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Uwhat will your father do? bae
ealled.

“Don’t worry about him., He's at
liome any place theres & tres. He's
protabiy under & baliam somewhete, |
walting for this fce to spiif out. The
only polnt i, they may get over the
divide, and If they do it will be slip-
pery eoming ack™

For the first time the thought !'lmll
thie supérvisor might not be able to re-
tirm eotersd Wayland's mind, but he
skl pothing of bis fear

The hall soon changed to snow,
great, clinging, drowsy, soft, slow
moving Gakes, and with their coming
the roar died away and tho forest be-
came as sllent ae n grave of bronze

|

8he sprang
up.  “There'n a patch of blue sky.
Let's go wew If we can't get a grouse”
Together thay strojled along the adge
of the willows “The groose come
down to feed about this rime'
“We'll put up a covey soon.”
Within a quarter of a mile they found
thelr birds, nnd she killed four with
five shots, *This Is all we need,” she
said, “and I don't belleve (n killing for
the sake of killing. Iuangers shonld set
good examples In wuy of game preser
vatlon. They sare deputy game war
dend In most atates, and goud ones
too,"”
The night rose formidably from the
valley while they mte thelr supper,
but Berrle remalued trangoll  *Those
borses probabiy went clesu back to the
ranch. If they did. daddy cant pos
sibly get back before 8 o’clock, and he
may not get back il wmoerrow.”
Norcross, with his elty truining, wes
acutely consclous of the delicacy of
the siteation. In his sister's clrole a
girl left alope o this way with a man
would have been very serionsly em-
barrassed, but It was evident that Ber.
rie took It all joyously, lunocently,
Thetr belng together was something
which had bappened In the naturs
course of weather, a condition for
which they were In no way respoasl-
ble. Therefore she permitted herself
fo be frunkly bappy In the charm of
thelr enforced Intimacy.

Kothing moved save the thisk fulling,
fenthery, frozem vapor. and the world
wan ngnin very baeauiiful and very
mywterfous,

“Wo must keop the fire golng,” warn-
od the glel. “It will bo hard to start
after this sonking." |

He threw apon the fire all of the
wood which lay near, and Berrle, tak-
Ing the ax, went Lo the big fOr apd
bogan to chop off the dry branches
wligh hung benenth, working slmast
na effectively na & man. Wayland lo- |
fisted on taking n tora with the ool
Il hin efforts were %0 awhkwand that
the Inughed and took {t away agmin
“You'll have to take lessons in swing-
fog an ox” she sald. “That's part of
this Job” !

Gradunlly the stormn Nghlened, thel
anow changed buck Into min and foal
Iy to mist, but up on the heights the |
clonds still rolled wildiy, and through
thelr apenings the white drifta bleaktly
ahone.

“I'n all In the trip” sald Berrle,
“You have to tuke the wenther as it
gomes on the trafl”, Aw the storm les- |
wennd  she cesmumed the businoss of
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“You'll have 1o take lussone in swing.
Ing an ax,* whe sald. “That's part of
tha job."

cooking the midday meal, sad st

o'clock they were able w ent fu dom

parntive cotfors, thongh the unwelted
wpow sl covermd the trees, and the
water deipped from the branches.

Yiso'y it beantifl ™ axelnlmed Way.
lamd, with glowing. boyiwh faee.  “The
\nndscape i ke n Chrlatmas ennd.”

It wouliln't be o besatiful If vou
hnd to wallow through ten mbles of 11,
she sagely respotided  “Daildy will he
wet to the skin, for | found he didnt
tnke his slicker.  [owever, the sun
iy bhe out bhefore night.  That's the
wity the thing @oes o the hille”

T ihé youth, though the peaks were
atorm UL the afteruopn was joyoun
Betrle was a wweer coupanion. Un.
dor ber wopervislon he powctiesd at
hopplog wood and took W hand at
couking.

Mo had to admit that s was bhetter
alde to care for berself In the wildor
‘tan than wost men, evoo western men,
though be had nol yet withessed

OF het akill with a ride, be

‘meady 10 bellove that she eould

I #s het sire  Neverthe

miter whon ongnged

e dutles, and be led

0 subjects concerning

speach was less blunt and
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wia foking,
of langhiter
ech e very
ber “vinits

She had never known n youth of his
quality. He was 8o copsiderate, s0 re-
finod, so quick of understanding” and
0 swift to serve. He Olled ber miod
to the exclusion of unlmportant mat-
ters llke the spow, which was begin-

*niug again. Indend, her only anxlety

@ncerned bis health, aod as he tolled
amid the falling Aukes, Intent upon
bheaplng up woold enough to last out
the night, she became solicitons.

“You will be moaked” she wirning

Iy cried.  “Don’t stay out any mote.
Come to the fre. I'll bring in the
wood,"

Bomething primeval, soine strength
b did not know be possessed sustain
ed him, sud be tolled on.  “Suppose
this anow keeps falling?™ he retorted
“The supervisor will not be able to
ket back toplght—porbaps not for a
couple of nighte. We will peed a lot

of foel”

Heo did not volce the fear of the

stortn which filled his thought, but

the girl understood 1. *It won't be
very coldl” she calmly replied. "It
never 18 durlog these early bllasards,
sndd, besiden, all we neod to do 1s to
drop down the trall ton wiles, and
wa'll be entirely out of L™

“I'H feel safer with plenty of wood,™
ha prgued, but soon found It necessary
to rest from his Jahors, Coming In to
camp, he weated himself beside her
o A roll of blankets, and so togethar
they teoded the fire and watched the
darkoess roll over the luke till the
shinlng erystals seemed to drop from
4 tiensnreloss bLlack arch, soundless
nidl oppressiyve,

“What time I It now? sbe asked
abruptly,

He looked st his watch.
or A"

YIf father lin't on this side of the
divide now be wou't tey to cross, If
ba's coming down the slope he'll be
here lu an hour, sithough that trall Is
A (olernbly tough proposition thils min.
ute. A patchoof dead timber on & dark
uight Is sure & nulssnce even to n good
fian, He may not make L

"Couldn't I rig up n torch and go to
et him ¥

Bhe pot bher hand on Lis arm. “You
stay vight here!" she commandad. “You
couldn’t follow that trmil Ave minutes.”

“You huve a very poor oplulen of wy
skl

"No, | huveu'ts but | kitow how hard
It Iy to keep direction oo n night ke
thin, and 1 don't want you wandering
aroutid In the timber. Father can take
enre Of lmself.  He's probably altting
umier a big tres stioking his pipe be
fore his flre—or lue he's nt home  He
kunows we're all right, and we are
Wa have wood aud grub and plenty of
blankets and o ool over ux  You can
make your bed undec this 0y she
kil Woking up st the canvas. "It
Dedls the ol balsam as & roof. You
mustn't wleep cold ngain ™

“Half afr

“I think I'd betler &t up and keep |

the Hre polog' be replied herolondly.
“Thire's a bl log out thers that I'm
golog to bring In to roll up o the
windwnrd wide™

“ItN be cold mnd wet early In the
morning, and 1 don't like to hunt kin
diing tu the snow.™ she sald, “1 a!
wauys get everything roady the night
bafore | wish you bud u better bad
It seomn sollish of wd 1o bave the tent
while you are cold ™

CHAPTER Vil

The Walk In the Rain,

NE by one, under ber super
vishon, e wade preparations
for morning  He oot some
shaviigs Orom & dead, dry

branch of fic sod put them uynder the
Oy and brought a bucket of water from
Ut croek, and then tugether they drag:
ged up the dead tree,

Had the young man boen olher than
b wan, the giri's purity, candor and
pelf relluoco would have conquered
bim, and when uhe withdrew to the
lttle tont and let fall the frall barcter
between (hem sho wis as safe from la-
truslon as If she bad
hind gwiea of

i
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| worked desperately tlll ona of the em-

ulght upon ber fe. What would Clif-
ford Belden do now? To what deeps
would his rage descend If he should
come 10 know of 1tY

Berrie was ssrene.  Twice sho spoke
from ber couch to say: “You'd better
go 1o bed. Daddy ean't get bere till to-
worrow now."

“U'H stay up awhile yet.
aren’t entirely dried oot.”

After a sllence slie sald: “You must
pot get chillled. Bring vour bed loto
the tent. There Is room for you"

“Oh, oo, that lsn't pecessary. I'm
standing It very well”

“You'll be slek!" shis urged, o a volce
of plarm. “Please drag your bed In-
side the door. What wonlil I doif you
shoull bave pneumonta tomorrow? Yon
must not take uoy risk of u fever™

The thought of a sheltered spot, of
sonething to bresk the remorseless
wind, overcame his scruples, nnd he
drew his bed luside the tent and rear
ranged It there,

“You're balf frozen,” she sakl. “Your
teeth are chattering™

“I'Il be nll right In u few moments”
he sald. *“Please go (o slesp, | shal)
be snug as 0 bug In & moment.”

Ele watched his shndowy motions
from her bed, and when at lust he had
westled fote hizg biankets she xnid, “If
you Jdou't lose your chill 'l Leat o
rouk and put it at your feet*

He was ready to ery out In shame of
bis weakness, but e lay stlent tll be
could command kis volve, then he sald:
“Thut would drive ma from the coun
try In disgrace. Thiok of what the
fellows down below will soy when
they Enow of my cold teet!™
“They won't benr of It, and, besides,
it Is better to carry n hot waler Lag
than to be Inld up with a fever.”

Her nuxlety lessoned as bils voloe re
sumed Jts plensant tenor flow, “Dear
girl)” he sald, “no one could have boen
aweeter—more llke a guardinn nogel to
me,  Don't pluce me under auy greater
obligation. Go to sleep. 1 am better—
much better now."

Blhe did oot spenk for & lew motaents,
then in o volep that cotveyed to him
knowledge that hls words of endenr
ment bad desply moved her she softly
sakl, “Good night.”

He beard ber sigh drowsily there
ufter onoe or twice, and then ahe slept.
dnd her slumber redoubled 1o Wim his
setise of gunrdianship, of responsibili-
ty, Lying thire In Lhe shelter of her
tént, the whole sltuation seemed sim-
ple, lnnocent nnd poetic.  But looked at
from the standpoint of Clifford Belden
It beld an accnsation,

“It cannot be belped” ho saif. *“The
otily thing we can do is to conceal the
fact that we spent the night benesdih
this tent alone™

In the bellef thet the way would
cledr with the dawn, be, too, fell
nsleep, whlle the fire sputtered and
smudged in the ftful mountain wind.
Tha second danwn came slowly, as
though erippled by the storm and wall-
ed back by the clouds,

With n dull ache In his bones, Way-
Iand erept out to the fire and set to
work . fanning the coals with his hat.
ns he hid seen the supervisor do, He

My boots

bers began to angrily sparkle and to
smoke. Then, slipping away out of
enrshot, he broke an armful of dry fr
brunches to henp nbove the wot, char
redd logs. Soon these twigs broke thto
fame, and Berrfe, awakenod by the
erackle of the pine brnches, called
 otit, “Ts [t daylight?”
“Yea, but It's very dark daylight
Don't leave your warm bed for the
| danmipness and old out here. Blay
where you sire.  I'll get breakfast.”
“How are you this morning? D
| ¥ou sleep ¥
I “Flnel"
“I'm afrald you bad a bad night.” she
‘I inalated, In a tone which Indicated ber
| knowledge of his suffering.
| “Camp Wle hos ity disadvantages,”
| be admitted, as be pot the coffee pot
on the fire. “But I'm feeling beétter
toow, T pever fried a bird In my 1%,
but T'm golng to try It this morning.
| hnve some water heating for your
ball™ He put (he soup, towel and ba:
sln of hot water just (nskde the tent
i| flap. “Here it & 'm golag to bathe
In the lake. 1 must show my hardic
hooil,™
When he returned tie found the girl
i full drossed. alort and glowlng. but she
groeted him with a tosch of shyness
and self conslosness new to her, and
her eyes velled theomselves bofore his
glance,
“Now, where do you suppose the sn-
pervisor s b asked
“I hope be's at home” sbe replied

wulte serfonsly. “T' hate to think of
him camped In the high country with-

out bedding or tent."

“Oughta't ) to take & turn up the
trall and see? 1 fesl gullly, somehow,
"l must do sometlhilng”

“You can't belp matters any by boot-
ng about In the mod. No, we'll Just
hold the Port till he comes. That's
what ha'll oxpect us to do.™

He submitted once more to the foree
of bor argument, and they ate break.
fust in such Inthoacy sud good cheer
that the oight's dlscomforts and anx-
letion counted for lttle

“We bave o eamp here agaiu to-
night,” abe explalned demurely,

“Worse things could bappen than
that” ke gallaptly amewered =
wouldu't mind & wouth of [, oaly 1
abonlda't want 1t to raln of snow all
the time."

“Foor boy! You aia
you? 1 was afmid you

| of course, T was mors or less restiess

siffer, ANt |

especting your father to ride op™
Us funny. 1 pever feel that
ke l'dmli._.h‘unerlhew

you were comfortable. You must bave
better bed and more dlankers. It

A

made evervihing soug
ber yoang woodsman toiled at

Jogs for the fire,

At last fully provided for, they aat
contentedly side by side under the
awning and watched the faliing raln
as it splashed and gizzled on the stundy
fire. “Its a HMitle like being ship-
wrecked on a desert lsland. jan't it¥"
he sald. “As If our boats had drifted
away.™

At noon she agaln prepared an elab
oratd meal, She served potatoes and
grouse, hot bisepft with sugnr sirup
and canned peaches and coffee done
to just the right eolor aod aroma. He
dectared It wonderful. apd they .ate
with repeated wishes thar the super-
visor might turm up in time to share
their feast, bot he did not Theo
Berrie sald firmiy; “Xow you must take
a snooze. - You look tired.”

He was in truth not oply drowsy,
bat lame aod tired Therefore be
¥lelded to her suggestion.

8be covered him with blankets snd
put him away like a cbild “Now you
have a good sleep,' she sald tenderly.
“I'll eall you whea daddy comes.”

When be woke the ground was again
covered, with spow, and the girl was
feeding the fire with wood which her
own Lands bhad supplied
Heariog him stir, she torned and
fixed her eyes uwpon bLim with clear,
soft gaze. “How do you feel by pow?’
she naked,

“Quite made over,” he replied, rising
nlertly,

His cheer, however, whs only pre-
toose. He was greatly worried. “Some-
thing hus happened to sour father,” he
sald. “Efs borse has thrown him, or
he Las slipped and fallen.” His peace
amd exultation were gone. "How far
s it down to the mnger station ™

“About twelve miles.”

“Don’'t you think we'd belter close
eamp and go down there? It is now
3 o'cloctk. We can walk It in fve
hours*™

She shook her hend. *Ne, | think
we'l better stay right here. It's a
long, hard walk, and the trall is mud.
dy
“But, dear girl” be Legan desperate-
Iy, “it won't do for os to camp here
nlone in this way apother pight. What
will CliY say?

She Onmed red, then whitened, “I
dou't care what ClItff thinks. 1'm done
with him, and no one that | reslly cure

YIS

1

Bhe Found Herself Confronted by an
Endless Maze of Blackened Tree
Trunks

“but you are marvelons.
cowglrls couldn’t walk"”

"l can do anytbing when [ have to,”
she replled. ~“We've got three hours
more of It." And sbe warningly ex-
clolmed, “Look back there!™

They bud reached a point from which
the range could be seen, and, bebold,
It was covered deep with a seamless
robe of new snow.

“That’s why dad dido’t get back last
night. He's probably wollowing aloug
up there this minnte.” And she set off
sgalp with resolute stride. Wayland's
pale face and laTwred Lrenth alarmed
ber. She was flled with love and
pity, but she pressed forward desper-
ately.

At Inst they enme to the valley floor,
over which n devasiating fire bhad rus
s0me years hefore and which was stil)
covered with fallen trees In desclate
confusfon. Here the girl made ber Grst
mistnke. She kept on toward the riv-
er, nithough Waylund called attention
to n trafl feading to the right up over
the low grassy bills For n mile the
path was elenr, but she soon foiund
horself confronted by no endless mage
of blackensl tree frunks. and at lust
the path ended abruptly,

Dismayed and halting. she safd:
"We've got to zo back to that trall

I thought
L]

about would blame we” She was fully
aware of his auxiciy now, “It Isn't our |
fanle.” !

“It will be my fanit if | keep you |
here longer!" Le answered. “We must
reach a telephone and send word out.
Something muy Lave happened to your
Mither™ 3

“I'm not worried a bit nbout him. It
may be that there's been m blg snow-
full up above vs, or else n windstorm.
The tmil may be blocked, butr don't
worry, Ho mny have to go ronnd by
Lost Lake pass.” She pondered n mo-
ment. "l reckon youw're right We'd
better pack up nod rack down the wall
to the ranger's cabls—oot on my me-
count, but ou yours. . I'm afmid you've
taken cold”

“I'm all righe, except I'm very lame,
but | sm ancious to go on. By the
way, Is this ronger Settle married?

“No; his statlon is one of the fone
somest caolng on the forest. No wo-
min will sty there*

This made Wayrlond ponder, “Nev-
ertheliess,” Lo declded, "we'll go. Aft
er ll, the man 18 a forest officer, nnd
¥ou aure the supervisor's: daughter.”

She made no further protest. but
busied berself closing the pannlers and
putting away the camp otensils. She
seomed to recoguize that bis Judgment
wWis wiand,

It was after 3 when they left the
tent and started down the trall, carry-
ing nothing but o few tollet nrticles.

He stopped at the ldge of the clear-
g, "Should we have left n note for
the supervisor ¥

The trees were dripping, the willows
Heavy with witer, and the mud ankle
deep In places, but she pusbed on
stemlily, and bhe, rollowing In ber
tracks, could only marvel at her
strength and sturdy self rellance. The
swing of her shoulders, the poise of
ber head and tbe lithe moyement of her
walst made his owy body seem a poor
thing.

For two hours they sigangged down
R DAtrow  einyon  heavily timbered
with r and speuce, g dack, itern ave
nae. orossed by roaring strenms and

Blled with thwquest boggy mendows,
whoteon the water lny midleg deep,
"We'll get out of ibis very soon.”
she calied eheorily

By Degrees the gorme Widened, grew
moere open, more geoinl. Aspen thick-
et of pale golt Neshed upon thelr eyes
ke sunlight, and gegsy bunches ar.
forded frmer fuotlng, bot on (he slopos
thelr feet sllpped ond sild palnfully
Still Beres kept bor stride. “We must
fet o the middie fork before dark.”
sha stopped to explain, “for 1 doa't
know the trall down there, and there's
A Jot of down Umber just above the
station. Now Lhat wa're cit looss (rom

woditntion, Any
the ownerabip of bee love be

¥ou sleep at all ™ she saked
“Oh, yoa after | came

which brancked off to the right, |
reckon that was the highland trall
which Eettle made to keep out of the
swamp. | thought it was n trall from
Cameron pesk, but It wasn't.  Back

The girl's quick eye saw much elea
She located an ofl lamp. some pine
wood and a corner cupbonrd. In a few
moments the lamp was Ht. the stove
refilled with fuel and she was stripping
Whayland's wet voat from his back,
eheerlly dbcoursing as she did so
“Here's one of Tony's old jackets, put
thet on while T see {f T enn't find some
dry stockings for you. Sit right down
here by the stove; put your feet in the
oven. I'll have n fire in n Jify. There,
that's right. Now I'll start the coffee
pot.™ She soon found the coffee, bat It
was unground.  “Wonder where he
keeps his coffee mill." She rummaged
about for a few minutes, then gave up
the search, “Well. no matter, here's
the coffee, and Lere's o lsmmer. Ogpe
[ of the laws of the trail is this: 1If you

can't 40 a thing one way, do It an-
| other. [ depend on this coffee to brace

Fou up,” abe sald.

After hanging a blanket over the
| broken window, she set out some cold
meat and o half dozen haking powder

biscults, which she foand In the cup
board, and a8 soon os the coffes was
ready sbe poured It for hlm, but she
would not let him leave the fire. Bhe
| brought his supper to him nnd sat be-
| wide him while Le nte and drank.

The hot, sirong coffee revived him
pliysically and brought back a llttle of
his courngs, and be sald, “1I'm ashamed
to be such 8 weakling"

“Now, hush,” ghe commanded. “It's
not your fault that you are wenk. Now,
while | am eafing my supper you siip
off your wet clothes and ereep into
Tony's bunk, and 111 61 one of these
slrup cans with bot water to put nt
your feet."

It was of no use for him to protest
agninst her further care. She Insiuted.
and while she ate he meekly enrrled
ont ber lustructions, and from the de
lictous warmth and seenrity of hix bed
wntched her moving abont the stove
tll the shadows of the room became
one with the dusky figures of bis sleep.

A moment Iater, ns It sepmed, some-
thing falling woke him with a start,
and, looking up, he found the sun shin-
Ing and Berrie confronting hine with an
anxions face. "“Did 1 waken you?* she

we go,” I
She was suffering keenly now, not

on her own asccount, but on his, !’m|

shie conld see that be was very tired.
and to climb up that bill again was

Hke punishing him a second time.
When she pleked op the hlazed tul”

It was 8o dark that sbe could scarcels

follow It, but ahe felt hor way onward,

turning often to be sure that he was
following. Onte she saw him fall and
erfed out: “It's a shame to make you
climb this hill again, It's all my faul

1 ought to have known that that lower

road led down fnto the timber™ *
Sianding close beside Bim in the

darkness, knowlug that he was WeAry,

wet and {Il, she permitted herself the
expression of her love and pity, Put
fing ber arm about him, she drew his
cheek ngalnst ber owi saying: “Poo
boy, Your handa are coid as fee'

She took them In ber own warm elnsp

“Oh, 1 wish we hnd never left the

eamp! What does it matter what peo

ple sayT™ Then sha broke down and
walled. “1 shall never forgive myself

It you"— Her voloe falled bor,

He bravely reassured her: “I'm not
defeated. I'm just tired. That's all
1 can go on."

“But yoo are shaking”

“I'hat s merely a nervous chill. I'm |
good for another hour, 1t's beiter tc |
keep moving anyhow.”

Bbe thrust ber hand under hiz con!
and lnld-1r over lis heart, “You are
tired out™ she sald apd there was
angnish In ber voice. “Your heart Is
pounding terribly, You musin't do
any more climbing. And, hark, there's
A wolf!"

He Ustened. “1 hear bim, but we are
both armed. There's no danger from
wild animale*

“Come!" she sald, Instantly recover
Ing her vatoral resolutlon, “We can’
stand here, The station can’t be far
away. We must go on."

CHAPTER IX,
The Other Giri,

HE girl's voloe stirred the be
auwbed youth into netlon aguin
and he fullowed her mwechan.
lcally, often stumbling guimeg

the trees, sHpplng and sliding, ol at

iast bis guide. pitching down a sharp
slope, cnmie directly upoy wire tence,

“Glory be!™ she called “Here Is a
fence, and the cabin should be near,
aithongh | see no light. Hello: Tony!™

No volee replled, and, keeping Way.
land's band, she feit her way along
the feoce till it revealpd a gute; then
sbe turned towand the roaring of the
stream, which grew louder as -
vaneedl  “The cabln s pear th":"!ma.
that moeh | know,” she

“If you can't 4o a thing one way, de it
another.™

Riked. “I'm awfully sorry. I'm trylng

o be extra quiet. 1 dropped n pan.

How do you fea! this morning?”

He pondered this question 8 moment.
“Is It tomorrow or the pext week?”

She laughed happlly. “It's ouly the
next day.

He Iald his hands together and then
feit of his pulse. T don't seem to
have a tempemtire. [ just feel lazy,
mp and lazy, but I'm golng to get
op, If you'll just leave the room for
moment”—

“Don’t try it now. Wait til] you bave
had your breakfast. You'll fee) stronger
theg.”

At this polnt came agaln the disturb-
ing realization that this night of strug-
gle and the minlstrations of his brave
companion had Involved bim deeper in
A mesl from which hovorable eschpe
wis almost fmpossible. The mMnger's
cabin, wo far from being an end of

their compromising Intimacy, bad add
ed and was still

him while he
chatting the while of thelr good o
tune. “It is glorlous outslde, and 1
site daddy wiy Bot ncerosa
Tony 1 certaln to turn up
He probably went down
to got his mail™

“l must got up at once,” be said,
& panie of fedr and shame

i
gizse

to

g

g8s5

away," she ﬂﬂﬂl‘ﬁ.-&

He divined at onve 10 ren
dismay. The visht of 4 W Oman gy o

) ;
them both, & woni) {uriq:. >
“What Is to be doie " '
to alertness.

“Nothing: all swe eqp
pat and a0t ne 1F we Ll :

"Very well™ e’ rentied m;:"
Iy toward the Joor, "Here's b
enn be of some sorvj e I m by
cellent white ur~ -

The bemt of Loofs upon (he
drew bls attention 1o the covalmad
which the keen e3es of (he gy o
detected s It enme gver 1y ridgs ta
east.  The party cousiseg of 190 Mgl
und two women und three 1aek
comipletely outfittod fur (he trall.

One of the women, ¢ et
bkorse to the frout, rode w:-um-}:‘w::
where Wayland stoud and calta) gy
“Good marning! Are Juu the rﬂn“n“.

“No; I'th oaly the 1iard. "My raggey
has goue down the trail~

He percelved af once it th
er was un ollen |ike |:1=I=~t‘lf,ef:':t
wore tun coloved riding boots, o i
cloth and g

vided skirt of expensive
wide rimwed soimbrerg, |
by

jaunty,
looked indeed precisely ke (e

™ deama ]’
elbow, die|

Ine of the previllent weyt:
Heér sleeves, roffed to the

closed shapely brown arips, and e
neck, bare to ber bosom, was

sun smit, but she was 5o roypg cheek.
el so childishly charming, that thy
most eritienl observer could flnd gy
fault with ber makeup,

Ove of the men rode up. “Hyllp,
Norcross. What are sou doing gwee
here ™

The youth smiled blandiy, “Good
morning, Mr. Belden. I'm serving my
appeenticesbip. I'm (o the saryiey
uow."

“The mischiet you arel™ exclaime]
the other. “Where's Tooy

“Gone for bls mall. He'll return soon,
What are you doing over here, nay |
asky"

“I'm here as guide 1o Mr, Moom,
Mr, Moore, this Is Norcross, one of
McFarlane's wen. Mr. Moore |s con.
nected with the te cawp vperations of
the raliway.”

Moote was a tall, thin man with a'
gray Dbeard and keen blue eyes|
“Where's McFarline? We were to
mect bim lLiosre  DMn't be come orer .
with you?" |
“We started together, but the borsss
got nway, nnd he waa obliged to o
back after them. He also s 1ikely to
fury up soon.” |
“1 am frightfolly bungry,” interrupt
ed the girl. “Can't you band me oot &
hunk of brend and meat? We're been
riding sivce daylight.”

Berrle suddenly appenred at the door.
“Bure thing," she called out ~Slide
down and come in."

Moore removed his hat and bowed
“Good morning, Miss McFarlane [
didn’t know you were here.  You know
my daughter Blonn 7"

Berrie nodded coldly. "T've met bee”
He indleated the other woman. “Asd
Alrs, Belden, of course, you know."
Mre, Belden, the foorth member of
the party, a middle aged, rather fabby
person, fust being eased down from
her horse, turned on Berrle with a bat-
tery of questions. “Good Lord! Bes
rie MeFarlane, what are you dolng oves
in this forsaken hole? Where's your
dad? Apd where Is Topy? If CUE
had known you was over here he'd
have come too."

Berrle retalned her self possession
“Come in and get some coffee, and
we'll straighten things out.”
Apparently Mrs. Belden did not
know that CUEf and Berrle bad quan
reled, for she treated the xirl with ma
ternal familfarity, She was n good pa:
tured, well intentioned oid sloven, bit
a most renowned tattler, nud the gl
feared her more than she feared any
other woman In the valley. Sbe bed
always avolded her, but she showed
vothing of this disllke at the moment
Waylund drew the younger woman's
Attention Ly sayiog “it's plain that
you, like myself, do not Lelong 1o these
parts, Mlss Moore."

“What makes you think sof” she
brightly querled.

“Your costume ls too approprisft
Hauven't you noticed that the wome
who live out bere carefully avold e
venlent and nrtistic dress? Now, your
wutfit 48 precisely what they sbosid
wear and don't.”

This nmused her. “1 know, but thef
Ml wiy they have to wenr cut theff

Yo Is to

-

Sunday go to meeting clothis, wheres
I can ‘rig out proper.’ I'm glad yod
like my ‘rig." "

At the moment ba way bent on dmw:




