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‘I'ha story went along vary amoothly
il the girl came to the second night
in camp bestde the Iake, There ber

Y/

Tk ad

lendid," she |

body could ba hraver®

volee fallewd, nod the reflective look
I the mother's eyes desponsd as abe
Jenvned that ber dangliter bud shared
her tent with the youug mao. “it was
vlie only ‘thing to do, molhar” Berrie
Benvaly sald. “It woaw cold and wat
niitalde, and you know  be 't very
wirotg, nnd hin teeth waora chattering
he wan so chilled. I koow 1t sounds
wtrange down bere, but yp there in the
wooda ln the storm what I did sesmed
vight and antural. You know what 1
mean, don't you?”

"Yea, | understand. I don't blume
Sori—only=if others ahould hoar of
‘Illt

“Hat they won't. No one knowa of
aie being dlone thore excopt Tony and
(ther.”

"Are you sure? Doean't M, Belder
Lnow "

I don't think so—nol yer"

Mia, MeParinne's nervousnean graw.

“1 wishh you hndn't gone on this tripy
1f the Beldens ud out you were slong
with Mr, Norcrows they'll ke much
af It It will glve them a chance at
your father Her miud turoed upon
upother polot.  "When did Me, Nor-

“orone got e Ml

YOn the wuy back" Here Barrls
howltated ngula. 1 doo't ke Lo tall
yart, mother, but be dida't fall; Clige
Jumped: hitn aud teled W kUL Blm"

The mother doubted her onea, Ol
did?  How did bhe happon o most
yon¥!

Beride wis quick 1o wiswer, "Ldon't
kuow bow be found oul we were ob
At bealle 1 owuppose the old  lady
pioned bl  Apybow, while we wore
wumped for noon yesterdoy"—har fuce
Samed agali ot thought of that tender,
benutifal wmoment  when ey  were
vosllng ou the gruss="whlln wa Wwere
ol our Tunel be comg tairelng down the
hilb on that big by horse of lils and
1ok o Bying fuwip st Weylend,  An
Waylnad went down  be steach his
liend on n stoue. 1 thought he was
Ao, and 1 owits preilyaed for o s
b, P Then T Bew at CHE and Jusk
nhput choked the e out of lm, 1'd
boave endod him vight there I ke bado't
ot o™

M. MeFarlone, looklug upon ler
dpnighter 10 atmnsement, saw oo ler
vt the shadow of the deadly mmge
wiiely had burted 1 ber bonrt gy sha
e young Beldei's thront,

SAVBAL thent What happensd then't"

“He et go, you bet.” Her winlle
ciime bielk,

“Whea B0 Ehig take HaceT

Y emterdny ubout 2 OF oo Way-
nud gouldn't ride, be wan 80 dloy wod
King o' confused, and so | went luto
S Pight Lhieee ot tber Hae, Along
nbonl sinset Nash come elding up Crom
this wide and Insisted on ataylng to
hiclp e, so 1 et bl

Muw, Mellarlane's lsonue atiltuide re-
dnged,  “Noah o ls not the kind (bat e
o 'm glad he turued up."

“And this mornlng 1 saddied and
ofime down"

SN Nash go on T

“Yes, Daddy woa waltng (or him,
i T let Llm go along,”

“I0 all sad bunluess,” groaoed Mes.
MeFaviage, "and 1 can wee you're koep-
log something biaek, How did Cl
lappen 10 kpnow JUst where Jou wers,
wind whit started you Unek withuut
youp fatlier ¥

For the Orst time Bertle showed
lgnn of wenkoess und dlstress, Wiy,
you ses, Alee Bolden and Mr. Maore
were over thiere to look st wome tim:
ber, and old Marm Bolden and that

Moore girl went along. T suppose they
senit word to CUN, and I presume that
Moore girl put him.on our teall, Lowst-
wise that's the way 1 fgure it out.
Thut's the worst of the whale busls
nesa,”  Sho admitted this with dark-
ened brow, “Mrs. Belden's tongue s
tutg 1n the middle aud loose at both
enlds—and thut Moore girl ls, splteful
menn”  She could not keep the con-
tempt out of her voloe:

“Ob, 1 wish you hado't govel™ ex-
clnimed ihe worrled mother.

It ean't be belped now, and It hasn't
done me any real birm. I8 all ln the
duy's work nnyhow. I've always gone
with daddy before, nod this trip lsa't
golng to spoll me, The boys all know
mae, and they will treat me fale.”

“Yes, but Mr. Norcroas s un ontsid-
er, A ¢ty man, They will all think
evil of bimt on that account.”

“1 know. That's what troubles me,
No one will know bow loe and coo-
sidernte he was. Mother, I've pever
known any ono lke him, Heé's a poetl
I don't cire what people say of me If
only they will be just to him, They've
got to treat hlm right'' sbe added
firmly.

“Did lis speak to you—are you en-
goged

Her head drooped. “Not really eaa-
goged, mother, but be told me bow
mwueh he lked me, and-Iit's all right,
mother, 1 know It s, I'm not Unpe
enough for bim, but I'm golng to try
to change my ways so he won't be
ashinmed of me."

Mra. McFurlnne's face cleared. “He
surely Is u ne young fellow and csn
be trusted to do the right thing. Well,
we might a8 well go to bed, We can't
settle wnyihing till your father gets
home,” she aald

Wayland rose next mornlog free from
digginess and snlmost fres from pato,
uod when he chme out of his coom bils
expresslon was cheerful, "1 feel ns If
I'd slépt n week, and 'm huogrey. |
don't know why L should be, but | nm."

Mpa, McFnriane met him with some-
thing very intlmate, sometbing nlmost
maternal In her look, but ber words
ware ad Tew und o5 restraloed ns ever,
He divined that she bad been talking
with Barrle and thoat a falely clear un-
demtandiog of the sltuation had been
reached. That thls understandiog In-
volved him closely le was nware, but
nothing Iu his manoer ackoowledged Lt

She did not usk any questions, be-
luving that wooner oc™lnter the wholo
dtory must oome out.  The faet that
Slona Moore and M, Belden knew
that Bercle had startad back on Thurs.
day with young Norcross mnde It eusy
for the vilingers to discover that abe
had not reached the canch ol Satur.
day. “What could Joe bave beon thiok-
Ing of to sllow them to got" she satd
“Mr. Nosb's presence in the comp must
be made known, but then there s ClE
ford's assnult upon Mr, Noreross. Can
that be kept secrot too ' And o whilp
the youog people chatted the troubled
mother walted In fear, knowlog that
(o o Any or two the conntryaide wonld
be aflame with sccusntion.

A loug day's rest, a second night's
dleep, et Wayinnd oo his feer.  He
enma to brenkfast quite gay. “*Barriog
the hickory dit on the bnek of my
Laad,” he explalned, “I'm. fealing five,
almost rondy for another expeditivn,
I mny muke o canger yor'

Rerele, though equally gny. was not
an sure of his abllity to return to
work. *I reckon you'd better gu easy

il dadidy gets buck, bul If you feel
Ithee It wao'll Pldg up to the postotice
this atlternpon,

"L want to start right in to lsara to
throw that hiten, and Uwm going to
pedetics with an ax I 1 cao siclke
twice 1o the same place.  ‘Uhis trelp
Wils an ovye opeusr,  Great wan 1'd be
in a windfall, wouldu't 14"

He was persunded (o comaln very
quiey fur npothoey duny, and pore of it

| Wi sapent In conversatlon with Mes

Meturlnne, whom ho Uked voey much,
wnid an bote or move Iy weltlng o long
lettor wherelin be annotnced to big fa.
ther bis lotentlon of golog Into the
forest wervice.  “Uve got o bulkd up
w o constitutlon,” be sald, “and 1 don't
koow of i better place to Ao I In. Be-
ahdies, U beglonlug o by Interested
I the weliemo, 1 HKe the supelyigorn
U'm Uiving In lils bouss ot the present
e, amd P'me feellog contentisd nnd
huppy, 8o don't worry about piw™

He wis Indesd guite comloriuble,
suve When be Peublzod (st Mes, Mo
Fwretne wis  Iakiog  altogetber oo

mueh for geanted I thele relotlonstiby
I waus dellghtfl 1o beso watelvl over,
0 wnlted aprons, so lnsteuetsd,  “Hor
wWhere b e ol Tesding me?" he don
Ul to uvk hlmse!f, aod soll that
witll of reserve teoubiled wnd sndidened
Berrle.

Op the fourth moroing e pligne
v, e die sgunwking volee of Mes,
Belden comp over the wite="1 wanled
o know If Bercle and e feller got
L all plghe ¥

"Yod, they nrrived sifoly.”

The olld woinan chivekldk.  "“Last 1
s of CHIY Do woas bhob on fhede teall
o kamd Tkt b ox pres il to tiko w band in
that exmsdition. DI b overtake ‘em

“1 don't hear vory well, Where are
you'r”

“I"te nt the Beott ranch. We're comn
lug rovimd “the bera® loday "

“Whers I8 the superylsor?”

“He headed aorows yoestenday, Say,
Ol was tad as & hordel when be
shartedh, 10 ke to know whnt hap
b~

Mrs, MePnriane Doug up e recplyer.
The ol woumnki'y unsty chinckle was lo
oleruble, but In sllencing the phone
Mrs, MeParline waa perfectly awnre
Lhat she was not silenclog the gossip;
on Ahe conteary, abo wak cortaln that
the Boeldens woulil lpnve o (rall uf
Polsonous eomiment Ceom the Patimal-
gan (o Bone Tooth, It wun all sweel
material for (hom,

Hyrrle waiitod (o know who was
speakiog, anil Mrs, MoFariang repliod,
“Mrew Beldos wanled to Know If yoi
got through ail vight.”

“Hbe sakl somethilog olse, somothing
to heat you up,” porslsted L girl,

who percelved fier mother's ngitatlon.
“What did she say—something sbout
me—and CHIY

The wother Aid vot answer, for Way-
lnpd gntered the room At the moment,
but Berrfe kuew that traducers were
alrendy busy with her affales. “I don't
care-anything nbout old lady Belden,”
shie suld lnter, “but T hnte to buve Lt
Moore givl telllng lles about e’

CHAPTER XV,
Wayland Heure From Home.

T was almost noon of the feurth
duy  when the supervisor calied
up to say that he was at the of-
fice aud wonld reacl the ranch at

0 o'elovk,

“I wish you would come home at
onve” his wife argued, and somelhiug
iu her volee couvineed hiim that he wag
wore needed ot home (han lu the towa.

AL rlght, wother, Hold e fort an
lour, and 1'1 be there'"

Mrs, MeéFurline met bl at the liteh-
log bar;, and It required but a glance
for bilm to read In ber face o teoublod
Stute of migd,

“Ehis hus been d disasteous trip for
Berrie,” she snld after one of the
hands bad relieved the supervisor of
lils hiorse,

“In what wny ¥

Shie was o bt lopatient. “Mes. Bel-
den fs Oiling the valley with the story
of Berrle's stay 1o camp with Mr, Nor-
rross.’

Hig face showed a graver loe, “It
couldn't be helped. The horses had to
be followed, and that youngster could
not do ft, and, besldes, 1 expected to
et back that night.  Nobody but an
old snoop ke Bath Belden would think
avll of our givl, and, besldes, Noroross
15 & man to be trosted.”

YO course he 18, but the Beldens are
redy to thluk evll of any ove connect-
el with wa Aud CHI" nssanlt on
Wayland"—

He looked up quickly,
DI he woke tronbles"

“Yea. He overtook them on the trall
fnd wonld have killed Noreross 1 Ber-
ri¢ hudn't Interfered. Flg wos oramy
with Jealousy.”

“Nosh didun't gay anythlng abodt aony
nasault.”

“He didn't know {t.  Berrle told Wim
that Norcrosa fell from hin horse

“Good God! 1 npever suspeoied
word of thie [ didn't think he'd do
that."

He fixed another pensrating  look
upon her face, and his volee wan vi-|
beant with snxiely as he sald, “You
don't think there's anytlilpg-—-wrong?"

“No, nothing wrong, but slie's pro
foundly in love with him. [ never
huve seen her ko wedpped up ln any
one, Hhe thinks of notldng elss. 1
scaren mae to see It, for I've studisd
Rim clogely and 1 oin't belleve Lo fesls
the sunde toward ber, Hiy world 18 5o
diferent feom ours, I don't know
what to do or say. 1 fear she & In
for a perlod of great nnhapplness.'

The return of the orew from (he
vorral ‘cub short this couference, nnd
when Melfavlane went In Berrle great-
ad bim with such Feank and Joyous vx-
presslon that all lls foars vanlshed,

“Did yon come over the high teall ¥
she awked,

“No, 1 tmms your way. 1 didn't
wiant to take nny chances of geltting
mired, It's still ralning op there," he
nnswered; thén turded o Waylaud:
“Here's your mill, Novcross, a whole
bntful of it—and one telegenm in the
bupch, Hope It Isa't serlous.”

Wiayland took the bunpdle of lettars
mnd retleed o bl voom, glnd to escape
the persistent stire of the cowhands,
Il dispatel was from his father anod
Wus cutt aod specife as /' command;
“Shall be ln Doover on the 200, Meot
| me at the Palwer Flooke, Al on wy
imu- o Callparnly,  Come prepiied to
joln e on the trip”

With the letters nnopenod in his lap
he sat lo slieat (hooght, profoumndly
| troubled by the Instant decislon whildh
:lhln message dempoded of him, At
| et glance nothing was slimpler than
to pack up and go. o was only a
tourlst In (he valley, willh no Intention
of staylug, bat there win Berea! To
| ko moennt n violent end of thelr ploas
lant romance, To think of flght sed-
Idened blm, and yot his beltor Judg
went was ¢learly on the slde of golng
|“Mu--h A 1 e Der, el ag [ admlee

“Assauie!

“Good Lord" axclaimed Norcross in
suddan realization of the gravity of
the case, “what beasts thay arel”

hier, [ eannot marry ler. The stmpleat |
way I8 to fraukly tell her wo and go,
(L seemm cownrdly, but in the end she
will be Bgppler

His detters earrled him buck Into his
own world. . One was from Wil Halll-
day, who was going with Professor
Holaman, on an exploring trip np the
Nle.  “You must join ws. Holsman
s protplsed to teke you oo  Awe
othuee clunsndte wrole to know If he
Md not Waut to go Into a land deal on
the gult of Mexico, A givl asked:
“Are youto be fu New York this wio-
ter? 1 mm. I've declded to go Into
this sulfghge movement." And so, one
by one, the threads which bound him
to easteca elty lite respun thelr filn:
ments, ‘After all, this Colotido eut-
Ing, even though it should last two
yeirs, woulld only be a vacation,  His
renl Hfe was in the cities of Lhe east
Charming as Beren was, potent ng she
aeainid, alie wan, after all, 4 Bged part
of the moonotain land and not to be
taken from It. At (he mument mar
vinge with her appeared absurd,

A knock nt hls door and the super-
visor's volce gave him n keen shock,
“Come o™ he called, springing to his
feot with n thrll)l of dread, of alarm,

Mufarifie éntered slowly anil shut
the door beliond him, His manoser wos
gerlous nnd his voles gravely gentle ag
b sald, "L hope that telegram does
not call yon awny."

“It 1s from my faiber asking me to
mesl him, In Denver,” answered Nor-
crogs, with faltering breath. “He's on
lls way to Californin. Won't you sit
down¥" ] -

The older man took a seat with
nuiet dignlty. “Seems lke a mighty
fing chance, don't it? I've always
winled to see the const. When do youn
plan for to pull’oup?”

S vsn’t declded to go at all, 1'm
stlll dused by the suddenness of 6, 1
didn't know my father was planning
this trip.”?

"1 e | Well, before you decide to
go 1'd ke to huve n little talk with
you, My dunghter lias told we part of
what happened to you on the teadl. |
want ta lnow all of it. You're young,
But you've heeniont tn the world, and
you Imm? wlhint people can say aboot
yor andomy glrl”  His volée becnme
lovel aud menaclug s be added, “And
I don't tntend to bave ber put in Wrong
o0 necount of yon.” '

Norcrosgs was qulek to reply.  “No.
Daly. will dure mecuse bor of wrong-
dodmig.  She's & hoble girl. No one |
aive (o eritlelse hoer for what she could
not prevest.”

“You don't' know the Beldens, My
giel's chiamacter will be oo telal fn evs
oy house lg the county tomorrow.
The Belden side of It will appear In
the clty pupers. Sympnihy will be swith
Clmord, "“Berrte will be mode an Ixdie
by my engmies. Theyv'll get methrough
hae." .

“Cood Lord," sxclalmed Norcross 1o
suddon fenlizution of the gravity of the
eaae, “what bensts they nreal”

“Moore's gang will salze upon It and
work It hard,” MeFarlboe went on.
with calm Insistence.  “They want Lo
belng the dlstelct forester down on me
Phia I8 0 fipe chiooe to badger me
Chey il make n great deai of Ty
putling you on the roll.  Our little

onmplog teip W llkely to prove a serl
ous matter to us all"

“Sutely you dow't consider me at
taul"

Worried, as be was; the father was
Just.  “No, you'vé pot (o blawe. Ko
e 18 1o Dlate 1t nll dates bDack to
the Wocses guitting enmp,  Bul you've
goL o slagd put now for Berrie's
ke

"EuC wlit onn [ o Pmoat your
service. What tole shall T play? Tell
e what to do and | wil do "

MoeFarinne wir staggerod, but be ans
swerad: "Yap can at least stny on the
ground and help fght, s i no tme
Lo sinmpede”

“You're right. Il atay, and 'l make
any stnlement you see AL, U do ooy
thing that will protect Bevrle.™

Melfurlane agnln looked hilm squarce
Iy In the eyes, *In there a—nn ngree:
il el ween youd"

“Nothing formml=that 1o, 1 wean b
admice hor, nod 1 told her'— He stop-
ped, feolng bimwself on the verge of
Ihe  Irravocable,  “She's & aplendid
wiel" he went one 1 Ko ber excemd.
logly, but Uve known ber only o few
weels"

MoFatinue Interrupted,  "Glels are
fllghty crfitters,” ho sulid sadly. I don't
know why she's tnken to yon »o terrl
blo strong, but she bas.  Bbo don't
Weem [0 care what people suy so long
i they do not blame you. But If you
should pull out you nilght Just ns well
et her henrt to pleces’=— His volen
Broke, and it was a long time before
e conld fduish. “You've vot at fanlt-
I know that-=-but If. you chn stay on a
iletle while aud muke It an ovnes. o
two ganler for her and for ber mother
[ wiah you'd do 1t.*

Waylaod extended his hand opul
alvaly., “Of course I'N stay. 1 never
veally thought of leaving." In the
grip of McForlane's hand wos somo-
thing warm and tender,

Barcle conld nol be entitely docelved,
Hhe rend do bher fathet’s fuce o wnblle
Cliange of Hne which she reltted to
something Wayland had sald.  “Did
fie toll you what was in the telegram?
Hun be got to go away! aho naked
anxlously,

"You, he pald 1t was from bis e
ther "

“What does bia father want of bim?”

“He's on s way to California and
wants Wayland to go with him, but
Waglund snys bheln not golug”

A pang ahot through Berrie's heart,
“Ho musto't go—he len't alde to go"
ahe oxclalied, und bet piin, ber foar,
ramme out in her sharpened, constricted
o ML won't let Mo go—til be's
woll,"

At MeFariane geotly Interposed.
el ave (0 g0, honey, It his fither

nroda hilm"

“Let bis father come hepe” She
rose and, going to his door, declsivaly
knocked. “May I come in?' abg  de-
manded rather than psked before her
mother could protest. "1 must see
,ou.ll

Wayland opened the door, and she
entered, leaving her parents fncing
each other In mnte helplessness,

Mrs, MeFurlane turned toward her
husband with a face of despair, “She's
ours no longer; Joe. Our thme of be.
reavement has come."

He took ber {n his arms. “There.
there, mother, don't cry. It can't be
lelped. You eut looge from your par-
ents and came Lo me B Just the snme
wiy, Oup daughler's o grown woman
and most have lher own life, All we
can do 18 to defend ber agalnst the
coyotes who are busy with her nume.”

“Hut what of bim, Joe; he don't care
for ber as she does for bim. Can't you
wee that 2

“He'll do the vight thing, moller; he
told me he woull. He knows bow
much depends on his staying here now,
und b fntouds to do It

“But In the eud, Joe, after this scan-
dal s lived down, con he—will he
mirry ber? And I he mareles hee can
thoy live together aud be hnppy?  EHis
wiy of e 1s so different, He can'l
content bimself bore, and whe can't ot
in where be belongs. It all, seems
hopeless 1o me.  Wonldn't [e be et
ter for her to sufler for a little wiile
now thati to muke a mistuke that may
list o Uletime ™

“afelibe It would, mother, bnt the
declsion 18 not oury, She's too strong
for us to control, She's of age, and If
dhe comes to a full understanding of
the sitontion she ean declde the gues-
tlon n whole lot better than either of
s

“Phat’s true,” she slighed, “In some
ways she's blgger and stronger than
both of us. Sometimes | wiah she
ware not so self rellant.”

When Wayland cought the startied
a0k on Berrie's face e knew that she
Bl fenrned feom her futher the con
tents of hlg telegeam and that she
would requive an explaouation.

“Are you golog awny?" she asked,

“Yes, At least, T must go down (o
Denver to soe my father. 1 shall be
gone only overnlght,”

“And will you lell him about our
tip ™" ahe pursued, with untinehing di
rectness,  “And abput-me?

He gave bee n chair nnd took n seat
bimsgelt before replying.  “Yes, 1 shnll
tell him all about 1t and about you and
your. father and mother. He shall
know bhow kind you've all been to me.”

Ho snid this bravely, and nt the mo-
ment e meant (L but ne bis fngbec's
blg, Impussive fuce and cold, keen eyos
came back (o him bis conpage sank.
and In spite of his Hrm cesolution some
part of his secret anxiety communicat.
ol ftsell to the girl, who! aslked many
questions with fntent to find oot more
partienlorly whnt Kiod of man the eld
ar NOrcross wils,

Wayland's replies did not entively re-
assure her, He ndmitted that bis Ca-
ther waa linralh and domineoring In
charncter and that he wos ambitlovny
to binve his son thke up add carry for
ward his work, “He was willing
enough (o have me go to college till

e found 1 wans specinliziug on wrong

Unes. Then | had t> ight (o order to
keep my pluce. ey glnd ' out hete,
for he thluks !'m regalnlng my
strength. But st us soon s 'm well
enough he expects me to go to Chleago
and tnke chavge of the western offiee,
OF conrde T don't wine o do that, 1'd
mather work out some problem In chem
ey that Interests me, but | may bave
to glve In for n time ot lenst."”

"Wl your mother and- shiters be
with your futler?"

“No, Indeed! You couldn't got any
ong of them west of the Hadson rivet
with a log clialo, My sisters were
both born in Michigan, but they want
to' forget It. They pretend they bave
forgolten I, They both lave New
Yorkitls, Nothing but the Ulg hotels
will do them now.”

“T supposo they think we're all ‘In:
Juns' out here ¥

“Oh, no, not so bad as that. But
they wouldn't comprehend anything
about you except your muscle, 1t

would cateh "em. They'd worship yonr
splendld health, fust os 1 do.  It's plu-
ful the way they both tey to put on
welght.  They're alwayn testing some
now fomd, sowe new tonle, «Chey’ll do
unything excopt exerclse regulacly atul
20 Lo Ded nt 10 o'elock.™

CHAPTER XVI.
Deterting the Ranch.

LI: it Wovlamd sald of his
family deepensd Borele's dig-
miy. Thole Intetests wers so
illen to ler owa,

“U'm afrall (b have you go even for
oy, she ndomited, with stmple hon
uaty,  whiel ioved hiin deeply,  ©l
don't Keow what 1 should do if yoi
went away, 1 think of nothing but you
now."

Her face wos pititul, and he put his
e abont hee neck on IF she ' were a
child,  “You mustn't do that, You
st go on with your Hie just as If
I'd novor boen.  Think of your futher's
Jobe—of the forest mpd the ranch.”

1 onn't do it I've lost (nterest In
thee servive. [ vever waot to go into
the high countey agaln, and 1 don't
want you ta go elther, ['s too suvage
aod croel™

That Is only a mosd” be sald con.
ddently. It 1s splendig dp there. )
whall cartainly go back some s

“OF course, wo jre not rlch, but we
are nol povr, aml wy mother's tamily
In one of the oldeat In Kentioky.” She
nelered this with & touch of her moth-
er's qulet dlguity. “Your futher neod
tot despise ua™

“So Cfar ba my father In concernuel,
family don't count smd nelther does
money, But he conldently expects me
to take up his business in Chicogo, nod
1 suppose 1t I my duty to do so. 1f

O, = Y

tantly,

e fis me looking Ot he moy order |

me [nto. the runks at once”

“I'H go there. Il do anything you
want me to do,” she neged, “You can
tell your father that I'l help you in
the office. I can lesrn. 'm ready to
tiae a typewrlter—anyihing."

He was silent In the face of her
naive expression of self. sacrificing
love, and after a moment she added
hieaitmtingly: "1 wish I conld meet your
father, Perbaps le'd come up here IT
you naked lim to do o0."”

He selzed upon the suggestion. “By
George, 1 believe he would! 1 don't
want to go to town. 1 Juat belleve I'll
wire him that I'm inid wp here and
can't come."

A kknoek at the door Interrupted Way-
land, and M. McFarlang's volce, filled
with new excltement, called out, “Ber-
vie, the disteict office I8 on the wire!"

Berrle opened the door and confronts
ol ber motler, who sald, *Mr. Eving-
haot phiones that the afternoon papers
contaln an aceatint of A fight at Coal
Clty between Bettle and one of Alee
Belden's moen and that the distriet for-
oster s coming down to Investigate (6"

“Lot him come,” answered Berrle de.
“He ¢an't do us any barm.
What was the row about?

1 didn't bear much of it
ther was at the phone."

“What 13 It all about, father?” nak-
o] Baerrle,

“S¢hy, (b seoms that after I left yes-
terday Sottle rode down the valley
with Belden's outfit, and they all got
to drinking, ending In o row, and ‘Tony
beat one of Belden's men almost to
eath. The sherllf has gone over to
got Tony, aud the Beldens declare
they're going to rallroad him. That
moans we'll all be brought inte (&
Belden has seized the moment (o pre
fer charges ngalost me for keeplug
Settle In the service and for putting
a nonresident on the roll a8 guard
The whelp will dig up everything he
can to queer me with the office. All
that kept him from doing It before
was CHI'S Interest [n you."

“He can't make sny of his charges
atlek," declared Berrle.

“00¢ course he can't.  He knows that
But L can bring us all {nto court. You
and Mr. Noreross will both be ealled
a9 witnesses, for it seems that Tony
wan defending your name. The pa-
pors eall 1t ‘a Oght for o girl! Oh, It's
n yweet mess, You annd Berrie and Mis,
MeFarisne must get out of bhere before
you are subpoenied.”

“And leave yon to fight it out alone ™
exclnimed his wife. T shall do noth-
Ing of the kind. Berrie snd Mr, Nor
Cross -cun’ go." .

“That waon'l do," retorted McFarlane
quicldy, - “That won't do at all. Youn
mudt go with them, [ ¢nn tike care
of myseif, 1 will pot have you drng-
ged (pto this muckhole”

Berrle now atgned ogilnst running
nway. Her blood wis ap, She joloed
her mother, “We won't leave yon to
lahertt all this tronble. Who will look
wfter the ranch? Who will keep house
tor you?"

Melarlane remained fivm,
age,  Don't worry about me.  Just get
ont of reach. The mote 1 consliler this
thing the more worrlsome It gets.  Sup-
pose CUEK sbonld come bnek to testify 7"

“He won't, It he does I'll have blm
arrested for Lrylng to kil Wayland,"
refortisd Bertle,

“And mnke the whole thing worse!
No; you are all golog to cross the
range, You can sturt out ns It for a
Hekle tuen vound the yalley sond Just
noturally keep golug., It can't do uny
lnrm, and It may save a nosty tlme in
conpe,

"One would think we were n lot of
eriminals,”" pemarked Wayland,

“I'hat's the way you'll be treated,"
retorted MoFarlawe.  “Belden has re-
talned old Wiy, the Foulest old brute
In the business, and bhe'll bring you
all lnto It If he can,'

“"But runuing away from it will mot
prevont talk,” argued his wife.

“Not eutlrely, but talk and testimony
arn two diferent things, Sappose they
call daughter to the stand? Do you
wint ber croms examined a8 to what
busts thore was for this gossip? ‘They
lenow something of Clif's being lot out
and that will Infame thew, He muy
be at the mil this mlbute”

"I guess you're rght,” sald Norcross
sildly.  "Our dellghtful exeursion nto
the forest hos led uws Into a predica-
went Crom which there Is only one
wWHY of eseupe, and that 15 Might.”

MuFurlane was nguln called to tho
telephone. Landon, with characteristic
brevity, conveyed to him the foct that
Mis, Bolden wis st bome and busily
phoulng senndinlous storles about the
colintey, "I you dop't stop her ahe's
golng to polson every'oar In the val
ley" ended the rangec.

“You'd thiok they'd dll know my
daughter well enough not to belleve
angthing Mes. Belden says,” respond-
ed Molarlane Litterly,

“All the boys nre rendy todo what
Tooy did But uobody can stop this
okl fool's. mouth but you. CIE hks
disappeared, and (hnt ndds to the ex-
cltement.”

“Thank the boys for me,” sald Me-
Farlang, “and tell thetn wot 1w Hght
Tell 'em o keep cool. It will all be
alonred up soon.”

An McFarlape went out to order the
horass  hooked up Waylund followed
Iim aw far s the bars, “1I'm consclence
soiitten ovor thals thing, supervigor, for
I am aware that I nm the cause of all
your troubie."

"Don’t et that worry yob," fespond-
ol the older man, But he spoke with
effort. "It can’t bo bulped. It was all
noavaldable

"The most appalling thing to me 14
the et that not even your daughter's
popularlty cin neutrailie the gosslp of
a woman ke Mes. Helden: My belng
un outslder counts agalnst Decrle, and
I'm renly to do anything--anything,"
he repented shroestly, "1 love your
danghtor, Mr. Mclariage, and 1'm
teady to marry hor at onge If you think

Your fa-

“T'H man.

best, She's a noble girl, and | cannot
bear to be the cnvse of her ealumnia-
ton,"

There was mist In' the supervisor's
eyes ns ho turtied them on the young
mng,” Y'm right glia'to hedr you siy
that, my boy.” He réached out his
hand, and Wayland took It "1 knew
you'd say the word when the time
cnme. I didn't kiow how strongly
ghe felt toward you tiltoduy, T knew

alie liked you, of colivge, for she sald

w0, but I didn't know (hat she hnd
plum set her heart on you. I didn'c
expect her to marry a-city man, but I
like you. and—wellihe's the doctor.
What sults her sults-pme, Don't yonw
be afrald of her uol tseting all com-

“I'm right glad to hear.you sdy that,
my boy."

ere.” He went on after o paose,
“8he's never geon much of ety life,
bt she'll hold her own anywhaore, you
can gnmble on that.”

“Ble bay wouderful adaptability, &
know," answered Wayland slowly.
“But I don't Hke to take her away
from here—from you.'"

“If yon hndn't come alie would have
mharrled CHEE and what kisd of a Hfe
would she buve led with bhim7?" de-
manded MeEFarltng. 1 khow CHIT wis
rougls, but 1 conldu't convince ber thae
lie wis choap: 1 live only for ber hap
piness, my boy, and, (hough 1 know
yoit will tnke her nway from me, | be
lieve you can make her happy, und so—
I give her over to yott  As to thine ol
pluee, neeange (hat—with--ber mother.”
He turned and wnlked away, unable
th utter another word.

Wayland's thront was aching alwo,
and be went back into the houge with

i senge of responsibility which exnlted
bim fnto sturdler manhood.

Beten met Wm lo n protty gown, a
diwss he had pever seen heér wear, &
vostume which transformed ber into
gomething entirely feminine. Bho seem-
ed to have put nway' the self rellant
mauner of the teall and. In lts stend
presented the lnmbent gage, the trem-
olous Hps of the bride. As be looked
at her thus travsfignred lils heart cust
out lis hesitnney, and he entersd upon
s new adventure withont furthee
question or regret.

It wits 8 o'clock of o One, clear, gold-
en afternoon ns they sald goodby to
MeFarlune nnd storted castwuard, ns If
for o lttle dreive. Berele held the relns
in dplte of Wayland's prolestations,
“Thess bronchos kre only about hale
busted,” she #ald. “They need watehs
ing. I know them botter than you do.™
Therefore he submitted, well knowing
that sho was entlrely competent and
fully Informed. t '

At lnst thes topmost looming crogs
of the continental divile cot’ the sky-
Hoe, and then in the smooth hollow
between twa rounded grassy summits
Berrle balted, and they all allently
contemplated the two worlds. 'To the
wost and north lny an endless spread
of wountainy, wave on wave, snow
Hned, aavage, sullen In the dying Hght,
while to the enst and southeast the
foothills fadoed into the plain, whose
dim oities, Insubstuntinl as flecks In &

vell of yviolot mist, wore hurdly dis--

Hangulshible without the ald of glasses,

Berrle turned in bher sent and was
about to take up the reins when Way-
Innd asserted himself.. “Walt a mo-

ment,  Hero's where my dominion bes
glus, Here's where you change seals
with me. 1 am the deiver now."

Bhe tooked at him with questioning.
smiling glanee. “Can you drive? It's
nll the wiy downhill=nnd steep.”

SHEY ean't 1 oask your ald, T'm old
enough to remember the family car
tlnge, I've even drivem an four in
hand.™

Thelr descont was ripld, bt It was
long nfter dark before they reached
Flume, which lny up the valley to the
right. 1t was & poor little decaying
minkng town set ogninst the billside,
and had but one hotel, n sun warped
and sgeing plne bullding Jusy above
the stution.

“Not much ke the Profile house'
sald Wayiand as he drew up to tf
poreh,  “But 1 see no choles”

“There 't any,” Berrle sssured
hlm.

(Continued next Saturday.)
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