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%»l Ja<kit tiao^liig Iimi«« on |»i«f
fi'fln, lu*r tradir r )ia  sunk In hoi 
l«»»a H**r brown up* looked ,jry 
K mI IiamI

I •>» • mommi tha girl frli such 
a revulsion again«! tb* Nholr alilln 
r" ‘ "  aa lo gita |u*r an a-timl 
Pans«-« lli-r hand* arliml tu *̂.( 
M il  <»f Halli r a fai m-. k fur on* 

I minute.
H" alia aald. *T an*. Have you 

I 'M l.»r II.al lha Ulti» nn**s alti hr  

coming home w**,n? IM4 ih» agent 
lati >..«» abra |o go aflrr thamr 

" v " "  m M lha n.nti, 'and I .J.. 
6"l know »hura lo go.“

aal‘1 Honya ondar hat 
breath "lha dirty liraal !"

Ah*ud aha aald slowly, "Wall, you 
tail bar lo took op to lha i*aat and 
bafora mans day* aba will aaa hri 
rhUdrm coming. Mini la your 
Baine lloalaan' ‘

The man heeltatad. etnea Iba bam 
In« of »nr a own nsina la not good, 
boi Ihla waa a deep«-rete mattar 

"I am lloataan Naa." b# aald 
presently, "and aha la Cactus Flow

111» 5 TOM V

rt|»l*TI It I l U e a i » «  dealt* hr  
v A i , r«elf ft**n* It»« • **»»• >i 

IU p»« # '•* ,r‘ eerap# aieli.-i*' *.
it* . 1 «  ..I * di u•>a• n *t««|.«i

. ,* » » .  ali>.tea t*«* ••I f 
Ik« t«. '.-1 t»r bar e**a*»««l» • 

a i i i< iati.lanl alta* h«t Th« 
L , « «rtf »|.p*ilai«*l |>br«l*i >•
■ I»* •*•*» . Indian* Maina un >a
it * • " t  Itn.h wilt* bet btr.lt.
'  (*,g. n • alia. I lia, and tb«ir 
M :X«»«*>‘ ** l'«l»a r » f  k taat «ha 
u l „ ,  • «•«••I to llintn«» Hlab« 
— Hit St* f*»tb«r, bul b«f b«««t 
I « || ih« IftoadUaw Haral-a bad 
M «tad«« a »«riding

m an  * «  I* •**•«• nulla l.uil# 
»  (• f I«*> r.na»>« a H«*a 

. uta«« a il ala « I  aa II tl • 
« ,  t <«r• • d««t*lf grwiafuL

Otarri.lt III la Iba »••••« » l i ­
bi* i M r ' t  Bnaya agaia n*«ai« 
m * .  « Wh.aa adraa*«« aba bad 
m * nr*) «a U M  at « «a Ma talla b«r 
L t i toa I a r«a»*ta bla aallnb aad 
L t t . i i  bat a wiaula'a goa< • alar« 
¡ut h i  * ' *  l* a#aatad but « »•
Itti * « «  ts . b«aro rumata of a 
L , ! . ,  I » .  I I r.i r a b i la n  lU s tb «  "  
at, »»*, f t «  bia -goubla-aroaaata* 
Iti I.t • dita r* aula Uno na a d«- 
mtlaf t ' l  a*utd«taf v**w«lv •»•■ 
I*» 1«  b m Wilb baa a il*rb «f

C M * n r  H IV g u a ra  • * > •  •  ala- 
1«  Ulll« M'x* and bada b«r wall 

I n i ■ * ! lu fae*t*ary «N» baf fa■ 
Ut «I** ttdaa la Iba I « »  af U » t  
!t«n Tb«>a *at agata taa«t arca 
w t i u - i «  f u a g  naa but aba aa 
.«a«' faata k m  tbb«a ba rallar* 

t . • a ora* bla to « 
an l i t  olitala, faegtaaaaaa aad 
wataa a . »  a a t a  t e a  aiware 
bi|t !>' <ba ballad.

"And I am Konya — Itortnr Honya 
from d »»n  on lha .Wart bay uni!

It te rary watt." IM  girl aald 
w**!y. and knew Iko spoke Iba 
MX Thar* waa 1« row « a day 
kaa aha w.oild ha»a ampia and
agv fr*»*f of I ha I. bat II waa Joel 
I aaii aha <-.>uld not am ahead 
fb a  Chao waik alta nada down 
beg lha letale of Uta naga to whare 
■ Irboarblng canyon had glean op 
I ytllful email rereten Ihet dei 
d he! «»an Mr Ha Mar from lha 
• » I  Uhlng away lha children 
Oa an lmpulaa alea lamed and
*  laid Ihla mggrd m l that hi
bled lha rielng land ft ho found
1« far .a (urn and rama apon a 
Iktta! >n. I  d  a lima aha aal on 
»  k- rie and contemplale*! ||—a 
»4 l t « u  aal agnlual the ran
* i w ait Ti era waa tittle algn *»f
befar.ty No rug bloomed on Ila
led meda loom, lha Bogan «aa  
lit of r̂  mfurta. Ilia batte on Ita 
b* being thin and eranL E*t- 
ally three Indiana were »ary

kb* did n«*t rail or matt about. 
M ait at,|| m nor eaildta. waiting. 
M pre*. uily her [u lirnra waa re 
tMrd. f»r a euri step Bounded Ita 
W b-r and alia turn«*» to are the 
Bd bn- « lha aqua w. and the llttleal 
^1 *>f II at pitiful drama In which 
I» bad p irt • ipaled. 
v * smii.-i at I Item, and whan
► • S tu r i«  »mlIrti a wlniluw of 

*«ul u|*ened and dl#rli»aad a
I 1 Hie family rama carefully up
► ktr.
1 f»ne fo era If ail ta wall with 
kb end youra.“ aha told lha man
I *i»a)o.
'll la a ell with Itala otta." ba ra- 
1 I  i hr child, "but not
*;b thia una," (ourBIng Uta mnthar. 
Brr !*t*fir! riña away 1« water, and
k* dura »nt ra t*
And looking clnarr Sony a m «  In 
’ I »..rr*iw that It waa eo In 
M. The woman who bad been 
*“"1* » ‘id hala aoma waeka back, 
IM now a arari<erow. baa old *al*

I Am Hoetaan Na*," M# aald Praa 
ently. "and Sha la Cactus Flow

l^ona Me»«, and I will •*•«’ the man 
whit look lha Children. Mnrl>a four 
aleepe. majlie fl*a. You lall her ent 
and get strong.**

"I will tall her." anld llueteen 
Net, and hla ay**e looked n> <1«*et> 
|n|o ftonya'a that lha girla heart 
hurl wilt» thalr probing

"I will roma agnln," ehe aald and. 
turning Inrknne« want back down 
lha great rut of Hlua Hand canyon 
aa alia hnd mint

Thai night talking with Sarga 
and Mia In lha twilit patio with 
Itaha a»laap on har lap. eha prolaat 
ad paeaionatal/ aguinal lha tria! 
mant of lha Indiana by tha whltaa 
In authority.

Sarga aniokad In »llanca, hla dark 
ayaa gating out along lha gray eare 
Biraichaa that war* turning purple

In ina falling anadowa.
Kid.' he anld |>ri*M*u(ly, “ynu'r# 

lha hi-ai Hula acoul *»ar, hut I'm 
nfmid that a»ma day you ra going
to gel yottraalf Into a |«*< k of tr»>u 
hie. lueaaliig In w hare you don't l»a 
long "

"Manning In where I don't tor 
long!" arted lha girl hotly y„„
call hrlplng thill mnthar gat her 
young ooaa hack for tha auramar 
»•cation inaaalng In. whan aha'a ar 
lunlly grieving haraelf to death In 
h**r Ignornnee and fanrt Rnppoaa 
H wera I.tln and Huh#, for In 

j at n lira T"
Merge moved uninally, knocked 

. ou* lha dolil«* *,f hla pip*.
"Wall, of four«»—”
“ Yaa, of rotiriu*! Ttmt'a If. Thnt'a 

ah* *» It from tha while rimti'a | 
viewpoint, \\ ell, old i|i*ar, you ran 

; Ju»i hold yourself in readlueuu to 
hail me out of jail, for I may need ] 
II I'm going over to that achool j 

- and get ilmke voiingatera and luke | 
lh**iu hack to that hognu. If ll'a the ' 
Inal thing I do. School la nlrandy 
out for the aaa non, and ihnt fat 
Hotter I • «nT tnkan the iroiihla to 
ralnrn iham or to even tell the fa 

| tber Where to rotne for Iham. Can 
you heat Ihnt for ah****r downright 
tnennnceeJ U  you don't naai! tha 
car. 1 II taka It and go over to tha 
achieil Uontatlma Ihla W*wg— luajha 
day aftar tomorrow. O. K., 
Her g a r

"i>. K.. honay. H I hagln looking 
nuind for hall In tha nii-antlma to 
raaa you find anmaihlng you cun 
uaa aa an airuaa to hop tha achool 
authorities."

Honya waa aa good as har word.
On Wedneaday of that week aha 

n»'k tha dlara|iutabla old car and 
•at out acroaa tha wild and lonely 
land In tha genrra! direction of tha 
government school for which Sattar 
waa the gathering agent

Tha large rooms war# tw rally 
mol In the early aumroer heat, and 
•ha t»»k off her hat and leaned 
bark In bar chair In grateful enjoy­
ment

Mb# had not long to wait for 
presently tha superintendent, a Mr. 
Claude Hpnrtow, came In briskly 
with extended hand.

“ Why. Mias Havarln — Doctor 
Satnrln. I should say. though tha 
austere title don't seem to belong 
to a girt Ilka you—this ta a plena 
ura. I nun re you! Come right Into 
my office."

lie led har Into hla private office, 
a atmcloua comfortable place, Ita 
walla lined with filing cases, and 
pulled up flia dee|»eat big chair.

•Thera'”  ha aald. "Thal'e bat- 
ter Now relax You mu»l be tired."

"No." anld Sonyn, “ I’m not, and 
I'm In aomawlml of a hurry. I've 
come for the fwo children of tha 
Imttan. Ho*leen Naa. over In tha 
big cut beyond M>na Mesa. Just on 
lha line of tha lt*fkanrntlon. This 
cn*e la rather pitiful. Mr. Spartow, 
and I'd Ilka to enlist your attention 
to It. Mr. Salter will remember. I 
came ilium him taking Ihe children, 
not mi many wy*ek» back—very near 
the end of the term—and the par 
enla are 'wild Indiana,' They don't 
understand either the necessity Of 
the methods employed In the mat 
t**r of giving tip their children. an<i 
1 begged off ihe llttleal one fron | 
Mr. Salter. Tha mother had nil 1 
herself nearly Into collapse, hang j 
Ing on tha backboard'» tall She It 
In • sarloua condition now. will 
bor ft  . f  trey i : r  dlaa ■ iranee 
Ihu-sn't aal I/mka aw fill. Am 
Mr. Salter had forgotten to tel j 
them where to coma for tha chll 
drrn. It I* rather hard, when you j 
think of It. on parents, you know 
either red or white. As It would 
take the llosteen some day# to get 
here ami back vgith his horse* to 
fetch them. I d like to take the chll 
dren lo them myself. I will be re­
sponsible to you for them."

As the girl talked the man'* aharp 
eye« regarded her with an alertnes» 
of expression that changed to 
guardedness na ahe mentioned Sat 
ter'a lapse of memory. Now he 
leaned toward har. smiling.

"Why, how kind of yon. my dear 
Mlsa Snvnrln!” he aald. "Few

\

woman of tide day would take an 
much trouble for ignorant Indiana 
o f  course yon may taka the little 
one«. Rut surely you're not atari- 
Ing hack todayT You'll stay with 
us for the night and get a good 
early start tomorrow. If I have niy 
way."

"Oh, my, no!”  said Sonya. "I'll 
get on my way as quickly na poasl 
hie. Will It fake long to get them 
ready?"

" I f  yon really think you must go." 
ha said regretfully. "I'll have them 
made ready nt one«. It won't taka 
long"

The two were presently brought 
to h«r. their belongings In a neni 
bundle Ther still looked na they 
hnd looked that day In the buck 
board, like frightened quail.

%mrn rmlled et them, took their 
unresisting hands.

Tln*n she smiled nt Spartow.
“ I thank you. sir," she anld gen- 

tly. "and I ahall not forget your 
kindness In letting me take them, j 
f hope you'll ask Mr. Salter to tell 
the fathers next time, will yon, 
please, Mr. SpartowT’

Mr. Spartow returned the smile 
with a I-miU that promised to ask 
the government f« r  a million dollar 
loan If she thought If necessary.

And presently Sonya Savarln wa* 
driving down across the Illimitable 
level» with Joy In her heart and the 
hushed little Nnvnjoa huddled In 
against her with Instinctive trust.

She wna thinking what fun she 
would have watching Cactua Flow 
er'a haggard fac« when she took 
them In to the hidden hogan In the 
canyon.

CHAPTER V

Deep Things Begin to Qllmmer.

THAT little matter proved almost 
more than she roold stand, how­

ever. for the Indian mother, watch­
ing the east mntlnoally since her 
previous visit, having taken her ad­
vice literally, collapsed at sight of 
her children, and Honya had a brisk 
half hour In bringing her round 
•gain.

Rut all's well that ends well, and 
the girl Anally rode away, leading 
her extra horse with a angle on her 
lips and the deep light In her eye» 
that Rod Rlake called fanaticism.

Maybe It waa but It made her 
foolishly happy to aee thla poor 
family united again. And Hosteen 
Net had looked over hla woman's 
head af her exactly aa Two Flngera 
had and called her Rlua South 
Woman In the Sun. It was all he 
sold, but It was pregnant with deep 
things and Sonya knew It an.

So ahe opened her llpa and wing 
And then »lie eame to the canyon's 
mouth and caught her breath sharp­
ly. for a man ant there on a golden 
horse He looked like a young god 
with the sunlight on bis hair, and 
hla eyes aa blue na the heavens, and 
the grave look on hla handsome 
face.

"Forgive me," he said quickly, 
"for being In your trail again.” 

“ Why?" she snld na quickly. T t  
la free country."

"Yea, I know. Rut I promised to 
atny away."

“That was from l/*ne Mesa." 
"The Intent was everywhere. I 

meant It, too— wna goln'—going to 
keep my word, hut I seem to come 
back regardless."

Sonya sat and looked at him 
steadily, her tweet face grave, too. 
He taire her scrutiny quietly, though 
n muscle twitched In hla check, and 
there wna a seeming of strain In his 
face.

*Tve thought a lot about you.” 
the girl said presently: "why. I 
don’t Just know. I shouldn't, by all 
the rules of my life's game, but I 
have. Tell me—If you enre to— 
where have you been since I saw 
you Inst? Where do you live?"

He moved In his saddle, laid his 
hands on his pommel.

"Miss Snvnrln." he snld, T  enn't 
tell you. A lot of plnces for th' Arst 
question—nowhere for th’ last one. 
I told you before. I wasn't At to 
talk to. I am a drifter. If you like

just goiu' through th' country."
"fill, no, you're not," said Honya, 

"the day you came In the store you 
were familiar with the place and 
had been there before. Don't you 
think I know u few*tilings Well, we 
won’t talk of that." she added 
gently, "where are you going now?"

"Why, nowhere*. That Is— I waa 
Just rldlri' around for exerclae. sort 
of. L'n d'Oro, here, needs a lot
of exercise."

He smiled and patted the ahlnlng 
neck at tils saddle bow.

"Un d'< irò—fìoldeii One," sold 
Sonya. "What a lovely name. And 
wliut a wonderful horse. He’s the 
most beautiful thing I ever »aw done 
up In horsehlde. You love him, don't 
you ?"

The man's face lighted as with In­
ner Are.

"W ell—some," be said.
For a while they sat Id silence, 

at a loss for something to talk 
about, and then Son* a told him 
about I ’at-tus Flower and how Mr. 
Sutler bad taken her children.

" Ii— n !”  he aald Hushing. "Kxeuse 
me—hut some people Just ain't hu­
man. I'd like to see that agent 
ou—'*

lie stopped, and Sonya felt her 
heart contract, for she knew he had 
almost aald ’’a croaa.’*

What waa this man? What was 
In the soul of him? What strange 
contradictions? What savageries 
and contritions, what sympathies 
and cruelties? What connection did 
he hare with those awful retribu­
tions aerosa the Border of which 
the Servant had hinted? What did 
the strange old man know about 
him? The henchman of Reelzebub 
he had called him—for no other In 
all thla country answered to the de­
scription of the Blue-eyed One with 
Bronxe-colored Hair. Sonya felt 
cold, as If a wind of portent had 
blown across her spirit. And swift 
on Its heels a sadness came, the 
odd, unaccountable feeling of per­
sonal lots and sorrow which had as­
sailed her that night at Myra'a.

Hba shook herself, mentally and 
actually, and waa angry at herself 
again, and when thla man spoke she 
listened, forgetting.

"I'm a violent man. Miss Sav- 
artn," he aald strangely, “and my 
Ufa won't baar th’ light—but a thing 
Ilka that makes my blood boll. 
There ain't no manner of use hurt­
ing something that can't Aght back, 
and a woman an' a child— well, 
they're set aside, someway, like a 
starvin' kitten, or a dog that no one 
wants. No kind of a man would do 
them a harm—not an' be a man."

"Ton think that—honeatlyT' said 
Sonya. "Bight from your heart?"

"Why, of course.” he said sur­
prised. “ Don't you?"

“Yea, oh yes, a woman feels like 
that, but men are different I Just 
wondered."

“ Have you been back to Lone 
Mesa?" he asked presently.

"No,” said Sonya, "1 haven't I've 
been pretty busy. Housecleaning 
and sewing. Have you?"

'T w lce t At night Watched th' 
moon come up across th' desert, and 
It was wonderful. A man can't de­
scribe It—like new life cornin' to s 
dead woHd.”

" I kuow," said Sonya, T v s  seen 
It from there myself.”

“ Alone? My Ĝ —d. Miss Savarln, 
you shouldn't tie goln' around this 
country by yourself like thut !"

“ Why not? I'm perfectly safet 
Everyone knows me and there Isn't 
a Navajo, drunk or otherwise, 
who'd say a word to me."

"Not th’ Navvys, no. ma’am," he 
said imlnfully, ‘‘but they ain't all 
there are, you know."

How well she knew ! But she 
was sorry the Inference had been 
drawn.

"As for being drunk—will you be­
lieve me when 1 say I haven't 
touched a glass or a bottle since— 
since that day—on th' cliff? Every 
time I've tried, your face has come 
before me plain as plain— the white 
lury of It. the courage— G— d! I
choke an' quit trvln'."

(Continued next week.)


