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e day of her death, but I'h I ) ] . . .

out educntion or restraiot Fler hus I [ 1 ed | | | " 1
band had made the mistuke of tnking | D&V L u o IR I I i tl I l
her buck to Irelund on n t [ i I Pres ol gl ‘ | he 1 i v the
peaple The result had been unfor ently wding net » he 1]t ' ! wre
tunnie &he was unconquerably pro | It e Ik 1Ny -y iha [
vincinl, entirely detsocratie, us unenl. | WISt ind  bre T vas alert wift el \ 2w I
tured ¢ her nintlve columhine More. | rount be ready r In had thrown at Miss Dwight | to eamp He had In his | b aian
aver, her temper was of the whirl- | Stant ilm ns much 1 Irid 1 s thirs Y
wi varlety. The stald life of the I'ell me what I must do now.™ Into the rocss deifted hressntly Miss | most AF et R Iy 1 i

mtry, with ts well-ordered dis
if cluss and rutted conven
tlons, did not sult her at all All tra

ditlons under

vhich she could not
gtund the young wife scoffed

Hefore she left

openly

velled dislike becams

pen war. The visit hud never

ied, nor, Indeed, had she

“Ha's hooked pretty fast Take
your tlme about getting him Into your

net, and be then These big

| fellows are

y squirm awny
1 sh moment when she
. the rod with her left il
he net under e trout, but

tiated It In safety

ever been Invited agaln, This she had I u whopper?' she eried In

biltter resented and she hnd Instilled “He won't go Into the creel

inte Jack the antagonlsm she herself

fislt When he was elght years old | “Then let me have him.  The glory

Ineli's father had insisted on taking | ! ré. I'll be your gillle to o

lilm bhack to meet his rel o Im : 0 me bag.

medintely npon his return the young I s gll
er's mother had set about undermin to 1 the

Ing any fondness he might have felt [ the 1 tr

fi Britlgh kindred Three years | 10 one | il ather

later she had died : he waded s swift
ihe had been a doting mother, with | water to the

ferce gusts of passionate adoration The girl's vibrant volee came to him

for her hoy Juck remembered these | n8 she splushed at his 1 % townrd

ufter he 4

tles e |

rgot her less amiable quall-

grown up with an un
rensonuble feeling of dislike toward
those of his father's family who bad
fulled to get along with her

stinet of

Some in

yalty which he could hard
Iy define set hlmm unconsclously In an-
tngoni=in to his cousins at the Lo

He had declded not to make himself |

known to them. In a fes
paths  would
time,

Dusk found him In the river jJust
ubove the rifles. He fished down the

lays thelr

diverge agnin for all

Dusk Found Him in the River Just
Above the Riffles,

strenm slowly, shortening his line as
durkness settled over the hills

He was nearly opposite the Lodge
when he notleed a fisherman In front
of him. Working steadlly forward,
Kilmeny found himself galning on the

the bank. *“He's such a ripping good
one, I'm so pleased. IHow much do
you think he will weigh?”
“My guess Is six pounds. He's the
biegest tanken this year so far, 1 con-
grintulate you, Miss Dwight.”
| *I would never have got him if you
| hadn't been there to help me with ad
vice, But 1 really did It
| didn't 17
before I had him netted I'd never
forgiven

It vou had toucl

you," she confessed

glowing with the Joy of her achleve
ment.

| “1t's no loke to land one of these hig
| .

fellows, 1 saw you were tir Hut
it's the sporting thing to | your

own fish
Her dork eves flashed a questioning
She had been hrounght

up In a soclety where clnsgs lines were

glanee ut him,

closely  drawn, but her

gave her no data for Judging this

young man's socinl standing. Casual
Inquiriez of old Ballard, the careteker
at the Lodge, had brought her the in-
\ formatlon that the party of lsherinen
were miners from the hills
went by the name of Crombs and
somethmes Jack.
Diwight was the difficulty of reconcil
| Ing him with himself. Sometimes he
used the speech and the slow

drnwl
of the plainsman, and agnin he spoke
] i

with the correctness of one who has
known good soclety In spite of his
| eureless garb he had the look of cluss

| A young womnn of impulse, she

| ylelded to nn audaclous one now. “I'm

| glad you let me do the sporting thing,
Mr.—Crumhba™

His gentle Ianghter welled out
“Where did you get that?”

“Isn't It your name?" she nasked,
with a lift of the dark eyebrows

e hesitated, barely an Instant, Of
course she knew perfectly well that
It was not his name. DBut it sulted
him not to glve one more definite,

“1 reckon It's a name good enough
to bring me to dinner by,"” he drawled, |
smiling.

He was back agnin In the wesatern
Idlom and manner She wondered

other. In order not (o pass (oo near
he strick out Into the deeper water |
townrd the center of the river, When
almost opposite the other he Ite I n
splash not twenty feet away, f

Wi
by the whirr of the reel as the trout

malde for the deep water From the
shadows where his unknown compan
ton was obscured came the click of
the line belng wound up, There was
a flash of silver In the moonlight, and
ngain the rapid whirl of the reel
“You've hooked a whale, neighbar,”

Kilimeny called across

The volee that ceame back to him
acress the water was eager and glad
Jack would have known its throb of
youthful =zest

among a thousand

LAreses we=es =

for the County of

Malheur, dated thelio be

why, The change had come when she |
had spoken his name. A certaln warl- |
ness had settled over his face llke »
mask. She conld see that he was pur- |
posely taking refuge in the class dls-
tinctions that presumably separated |
them. Yet she could have ssorn that |
nothing had been farther from his
mind during the exciting ten m:nnnu\:{I
in the water while volee and presence
and arm had steadled her for the
baftt

They walked together up the slope
to the bhig house. A fishing costume |»
not a thing of grace, but the one this
girl wore could not eclipse the elnstic
supplenesa of the slender fAgure or

the Joy ln life that animated the vivid

experience |

This one |

What puzgled Miss |
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Supper, to Farquhar | ., i P
had insisted that the | ienn st Mova 1 ¢
wns belng served Informually in the llv o po I :
| ing room, Ve ¢ helped himself to :, <5 . = 1 I.I.“1 -I
| @ sandwich, ogling Moya the while | | . o & & L LV GS o)
with his eyegluss, a4 a dieg that \
“l say, you know, 1 belleve In you, | It 5 | ..‘Il v ha w
Miss Dwight,” he nsserted n 1 gen nit I i ‘
| Thut young woman did not Know n which s} 1 b | . e d
why she resented more than usoal his | |t s equally s ¢ 3t
| wheedling attentions Lady Jim had | yim that dynas o
lovited the milllonalre to Joln thelr | which I8 at the base of all g od wan

party, as the girl very well knew, in | pors
order to give her charges o chinnes at

. f Gunnison rloted
him. Not that Lady Farquhar liked 1 he -
the man. She knew hihin qulte well for trom g I’ ' -
an Hi-bred lttle snob at heart But he ton, Mova 1 4 s
wonid pass muster In a crowd, and ' the 2 @
none of the youngz women of the party | nanling. ghe | '.
could afford to sniff at two milllons | seonn from the hox 2 :
sterling the heurt of the b ,I:.

Since Captaln Kilmeny huad Joined | the pure Joy of |t She 4 :"
the party in Denver the plans of Lady | West, with Its pleturesque ehg ad
Farquhar had been modified. The sol- | hrown-faced riders. They wore n |

dier had taken an early opportunity | pitten lot, burned to & brick red

kK red by
to tell her that he meant to ask Moya | the untempered sun of the Rockls

Dwight to marry him. He had heen In | Cheerful sons of mirth they wers enr
love with ber for years and had nsked | pylng thelr years with a hoy _ll ‘:I

her just before his reglment left for
India the last time. The eaptain was
not rich, but he had enough. It hap- |
pened too that he was n clean honest
gentleman who hnd made a reputation
for eficlency and gallantry In the | theee who had reached the finals wie
army. Lady Farquhar was quite will- | ¢heir guest of the previous evening \
Ing to back his sult o far as she could. |  “jack Kllmeny will ¢l y
“He's our kind, Ned Kllmeny I8, | Roosevelt,” blared the o
she had told her husband. “I gave The English officer
Moya her chance with Verinder but I | qubhar. *Didn’t quite cn
should have been disappointed In her | Sounded llke my own
It she had taken him. If she will only “That's what I t} ht
full In love with  Ned I'll forgive her | his sister. A moment luter
“Why, It's Mr. Cru

uberance that was dellghtful
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all the queer things she Is always do-
ing.” That young man sauntered forea

Farquhar had chuckled an | lazily, dragging his saddie by
odds-on chance she'll not fancy bhim, | He saddied the
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“No, 1 suppose not.
be sensible.”
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