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CHAPTER I.

' 1Vt"''. -is

' "'"- -i - l.s.

" 'if; wMi siich freedom.
ri.irniiius wheal field in the

. s 'Uc , stretching to the hori-- .
'i- - n. The meridian mm
" 'iont glint or shadow, but

i i a Ht ranger gust f 'no trade
I t " I It there was ii quick,

... lou of the whole suiface
w r, as unlike a billow as It-- .

.i . ea. Kvcn when u lighter
' n n its long level the agl-..- ..

iciiil, ami seemed only to
ij .1 a veil of nxcetiish mist

t ,'o.e, its Immovable depths.
u if"-- , of dust alternately rose

imaginary line, across the
arrciit of air wern passing

but were otherwiss inexplic- -

f shout, apparently some-- c

i itiity o the line, brought
mi i ear response followed by
i .nnur of voices, which it wns

: - loouli.se. Yet the whole field
i f any suggestion of human
i that it seemed rather as it

I 1 'isp itself hnd become sudden- -

.uu intelligible.

" ,
" t i.' 1."

mii' es hero indicated itself in
t a t.f the line of dust and said

. '...In man stepped out from
U i r:: u broad aud dusty avenue.

I ' . a nce three things becamo
n V.i -- r, that the pulls of dust had

v i'e .stenco of die invisible nvt-- x
t. i ,i i..e unliniittd and unieuc 'd '

I I l i !. second, that the btulks of
i ' i . '.i. r side of it were so tall ax to
) i l.j . l passing vehicle, ami tuml
V .vi ' had just passed, lied lu.it a,

Iv 1 . i .i dragged pnrily into the
t i - I t ightened luis:, which a
c . n trying to restrain and
1

'. eu up to equine hysterics,
nvinced that the ordinary

1 .m had been changed into
i . - and appalling creation,

i mI kicked violently to rid
li i.'. lit ine. man who had Mopped
c u'.jm.s of tho wheat quickly

: a i, unhitched the traces,
i v iv ducle, and glancing at. (ho

i i i; ..:id disordered clothes said
: j iat li :

i 'lit not hurt eh?"
' ) . nl u.--. I went over with tin

1 v tbo wheel cramped, but hho

' 1 ii. ode a gesturo indicating Iho
T. c Huuthur. The man turned
i .i1 hi - was a second figure ;.

. r - li ling beside the grain from
v 1 . 1 merged, embracing a few
' ' u ith ono arm and a hand
i a Tin lleld her parasol, whilo
v gathered skirts with tho

' ti . .'u to find a secure foothold
x i.L.it, narrow slippers on a

i :i' of adobe above the fat honi-- 1

' t'.e roudwuy. Her face, al- -
'H ed ucd discontented, was

litjht dress and slim figure
v. .: of a certain superior con-- u

ii' mucr rt once softened with
w irte.y. lie swung his broad
1 '.i a i ; from his head and bent lib
I in. oi rcmonlousuess of thecoua-t- r

' l i.i. "frtckoutheludy had better
i i ' .u chanty, out o' the dust and

' u l.iu help you get those tliingo
' - ud to tho driver. 'I'll hend
r x 'V road for your hoss, and have
t u., ..- I. ich tip your wagon."
'i ' fi. ' fskod the girl, nlii;htly ac-- k'

.ii i'. iiia salutation, without wait-i- i.

.uf Ji.ipaniou to reply.
i. u - p this way," ho answered,

in i. 'ii In- Held of whoat beside her.
I: 'iicru? I never could go iu

ti. r , k .' s .i I decidedly.
i ii shorter thun by the ro.ul

a I . dLuty. I'll go with you and
ill n j ,i

i i ; "irl cast a vexed look at her
i l the probable causo of all

. a i d obook her head. But at.
tj L.ji. ueat ono little foot slipped
f iiitu iiiuijemto tho dust uguiii. Shu
' a j- y clambered back with a little fem-i- u

u, ejaculated, ' Well, of all
t id tin u llrlng har unuoyed blue
e I'm nrranger asl.ed impatiently:
' . to ' n la 1 1 go there by the road in
t v - I could manage to hold on
a 1 ,i .

i).. n I reckon you'd find it too pow-- 1

v aitiii' hero till we got round
t. .

'i.ic-i- i was no doubt it was very hot, tho
raui in li jiu tho baking roadway bea f-

ell ' u .Jcrbcr parnaol and pricking lie?
cut . biaif s and ojebaUa like neodluj. bin
puv- - 1. 1 ' .diuua littlo shudder, furled her
pi-- 1 c , iitieiad her skirts still tighter,
fac a - j and said, "Go on then." Tho
l - ihmj.jji l backward into tho ranks o!
st. u. r.iriing them with one hand and
ho, jiu J ou tho other aa if to lead her. 13u;
uti c -- J Ui invitation b holding her
ti, .i'l d fu skirt with both hands and
be u h i. r Lead forwai-- as if she haduoi
n wcc-- i in" next moment thu road,
n 1 even t .e whole outer world, riiwip-- !

ur u bttiiixj thuui, and they seemed float-iu- ,
u a choking, grticu, translucent mist.

Hut tho cTo-- t was (only momentary, .1

fc v bt ir fuuher she found that shu could
wa k wnu littlo difficulty between Uw
ltuk ot nt'dks, whicli woro regularj
spared, ,ind the resemblance now changed
tjta.tof a lnr.; pillared conservatory oT
grc ai a gluis that toudied all object
wi h its pervading hue. fcshu also foumi
that tlio Uom mr nbove her liead waa con-
tinually frefihoned by the interchuugo o!
curvriltof lower temperntuo from below,
uh If tho whole vast field had u ciroulatioti
cf ita own, aud tihat tho adolo bancith hev

tt was gratefully cool to her tread. There
Vl-- no duft, as ho had said; what bil at
hr t haU suflocttted her seoniud to be some
EUmuhtiug aroma of creation that tilled
the ir'rrow green ulslou, and now imparted
ai'jj e vigor and excitement to lioriM
ta wajjied alpnjj, Mwttiiue- )"r nuido

was not conversationally ldlo. Koavtio
doubt slio had never seen ntrytitlntr llko
thii before? It w.n tho ordlpwy wheat,
only It was grown on ndolio soil tho rich-
est in tho valley. Tucao stnlks, ahe could

e horsslf, were ton and ttvclre fect high.
That was the trouble, Miey ull ran too
much to stalk, though tho grain yield wim
"suthen pow'ful." Hho cbnld tell that to
her frienils, for ho reckoned pha was tho
only young lady that had ever walked un-

der such a growth. Perhaps she wni
new to Colifornyf ITo thought so from
the stmt. Well, this wuu Callforny,
and this win not. the least of the
ways it could "lay c.vrr--' ovcry other
country on God's yeartli. Many folks
thtiught it was the ffoltl and the elimale;
Imt alio could seo for herself what it could
do villi wlmat. lie woud 'red if her brot her
had ever told her of it. No? The stronger
wasn't her brother nor cousin nor com-

panyno. only t he nvd driver from n San
lose hotol, who was I ikin' hrovor to M.'.l.
Unndolph's. Ye, h" know the old mpjor;
tl o ranch was a piv.ly place, nigh tmto
three miles further 111. Xnw that he knew
th driver was nort Iction it hers, hcdldu't
mind tolling her tiir.t the bugtry w.s a
"rather old eonrn" and t'tio driver didn't
know his business. Ves. it ml'it be U.od
up so us to take hermer to this major's.
There was one of t heir own men a youmj
fellow who could do auyihim? that could
lie donp with wood and iron a regular
genius and he'd ta 'kle it. It might tahc
an hour, but she'd Hnd it qnitocool wait-
ing iu tho shanty. 1;. waaa rongh place,
for they only camped out there during thu
season to look after t he crop, aud lived ut
t heir own honi" t he rest of the t line. Was
shejoltig to Htay Ion;; nt the major's? He
noticed who had not brought her trunk
with her. Had s.ie l.mun iho major's
wife long! Perhaps ilie thought of settling
in the neitthb'irhood

All this naive, good humored question-
ing so often cruelly misunderstood a?
m?re vulvar rMriosllv, but as of'eu tho
courteous instinct of simple, uunffectetl
people to entertain the stranger by invit-
ing him to talk of what concerns himself
rather thau their ov:i,clvcs was never-theiess- ,

I fcir, met only by monosyllable
from the youir lnd v or an impatient quns-tio-

in return. She scarcely raised her
eyes to the broud, .fcan shirted beck that
preceded her through the grain until the
man abruptly ceased talking, and his man-
ner, withefut lo im its half paternal cour-
tesy, became ftrnver. iHie wus beginning
to be conscious of her incivility, and

to think of something to say,
when 1'" exclaimed, with a slight air of re-

lief, "Here we are," and the shanty Slid-d"nl-

appeared before them.
ft (("tainly was very rou?h a mere

s'.ell of unpainted boards that sear, fly
.use above tho level of tin surrounding
grain, and a few yards distant wus Invisi-
ble. Its .slightly sloping roof, already
warped and shrunken into long IksurtM
that pormittodi glimpses of the steel lduo
sky above, was evidently intended only as
a shelter from the cloudless sun in those
two- months of rninlr.--s days and tlewless
nights when it was inhabited. Through
the open doors and windows she could see
a row of "bunks," or rude sleeping berths.,
against the walls, furnished with coarse
mattrci-se- s and blankets. As the young
girl halted, the man, with an instinct of
delicacy, hurried forward, entered the
shanty, and dragging a rudo bench to the
doorway, placed it so that she could sit be-

neath the shado of the roof, yet with her
back to these domestic revelations. Two
or three men who had apparently
loun-jin- there ro-- e quickly and unobtru-
sively withdrew. Her guide brought her a
tin cup of delieiously cool water, exchang-
ed a few hurried words with his compan-
ions, and then disappeared whh them,
leaving her alone.

llcr first sense of relict from their com-
pany was, I fear, strouger than any other
fueling. After a hurried glance mound
the deserted apartment she aro.e, shook
out her dress and mantle, and then goinn
into the d'irkest corner supported herself
with one hand againt the wall, while with
the other she drew off one by one her slip-
pers from her .dim, striped stockinged feet,
shook and blew out the dust that had pen-

etrated within and put them on again.
Then perceiving a triangular fragment of
looking glass nailed against the wall she
.settled the strings of her bonnet by the aid
of its reflection, pat toil the f rlngo of brown
hair ou her forehead with her separated
five fingers, as if playing an imaginary
tuno on her brow, and came back witli
maidenly abstraction to the doorway.

Kverythiu waa quiet and her seclusion
seemed unbroken. A smile played for an
instant iu the soft shadows of hir eyes and
mouth as sho recalled the abrupt with-
drawal of the men. Then her mouth
straightened and her browb slightly bent.
It was certainly very unmannerly iu them
to go off in that way. "flood heavens;
couldn't they have stayed around with-
out talking' Purely it didn't require four
men to go and bring up that wasjou." She
picked up her parasol from the bench with
an imputient little jerk. Then siio held
out her ungloved hand into the hot sun-
shine beyond tho door with the gesture
slio would have used had it been raining,
and withdrew it as quickly her hand
quite scorched in the burning rays. Nover-thelas-

after another impatient pause she
desperately put up her parasol and stepped
from the ihanty.

Presently she was conscious of a faint
sound of luimnieiing not far away.
Perhaps there was another shed, but
hidden liko everything else in this monot-
onous, ridiculous grain. Some stalks,
however, were trodden down and broken
around tho shanty; shs could move more
easily aud see whero &ko was going. To
her delight, a few steps further brought
her into a current of tho trade wind and
a cooler atmosphero. And u short o

beyond thttro certainly was the
shed from which the hammering pro
ceeded. Bhe approached it boldly.

It, won simply u roof upheld by rude
uprights aud cross beams and open to
thu bieezu that swept through it. At
one end was a small blacksmith s forge.
some machinery and what appeared to
bo part of a small steam engine. Midway
of tho shed was a closet or cupboard fast
ened with a large p idlock. Occupying its
whole length on tho other side wai. a work
Iiencli, and at tho further end 3tood the
workman she had heard.

Hu was apparently oulv a year or two
older than herself, and clad iu blue jean
overalls, bluckaned and smeared with oil
and coal duat. Even his youthful face,
which l.o t urued toward her, had a black
smudga running across it, and almost ob
literating a smull auburn mustache. The
look of surprise that be gavo her, howovcr,
quickly passed. He remained patiently and
ina half preoccupied way holding his ham
mer in his baud as Bho advanced. This was
evidently tho young follow who could "do
anything that could 00 uono with wood
uud Iron."

She was very norry to distr.cb him, but
could ho tell her how long It would bo bo- -

foro the wagon could ba bronght up and
mended? Ho could not say that until he
himself saw what was to be done. If it

L waa ojdy a. matter of a wljicl he poujdji.v
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It up in a few moments! If, as ho hod been
told, It wa3 a caao of twlirtsd or b?nt axlo
It would take longer, but It would bo hero
very soou. And then would ho let her
wait here, ns she was very anxious to know
at onco and It waa much cooler tlnu in
that other ubedf Certainly; lift would go
over and bring licr 11 bench. Hut hero sho
begged he wouldn't troublo himself; sho
could r'lt anywhero comfottably.

The lower end of tho workbench was
coveted with clean and odorous shavings.
Sho lightly brushed thorn aside, and witli
a youthful movement swung herself to a
seat upon it, supporting herself ou one
hand 11s sho leaned toward him. She
coujd thus seo that his eyes were of a light
yellowish brown, liko clarified honey, with
11 singular look of clear concentration iu
them, which, howovcr, was tho same
whether turned upon his work, tho

grain or upon her. This, and
Ids sublime unconsciousness of the smudge
across his face and his blackened hands,
mado her wonder if the man who could do
everything with wood and Iron was above
tiding anything with water. She had hall
11 mind to toll him of it, paitieiilarly as she
noticed nho that his throat bifriw the line
of sunburn disclosed by his open collar
was quite white ami his grimy hands well
made. ,Sho was wondering whether lie

would lie alT routed if sho said in her polit-
est way "I beg your pardon, but do you
know you havo quite accidentally got
something on your face?" and offer her
handkerchief, which of rourso he would
decline, when her eye foil ou the steam en-

gine.
"Itn;v odd! Do you use that on the

farm''
Xo ho smiled here, the smudge acrent

ing it, and totting oil' his white teeth in a
Christy minstrel fashion that exasperated
her no. Although it could boused and
had been. Hut it was his first cu"ort, made
two yearn ago, when ho was younger and
more Ineipenenred. It was a rather rough
thing, she could see. but he hnd to make it
at odd times with hat Iron he could pick
up or pay lor, and at different forges where
he worked.

She begged his pardon where?
Where lie worked.
Ah, then ho was the machinist or en-

gineer hctek
Xo, hu worked here just like the others,

only ho was allowed to put up a forge
whilo the grain waa green, and have hii
bench, in consideration of tho odd jobs he
could do in the way of mending tools, etc.
I hero was a heap of mending and wcldins
to do she had 110 idea how quickly agri-
cultural machines got out of order' lie
had done much of his work on the stenm
engine on inoonljt nights. Yes; she hail
no Idea how perfect ly clear and bright It
was hero In the valloy on such nights.
although of course the shadows were very
dark, and when lie dropped a screw or a
nut It was difficult to find. He had worked
there because it saved time and liocause it
didn't cost, anything, and he had nobody
to look on or interfere with him. Xo; it
was not lonely: the coyotes and wild eats
fiometiinecame very near, but were alwavs
more surpri-e- d and frightened than he
wns, and once a horseman who had strayed
oil' tho distant road yonder mistook him
for an animal mid shot at him twice.

He told all this with such freedom from
embarrassment and with such apparent
unconsciousness of the blue eyes that were
following him and the light, graceful ilg-tir-

which was so near his own that in
some of his gestures his grimy hands nl "

most touched its delicate garments that,
aecustoTied as she was 10 a certain niascu
line aberration in her presence, she was
greatly amused by his naive acceptance ot
her as an equal. Suddenly looking frank-
ly in her faco he said:

1 11 show you a secret if you care to
see it."

Xothing would please her more.
He glanced hurriedly around, took a key

from his pocket aud unlocked the padlock
that secured the closet she had noticed.
Theu leaching within with infinite care
he brought out a small mechanical model.

"There's an invention of my own. A
leaper and thrasher combined. I'm going
to have it patented and have a big one
mado from thin model. This will work, as
you see."

lie then explained to her with great pre-
cision how as it moved over the field the
double operation was performed by the
same motho power. That it would boa
saving of a certain amount of labor anil
time which she could not remember. She
tlid not understand a word of his explana-
tions; she saw only a clean and pretty, but
complicated, toy that, under the manipula-
tion of his grimy fingers, rattled a number
of frail like staves aud worked a number
of wheels and drums, jet there was no in-

dication of her ignorance iu her sparkling
eyes and smiling, breathless attitude. Per-
haps she was interested in his own absorp-
tion; the revelation of his preoccupation
with this model struck her as If he had
mado her a confidant of some boyish pas-
sion for one of her own sex, and sho re-

garded him with the same sympathizing
superiority.

"You will make a fortune out of it," sho
said pleasantly.

Well, he might mako enough to bo able
to go on with some other Inventions he
had in his mind. They cost money and
time, no matter how careful ono was.

This was another Interesting revelation
to the young girl. He not only did not
seem to care for the prollt his devotion
bro.ight him, but even his ono beloved
ideal might be displaced by another. So
like a man after all.

Her reflections were broken upon by the
sound of voices. Tho young man carefully
replaced tho model in its closet with a
parting glance, as if he was closing a
shrine, and said, "There comes the wagon.1'
Tho joung girl turned to meet the men,
who wero dragging it from the road with
the half complacent air of having been vic-
torious over their Into rude abandonment,
but they tlid not scorn to notice it or to Ixi
surprised at her companion, who quickly
stopped forward and examined the broken
vehicle with workmanlike deliberation.

"I hnpo you will bo able to do something
with it," she said sweetly, appealing direct-
ly to him. "I should thank you so much."
Ho did not reply. Presently ho looked up
lo tho man who had brought her to the
shanty, und said: "The axle's btraiued, but
it bttio for five or six miles moro of this
rosd. I'll put tho wheel ou easily." Ho
paused and, without glancing at her, con-
tinued;

"You might send her on by the cart."
"Pray don't trouble yourselves," inter-

rupted tho young girl with a pink uprising
in hor cheeks, "I shall bo quite satisfied
with the buggy as it stands." Sond "her"
nuintbucart! Indeed! Iteally they were
a rude set all of them.

Without taking the slightest notice of
her remark tho man replied gravely to the
young mechanic, "Yes, but we'll bo want-
ing the cart beforo it can get back from
taking her."

"Her" ngnlnl "I assure you the buggy
will tervc perfectly well If this gentle-
man will only bo hind enough to put on
the wheel again," tho returned hotly.

Tho youafi mechanic at once sot to work,
L'rhe roans jfirl walked apart bUentluuv

til tho wheel was restored to lt axle, Hut
tocher surprise a different horse was led
forward to bo harnessed.

"Wo thought your horse, wasn't safo. In
coso of another accident," said the first
man, with tho same smllolcss considera-
tion. ''This one wouldn't cut up If ho was
harnewi'd to an earthquake or a worse
driver than you've got."

It occurred to her instantly that tho
moro obvious remedy of sending another
driver had been already discussed and re-

jected by them. Yet when her own driver
nppeared a moment afterward she ascend-
ed to her seat with somu dignity and n
slight iucreaso ot color.

"I am very much obliged to you all,"
sho said, without glancing at tho young
inventor.

"Don't mention it, miss."
"flood afternoon."
"Hood afternoon." They all took oft

their lints with tho same formal gravity 119

tho horso moved forward, but turned back
to their work again beforo sho was out ol
tho Held.
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lie vim fnsftnitM fullounl li his wife.
Theranehoof Mnj. Ilaiidolph lay on. rich

falda of the coast range aud overlooked the
great wheat plains that the young girl had
just left. A house of wood and adobe,
buried to lis llr.st story iu nv-c- . trees and
passion vines, it was large and commodious.
Yet it contained only the major, his wife,
her son and daughter and the few occa-
sional visitors from San I'raueibco whom
ho entertained and tolerated.

For the major's household was not en-
tirely harmonious. Wliileayoiuiginfautry
.subaltern at a gulf station he had been at-

tracted by the piquant foreign accent and
dramatic gestures of a French Creole
widow, and b"Sieving them iu tho first
flush of his youthful passion more than an
ollset to the encumbrance, of her two chil-

dren, who with the memory of various ma-
rital infidelities were all her late husband
had left her had proposed, beeu accepted
and promptly married to her. Kcfore hu
had obtained his captaincy she had partly
lost her accent, and tno-- o dramatic gest-
tins which had accented the passion of
their brief courtship began to Inten-
sify domestic altercation and the bursts of
idle jealousy to which she was ibjeet.
Whether she was revenging herself 011 her
second husband for the faults of the first is
not known, but it was certain that she
brought an unhallowed knowledge of tho
weaknesses, cheap cynicism and vanity of
a foreign predecessor to sit in judgment
upon tho simple minded anil chivalrous
American soldier v ho had sticeeded him,
ami who was in fact the most In a' of hus
bands. The natural result of larskepti
cism was an espionage and criticism of the
wives ot the major s brother officers that
compelled a frequent change of quarters.
When to this was linallv added a racial di
vergence and nntipathv, the public dispar
agement of tho customs and education of
her female colleagues, and the sudden in
sistenco of a French au.l foreign domi
nance In hor household beyond any onli
nary Creole justification, Randolph, pre
sumably to avoid later international com
plications, resigned while he was yet r.

major. Luckily his latest banishment to
an extreme western outpost had placed
him in California during a flood of a specu-
lation epoch. He purchased a valuable
Spanish grant to three leagues of land for
little over three mouths' pay. Following
that yearning which compels retired ship
captains and rovers of all degree to buv
farm in their old days, the major, profes
sionally and socially inured to border
strife, sought surceaseand Arcadian rcpo
in ranching.

It was hero that Mrs. Randolph, late
relict of tho late Scipioii llloinmadieu
devoted herself to bringing up her chil
dren after the extremest of French meth
ods, ami iu lesurrect ing a "de" from her
own family to give a distinct and aristo
emtio character to their name. Tho "De
Font aces r.'HoniuiBilieiis" were, however,
only known to their neighbors, after the
western fashion, by their stepfather'
name, when they were known at all, whicli
wa3 seldom, rur the b y was unpleasant
Iv conceited as n precocious worldling, and
the girl as unpleasantly complacent in her
role of ingenue. The household was com
pletely dominated bv .Mrs. Randolph.
punctilious Catholic, she attended all the
functions of the adjacent, mission, and the
shadow of a black soutane at twilight
gliding through the wild oat fields behind
the rancho hud often been mistaken for
coyote. Tho peace loving major did not
object to a piety which, whilo it left hi
own conscience free, Imparted a respect
able religious air to his household, and
kept him from this equally distasteful ap
pronches of tho Puritanism of his neigh
bors, anil was blissfully unconscious that
ho was strengthening tho antagonistic for
eigu element in his family with au alien
church.

Meantime, as tho repaired buggy was
slowly making its way toward his hous,e
Maj. Randolph entered his wife's boudoir
with a letter which the ban f rancisco post
had just brought him A look of embar-
rassment on his good humored fnce
straightened tho hard Hues of hers, and she
felt some momentary wcalcnesii of her uat
ural onomv and prepared to give battle.

"I'm afraid hero's something of a mud
die, Josephine," ho began with a deprecat
ing smile; "Mallory, who was coming down
hero with his daughter, you Know"

"This l.s tho first intimation I havo had
that anvthlnc has been settled unou." in
terrupted tho lady with appalling dellbcra
tlon.

"However, my dear, you know I told you
last week that ho thought of bringing her
hero while ho went south on business
You know, being 11 widower, he has no ono
to leavo her with."

"And I buddoso it is the American fash
Ion to intrust ouo's daughters to any old
boon companion?"

"Mallory is an old friend," iuterrupted
tho major Impatiently, "Ho knows I'm
mnrried, und although ho has never seen
you he is quite willing to leave tils daugh
ter hure."

"Thanh rout"
"Como, you know what I niban. The

man naturally behoves that my wife will
ba a proprr chaperon for his daughter,
Hut that is not tha prtouiit quctiou, lit

Intended to call here; t expected to tako
you ovor to Sau Joso to seo her antl all
that, you know, but tho fact of lb la that
is it seems from this letter that he's
boon called away sooner than he expected,
and that well hang It! 'Iho girl l.s ac-
tually on her way here now."

"Aloun?"
"I suppose ho. You know one thinks

nothing of that heio."
"Or any other propriety, for that mat

ter."
"For heaven's sako, Josephine, don't bo

ridiculous! Of courso It's Btupld her com-
ing iu this way, and Mallory ought to havo
brought her, but she's coming and wo
must rcceivo her. Hy Jove! Hero sho is
nowl" he added, starting up after a hur
ried glatico through tho window. "Hut
what kind of a d d turn out is that, any
how?"

It certainly was an odd looking convey
ance thut had ontered tho gates and was
now slowly coming up tho drivo toward
the house: A large draft horso har
nessed to n dust covered buggy, who-i-

strained forcale, bent by thu last mile of
heavy road, had slanted tho tops of tho
foreu heels toward each other at nn alarm-
ing angle. Tho light, graceful dress and
legant parasol of tlio young girl who

half of its single teat looked ludic
rously pronounced by tho sido of the
Iouehing figuro and grimy duster of the

driver, who occupied tho other half.
Mrs. Randolph gave a gritty laugh. "I

thought you said bhe was alone? Is that
an escort she has picked up, American
fashion, on the road?"

That's her lured driver, no doubt. Hang
it! sho can't drivo hereby herself," retorted
the major, impatiently, hurrying to the
door aud down the stalrcas". Hut he wns
instantly followed by his wlfo. She had
no idea of permitting a posdiblo under
standing to be exchanged in their first
greeting. The lato M. IHommadicu hnd
been able to Impart a whole plan of in
trigue in a single word and glance.

Happily Rosu Mallory, already In fho
hall, in a few wonls dt tailed the accident
that had befallen her to tho honest sympa
thy of tlio major and tlie coldly polite con- -

orn of Mrs. Randolph, who in deliberate
ly chosen sentences managed to convey to
tho young girl the conviction that inci
dents of uny kind to young l'ulies were to
be regarded as only a shado removed from
indiscretions. Rose wns impressed aud
even flattered by the fastidiousness of this
foreign appearing woman, and after the
fashion of youthful natures nccorded to
her tho respect duo to recognized authori-
ty. When to this authority, whicli was
evident, she added a depreciation of the
major, I fear that some common instinct
of feminine tyranny responded in Ruse's
heart, and that on the ut.v threshold of
tho honest soldier' home she tacltlvagreed
with tho wife to look down upon him.
Mrs. Randolph depurted to inform her son
and daughter of thcirguest's arrival.

As a matter of face, however, they had
already observed her approach to th -

house through tho slits of thoir drawn
window blinds and those even narrower
prejudices and limited comprehensions
which their education had fostered. The
girl Adelo had only grasped the fact that
Roso had como to their hous8 in fine
clothes, alono with a man in a broken
down vehicle, and was moved to easy
mirth and righteous wonder. The young
mat. huulu had agreed with her, with thu
mental reservation that tho ,nest waa
pii'tty and must eventually fall In lovo
with him. They both, however, welcomed
her with a trained politeness and a super-
ficial attention that, while the indifference
of her own countrymen iu tho wheat field
was still fresh In her recollection, struck
her with grateful contrast. The major's
quiet and unobtrusive kindliness naturally
made less impression or was accepted as a
matter of course.

Well," said the major, cheerfully but
tentatively, to his wife when they were
ilouo again, "she seems a nice girl after
ill. And a good deal of pluck and char-
acter, by Jove' to push on in that, broken
huggy rather than linger orcome in a farm
cart, eh?"

"she was alone in that wheat field, said
Mrs. Randolph with grim tlelibernt'ou,
"for half an hour she confesses it herself

talking with a young man'."
"Ves, but the others had gone for the

buggy. And, In the name of heaven, what
would you havo her do? Hide herself in
the grain?" said the major, desperately.
"Resides," he added, with a recklessness
he afterward regretted, "that mechanical
chap they've got there is really intelligent
and worth talking to."

"I have no doubt she thought so," slid
Mrs. Randolph, with a mirthless smile,
"in fact I observe that the American free
dom generally means doing what you want
to do. Indeed I wonder she didn't bring
him with her! Only I beg, major, that
you will not again iu the presence of my
daughter and I may even say of my so- u-
talk lightly of the solitary meeting, of
young ladies with mechanics, even though
their faces were smutty and their clothes
covered with oil."

I'ho major hero muttered something
about there being less danger in a young
lady listening to the intelligence of 11

coarsely dressed laborer than to the com
pliments of a rose scented top, but Mr.
Randolph walked out of the room before
ho finished the evident plntititle.

That night Rose Mallory retired to her
room in a state of self satisfaction that she
even felt was to a certain extent a virtue.
Sho was delighted with her reception and
with her hostess und family. It was
strange her father hnd not spoken more of
Mrs. Randolph, who was clearly tho supe-
rior of his old friend. What fine maimers
they all had, so different from other people
she had known. There was quitu an Old
World civilization about them; really it
was like going abroad! She would make
tho most of her opportunity and profit by
her visit. She would liegin by improving
her Fivueh they spoke it perfectly and
with such a pure accent. She would cor-

rect certain errors sho was conscious of in
her own manners, and copy Mrs. Randolph
as much lis possible. Certainly there was
a great, deal to be said of Mrs. Randolph's
way of loolutu; at things. XowsKo thought
of It calmly, there was too much Informal-
ity and freedom In American ways' Thero
was not enough respect due to position and
circumstances! Take thoso men in the
wheat field, for example yet here she
found it difficult to foi.nulate an indict
mont against thorn for "freedom." She
would like to go there some day with the
Randolphs and let them seo whatcompany
manuers were!

She was thoroughly convinced now that
her father had done wrong In sending her
alono: it certainly was most disrespectful
to thom and careless of him (sho had quite
forgotten that sho had herself proposed to
her father to go alono rather thau wait at
tho hotel), and bho must uvo looked vcty
ridiculous In her lino clothes and the
broken down buggy. When her trunk
'amo by express she would look
out somethina moro sober. She must

that she was In a Catholic nnd re-

ligious household now. Ah, yes! how very
fine it was to see that priest at dluuer in
his soutauo, Bitting down likotynoof thu
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family and making them all seem like, a
picture otsomo historical and nristocr.-wi- a

romance! And then they were actually
"do Fontngcs IIow dlfs
fcrcnt hu w as from that shubby Atcthodlid
minister who used to come and seo her
father In n black cravat with u hideous
bow. Really thoro was somothinff to sa
for a religion that contained so much pic-
turoaquo refinement and for her part,
hut that will do. I beg to say that I am
not writing of any particular snou nor
fcmlnlno monstioslty, but of n very charms
Ing creature wdm was quito able to eay hctf
prayers afterward like a good girl, and lay;
her pretty cheek upon her pillow without;
a blush.

Sho opened her window and looked out.
Tho moon, a great Mlver dome, was up.
lifting itself frcta a bluish gray level whicli
sho knew was t he. distant plain of wheat.
Somewhere in its midst appeared a dull
ttar, at times brightening aslf blown
upon or drawn upward in ft comet liko
trail. Hy some odd instinct sho felt that
it was the solitary forge of the young In-

ventor, and pictured him standing befora
it with his abstracted h:ucl eyes and a facei
moro begrimed in tho moonlight than
ever. When did ho wash himself? Pon
haps tiot until Sunday. IIow lonely io
must be out. there! She slightly shivered:
nnd turned from Vie window. As shedlct
so it seemed to her that bJincthing knock-
ed against, lirr dnor from without. Open-
ing it quickly she was aUnost certain thaS
tho sound of a rustling skirt retreated
along the pnts-u'e-

. It was very late per-
haps she had tli-,- . .irbed the house by shut-
ting her window. Xo uoubt it waa tho
motherly interest of Mrs. Randolph that!
impelled her to softly come nnd look after
her. And for once her simple surmises
were correct. For not only tho Inspecting
eyes of her hostess, but the amatory glances
of tho youthful Kniile had been fastened
upon her window until the light disap-
peared, and even the Holy Mission Church
of Sau Jose had assured itself of the dear
child's safetv with a largo aud supplu ear
at her keyli i'c.

Tho next morning Maj. Randolph took
her with Adele in a light cariolo over tho
lanch. Although his domain wns nearly
as largo u- the adjoining wheat plain, it;

was not like that monopolized by ono enor-
mous characteristic jield, but embraced a
more diversified product. There wt ru
acres and acres of potatoes, in rows of ntel-les- s

and varying succession. There wi ro
miles of wild oats and barley, which over-
topped them its they drove in narrow lai.es
of dry and dusty immntony. There wire
orchurds of pears, apricots, poaches a id
nectarines, ami ineyards of grapes soi
comparathely dwarfed iu height that th y
scarcely learned to the level uf their eyi
yet laden and breaking beneath the weight
of their ludlcrouslv disproportionate fruit.
What seemed to be ,1 vast green plateau
covered with tinv patches, that headed tho
northern edtte of the prospect,, was ,:n
enormous bed of strawberry plants. But
everywhere, crossing the track, bounding
tho fields, orchards and vineyards, inter-
secting the paths of tho whole domain,
wero narror irrigating ducts and channels
of running water.

"Those," said the major poetically, "are
the veins and arteries uf the ranch. Como
with menowandlll show you its puh.a-in- g

heart.." Descending from tho waton
into pedestrian prose aguin ho led Rose a
hundred yards further to a shed that c'iv-erc- d

a wonderful artesian well. In tho cen-
ter of a basin n column of wnter rose regu-
larly with the even flow and volume of a
brook. "It. is one of the largest in the
state," said the major, "and is the life of
nil that grows here during six months uf
the year."

Pleasod as the young girl was with tho 9
ovidences of tho prosperity and position ot
her host, slu was struck, however, with
the fact that the farm laborers, vine grow-
ers, nursery meu ami all field hands scat-
tered on the estate were iipp:u-entl-

y of tlio
same independent, 11npastor.il and unp'o-leasion-

character ns tlio men of the win- .c
field. There were no cottages or farm
buildings that she could see, nor any ap-
parent couneetiou between the household
and the estate. Far from suggesting ten-
antry t.r retainers, the .iieu who were
working in the field glanced at them as
they passed w'kIi the indifference nf
strangers, or replied to the major's gre-t-'n-

gs

or questionings with perfect equality of
manner or even businesilike reserve and
caution. Her host explained that tliu
ranch was worked by a company "jII
shares;" that thfe laborers were iu fart,
the bulk of tho company , and that he, thu'
major, only furnished the land, the seed
and the implements. "That man who was
driving tho long roller, and with whom
you were indignant because he wouldn't get
out of our way, is the president of the com-

pany."
"That needn't, make him so uncivil,"

said Rosa poutingly, "for if it comes to
that you're the landlord," she added
triumphantly.

"Xo," said tho major good humoredly,
"I am simply the man driving the lighter
and more easily managed team for pleiibii re,
and he's the man driving the heaver
aud more illllierilt machine for work, li s
for mo to get out of his way. And looked
at iu the light of my being the landlord it
is still wor.se, for as we'ra working "on

j shares' I'm interrupting his work and re- -

(hieing his prollts merely because I choo:,j
to sacrtllce my own.

I need not say that those atrociously
leveling sentiments w.;v received by tho
young ladies with that femininy scorn
which is ouly qualified by misconception.
Rose, who under the infliienea of her
hostes.' nationality ha 1 a vague impression
that they souuded something like the
French revolution, and that Adele must
feel like the Princess Elizabeth, rushed to
her relief like a good girl. "Hut, major,
now you're a gentleman, and if you had
been driing that roller juu know you
would have turned out for us,"

"I don't know about tint," said tha
major mischievously, "but if 1 had I should
have known rfat the other fellow whoVic-ceptc- d

it wasn't a gentleman "
Hut Rose having mitlli ieutly shown het

partisanship iu the discussion, after tho
feminine fashion, did not care particularly
for the logical result. After a moment's
silence she resumed, "And the wheat ranch
below is tint carried on in the same way''

"Yes; but thoir landlord is a bank, wdio
advances not only the laud, but tho money
to work it, and iloonii't ride around In a
buggy witli a couple of charmingly dis.
trading young indies."

"And do they all share alike?" continued
Rose, ignoring the pleasantry, "big aud
littlo that young inventor with the rest?"

She stopped. Sho felt tho Ingenue's usu-
ally complacent eyes suddenly fixed upou
her with an unhallowed precocity nnd us
quickly withdrawn. Without knowing
why, sho felt embarrassed and changed tho
subject.

The next day they drove to the Convent
of Santa C'luni and tho mission oollogo ut
San Joe. Their woleonia at both places
seemed to Hose to be a mingling ot caste
greeting and spiritual steal, and the austere
seclusion and loiervo of thoe cloisters re-

peated that suggestion of au old world civ-

ilization that had already fuanated thu


