EYNOPSIS

PROLOGUE.—Beeking goid in the des-
ert, 'Cameron,’ solltary proepector,
forms a partnership with ap unkpoown
man whom ho later learns ls Jonas War-
yen, father of & glrl whom Cameron
'mnged but latsr married, back In i1~
pols, Cameron’s explanations Rppense
‘Warren, and the two proceed together.
Taking refuge from a sandstorm In a
eave, Cameron discovers gold, but too
tate; both men are dying.~ Cameton loaves
avidence, In the cave, of thelr discovery
of gold, and pergonal documents,

CHAPTER. 1—Richard Gale, adven-
taorer, in Caalta, Mexican border town,
meets George Thorne, Jeutenant in the
Nlnth cavalry, old college friemd. Thorne
telln Qale he l8 thero to Bave Morcedes
Castaneda, Spanish girl hia afanced
wife, from Rojan, Mexican bandit.

CHAPTER IL—Gale “roughhouses"
Rojam and his gang, with the haip of
two Amerlean cowboys, and he, Marcedes

and Thorna escape. A bugle call from
the fort ordera Thorne to his ra ragiment.
He leavem Mercadea under Gale's pro-
tectlon.

CHAPTER IIL.—The E alr, aldad by ths
: mboru who had asslsted Gale ll'.l thl
mcape, Charlie Ladd and Jim Lash
riva In pafaty nt & ranch known as .-.
torn River, well acrosa the border.

HAPTER 1IV.—The fugitives are at
Belding's home. Belding ia imml-
ation inspector. Living with him are
is wifa and stepdaughter, Nell Burton.
Gale, with Ladd and Lash, take ssrvica
with Belding as rongers, Gela telling
Belding the canse of hia belng a wanderer,
& misunderatanding with hle father cops
verning the son's businesp abilifies.

Ladd pursued a zigzag course aonth-
ward across the desert, trotting down
the alsles, cantering in wide; bare
patches, walking through the clomps

-of cactl. Gale became chilled to the

bone, and his cloihes were damp and
-cold. His knees smarted from the
wounds of the polsoned thorns, and
Bis right hand wos either swollen
AtiT or tos numb to move. Moreover,
‘he was tiring. Mercedes must be made
of steel, he thought, to atand all that
ghe had been suhjected to and yet,
when the siars were paling and dawn
‘perhaps not far. away, stay In the
saddle,

80 Dick Gale rode on, drowsler for

‘each mile, and mere and more glving
“the horse a cholee of ground. Onee
when he, thinking to fight his wearl-
ness, ralsed his head, he saw that one
_of the horses In the lead was riderless,
JLadd was carrying Metcedes.

It seerned that hnurs passed, though |.

he knew only little time had elapsed,
when once more he threw off the apell
of wenriness, He heard n dog bark,

“Tall trees Hned the open lane down
which he was rding, Presently In the
gray gloom he saw low, aquare houses
with flat roofs. Ladd rode on for
perhnps » quarter of a mile, though
it scemed Interminably long to Dick.
A grove of trees loomed dark in the
‘gray of morning. Luadd entered it and
wag lost In the shade. Dick rode on

among the trees. IPresently he heard

" %olces, and moon another house, low
and flat lke the others, but so long
he could not see the farther end, stood

- mp blacker than the Yrces. As he dis-
mounted, cramped and gore, he conld

¢ acarcely stand. Lnsh came alongside,
He speke, and someona with a big,
hearty volee replied to him. Then it
seemed to Dick that he was led Inte
backness like pitch, where, presently,
he felt hlankets thrown on him, and
then his drowsy facultles faded.

- When Dick opened his eyes a flovd

of golden sunshine streamed {n at the

open window under which he lay, Hin

‘firet thought was ane of blank wonder

a3 to where In the world he heppened

to he. The room was lirge, square,
adobewnlled. Tt was littered with
saddles, harness, blankets. The sight
of huge dusty spurs, a gun belt with
sheath and gun, and a pa!r of leather

/ ¢haps bristiing with broken cactus
thorne recalled to DMck the cowboys,
the ride, Mercedes, and the whole
strange adventure that had brought
hhin there,

He felt a dead welght of complete
lzssitude, and he did not want  to
move. A sudden paln In his hand
caused him to hold it up. It was
blnck end blue, awollen to almost
" twlee ts normal size, and stiff as &
board. The knuckles were skinned
and crusted with dry hleed. Dick so-
lloquized that it was the worst-look-
ing' hand he had seen &lnce football
days, and that it would inconvenlence
blm for some thne,

The door at the far end of the rmom
wis open, Through -1t he saw polea
of peeled wood upholding a porch
roof, a bench, rose bushes in bloom,
graxs, snd beyvond these bright-——een
fotlage of trees.

“He shore was sleepin’ when I
looked in an hour ago” said a volce
that Dick recognized ns Ladd's

“Let him sleep,” came the reply in
deep, good-natured tones. “Mrs. B.
Bays the plrl's never moved. Maost
have been a tough ride for them both.
Forty wifles through cactus! Laddy
I'm HMeht down glad to see you hoys,
and I'll do all T ¢an for the young
copple, But I'm doing some worrying
here; don't mistake me

“About your stock
“Pve got only a few head of cattle
&t the onsls now. I'm worrying some,
mostly ahout my horses. The U, B
Is doing some worrying, too, don’t
mistake me. The rebels have worked
west and north as far as Casita, Of

. eourge, my Job {2 to Keep tab on Chi-
nege and Japs trying to get into the
U. B trom Magdrlena bay. But I'm
supposed  to patrol the border lne.
I'm going to hire some rangers. Now,

- I'm not 8o afrald of belng shot up,
_though out in this lomeiy place there's

s
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danger of it; what I'm afrald of most
18 losing that bunch of horses. You
know whnt those guerrllla Mexicans
wil do for horses. They're erozy on
horse flegh. They know fine horses,
8o T don’t sleen nlzhta any more”

! "Reckon me an’ Jlm might as well
tle up with you for a apell, Beldin’,
We've been ridin’ up an’ down Arlzons
tryln® to keep out of might of wire
fencea”

“Laddy, it"s open enough around
Forlorn River to satlafy even an old-
thine cowpuncher ltke you,” laughed
Belding. “T'd take your staying on am
some fuvor, don’t mistake me. Per-
haps 1 can persuade the voung man
Gale to take a job with me”

“That's shore llkely. He sald he
had no money, no friends. An' if a
scrapperfs all vou're lookin’ for hMe'll
do,” replied Ladd, with a dry chuckle,

“Maybe 1 onght to think twice be-
fore taking a stranger Into my fam-
11y, sald BRelding, serlously, “Well, I
guess he's all right, Laddy, being the
cavalryman’s friend. No bum or
‘lpngeﬂ He must be all right?"

“Bum? Lunger? Say, didn't I tell
you I shook hands with this boy an’
wag plumb glad to meet Mm?* de
manded  Laddy, with considerabie
heat, © Manifestly he had been af:
fronted. “Tom Beldin’, he's a gentle-
man, an' he could lick you in—in half
& gecond. How about that, Jim¥?*

“Less time,” ‘eplied Lash. “Tom,
here’s my stand. Yomng Gale can
have my hoss, my gen, anythin' of
mine"

“Aw, I didnt mean to insult vom,
boys, don’t mistake me,” sald Belding.
"Course he's aull right.”

The object of this conversation Iay
quiet wpen his bed, thellling and
amazed at belng so championed hy
the cowhoys, delghted with Belding's
idea of employing him, anrd much
amwused with the quaint serlousness
of the three,

"How's the young man? called a
wontan's volce. It was kind and mel-
low nnd earnest. 2

Gate heard footsteps on flagstones.

“He's aslecp yet, wife,” replied Bel-
ding. - “Guess he was pretty mnch
knocked oat. I'll close the
door there so we won't wake him."

There were slow, soft steps, then
the door softly closed. DBut the fact
scarcely made a perceptible differ-
ence in the gound of the volces out-
side.

"Laddy end Jim are golng to stay,”
went -on Belding, "Il be like the
old Panhandle days a little. I'm pow-
erful-glad to have the boys, Nellle.
We'll see some trouble before the rey-
olutlon is .ended, I think I'll make
this young-mon Gale an offer”

“What 13 he? Who {s he? Where

"What la He? Who la He? Where
Did He Come From? Surely You
Must Be--"

dld he come from? Surely you must
be—"

“Laddy sweara hes all right,” Inter-
rupted the husband. “That’s enough
reference for me. Isn't It encugh for
you™"

“Humph! Laddy knows a lot abont
young men, now doesn’t he, especially
strangers from the East? . . . Tom,
you must be ecarefuil He'll fall in
love with Nelll” protested Mrs, Bel-
ding.

“Well, wouldn't that be regutar?
Doesn't every mah swho comes along
fall in love with Nell? Hasn't it &l
ways happened?”

Ayt Tom, Nell might fall in love
with this young man!” exclaimed’ the
wife, in- distress, :

“Laddy, Jim, dide't I tell you?”
cried Belding. *“I knew she’d say
that. My dear wife, I would
be slmply overcome with oy If Nell

did fall in love once. Meal good and

hard! She's wilder than any antelope
out there on the desert. Nell's nearly
twenty now, and so far as we know
ghe's never cared a rap for apy fellow.
And she's a8 good and lovable as ghe
is pretty, but I'm afraid she'll never
grow into a woman while we live out
in this lonely land. And you've al-
ways hated towns where there was &

chance for the girl—fust because yonl #afd he hed no money, no friends, was

were afrald she’d fall In love. You' ve

elways been strange, even silly, about
that. Tve done my best for Nell—
loved her as If she wera my own
daughter. I've changed many buosi-
ness plans to suit your whims, There
are rongh times shead, maybe. 1 need
men. I'll hire this chap Gale if he'll
stay. Let Nell take her chance with
him. 8he'll be all the better for it"

“] hope Laddy’s not mistaken in hia
opinlon of this pewcomer,” replied
Mrs. Belding, with a migh of resigna-
tion. "Well, pupper s to be got. That
young men and the girl will bae
starved. I'll go in now. If Nell hap.
pens around don't—don’t Eatter her
Laddy, like you did at dinner. Don't
moke her think of her laoks"

Dick heerd BMra. Belding
away.

“Bhore she’s powerful paruculu
about that girl," observed Laddy.
“Bay, Tor, Nell knows she’s pretty,
doesn't ghe”

“She's ligble to find it oot nnless
you ghut up, Laddy. When you vis-
{ted us ont here gome weeks ago, you
kept paying cowbey compliments o
her.”

AR’ It's your Idea that cowhoy
compliments are plumb bad for girls?”

“Downright bad, Laddy, so my wife
ﬂ}'&"

“I'll be darned i I belleve any glrl
can be hurt by a Iltt!e sweet talk
It pleasea ‘em, .

“Chop It” Intempted Baelding.
"Here comes Nell now.”

Dick's tingling ears took In the pat-
tering of lght footsteps, the rush of
someone ruoning.

"Herg you are” cried m sweet, hap-
py volce. *Dad, the senorita Is.per-
rectly lovely. Tve been peeping at
her. Rhe sleeps WUke—like death.
fhe's so white, Oh, I hope she won't
be ill. How atrange and sad, -that
tbout her! Tell me more, Laddy.
You promlged: Im dylng to know.
Didn't you say the senorita bad a
sweetheart T

“Shore I dld.”

Iz he the young man who C8me
with you?

“Nope. That fellow's the one who
saved the girl from Rojas.”

"Ah! Where 18 he, Laddy ™

"He's in there asleep”

“Is he—nlce, Laddy T

*Shore.”

“What s he like?” ;

“Well, I'm not long ®acquainted,
never saw him by day, bat I weaa some
tolergble took with Rim. An' Jim
here, Jim says the young MAD CEN
have his gun an' his hoss

*“Wonderful! Laddy, what omn
earth did this stranger o to win you
cowhoye In Just one night?'

“P]] shore have to tell you. Me an'
Jim wae watchin’® a game of cardd In
the Del Bol maloon th Casits. That's
across the Une. We had acquaint-
ances—four fellows from the Cross
Rur sutfit, where we worked a whils
back. This Del Sol i a billiard hall,
saloon, restaurant, an' the like. An'
1t was full of Greasers, Some eof
Campo’s rebels were thers drinkin' an’

walk

playin® games. , Then pretty soon in |

come Rojes wth some of his outft.
They were packin’ guns an’ kept to
themzelves off to one mide.

“A little while afterward I seen &
fellow stendin’ in the restaurant
door, He wes 8 young American
dressed In corduroys an’ bhoota, ke A
prospector, Ha looked round the sa-
loon, an’ when he gpottsd Rojas he
sorta jerked up, Then he puileduhls
glouch hat Iopsided an' began to stag-
ger down, down the stepa, First off I
made shore h¢ was dronk, But I re-
memhered he didn't seem drunk be-
fore. It was mome gueer. Ho f
watched that young man,

#He reeled around the room like &
fellow who was drunkern a lord,
Nobody but me meetned to noties him.
Then he began to stumble over pool-
players an’ get his feet tangled up In
chalrs an' bump against tables, He
got some pretty hard looks. He came
round our way, an’ all of a mudden he
seen us cowboys. He geve another
start, llke the one when He firat seen
Rolas, then ha made for us. I tipped
Jim off that somethin' was doln’
Then this queer young man ghot Kome
cool, polite worde at me an’ Jim.

“He was only bluffin’ at beln’ drunk
—he meant to ruah Rofas, to start &
yough house. The bandit was after B
glrl. This girl was In the hotel, an*
ghe was the swoetheart of a soldler,
the young fellow's friend. The hotal
was watched by Rojas’ guards, an’ the
plan wes to make a fuss an' get the
girl away In the excitement. Well,

‘Jim ean* me got n hint of our bein'

Americans—that cowboys generally
had & name for loyalty te women.
Then thls amazin® chap—yon can't
imagine how scornful—said for ma
ap' Jim to watch him,

#Hefore I conld catch my breath an’
figger out what he meant by ‘rush’ an'
‘rough house' he had knocked over a
table an' crowded mome Greaser half
off the map. Then, quicker’n I can
tell yon the young man dove at Ro-
jas. Liks a mad steer on the rem-
page he chiarged Rojas an' his men.
The whole outfit went down—asmashl
1 figgered then what ‘rush® meant.
The young fellow came vp out of the
plle with Rojas, an’ just like-I'd sling
an empty sack along the floor he sent
the bandit. Bnt swift as that went
he was on top of Rojas before the
chalrs an' tables had stopped rollln’.

4] woke up then, an' made for the
center of the room, Jim with me. I
began to shoot out the lamps. Jim
throwed hls guns on the erazy rebels,
an’ I was afrald there'd be blood
spliled before I could get the room
dnrk. Hein' shore busy, I loat sight
of the young fellow for.a seéond or
g0, an' when I got an eye free for him
I seen & Greaser about to knlfe him.
Think I was considerate of the
Greaser by only shootin® his sarm off,
Then I cracked the last lamp, an' in
the hullabaloo ma an' Jim vamoosed.

“Wa made tracks for our hosses an’
packs, ai' was hittin’ the San Felipe
road when we ron right plumb into
the young man. Well, he =sald his
name wad Gale—Diek Gale. The girl
was with him safe an’ well; but her
sweethenrt, the soldier, bein’ away
without leave, had to go back sudden
There shoré wWas some for
Jim an’ ma heard shootin'. Qale

B i

a stranger in a desert country; anm’
he wan dlgtracted to Enow how to
help the girl. So me an’ Jim started
off with them for San Fellpe, got
switched, an’ then we headed for the
Rio Forlorn”

“0h, T think he was perfectly splen-
dtd ™ exclaimed the girl. “But, Laddy,

yén haven't told me what he looks
ukell

absolutely Impossible to play tha
eavesdropper any longer. Quietly he
rolled out of bed. Belding's kindly
interest, Laddy's blunt and slocere
cowboy enlogy, the girl's aweel enger-
negs and praise—these warmed Gale's
heart. He hnd fallen among simple
people, into whose lives the advent
of an upkhown man was welcome.

He wan wild to be one of Belding's
rangers, The [dea of riding a horde
In the open desert, with a dangerous
duty to perform, seemed to sirike him
with an appealing force. Bomething
within hlm went out to the cowboys,
to this blunt and kind Belding. He
wap afrald to mpet the girl. If every
man who came along fell In love with
this sweet-volced Nell, then what
hope had he to eacape—now, when his
whole inmer awakening betokeped a
change of spirit, hope, a finding of
real worth, real geod, real power In
himaelf ¥

Gule Imagined he - made nolse
enough as he clumsily pulled on his
boots; yet the volces, split by a merry
laugh, kept on murmuring outslde the
door, It was awkward for him, hav-
ing only one haod available to lace
op his boots. He looked out of the
window. He heard bees, birds, chick-
ens, saw the red of roses and green
of grass. Then he paw, close o the
wall, a tob fnll of weter, and a bench
npon which lay basin, scap, towel,
comb and brush. The window was
alao a door, for under it there was a

Gale hesitated B moment, then
went ont, He stepped natprally, hop-
Ing and expectlng that the cowbors
wonld hear him. - But nohody came.
Awkwardly, with left hand, he washed
his face. Upon a nall In the wall
hung a Mitle mirror, by the ald of
which Dlck combed and brushed hia
hale. He imagined he Iooked a moat
hegeard wrotch, With that he faced
forward, meaning to go round the cor-
ner of the houge to greet the cowboyn
and thesg new-found friends.

DHck had taken but one step when
hé was halted by langhter and the
patter of light feet. He saw a lttle
foot sweep Into view, a white dress,
then the swiftly moving form of &

‘girl. Bhe was Ipooking hackward.

“Dad, I ghall fall In love with your
new ranger. I will—I have—"

Then she plumped squarely into
Dick's Arms,

Ick saw a fair face and dark-
blue, andaciously flashing eyes, Bwift
as lightning thelr expresilon changed
to surprise, fear, wonder. For an Ine

mtant they were level with Dick's

grave questloning. Suddenly, Bweet-
1y, she blughed. i

“Ob-h!" ghe faltered,

Then the blush turned to & scarlet
fire, 8he whirled past him, and lke
s white gleam was gone

Dick became congclous of the quick-
ened beating of hig heart. e expe-
rlenced a singular exhilaration. That
moment had been the one for which
he had heen ripe, the event upon
which strange clrcomstances had
been rushing him.

With & conple of strides he turned
the corner. Laddy and Lesh were
there talking to a man of burly form.

“Hello, there's the young fellow,”
ppoke up the burly man. “Mr. Gale,
I'm glad to meet you, My name's
Belding.”

His greeting wes as warm as his
handclasp wae long and hard. dale
saw p heavy man of medium height.
His head was large and covered with
grizzled locks. He wore a ghort-
cropped mustache and chin beard. His
skin was brown, and his dark eyes
beamed with a genlal light,

Young man, did you run Inte any-
thing as you came out?" asked Bel-
ding, with twinkling eyes.

“Why, yea; I met something whtto
and swift fiylng by,” replied Dick,.

“That was Nell Burten, my glrl—
Stepdapghter, I should =ay,” sald Bel-
ding. he’s sure =ome whirlwind, as
Laddy calls her. Come, Ietu g0 In
gnd meet the wife”

In Mrs. Beldlng, Gale found a wom-
an of roble proportions and striking
appearance, Her hair was white. She
had a strong, serlous, well-llned face
that bore haunting evidences of past
beanty. The gaze she gent upon him
was almoat plereing In It intensity.
Her greeting, which seemed to Dick
rather slow In coming, was kind
though not cordlal. Gale's flrst
thought, after he had thanked these
good people for thelr hospitality, was
to Inquire about Mercedes, Mrs. Rel-
ding eald the girl had suffersd Do
greal hardship, other than mental, and
would very soon he rested and well

“Now, Gale,” sald Belding, when his
wife had excused herself to get sup-
per, “the boys, Jim mnd Laddy, teld
me about you and the mix-up at Ca-
sita. T'll be glad to toke care of the
girl- tll it's safe for yowr &oldier
friend to get her out of the country.
That won't be very soon, don't mis-
takte me. ., . ., I don't want to seem
over-curious abhout you—Laddy has
fnterested me In you—snd stralght
out I'd like to know what you propose
to do nmow™

“T haven't any plans,” replled Dick;
and, taking the moment as propltious,
he decided to speak frankly concern-
ing himself. “I Just drifted dowm
here. My home fs in Chicage. When
1 left school some years ago—I'm
twenty-five now—1 went to work for
my father. He's—he hag business In-
terests there. I frled all kinds of In-
#lde jobs. I conldn’t plesse my fa-
ther. To tell you frankly, Mr. Bal
ding, I sappose 1 didn't much-care.”

“What do yon want to do?’

“Y want & men's Job, I want to do
things with my hands, I want action.
1 want to be outdoors.”

Belding nodded his head as If he
understood - that, and he began to
speak again, cut gomething short, then
went on. I_lgﬂitaﬂexlx

T e e
-

At this juncture Dick Gale felt it |

‘aweet: water]

= "Galé——?cTqun home agaln—
te the old man—it'd be all right?”
*Mr. Belding, thers's pothbing shady

glad to have me heme.

U. B. Youll slmply be my ranger,
same as Laddy and Jim, who have

on haviog things to do cutdoors, Now,
what do yeu say?

*T accept, andlthnlron—!m‘l
sy hew much,” replied Gals, ear
Teatly

“Good[ That's settled. Let's ge
out and tfell Laddy and Jim”

Both boys expressod satisfaction
at the tarn of affairs, and then with
Belding they set out to take CGals
around the ranch. Tha wide grounds
wers coversd with lururiaut graes
and flowars and different kinds of
treos,

Belding explained lhut the uxtrl
anes of thia desert place was owing
to a few springs and the dnmmed—np
waters of the Rlo Forlem,

“I've got onhe never-failing mlnl
on my Dlace” sald Balding. “Fine,
You know what that
meens in the desert. I like this oasis,
The longer 1 live here tha bettar I
ke it. It's beauntiful and lltllﬂl!
Forlorn and lonaly, yes, espocially for
women llke my wife and Nell; but
Ilke it . . . Andhetweenm
and me, boys, I've got something up
my sleeve. Thete's gold dust !n the
arroyos, and there's mineral up in the
mountains, If we omly had waterl
‘There are possibilities, and I want
you boys to stay with me and get i
on the gronnd floor. I wish this rebel
war was over. Well, hero are
the cotrals angd the fields. Gale, take
a look at that bunch of horsesl”

Belding's last remark was mads as
he led hix companions out of shady
gardena into the open, QGale siw sl
adobe shed and a huge pen formed
by sirangely twisted and contorted
branches or trunks of mesquite, and,
beyond these, wide, fat Aelds, green—
a dark, rich gresn—and dotted with
benutiful horses. Thers were whites
and blacks, and bays and grayw - In
his admirstion Gale searched his
memory to pee i he could remember
the like of these magnificent animals,
and had to admlf that the oniy onds
he could compare with them were the
Arablan steeds.

“Shore I reckon I savvy why you
don’t sleep nights,” drawled Laddy.
“I see m Cremser out there—mo; it's
an Indian.”

“That's my Papage berdsman. I
keep watch over the horses aow day
and night. TLord, how I'd haie to
have Hojas or Salazar—any of thome
bandit rebels—find my horses! . , .
Gale, can yom ride

Dick modestly replied that he could,
sccording to the eastern idea of
horgemanship.

The ringlag ef a bell, which Bal-
ding pald was & call to supper, turned
the men back toward the house. It
was not untll they reached It and
were ebout to go-In that Belding
chanced to discover Gale's cripplad
hand.

“What an awfol hspdi” he ex-
elnimed “Where the devil did you
get that?" :

1 stove in my knuckles on Rojas,”
replied Dick,

"You did that in one punch? Bay,

I'm giad it weasn't me you hit! Why
didn't you tell me? That's & bad
hand. ‘Those cuts are fuoll of dirt
gnd pand. Foflammation’s setting In,
It's got to be dressed.  Nell!" he
called,
. Dick maw 8 glimpse of golden hair
ond a white dress In the door. Bai
they were not viutble longer than a
Becond,

“Dad, what's the matter?’ asked
a volce that was still as sweet as
formerly, but now rather small and
constrained.

“Bring the antlseptics, cotton, ban-

dages—and thlns:l eut here. Hurry, |

now.”

Belding fetched a pall of water
and a basin from the kitchen, His
wife followed him out, end, upon see-
ing Dick's hand, wus all sollcitude.

Then Dick heard light, quick foot- i

steps, but be did not look up.

“Nell, this s Mr. Gale—Dick Gale,
who came with the boys last night,”
ealdl Belding. “He's got an awinl
hand. @Got it penching that Greaser
Rojes. I want you to dresg it. . . .
Gale, thla Is my stepdaughter, Nell
Burton, of whom I spoke. Bhe's
gome good when there's somebody
sick or hurt, 8hove out your flst, my.
bhoy, and let her get at It. Supper'l
nearly ready.”

Dick felt that same st.ralme. quu_!k-
enlng heart throb, yet he had never
been cooler In his life. More than
anything else in the world he wanted
to look at Nell Burten; however, di-
vining that the gftuatlon might be
embarrassing to her, he refralned
from looking up. 8he began to bathe
hia injured knuckles. He goted the
goftness, the definess of her touch,
and then it seemed her fingers were
not quite as steady as they might
have been. B8til), in a moment they
appeared  to become surer In thelr
work, When she sat down beside him
and rested his inJured hand in her
lap as she cut handages, she was me
thrilingly near that he ylelded to an
frrepregeible desire to look up. She
had a sweet, fair face warmly tinted
with that eame healthy golden-brown
sunburn. Her hair was lght” goid
and sabundant, & waving mass, Her
eyes were shaded by long, downcust
lashes, yet through them he caught &
gleam of blue,

Deaplte the stlr within him, Gale,
seelng ghe was now abeorbed In her

| per. After the meal, having a favor-

What It Really Means

It means Genuine Ford Parts,
50 per cent of which retail for
less than 10 cents. It means a
Repair Shop where expert Ford
'Mechanics perform the work,
It means giving Honest, Cour-
teous, Prompt - attentmn to the
Ford Owner’s evety need.

It means to constantly supply
you with a Ford Service that
will make you and keep you an
enthusiastic member of the
great Ford family.

We are Authorized Ford Dealers.

- We can supply you wathanypro—
.dnctﬂuFmdllow mabes,

L. F. WEHRLI,
Telephone 5 Covington, La.

PASTEURIZED, smmmzsn MILK

We calt attenhon of the public to the prices of Da;ry Pro-_
~ducts at the Ozone Dalry Association; Inc.  Our Pasteur-’
ized, Standardized Whole Milk is perfectly safe for any

one, and specially recomrnended for children.

Inspect our plant,.try these products---qtlallty guaranteed i

One pint, 7c; Owe quart, 14¢, or two quarts for 26c; one ga.llpn or '
more, 50c per gai.; Bweet cream, 25¢ per pint; batter, 50¢ pound;
Cream cheese, 10c each, or 3 for 2Zhc at one delivery;'nnttemmi,'--'
7%¢ per quart, or 2 quarts for 1be, gallon 30¢; ekim milk be per
quar . or 20e per gnllan.

Phone 78. Dellvmtwieendsy.oruﬂntthephmlnmrd
.Preston Burns Building, on lmkwmdﬁtmt,mdmtwhnyonwm'

*Ozone Dairy Association, Inc.

and flelds, and climbed the first knoll,

Westward the setting aun giided a
splked, frost-colored, Hmitless ex-
panse of desert. It awed Clale. ¥¥hat
a strange, gray, somber place] Thera
{ was a lighter strip of groy winding
down hetween darker hues. Thia ha
realized presently wae the river hed,
and he saw now the pools of water
narrowed and dlminished in size till
they lost themselves in  gray mand.
This was the rainy season, near ita
end, and here a little river struggled
hepelessly, forlornly to live In the
desert. He recelved a potent impres-
slon of the nature of that blasted age-.
worn waste which ke had divined
was to give him strength and wouf :
and love,

(Continued next week)

NOTICE.
Notice 13 hereby g]iren that T am
applying fer a pardon.
nll-3t OBERT J. ROUFF'

Bhe Was a Sweet, Wholesome, Jovoss, |
Pretty Girl.

ond closer gaze. She was a sweet,
wholesome, Joyous, pretty girl.

“Bhore it musta hurt? Inguired
Laddy, who sat an lnterested specta-
tor.

“Yes, T confess it ﬁid," replied
Dick slowly, with his eyes on Nell's
face. "But I didn’t mind.”

The girl'a lashes -awept up swifthy
In surprise. She had taken his words
Iiterally. But the dark-blue eyes met
his for only a fleeting second. Then
the warm tint in her cheeks turned
as red as her llps, Hurrledly she
finished tylng the bandage and rose
to her feet,

] thank ¥you," saId Gale, aiso ris-
Ing. With that: Belding appearsed {n
the doorway, and, finding the opera-
tien concluded, called them In to sup-

able opportunity when fer a mnment'i
no one was at hand, Dick went out:

task, eriﬂcnlly studled her with a sec-

“through the yard, past the gardens




