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m:- The Coliers reaume
wearch for gold and near the
of Paul's death find vich ore
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ot Immediately they es-
Sabiiah fhele ciaim fo the prope
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had clutched In death, and the

others that Carolee had found in

the cave, proved to be as exciting

to the assayer as to the Colters
ves,

“This stuffll go thousands of

dollars a ton, man!" they told Mr.

in the Golden West Assay

:t Phoenlx,
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staked in Superstition™
“But this 15 all 1 could
® didn't mention his son's
but he did explain about
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t's different, then™
let down somewhat
found a dribble. Some
the old Spaniards jeft
Old Miguel Peralta's
worked Superstition.
up just the best ore
ck down to Sonmora, It
miles, They wouldn't
no more dirt than necessary.
'd store their cholcest pickin's
cave like that'n until they
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man Colter worked his quid |
tobacco several seconds be-
spoke again. He was rea-
sensibly, that if the Span-
nuggets of such value
tion, there must still
extremely rich mine near
He was anxious to get
hunt some more.
“Whut's these worth, as Is?™
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He poinf to the bag of speci-
mens.

He sold them eventunally for
$400 cash.

*That's more cash than we've

to spend part of
ft. Carolee, having found most of
fhe gold, took charge. She pur-
chased some essentials and a few
frills for her mother. She ordered
& simple marker, at 333, for Paul’s
grave. She replenished their gro-
eery supply.

At last, she went back to the
clothing store she had left and
bought herself a new riding outfit.
It wasn't too expensive, but it was |
*nice.” She added two new

of felt. She looked long- |

rack of blazer jackets
one cost §1250 and she |

in the |
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t throw light on
of Paul
Is out shooting at tar-
m dear,” Nina Blake greeted
“My but you're lovely!
Are you always so falr? You're
the prettiest thing Stuart's ever |
found!”

Nina's sdmiration was genuine, |

But her frankness was embarrass-
Ing.

*“Does he ‘find' things often,
Nina?™ Carclee was a trifle |
spunky about it.

“Yes, of course. He has, I mean. | |
The

bandsome mug l= always pop-
ular. Onee he thought himself in
Jove. He has rushed debutantos
tntil they almost purchused trous-
seaus.”

Carcles colored at that. She had
Just purchased clothes herself—
sdmiitedly with the thought of
pleasing Stuart Blake,

he say ke has “found’ me,
Nina? He hamn't mentioned that
fact to me, and if he has any idea
be can--"

“No no, honey, stop It'" Nina
laughed gaily, “The boy's Jittery

vtalked to me about them,

about you, T tell you, and doesn't
know how to act. He loat his bal-
ance that day in the store, when
you first met™

Carolee wasn't used to such
persifiage, yet it didn't seem for-
cign to Nina. Nina slept a few
hours in each 24 and bubbled
through the remainder. You
couldn't be introspective or serious
around her. But Carolee felt con-
fidential; sho had a Secret with a
capital 8, and it had to be told.

Sm: led the other girl out among

the mesquite and cacli near
the Lodge and tald Nina all about
the gold. They had such a talk
and intimacy as only girls can
have; it satisfied a longing In
Carolee that had been keener than
she realired. Nina, she decided,
was a peach! In spite of her back-
ground of wealth,

Suddenly Nina tumed to her
witheut laughing. and looked |
straight into Carolee’s eyes.

“You're in love with brother,
arent you™ she stated, rather
than asked (t. She had her arm
around Carolee.

*Um huhm,” Carolee admitted,
gently, seriously.

“But there are families,” Nina |
went on, “and backgrounds, and
—oh, clothes, and money, and
prejudices, and all that sort of
thing In the world, Stuart has
It's not
my business, Carolee, but if I ever
decide 1 want to marry a man,
heaven help him! I don't care if |
he's king of England or a fanitor's
helper, 171 go after him with all
Tve got. 1 think that's where
happiness lles, and I think happi-
ness is just that impertant!™

Carolee nodded. “I believe you
would, Nina™ she said, softly,

* | “and I believe you're right"

Indian squaws came up then to
offer them baskets and beaded
trinkets for sale. At that moment,
100, Stuart Blake rode into the
Lodge grounds. He saw the girls
and galloped over.

Ignoring the Indians, he kissed
his sister and greeted Carolee, and
told them the sheriff had found
nothing of importance in the
mountain. He wanted Carclee to
feel he was sympathetic about her
brother, anxious to help her In
any way.

“Bracelet red like coal™ a
squaw intertupled, holding out a
wristlet of beads.

Stuart muttered something im-
patiently, them laughed and
bought Carolee the trinket, and
another for Nina, too.

The wrinkled squaw sald, re-
plving to Carolee’s question, that
two days were required to make
the intricate beading.

“It Is beautiful® declared Stu-
art, admiring Carclee as she put
it on, “and it does match your
jacket. Say, I never saw this red
jacket before!"

Caralee smiled at him kindly.
Irrelevantly, perhaps, Nina began
humming.

(To Be Continued) ’

Worth Running For |

Gienn Lunningham cans a eriti=
cal eye on the tnes of his six-
weeks-nld  daughter. Ssra  at |
Peahody. Kan., where he vis-
Ited his wife and baby between
races, The world’s fastest miler
admits |itfle Sara has the feet
nf & chammon, but says he will
not train her to be a runner
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/ NOILET MM CONTRILIE..
MAY CLEAR UP VALU-
ABLE POINT FOR US*
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W HAVENT SEEN- A 387
T TWINS

LITTLE ORPHAN ANNIE

YEAH - JUDGE. COPS.
FIFTY GUYS TWEEN
HIM AND TH DOOR-
DEN: POUFF | HE'S
GONE! BLOWED!
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