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L-liAFrilK Vll CONTINUED
L na-uett went on: “i use tu O 

' ~ b - o grateful aim s > obe- 
He savs Just the right thing al- 

' There must be good breeding 
’of th-' mam although he never 

h;s family. There's some love 
to account for his being here, 

too handsome not to have had eu- 
i^ents. Don't you think so?” 
Xu-ted not." replied Ana. "He 

ue to consider that his life h«d 
■ttite com::.-'Up-ace.
‘ be!»' e it. He couldn't be

i e. lie said to me Jusi now. 
s a man must beur the wa -h 

.Tiver of death to realixe how fu- 
Lj.has allowed his life to become' 
Csiiiui.e I-» nrd you Is pathetic.” 
„ frowuevl. "It'1 w.its op- 
tve. I *“> >• "1‘" 1'“ ' r!"""

• • 1
t then nor iu ru'.-'u pact.” 

know that. Ills 
radiates bit

L*e la

It was a most 
i, and I wish tc 
it dinned in my 

was folly, and 
ghastly place was a 

pi. ase ullow me to put it o 
letnory." 

m hail a moment of bitter 
ess. a feeling she had never known 
e. Ibis mad trip into the west 
a rsckless and super.sensltive boy 
each moment more u..,a; trous. At 
loment she fairly hated her cous- 
id ail the guests at tlieir table and 

nl. with unspeakable hunger, for 
foil of carriages on Fifth avenue 
[the gii ter an 1 tumult of Broad- 

1'Le s.uuy, uninterested stare of 
pother wi s better than this pry­
tai» overstrained interest on the 
|of Jeannette.

for Raymond, he had been mo- 
irily interesting tts a cowboy, and 
be was lying at the brink of the 

k be bad assume ! tragic value, but 
that he was on the way to recov- 
e ceased to interest. "He is mere- 
e of the thousands of other com- 
lijce young eastern men who have 

thei? fortunes in the west and 
!,"' she said. “Why shbuld I be 
Imai with any further care of

home

hi:er Don told again for the for- 
line the story of Raymond's 

ogaud In spite of Ann's protests 
ria as the heroine, which relnfu- 
lier almost to the point of leav- 

e table. The "Ah's!" and "Dear 
and "Iiy Jovd's!” volleying from 
tellers were quite Insupportable, 

lady (g| 1. "Pour fellow!"
K at ail," said Dr. Braide. “He 

lucky dog. I'd be shot any day 
such a nurse."
nette saw the angry flush on 
face and hastily turned the con- 

lion into less personal channels. 
•s every influence swept her to-

1 dislike of the wounded man's 
name, and thereafter she Ignored 
rsM-nce in the house, his being in 
orid. as though ue did not exist, 
either asked after his health nor 
1 to any report or question made 

ir brother concerning him.
ii-s brought to Raymond one day 
*11 limp book in red leather, which 
toffered with the air of giving a

P«t-» this?"
k diary?’ 

my father's.
* I was born,
here." 
htiind opened Hte_____
M interest, but soon realized that 
** looking into the past through 
fes of a poet. Part of ft was writ- 

ink very legibly, but in a fine 
hand, while other of the pages 

I na!-tlly scribbled in pencil and 
eeamy deciphered. Plainly the 
lad li.-vu made under great dls- 
L«nd in the field. Tlie ink«

* various colors, some watery 
««“e dusty black.
* °I*r.ed the book at the front, 
41 the picture of a slender, smll- 
•ndsoine young fellow In som- 
Ud hunting clothes bad been

asked Raymond.

He was out here 
when the Indians

the volume with

'«Joyed bls new hat. didn't be?' 
joiond, to whom the essential 

F'" .> of the refined face and bor- 
™“~a toggery first appealed. 

t-*e image of your father?’ he 
t Poking keenly at the boy. “He 

■A mticb okler in tb.is picture.
■ Jlvsnite Weil. Sylvanite was 

. ”’n la those days. Ia there 
,t*w it tn the book ?'

I**'"* He wrote a jMige of 
''t erery I don’t care

for that—these stage rides, 
•< ' aayona, and crossing the 
• t--e Indians—be saw lots of 

I '«—these are what In-

t*came profoundly inter- 
> a??..**?0*- w*s «n ap-
“■'icsa "ntry whii-L touch'«!

The entry was bead- 
3**^, Vi“w" and closed wi;h 
’■ I love my borne and my 

but this primeval 
•pell upon me. I

asked Ray-

answered Louis sadly.
it was S'.'ou evident to Raymond that 
the lad knew very little uf ha father 
beyond the message iu the worn little 
book.

“Leave this with me, Louis. I want 
to read it all,” he said. And the buy 
was glad of this interest.

Mrs. Barnett came in later and ask­
ed, "What are you reading?'

“It is a Journal kept by Louis' fa­
ther. Did you know him?'

“Oh. very well! lie was my favor­
ite uncle.”

“Tell me of him. Who was he— how 
did be come to make this trip?"

Mrs. Barnett took a comfortable seat 
"I don't know where Uncle Phil got 
his streak of sentiment lie was one 
of six brothers, all successful busi­
ness men; keen, pract'cal—you know 
tile kind. But Phil—well, lie was the 
old sheep—he always »<■ nod a boy 
to me. He worked in the bank, but 
his mind was on other things. I d -n't 
remember bow they came to sen ! him 
out here, but 1 can ro;:ll perfectly 
the effect he bud on me when talking 
of bis trip. lie glorified tills pountrv. 
He saw the mountains ns the ol 1 time 
lnndacapfstH 
first came I 
the range seemed so prosaic 
trast 
year, 
ly ceased referring to bis experieuc.

"He 
me.”

“No. 
girl to 
anything severe a’>out Alicia, but she 
made l’bll very'unhappy. When Ann 
was Isirn l'hil wanted to call her Iles- 
per, iu memory of his trip to the west, 
but Alicia cried out against It. It was 
an old name, but it was pretty, and 
there was no reason why the fatli. r 
■houldn't have had his wish, but that 
was her way. She was cold and selfish 
even in her honeymoon. I never saw 
such a girl. l’hil went with her to 
every fashionable resort in Europe, but 
she not merely refused to make a trip 
Into his Hesperian mountains, but she 
wouldn't let him go. He used to get up 
into the Adirondack« now 
remember, but only for a 
Oh. how exacting -lie was! 
was born she grew worse.

aside as completely as »be Ignored h!s 
hero.

Together Raymond and the boy read 
the little red book. ma[>p:tig the points 
described as best they could—a task of 
some difficulty, for the traveler had 
purpowly given mythical names to the 
t nrna, rtvm and peak« It bad all 
been a wouderlau f to Ph lip Rupert, 
and be took care to have uo stupid or 
vulgar name mar the perfect effect.

There was something iu all this 
which refined and softened the youug 
rancher. Joined with bls love for 
"liesper" (as he loved to call Ann iu 
secret>, this boyish father's 
asms transmuted 
ter Impulse into 
enter upon a new 
po»e and devotion

tier better self. “He must not go on 
thinking me more deeply Interested in 
his lite than I really am."

Mrs. Barnett was iiiqiatieutly wait­
ing for her return.

"What 
asked. 

I Ann 
ence. 
heroic
bls rudeness, 
have spared Uituaelf 
peating."

Mrs. Baniett was
else

did he say?* she breathlessly 
"I'm dying to know." 

answered with evasive indiffer- 
“lie thanked me again f >r my 
action and begged panion for 

all of

for Mrs. Barnett ordered film Instantly 
tu tied.

No voice responded to Louts' knock 
at Ray mond's door next morning, ai.d. 
hurrying to Barnett's room. Louis 
called excitedly, “Cousin Don. have you 
seen Rob?"

B.i::. -it. splashing iu his tub, shout­
ed. "No. Can't y u find him?"

his room.” 
dowu t > breakfast, then, 
and keep him company, 
go out.”

enthusi- 
every reckless, bit­
stern resolutions to 
life—a life with pur 
in its course.

ne glor! 
mountain
pictured them. When I 

wept with disappointment, 
by con- 

lie talked of nothing else fur a 
Then lie married and gradual- 

BS.” 
never came again, Louis tells

l
Ills wife was not the kind of 
go west. I don't want to say

and then. I 
day or two. 
After Lou's 
She became

CHAPTER VIII.
T T la.-l there eaine a day
/\ the doctor permitted his pa-
/ \ Lieut to be clothed and scat-

A X
calling Mrs. Barnett to him, Kayin >...1 
asked, "Do you think M s« Rujert will 
see me now ?"

“I will a-k her,” repHed Jeannette, 
with due appreciation of the romantic 
situation.

Ami rose to comply, w th a little 
thrill of unpleasant excitement. She 
did uot want to see him, and yet she 
could uot dviently refuse.

At the d sir of the si:t.ng room Mrs. 
Barnett Mupl>ed, and the girl walked 
in alone, her face set In lines of cold 
dl“da in.

Raymond sat in a big, p idded chair, 
with Lis back to the window and ti e 
sunlight streaming over ills I- -.. 1. He 
wore a bun :some gray dri-«.di:g gown, 
and the lim n ut Lis neck and wrists 
was sputii s-'y clean, liis han is were 
refined dmu. t del.cate ia etieet and 
hxs clean shaven lace and L.s well 
lU'usae.t, UuuadaUt l-.v.. .. L:.lr „ . > e 
evidence of a most careful to.let. 
Something mystically solemn and 
sweet was in bis eyes, and Lis l.ps 
trembled :u Le greete.l I r. ‘"¡'his is 
very good of you. 1 anion me, won t 
you? 1 am forbiudeu tu stand.”

"I beg you. do nut tL.uk of it.”
“Dare 1 as^ you to be seated? I 

want to thanu you more suitably than 
I have been able to do for what you 
did for n e."

"Please don't. Mr. Raymond. I as­
sure you 1 deserve uo credit. I went 
out there ur.i.cr compulsion, and what 
I did was ueiermmcd b,> pressure of 
circumstances. I'm not a Lit ui a Lero- 
lne, and 1 do uot like p: use."

lie was m.il.'J by Ler tone and for a 
moment hesitated. "A sick n-..;i may 
be fo.giveu some things," Le b< gaa to 
say at last. “1 may as w< ii confess 
that I have been longing to sec you. I 
have been trying for tuuuy da;, s to rise 
and dre*s lu order that I might have 
you come in. You must let me ask 
your forgiieuei-s for tlie ruue way lu 
which I received you that day. All that 
I did seems incredible to me u >'v, like 
the action of another mam"

A gleam of amus meut cr «sell A^Mrs 
face. "I didn't blame you. I'm wiiiing 
to admit that your position «as try­
ing."

He was too exalted of mood to re­
spond to h»r quizzical tone "I had 
lived tor years quite apart from any— 
from association with cultivated peo­
ple, and besides I had l.e;un t > f. ei 
that I was wasting q.y life and ha I b<- 
come Irritable. 1 went to the ramb to 
pay off a debt, and 1 w :1. I had fall n 
into u groove. You recalled me to Lx-t 
ter tilings."

"I and the bullet," she said rattier 
flippantly, for sin- was becoming appre­
hensive of the trend of his confidences.

lie Ignored her Interruption, or, rath- 
•. be plow«! across It with something 

like his old time resolution. "It Is due 
to you to know—or ut any rate I desire 
j >u to know-that I am uot u fugitive 
from justice. Baker thougiit he was 
being funny."

"I am not so dull as yni think. Mr. 
Raymond. I understood him perfect-

romance. "What
“Nothing ei»e.”
“Pour fellow! 

giiug to .ird tills 
the doo’. >r’s expt 
from gettiug up ten days ago. He h 
beeu all the uioruiug dressing for it. 
and now you tell me iu that supercil­
ious tone that nothing happened.”

Ann flreil into auger. "What coul.l 
happen". Yoj ue • .n't speak in r.a ¡1» ». 
Jeannette. What do you think sboui.l 
La\e liappeue.i? Come, now 
romantic thing!"

Some note In her voice tot 
and she slowly rep 
you are the coldest.
I ever kue«\ 1 ku 
to tft.it poor feliow.

eunubed him; you 
on his lips. Of course 
his

sarcastic

“IIo isn't in
"lie's gone 

Hurry along 
Iion't let him

Louie rushed into the break 
but found it empty. The 
“Are you looking for Mr. 
lie came down very early and said he 
was going out for a walk.”

The boy hurried outdoors, filled with 
dismay, "lie shouldn't be out al 
He might get diary and fall.1 
round 
mend. 
VVLeu 
found

"I am glad you did. It is true I am 
estranged from my family, but it is not 

My faults have never l>een crim-

Barnett, 
Rupert, 
creature 
you did
niervil uiay 
grathuue 
infinitely his superior"—she 
weakly sarcastic at this p >.i 
you are not Justified iu slabbin 
mau to the heart."

“i'ou’re quite mistaken. 1 w 
nice tu him.”

"Ni<. ! I'ie seen you nice t> you: 
men before. Oh, I'd like to see son 
man crush you! I'd enjoy seed 
crawl!"

Mrs. Bi
Raymom 
word sh 
bad left 
him. she

ou siliy. desk. One
one t o An’

i d Mrs. Bui.’in’it 1
4: “Ann note Aimos
crudes ? D'ar r.-.r:

'W what tllij ’•Viiy. 1
You un way. 

CîIUaÔ < t nv
froze bis UI. i Î.tr*. Ik
■ you a.e Fa • don’

becîiù.e L-'cat" se 1
ut—“but that 

to Jd
1 MO. 
.>!e up

ig u sivk
when' Fvc
can s • o t ...verj of hli* for. J
right. Im

Don un I

read h.s

rnett went imuii 
i door and knock 
entered. He sat wtw 
him, but Louis wns 

wing him a new drawiu
"Isn't that wouderfull" said Rir 

uiond. holding the sketch In the air, h 
eyes aglow with pride iu the boy. “If 
conid do that I would never lie lone­
some or restless. I 
use In the world us 
does."

The young artist 
pleasure. "It's Just ns wonderful to 
ride the way you do and throw a rope 
and all that. I'll teach you to draw if 
you want me to."

Raymond turned to Mi's. Barnett 
with a look iu which amusement uml u 
certain sorrow met. "I'm long past 
sv Ii instruction, lad. I haven't sen e 
enough to keep out of mischief. You 
draw, and 1'11 do the posing. I'm a 
gyvl poser. Don't you think so, Mrs. 
Burnett?"

"I don't know what you mean.” said 
she, feeling agilely his pain and dis­
couragement—his disillusionment.

“I p-jsisl as a farmer and deceived 
good Don Barnett. I made up for a 
cowboy and fooled Baker and the rest 

oslug as 
■ out OU 

I rode

wish I knew ui; 
certainly us Lum-

flushed with flu-

of the squad. And now I'm po 
an invalid when I ought to be 
the ranch again. It's time 
away to a new range."

Mrs. llaruett was alarnn-d 
undertone of bitterness in his 
“You mqst not think of even walking 
downstairs for a wee*k.”

"But 1 can't sit lie. e and 
and deeper into obligation 
answered, 
this room? 
lug ikF-t-do-well, and 
Lome lu.iue» me a-hamed—more tuui 
ashamed—It fills me with a scuse of 
guilt. 1 '-an walk now and I ougut 
nut to stay another day.”

Mrs. Barnett knew very 
bls mood was due to Ann's icy 
daln, and she realized, too, 
cult the task of diverting 
from this foolish purim-e 
She said gently: “You were 
our service. Iiob-rt, and it is our duty

sink deeper 
to you," he 
have I in 

1 I'm only a pour, wander 
lo-well, and your beautiful 
.es 
It filli
•an

well that 
dis- 

bow dltil- 
his mind 

would be 
Injured In

to io k after y.oU. Y<>u must not utter
another word of this sort uf talk to
me or I will ,-•11 I’ -n, am I th'-n you
will bear a vcdee that will make you
quake. I tell you frankly I will not

SO 1 .. 
ng hiui 

arid

“l'ou »'ip Hu father colled her 
morbid. I never could see that she had 
a particle of maternal affection. If 
Ann isn't like her it is because Phil's 
blood is in her veins. Louis is exactly 
as Phil was, as 1 recall him when I 
saw him first” _

per?' pursued Raymond, acutely 
ested in all that concerned Ann.

“It was his pet name for lier. 
people knew it. I don't think 
knows it, for Ann considered the 
absurd as she grew older and never re­
fers to it I think It is a pretty name, 
don't you?'

“Yes. It is beauttfuL" Ills eyes took 
on a musing look.

Hesper! Somehow the name express­
ed the poetry of the father's concep­
tion, and with little eh*» to do the 
wounded man gave long Lours to re- 
caJling and relieving his experiences 
with her a.« hts nurse.

He longed with a great longtn« to see 
her again, but to his «trial» shyness 
bad been add«! the humility <>f »ne 
who feels himself unworthy to ask any 
favor, and the troubled look which 
rame now ami again Into the ' <>' 

Ued him. made of b:m « wonderful l»» 
Ing. better worth *'*rv‘n« *n;
monan b, and in * r ‘ 
Ann till she Impatient!} « g» 
•top.

Lut in b 
ted that 
by tl 
Pit Jill!

You say the father called her Hes-
' luter-

ret heart A; 
bad bevi

Few 
Louis 
name

-*e do not feel ft necessary 
.” Interrupted Ann. "'It U fi 

to you. and—and It Is wholly ii- 
try. I beg you to desist. Ihojiej 

will understand that 
doubting yon.”

A shadow of pain 
Somehow the reality 

’ was not as he had imagined it.
She. on her part, was angry and dis­

pleased with herself and resentful of 
bis implied social equality, and yet ho 
looked the gentleman, and his face 
was very handsome, very moving In 
Its clear pallor. Suffering hnd Infinite­
ly refined Its lines, but she could not 
forget bls services os cook and cow­
boy. and. tiesides, she hated being i»er- 
turt*d. She resolutely changed the 
subject

“Dr. Braide says you ore getting on 
splendidly and that you 
wtunifug to the ranch.”

Checked and chilled by 
he plainly abandoned 
thought of confiding tn 
rwerel. wearily and sadly: '*It will be 
a long time before I return to the life 
on the ranch. I have other plans 
now.”

Ann half regret ted her action and as 
She ruse said, with a amlllu« assump­
tion of eaay. friendly Interest which 
hurt him v 
hitherto sr 
the way you 
see you at di

listen to your walking out of this room 
for a week."

Louis. who Lad been sitting in some 
wonder, trying to catch the undercur­
rent of this tulk, put his hand on Ray­
mond's knee Jud «aid: “When you go, 
I go too. Remember that.”

It was interesting to Jeannette to 
observe that evening dress changed 
Ann's estimate of Raymond's charac­
ter. The girl had to admit that he 
looked surprisingly well as he came 
slowly Into the library Just liefore tin1 
little Chinese chime sounded for din­
ner. Every trace of the cowboy, the 
man of sun smit, wind swept plain, 
was gone. lie was pale, languid, but 
self contained and wore his dinner suit 
with easy grace.

Ills manner toward Ann was that of 
a polite acquaintance merely, and her 
fear of some 
wtait- Instant!, 
during dinner ar»d throughout the even 
Ing made her forget the kind of person 
he had hitherto seemed to her, and she 
began to study him In bls true charac­
ter. He dropped all hla ranch life 
phrases and, putting aside hla reserve, 
talked with entire Intellectual freedom, 
showing a knowledge of books and of 
communities remarkable In any man. 
Once or twice aa she encountered Ids 
glance a 
about her
•tied

As they

«tiling—«he hardly knew 
ly" vanished. Ills ta-arlng

mysterious movement ran 
heart and her breath qnh-k

nw. frw dbrrer and whlM

rue than anything she ho i 
I think It wonderful 
-omini on. We will 
in a few days." 
«hall tie down at the 

rwiliel

ne stool to allow her to pass be said: 
“You are very le-autiful touighL Moun­
tain air Las done wonder» for you."

"You are very cjurteou»,” she re- 
spoiuicl, and her eyes fell exaspérai- 
Ingly. and she o ■! away with a 
s.-;:«e of having reveiiel a weikness.

tiie drawing room ba 
i »av good night to 

very tired and p 
>k Ann's hand bit

Had 1 
that night of lhe Hr 
been troubled by i 
>ou wen- beautiful, anil that Is t e wi o.e 
truth. It is nuL tl.e i.rst ti.ne a i . m Las 
neglected bis duties tor n wo-n.-.n, a i I the 
pain I now suffer In giving up all hope 
ut lut etit i j ou iqgUn Is a j ;st : *. :».::nent 
tor my pn rvin.pt.ou. I a.-.i sor y to tro 
without say In - Koo-lby to Louis, 1» t it 1« 
best. 1 know you do not !>..? his growing 
regard for me. and you are quite right.

Louis came to her door and cried 
out dolefully. “Ann, Rob lias gone 
away!”

"1 know it. Come in."
He entensl with troubled, tearful 

face and in deeply aggrieved tone said: 
“lie went w itliout saying goodby. I 
want to go hunt him 
back, but Lucie Don 
must respect Ills wi.-ii.

like him, nud I wr.nt 
don't—I want to go with him.' 
"And leave me?”
His resentment, long smoldering, 

burst forth: "Yes. 1 would! Lou t you 
suppose 1 have seen b av y .u tre i'.e i 
him? Y >u tii.nk t veau e you're from 
New York j on ct.u suub a man like 
Rob. but you r ■ u >t up to film. You're 
not half u-i g >o I ti-< Le is.”

Ann listened iu a.-noul-iimeut to this 
outburst from her brother and then 
cuttingly rv marked':

"One would think 1 bad taken away 
some play th ng of yours. <io out of my 
room uml stay out till you cun treat 
me with respect.”

"I’m going, mid you'll never see me 
again. I'm g ting to follow II >b. I 
don't care wlii't you say.” With this 
defiant cry be rushed from the room

A keen ache of Jealousy ran throiie’. 
tlie proud girl’s heart. The one soul of 
vita) Interest in her life, her sweet I ttle 
brother, seemed about to p i "s from I or 
hands to that of mi adventurer lb-r 
resentment of his Influence blazed hot 
within her. "I will defeat liltn with I.Is 
own weapons.” she said. "I will win 
him back to me. I will go wherever h ■ 
wishes to go."

But I/ttils did not return to lunch, 
and she was great'.'" trouble I. 11» (ill 
not appear nt dinner, mid ut last, op i 
ly alarmed. Ann told Mrs. Burnett of 
Louis" liltter accusation and of I» « 
threat Hint be would never re u n.

“Don’t worry. Don will flu I him. 
He'll get tiri-d of It mid ..ie buck 
These boyish tantrums don't last."

“It scart-s me to think of that 
Innocent lad -pending the night 
In a big. wicked western city. I 
Don would hurry home. Can’t 
down to hla office?*

“Oh. no; there's no need of 
going I'll telephone hint at once."

When Barnett return«!, Ann, white 
with anxiety ponr«1 out her story. Ho 
cor f ■rtcl her by saying" "You take ft 
too seriously I will notify the police nt 
Clnnnbsr an<1 Mognlyon. They'll locate 
him In an ► .c”

They old n t find him. nnd Ann pass- 
«1 a miserable night. Imagining nil 
sorts of ill adventures Into which 
Txstls might Is- led. nnd would have 
accompanied Burnett on his quest next 
day but for his firm command: "Tton't 
be absurd. I can find him alone tnnch 
quicker ”

'Tiring him back If yott have to use 
force!” she cried. And then, with a 
knowledge of Raymond's pow'er, she 
added: "If you find Mr. Raymond 
plea»« tell him to send laddie home. 
Ray I wish It."

Wftb these words in hts ear Rarnetf 
took bls way to bis office. At bnx h lie 
rat more concerned. “He's not In 
Cinnabar nor uny of tlie surrmuelmg 
towns He may have g me back to

1 will wire out there thia 
Did lie have any money?’ 

bad ju-t given him hi.« al- 
He u>u»t have bad nearly

I I. -t hi 
id b civ

Kny- 
rauch, 

wither»

1
1

I

gaud by. 
nud bring li ni 
says 1h.it we 
All the same, 

him back. No

poor, 
alone 
wi th
I <■>

your

i whistled. “A smart boy esn 
out a g >d while on that. How. 

lie'll come t. u-k when hts p*t

'■nd bad taken 
her life

EANAVHIÎ
moud's days 
while the cattli 
lug away on the plains and 

: trail from the south was fill-
grass, a most notable settle-

M
tile long 
lug with 
rnent had beeu forming like SOI..e new 
kind of parasitic growth on tin- west­
ward shoulder of old Mogaiyon, the 
mighty peak to the west.

In tlie midst of the mountain«, in 
the i.tp of two smooth, grn ■> domes, 
old I’hilip I.e Bean establ: -lie-l a cow 
camp iu tlie early seventies and ealled 
it Belle Marie, after bis wife. This, 
however, proved to be too fanciful for 
Lis cowboy neighbors, who promptly 
called it “Le Benn's Hole," and in tlm 
end it was kuown among catti mien us 
Bozle Creek.

Just west of Le Beau's camp, and 
sentinel to the valley of the Loup, stood) 
a symmetrica) peak which sime mis­
sionary to the red people Inul called 
Mount lloreli. About tin- year hsltl 
some persons not missionaries plunted 
gold ill the soil iu conveii cut plui t-s at 
tlie base of this bill and raised a 
mighty shout over the discovery of n 
new El Dorado. A rush tool: place, and 
to the outside wftrld the regt -a b camo 
known ns “tile Mount l<->:" -b mlulng 
district" mid was ulluded tu with deep 
seated resentment, with curses.

But there were miners whom neither 
tlie dogmatic opinions of geologists nor 
tlie tricks of schemer» could turn aside 
from a faith that »omewbero on the 
mighty slopes of Mognlyon lay veins of 
gold, and these continued to chip and to 
dig mid to hammer.

V alley Springs was becoming known 
as a pleasiiut health resort, and tin- wa­
ters of its springs were b.-iug bottled 
nnd sill pi cd to the eastern cith-s. Each 
year a larger number of st: icket* ones 
came to find respite. If not r»«‘overy, in 
its gloriously bright sunlight mid pure 
air. l'or years it remain«! a village 
and Its business men merely sbopkeep 
ers and resident ranch owne:», but as 
Its fame spread families of « iltii mid 
Hocfal position In the i-ii >t be.rm to si - 
tie along the bunk of the !‘i o nnd tn 
build homes Into which the sunlight 
strv'iiied with lien lng ni.igle, mid the 
men of these families beg.tu to hs>k 
it’ mt for bu dio'-s nud for investment, 
and not a few of them were in the 
uiood to listen when rough iK.irdei! 
men began to plod down the trail from 
It -le Creek bringing sack, of promis­
ing ore.

Returns from these samples, sent 
away to be n ■ • -1. st.irte l i tll.-ht of 
golden eagles ci-t mid we<t. Again tlin 
adventurous youth, the skilled pros­
pector. the gambler and all tli • um-nsy 
an'! shifting elements that follow such 
lures poured Into the valley and tolled 
over the trail to the gra , y bllLs of 
Bozle.

At first, though short of breath by 
reason of the altitude, two full i db-s 
above the sea, some of tin“» Incomers 
Inughed and some were an ;-y. "Gold! 
Tn these grassy hills? Imp's 'h er' Arid 
they went away again “ Itt: bitter 
words. It was Mount IToreb repeated 
on a large scale.
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dren under «Il Is ti e corichi «loti ar­
rived ut by an Engll«b committee ol 
trained educators that 
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bai lee of this tender ago 
niltt«-» nqMirts unaiiln.oin.ly 
seuding those tots to school, 
that not only do i.-a.iy <! 
lectun! benefit from It, t 
er bund, they seem to f 
of apathy with regard t 
their power« of obaervt 
play, more sloop, mori' i 
more free conversation—th, 
ommended by the English 
substitute for sch 
ki

!■•« t»»<»n In- 
ting the results of si liool ng on 
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