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y. i a>viar 
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ffcl.i  ••;•. .  '  
1 o i^.U kill  

.! i  I I  :  
U&1.0-.J tit* lyjiiU*.*, 
puwu.. 

I I . I  J J  •iSAmJnu'.w.i; ,  Duaac L 'O U S J .I  ihnt 
Ili.S i . .4itiil  i'l hi : <i: l  -. ' .v- 'cii  i ; iu iobb>-i 
ll.il i,. il', I.wi I'; 

I i i . l  :  !  h-/" 
Dirvi inu>L 

villi:-." 
."iiiiif l i i ' iN., m.-iyliH," i »u;nH' reiviod. 

'  f-how nit '  ;i  ln'ti  i i ' iw. jnuUut'por." 
1  »»»••» i l l  Ln.il  i l!  Slu- ihtl 'k. I Ki a ill '  i ' l i i l l-

pu.si;<i Liiin.c.i  Lliiii . ;  ovor tho .->ovi-iul 
«.••.  «m.« of th» «\ 1 i<-> luli  . ' i l  up 
:.in; dctstiiM of tln> Itoiutip and ian>fiuly 
i i  .  ui;  cil thini ijs 111 i :  i  i ] .  '1 ho coiuliol 's 
v.ruUi, uad. ' i-  '•ifciuii. '-tancos wliet 'c ii  1 -

^ iiM.1L ;jny '1'i .xan wuiil ' !  uvo lii ' i ' i i  i ' i io!,  
i i '  : : I I I1 In- ]iut j;  i luv. n 

: l«'  i ' l ;"" rii '  tnil;  fianit-nt.  i le | .on-
•ii ' i ' i ' i l  Inn:; >>n tJii- ai ' t idii  >i! ihc- rciliht )• 

Ji .-n l .o:jfjsi.r<iUi'»: of rafjo burst 
in •;;: '»!! in;u. This L U F .  ; I I .  . I . - S  I N ; . A  

. '-n-; !"i>an a ty»'»e a:-: 
t i l 'oiiiiU'led, hat!,  ' rotu sonic i ausp or 

i t-C'ii  Htai ' t i 'Ml. I luni wliaun'oi '  
i1  -tii! IJ ' . iaiii '  \  ii ' ivi ' . i  ihc it .all 's slrangi-* 
hvivci.sinn- hi.-< .start,  lit ' . ' -  i  lx ck, lii^ 
••a) '  haJ lie--!: t iaii  nf ri ' i-osiiition. 
!  i i iaiiuu i-ii  l i i is ciicct with thu 
:-u• l i icajy a'- ' j  iii:  i ' i :  i:-.c- l i i ,-  had j- r<>Ui:li  

I '  '  *'•!oii»;I !  .on^.HU'i ' t  h s  powerful poi -
Ii.! 11} . 

i ,-  1 < v  ,  
vKf-d at 

"i." ;  a.i  I 
a  lil .f .  ' ! ')  
O F  Vl'li .um. 
Cl'C-liU. I)! 
•Still  i  1. 

;  ar«>:.n<!. Al! tvji::  sroiui about it .  ex-
< i  pi wliorc tlio fi ' i i i  ' -d I 'onals and ntt-

' nn'ruu.s liiirn.s m- shods sliowoii si:»y 
'  aii ' l  I ' i 'd.  

nuau<> soon rrai ' l i"d ttic shady out
skirts of l 'airia 'n-.  and otitormi tho 
town with uiiii^h-d t ' (M-!iui;s of I 'urios-
i:> ,  oa^iu noss an i on rotation. The 
>:ivot he riido d.>\.n was a .-<oliii  row of 
. '•aioous, resorts,  hou ';s.  .<add!od horsos 
• ;:"o(l hitehod all alouur tlu> sidewalk 
in two lout; linos, with a buokboard 
and team iioro and iln-iv breaking tlio 
• •ontinuity. This bloi k WHS bu.s.v and 
noisy. 

I-rom all nutsido amioaranoos 
'  alt* was no dil 'foivnt from other fron
tier towns, and l>uano's oxpt 'ctaiions 
wore scarc ely realizoi.  As the aftor-
noon was waning ho halted at a lit  I ie 
inn. A boy tool< ,  har^o of his horse. 
Uiiaiie fiuostionod the iad about l- 'air-
daie and trradiiail> iiow to the subject 
most in mind. 

"f 'o' .oai ' l  Lonsstroth lias a. ids'  outlit ,  
eh V" 

"Reckon ho lia:; ." replied the lad. 
"j 'naii Know how many cowboys. 
They're always cumin' and R o i n " .  I 
• t in l  aci)uaintcd wiili  half of them." 

"Much niovement of stock these 
days 

"Stock's always movin"." he replied, 
•.villi  a ipirer look. 

"  Hust lers  ?"  
rU:t he did not follow up that look 

with the af:irmativo Puane exijected. 
"Lively place, I hoar l ainlaie is?" 
"Ain't  so lively us Sanderson, hut 

itV bister." 
"Ves. I heard it was. Fellow down 

Floyd I.axvson was his |  Uuane wondered if he knew his vote* 
associate in deals. • would be recognised by the kidine l 

;» larije scale. 
l ieutenant an 

on the afternoiin "f ;i;o liftli  day of j man. T?o that as it  might. It  was 
Duanes stay m l-aimaie he leturncd I Duane who peered into a dark earner 
to tne inii t iom ins osuai stroll,  and ! and then, with a gun leveled said 
upon entet inu war amazed to have a I "Come out." '  

yrm e  JV ! i . l , .w  *' l l s h  b-v  f He came forth into the flare- -* taK. 
1-araniie ! slim, dark-faced youth, wearing som-

\\. .N l j ins on the Iloor. with a bloody, brero, blouse and trousers. Duaae oal-
biuise o i l  Ills Hi: did not appear i  tared him before uny of the otkors 
ii ic lainiiijHiwly Imn, , could move and held the gun nlase 

l>o j. l ieckoi .  i le hu me and went : enough tr.  make him shrink. But he 
the cash drawer, said l .aramie. j did not impress Dunne ae being fright aft ei 

lahorin i . . .  ,  '  , " . . . .  ; ened just then: nevertheless, he hud n 
Fair- Li,  .  > U U  nuirh. iiueried l.)u- |  clammy face, the r-allid loot .if a. auui 

V.V . .  .  I w h o  ?lai1 just gotten over a sh«»«U. He 
quess not l^u Ho needn t to have i  peered into Dunne's face, then inta tliat 

soaked me. l\e been robbed before ; of the cowboy next to him. then iato 
j  1 awson's, and if ever in Dnane' , without that." 

! "Well.  I ' l l  lake a look after Co,' '  re-
; plied Duane. |  
; l ie went out and «*laneed down ihe| 
I s treet toward the center of the town, i 
[ l ie did no*, see any one he ci. ' . i ld take i 

for tl ' .e innkeeper's assailant.  Then he j 
j looked ttji  the street,  and he saw I he 
; youii '^ fellow about a block awi'v, hur- i 

ryin-- ahai- and j^azini; back. 
Duane yelled lor him io sto]-.  and j 

s tarte !  to sro after him. Snecker broke ! 
into a run. Then Duane set out to] 

; overhaul him. There were two motives 
in Duane's action—<>ne of anarer. and ; 

s  life 
he beheld relief it  was then. That was 
all Duane needed to know, but he 
meant to find our. more if he could. 

"\\  ho re yon?" asked Duane.,  tvitetty. 
"Do Snueker," he said. 
"What d ioy hide here for?" 
lie appeared to S T O W  sullen. 
"Reckoned I 'd be as .safe in iMg-

there was talking about two cowboys i ran straight for the 
w i .! ' i  V v , '1 ( >  - '"rested." j Consstreth's house stood. 
r ,  '  u r e* . 1  h^erea ail about that.  Joe j almost caught Snceker when he reached 

Ij, , . , . ,  v..  .  , ,Vpr !  i  " 'T i0" ^ r u 'k  Hi.:rKin.s they belong' j the shrubbery and trees and there elud-
iJi-.ii . t  h..d t^er hi ah. bur. they ain't  hean much. I.ong- 1  - • • 

s treth's boys." 
Duane did not want to appear over 

inquisitive, so tie turned the talk into 
other channels. 

After getting supper Duane strolled 
up and down the main street.  When 
darkness set in he went into a hotel,  
T K J . t^rht i i ;rars. sat around and watched. 

s t  roth 's  as  anywheres ."  
"liatver, what '!;  you do -with him?*1 '  

Cawson que! it-d, as if uncertain. n»w 
the capture was made. 

"Ill  see ;r> ihrejdied Dunne, and 

the other a desire to make a friend'^ ! innf the'^u f , '°n t  ° f  h l» ° l l t  

cotUd^teil 'hhnmuch"0  D U a"e  b°H e v c , d  |  . ^  ̂-'^enly conceived the com i.u nn.i liiiiL*.. idea of tn.K:r s:c .Snwkcr before 
Duane v.a.s l isht on his teei.  and he |  ]-oners[reth in the court.  

Then h. took to the o >n country and seemed cxcitod: evidently 'Vws of 

n f  , K U |  I sat at a fible up on a platform. 

j ed him. Rut Duane kept him in sitj-ht,  
in the shade, on the paths, and up the 
road into the courtyard, and hi saw 
Snecker go straight for J.otr.r.-a reth's 
house. 

Duane was not to be turned buck bv 1  

that,  singular as it  was. He did not 
stop to consider. It  seemed enough to 

|1 
hini sat z. th.nk-set griv.xled niaa, with 
deep eyes, and this was i lan ford 
Ow"t;j.  county .iud^e. To the right 
stood a tall ,  angular, yellow-faced fel
low with i  drooping sandy rnuKtaehe. 
Conspicuous fn his vnst was a hugo> 
silver shield. This was Cors-oh and 
of T.onTstreth's sheriffs.  There 'we»-e 
four other men whom Duane knew by, 
sis-lit .  several whose faces were fa4 

anyhow: io-
li hi;* I i '  '  \V 
*.Vvi,S Ii u Juii of 

r5 '  1, ! ut '  • "1 S  < l a u; : ;J , t e
1

r '  I and open oars. Then he hunted up the 
S,,™»8 1 'a 1 ' -  «>• ««•«. i»d 

ie was 

lilii  -i  L 
rob I.or, j  •uiLiic i iu I : . t . . i  i-fCvi ; in 
and jnij t  (.uiu.-u l iuni aim, a.id i ie^caily 
rc ' /viea ti.o I ' .ojicity of int.- oinur 

ui . 'eo.d thoughi disturber, but Dunne 
it  aaide to crystallize and for more liie iajikivijio! reached the 

a^uie l:; . i  :.M->.revi t i ie nv.acy ..-ireful consideration". '  
-Vex'; morning Duane found that the 

«»V4>. -iocJ iiuit«uu U;e in.iKee^r ,,-ar.y :? l-U t ' . ! : 'n V , !  ^'a s  r u l l o , J  «a"der8«,fl.  It  
Clie injured n,an .soinewiioic uutsi- c. 

l /«n ; ; ; ! I . I  eth N U ; ;  fitting, wliite anu N - . F K -  -n.-.in T , , „ »  .  .  .  -

but ajjon tae i.oueh, wiiere some h<'i-emen rodr arrived 
lay .vi^s ituth, who ovu:,.:;ly had I, , , , ,  demounted^ And '  l° t h e  , n n  a n d  

CH I.  iiU ib.u: by th.e coloiirl .  Duaiiciiid l .ong.str.- 'h 
not t.iih-.u sl~~e n-ii ' l  v.* t i i  • I j  y lo.si i :  i i  -  • l izard '  
j?ciouot.-. ,  and aovv ahe iay veiy still ,  

•  I V  1 1 » .  I  S  ilia K  U I : L! sh.ir:--\>.v, i ior face 
Jji-.ihd anil wet. Ti:o colon--i.  now tliat 
lie linady rtvnemht-red ins wumouiolic, 
fceer.icd u» be i-eiuie iint! Kind. He talked 
Kooioi.i  , ly ,o iiLss H'-iMi. tri .uie light of 
the awvottture. s.i!,t  si-.<i mi,.st learn to 
ii  
I-ieti  

y>.i^. c.iiu-ij  .- .auuersi-n. i t  
I wa.-j larger than he had at lirst sup-
: l 'osod. l ie walked up the main street,  
and back again. 

:emen rod 
And at this juncture the 

party came out. Duane 
beard < o |on el  l .ongstreth utter an ex
clamation. Then he saw him shake 
hands with a tall  man. Longstreth 
looiiod surprised and angry, and ho 
spoke with force; but Duane could not 
hear what it  war; he said. The follow 
laughed, yet somehow he struck Dnane inu .iwvuuiu. e. S . I N I  sr.e niu.s ' .  learn to as «?uHen iiii*-r» t .  • J  mr-

J: 'eneum '% e  U ," l ; i i S  Then hj face^changed! 
"( 'an 1 be of any .servicer" asked Du- j went ck^-er 1 ,  3  s o m , i r e r o- Duane 

HJie. ;iolic,ltnusly. ; - i .-tr.i  -i '  i  t  
: :  u i-.n: 1 

:.ver. 
I ' lovd, did with come 

.  ,iS« i .oug;ilreth .-.at with one hand 
liol.hra.,- S.iji- lorn waist in pi-ice; the 
other si o • tended to I?;.ane. i lo took 
it  v>.»r' . l ly. arid inj felt  a strange 

r X • -«i»I. 
Vi:;:  saved ray life" .she said, in 

grave. !.•»*<••<••» seriousness. 
• N't«. i»«?" Duane exclaimed. "He 

rrl ;ht i>:*e Mtrueit you hurt vou, but 
no nr.!e." 

"!  rr.v ;r .ur:!e.r in his e; es. IIu 
tboufrh: I had jewel3 under my dress. 

, 1  couidnt :  ear his touch. The beast '  
* I ' d  h  i v e  f * n : g r . t .  S u r e l y  i n y  l i f e  w a s  i n  

l-> l  i l ." 
» '  • 3*ot» kill  him?" asked Miss Ruth, 

jr. •• "i ,y iiateiung. 
- n na. He's not badly hurt." 

sb1
hiv ( ' rY , !r? t c ' r '  " r-n y- l l o r f i 'H  the coU:  

old you about. Ton used to 
play with him 10 years ago—Flovd 
I aw son. I-loyd. my daugiiter -and my 
niece, Ruth Herbert." 

Drane always scrutinized everv on» 
I,1!: ,  a .n ' ]  with a dangerous 
.--ame to play, with a consciousness of 
i)ei^-on t .!T-f! ' 'Si  l ,"n s n a l  ncl significant 
per.,onality, he bent a keen and search -
ing  glance upon this Floyd I  aws'on. 

"! l d ' - r  3 0- ye t  R ray at his 
temp,es—dark, smooth shaven with 
«dv?dn\ w ' l r 'ncss, dissipation, 
shadows under dark eyes, a mouth 
strong and bitter,  and a square chin— 
tnZ T'H- r a , r e l e > ! S '  l ifndsome, sinister 
v-Won ^ r a n i rf, 'y 1  

l o" i n" t h e  hardness 
1 n  he smiled. The grace of a gen-

«c. off. i- oo! careless lie was! " """""" faVed" the" m^rk of "ot ,?uite ef-
"Vot you say • ou dicin't. save me" I "f /Tood family. 

• -Misn T.onwtretli returned, quickly. ' longstreth 
*' W.' /\11 t .. • I i.  ̂i a* a- .̂ 

•ponded. "I saved you something.' cousin «?nm.thtn® "»,« j"" 
"Icli me about it'."'asked Miss Ruth.1 mootiMm Something hinged on this 

w o fo u i-ecove^ng. «utn, meeting Dnane grew intensely curl-
l ather .jir.barrassed. Duane briefly for vSta5e

J
appeared readJr 

<ow ,h..  «,>« ,r o'm  hr,n  pi, a n° f u r , h e r  •»-
view. 

Then you stood thore all the time 
With ymir hands up tliinking of noth
ing—watching for nothing except a 
aittlo moment when you might draw 
•your swt?" asked Miss Ruth 
• •:CoK"sh,a-tha

R
tafdttb<MU

i
t U-",he rep,i^ W,ide' hard packed road King years 

.. f«:ld Mi8s l-ongatreth. of travel. It headed northwest To 
tho'Jfthtfiilijr, it was fortunate for us the left rose a range of low 'hleak 
41"a.t this gentleman happened to be mountains he hud&noted <yesterd'ay>1and 
«el'0, _^a»»a soout^—laufchs at danger, to the right sloped thl mesquite 
He seemed to think there wa3 no dan-/ patched sweep of ridge and flat The 

^o ĥ
hyiKhrsv^^;ie- ̂  ^ sn 

fde.-i-so?" uslced Miss Ruth, sweetly of-
ering her hand. "I am Ruth Herbert. 

this Is my cousin. Ray Long-
atrelh." 

"I'm travel ins that way." replied 
Duane la great confusion. He did not 
know how to meet the situation. 

. Colonel l.ongstreth returned then. 
An* Aftor bidding Duane a good night, 
wLicS turned rather curt by contrast 
to tlie gracieusneufi of the girls, ne 
led them awa7. 

Before ftoing t* bed Duane went out-
•*.de ta ask him a few questions. To 
Duaae's surprise, he was gone, and so 
was hte 'aar»e. The innkeeper was* 

,£*> •. 
MS - : 

m, •< 

•-

I 

dumfounded. He said that he left the barrens of Texas 'it was indeed^'a fair 
fallow oti the f.oor in the barroom.. .eirht. But he was more concerned 

"Hnd he come to? inquired Duane with Its remoteness from civilization 
••Sure. He. asVed for whisky." . than Its beauty. At that time. In the 
"Did he soy anj thing else?" t carlv '70s. when the vast western third 
-Not to me. I heard him talkin to of Texas was a wilderness, the pioneer 

|he father of them Kirls. had d<-.ne wonders to settle there-and 
"Y«u mean Colonel Longstreth?" establish places like Fairdale 
«f reckon. He sure was some riled, It 'needed OP*" »» glance for Duane 

arasa't he? Jest as if I was to bUune to pick out Co'one! T ongstreth's ranch. 
ler that two-bit of a noidup! The house was situated on the only 

"What did you make of tne old gent'a elevation around Fair 'ale, and it was 
ra^ef anked D"*»»e, watching the^inn- not hl*h, nor more than a few mln-
Irrepar. He acratched his head dubl- utes' walk from-the edge of the town. 

sincere, and Duaae heo it was a low, , flat roofed structure 
—ty. _ _ . .. ^ ; mad# of red adobe bricks, and covered 

what appeared to ba fully an acre of 

"en in,- n,i  i i  • .  i o r  wore goiny. He found a great,  square 
• 'a ' '  '  V ! '",  , 1 1 K  s i n- I room lighted by six huge lamps, a bar 
•Vw: * k '- 'S '  '7 • t o  h fT , m  i  a t  one side, and all the floor space 
iierie- I-". '"; . '  v „Vn, «n<l ex. j t a U e n  up by tables and chairs. This 
found t«i-it  i l-  '  in t '  i ' lr '  i i*\n  w a s  t h e  o n l y  &a r"bi;ng place of any • • i .  at  tl . ,  instant C.olonol l .one- .size in southern Texas in which he had 

Mexicans. There 
going on at this 

yed in there for a 
111  at strangers were 

ale to be conspic-
returned to the inn 

engaged a room. 
Duane sat down on the sleps of the 

dingy little restaurant. Two men were 
conversing inside, and they had- not 
noticed Duane. 

"Laramie, what's the stranger's 
name?" asked one. 

didn't  say," replied the other. 
"Sure was a strappin' big man. 

Struck me a little odd, he did. No cat-
tleman, him. How'd you size him?" 

"Well,  l ike one of them cool, easy, 
quiet Texans who's been lookin* for a 
man for years—to kill  him when he 
found him." 

"Right you are, Laramie; and, be
tween you an' me, I hope he's lookin' 
for Long—" 

'"S-sh!" interrupted Laramie. "You 
must be half drunk, to go talkin' that 
way." 

Thereafter they conversed in too low 
a tone for Duane to hear, and presently 
Laramie's visitor left.  Duane went in
side and, making himself agreeable, be
gan to ask casual questions about Fair-
dale. Laramie was not communicative. 

Duane went to his room in a thought
ful frame of mind. Had Laramie's vis
itor meant he hoped some one had 
come to kill  Longstreth? Duane in
ferred just that from the interrupted 
remark. There was something wrong 
about the mayor of Fairdale. Duane 
felt i t .  And he felt also, if there was 
a crooked and dangerous man, it  was 
this Floyd Lawson. The innkeeper 
Laramie would be worth cultivating. 
And last in Duane's thoughts that 
ni«ht was Miss Longstreth. He could 
not lielj) thinking of her—how strangely 
tl ' .e meeting with her had affected hini.  
It  made him remember that long past 
time when girls had been a part of his 
life. What a sad and dark and endless 
void lay between that past and the 
present! He had no right even to 
dream of a beautiful woman like Ray 
Longstreth. That conviction, however, 
did not dispel her; Indeed, it  seemed 
perversely to make her grow more fas
cinating. Duane grew conscious of a 
strange, unaccountable hunger, a some
thing that was like a pang in his breast.  

Next day he lounged about the inn. 
He did not make any overtures to the 
taciturn proprietor. Duane had no need 
of liurry now. He contented himself 
with watching and listening. And at 
the close of day he decided Fairdale 
was what MacNelly had claimed it to 
be, and that he was on the track of an 
unusual adventure. The following day 
he spent in much the same way, thougn 
on one occasion he told Laramie he 
was looking for a man. The innkeeper 
grew a little less furtive and reticent 
after that. He would answer casual 
queries, and it did not take Duane long 
to learn that Laramie had seen better 
days—that he was now broken, bitter 
and hard. Some one had wronged him. 

Several days passed. Duane did not 
succeed in getting any closer to Lara
mie, but he found the idlers on the cor
ners and in front of the stores unsus
picious and willing to talk. It did not 
lake him long to find out that Fair-
dale stood parallel with Huntsville for 
gambling, drinking and fighting. The 
street was always lined with dusty, 
saddled horses, the town full of stran
gers. Money appeared more abundant 
than In any place Duane had ever vis
ited; and it was spent with the aban
don that spoke forcibly of easy and 
crooked acquirement. Duane decided 
that Sanderson, Bradford and Ord were 
but notorious outposts to this Fairdale, 
which was a secret center of rustlers 
and outlaws. And what struck Duane 
strangest of all was the fact that Long
streth was mayor here and held court 
daily. Duane knew intuitively, before 
a chance remark gave him proof, that 
this court was a sham, a farce. And 
he wondered if it were not a blind. This 
wonder of his was equivalent to sus
picion of Colonel Longstreth, and Du
ane reproached himself. Then he re-

'Ongstreth apparently did 

w . , 1 i  r«i3r̂ .pirs: 

CHAPTER XVI. 

'°"ovr°d the stage through 
the town, out into the open, on to a 

which rait surely covered ground rao-
idlv. 

The stage made three stops in the 
forenoon, one at a place where the 
horses could be watered, the second 
at a chuck wagon belonging to cow-
hoys who were- riding after stock, and 
the third at a small cluster of adobe 
and stone houses constituting a hamlet 
the driver called I ongstretli. named 
after the colonel. From that point on 
to Fairdale there were only a few 
ranches, each one controlling great 
acreage. 

EaHy In the nfternoon from a ridge 
top Duane sighted Fairdale, a green 
patch in the mass of gray. 

your house." panted Duane. 
He hardly knew what he was say

ing, yet the instant he spoke he real
ized that that should have been the. 
last thing for him to say. He had 
blundered. But he was not used to 
women, and this dark-eyed girl made 
him thrill  and his heart beat thickly 
and his wits go scattering. 

"Search my house!" exclaimed Miss 
Longstreth; and red succeeded the 
white in her cheeks. She appeared as
tonished and ansry. "What for? Why, 
how dare you. This is unwarrantable." 

"A man—Bo Snecker—assaulted and 
robbed Jim Laramie." replied Duane, 
hurriedly. "I chased Snooker here— 
saw him run into the house." 

"Here? Oh, sir,  you must be mis
taken. We have seen no one. In the 
absence of my father I 'm mistress here. 
I ' l l  not permit,  you to search." 

Lawson appeared to come out of his 
astonishment. He stepped forward. 
.  "Ray. don't  be bothered now," he 

said, to his cousin. "This fellow's mak
ing a bluff.  settle him. See here, 
Mister, you clear out." 

"I want Snecker. He's here, and I 'm 
going to get him," replied Duane, 
quietly. 

"Bah! That 's all  a bluff." sneered 
Lawson. "I 'm on to your game. You 
just wanted an excuse to break in 
here—to are my cousin again. When 
you saw the company you invented 
that excuse. Now, be off,  or it  '11 be 
the worse for you." 

Duane felt his face burn with a tide 
of hot blood. Almost he felt that he 
was guilty of such motive. Had he not 
been unable to put this Ray Longstreth 
out of his mind? There seemed to be 
scorn in her eyes now. And somehow 
that checked his embarrassment. 

"Miss Longstreth, will you let me 
search the house?" he asked. 

"No." 
"Then—I regret to say—I'll do so 

without your permission." 
"You'll  not dare!" she flashed. She 

stood erect,  her bosom swelling. 
"Pardon me—yes, I  will." 
"Who are you?" she demanded, sul-

denly. v 

"I'm a Texas ranger," replied Duane. 
"A Texas ranger!" she echoed. 
Floyd Lawson's dark face turned 

pale. 
"Miss Longstreth, I don't need war

rants to search houses," said Duane. 
"I 'm sorry to annoy you. I 'd prefer 
to have your permission. A ruffian has 
taken refuge here—in your father's 
house. He's hidden somewhere. May 
I look for him?" 

"If you are indeed a ranger." 
Duane produced his papers. Miss 

Longstreth haughtily i-efused to look 
at them. 

"luiss Longstreth, I've come to make 
Fairdale a safer, cleaner, better place 
for women and children. I don't won
der at your resentment. But to doubt 
me—insult me. Some day you may be 
sorry." 

I- loyd Lawson made a violent mo
tion with his hands. 

"All stuff! Cousin, go on with your 
party. I'll take a-couple of cowboys 
and go with this—this Texas ranger. 

"Thanks," said Duane, coolly, as he 
eyed Lawson. "Perhaps you'll be able 
to find Snecker quicker than I could." 

"What do you mean?" demanded 
T awson, and now he grew livid. Evi
dently he was a man of fierce quick 
passions. 

"Don't quarrel,' said Miss Long
streth. "Floyd, you go with him. 

„ . . - . - -- .Please hurry. I'll be nervous till—the 
allied that th6 reproach was because , man's found or you're sure there's not 
of the daughter. Inquiry had brought: one." 
him the fact that Ray Longstreth had j  They started with several cowboys 
just come to live with her father. Long- ' to search the house. They went 
atreth had originally been a planter in ' through the rooms searching, calling 
Louisiana, where his family had re- I out, peering into dark places. It 
mained after hla advent In the west ' struck Dunne more than forcibly that 
He waa a rich rancher: he owned half Lawson did all the calling. He was 
of Fairdale; he waa a cattle buyer on j hurried, too. tried to keep in the ioadt 

of young people. Evidcntlv 
giving a little party. 

Lawson stood leaning against one 
of the pillars that suppoiicd the 
porch roof; at sight of Duane 
his face changed remarkably, express
ing amazement, consternation, then 
fear. 

In the quick ensuing silence Miss 
Longstreth rose white as iier dress. 
The young women present stared in 
astonishment, if they were not equally 
perturbed. There were cowboys pres
ent who suddenly grew intent and still .  
But these things Duane gathered that 
his appearance must be disconcerting. 
He was panting. He wore no hat or 
coat.  His big gun-sheath showed 
plainly at his hip. . 

Sight of Aliss Longstreth had an un- '  w o u k l  

accountable effect upon Duane. He 
was plunged into confusion. For the i vix mirror, where the'opposite TffoBt waK 
moment he saw no one but her. produced. "  

"Miss Longstreth—I came—to search 

t^ 
member of the president 's cabinet,  why-
does ho not offer up a moan because W»ll-
inm J. Bryan found it  impossible t* re-1  

main in the executive's official faraflr* Id 
it  was an atrocious crime for Mr. Wii/scm' 
to let Secretary Garrison go, the sepcra- '  
tior. of Mr. Bryan from his job must kav» 
been ^itt 'e short,  of barbarism. u~. 
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Suitable Reflections. 
From Popular Mechanics Magazine. 

A dealer iri wearing apnar«l, noticing 
that his stout customers and his v*>ry thin'  
customers often were s?nsitivo as to their 
figures, installed two full-length mirrors 
of special design. One was slightly con
cave and the other slightly convex. 'Whet# 
a stout customer tried on a suit she waa 
led to the concave mirror for self iespec-
t:on anil was able to see her figure aw it) 
would appear with its measurements rv-i 
duced. When a thin person came la t(j  

e  ! try on clothes she was taken to the eon-. 

Under German Instruction. 
From the Kansas City Star. 

"These Swedes will teaeh us how te boat 
them," commented Peter the Great of 
Russia when the "Madman of the Narth". 
with 9,000 men, cut to pieces his army o| 
GO,0^0 at  Narva. At Pultowa seven year® 
later his prediction came true and tha 
miraculous dash of Charles XII ended In 
disaster and annihilation hefore the Rus^ 
slan arms. Possibly Von Hlndenburg hai 
proved to be as good an instructor «f the 
Russians its was the Swedish soldier lw<J 
centuries ago. 

An enamel toa  glaze pottery wSthnuL 
tile use of heat is a German invention. 

SMALL COUNTESS HAS 
FAD MANY THRILLS 

If* 

% 

m 

j 
Miss Leonora Pelecia Gizycka.' 

Miss Leonora Felecia Gizycka. 
daughter of the Counts Gizycka. 
formerly Miss blleanor Patterson n 
»u been the heroine of a 
thrilling series of kidnaoin«« since 
Uie separation of her father mother. 
Several times one parent has stolen 
the child from the olher and at pre«-
ent *"%,}* with her mother at New-
port. Though the'Countess Gizyska 
is said to fear her daughter may be 
kidnaped ajjam and taken to Kurope. 
1 he small countess remains unharMr 
ed and haouy. 
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