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' you killed poor "Al Mr. Jones anaTuc
wife."

I Louis sprang to bis feet "Ann, what
do you mean?"

j O'jiker threw up both hands. "Hold
on! Don't shoot! I'll coraeOlown. I
knew I couldn't keep the same going."
lie rose, and his mauuer changed.
"Now listen. I'll tell you the square

.toed truth. It was my turn to cook,
and Raymond that's our boss when
he heard you was couiin", knowing I

, couldn't cook .sour bran mash, says:
'Baker, you'll bnve to play boss while
the company's here. I've got to toss
up the bacon and prunes. Now that's
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little case oi uousa iu uib"uponfell
corner- For luck of something

.
better self

to do, she re io
as surprised to find them mainly e3- - He

-- vs, and --ondcred who of these men
'a Emerson and Burroughs. .One of

at Ann with furtive, devouring TJ-e-

and she thrilled under the scrutiny as
she would have doue beneath the glare
of a wolf. She bad a sudden sense of
danger. "I am getting close to the ele-

mental man," she thought, and by con
trast Raymond assumed new Interest.
Though his ciothiug was uftuost as
rough as theirs, his face and voice be-

trayed good blood and rcuneuieut. tine
wondered whether, Wayne Venbody
could stand between Bucn a mob of
ruiQuns and a woman. This man d

dominated them easily.
Louis sat as one entranced studying

the groupings In the sunset light, which
bad begun to dim a little. To him
these men were heroic. Their physical
hardihood, their slouching grace, their
rumpled hair, their tag ends of ker-

chiefs and greasy belts and cuffs were
"bang up material." The avid glare

under which Ann shivered was hidden
from the eyes of the boy, but Itnymond
took uote of every nudge, every wink
that passed, and once or twice he fixed

eyes on the man they called Spec-
kle In a look which stayed a coarse Jest
upon bis lawless lips.

They talked of the great, new mining
camp ou tlie side of Mogalyou, whereto
they were all bound. "They're striking

rich in the grass roots, and we're g

up to take n hand In It. Why, Inst
week they made three strikes ou Tine
mountain within fifteen feet of the sur-
face. They say the placer Is turning
out $10 n day. So we're riding up to
turn a rock on our own account. The

ideal was a book of verse. I'Ajnionu

"Or course Ms character Is or no
to me," thought, "except

In so far ns he Is likely to Influence
Louis." The situation suddenly lost Its

spirit of coiujHly nnd took on a wry
serious The pi Q of leaving a

sensitive, poetic boy to the company
and Influence of men like these became
questiouuble, even dangerous. Baker
was n foolish and st;td person, and
these rough riders troubled her: but
Raymond, to whom the Iwy's eyes al-

ready turned with fervent admiration,
was more corrupting still, for whntever
weakiusses he might have would sure- -

ly cime to bo active and vital forces In

debasing others. The whole design, In

the light of this eucouuter, assumed the '

face of folly.
The powerful young rancher, a mix- -

t

ture of barbarism and culture, engross- -

ed her quite as a mountain lion might
have done. Ills action could not be

foretold, und she was aniar.ed to find
herself carried entirely outside herself,
shaken nnd dismayed. As he set to
work to put the table In order, silent
nud sullen ns before, she watchwl hliu
from ber corner with Intent gaze.
"How deeply can I trust hlnir" sho
asked herself. "Don admires hiin, nnd
he certainly Is n man of Intelligence."

Louis, wh bad gone to see the sun-

set, called to ber excitedly, nnd as she
stepped outside the door she, too,
caught her breath In wonder nnd ad-

miration.
She turned to the dim purple range,

crumpled Into rlilges and alashetl with
deep valleys. "They innybe alluring
to you. In bile, but they scare me a lit-

tle. Well, perhaps you'll be able to gi
and see what tiny are like by and by,
when you are stronger."

"Perhaps Rob will taku me. I would
not be afraid of anything with hliu.

He's spleudld type. Don't yon t!d::'.
so?"

Ann smiled, but answered doub! fully,
"Ileiieeins a line, rosolu'.c feliow." lie
sisterly anxiety reappeared. "Hut I

don't like to leave you here. Iiu id.lo.

These men, the best of tlieiu, .seeoi

rough and reckless. I think you'd bel-

ter go back with me really I do."
"Oh, no! I'm all right here, sis. Hob

will look after me. It's just what 1

need."

for fighting flame, while RajTrj.Tf
came to the door and brusquely nl
to Ann: "I'll leave Baker to look aOrr
you, Miss Ruicrt I hope you rac
mind." O

"Oh, certainly uot" sag Ann as ftrat-l-

ns she could.
"I'd like to go along!" cried Loalft

"May I?" O
"You're meded ri'iht here.KftTsinwt:

sttnly replied. "We're likely to he .MX

all night, and your tutor needs jeni"
"C'oiildu't lt;.ker go In your placer

ask.il Ann very quietly.
"Jack Isn't very energetic. No; II

my duty."
"That's why I'd rather you staywt,"

Ann said. "If we sbouhl be uttin-kn-

by Indians or iinytlitng, Mr. Ur.kv

might be asleep."
He laughed. "Indians! There JU'ttat

any within -- tut miles of hern."
"But yoa ..n'.d you'd tal.O eu.e dr Ilk

and Mr. Il.irne'.t lias con 'u:",eJ us Ii

your care."
He warmed ben":'fh the allurvMueai

of her glance. "Bui how would It luft
for the boss to remalu comfortably a.
home while a lire"

"You're not the boss. You're only tl
cook."

His f:n'e lighted up. "True enough.
After a moment's hp- addid
"Very well, consider mo your protev?.r
and codi. Baker Is in for It." Ant
he went away tilted with a delielom
sense of having suddenly been bonorcj
above his desert.

Ann was accustomed to men wlj
flew to do her bidding, but this InstaW

victory over the big rain-he- please
her' unaccountably, and she nu?r.
softly, acknowledging a glow of rn&
fldence and relief in tho promise of hie

presence.
Out by the corrals the trampling

'

nnd snorting of excited ponies could b

beard mingled wilh the muttered onilin
of the men as they hurriedly roped ant
saddled. The sky was darkening rntt- -

liliy, and the pillar of smoke already
glowed like a brazen tower. It run"
straight Into the air for burnings tf.
feet, then spread nwny Into a lon(.
levl cloud, showing that the wind Iiufc

not yet begun to fan the llanio.
At last the men were all niounlea.

ami, with a Until command from tbr
boss, spurred nway Into the glpuis.

'

complaining, weary, but faithful. Rn

inoud felt a little fuollsh as ho face
the liveryman from Wallace,

i "No, I'm not going at least not uulB
' I got Burnett's people fixed for 0

night. You'll huve to bunk in tho to
shed. I reckon."

"That's all right. I'll curl down clow,
to my team. I don't want to run any
risks with n lot of toughs like that:
Williams gang cavortln' around. They
had Just liquor enough aboard to make
'cm reekiess. I'd advise you to look out

"Maybe It Is for the best, but I have
a feeling that something Is going to
happen to you. I don't l.ke to go back
without ynu. I'll stay ou a day or two
longer anyhow. I want to find out
more about conditions here. I have a

queer feeling nt my heart. I don't
want to leave you. Let u i go In."

A kerosene lamp stood among the
dishes, and the driver of their team
nnd two late coming horsemen nnd the
Mexican boy were all eating toge'hei'.
Raymond was not to he seen, and Ann
realized, with a pang of dismay, how
wholly she was depending upon him.
"Without bl;:i I shall be scared,"- she
admitted to heroelf. The other men
paid very little direct attention to her
beyond a moment's awkward pame
nnd a lowering of their voices. They
continued to discuss the fire and their
day's work. It was plain that they
were of different temper from tho
crowd Raymond had (brown from the
door, and yet they were not prepossess-
ing.

The liverymen, n Rbort, dirty nnd

the fart, lady."
Ann, with conviction, turned to Louis:

"Now I believe he's telling the truth.
What is your name?"

"John Edwin Baker Jack, the boys
me. I never bad any other name. all
sorry to say, an;l I came here from

ruinsns. i never uinea anything ulg- -

trcr'n a coyote. I'm Just a plain cow
puncher at twenty-si- per month."

Baymond, reappearing nt the door. his
them nil Into guilty confusion. Ills

lyes were too keen to be withstood,
Ann's lashes fell for a moment ns

offered the dipper. "Like a cool
uninc, lutiyr

She recovered herself Instantly. it
"Thank you. If you will be so kind."

Baymond threw a glance nt Baker
that propelled him through the door-
way ns palpably as a kick, then turned

Louis. "How does the grub go.
youngster?"

"Bully!" replied the boy ns he took
a spoonful of rice. His eyes follow-

ed Uic little figure of the rancher with
Joy.

Ann cut In with a grave face, belled
something In her voice. "I didn't

suppose n foreman would stoop to
cook,"

The young fellow frowned. "What's
that?"

Ann went on, "I think It's nice of you,
5Lr. Itaymoud, to nbas,e yourself to the
rim of a kettle."

"Excuse me, lady, but" Ho looked
about for Baker.

Ann Interposed. "That's twice you've
called n.0 'lady.' No real cowboy ever
does that, I'm told, so you must be an
Impostor."

Baymoud's face flushed with anger.
"See here! Whnt has that fat jackass
been saying to you about me?"

Auu, calmly smiling, made her
charges specific. "You're not the cook.
You're called Itobert Baymond. You're
the foreman and a graduate of Har-
vard university, like all superior cow-

boys, and you have gallantly voirn-teere-

to cook in order that we miht
eat Now, Isn't this true?"

Baymond was stunned for a moment,
but ns she went ou his head lifted, anil
Into his eyes leaped a spark of red
light. "Wait till I sight that scouudrel.
You'll have a tine chance to study a

cowboy In action. Whnt else did he
say ?"

"He told us nil nbout your light with
your rival. It was very thrilling. It's
like heiug a character In a novel one-

self. I'm quite exalted by the thought."
Iiaymoud's eyes ceased to glow, a

faint smile quivered at the corners of

his lips as he Uowed gracefully. "Miss
Rupert, permit me to astonish y iu stid
more. My name, inougu ninienirive. is

my own. I have never killed a man"
he looked toward the door "that In-

credible ass will be my first. I am not
graduate of Harvard, and I did nut

leave my native town between two
days. Doe3 tills disappoint you .'

"Most deeply. Are there no mitigat-

ing circumstances?"
"None whatever. I nm hopelessly

commonplace. I'ui not even a cowboy.
I'm foreman of a hay ranch."

"i'ou destroy our dreams. But these
books me yours?"

Raymond's eyes wavered. "Well, yes
some of them, but I don't cure to

pose as the student rancher. The boys
respect me now because I can ride a

horse and pitch hay. I make It a point
not to air my other aecompllsiimen.s"

He was Interrupted by a ser.es of
f.iiut yells, nud ns they ail listened the
swift trample of horses' hoofs cjuid l.e

heard. Louis sprang up, all excite-

ment, bis eyes glowing.
"Whnt Is that Indians?"
Raymond smiled at Ann. "No. ou:y

a bunch of cowboys passing" lie
stepped to the door to study their ap-

proach. "It's a mob of Williams' men.
I don't know what they're doing here."
The rush uud trample of bouts swept
nearer, and a group of five drab col-

ored horsemen drew up at the hitching
nole with loud outcries, each man set- -

tlug his pony on end with a wrench ut j

the reins.
"Hello, Bob!" shouted the lender. j

"Howdy, boys howdy?" lie replied
coldly, it was plain he was not well

pleased by their Inopportune call.
"Got anything to eut?" asked one of

them ns he swaggered up.
"Sure thing. Tidy up and come iu."

Raymond, turning to Ann, suld gently:
Terhnps you and the boy had better
step Into the other room. This gang is

coming In."

"They're not dangerous?"
"No, but some of them are not fit to

eat In the presence of a lady."
"Louis will waut to see your guests."
"Very well," replied Raymond and

turned to meet bis visitors, who up- -

peared fresh from a hasty toilet.
Tome right In, boys. Wbnt's the best
word from over the ridge?"

The man who entered first was a big,
rnwlHincd. wide mouthed, freckle faced

fellow, who gaed In amazement us no

caught sight of Ann. "Hello! What's
all tills?" he asked, bunching the man
next him.

The Insolent vulgarity of his tone

brought a flush of auger to Raymond's
fure Shut up!" be commanded lu a

low voi'"e. Then n.lded in explanation.
"Some of Iiarnett's folk visiting the

ii " At t!: moment be tinted them

ail with a s'i !d"n reallz-Uio- of tln'T
essential cheapness nud their filthy

.o. unt made you think It wasT
Huymond began to retreat. "Ob. I

Hnll'f bnn... . - 1 .. i i ... . .-- ..v.. iuu aucuieii UUUIU U1UI

siyie. i mean to sav. von carrv viuir. call
like a Smith college girl that came ' I'm

uvuu ueie uuco wnu .Mrs. Harnett."
'

caught up the water bucket. "Ex- -

cuse me a minute. I'll ran down to the
spring and get some water." His go- -

was equivalent to flight. put
jiuu smiieu couqioatMiy as sue Sljipeu

ner coffee, winch was very good In and
deed. he

Louis burst In at the door. "1513, you
ought to see the corrals out here. They
hnve ninety head of horses! Think of
that! And I'm to ride all I want to."

Baker, who appeared just behind
hiln, put In a drawling wrd: "Tcared
like he wanted to ride four to once, to
like a circus man. Arc you gettiu'
somethln' to eat. miss?"

"Oil, yes, Indeed." up
Louis, throwing down bis cap In Im-

itation of Hnyniuiid, cried out, "Im
hungry!"

Ann turned to Baker. "Mr. Fore-
man,

by
Isn't there something mysterious

about your cook? Part of the time he
Blanks like n man of the world and
part of tiie time Jike a ranehei". I

think he's playing a part, and playing
It badly."

"Whut makes you think so?" asked
Louis. "They say he's a bully rider."

"luey am t none better, miss," re-

plied Baker, who begun to look a little
uneasy.

Ann pursued her point. "I think
he's one of those romantic cowboys
who have seen better days perhaps an
English nobleman iu disguise.'

Baker was always ready when a
chance to get even with Haymond of-

fered itself. He puckered bis plump
face Into a frown of deep concern. "1

guess you're some right, miss, but he
uiu't no English lord, I don't think.
We never Inquire very close Into a
man's pedigree out here If he can. ride
a cnyuse and flip a gun. But he's
American, all right, and a good cook."

Is Cook bis real name?"
Baker became cautious. "Did he say

his name was Cook? If he did, that
goes. I'm njt in the habit of disputing
him."

"No, he didn't tell his name, but ho

lutimuted that I might call him Cook.
Your name Is Haymond, isn't it?"

Baker wa3 again slow to answer.
"Did he Intimate Unit my name wus
Raymond?"

Ann after looking nt him in silence
remarked gravely, "Of course, you're
both having tun with us because we're
from the east, and 1 don't think It

quite nice In you."
Baker began to look distressed. "Oh,

see here, miss, you mustn't th'.uk
you're all wrong! Why, we're delight-
ed

a
we you see"

Auu turned to Louis. "Louis, you
are living out one of Owen's stories
this very minute. I waut you to stay
here until you can meet these people
on their owu ground." She faced Bak-

er again. "Tell me more about this
cook, lie's tt college man, nud there's
some hidden mystery, us the story
books say. What brought him to

Is he u fugitive from justice?"
Baker took a seat and appeared to

ponder. "Well, now, I don't like to

say. You see, it ain't to tell tales
on Cook. If you'll swear not to breathe
a word"

!' "Hold up your hands, Louis, and
swear!" cried Ann. "Of course we

won't tell."
Baker settled Into his chair. "You

mustn't blame him till you hear the
hull story, but be killed a feller back

east, somewhere In Illinois."
Ann started melodramatically. "Real- -

Baker, pleased with his success, add-

ed, "Two of 'em, in fact"
Louis, wide eyed with interest "What

did he do it for?"
Baker, glowing with pleasure In the

work of his own Imagination, cut loose

from his moorings. "It was tins m) .

He was courting a girl-t- lie daughter of
a rich farmer und her family was hot

because Bob was poor, and ber dad

put another fellow on to tell lies about
Hob's drlnkln' nnu nil inni, auu jwu
met up with this feller nnd Just natu- -

rally piped him full of soft nose bullets.

That led him to seek higher altitudes,
as u,e newspapers say. Now, that's the

plain truth of the whole business, as I

heard ,L
Louis pursued the Inquiry. "Who

was the other man he killed?"
"The depplty sherf. Had to do that

to get away."
Ann looked nbout. "You say be reads

these books?'
"When he has time. He dotea on

'om "

"Do vou read them?"
"Great Scott no! I'd go to sleep

over such things. The Boy's Own' Is

about my size."
Ann's tone was reflective. Thnts

queer. Mr. Barnett said you wore a

great reader."
Baker paled, then got red. He had

walked Into a clever little trap. He

wriggled In his chair, "i! he say

that? Wei!0- -I used to, but lately -
Ann locked at him and said

oio,!v -- Yon a!o are an
'.,,, in' Ilavniond-you- 're not

ina -

uPforeuiaO are a" bnn'1Us, "'nd

coun's ranch and a
bn.e stolen my

vcry assertive man of small wit. was cn i,ml,f .. pleasure of sitting In

maintaining himse lf again.,t one of the conversation Willi n beautiful nnd
In un nrT.iuiout. "I punched tured girl. "I haven't earned this," lit

enrje all over them hills." bo was say- - j ndmltied. "I don't deserve II. It's to

pa, was on the fly leaf.

How handsome tlie cook Is!" wus

her inward .exclamation na she return-

ed to her seat. She was not one of

Hse who sit in silence when they wUh

Information, and, lifiiug her voice a

Uttle, she a id: '
-- I understood Mr. Barnett to say that

ton had a woir.au to cook for youV"

Itaynioud shitted u stove lid. "We
did."

"Where is she?"
Cone a week ago."

"Isn't these any woman about the

place?"
He peered Into the coffeepot. "No

one but you."
Ann sat In Rllence for n moment. "1

didn't understand. Mr. Burnett said"
Raymond straightened amPlooked nt

ber somberly. "If Burnett paid n little
more attention to his ranch nud leas to

polo I wrote him, more than n week
ago, that Jonesy was pullin' his
freight." He returned to h'.s cooking.

Ann composedly went on, "Was Jones
the name of the foreman?" ,

"No, he was assistant; but he was
married, and his wife was our dough
twister. He's gone to Skytowu gold
camp. The whole count. . is full o' the
fever."

Ann, with a note of sympathy In her
voice, said: "I don't like to see a big,

strorg n an cook. Do you get extra
pay for It?"

"Not a cent. We all take turns at
it to tell tli hone-i- t truth."

"I hope you're the best cook?"
"That wouldn't be saying much, lady.

I cook In self defense.'
Auuopened her eyes nt th3 signifl- -

cance of this phrase. "T'-- ea you don t
do It ns a a business."

"Not by n whole row o' steers. Do

foil like prunes and rice?" he asked
tastily. ,

Ann looked Into the dish which he
telil out toward her and gravely re-

plied: "I don't think I ever nte any.
You don't menu they're cooked to-

gether?"
"That's whnt. It sure makes a Ail-

ing combination," said he, dishing some
out before her. '

"I can well believe It," she replied,
with a humorous Intonation. "Let mo
taste It. Terhaps I'll like it" As she
nibbled a. little' of the mess from the
spoon she glanced up at him with a
queer little smile that made the room
whirl before his eyes. "It seems a nu-

tritious mixture."
lie recovered himself. "Ob, It's a

hearty mess, ull right. My cooking
Isn't fancy"

"I beg your pardon," Ann flastencd
to explain, "I didn't mean to criticise.
1 didn't Intend to hurt your feelings.
I'm sure It's a very tasty dish."

"Oh, I don't blame you; but, you see,
we're not running n summer hotel ex-

actly. Still, we'll make you as com-
fortable as wo cau while you stny."

"By which you meun to hint you hope
I won't slay long." Sho was frankly
amused.

He became very sincerely grave. "1
didn't say that, ludy."

"But you meant it. I'm not obtuse.
I know when I nm out of place. I
shall the tomorrow." v

She was forcing his hand, as he well
knew, but he remained gravely sim-
ple, "rii be sorry If our grub or g

else should scare you out."
She changed the subject quickly. "I

can see that Louis Is to be perfectly
happy down here. I am glad I came.
I shall feel much more resigned to his
being here now that I hnve met Mr.
Baymond and you."

haymond remained inexpressive,"tour brother Is an enthusiast, I
you said. He'll be more charita-

ble than than you, for Instance."
Ann didn't like "lltu omnl. rials "T

don't wonder nt your resentment Our
coming is nn Imposition, but if I had
toown-pic- nse be kind enough to ad- -
Wt that I didn't know how you were
situated."

Raymond resumed his cowboy man- -

nr. ".0Wi hlliyi T0U ,et Umt gQ jont blame you a hair. You're here,
nd I'll sce- -I mean, the boss will see

we n all see-t- hat the boy Is treated
"ght, and I'll gunrnntee that he gets a
'Mr share of what's going. I'm not

Mogizing, but I hope you won't take
M on the wrong slnut I hope you'll
wuie nrtcn. You briirbten nn the nlaee
wondcrf-

Ann drew herself up. "I don't under--f
d JU. M- r-

"Call n.e cook-- Mr. Cook. Anything
9 out here."

WlTt' now squared before each
IT'

be with a malicious smile lurk-a- t
the comer of his mouth, she

4.7, """ 1'uzzled brow.
you cowboys are all

tnuie, ,, I menu your manners
"d C!1S1.,;.,S ut my roommate nt col- -

t.;d ii. good denl nluint thin life." W!" 'row Colorr.do."
He l,..tr.,.,, ,, ,,..Q,,T,.,.
Aim i'f,i SJT

cnttle business Is done for. Gold clias- -

lug Is the gnmo now.'
"Say, Raymond," called out a little

man down by the stove, "you'd better
hustle out your gang and meet that
fire. It's coming right over the ridge
this way and Is getting wirse every
minute."

Raymond's face betrayed keen Inter
est. "I've been trying to locale that
fire all day. It's over about Round
Top, Isn't It?"

"Oh, no. It's away this side. Looks
like It's sure to lake Williams' hay if
he don't watch out, und yours too."

"Why didn't you ride over und see
Just where It was?" asked Raymond.

"Too busy," Speckle replied loudly,
nnd the others laughed. "I'm nfter
gold now. I'm sick o' forkln' hay."

Raymond's voice grew sterner. "You
didii't leave Williams short hauded to
fight that five?"

"No matter whether we did or not;
we've got done. Our time was up;
we've got our pay. He cau fight his
t"'u f.re: we're not responsible." They
nil laughed as though this were a good
Joke. '

Raymond's next words were ns cold
and calm as they were unexpected.
"You get up and get out o' here, every
mnn of you. I mean now." Ills auger
broke out ns they started. "I uon't

Ilc landed outntde tic door on all Juurn.

feed men who leave a rancher short
handed with a lire rampln' down on
him." He rose uud stood beside the
door.

Speckle rose and stared In silence,
coffee dripping from his Jaws. "You
waut to go easy with me, Rob Ray-
mond. You've done me dirt enough al
ready."

Raymond's face was pallid with pas
sion. "(Jet out!"

They perceived his deadly earnest-
ness and trumped out, but Speckle
blustered: "I see you again. I get yon
for this. You crawl for this."

Raymond's bund dropped upon his
shoulder, and he lauded outside the
door on all fours. With his baud on his
revolver, the young foreman stepped
out and wntehed them mount

Ann could hear their threats as they
rode away, and Louis, breathless, ab-

sorbed, his1 mouth open, stood In the
doorway.

CHAPTER IV.

had been absorbed In a

A"study of tho cowboys. In her
own walk of life even the
basest of men approached her

clad In linen and broadcloth sleek
beasts with civility; but here were
muicn wnose lean jaw ciampea upon
fool with the eager haste of wolves,
men primitive us I'lcts, with less of
'"w "in Zulus. They were not out- -

laws from S4jclety, for they bad never
know n socli-ly- . They were desperadoes
for diversion.

Raymond's motU'e In thruQig them
out appeared more nml more a din-- to
win npptau". It lowenvl him, made
hi:. i nd ablc In ev4-r- way, and
whi-i- he spoke to her she withdrew
Into hers4.;f jth n g!an-- j which chill-

ed end depn'SfM.'U hiin.

for old Turkey V.g thoro. lie bus It Is
for you."

Raymond was unimpressed. "They'it-halfwa- y

to Wallaco by this time, nuA,
besides, Speck Is a b!g bluff anyway.
We're rid of him forever."

"Well, all is, when you meet him next
yon pull first," the little man rcp!)i'C
very serioni ly.

Raymond walked slowly toward tl
hou.e. filled with a gullly Joy. In-

stead of a night of hard ruling nud la
borers wet bag swinging be had gl- -

KMK to ,e true, but Burnett will nn--

prove. Anyhow, I'm going to enjoy U

wblo I can
Nevertheless, this seuso of being

sneak and n cheat threw over him a
gloomy and preocceupled air whir
vexed Ann, who began to question him

Vlcry much as she would have done had
silo discovered unusual powers In her
conoii man. "How do you happen to be
out here, Mr. Raymond?"

II.? replied bluntly: "1 don't know. I
cr'.".: lii're six years ago because 'I
hadn't I'.'.'.y trade and tho cut lie liii--

um . attractive, uud I'vu been be
ever a. nee."

' Il'. t you are wasting your lime tint)
talents."

For n moment he meditated a Jocular
reply, but at last gravely Hald: "I
know it. I've felt like n ilou.;h buy for
Koint- - time, nnd well, I'm Just nbout
decided to try my luck up nt the Ida

camp. I wish you would take il lettd
to Barnett nud be sure that he rends tl
I w'ant him to send another man down
hero to take my place. But, see here,
you're both tired and want to go t

bed." He rose and lighted a second
lamp. "Mrs. Harnett' bed Is in tlili
room lie opened n (toor on me siue
0uposlte "I'll see If It Is prepared.'

interposed. "Oh, no! I'm not nt
uc!,,(,4n (, that. Let mo take the light
I will do very well, never fear."

He ylcldc.1 to her. "I'll get you some
waier, uud I ho,m there lire S'linc clone
towels. Let mo know If thoro Is any-

thing else I can do."
"You are very thoughtful."
"We try to keep that room ready, sv

that when the folks come dowu It wlD

be tolerable."
"I'm quite sure It will do," she said

definitely and entered the room.

Raymond turned to Louis. "Young-
ster, can you shoot J"

"Not very well."
"Learn. A mun going round tlili

country w ith a young woa;ss "uiita '.

be prepared for war. He nray never
hnve mi need io a gun, ami the
again, unexpected, ho may. A gang of

bobocs like thut today Is dangerous
when they get to drinking, nud If

toads a man In hand" He made
sign commanding silence.

In next S itnnl y's ' nerd

It 18 sato to say tlml the Mil or"

Putl nio hivi'eti-- Hli-- more l cautifui
than the git!- - of war tim- s. 'l i e

xlrls all tul.e Ktdlittcr'i
Rocky Moontnin Ten. ctiils.tea ur
tablets, l.inn Drug C

Wo will make that old mom er soft
in k like n tew I.I tOe
D 'Cite

lug. "I know It's a.l another fake like
tbat old Mount Horeb business In 'TO.

It's nothiu' but a cattle rango a lot o' j

smoith hills"-
"But they've found the gold. They

can't be no question about It now. I've
got a brother up there, and ho writes
me"- -

"They told the same kind o' yarns
about Horeb, nnd see how It turned out
They ain't an ounce o' gold In tills
whole Rampart range. It ain't the
right kind o' formation."

"Well, I'm goin' up there unyuow."
said Baker, "as boou as Barnett cau
fill my place.'

"So am I," said one of the oilier cow- -'

boys, a dark, snillclcss fellow nearly
forty years of age.

"They're talking ubout Sky camp,"
whispered Louis, "the new mining
town."

The talk among the men shifted again
to a discussion of the lire. "I hope
Bob won't order us out to fight It to-

night. I'm tired us a dog," said ono of
the men.

"The way I put It up Is this," bleat-
ed the liveryman: "That fire started
from sonieb'xlv caniplu' over on Birch
r'44,L- - null It's 'u-h- bevonil the ridire. '

It's got to cross that rm-k- wash be- -

fore it can do any damage.
'Well, we'll know when Rob gets

back." replied Biker, and Ann In
ferred from this that Raymond nnd
ridden away to locate the fire, and
heartily hoped he would not bo gone
long.

The men shoved back one by one uud
with sly, curious glances at tho girl,
sitting so cold and white uud still
against the wall, went out to smoke
and discuss her wllh the driver. link-- 1

er, mindful of his duties, remained.
"Don't be uneasy, miss. One of us will
stay here anyhow."

Louis wus looking over bis sketching
material, his mind busy with plnns for
work, when a shout outside announced
Raymond's return. The lud rushed to
the door. "Ob, Ann, come quick!" be
called a moment later. "Hore he
conies! Oh, can't he ride!"

Ann reached the door Just as Ray-
mond dashed up und swung from his
cuddle. Ills voice was not loud, but
It was stirring. "Boys, the lire Is

climbing the rulgi'. nnd we've got to
fight It. (iailn-- r up your blankets and
gunny sacks. We'll find Williams over
them wllh hujh water bnrnds. IIiHtle
now! I'll be along a little later. Tom.
you t71Y charge till I come."

Wi ii groans nnd half J'4cnlnr curses
the cnrjfVeii, l'i.vil t'i their duty,
gff i ponies nndmanners.

As they took sUH each man ; r2r JtJ Jsi444ex.running It to suit Twelves.r eyebrows In surprise.
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