
her better self, "tie must not go on
Ihiuklug uie more deeply Interested lu
his llf fhnii 1 renllv inn."

for Mra. Barnett ordered hlui lusuutiy
to bed. O

aside as completely aa ahe Iguored bis
hero.

Together Raymond suj the boy read
te little red book, mappiug the points
described as best they could a task of
aotue dlfllculty, for the traveler had

a little. He was bigger, i::o.e power-
ful, tliau she had tliought lu.u. Could
she have found hlin lu the days which
followed days of Increasing unrest
and .auxlet; she would Lave humbly

Mrs. Harnett mis Impatiently waltQ
lug for her return.

What ilfil he she hrenthlosslvJiESPER. purposely given mythical names to the
towus, rivers and peaks. It had all
been a wonderland to Philip Rupert,
aiihe took cure to have no stupid or
'UiTiuauie mar the nerfei t etfei t

a8kwL ..,-- dvmg to know." Wled excitedly, "Cousiu Dou.Qve you
Auu UuswereU with evasive iudlffer- - seeu Hob?"

euiv ..jIe tU:luUl U:e again for my liarueit. splashing lu his tub, shout- -

Uorjic lu.tiju uuJ tagged pau fjrQ-d-: "No. Can t you rind him?" Qn .., ...i. .i. i it t..- - i i.uCARLAND
HAMLIN GARLAND

O.ave spared bimelf the trouble of
plating."

Jlrs islruM was ou the sent for
romam-.- . "What

-....
J Here was something lu nil this

refined and softened the young
rancher. Joined with his love for
"llesper" (as he loved to call Ami in
secret!, this boyish father's enthusl-usm- s

transmuted every reckless, bit-fe- r

Impulse Into stern resolutions to
enter upon n new life a life with pur-
pose und devotion in Its course.

C'HAI'TKlt Vlll.
W T last there came a day when

V the doctor permitted his p:i- -

j tieut to be clothed nnd seat- -

1L ed lu nn easy chair, and.
culling Mrs. Harnett to him, Uuymoud
asked, "Do you think Miss Rupert will
see me now';"

"I will ak her," replied Jenr.netto,
with due appreciation of the romantic
situation.

Ann rose to comply, with a little
thrill of unpleasant excitement,
did not want to see him, uud yet she
could not decently refuse.

At the c'.oor of the sitting room Mrs.
Earuett stopped, and the girl walked
in alone, her face set lu lines of coid
disdain.

Itaymoud sat lu n big. padded chair,
with his back to the wiiu.ow and the
sunlight streaming over his head. He
wore a handsome gray dressing gown,
and the linen at his neck and wrists
was spotlessly clean. His hands were
refined almost delicate lu ed'eet and
his clean shaven face und his well
brufheil, abundant browu hair gave
evidence of a most careful toilet.
Something mystically solemn uud
sweet was iu his eyes, and his lips
trembled as he greeted her. "This is
very good of you. I'aiion uie, won't
you? 1, am forbidden to stand."

"I beg you, do not think of lt."
"Dare I ask you to be seated? I

want I. llmnk von more suitable than
I have been able to do for what you
did for uie "

"I'leuse dou't, Mr. Haymoud. I as- -

sure vou I deserve no credit. 1 went
our ilu.i-i- . nn lei- - .omii-.ilsio.- i iiml what
I did was uetermiued by pressure of
circumstances. I'm nut u bit of a hero-
ine, and 1 do not like peaise."

,He was cluhed by uer tone and for a
moment hesitated. "A s.ck man may
be forgiveu some things," he began to
suy at last. "I may as weil confess
that 1 have beeu longing to see you. I
have beeu trying for many diii s to rise
and dress lu order that 1 might have
you. come iu. You must let me ask
your forgiveness tor the rude wuy in
which 1 received you that day. All that
I did seems Incredible to me now, like
the actlou of another man."

A Eleuiu of amusement crossed Ann's
face. "I didn't blame you. rumvilliug
to admit that your position was try-

ing."
He was too exalted of mood to re-

spond to her 'itiizr.lcal tone. "I hail
lived for years quite apart from any

4 voice responded to IjOuU' tij--
at ltayiuoud's door next uioruii.g. Quy.l.

I'llrrvhiir to Harnett's room, l.onis

.
"He's gone down to breaufast.M'ien.

Hurry along and hp him company.
Don't let him go out.

Louis rushed Into the breakfast room,
but found it empty. The maid said:
"Are you lookin:; for Mr. Kayr.i.m 15

He came down very early and said he
was going out for a walk."

The boy hurried outdoors, filled with
dismay. "He shouldn't be out nlone.
He might get dl.'y and fail." lie ran
rouud the block, eagerly seeking Hay-

moud, who was nowiiere In siht.
When Harnett entered Hob's roa::i he
found two letters lying on the l!t:le
desk. One was addressed to Don ua.l
one to Ann.

Harnett broke the seal and reed his
note almost at a glance:

Dear Barnett I'm sorry to pn'l e.:t fi.
this way. hr.l 1 am ai'ruid U s c :ly
v. ay. 1 have I., imi rre eae o;uf : t iM h
c:".c.-e of m" he'., tin l.i.-- 11 you
and Sirs. t:urni lt, and to have i i:t h e

1'l.Ui.e don't il.iii;: me iait.r.itei'i.1. It is
betaese 1 f . to a, '.ply ; oar s
U:at 1 no. Don't look for mo. Via ri Os-

lo hole ep lor u few days till 1 teei
strua-;- If you happen to je-- nay cy ti
where I've y.o:e. don't tell the toy. I

can see that his sister tlo, a not ii;oi ovo
of his foado.sii for me. and she Is e.olo
rlt'ht. I'm it u proii.r coni; iv.ion fer a
boy of his fiort. 1 buiose a ehees, wliieti
seLares us fco f..r as niL.iiey i :ia. but : r
kimbic-s- lu oth'T wa; s. ant e. Iel;lly
airs, i.arnen s earo una a.Ls sionee, i n.n
in ti.spalr t.f cvor paying I hiiUe or.t bo- -

ca:::;,- 1: viu:M ho ili.l.cuU ami p.:ii;;u 10

pay gootlliy, utu!. a, I foul th.-.- I

must cut lttde from Uio boy.
liuymoiKi'et nolo to Ann was short,

almost curt:
Since r.iy leonhs nro a lno'il a to

the I' ast I ei.n do Is to taia civs' If o:it
of '0or lifo and belt pardoa for havltix
enured It. li:ul I attended lo r.iy emlies
that tli.rht of l lie (Ire. you would t:ot have
bec-- troubled by mo. stayed
you Were beautiful, and that Is Die wiio.e
'truth. It Is not ti.o ilrst time a man has
neglected l.ls duties fur II wo aiei. and the
pain I now suffer la ulvirj i:p all. hopo
of mel ting you a rain Is a j ud t

for my presumption. 1 11:11 norty to ko
without saving Kootlby to Louis, .but ll is
best. 1 know yuu do not llko i.i3 growing
regard for me. and you ure quite rfuht.

Louis came to her door uud cried
out dolefully, "Ann, Hob has gone
away!"

"I know It. Come lu."
He entered with troubled, tearful

face and in deeply aggrieved tone said:
"He went without saying goodby. 1

want to go hunt him 'and bring him
back, but I ncle Don says that we
must respect his wl. h. Ail the same.
i like mm, nuu l want uuu mica. .o.
I don't I want to go with him.'

"And leave me?"
His resentment, long smoldering,

burst forth: "Yes, 1 would! Don't .vou
suppose I have seen" how you treated
him? You think becau.-- e you're from
New York you can snub a man like
Hob, but you're not up to l.lm. You're
not half as good us he Is."

Ann listened iu astonishment to this
otttuurstj from her brother and then
cuttingly remarked:

"One would think I liu.I taken away
some plaything of yours. (Jo out of my
roo..i uud stay out till you can treat
me with respect."

"I'm going, uud you'll never see tne

again. I'm gulng to' follow Hob. I

don't cure what you say." With this
delimit cry he rushed from the room.

A keen ache of Jealousy ran through
the proud girl's heart. The one soul of
vital Interest In her life, her sweet little
brother, scorned about to pass from her
hands to that of an adventurer. Her
resentment of his Influence blaze h it
within her. "I will defeat him with his
own weapons," she said. "1 will win
him back to me. I will go wherever ho
wlshen to go."

Hut Louis did not return lo lunch,
and she. was greatly trouble 1, He did
not appear at dinner, and at last, open-
ly alarmed, Wun told Mrs. Harnett of
Louis' bitter accusation aud of his
threat that he would never return.

"Don't worry. Don will Hud him.
He'll get tired of It and come back.
Those boyish tantrums don't last."

"It scares me to think of that poor
Innocent lad spending the night nluuo
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R iruett went ou: i i'iu to (Jo

he's so grateful ana so ODe- -
"Inifor .'. i..t ilio rlirht thiUL' ul- -

dieut
.11 must be good breeding

It of the tuau, although he never

,,tioushls family. There s some love
.7. neeouut for his being here.

handsome not to have had
lies too

Don't you think so?"
..ii.. insisted not." replied Ann. "Ho

begged me to consider that bis life hud

been quite commonplace
1 dou't believe it. lie cauldu't be

commonplace. He said to me Just now- -

hear the wnUsametir-.e- s n man must
of the river of uenta to realise uow e

he has allowed his life to become.'

His grathuue toward you Is pathetic."
nn frowned. "It's wo:;e; It's op

pressive. I "ill W.:e. -: u"u 1;u;e
vrtis not U:ne 'ith a s.'.W:o-- .i a;t.::i. I

didn't eu:y it tiic.i nor !u re..-- pct."
you uiU'in t let hlui know ti:at. Ilia

rnrshio of you 11 l'.vauiatos ULi

fc-- und he's very hun...5oe.e. lie in
sists that yu we. heroic."

Attn grew u lUtie pe.u.-iit- ." "I wih
ou woti.dift t:-- to ia:::!:e mouuta'.ns

mir of molehills. It was a most un

pleasant experience, uud I wish to for-cp- t

it. not to have It dir.- - ;d lu my ear)
forever. My going was folly, and my
stay lu that ghastly place was a tor- -

meat. Please allow mo to put it out or
my memory.

Ana had a moment of bitter homes-

ickness,

'
a feeling she had never kuowu

before. This mad trip Into the west
with a reckless and supersensitive boy
new each momeut more disastrous. At
uie moment sue rainy uaieu uer cousi-

ns and all the guests at their table und
lougeil, with unspeakable hunger, for
Uie roll of carriages on Fifth avenue
and the glitter and tumult of Broad- -

tray. TLe stony, uninterested stare of
ber mother was better than this pryi-

ng, this overstrained interest on the
part of Jcai:uci.te..

As for Haymoud, he had been mo- -

mentiirily interesting ns n cowboy, and
when he was lying at the brink of the
grave he hnd assumed value, but
now that he was on the way to recov-
ery he censed to Interest. "He Is mere
ly one of the thousands of other com- -

monplaee young eastern men who have
tried their fortunes lu the west nud
fulled," she said. "Why should I be
'burdened with any further care of
Win?"

At dinner Dou told again for the for-

tieth time the story of Eaymoud's
shooting and In spite of .Ann's protests
put her iu ns the heroine, which relnfu-riate- d

her almost to the point of leav-

ing the table. The "All's!" and "Dear
me's!" and "Bv Jove's!" vollevlnc from
tllA HcIuOAKU nlll,a fnfnnnAptnlO.i
One lady said, "Poor fellow!"

"Not at nil," said Dr. Bralde. "He
was a lucky dog. I'd be shot any day
to get such a nurse."

Jenunette saw the angry flush on
Ann's face and hastily turned the con-
versation Into less personal channels.

Thus every inllueuee swept her to--

wara a dislike of the wounded man s
very name, and thereafter she ignored
his presence In the house, his being in
the world, a though he did not ex'.st.
She neither asked after bis health nor
replied to any report or question made i

by ber brother concerning him.'
Louis brought to Haymoud one day
small limp hook In red leather, which

be proffered with the air of giving n
seni.

"What's this?" asked Kaymond.
"Your diary?"

"No; my father's. He was out here
before I was born, when the Indians
were here."

Raymond opened the volume with
languid Interest, but soon realized that
ae was looking Into the past through
tie eyes of n poet. Trirt of It was writ-- 1

m i i i . zrr r o

II
t"I'.'O'lY llr.; eoll (..1 yKii; OS .e io."

h'l.l'ti tind the ruiihw :y anil
, , ,

l,rlll b:U'U Ui UvV' ,mt l ('ls'
ttpIK-art- UttiTiy lis If liu lmii UOViT

bet'U.

(.n.u'Tnn ix.
IlANWlllI.i:, during ltay- -

iiioinl's days on tiie ranch,
white the cattlo were wUher-lu- g

away ou the plains and
the long trail from the south was till

ing with grass, a most notable settle
uieut had been forming like some new
kind of parasitic growth on the west
ward shoulder of old Mogalyon, tho
mighty peak to the west.

In the midst of the mountains, lu
the lap of two smooth, grassy domes,
old 1'hlllp I.e Beau established it cow
camp In the early seventies and calhsl
It Hello Marie, after his wile. This,
however, proved to be too fanciful for
his cowboy neighbors, who promptly
culled tt "i.e Beau's Hole," and In the
CU(1 lt wag kU0WI1 lllllull(f (.llUeiiieu as
jjoxlo Creek.

Just vt.st' of u, t.,lml,, umi
BBUtnel to the valley of the Loun. stood. ......i, w,;,., ;..,. ,,,is.
B01mfy to the led people had cdlle 1

Muuut Iloreb. About the year KSTO

some persons not missionaries planted
gold 111 thu soil III convenient places ut
the base of this hill and raised a

mighty shout over the discovery of u
new 101 Dorado. A rush look place, and
to the outside world the region becaiuo
known us "the Mount llo.eli mining
district" and was ullth.cd lo with deep
seated reseutinetit, with curses.

But there were miners whom neither
the dogmatic opinions of geologists nor
the tricks of schemers could turn aside
from a faith that somewhere on th

mighty slupes of Mogalyon lay veins of
gold, and these continued to chip and to
dig and to hummer,

Valley Springs was becoming known
as a pleasant health resort, and the wa- -

ters of Its springs w're being bottled
and shipped to the eastern cities. Kach
year a larger number of stricken ones
came to find respite. If not recovery, in
its gloriously bright sunlight and pure
air. For years It remained a vlllug
and Its business men merely shopkeep-
ers mid resident ranch owners, but its
Its fame spread families of w 'a'th and
social position In the east to set-

tle along the bank of the Hear and to
build homes Into which I,e suM'lght
streamed with healing magic, ami the
men of tlioe families be;.ran to look
about for business and for iovcolmcnt,
and not n few nf them were In the
moo to I'dou when rointh boarded
men began to plod down the trail from
Itoz'e Creek bringing sacks of promis-
ing ore.

Hoturns from the,;e saniple.i, sent

"'tiy lo lie nssayed, started a flight of

they went away again with bitter
words. It was Mount Iloreb repented
on a largo scnlo.

t

,.,,, vu,:dr-- n i n.i- -r mm.

Ti,,lt (,,,. tue iM.st school for chll
j,.., ,i,.r ui I. II unehislou ur-

rvt.,i llt ,y Loiglhih committee ol

trained, educators that Ms been lu-

vestlKiitlxg the results of Kehooi'.ug on

bill ies of tills tender age. The com-

mittee reports unuulmoiidy ngainsl
sending thu-- tots to sclusil. They find

that not only do many derive no '

I beoellt from It. bill. ci !u oth-

er baud, (hey seem to fa'l a stilts
of apathy' with ro'-a- to bonks unci

their of o'iervntlon. Mors

play, noire s'loet. more Hory telling,
more free coiiversotlnii t'e.e.se iee ree
omtnended by the Ihiglish report ns s
substitute for sc lioollng until the child

sir.

"fUwidci IntiHtiitf tuy iutlirine bot
tU'A oonsiilciiou-ly,- " Hjiys one wo Limn,

'! MM ft Uirvt In'ii'rJ t,!' H the
forks of all It nW Q ii:,i;in;j- - finlmm.

Utl I Ulll-ll- t BN, Ull Ul I.M.IU Ul UI..1I

"Nothing e.se."
"l'oor fellow', lie has beeu strug-

gling toward this event for days, ou'y
tlie doctor's express orders kept h.iu
from getting up ten days ago. lie has
been all the moiiing dressing for it,
uud uow you tell me lu that suporcil- -

lous tone that nothing happened."
Ann tired Into auger. "iVhat could

happen? You ueedu't speak In riddli. i.
Jeanuette. What ilo you think should
have happened? Come, uow, you sill,.',
romantic tliiug!'

Some uoie In her voice touched Mrs.
liarueit, mi l she slowly replied: "A'.'.a

Hupert. you are the colde ;t, civ.eiost
creature 1 ever kuew. 1 know whet
you did to that poor fellow. You un
uiercifui.;.' snubbed him; you froze his
gratitude on his lips. Of cuuese you u.e
hiliuliely his superior" she beca:.:o
weakly sarcastic at this point "bat
you are not Justified lu stabbing a s.,i
man to the hcai'L"

"You're iitiile mistaken. I was very
"he to him." f

"Nice! I've seen you nice to young
before. Oh, I'd like to see some

man crush you! I'd enjoy seeing you
crawl!"

Mrs. Harnett went immediately to
Uayuionu's door and knocked. At his
word she entered, lie sat where Ann
hud left him, but Lunis was beside
him. showing him a new drawing. f

"Isn't that wonderful!" said Ray-
mond, holding the sketch lu the air, his
eyes nginw with pride lu the boy. "If 1

could do that I would lie. or be lone-

some or restless. I wish I knew my
use lu the world as certainly as Louis
does."

' .Voting artist flushed With Uie
pleasure. "It's Just as wonderful to
rlUo the way you do and throw a rope
nuu "" lUilt- - 1 11 teach you to draw If

yu " allt "ie t0- -

Haymoud turned to Mrs. Burnett
with a look in which amusement nud a
certain sorrow met. "I'm long past
such Instruction, lad. I haveu't seih'e
caouh to keep out of mischief. You
draw, and I'll do the posing. I'm a
good p'jser. Don't you think so, Mrs.
Barnett?"

"I don't know what you mean." said
she. feeling .agucly his pain und ills- -

courugcmeitt his disillusionment.
"1 posed ns a farmer and deceived

good Don Harnett. I made up for a

cowboy mid fooled Baker and the rest
of the squad. And uow I'm posing as
an Invalid when I ought to be out ou
the much again. It's time I rode
away to a new range."

Mrs. Burnett was alarmed at the
undertone of bitterness In his words.
"You must not think of even walking
downstairs for u week."

But I can't sit hole and sink deeper

guilt. I can walk uow and I ought
not to stay another day."

Mrs. Burnett knew very well that
his mood was due to Ann's Icy dis- -

duiu, aud she realized, too. how dilll
cult the task of diverting his mind
from this foolish purpo-- e would be.
She said gently: "You were Injured III

our service. Hobert. and It Is our duty
to look nt'ter you. You must not utter
another word of this sort of talk to
11R, or i ni t.n ioil, ,i then you
wm iR..,r voil(. ti,.lt ;u um.e .,m

quake. I tell you frankly I will nut
ist,.n to your walking out of this room

ror a week."
Lus, ho hud beeu sitting iu some

wonder, trying to catch the uttdorour- -

f , hiH ,,.,,, 0M ,j,ir.
m()mps km,c n,i g.,,i 'When you go,
I go too. Heincnibcr thai."

It was Interesting lo Jeiiunette to
observe that evening dress changed
Ann's estimate of Raymond's charao-ter- .

The girl had to admit that he
looked surprisingly well us he came
slowly into the library just before the
little Chinese chime sounded for din-

ner. Every trace of the cowboy, the
man of sun suilt, wind swept plain.
wits firone. He was nnlo. laiieuld. hot
8clf COIltalned and wore his dinner suit
Wtn casy gril(,e

H,s mHUIier ,0Bnrd Aun was Uiat of
n acq,mlllluuce merely, d Uor
fear of gomeuilng-s- he hardly knew
-- .i,. i.,,n. ....,1.1,0.1 in. i.,i
during dinner and throughout the even- -

ng nmje i,er forget Uie kind of person
i,,i i,u,.,, ,.i t i,. ... .i,

began to study him In his true charac- -

ter. He dropped all his ranch life
phrases anil, putting aside his reserve,
tulked with entire Intellectual freedom,
showing a knowledge of books and of
communities remarkable In any man.
Once or twice as she encountered Ids

glance a mysterious movement ran

l:e stood to allow her to pnss he said:
"You .ire very beautiful tonight. Moun-
tain air hns done wonders for you."

"You are very courteous," she re- -

sonded, and her eyes fell exasperat- -

ingly, ami she Sulked a way with n
sense of having re e.iled u we.ikness.

He cume h.iu il... I'rawliig iMjiu half
an hour latr to vol' i: .l iiiuht to his
L(wl(, , ,,1;; tired and p .ie.

,,,! vo :1 ,,. ,.. I; Ann s hand his ryes
!i o lui.er p iss! in.

So," answered Louis Amiu J3 oou evident to Raymond that
"new very Utile of his father

beyond the message in the worn lltt!
book.

"Leave tills with me, Lords. I want
to It all," he said. And the boy
wus B""' or tins interest;

Mrs. Harnett came in later and ask- -

ed, "W hat are you reading?"
It Is n Journal kept by Louis" fa- -

ther. Iiid you know bitn?
Oh, very well: He was my favor- -

ite uncle.
led me of him. Who was he how

did he come to make this trip?"
Mrs. Bamett took n comfortable seat

"I don't know whore Uncle l'hil got
his streak of sentiment. He was one
of six brothers, ull successful busl- -

uess men; keen, practical you know
the kind. But rial-w- ell, he was the
oud sheep he iilways seemed a boy
to me. He worked lu the bunk, but
uis mmu was on other thing. 1 don't
remember how they came to send him.
out here, but I can recall perfectly
the effect he had ou me when ta.Uing
of his trip. He glorified this countrv.
tie saw tne niouutams as the old time
laudseap'rits picture! t'.iera. When I

first came 1 wept with disappointment,
the range seemed so prosaic by con- -

trust. Ho talked of nothing else for a
year. 'Ihcn l;o married and gradual- -

ly ceased referring to his experiences."
"He never came again, Louis tells

me."
"No. His wife was nor the kind of

girl to go west. I dou't want to say
anything severe nbout Alicia, but she
made l'hil very unhappy. When Auu
was bom l'hil wanted to call her Hes- -

per, lu memory of his trip to the west,
but Alicia cried out against It. It was
au odd name, but It was pretty, and
there was no reason why the father
shouldn't have had his wish, but that
was her way. Fl:e was cold and selfish
even In her honeymoon. I never saw
6Ueh a girl, l'hil went with her to
every fashionable resort in Europe, hut
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 Adlrondacks now and then. I
remember, but only for a day or two.
Oh. how exacting she was! After Louis
was born she grew worse. She became

L'.C-3e.-
-:

"You say the father cdkd her liaipcrt"
morbid. I never could see that she had

rmrticle of maternal affection. If

i""11 UC1 nn
He longed with a great longing to

hor nirnln. but to his curious shyness
i k n,i,to.i thp humility of one

r--
himself unworthy to ask any

line, netier Menu -

'uionarch. and In tills strain he talked to

Auu till she Impatiently begged hua to

stop.
But In her secret heart Ann ndm.t-te-

that she. too. had been touc.ied
charm ofIndellnableby the

voice and manner.
I. ... nf Low bcit to

r IK er's li.'e
ovefT)rn.wlng power

from association with cultivated peo- - and deeper Into obligation to you," he

pie, and besides I had begun to feci answered. "What rights have I in
that I was wasting iLy life aud bad be this room? I'm only lit poor, wander-com-

Irritable: 1 went to the ranch lo lug ne'e and yor.r be iutlf1.:!
pay off n debt, aud I well. I had fallen home, uuikei nie a diamed more than
Into a groove. You recalled me to bet ashamed it fills me with a sense of
ter things.

"I and the bullet," she said rather
lllppuiitly, for she was becoming appre-
hensive of the trend of his confidences.

He ignored her Interruption, or, rath- -

er. he plowed across it with something
like his oid time resolution. "It Is due
to you to know or at any rate I desire

(you to'know that I am not u fugitive
from Justice. Baker thought he was
being funny."

"I am not so dull ns you think. Mr.

Haymoud. I understood him perfect- -

ly--

"I am glad you did. It Is true I am
estranged from my family, but It is not
du-e- My faults have never been crlm- -

iual."
"I'lease do not feel It necessary to

explain, ' intcrrupteu .inn. "ii n paiu- -

fill to ybu, and and It Is wholly tin nec-

essary. I beg you to desist. I h ipe you
will understand that I am in no sense
doubting you."

A shadow of pain crossed ills face.
Somehow the reulity of their meeting
was not as he hud Imagined it.

She, on her part, was nngry ami dis
pleased with herself and resentful of
ills implied social equality, and yet he
looked the gentleman, nud his face
was very handsome, very moving In
Its clear pallor. Suffering had Infinite- -

ly refined Its lines, but she could not
forgot his services as cook and cow- -

boy, and, besides, she hated being per--

turbeil. She resolutely changed the
tubject.

"Dr. Bralde says you are getting on
snlendldlv and that you will soon be
eturulng to the ranch."
Checked and chilled by her manner.

he plainly nbandoned all further
thought of confiding in her nnd nn- -

rwered, wearily and Badly: "It will be
a long time before I return to tho life
on the ranch. I have other plans
now."

In a big. wicked western city. 1 wish golden eagles east and west. Again the
Don would hurry homo. Can't I go adventurous youlh, the skilled pros-dow-

to his ollloe?" pector, the gambler and all tho uneasy
"Oh. no; there's no need of your and shifting elements that follow such

going. I'll telephone lilm nt once." iures poured Into the valley ami toiled
When Harnett returned, A while over tho trail to tho grassy hills of

with anxiety, poured out her story. He Bozie.

comforted her by saying: "You take It Al flrst, though short of brcnth by
too seriously. I will notify the police ul reason of Uio altitude, two full miles

Cinnabar and Mogalyon. They'll locate nbovo tho sen, some of these Incomers
him In an laughed nnd some were atcrry. "floldl

Tliey did not find hl:n. and Ann nnss- - In these grassy hills? Impossliilc!" And

in Ink very legibly, but In a. fine sn't like her it is because Hill's
running hand, while other of the pngea Di00(i is iu uer veins. Louis Is exactly
were hastily scribbled in pencil and n9 pun as I recall him when I
not to be easily deciphered. Plainly the faw nim first."
fword had been made under great dis- - "you 8nv the father called her

and In the field. The inks per7" pursued Itaymoud, acutely Inter-
fere of various colors, some watery t.sted in all that concerned Auu.
Mue, some dusty black. ..It was his pet name for her. Few

Louis opened the book at the front.
' Ple 1 A?'floZtareln the picture of a slender, smll- - know. It. for Ann

tog, absurd as she grew older ond nei er re- -

lu som- -

tero and huntLg clones had been f "' I U"uk " 19 8

pasted. don't you?'
18 "tlful." Tils eyes took"He "Y'enjoyed his new hat. didn't he?"

Mid Haymoud, to whom the essential ,n musing look
Somehow the name express-de- r

Incongruity Hc9Per:of Uie refined face
ruffian toggery appealei d the poetry of the father's conc-

entre the image of yoZ faS" to "on. nd with little else to do 0

looking wounded man gave long hours to re-- t
"He.

look much older
at
in Ih.s

picture calling and relieving his experience,
cu m Byivau te
wild town In ;.,)! l.,eZtouch about It lu Uie book?"

"Ten .

1. we pw of
(In, .e,, .

Ann hnlf regretted her action and ns shout her heart and her breath quick-sh-

rose said, with a smiling assump- - mod.
tlon of easy, frindly Interest which As they rose from dinner nnd will',

ed a miserable night. Imagining all
sorts of 111 ndvontures Into which
Xj"lia mi"M '' ' would have
accompanied Harnett on his quest next
day but for his firm command: "Don't
be absurd. I can find him nlono much
Quicker."

"Bring him back If you have to use
force!" she cried. And then, with a

knowledge of Raymond's power, she
added: "If you find Mr. Raymond
please tell him to send laddie homo,
Say I wish lt."

With these words In his ear Bnrjiet
took Ids way to his ofllce. At lunch ho
was more concerned. "He's not In

Cinnabar nor any of the surrounding
towns. He may have gone back to
the ran-i- I will ivire out there this
afternoon. Did hi? have any money?"

'Yes. I had Just given hlin his ul- -

e. He must have had nearly
j

Don whistled. "A smart boy can
hide out a good while on thai. How -

ever, he'll come back when his pet
wears off."

Lveu though Itaymoud hnd taken
hlu. t 'i. I. j. o::t of her Ii! :. Lis
.r.ver lo i. : aa f.i v.-

'h W "yon, and crossing Uie now nDlI affl into the lines of
"mL I tht.UMa aw lots of .1CC mfl(le Louis sad. The boy ideal-Z"-

LWthes! are what ln iSd him. made of him a wonderful be- -

hurt him worse than anything she had
hitherto spoken: "I think It wonderful
Uie way you are conijng on. We will

ice you at dinner In a few days."
"Thank you. I shall be down at the

nrliest moment." he quietly replied
tud learn.! ,,a,k hu ll'';r' v':-- te

anil sum "us, his eyes clo.cd, his

quivering.
At.n was well aware tint she ha 'q it '

llv.-- ut lo h. r ..' .f iu tl: - .:i- -

-- '.Ii;aud Uiat ... o
,i. ive

A:..i t 1 i.. ..'i

Cr, 1e'ame ProfoundIy lntel--
ii iJ .. '. lKok' Thcre va3 an an- -

bim r cl0,l'ig entry which touched
. .IToronn, li- - on.. iiiie cnuiv wus lieau- -

tt
ine 'fj w" amP closed with
.wori!!,: "I love my home and my

WoriiV'rl'1 but tuis Primeval
h"U,li'l Us spell upon me. I""i'in next year."

tto,i 1 '"'e a'iu''" askel Kay- - f
I..1-argot-- .1 tt

M prhad become u very
(or a- - the cay v. ore oa he V o ...

o 0


