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CHAPTER X.
A Desert Dinner.

Innes Hoprdin wans completing her
simple tollet. Not even to please
Gerty would she “dress up” for the
dinper. It wonld have heen easy for
her glster-ln:daw to postpone It. How
could she expect Tom to go through
with It! Bhe couldn't understand
Gerty !

An hour ago, hearing distinetly the
whir and splush of egg-beating, she
had run over to the neighboring tent.
The clinking of the cake ting had sud-
denly sllenced., “Excuse me, won't
yout" ‘Gerty's voice had come from
the lean-to, the little kitchen shed,
“I'm lying down."

“Lleing, yes!" grimaced the Hardin
mouth to Its reflection In the mirror,
How many times that woul)l:ml the
been repulsed by a locked door, a sud-
den curtaln of sHence or n “Run anway
for a while, I'm trying to catch a
nap.” Easy now to see why Gerty
had wanted to “hold the reins" that
wook !

She didn't need to plerce those ean-
vas walls to know that there had
been feverish activity for this dinner,
A new gown would appear tonlght,
made secretly. An exquisite meal,
and no one must comment on Its elab-
orntion. Twice Tom and she had
been neked to toke thelr lunch at the
hotel. *“Bectuse of u hendache!™ A
headache !

Tom's wife

openly! Tundles had always the alp
of mystery, never opeted hefore Tom
or herself, She must have
Stull lald away, kept for sudden cmep-
gencies,

“She ean't help It It's her digposi-

tion. She «un't help belng secretive,
Look ~at your fuce, Innes Hardin!"
What was It to her, the pettiness of
& woman whom an asecident of life had
swept upon the beach heside her?
Gerty was not her kind, not the sort
she would pick out for a friend. She
was an orlental, one of the hnrem
women, whose business It Is in life to
please one man, to keep his home soft,
his comforts ready, keep him con-
vinced, moreover, thet it is the desire
of his life to support her. Herself dis-
satisfled, often rebelllous, staylng by
him for self-interest, not for love—ah,
that was ber impeachment, “Not lov-
Ing!"
s Saberly she covered her plnin bras-
glere with a white walst of cotton
dueking. A . red leather helt and erim-
#on  tie she wdded self-conselously.
“*Where Ik my bloodstone pin?”

Hudn't she spent an hour at legst,
matching that particular lenther bhelt?
But he was a mpo, in battle, The
headgante held up; It was too bad.
Sllent, Bodefeldt, Wooster, Grant, all
of them fOghting mad becouse of the
dendiock nt the Heading, All up In
arms, ut lost, dgainst Marsholl, be-
cause of this eruel cut to thelr hero,
Hardin, Her eyes glowed ke yellow
Iamps us she recalled thele fervid par-
tisanship. <

“Only one mup who can save the
valley, and that's Tom Hardin.' Waoos-
ter had sald that; but they all he-
lleved It, The loyalty of the force
made hbr ashamed of her soft woman
fears, For there wepe times when
she questioned her brother's ability.
He had a lorge, looke way of handling
things, He was too optimistie. But
those men, those engineers must know,
It was, probubly the man’'s way of
sweeping ahead, Igooring detull, The
verdict of those fleldtried men told
her thut the other, the eareful, plun-
ning Way, was the ofMice method. Rick-
ard, ns a dinner neighbor, she had
found interesting; but for great un-
dertakings a mnn who would let a
Gexty Holmes Jit him, ruin his life
for him!, The whole story sprang ot
tnst elear from the dropped Innuendos,

Bhe adjusted o barretie In her
smoothly brushed hair.  Slowly she
walked over to the neighboring tent,

Gerty frowned at the white duock.

conld not even shop

virids  of

“You might at least have worn your
blue "

“You're elegant enough for the two
of us, lsn't thot something new1"

Gerty sald carelessly that she had
had it for a long time. For she had
had the materinl a long time! It
wasn't necessary to explain to her
husband's sister that it had been
made up that week, She hoped that
she didn't look “fussed up” Would
Mr. Rickard think she was attaching
any lmportance to the shinple littla
visit? For it was nothing to him, of
course, A muan of his standing, whom
the great Tod Muarshall rankod so
high, probably dined our several timos
each week, with white-capped mulds
and cundelabra!  If Tom had only
mude the mwost of his opportunities,
What o gaible, e 1o 8 woman |

She made a trip into her bodroam
and took a reassurlng survey in lher
mirror, The lingerle frock would look
slwple to o man who would pever

suspect It of hand-made duplie!ly,
Ier glass declared the hand-whipped
medalllons cnsual and elegant.  And
n long thme ago, o lifetime ngo, Rick-
jard had told her that she always

!should wear blue, because of her eyes, ]

Innes from the next room could hear
Gerty teaslng Tom to wear his Tux-
edo,

“Tsn't one dude enough for yout”
growled her surly lord, Innes recog-
nlzged the mood and shrank from the
ordenl shead, It was the mood of
the Hardin In the rough, the son of
his frontlér wother, the frult of old
Josper Glogg, whose smithy had been
the rendervous for the wildest roughs,
the flercest eattlemen In Missourd,

“T'd let him see you knew what's
what, even If we do live like glpsies,'™

The unswer to that was anothep
growl, Innes could hear him drogging
out the process, grumbling over ench
detall, That confounded lnundry had
torn his shirt. He hadn't a decent
collur to his name, Where was his
black string tle? If Gert would keep
his things in the lowest drawer! Hong
that button! Gerty emerged from the
¢ncounter, her face very red. Innes
could see her biting her lips to keep
the tears bnek as she put the lost
touches to the table.

“She's tired out,” thought the sister

Gerty Frowned at the White Duck.

of Tom ¥ardln, *“Bhe’s probably
fussed herself to denth over this din-
nsr’l'

A few minutes later Rickard ar
rived In o sack sult of tweeds, Gerty's
greeting was a lttle abstracted, How
could she muake Innes, understand to
tell Tom to change f:ln Mnat? The
duty of a host, she suddenly remem-
bered, was to dress down rather than
up to the chances of his guest. 8he
regretted bitterly her Insistence, Was
ever anyone so obtuse ns Innes?  Mr,
Rickord wounld see that they thought
It & blg event. Bhe wus waltehing the
curtuln - where Tom would  emerge.
And his cont wus n style of severnl
seagons ngo and ubsurdly tight! She
made an  unintelligible excuse and
durted behind the portiere,

Tom's face wus apoplectic. Ho was
wrestling with a piussed tle; the col-
Inr showed n desperate struggle.

Gerty made wild signom for him to
change his ¢lothes, Bhe waved g
hand Indienting Rickurd ; she poloted
to Tom's wnck sult lying on the fHoor
where he had walked out of It

“What Is It all about?"* ‘

“8sh" whispered his wife.
the wild gestures,

“Well, aren’t you satisfled? Don't
I look ke u guy?"

He rould be heard dlgtinetly In the
next room. Goerly gave It up In de-
spulr, 8Bhe dubbed some more powder
on her nose und went out looking like
i omartyr—an very pretty murtyr! /

Rickard pralsed the mirncles of the
tent, CGerty's soft flush reminded In-
nes of thelr old relation. «*Pxit Innes,"”
she wus thinklng, when Tom, red and
perspiring, brought another element
of discomfort Into the room.

Gerty ushered them lmmedlately to
the table, She covered the first min-
utes which might be awkward with
her small chatter, Bomewhere she
hud read that it was not well to make
apologies for lack of mald or fare,
Besldes  Mr, Rickard remembered
Lawrenee!  Thut dreadful dining
room, the ever-set tuble! How she
had  bated I, though sbe had not
known how fearful it was untll she
had escaped.

"We nre slmple folk here, Mr., Rick-
ard," she announced, s they took
thelr places uround the pretty table,
I'int wus her only alluglon te defielens
Jos, but It covered hor nglseless move-
memts  aroumd  the bhonrd hetween
ourses, fllled up the gups when sho
midde nocessary dives into kitchen or
primitive lee chest, und set the key

Agaln

I'hie dinner wos g telampl of apparent
dmplicity, Ooly Innes coold guoss
the time consumed In the perfectien
s detndl, detalls denr to the hostoss'
aeart. The nlmonds she had blanched,
S comrse, herself; had dipped and
mlted them, The cheese sirnws wore
ner own, She did not moke the mis-
ke of stringing out endiess courses,
An improvised buffet nesr at hand
nnde the serving a triumph.

Rickard praised edeh dish; oponly
w wns admiving  lhier  achievoment.
Innes, remembering the wlory Gerty
wd told her In dols and dozhes, the
atory of the old pivalry, glinesd covs
rtly nt Tom sulking at the hond of
atn own table,

“Paar alky Achilles” she thought,
‘Denr, honest ald bear !™

“Tonex " erled Mes, TTardin,

She turned to nd thet the guest
wins stnring ut her,  Bhe hoad not hesed
hin effort to Include bl In the con-
verention,

“Mr. Rickard asked you If you like
it herel"

“"Thank von-—why, of eourse ™
answer sounded pert (o herself,

Her sltterdn<daw  hoasteped (o mdd
thint Aflss Hurdin was very lonely, was
rondly wll nlone In the worli; that they
Insisted on Lor moking her home with
them. !

Innes bhad with diMenity restrained
n deninl,  Aftee all, whnt other home
hod sfic? Bl the truth b heen de-

IHer

flected,  Bhe rectlled the sooriflee it
hud been to cut her eollege course In
order to mnke o bone o e desert

for the brother who had alvays so
gently fathered her, vwhio il helped
hoer Invest hier swoll enplind that it
might spell o small Incone.  Shie re-
culledl Wi restoinnes whon she hil
enlledd In o mort e : who could wateh
that mud seupegont of u river playing
pranks with desert homes aml  not
yearn to help? Not o Hardin,  She
still glovhed In remembering thnt she
had nt lenst deiven one plle into that
rebelllous stream, even If when she
left the valley It wonld be as o breads
winner, Shoe was propeecd,  She was
n good deaftsman; she would ge as
an apprentiee In oan architect's office,
8he hod alrendy sottled on the archl-
tect !

“Are rou golng to Los Angeles
soon?"  Hhe heard the pew mangger
address 'y host,

“I'm tuking orders ™

There was another awhkward mo-

I ment when Hordin pushed back his
| plate declaring he had  reschod  bis
| Hmit: It was too bhig g spread foe bim !
It wur the stupld rudencss of the
smnll bad boy: even Innes flushed for
her slster-in-law,
" UWith resolutlon Gerty assumed econ-
trol of the conversation. Her role
sounded cnsunl; no one could have
suspected It of frequent  rehearsal,
They must not talk of the river; that
was taboo, Rallrond matters were
also  excluded. Equally  diffieult
would be reminlscences of Lawrence
duys, 8o she began brightly with o
current book, ‘The thenter provedl o
sufe tople, and by that ontuml route
they renched New York, Innes, who
had never been farther enst than Chi
eago, wons grateful to play nudience,
Hhrdin, who knew his New York per-
haps better than elther, refused to be
drawn Into the gentle strenm.

Things must be kept sprightly. Had
Mr. Rickard met many of the valley
people? And it was then that she
threw her bomb townrd the lstening,
sllent Hardins, Bhe would lko Mr,
Rickard to meet some of thelr frivnds

He sald that he would be delighted,
but that he was planning (o lenve
shortly for the Heading.

“Of course,” She did not glve her
hushand thne to speak. She meant
afterward! She wns planning to give
something a bit novel in his honor.
She refused to see the glire from the
angry man In his outgrown dinner
copt,  Bhe did not glunee townrd the
flster,  What did Mr. Rickurd think
about o progrossive ride?

"It wounds very entertalning,
what do you dof"

There wus o lowld guffaw from Tom,

With deepencd color Gerty told lior
Iden. A drive, changing partners, so
he could meot all the guests,
e "I think It will surpreise you to find
50 muny nlee poople In here: It cer-
talnly did me, One doosn’t expeet to
find congenlnl people in a new country
lHke this.*

Rickard remembered
to get buck to his hotel,

bt

thut he had
He hod lot-

ters to write. It huad boen n splendid
dioner!  And what w wonderful home
she hnd made out of n sand-buked lot,
out of o (ent! He spoke of the roses
antl the morning glorles.  Flis oyes
foll on the open plano, the rending
tuble  with the current  mngnzines,
Now he couldu't understoud w hy thoy
aver went (o that hotel !

Gerty's eyod wera shining ns deep
pouls of water on which the sun pluys.
Bhe looked almost Infantile o she
stood by the two tall men, her head
perched birdilke, *“Goodby! and 1
hope you'll come ngain

Of course he'd come ngnin|

“Aund you will let me know whoen
you return, so thut I may set the date
for my pariy?

Innea did not get his answer, She
hnd heen observing that he was not
taller than her brother., He looked
taller, He was lean, and Tom was
Erowing stocky. ®he wished he would
not slouch wo, his hands in his pock-
etn! In Tueson, before she knew that
Ehe must dislike IRickard, she had had
un lmpression of virile distinction, of
Bruce, n suggestion of mastered muse
clos, He hud known that It was her
brother hip was supplanting—did hoe
ot uny snilsfnction from the fact that
It wan the husbund of the woman whe
had Jilted him? Anyway, she did not
Hke him, Bhe could nevor forglye o

for the homeliness of the meal Itself,

hurt thot was done to her own,  Rlo
wus u Hurdin,
“Innes]  Mr. Rickard sald good

nlght |
Rlie gave Wim the tps of her eool,
browned fingers.  Her eyes did net

Mer Eyes Did Not Meet His

meet hix; she would nol meet that
Inughing scrutiny.
“Good night, Mr. Rickard"

CHAPTER XI.
The Fighting Chance,

“Cnsey's onel, spylng!” announeed
Wooster ot mess ane evenlng, By that
time the feeling dgninst “Maorsholl's
mnn" waos agtively hostile,  There hud
been o smudge of slumbering fres e
fore Ricknrd hod lefig the towns,
Fanned by muoch talk ring his nb-
penee, It hod burest Into wetive blage,
They wore rendy to show thelr resent-
ment agninst the man who boad wup-
planted Hurdin, thelr Napoleon, If it
cost them thelr plnees. By this thoe
the couse of the desert wius as come
pelling to these hardy goldlers a8 were
the lily banners of Fruoopce to the fol-
lowers of the Little Corporal,

Ricknrd wos not expected, e had
heen gone less than o weelk, The ef-
fect of his return was that of a per-
kon who returns saddenly Into a room,
hushing an active bubel of tongues,
He knew what he would Ond, ample
rensons why! Ile wns not given the
sutisfnction of loeating any particular
net of disobedlence., The men pre-
gented a blank wall of pollteness, rep-
sonable and Ineffectunl,  Sllent  ex-
plulned briefly that he had not been
uble 1o collect enough men, Most of
the force was busy In the No. 8 dis-
triet, trying to push the shatterod Wis-
tarin through by a new route” hefore
that year's crops were entirely rulned,
A gang was at Greant's Heading; the
floor needed bracing. Another sguad,
Irlsh's, was In the Volcano Lake re-
glon, where they were excavating for
the new headgate,

“No hurry for that" Rickard was
glnd o pick n flnw In guch a perfect
puttern, “You might have withdrawn
thoxe men and put them to work on
the leves*

“I was glven no authority
thut”

The chief pretended to nccept the
renson; else It wore a ense of chang-
Ing horses In midstrenm, What he
had seen at the Heading, his peep at
the exposed wvalley, his gleaning of
the river's hisgory had c¢onvinced him
that In haste and concentration Iny
the valley's only chanee. He must re-
fuse to see the Insubordination of the
engineers, the wseasoned desert sol-
diers, He peeded them, must win
thelr confidence if he could, If not,
they must suve the valley anyway!
The Imperturbable front of Silent, his
bland, big stare, exaspersted him;

to do

easler to control the snupping terrier:

of n Wooster. He had told Sltent dis-
tinetly to guther his men and rush the
levee, A good soldier had mude a bet-
ter guess than hig, and had stopped
the cosunl work ant Dlack Butte, or
had  found Indians!  Thoughtfully
Rickard followed that Inst sugeestion
across the diteh Into Mexieall,

Hé gathered all the recruits he
neaded that morning. The Indinns,
Inzy Cocopuhs, erept out of thelr huts

to earn n few of the sllver dollars held |
out to them by the new white hoss, |

A few Mexicnn laborers were bribed
to toss up earth to the west of the
town, FEstrada, at his request, put a
squad of his rond foree at the serdee
of the mannger. Hg could not spare
muny men,

The rallrond had slrendy  started
the line projected by Hardin to Map-
shall the year before, u spur neross
the desert, dipping Into Mexico he-
tween the lean, restloss  sandhillx,
from Calexleo to Yuma, The Mexienn
government hod agrecd to poy five
thousand dollnrs a mile wore the rond
completed at a certuin perlod, Estrada
was keplng hls men on the jump to
fill the contract, to muke his natlon
pny the price. The completion of the
road meant help to the valley: sup-
plies, men, could be rushed through to
llmi break,

In splte of his haunting sense of

ultbmate fallure the growing bellef In
the omnipotence of the Great Yellow

Drugon as the Cocopnhs visualised It
Kstrada's work was ns Intense as
though he were hustening a sure vies
tory, The dauntless spirit of the elder
Estrada pushed the triyck over the hot
snds where he must dance at times
to keep hix feot from burning. Many
of the ralls they lald ut night.

“Itickard’s gone hog-wild," ITardin
told his famy the next morning
“Bullding a loves between the towns!
The man's off his head,”

YThere 't any danger?  Gorty's
nnxlety made the deep blue eyes look
hilnek,

(To be eontinued mext week.)

All Touring Cars
| Leaves Burns Monday, Wednesday, Friday, Saturday
Leaves Bend Monday, Wednesday, Friday, Sunda,
Fare Burns to Portland via Crane with berth $2:.01
Fare Burns to Portland via Bend with berth $19.15

Ship Perishable Goods, Express and Fast Freight;
'vin Bend in Our Care

FARE, $10.00 50 Ibs. baggage freg
HEADQUARTERS AT REED BROS.

[ WRAY’S AUTO STAGH

Will SOMETHING Happen
to make you rich ? '

A rich uncle may die and leave you a roll, hut
fow rich uncles have this habit.

If yon get rich, the chances are you will firgg
have to save enough money in order to make an
investment that will pay., ']

There are plenty of investments for the man i
'l with a little ready cash,

But it is up to you to save eash. The best r
policy is to deposit a portion of your salary. !

A Bank is better than a hole in your pocket
through which your money can slip away .

Make our Bank YOUR Bank,

CRANE STATE BANK

CRANE, OREGON

if you want graduate mechanics to keep your
auto up to snuff and out of trouble. _
We get on our knees to work on your car. '
And our brains and hands deal out results that
will satisfy you. .
That kind of treatment brings us business.

ﬁependable Vulcanizing

We are equipped with standard Vulcanizers
and with men who know how to use them.
A repaired tire is usually the worry of an
automobilist.

Qur vuleanizing is an art that we are proud
to demonstrate to any wheel’s rubber.

Let us show you our skill in fixing sick tires.

Universal Gatagé Co.

Only when the man in-
side the PLUMBER is
crooked. QOur aim is to
give honest service, and
install honest goods AL.-
WAYS. If you want
any such goods and such
service in your repairs
or in new work, it's easy
to get it. Just call us

Our Specialty Plumbing, Sheet Metal Work, Repairing
~ Agents for the De Laval Dairy Supplies
Paint, 0il Limited Supply Ammunition
Economy Fruit Jars at Right Prices

THE BURNS HARDWARE. COMPANY

In our new building opposite Lampshire’s garage
CALL AND INSPFECT IT

“Spring Vever” and Common Sense #our stomach, bloating, coatod 108
- pue,—ail  are  banlshed by olel

Inwtend of giving up and saying | Uathartic Tablets, B, B, Haware
vou have “spring fever,” it I8 more | Unadilla, Ga., writes: *Faoloy Cutha
sanslble to take a good wholsome | He Tablets give guick reller.” So
| physie.  Billousihoss, slck hsadache, | by Reed Bros,

|




