"Bad” respaonded the ranger
1 what w ty "
*“he clilef has been dismissed, and
ire chuckling \\nh il
o 1-~JL.n--l from tlu soryice™
Wetherford was aghast. “Whag fer?

“Iowill not serv® under ang Wttwer
ehlef. The best thing for you to do
is to go out when 1 do. 1 think by
keeging on that uniform you aun pot
to the traln with mo™

“Did you see Lize and my giel®

“No; 1 only retualned in town & s
ute, It was too hot for me. I'm done
with it. Wetherford, I'm
to civillzation, No more w
me" The bitterness of his volee teuch-

the older man’s heart, but he con-
{dered it werely 0 mood.

“Don't lose your nerve,
ends the relgn of terror.”

“Nothing will end the meral shife
lessness of this country bnt ¢he death
of the freebooter. That job avas done
by men who hated the dagoce—hated
‘el bocause they were rivad clabmants
for the ranga.  It's nonsense at
tempt to fasten it on meons lkes Nefl]
Ballard, The uren who did that -plece
of work are well known stock own
ers'

“1 reckon that's so.™

“Well, u-n!\. who's gotag to conviet
them ! 1 ean’t do it. I'm golng to pull
us soon as | can put my books in
shape, and you'd better go too.”™

They were stunding at the gate of
the corral, and the roar of the moun-
tain stream enveloped tham in a cloud
af soumd
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Wetherford spoke slowly: *1 hate to |

loge my girl now that I've seen hoer,
but T guess you're right. And Lize,
poor old eritter! 1ts & shame the wag
I've quecred her life, and V'd give my
right arm to be whese 1 wea twelve
vears ago, but*with a priee on my head
and old agé®comming on I don't see my-
It's

self ever agnln goeting

u

U 1o par,
losing niue fom e now.”
There wias resigpation as well as
despair In his volee, and Cavanagh felt
it, but he =aid: “There's one other ques-
ton that may come up for decision, 1If
that Basque died of smallpox you may
possibly take it

“I've figured on that. but it will take
a day or two 1 don't
feel any ache In Hes yet. If 1
do come dounn ai v e nwny from
me., You've gut to Hve and tike care
of Virginla."

“She shonld nevee have returned to
this accursed eountry,” Cavanagh
harshly replied, starting back toward
the cabin.

The constable, smoking his pipe be-
side the fireplaee, did not present an
anxlous face. On the contrary, he
seemed plumply content as he replied
to the ranger's greeting,. He repre-
sented very well the type of officer
which these disorderly communities
produce. Brave and tlreless when
working alng the llne of his preju-
dices, he could be most Inxly ineflicient
when his dutles cut across his own or
his neighbor's Interests. Deing a cat-
tieman by training, he was glad of the
red herring which the Texas officer
bad trailed acrdss the lne of his pur-
suit,

This attitude etill further Inflamed
Cavanagh's indignant hate of the coun-
try. The theory which the deputy de.
veloped was transparent folly, “It was
Jjust a case of plain robbery,” he ar-
gued. “Ome of them dagoes had mon-
e, and Nelll Ballard and that man £d-
wards just naturally follered him and
killed the whole bunch and scooted,
That's my.guess.”

An hour later the sound of a horse's
hoots on the bridge gave warning of a
visitor, and as ('unnngll went to the
door Gregg fode up,*seeking partieu-
lars as to the_death of the‘herder and
the whereabouts of the sheep.

The rimger gvas not In a mood to lu-
vite the sheepman in, and, besides, he
perceived the danger to which Wether-
ford “was exposed; thewefore his an-
~BWers were short, Gregg, on his part,

did not appenr. anxious to enter.

“What happened to that old hobo 1
sent up A he asked.

Cav h briefly retold his story, and
at the end of it Gregg grunted. “You
say you barned the tent and all the
bedding®

Y

t show oa nie,

)

“Every thread of it. It wasn't safe
to leave it.*

“What-alled the man?"

“I don't kmow, but it looked and

WMJ’.E’.‘. ool

| working around the body.™
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il thils =ink e
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but | used a slicker
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"y king!” The sweat hroke ont
m«the man's fee, “You onght to L
ameated

Ross took a1 step to
At your servijee””

"heep o™ shouted the sheriff.

Loss smiled, then became very se
rious, 1 took every precaution, Mr
Deputy. 1 destroyed everything that
conld possibly ecarry the dlsease, 1
urned every utensll, incloding the
saddle—everything but  the man's
hurse and s dog.”

The otficer caught up his hat and
ot and started for the door.  “lt's
| me for the open alr,” sald he,

As the
| them nod, standing I his door, de
| Hvered his final volley., “1f this state |
| does ot punish those tlends every de
cent man should embgeate out of 1t
(turning the lamnd over to the wolves,
the wildeats und other beasts of prey.”

Gregg as he retreated called bnek:
“Thnt'megill right, Mr. Ranger, but
'.vuu'll Uetter keep to the hills for s
fow weeks, The settlers down below
won't enjoy having a man with small
pox chussayIng around town They
| might rope and tle yon"

Wetherford came out of his hiding
pliee with & grave face

“They're right about
(elear of  town” sald Cavanagh.
[ *“Theyl]l guarantine us sure,"

Wetherford now that the danger of
Nrrest Wis over wias l"!ﬂilﬂhl'll to he
grimly humorous, "“There's no greut
loss without some small galn. T'don't
think we'll Le troubled 'l-_\. any more
visitors, not even by sheriffs or doe
tors. 1 reekon _\'nu"nnd are in for a
couple of wonths of the duiet lfe—the
kind we read about.™

Cavanagh now that he was definite.
Iy out of the forest service percelted
the welght of every objection whieh
his friends and relatives hademade
against his golng into it. It was a
lonely lfe and must ever be so. It
was null very well for g4 young unmar-
ridd man who loved the woods “and
hills beyond all things e¢lse and who
could wait for advapcement, but it
was a sad place for one who desired
a wife. The runger's place was on
the trail and in the hills, and to bring

wand him, “I'm

our staying

these lone reaches of forest and fell,
would be ermel. To bring children Into
them would be eriminal,

All the next day, while Wetherford
potgpered about the cabin or the yard,
Cavanagh tolled at his papers, resoly-
rd to leave everything In the perfect
onder which he loved. Whenever he
louked round upon his belongings, each
and all g0 redolent of the wilderness,
he found them very dear. ITis chnirs,
which he had rived out of slabs: hig
guns, his robes, his saddles and thels
aceonterments—all meant much to
him. *“SBome of them must go with

me,” he sald, “nud when 1 am gottled
down in the old bowe U'll have one
room to wyself whlch shall be 80 com-
pletely of the mountain Ameriea that
when [ am within it'I can faney my-
self back In the camp.”

He thought of South Africa’ as n pos-
8iblilty and put It aside, knowing well
that no other place eceuld have the
game {ndefianble eharm that the Rocky
motunaing posgessced for the reanson
that be bad. come to them ot hils most
lmpressionable age. Then, too, the
United ‘ftates, for all ts faults, seem-
ed merely an extension of the Foo'ish
form of go-epnment.

Wetherford was also moving in deep
thought and at last put kis perplexity
into a question. “What am I to do?
I'm beginning to feel queer. I reckon
the chances for my having smallpox
are purty fair. Maybe I'd better drop
down to Bulphur and report to the sn-
thorities. I've got a day or two Lb-
fore the blossoms will begln to show
m me "

‘Cavanagh studied him ciosely, “Now,
don’t get to thinking you've got it [
don’t see how you coukl attach a
germ. The high altitude and the
winds up there ought to prevent in-
fection. I'm not afrald for myscl?,
but if you're able perbaps we'd better
pull out tomorrow."

Jater tu the doy Wetherford exprags-

| stendy

| reads
| menacing tone
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vau afe allve.  She los

notion of you

n old time west, and it

would he a deeadfl shook to her it

she Enew you a8 you are,  It's hard to |

leave bher, 1 Enow, now that

seen her, but that's the manly thing to
do—the only thing o do”

“Oh, you're right—of course you're
right. But I wish I could be of some
use to her. 1 wish 1 conld kind of keep
wuteh over her.  I'd be glad enough to
play the senlllon in her kitehen. But
if you're going to take her'-

“But I'm not,” protested Toss
going to lanve her right here.
tuke her”

Wotherfom] looked ot
eyes. into which a

“Dun . you Intend

ns

. repres

f the

“I'm
1 can't
him with
kewn

lenpund, to marey

[ hors
er:
men withdrew Ross followad |

Ross turnoed away., “No;
menn It s imposaible,”

“Why not? Imn't tell me you're al
mareied ™ He smd

but'’'—
his meaning
"I_'m 2olog to leuve the country

“No; I'm not married,
etopped without muaking
pluln.
and’- .

Wetherford cxoghbt bim up. “T reck.
on 1 understand what you mean. You
f-nrw!‘]--l'_ Ldze and me undesirable par
ents—not Just the klad you'dl eut out of
the herd of your own free will, Well,
that's all rlght. 1 don't blame you so
far as I'm concerued. But you ean for-
got me—conslder a dead one, 1%
never bother her nor you,”

Cavaangh threw o an  lmpatient
hand.  “It Is jmpossible,” he protest.
ed, “It's better for Ler and ln':!%l'-lr

L HTHY

me that 1 shonuld do so. I'm
ronsasd

back to my own people.”

Wetherford was thoroughly
now. Some part of s old time tire
seomed to réturn to hlm, He rose from
his chair and approached the ranger
firmly, *“I've seen you act like a man,
Ross Cavanngh, You've been a goowl
partner these last few” days—a son
couldn’t have treatesd me better—aml
I hate to think 1l of you, But my girl
loves you—1 could see that. 1 could
see her'lean to you."

Ross salil slowly: *“It will be hard
for you to understand when I tell yon
that 1 care a great deal for \.-ug dangh
ter, but o man ke me—an Englishman
—cannot marry,, o he ought not
marry—for himself alone. There are so
many others to consider—his fricnds,
his sistors”—

Wetherford dropped his hand,  *I
see!”  His tone was despalring. “When
I was young we married the girls we
loved in defiunce of everything, But
You are not that Kind, You may Le
right I'm nothing but a deblltated
oll cowpancher brandsd by the state
f man who threw away his chance
but I can tell you strajght Uve learned
thit nothing but the love of 4 womin
counts.™

I _the meantime Lee Vieginia wait
el Ath Increasing  Impatience  for
Ross  Cavanugh's return, expecting
each novn to sée him appear at the
door.  Bul when three days” passed
without word or sign from him ber
uneasiness deepened into alarm.  The
whole town was profoundly excited
over-the murder, that she knew, aml
she begun to fear that some of the
runger's enemwies had worked thelr evil
will upon him,

With thls wgue fear in her heart,
she went forth Into the gtreet to in-
qtrire.  One of the first men she et
wus Rifton, who was sitting, as usual,
outside the lvery barn door, smiling,
Inetliclent, content,” Of him she nsked,
“Have you seen Mr. Cavanngh?"

e

io

“Yes,” he answered: *1 saw him yes-
terday, just alter dinner, down at thye
postoflice.  He was writing o Jetter at
the desk,  Almost immediately after-
ward he mounted and rode away. LHe
wans much eut up over his clilef’s dis-
mlssal.™

“Why bhas he not written to me”
she asked herself, “and why,sbould Le
have gone away without a word of
greeting, esplanation or goodby? It
wowld bave taken but a moment's
time to call at the door.™

The more she dwelt upon this neg-
lect the more sjgnificant X became.
After the tender look Im his eyes,
after the ardent clasp of his hand, the
thought that he could bs so indifferent
was at once a source of paln and self
reproach,

With childish frankness she went to
Lize apd toid bher what mrm
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LIED HEN FACE IN THE COVEKLET,

| fror prowising to come,”  She
burbed her face In the coverlet of ber
mether'= bed and wept In ehildish grief
aud despalr,

Lize was fored to ackpowledge that
the ranger's action was fopexplicable,
but «hiee I ber best to make lght of
“He may have harried to town on
errand amd hadn't 8 moment to
are exciting dayvs for

He'll be in tomorrow

SO
i These
him. remembwer,
sute”

With a faint hope of this the girl
rose aud went about her dally tasks,
but the day passedd and another with-
ot word or sign of the recreatt lover,
and coch day brought a deeper sense
of lo=s, bt her pride would not per

| mit hor to show her grief

this with |

| management of the eating house,
for thut peason she did

i

) “‘

| rather hopeless

| tonk

Ie |

Young Gregg, without knowing in the
least the of Lier troubled fice,
this oceaslon to offer comfore
1][-- panner toward Lher had changed
glnee ne longer had o part in the
il

i

she

ot repnlse hifm
hail been wont to
lya bore Cavanongh e il
will und was, Indeed, shrewd enough
ro underktand that Lee admired the
ranger and that hils own conetship wis
Nevertheless he per
his respect for her growlng as
steadfast in ber refusal

shurply ns she

do. e ren

sistedd,
he found her

| to permit nny familiarity

| as she wos passing bim in the hall,

| even

he oried
Inl
1

“See here. Miss Virginda,"
| B
onn

you're worried ahbout
mean your mother—and ir 1
of any I hope you'll call on me™
Ag she thanked him without enthusi
asm he added, “How i= she tonight?”

“1 think she's better”

“Can 1 see her?”

ITis tone was so earnest that the girl
was moved to say, “I'll ask her.”

“T wish yvou would. I want to say
gomething to her”

Lize's wvolee renched
Btoodd. “Come In, Joue;
open,” .

He accepded her Invitation rather
awkwardly, but his face was mpas-
slve as be looked down npon her.

“Well, how alwout 1t shie asked.
“What's doing in the town?*

“Not much of anything execept talk.
The whole country Is buzzing over this
dismissal of the chief forester

“They'd better be dping something
about that murder.”

“They are. They're going up there
In streams to see where the work wis
done.  The coroner's lnguest was held
yesterday,” He grinned, Parties
to their death by W=

"o

cian see

U=

where
tlie

they
door'a

i e
kuown,

Lize scowlsd. *“It's a4 wonder they
don't charge It up to Hoss Cavanasgh
or some other ranger.”

“That would be a little too raw,
for this country. Thex're all
feeling gay over this change in the for-
estry heand. Rut, see here, don't you
want to got out for a ride? I've got
my new machine out here. It rides
ke silk."

“I reckon a hearse is abopt my
kind." she replied darkly. “If yon
econld take we up to Cavanagh's eabin
I'd zo,” she added. “1 wuant to see
hm.*

“I can take you part way.,"” he in-
gtant!y declaped. “Put you'd have to
ride a horse the last ten miles."

“Couldn't do It Joe" she sighed
*These last few days I've been about
a8 boneless as an eel. Funny the way

persous

a fellow keeps going when he's got
something to do that bas to be done.
I'll tell you what, if yon want to take
me and Lee up to Sulphur I'll go you"

“Sure thing, Whar day ™

“Not for a day or two. I'm not quite
up to it just wow, but by Saturday 1'll
be saddlewlise again.'

Joe turned joyously to Lee. *“That
will be great! Won't you come out for
a spin this minute?"

For a mowent Lee was tempted.
Anything to get away from this horrl-
ble little den and the people who in-
fested It was her feeling, but she dis-
trusted Gregg, and she kpew that ev-
ery eye in the town would be upon her
it she went. and, besides, Ross might
return while she was away. “No; not
today,” she replied ¢ .ally, bul her
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1 pever =eon this side of h
p that he bad hlther
nni Il--:' s n bartender, She wirs
cnotgh to ynderstand that |
stutus hodd alovg with her re
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cash register, wsl she
wits slightly wore reconclled, althongh
could not sc¢ her way to provid
for herself and Lee

ledise

she
Ing 1For
wils unwuntedly
llghly
inter

a lving
all these rensons she
civil to Joe and sent hlm away
elnted with the
view

“I'm going to let him take us up to
Sulpbur,™ sald to Lee, “T wint to
£0 to town

Laoe was silent,
through her heart,
In this remark Ly her mother
acknowledgient of Ross Cavanagh's
desertion of them both,  HIis nvita
tion to them to eotne amd camp with
hitn was ouly a polite mwomentary im
pulse. “I'm ready to o) she an
pounced at last “T'tm tirdd of this
place. Let us go tonorrow.” |

sneeess of lis
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but a keen pang ran
for she ]q-]":l'i\'ml
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ALL MY PIMPLES GONE

Girl Tells How a Blotchy Skin Was
Cleansed By a Simple Wash,

1 was ashamed of my face,” writes
Miss Minnle Pickard of Altamahaw,
N, €. "It was all full of pimples and
scars. but after using D, D. D. Pre-
geription 1 ean say that now there is
no slgn of that Eczemn, and that was
three yenrs ago.”

D. D. D. bas become g0 famous as
a cure and lostant rellef In Eczemna
and all other serfous skin diseuses,
that {ts value s sometimes overlooked
in clearing up rash, pimples, black-
heads, and sll other minor forms of
ekin impurities, - .

The fact is, that while D. D. D. ¢
80 ;'unvtr'nlng that it strikes to the
very r(m} of cZﬂmu Jor any other seri-
ous trouble, the & sommuz Ol of Winter-
green, Thymol and other Ingredlents
are so carefully compounded there s
no wash for the skin made that can
compare with this great
remedy for every kind of skin trouble.

D. D. D. 1s pleasant to use, perfectly
harmless to the most delicate skin,
and absolutely rellable. A 25

UL S

25-cent
bottle will glve you positive proof of
the wonderful effoctiveness of this
great remedy.

J. H. Orme, Marion, Ky,

Teer-Belt.
O last Wednesday, June 7th,
Mr. Everrint il Miss Retha
| Belt, both of Salem neighborhood,
were the haoly
of at 8 welock at the
home of the bride's parents, Mr.
and Mrs, Will Belt, one-hali mile
south of Salem. The bride
beautiful and attractive
lady surrounded by many friends,
while the groom is the
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WANTED CORN

Until further notice we will
give hjets. for white corn shuek-
ed and delivered at our mill,
tf MaRrioN MiLLING Ce.

‘A Letter From East Prairie, Mo.
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WALKER
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"'Our baby cries for Chamberlain’s
Cough Bemedy,"* writes Mrs. T. B.
Kendrick, Rasaca, Ga. ‘It is the best
cough remedy on the mnrket for

"1 L "r‘l‘ lt'(‘l‘ :l.”l! !"- l |\1'l|-!||,|"|1'['|\.

young farmer, which any one|
should be prowd of, |

May walk
carth be long and full of joy and

happiness is the wish of the writ-

their wgether n|

cr.

—A FRIEND

Asthma! Asthma!
POPHAM'S ASTHMA REMEDY

gives instant relief and an absolute
cure in all cases of Asthma, Bronchitis
and Hay Fever. Sold by drug
mail on receipt of price $1.00, qll‘.rl
Package by mail 10 cents

Williams M’f'g. Co., Props. Cleve-
land, Ohio. Sold only by J. H. Orme.

Dr. Bell'sPine-Tar~Honay
l'hr m -ll euq.

coughs, colds and esonp.'’ For sale
by all dealers,

-——

Babies' Fatal Malady

“Doctor, my baby sucks his
fists continually. What is the
matter with him?’ “‘Madame,
he has an advanced case of cheir-
ophagv.”” “‘Merey, shrieked the
woman in terror, What is chier-
ophagy?’ “Why Madame it
is only a desire tosuck his fists.””

~Toledo Blkde.

S

Eczema

Yields readily to Dr. Bell's Antiseptic
Salve. You sec an improvement after
the first application. We guarantee
it. Itis clean and plu-nt h -n.
ﬁontuhox.




