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phille looking areand
pebbiles with his thumb,
what it 15 Red” ho says
lght a8 well go mining
“1‘%1.‘ tg llkely aravel, and

in

it ) the monntalng
nive Lot | el fall of
i it's on' the
: the tranhle
£ This foad wes
ancliees that dlidn't

b ol st

sk

n...-,g r.ﬂ..-'m miniee, nnd every
e mmne osor the trall had
by st to gt furtlier nlong aas

et's
sibli—jngt lke us. Do
(hat lltile lollow  ronning
the miver? Well, you ftry
(here. 1 give you thut pince,
most probable, and you na n
{n the business will hinve nll
1 make a stab where [ oam,*
afe, It sounds queer o tell 1t
bmy queerer 5til to think of
of I, but 1 hindn't dug two
o 1 come to bed rock, and
some hieavy black chunks,
+ gays [, ‘what's these things
oot over to him, He caught
e 2 UL
@4 you get that? says he
L whlsper
wt of the lole, of coursel.
fughing. ‘Come tike n look!
o't the kind of o man to

fato that lole he turned per-
e Il knees glve out from
o and he sat on the ground
g 14 o trance. wiplng the
s face with n motion Uke

e devll olls you? enys I,
Pihought miybe I'd done
1 Mdn't onght 1o do
Irmorance of the rules and
of rinfng.

g la, Cead solemn. ‘I've
e tweaty year and from old
o Alagkn, bt 1T never saw

(il Inving loose In chunks
b the hed rock s too much
1 whh #y conld see this!
ara ], “What rou talklng
What hve those hldek hunks
il gold¥
puly answer he wmade was to
jue T lad thrown to him on
mck and Wit ber n erack with
Then he banded 1t to
poet! ‘There onder the hinsk
yaller,  0f it 1t
pore about the Lugluess 1 eould
LIty e it but T'd
0 plsed of @l fiesh off
Befor 1o e 1fe 1 bodn't
it Wt whit 1t Tooked ke,
drpd ftesward (ol looks
Sote of 11 slilney up ypollor
pirt, soine of 1's rod, and some
purs, codred Llack with fron

[ th byt

Joked ot Az, and Ag 1ooked
iher onp of us Letloving
at all for awhile. 1 slmply
et holil of the thing—1 aln't
that matter, 1 expect to wike
Ml 1o pipe dronm, and in
PR L wonldn't mind 1 1t wos,
WRA Mo eomipetely twa e uH
ol One of 'om

ol sl holiering
il the
rest o the
visn't wntil
that enss-

what 1

A er

n he takes n
il pay hilm

s, noil
tilte on his

ow this
r for—1
5 milea=porhaps

' #ays Aggy
togethier,
i by n Jordletoun
arions uneleg
of mirs along
‘e can fix
0708 [

't cross our

¥ e o led, Let's
e b chack up
1 b nt,

e & If he's a
h A i :I- o oA
I"‘.I‘
Ho Loy

T by oo ething
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man's name wag White, aml e wis a
white man by onture too, He fod us
waoll and was Just ag hot &s us when

we told bl about the stage driver's
trick. ‘Then we told him about the
flud nud Tet Bim In

“weENOW,” Bays Agsy, ‘have you got w

etk Lo T add
w !l When s
sl oEunt He L T
his b i febelind oue whao © slion il
g0y was o No. b bore sholgun, with
burrels gis fout |

saGentlemwen,” e, hedding the
gun up ais! patiing 1t lovingly, ‘i sou
ram o ogiirier pound of powder o
eiich one of them bdrrols and g lasd-
ful of buckshob on top of
got an nrgument that couldu't e upset
by the supremce court. D'l guarntites
that when you point her anywlberes
within ten feet of n man nol over a
bundred yurds nway and let her do her
duty, all the talent that that mnn's
fambly ecould employ couldn't gnther
enough of him to recognlze him by,

ll.l
nj

db Vou've

et down there, you foul, and make it
quick?

B the o

Iver walked our way and

1 :-05.:

e gnly forg

vor sall 8 word
zed It wos

i
ke oy

M other
Wl #ee our first ¢
't think we'te ron
windy,' They wanted to
nd, you ean lmaglne, and when
they dhl see about Nftden ponnds of
Bolll I the bottein of my old hat they
talkod ke pes that hadu't hnd a
Christian brf iz u

“f0h, Lord! grouns one man, ‘Drige
ham Young and all the prophets of

HIEm e 1

L

M WO

the Mormon rollglon!  This 18 my
tenth trip over this loe, and we fod
Pete Headrleks played o game  of

seven np cight on the spot w
geut hit hwr not

wlen 1!

aver

singe bhrolie

Wk o gilosps

LI T

Wi W TR

PR Ay,
aur onr b
Iking oo
UM T you,

b raun gol
hiodlorvs, Jamming
the end of Moral Sunsion Into the drive
er's trap.  ‘Oh, and won't yon go
round, though!" says lLe. ‘Listen to
me, now! I nny one of your ancestors
for twenty-four gencrstions bad ever
done anything as decent as robbing n

vl you, golt

and you won't be In bod more'n long ', hencoop It would have conferred s

enough 10 beal & busted shoulder.'

“ I liope It ain't golng to e my paln

1 llne of performance to pull

triggoer,’ nays AggY.

of her would have welght with wost

people. When's the stage due baok?
“iDay alter tomorrow, about noon.'
Y ¥That gives vk lots of thue 1o stnla

wndlo over {rifles, but when | AnQ to &alt claims that ean't show

cauge thelr own Belves snyvs Aggy, ‘1
think we're ull right.

#The next day we worked ke the
old Harry. We hnd everything fixed
up right by nightfall and there was
nothing to do e dig amd walt

“Curlous folks we all are, alo't we?
I should hnve salil my own self thot If
I'd found gold by the bucketful, I'd be
more Interested In that than | wonld
be In gottiug oven with o mut that had
done we dirt, but 1t wasn't so, Per-
haps 1t was because [ hado't pald
mueh nttentlon to mwoney nll my lfe,
and 1 bad pald the strictest attentlon
to the way other people nsed me. Liv-

'lng where there's so few [folks ne-
counts for that, I supposs,
“Gettlng  even on  our estesmed

friend, tho stage driver, waos right In
yvour Unele Iteddy's |ne, nnd Aggy and
our nesy pard, White, seemed to take
kindly to it, alko.

"It ever you wow three faces Nlled |

with Intocent glee, It wns when we
Leard the wheels of thnt singe coming

—why, the nlght Lefore 1 was woke |

up by somehody Inughing, There wns
Aggy sound nsleep, sitting wp hugging
himself in the moonlight.

“oh; my! Oh, my! says he.
the only ford for 4,000 milles!

“We planted n slgn In the middle of
the rond with this wordiog on It in big
letters, made with the binck end of &
Etlek:

‘It's

NOTICE!

This and adjoining clalms dre the prop.
prty of Agamemnon G, Jonos, Red Saun-
dorm, John Henry White, et al

Trespassing done st your own il
Crwners will not be responaible’ for the
remninm

“There wits a steetel of abont nomile
s the level before ny,  When the stege

tome In plaln sight Aggy prociecds to

* Aroumd po go™ e hollire
load up ‘O Mor . W be
miled hot, so that the Falk ] woa
tinn

“na 1o " e i

thits,' sags
liave ta

A horrible
v, ‘and the &1
with the gulity

“43oud nnkes! Donp't s
of the pussengers. ‘M oty ought 1
hnre more wense than to try soud plek

The pio put of a crowd with o shotgun)

‘I think the sight |

| ther  fTor
| knows

kind of degree of noblilty upon him, It
wouldn't be possible to find an ornrler

the | Cuss than vou If n man raked all hell

with o fine toothed comb.
stare conted, mangy, ‘bandy legged,
misbegotten, outlaw corote, fy—fy!
whoops Aggy, Jumplng four foot In the
alr, ‘before 1 squirt enongh Jead into
your system to make it o paying job
to melt you down! !

“The stage driver acted necording to
orders. Three wlile steps nnd he was
ln the wagon, wud with ene sercech
ke o plizencd bobeat b falrly HUfted
the cayuses over the first ridge. No-
hody never gnw bl any more, and no-
body wanted to,

“So that's the wap 1 hit my stake,
son, Just ns I'd always expected—hby
not knowing what 1 was dolug any
part of the time—annd now, thore
comes my Iron horse coughing up the
track! I'1 write you sure, boy. nnd you
let old Reddy know what's golng on—
and on your Hfe don't forget to glve
1t to the Iads stralght why | snenked
off on the qulet! I've got ten years
older In the last sls months,  Well,
here we go quite fresh, amd d—d if
I altogether want to nelther. ™ Too
Inte to argue though, By-by, son!™

Now, you

CHAI'TER IV.

188 MATTIE sat on her lttle
fromt popch, focing the setting
sun, Across the ropd, now an-

kle deep i June dust, wns the
wreek of  the  Peters  place—huek
broken roof, ertimbl hlmneyvs, shot-
ters honnsing down ke broken wlugs,
the old lotse lund e pathetle append
of shipy Bty A honse
withonut | L, even whon It s
In repnly, 18 os Torlorn as 0 dog who
Lins | Ils miasier,

g the romd were more houses of the
nondexcript villnge pattern. made oel-
comnfort nor looks Gl
why they bullt sach houses!

| Perhinps it was In accordance with the

old uritan Wea thot any Kind of

| phystenl perfection s asphemy. Some

of these were kept In palmt and win
dow ghitss, hut there were quoug s poor
relations to spoll e effeet,

wtween the drches of
first the
this

Down the roald
the weeplng willows catue
Lrook, with
o)l fo .

the  stobe bl
g 1
lithor side of
nedit

fn generil
s Wiy =

lonlKes

neihing from sinle

ort,
w!

Iple, 1
the |
to give tone to the tockeround of dos.
ens of ol makds

At nnsFiipathetie stmager  wonle
felt that nothing was lpft to the
tleldlans  but  memory, and  the
sooner thoy lost that the better.

wlnge ful of mspherry
twa R votifizls of sugar,

Take o

vinngar,

half o cup ench of boneset dnd riu.
Land, Wi fail cup of the 'milk of
te In n gnflon of
v e nf

i the
The fec-

1 i mesngy

e

trifle tine, a lit-

o] Ly the b

mor of the large, shapely mouth, and
really beantiful In bone and contour,
the beauty of mignonette asd doves
and gentle things.

You conld see that she was thirty-fve
fn the hlatant candor of nooen, bul ooy,
blushed with the piluk of the setting
sun, she was still In the days of the
falry prince.

Miss Muttie's reverle Wled over the
yeur upon year of respectable stuphlity
that represented Hee In Palcield; whille
fer ey and soul were ln the bolling
gold of the sky glory, She slghind,

A panorama of lfe minced bef
Miss Mattie's mind abont as vivid nnd
full of red corpuscles as a Greck
frieze. Her affectionnte natyre wos
stnrved. ‘They visited each other, the
ladles of Falrfleld—these women who
haid rolled on the floor together as
bables—1n thelr bBest black or green or
whatever It misht be, nnd glovies—
this thougly the supmmer sun might be
hammering Jdown with all NS mighit
And then they sot Inon closisd o
and tnlked In o reservd fashifon I
v e property of the ¢
1 hisves 0 it

witd el
O o
real tolk by chotee meeting,
wore the natural griefs of 1ife
the corsets of this etiquefte, althongh
In general the grivls seemed to be
long drown ont and conventlonnl af-
falrs, ns If natore herself ot lnst yiold-
&l to the system, conquered by the
nvineible conventionnlity nmd  stab-
bormness of the lndles of Falefleld, it
was the unspoken but firm hellef of
euch of thesp women that n person
of thelr circle who had no more filen
of respectubllity than to drop dead on
the publie road would never go to
beaven,

Poor Miss Mattlel Small wonder
whe dropped her hands, sat back and
wondersd), with another sigh, if It were
for this she was born. She did not
rebel—there was no violence In her—
but she regretted exceedingly. In spiie
of ber slenderness It was & wide
mother lap In which her bands rested,
an obylous cradle for lttle children.
And fnstinetively it wonld come to you
as you leoked at her that there could
e no more comfortable place for a
tired mnan to come home to than a
household presided over by this slow
moving, gentle womsin,

There wns nothing old muldish about
Miss Mattle but the tale of ber years
Ehe Lad had offers, such as Falrfleld
and viclnity could bosat, and declined
them with tact and the utmost gratl-
tude to the sultor for the compliment,
but her “no’ though mild, was firu,
for there lay within ber a certain qulet
vallant spirlt which would rather con-
dure the fatigue nod loneliness of old
nge In her lHttle house than to tnke a
larger life from any but the man who
was all—a commonplace In tictlon, in
real life sometimes quite a straln.

The sun dlstorted himself into o Rug-
by tootball und hurrled down as thongh
to be through with Falrfleld ax soon
ns poasible. Tt wns a most magnifleent
munget, faming.  gorgeous,  wild—he-
yond the monngement of the women of
Falrfiold—nud Misa Mattle stared luto
the heart of it with n longing for some-
thing to hitnpen.  Then tle th
enme, “Whet  conld  happen ¥
slghed nealn, and, with ores hlinded
by beaven shloe, gluueed down the vil
lage street

She thought sbe snw-—she rahbed her
eyes nnd looked amin—she A1 ses, and
surely never n steapger sieht was D
neld on Faleflold's steoet! ITad o Rov.
nl Bongal tiger come sdovehing el
thie dust 1t coulid not huve boon mora
unusunl.  The spectacle wos o mnng n
vory large and mighty shonldersd man,
who fooked about him with a bokll, Jm-
perions, keep the chauge regard.  There
wns something In the swing of him
that sogzested the Dengal tiger, He
wore Ligh heeled boots autslde of his
trousgerd, o flannel shict with o yellow
slik kerehief around his oeck, and on
hils head sat a white hint which seemed
to Miss Muttle fo e nt least o yunl In
Alnrmeter,  Under the hat was rore-
markable bend of hair. It tmang below
the mun’s shotlders in a =lky nines of
et teched swlth browa gold.

ITURAT

She

Miss M hud e ped] hnde, bt sbie
PO voler ne thie, Lo
o (1} 1 Ve In-l Valla M) ! r
W TR If lnng an » man,  Thot
hat by wenidad = fh v Fartnme b the
boal af i actieks, Lo M Matths
wigs Jtiofint of the posallidlities of the
profession

The foce of the min wis o fng tan,
ngninst which o LI BNy mins

Ol o Telief Thn

adidedd the teoplenl tint of

halr and was content with

t brown The owner came

rlght mlong, walking whilh & kT,
ftrong, struddilng golt, ke n man

not ussd to that wny of travellng,
Miss Mattle eyed Lim lo sane fear,
e would e by hir house directls,
and Jt owas hntidly s to nit ng-
gressively on one's frot ireh while
n sirnnge man went by, pacticolarly
wtueli n very stranee b nh this Yot
n theill of curfosity Il her for the
ton Infe. Por

nt. nnd

1 the o ¢
| ' ot 4 £ Iy
wi M law Vuttle & |
¥Katdle  had i 1

BT | v I Ll
[ 1yt siwilng oL
PR Pl #had Wy il <l
n 1t ere Toakivge parson e gilpsd

i ' whiore, #he
- right down
ihibe 1 kin go
A : v not! Why
A Lot
11 tha blg volee
" ot Mise Mattle
§ .8 anarkic of win aw 1O
Qew Intn the grimy Oves of Faddie
“AMuel elillped ™ yelled Eddle and

3 LT BLITE ulf\\‘,‘w street.

Her

switllows, and her

Miss  Mattle =at  trnosfised

breath  came In

Beart Dot irre 1y,  Hliome wite 1iiny
eity with a v \ o 1
torned] il fr il .
hir Fere wok Pyt
II'.|.1 wilth some rogses 1
ahd " a
As he Mt A +'4n

ger strode up th
porech, e stopped whole nilnute
aud looked at her, At Tnst!

“Well, Mattle!” he sokd, “don’t you
know mg?

A flood of the wildest hppothowes
fAashed through Miss Maute's mind
wittiont enligbtendng ber. Who was
this pleturcsgue whi  stefiur
out of the past with so fi
ntatlons Although 1
foot high, nand Mist Mat
tull woman, eiT ey

wiar
mlant

g level as she looked at ) 1wl
tlar

Thie M ingetien] o . LRl |

Wik vy, Mntile Hithy o} Yo
ecouhlt’t call It In
your half uneie Fee
hope you're o
me ns | oom to see yon™

*Whnt!™ st eridl, “Twot Kt
who mu nway!

“The kame lttle Wiy lie
1o o tone that made Miss Mntt angh
o lttle, nervously, “amd whial 1 want
o know Is, are von gland o see el

“Why, of course! But, Will-1 =up
pose 1 should eall you WII? 1 dm w0
flustered—not expecting you--and It's
been wo warm toduy, Won't you coma
In and take n chale? wound up Miss
Mattle In desperation and fury at ber-
relf for saying things so different from
what she nieant 10 Say.

ikl o e

(I

e Wiy

ro g el

There was a twinkle in tho man's |

eves as he replied In an Injured tone:

“Why, gond Lord, Mattle! ['ve come
2000 milps or more to pee you, and
you nak e to tnke a chalr jost as If
I'd stepped In from aeross the way!
Can’'t you give o man n little wnrimer
weleome than that?

“What shall I do?" nsked poor Mlss
Mattle,

“Well, you
start.” snld he.

Miss Mattle wus all nbroad. Still
ong's balf cousln, who has come such
a distance and been recelved wo very
oddly, 18 entitled to conslderation. She
ralsed her agltnted face and for the
frst thoe In her e reallzed the plens-
nre of wesarlng n mustache,

Then Red Enunders, Inte of the
Chuntn Seechee ranch, North Dokota,
sut him down.

“I'm obliged to you, Msattle,” be said
fn all serlousness. ""To tell you the
truth, 1 felt In need of a Hitle comfort-
Ing—here I've come all this distance—
aml, of course, 1
and mother—but 1 couldn’t belleve 1t
was true. Seemod na If they must ba
wiiting at the old plaee for me to
eomme bivek, and when 1 saw 1t all gone
w ruln—  Well, then | set out to find
soteloddy, and do gou koow, of all the
famlly therd's only you amd me left?
That's nll, Mattle, Just us twe! While
1 was growing up out west 1 kingd of
expectmd things to e standing st
back hore and Lo Just the sime as 1

might kiss me for a

left them—hum— Woll, how nre you,
nay how ™
Hm owell, WHL and”—Iaying her

hond upon Wiy, "don't (hink 'm not
gind o wee yov--plepse don't,. 'm go
glodd, WIHL T ean’t tell you
tl—so lttle happens here”

bt goaecs It was the Dvellost
place o the worll, by the look of It"
stld R "And ws far ns that's con-
cerncd, | kinder don’t know what to
ey myoelf,  There's such o heap to
tnlk nbout 18 hard to tell where to
begln,  Bat we've got to be friendas,
though. Mattle—we've Just got to be
friondw. ool Lord,  We're gll thero's
left! Tanny T pever thought of such
n thing! Well, Dlast 1! Thnt's enwagh
of stich talle. U've lmonght you a pres-

ent, Matie! e ehisd ot o Jog
tuat oeached et » of the
feant vereh nrel o LA LU
phoarbed, Jordnglnge ol ! EH L
Fioe Ponnbilid st the koot o mioote and
then possed it ovor, snving n e
the {t—yonr Hogers Do p thin
(T RITURM Nilas' Mnttlye Pl W
Blihng, bt e Wods el -
A, ol I'r v bronglit

forth n elin
fushiloned in

sollow Tumps
e T wilghoed
stdd 11 ot anil Jooked
“Grocious, Wi Is
L ) '1
“That's what,” he replied
article, Just ns it
ground; | dug 1t mswel

“Thy real
out of tho
That's the

reason ' here,  1'd never got mone;

encugh o anywilisre farther thin
i horse donhl earey we I 1 hadn't
tnken o Oy ot placer oldolog wud hit
hir to leat h—er—the very iisehief”
Miss Matile fooksd fisst ar tho ter-
burie, spiendld aseckines nnd fthon at
el LRITHY Things

wul Iefore hier o teying to

t It wns i Whnt two

soparntml iy thelr orbits ns

o his?  Bhe had the -

thint s upnnlls ehliig In

WG O simithes, sl e feuling of
n falr T | |  lyer
“And 1 1w L don't
Ena wi (] prart of
thie eointe 1 ki frids vgistieh
LTI T wisin part f i o e 3

thist |

tellng 'vw wiali
day, and | aln'e deed

AMins Mattle sprote
At the chinnow to offe

“Why, yoi poor man!” il she
course you're. served It must e
nvarly 8 o'clork. | aliwost forget about
eating. Mving hete alone You
have supper dlroctly Wil gon cote
1t of wit & spell outsldet™

"Meckon L'U InS mald e
“Don's wall to lose sight of you now

"y

i

cobie

heard nbout father |

sioee Miss Mattle

hnd on

1 etivuggh

o't

Yolrsel you LU
menter wh fathor was 't
Hexdd trled i t chaims with

bis tinmd.  They
lot. Mually he sp
rocker o the corner.  “There's the lad
for me,” he sald, dmwing it out. “Got
to be kinder careful how you throw
S0 penads nroumd”

1 oertnl Miss
you o welgh ns

uol 0 stalwart
b homemade

Mattle, pan In
much ns

grti] Bod, with much sats
tal thete syt over twa

wp draft of tobaceo
clene aoross | the
ves,” he nnswor
thon sort of CAIMeEsiness,
“hwt wrwise 1 don't o,

The return ta the old home  hid
tomchied the Blg man deeply, and as he
leaned back In his chale there was o
shade of welancholy on hils face that
beeame 1t well,

Misa Mattle took o the mass of him
streteched out dat his ense, his legs
crossed, nnd the patrlelin cut of his
fuce, to whilch the upturned mustache
guve a cavaller tonch. They were good
stock, the Saunders, and the breed
had not declined In the only two ex-
tanot.

“He's my own cousin' ahe whisper-
el to hemself In the safety of the
Kitehen, “And such a splendid looking
mau’™ She felt a pride of possession
she had pever known before. Noboly
in Falrfleld or viclolty bad such n
constn oy that. And Miss Mattle went
on Joayfully fulfilling an Inherlted In-
stinet to minlster to the wants of
some man. She salid to herself there
was mome entisfoction I cooking for
somebody else. Dut nlnelen-day, Mins
Mattle's Idens of the wunts of some-
body eise had suffered o Falrteld
change. Nothing was dove on o Inrge
acile In Falrfield. But #he snt the it
tle cakon—Ilucky that she bad made
them  yesterday—numd the fried mush
and the small pltcher of milk and the
cold ham ond the cold blscult an the
table with a pride In the appearnnce
of the fenst.
| “Bupper's rendy. WL ahie aald.

Red responded Instunter, Ho took n
look nt the board and undermtood. Jie

of,

IHEN Wil DN vy e arhiispersd to
ate the Wue enles aud blgenit and
walil they were the demsl Lest he
evor fastéd. T1e ale ok sofse [t
hiitae sl ) sision. #t

lowed) 1t andd 1 T i thint L
Bl b tlipe ¢ oworse L ¢ thian
that. ‘Then, wihea his sgperiie b

O iy elims, P pddds
v i v sl oy thae 10 wam
Lo ¥ [T |
goi) the el Of ol thoen 'dt rin
Aot ool os Tod ook In Mise Mntte,
pink whh ex llug nm
to oyes, be i L, t the supper!
It n squnre wenl st to ook at her.
If whie aln't pretty gosd people, 1 omiss

Medinswhlle Ky

antnt nd s

t 1%ins
s aidir

IEowas pomerey wenl, e had such
noway of telllog things!  Miss Mattie
hadn't logled soomuch for years, and

she felt that there was o one that
sl et ) Wi sl mo well on
Courin Wi wih oty one jor
¢oaf 1l vigorons
11 ni | Ly
It was ebrtnlinly
Mattle puhid In
L Tl fhialtiisg,
o e o) - WLEY™
I memory and
I et

of It )
oy’

(h, W 1 M Mnattin, 11
ean't think 1| thad—ralling I
this griitted ior M el
birabins 4 11 awtedee of 1y of
fort Of stlinolise ) 1o Fadre
Hekl's e rinhnnd Tommy Me
Jire, o tabile ol Trishian -t

drunbennesdss wis the worst vlce In ber
world

“Holllne o the gatter®™ eried Ned In
metontaliment Wi girl, what for
wolllid T roll o' the gutterY What's the |
fun In that? Jhialny Christmas! 1
wanted to walk » 4 :

i (]

There wasn't nnything in that town
gh for e, What pat gut-

high enotri
|

ters Into yoor
did that when

11 suppmy JHeopie

I wouldn't wadte my money  on

whisky if thit" thi Inspiration |

got out of 16" replld sl
*Well, of « 1 dop’t Know nlkmt
thosn te I wish you'd promike

et erbisd Rwl. ““Wuat I8 13"
wish you'd promise me not to
) whisky mgaln™

Phew! That's o pretty blg order!™

o foppod amd thonght o minowe, *1f
you'll mole thnt ‘pever touch It when
1t afn't needed” leaving when If's
poctled to what's my Wen of the sqonare
thing o a proaiise, 1'11 go you, Matthe,
There's my li H
onliin’t hove satd anything
binve no right. but It
plia splendid
§ 1hind Yo fuusta't

stich n

pr ! sinuner-
[ at livr own
i ringd

“Hoere?™ he oftod, “Ti oo ity kidg
When 1 pron Ioamenn At As for
TONF B N v oright, uin't we all
thero 187 ¥ il Lo D ot her and

slater and aont snd evervthing o me,
1 alic't as young nx § lnve been, Mattle,
prd 1 omdss shieeways terrible at ties,
Now, put out your fin ke o good pared.
ner, and ok for no more rhine-
el for Chauts Seeches Hed—tima
1 gquit delnking, anyhow,” ho slipped
n ring off his lttle finger. “Here, hold
out your hnml™ sald he. “1'll put this
on for luek and the sake of the prom-
| tse—by the sume token, I've got a
nooss on you now, and you're my prop-
erty.”

This of course was only Cousin
| Will's Joking, but Miss Mattle noticed
with a sudden hot flush thet he bad
chosen the engagement finger—in all
lgnorunce, she felt sure. The last
thing she could do would be to ecall
hin attention to the fact or run the
risk of hurting his feellngs by trans-
forring the ring: bealdes, It was n prot-
ty ring, n rough ruby In a plain gold
band-and looked very well where it
WL,

Then they seitled down for what

Ned called a good medicine talk., Miss |

Mattle found herself boldly spenking
of little faocies and notlons that had
remained o the foner sheineg of her
soul for yenrs, shrinking from the mat=
ter-of-fact eye of Falrfleld; yot this
blg, ferocious looking Cousin WL
seemed to Ood them both sane and in-
teresting, und as ber solf respect went
up In the nrithmetical her admiration
for Cousin Wil went up o the geo-
metrienl ratlo, He frankly admitted
wenknesses and foars that the males
of  Falrfleld would have rejected
scornfully,

Miss Mattle spoke of sleeping up-
sinirs, becouse she could not rld
herselt of tho fenr of somebody com-
| Ing 1o,

I know just how you feel about
that," #ald ed. “My balr used to be
| on jis oot most of the time when we

| were In the hiny eamp at the lnke beds.

Gee whiz! Fhe enttlers! We put halre

ropes around—but them rattiers Hkced

to equirm over balr ropes for exercine,

One wornlng 1 woke up and thers was
j erawler on my chest. ‘For Gold'a
Hhke, Potel spss 1 o Antelope Pete,

who wag rolled up next e, "come tako

my friend away! nnd [ dido't holles
vory lond welther. Pete was chaln
| Nightnlng I poots. and be grabs M,
| Rattler by the tall and rnaps his neck,

hut 1 felt lonesome by omy Inslile 11
dinner time. You bet! 1 Lnow juse

how you feel exactly. 1 dldn't have a

man's slged nlghit's rest while we was

in that part of the country.”

Tt stroele Migs Mattle that the cases
wore hardly pacillel, A Fatllesneke
o your chiest, WINM shoe erled, with
Bow Lo claape T terror,

ol It toen Lod on 1t sonndn,
e wan 1 callod upe there to get

warin- slinrpleh nlghts on e pradrke
In Angust—buot daen f Mattie,” wein-
kilug np his nowe In disgust, 1 bate
the sdght of the bty

"It yon wouldn't be afrald of a
man, Wi

SWoell, ne® ddmlited be "I've nev-
or Loy tronbbed ol thot wiy, Yoo
wverybiody Nds o difofent fonr to
thirow o erlmgy Ao Baedg, MIne's i ttle-
pubees ek these Hetle gy with forty
mditlon poies of legw, T paes right out
whon §wee one of thom thilngs, Thoy
glve me n feellng as If my stummiox
hand ol tedd

“Weren't the Tudiaus terrible out
there, too? asked Migs Mattle. “I'm

g they moust bnve been'
. - -~ .

i,

fCGontinued Next Friday.)
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