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', CHAPTER I?On Frontier day at Sleepy
Cat, Henry <le Spain, gunman and train-
master at Medicine Bend, is beaten at

target shootin# by-Nan Morgan of Music
Mountain. JeCries, division superinten-
dent. asks De Spain to take charge of the
Thief River stage line, but he refuses.

CHAPTISR ll?De Spain sees Nan dane T
ing with Gale Morgan; is later derislveir
pointed out to Nan on Jno street by Gale,
end Is moved to change his mind and ac-
cept the stage line job:

These men Were followed by a yonncr-
er man riding with a very young wom-

an. De Spain knew none of the front-
rank men, but he knew well Nan Mor-
gan and her dancing partner. Gale's
face lighted as he set eyes on De Spain,
and he spoke quickly to Nan: "There's
your handsome Medicine Bend gun-
man !"

Nan, glancing toward De Spain,
seemed aware that he heard. She
looked away, De Spain tightened up
with a rage. The blood rushed to his
face, tho sarcasm struck in. If the
birthmark could have deepened with
humiliation it would have done so at
the instant of the cold inspection of
the girl's pretty eyes. Gale, calling
ahead to the others, invited their at-
tention to the man on the street cor-
ner. De Spain only stood still, re-
turning their inspection as insolently
as silence could. Each face was faith-
fully photographed and filed In his
memory, and his steady gaze followed
them until they rode down the hill and
clattered Jauntily out on the swaying
suspension bridge that still crosses the
Kat river at Grant street, and con-
nects the whole south country?the
Spanish sinks, the Thief River gold
fields, the saw-toothed Superstition
range, Morgan's gap, and Music moun-
tain with Sleepy Cat and the railroad.

De Spain, walking down Grant
street, watched the party disappear
among the hills across the river. Tim
encounter had stirred him. He already
hated the Morgans, at least all except
(the blue-eyed girl, and she, it was not
difficult to divine from her expression,
(was, at least, disdainful of her morn-
lingrlvaL
; Reaching the station platform while
(Still busy with his thoughts, De Spain
Rencountered Jeffries and Lefever.

"Jeffries, Til take that Thief River
jstage Job," announced De Spain bluntly.
I "What's the reason that fellow
(changed his mind?" demanded Jeffries,
jwhen Lefever joined him later in his
loffice.
! "Don't ask me." frowned Lefever
[perplexed. "Don't ask me. Henry is
(odd la some ways. You can't tell
[what's going on inside that fellow's
[head by looking at the outside of it."

grunted coldly at tills bit of
rwisdom. "I'll tell you what I should
jthlnk?if I had to think: Henry de

(Spain has never found out rightly who
?was responsible for the death of his
father. He expects to do It, some
(time; and long ago some of these same
[Morgans lived on the Peace river above
[his father's ranch."

CHAPTER 111.
__

The Spanish Sinks.
/ In two extended groups, "separated
by a narrow but well-deflned break, a
magnificent rampart, named by Span-
Sards the Superstition mountains,
stretches beyond the horizon to the
south, along the vast depression known
as the Spanish sinks. The break on
the eastern side of the chain comes
about twenty miles southwest of
'Sleepy Cat, and is marked on the
north by the most striking, and in
some respects most majestic peak In
the range?Music mountain; the break
Itself has taken the name of its earliest
white settlers, and is called Morgan's
gap. No railroad has ever yet pene-

trated this southern country, despite
the fact that rich mines have been
opened along these mountains, and are

still being opened; but it lies today in
much of the condition of primitive sav-

tagery, and lawlessness, as the word Is
conventionally accepted, that obtained

the first rush was made for the
IThief River gold fields.

Business is done in this country; but
must halt everywhere with

Its means of communication, and in
the Music Mountain country Is still

?*ests on the facilities of a stage line.
'The bullion wagons still travel the
difficult roads. They look for safety to
their armed horsemen; the four and
six-horse stages look to the armed
IHiard, the wayfarer must look to his
horse?and It should b< n -

the mountain ranche
cattle thief to the m< tr

bandit to his wits, tl
holster; these includ ra.v u1 ?

the people that tra the
sinks, except the Morg ? r > t no
mons. The Mormons or 1.

Morgans for safety; ... ;

themselves.
For many a year th .'

been almost overlord* o:
Mountain country. Th i
bid claim to. an extern : .
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Miss Fairfax Answers Queries
By Beatrice Fairfax

ENJOY VOIR FRIENDSHIP
Dear Miss Fairfax:

Has a man a right to enjoy the
friendship of a girl and monopolize

I her time without ever thinking of
jmarrying her?

I am twenty-two and have parents
, dependent on me. I have two girl

| friends whom I have known for years
and we have the highest regard for

each other. Now, I want your advice
whether it is right for me to continue

I my friendship for them? H. L.
It would be very unfortunate if. a

: man as sensible and high principled
as you seem to be could not have girl

I friends. If ever real suitors come
! into the lives of these girls it will be
I easy enough for a boy as sensible as

j you to eliminate himself if need be
or at least to make his position quite

clear. Since there are two girls and
; you are interested in both, I do not

; believe any one can connect your
jname with either. Be sure you are

I man enough not to attempt to make
I love to either girl and to keep your
jrelationship strictly on a basis of
jfriendship. If yo do this and re-
jmember that some one may come
along and want to marry them at

jany time, and do not permit your-
| self to feel abused when it happens

j there is no reason why you should
\u25a0 not go on with your friendship and
I get much from it besides bringing a

I great deal to it.

! NO CHAPERON NEEDED
Dear Miss Fairfax:

I am twenty-one and have been en-

, gaged to a young man four years my

I senior for over a year.
! As the Summer months are ap-

i proaching, I was invited by his par-
; ents, who live in Baltimore, to come
| and spend my vacation there. Al-

i though I know that this gentleman Is
,! trustworthy, yet I am In doubt as to
i whether I need a chaperon.

Viola G.
It will be quite proper for you to

visit this young man on his mother's
i invitation.

the mountains, a Spanish grant. Mor-
gan's gap opens south of Music moun-
tain, less than ten miles west of Cala-
basas. It is a narrow valley where
valleys are more preciotis than water

?for the mountain valley means wa-

ter?and this in a country where water

is much more precious than life. And
some of the best of this land at the
foot of Music mountain was the ma-
ternal inheritance of Nan Morgan.

At Calabasas the Thief River stage

line maintains completely equipped
relay barns. They are over twenty

miles from Sleepy Cat, but nearly fifty
the other way from Thief river. And
except a few shacks, there is nothing
between Calabasas, Thief river and

By HAZEL DALE
"Jarvis, I'd like to have Barry

Neil up to dinner to-night, just in-
formally, you know," Janet had said

that morning. Miss Blodsett's teasing

words had somehow sunk deep into

Janet's mind, deeper than she would
have believed possible, and now Jar-

vis's friendship with his old friends
seemed somehow different.

Since Janet had married Jarvis her
own friends had somehow slipped

into the background. She did not care
about the casual men friends that she

had had before; they all paled before

Jarvis and it had so happened that

she had seen none of them since her

marriage, so completely had she sunk
herself into J&rvis's life.

Miss Blodgett in her call a few days
back had somehow managed to stir
Janet to resentment. Her laughing

the mountains except sunshine and
alkali. I say nothing, meaning especial-
ly nothing In the way of a human habi-
tation.

The Calabasas inn stood in one of
the loneliest canyons of the whole sev-
enty miles between Sleepy Cat and
Thief river; It looked In its depletion
to be what it was, a somber, mysteri-
ous, sun, wind and alkali-beaten pile,
around which was a ruin like those
pretentious deserted structures some-

times seen in fronlier towns ?relics of
the wide-open days, which stand after-
ward, stark and somber, to serve as

bats' nests or blind pigs. The inn at

Calabasas looked its part?a haunt of
rustlers, a haven of nameless men, a
refuge of road-agents.

"You ought not to let Jarvis get ahead
of you, child; if he wants women
friends, you uuitii i
lomacy's sake," had been a remark
that Janet had remembered.

"Very well," she had said finally to
herself," "Perhaps Miss Blodgett was
right, and I ought to keep a few of
my friends." And so she had suggest-
ed having Barry Neil over for dinner.

Jarvis's ready acceptance of her
suggestion had somehow riled Janet
for a moment, although the next min-
ute she had been ashamed of herself.
Womanlike, she wanted Jarvis to ex-

hibit a certain amount of jealousy. A
woman always feels that if a man is
jealous of her, he is all the more in

love. Jarvis's. code of life was just
different, that was all.

He loved Janet, and so no doubt of
her love for him ever entered his
mind. If she had chosen ,to have a
thousand men friends, he would have
exhibited no jealousy no matter how
he had felt about it. That was his code
of life. '

The very first time De Spain made
an inspection trip over the stage line
with Lefever, he was conscious of the
sinister air of this lonely building. He
and Lefever had ridden down from the
barn, while their horses were being
changed, to look at the place. De
Spain wanted to look over everything
connected in any way, however remote-
ly, with the operation of his wagons,
and this Joint, Lefever had told him,
was where the freighters and drivers
were not Infrequently robbed of their
money. It was here that one of their
own men, Bill .McCarty, once
"scratched a man's neck" with a
knife?which, Bill explained, he just
"happened" to have In his hand ?for
cheating at cards. Lefever pointed out
the unlucky gambler's grave as he and
De Spain rode Into the canyon toward
the Inn.

Not a sign of any sort was displayed
about the habitation. No man was in-
vited to enter, no man warned to keep
out, none was anywhere In sight. The
stage men dismounted, threw their
lines, pushed open the front door of
the house and entered a room of per-
haps sixteen by twenty feet. A long,
high bar stretched across the farther
side of the room. The left end, as they
faced the bar, was brought around to
escape a small window opening on a
court or patio to the rear of the room.
Back of the bar Itself, about midway,
a low door In the bare wall gave en-
trance to a rear room. Aside from
this the room presented nothing but

lis. Two windows flanking the front
>r helped to light It, but not a mlr-
', picture, chair, table, bottle or
ss was to be seen, De Spain cov-
-1 every feature of the Interior at a
ice. "Quiet around here, John," he
arked casually.

This Is tho quietest place In the
*y mountains most of the time. But
a It Is noisy, believe me, It Is
y. Look at the bullet holes In the

K 1."

(To Be Coutinued)

And so Janet had asked the elegant
Barry Neil over for a studio dinner,
and she had asked Neva Hart to com-
plete the foursome, Neva being the
most typically Bohemian of any of her
new friends.

Barry came dressed as elegantly as
usual. Janet had warned him against
dress clothes, but he was perfectly
gotten up, and, as Janet expected, as
fascinating as usual. Janet wore a
loose little black velvet dress and look-
ed like a warm tiame. Jarvis could not
take his eyes off her, and Barry seem-
ed infected in the same way.

Neva's entrance in a simple smock-
like blouse over a dark skirt injected
a different note into the room. Janet's
heart smote her. Had she been foolish
to think that Neva would appeal to
Barry at all? She was so different
from the girls he knew, and although
she sketched a little herself she fre-
quently posed.

Janet thought of the girls Barry
knew, all faultlessly dressed, all ac-
customed to what their fathers had
been able to give them, all pretty,
but slightly monotonous in their gen-
eral get-up. And then she looked at
Neva ? with her simple hair
banded around her full, classic face,
Neva with her blunt manner and her
large, perfectly moulded bands. How
could Bhe be compared with the wom-
en Barry knew?

The little dinner party was a great
success. Barry was entertaining and
seemed to be having the time of his
life. His wit was natural and the four
young people were frankly in love
with life. Neva told some quaint stories
of studio life In her Inimitable man-
ner, tales of Greenwich Village and
Washington Square South, and they
swapped talcs of life uptown, where
as Janet put it, all New York lived in
a space about largo enough for a
chicken coop,

"But our llfo I* hard, we all work,"
Neva said thoughtfully. "There is no

THE HONEYMOON HOUSE
By Hazel Dale

I part of the day that does not mean
something to us."

"And we look at things so differ-
| ently," chimed in Janet.

"And there are real friends," put
in Jarvis. "Women can be friends
with men and men witiiwomen with-

?out any other complications.''

"That is not always so. Jarvis,"
Neva answered slowly. "There is no
such thing as an unbiased friendship
between a man and a woman, and no
one knows that better than we who
see so much of the life."

Janet was thunderstruck. "Why,
; Neva." she gasped, "I never knew you

I felt that way."
"I believe in friendship between

I the sexes," Neva said quickly, "of
I course I do, but I don't believe that it
I can be kept without dangerous com-

j plications. A man may know plenty
I of women in a general way, but let
him prefer the friendship of one wom-
an and there are always breakers
ahead."

"Then you don't believe in close
work between a man and a woman.
Miss Hart?" asked Barry.

"Not unless they expect to confront
the truth," said Neva firmly. And
Janet, considering deeply, could have
hugged Neva for her advice. It some-
how made things plainer.

(To Be Continued.)
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SOCRATES URGED
YARD GARDENING

Wise Old Man Said Cultivation
ol' Earth Is Profitable

Employment

Speaking of backyard gardening:,
a wise old man by the name of Soc-
rates said many, many years ago,
"The cultivation of the earth is an

excellent employment, most worthy

of the application of man; the most
ancient and most suitable to his
ture and condition in life. It is the
source of health, strength, plenty and

riches and of a thousand sober de-

lights and honest pleasures."
Tho old man who had considerable

to do with the glory that was Greece
may have been more of a philosopher
than a farmer, but he nailed a truth

here that, like others, has stood tho
test of centuries. His advice Is ac-
cordingly recommended to all, es-
pecially to those who are still perched

on the fence trying to chose between
the spade and the garden patch and
the pipe and the piazza as the form
of their pleasure and relaxation in tho
cool of the evening this coming spring

and summer.
Expects Gold Mine

A garden enthusiast was telling a
friend on Walnut street yesterday that
his backyard garden will be a veritable
gold mine before he gets through with
It next fall. She said, "War and the
tariff have shot the price of every-
thing out of sigh.t and the chances
arc prices will go higher. But It's our
own fault if we get soaked for vege-
tables. Any person who goes around
kicking about the price of potatoes
next summer and who has land
enough to grow a few bushels but
doesn't, deserves to get soaked good
and hard. 'Grow a potato,' that's the
slogan these days around my place,
and just watch me dig-dig gold's
equivalent out of that little patch of
mine next summer."

To Co-operate With Commission
The HARISBURG TELEGRAPH

lias just obtained the co-operation of
the National Emergency Food Garden
Commission, of Washington, D. C., and
the expert advice of that organization
will be incorporated in garden
articles.,

The commission is affiliated with
the American Forestry Association
whose work in saving the forests is
nation wide. Charles Latlirop Pack,
of I,akcwood, N. J., is the president
of the forestry association and the
commission. Other members of the
commission are: Dr. Charles W. Eliot,
of Cambridge: John Grier Hibben, of
Princeton; John Hays Hammond, of
Massachusetts: Emerson MacMlllan,
of New York City; A. W. Shaw, editor
of System Magazine, Chicago; Captain
J. E. White, of tho U. S. Shipping
Board; Carl Vrooman, assistant sec-
retary of agriculture. Readers of the
TELEGRAPH will see that from such
a commission the garden information
will be the best obtainable.

With the high cost of living the
most important topic of the day a

! nation-wido movement has been start-
ed by the commission to urge tho peo-
ple to do more planting for them-
selves. The farming business is tho
biggest business in tho country and
the plan is to make it bigger by
bringing home gardening closer to the
town and city man.

in a way it is a preparedness meas-
ure, for every ounce of our resources

will need to be conserved in the event
of war. But whether war or not, a de-
crease in the cost of things to eat is a
big question.

Any questions about gardening will
I be answered by THE TELEGRAPH.
I Now is the time to make your plans.

With expert advice you will start
right and thus insure best results.

[LOOK! LOOK! Look This Overll
B Articles shown below are offered at Special Prices, while theyl

last, started March 26
v'tt 1

© How Do You ©

I
MAZDA A\L) TVXGSTE N Your Eloctiic Iron?,
I iiinips, 10, 15, 25 mill 10 Watt, ? . . -i A
SI.OO per IK>X of 5 Lamps. Save Benjamin
35c oil every box. THIS BATTERY sella for 35c

10c. Our price* liOr, 111 anj Civet you two tocken frnm one- '
quauttty. One tor your lighr,and one foryourl 0

-^\u25a0HHjEAS! %. iron.toaner.orvatuumcleancr.etc.'
MUvlhtf?/ A

gMjf This BEXJAMIX CLUSTER
'W PLUG sells for sl.lO, 2 light*; ?

M, .Ww $1.35 for 3 lights; $1.60 for 4 A

cKr VJsM|*\ lights. Special price, 85c 2 light; B
rF-iar 91,05 3 l,sht: sl * 3s 4 llKht ' I

© Two 25c Gas Mantels for 25c, 0
mBS upright or inverted 92.50 electric A

toaster Stoves, $1.50; $3.50 electric H
I have a stock of 24 MOTORS £ irons, $3.00,

ranging from 1-20 to 3H. P., sew- po JQU jlave n jj.io DIM-A- Get my price on fixtures, domes,£

Ilng machine piotors and motor gen-

erator sets. Can make prompt in- save your light hill. , and consult me on wiring yonrH
spallations. * house before you let the contract.^

|£. BLUMENSTIHAKRISBTOG, PEIK|
? mm ? mtm ? mmm* mm* ? mm* ? mam* mm ? mmm 4 mmm*
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