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| smelled of

| conversing inside, and they had not
noticed Duane.
“Laramie, what's the stranger's
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L EETPRN i i i i ric teniperament. He pon-
(B - I Flong on the aetion of the robber
- ) E i ' Ao bellow of rage burst
b i1 This rut Py il ks Lol
il ] : 1 had ever
Gl v L i u 'vom Me cause or
(B L een o From whatever
Wiw g 3 { i )il the man's strange
uli ! iy 1 o1 ] 't his check, his
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® 0N oy Likmedt 1w i, il s Next morning Duane found that the
3 recoveied the propotty of the ou ittle town was called Sanderscn. It
& o, .;...:1_ telpea tie inugeoper "y was larger than he had at first sup-
the injured oian somewneire outsi e Posed. Tie walkea up the main street.
AMis3 Longsoreth was sitting, white and baek again.  Just as he arrived
bul compnscd, upon tae couch, where some horsemen rode up to the inn and

lay aiiss taih, who avideatly had been
Cutlied there by the coloncl., Duane aid
(hiyrn

not she id wholly lost cuen-
gciousuoes, and now ghe iy very still,
Wit arves dark und shadowy, her face

pailid and wel. e colonsd, now that
lie linaidy vemembered s womoeniolk,
secined Lo Lo genue and ki, He tallied
sootilligly o Albie R . ade light of
the cavemture, satd she must ledru o
hiave aveve eut e wiwde Lhinzs Lup-
pencd,

“Can 1 be of any scrvice? asked Du- |

BRIN Nk, ST el O

; g£ne, swlicitously.

! “Thaunbka: 1 guess thore's noching you

' can e, IulK te these (rightencu girls
while L g <ce what's to be done with
thao thieir #kulled robbher,” he replicd,

andd, teill the girls that there was no
 FeY daser, e went out.,

S8 ougstreth sot with one hend
holdi: ver tern waist in pliace; the
oltlor sle «xtended to Bunne. He took
{1 Wawadldy, and o feit & strauge
- .

ed my life” she said, in

grave vionl gorigusness

*No, no!” Duane exclaimed, “He
mishi hive struck you, hurt yvou, but
no ! i

* nurder in his eyes, Ha
thouzhe | had jewels under my dress.
I couidn’t fear his touch. The beas

t » foughit, Surely iy life was in

you kill him?” asked Miss Ruth,
v y iiztening.
na.  He's not Ladly hurt”
- -2 Yery glad he's alive,” suid Miss

Loii- ‘reth, shuddering,

"My tmaiention was bad enough,”
Duane went on.  “It was a ticklisn
place for me. You sce, he was halr

drunk, and I was afraid his gun might
80 off. ool careless he was!"

“Yot you say -ou dién't save me,” |
Miss Lonestreth returned, quickly.

“$Well, let it go at that,” Duane re- .
sponded. *I saved you something.”

“Teli inc zbout it”" asked Miss Ruth,
W0 was o5t recovering,

Iather <inbarrassed, Duane briefiy
told the incident from his point of
view. |

“Than yon stooi thore all the time |
g‘ith your hands up thinking of noth-

g—watching for nothing except a
ttle moment when jyou might draw
your zwn?" asked Miss Ruth.
“I guess that's about it.,” he replied
. “Conein,” said Miss l.ongstreth,
thoughtfully, “it was fortunate for ns
Arat this gentlem#n happened to hHo
herc, Papa scouts—laughs at dancer.
He seemed to think there was no dan- s
€er. Yet he raved after it came.”
“Go wikh us all the way to halrdale—
lerso?” asked Miss Ruth, sweetly of-
ering her hand. “I am Ruth Herbert.

“And this is my cousin, Ray Long-
streth.”

“I'm Wwaveling that way,” replied
Duane im great confusion. He did not

know how to meet the situation.

Colonel l.ongstreth returned then,
" AnY gfter bidding Duane a good night,
. which ssémed rather curt by contrast
to the gracleuspess of the girls, ne
Jed them away.

Before going te Led Duane went out-
.pide te ask him a few questions. To
YDuame's surprise. he was gone, und so

3 was his werse. The iInnkeeper was

E umfounded. He said that he left the
i “. gellow om the floor in the barroom..
“Had he come to?" inquired Duane.

% »gure. He asked for whisky.”
' ®Did ke say an)thing else?”
. . ‘*Not to me. 1 hcard him talkin' to
* ghe tather of them girls."
- TUuyay mean Colonel Longstreth?”
. "o rackon. Fe sure was some plled,
asn’'t he? Jest as if 1 was to blame
u that two-bit of a holdup!”
/hat did you make ef the old gent's

4 Duaae, watching the inn-
' tched his head.

o
1

5

L

I ous, but, as

dismounted. And at this juncture the
Longstreth  party came out. Duane
heard Colanel Longstreth utter an ex-
clamation. Then he saw him shake
hands with o tall man, LLongstreth
looked surprised and angry, and he
spoke with force; but Duane could not
hear what it was he said. The follow
nuzhed, yvet somehow he struck Duane
as sullen, unti? suddenly he espied Miss
lLongstireth. Then his face changed,

| and he removed his sombrero. Duane

went clceeser,

“Floyd, aid you come with
teams?" asiced lLongstreth, sharply.

“Not mie. 1 rode a horse, good and
hard,” w.g the reply.

“Humph! I bave a word to say
to vou iater.” ‘'hen lLongstreth turned

the

niece, Ruth Herbert.”

Dvrane always scrutinized every one
he met, and now with a dangerous
“ame to play, with a conscionsnesy of
I ongstreth’as unusioal and significant
personality, he bent a keon and search-
inT zlance upon thig “loyd I awson,

He was under 30, yet gray at his
'f‘xnp‘;(m—--(!;n'k, smooth shn\'ff-n. with
lines  left Dy wildness, dissipation,
shadows under dark eyes, a mouth
strone and bitter, and a square chin—-
a reckless, careless, handsome, sinister
lace strangely losing the hardness
when he smiled. The grace of a gen-
tleman clung round him, seemed like
an echo in his mellow voice. Dunane
‘oubted not that he, like many a
younz man, had drifted out to the
frontier, where rough anAd wild life had
wrought sternly but had not quite ef-
faced the mark of rood family.

Colonel Y.ongstreth apparently did
not share the pleasure of his daughter
and his niece in the advent of this
cousin. Something hinged on this
meeting. Duane grew intensely curi-
the staze appeared ready
for the fourney, he had no further op-
portunity to gratify it.

CHAPTER XVI.

Duane followed the stage through
the town, out into the open, on to a
wide, hard packed road showing years
of travel. It headed northwest. To
the left rose a range of low, bleak
mountains he had noted yesterday, and
to the right sloped the mesquite
patched sweep of ridge and flat. The
driver pushed his team to a fast trot,
;\;l‘nch #ait surely covered ground rap-
ajv,

The staze 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. ridinz after stock, and
the third at a small cluster of adobe
and stone honges constituting a hamlet
the driver called I ongstreth, named
after the colonel. From that point on
to Fairdale there were only a few
ranches, each one controlling great
acreage.

Early in the afternoon from a ridge
top Duane sizghted Fairdale, a green
patch in the mass of gray. For the
barrens of Texas it was indeed a fair
sicht, But he was more concerned
with its remoteness from civilization
than its beauty. At that time, in the
earlv '70s, when the vast western third
of Texas was a wilderness, the pioneer
had dcne wonders to settle there.and
ectablish places like Fairdale.

It ‘needed on'v » glance for Duvane
to pick out Co'one! I ongstreth's ranch.

,The house was situatel on the only

e'evation aronnd Fair’ale, and it was
‘not hich, nor more than a few min-

_utes’ walk from:the edge of the town.

t was a low, flat roofed structure
of red adobe and covered

‘an acre of

‘h'; his danghter, “ay. here's the cou- |
sin I've f(old you about. You used to |
play with him 10 years ago-—Floyd
I awson. Floyd. my daughter-—-and my

sroond All was creen about it, ex-la large scale. Flovd lawson was his | Duane wondered iIf he knew his veice
cept where the fon wrads and nu- | ljeutenant and associnte in deals. i would be recognized by the hiding
merous barns or shods showed gray On the arternoon of the fifth day of ! man Be that as it night, it was’
faand red. Duane's stay in Fairowle he returned ! Duuane who peered into a dark eermer
Duane soon ren the shady out- 1o the inn from lits esund stroli and land then, with s gun leveled, said
skirvts of Fairdal d - entered  the  gpon entering was anmiazed to huve al “Come out.”
town with mineled lings of curios- rough looking young fellow rush byl He came torth into the flare- -a talki,
iy, eagerness and  expectation. The him out of the door. Inside, Laramie ! slim, dark-faced youth, wearing som-

~‘reet he rode doyvn was a solid row of
Sa00ns, resorts, o Saddled horses
itood  hitched all along the sidewalk
I two long lines. with a buckboard
and team here and there breaking the

continuity., This block was busy and
noisy. ) |
From all outside appearances Fair-

vale was no different (rom other fron-
tier towns, and Doane's expectations
were scarcely realizel.  As the after-
noon was waning he halted at a littie
inmn, A boy took charge of his hurse.
Diuane questioned the lad about IFair-
dade and gradualily drew to the subject

most in mind.
“Colonel Longstreth has a big onttit,
I
“Reckon he ha replied  the lad.
“Doan Know how many cowhoys.
Chey're always comin® and goin'. 1
int acquainted with halft of them.”
Muel movement of stock  these
y S

“Stoek’s always movin',” he replied,
with a Queer 16ok. |
“Rustlers?” '
But he did notr f that look |
with the afiirmative Duane expected.
“LLively place, I heat Fairdale is?

llow up

“AIn't so lively as Sanderson, huti
(B2 NS

“Yes, [ heard it was. IFellow down
here was talking about two cowboys |

A0 were arrested.” i
“Sure. 1 heercua aill about that. Joe
Bean an’ Brick Higgins—they belong |

heah, but they ain't heah much.

Long- |

stireth's boys. |

Duane did not want to appear over |
nquisitive, so he turned the talk into
uther channeis,

After aetting supper Duane strolled
iip and down the main street. When
darkness set in he went into a hotel,
bouaght cigars, sat around and watched,
Then he passed out and went into the |
next place. This was of rough crude
vxterior, but the inside was compara- |
tively pretentious and ablaze with !
lights. It was full of men coming and
soing- a dusty booted crowd that |
horses and smoke. Duane |
sat down for a while, with wide cves |
and open »ars. Then he hunted np thel
tar, where most of the guests had been
or were going, He found a great sgquare
room lighted by six huge lamps, a bar
at one side, and all the fioor space
taken up by tables and chairs. 7This
was the only gambling place of any
size in southern Texas in which he had |
noted the absence of Mexicans. There |
was some card playing going on at this
moment. Duane stayed in there for a
while, and knew that strangers were
too common in Fairdale to be conspic-
uous. Then he returned to the inn
where he had engaged a room.

Duanc¢ sat down on the steps of the
dingy little restaurant. Two men were

name?"’ asked one.

“He 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 vou size him?”

“Well, like one of them cool, easy.
quict 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 Laramle. *“You
must be half drunlk, to go talkin’ that
way."

‘Thereafter they conversed in too low
4 tone for Duane to hear, and presently
LLaramie's visitoy left. Duane went in-
side and, making himself agreeable, be-
Zan to ask casual questions about Ifair-
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 Kkill Longstreth? Duane in-
ferred just that from the interrupted
remark. There was something \'-.'rungi
about the mayor of Fairdale. Duane |
felt it. And he felt also, if there was |
a crooked and dangerous man, it was!

this Fleyd Lawson. The innkeeper
Laramie would he worth cnlli\'ulin‘:.]
And last in Duane's thoughts that |

night was Miss LLongstreth. Ie could !
not help thinking of her—how strangely |
the mecting with her had afrfectel him. |
It made him remember that lonz 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 tol

dream of a beautiful woman like Ray

Longstreth. That conviction, however.
di1 not dispel her; indeed, it scemed

perversely to make her grow more fas-
cinating. Duane grew conscious of a
strange, unacconuntable hunger, a some-
thing that was like a pang in his breast.

Next cday he Jounged about the inn.
He did not make any overtures to the
Laciturn vroprietor. Duane had no need
of hurry now. He contented himself
with watching and listeninzg. And at
the close of day he decided Fuirdale|
was what AMacNelly had claimed it to
be, and that he was on the track of an
unusual adventure. 1he 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
Lo 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 gelting 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
take him long to find out that I‘air-
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

lin the

i ane entered the first open door on that

| Longstreth rose

wis lying on the floor. with o
bruise on his fuce. He did not
to be dangerousiy hurt.

“Bo Snecker!  He hut me and went
after the cash drawer,” said Laramie,
liiboring to his feet.

“Are you hurt much®"”
ane.

“I guess not. But Bo needn’t to have
soaked me, I've been robbed Lefore
without that."

“Well, T'll take a
plied Duane.

Ile wentg out
street toward the center of
i e did not sce an)
for the innkeeper's assiailant. Then he
looked up the street, and he saw
young fellow about a block awoy,
ryine along Bazing back

Duine yelled for him o
starte! (o o after bhim. Snecker hroke
into a run. Then Duane set out Lo
overhaul him. Therve were two motives
in Duane’s action——one of anzer, ard
the other a desire to make a friend of
this man I[.
could tell h

Duane was

bloody
appear

quericd Du-

look after (1o, re-
and glanced down the
the town,
one he conld

hur-
and

Stop and

nmuch.

lizht on his feeit. and he

i

had a ziant siride. He zained rapidly |
upon Snecker, who, turning this way |
and that, could not get out of sight. !

Then he took to the o n country and|
ran straiznt for the green hill where !
LLongstreth’s house stood. Duanc h:nli
almost caught Snccker when he reached !
the shrubbery and trees and there clud- |
ed him. But Duane kent him in sight
shade, on the paths. and

up the

road into the courtyard, and he s:qw !
Snecker go straight for Longstreth's
house,

Duane was not to be turned hack by
that, singular as it was. He did not

stop to consider. It seemed enough to
know that fate had divected him to the
path of this rancher longstreth. Du-

side of the court. It opened into a cor-
ridor which led into a plaza. It had
wide, smooth stone porches, and flow-
ers and shrubbery in the center. Duane

| he beheld relief it was then.

Litlko |

the |

unie, who Duane believed |

{ deen  cres,

! stood

brerc, biouse and trousers.
lared him before uny of the othors
conld move and neld the gun clese
enougn to make hnim shrink. But he
did not impress Duane ag belng fricht-
ened just then: neverthelewss, he had n

clammy face, the pallid look of o maan
{ who had just gotten over a shouvk. !
peered into Duane’s face, then inte that!

He

or the cowhoy next
Il awson’s, and if

to him, thes: imto
cver in Dnane's life
That was
know, but he

all Doane needed to

Cneant to find out more if he could.

“Who ‘1e vou?” asked Duane, alety.

“Bo Snecicer,” he said.

“What d son hide here fore”

e appenred to grow sullen.

“Feckoned 1'd be as safe in Leny-
streth's as anvwheres.”

“Raneer, what 'l: you do with him "
Lawson queried, as if unceriain, new

 the capture was made,

“TI'll see 1o that' venlied Poane, and
he pushed Snecler in front of hina out
into the coure,

Dusne had sadadenly comeeived the

idea of faking Snecker hefore Mayor
| Lonestreth in the court.
When Duane arrived at ths hal'

where conrt was held there were other
men thore. a dozen or more, and all
scemed oxeited: ovidently, news of
Duane had jreceded him. T,ongstreth'
sat a1t a table up on a plarform. Nean
him sat = thick-set arizzled manm, with
and  this was Hanford
Owensz, county judee. To the right
a tall, angular, Yellow-faced fel-
low withh 2 drooping sandy innstaehe.
Conspicuous on his vest was a hugo
cilver shield. This was Gorsech, one
of T.onastreth's sheriffs. There wera
tour other iwern whom Duane knew by,
sight, several whose faces were fa
miliar, and half a dozer strongera, aR
dusty horsemen.

(Continued Neoxt Waeak.)

~r- ———

On Breakinag Up of Families.
From tne New York World.

hurried through to burst into the pres- | Since Mr. Jlughes claims the right to
ence of Miss Longstreth and a number | say who shall and who 'shull not be «o
of young people. Evideatly she was  member of the president's cabinet, why

giving a little pacty.
Lawson

stood leaning against one
of the pillars that supporsed the
porch roof; at sight of Duanc

his face changed remarkably, express-
i amazement, consternation, then

ing
fear,

In the gquick ensuing silence Miss
white as her dress.
The younz 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 gaihered that
his appearance must he disconcerting.
He was panting. He wore no hat or
coat. His big gun-sheath showed
plainiy at his hip.

Sight of Miss l.ongstreth had an un-
accountable effect upon Duane. He |
was plunged into confusion. IFor the |
moment he saw no one but her. !

“Miss Longstreth—I came—to search |
—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-eyved 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 anery. “What for? \Why,
how dare you. This is unwarrantable.”

“*A man—Bo Snecker—assaulted and
robbed Jim Laramie,” repliel Duane,
hurriedly. “I chased Snecker here—
saw him run into the house.”

“Here? Oh, sir, vou must be Inis-
taken. We have secen no one. In the
absence of my father I'm mistress here.
I'll not permit you to search.”

LLawson appeared to come out of his
astonishment. He stenped forward.

.“Pay. don’'t be bhothered now,” he
said, to his cousin. “This fellow's mak-
inz a bluff. 77 seftie him. See here,
Mister, you clear out.”

“I want Snecler. He's here, and I'm

going to get him,” replied Duane,
quietly.

“Pah! That's all a bluff.,” sneered
Lawson. *“I''m on to your game. You
just wanted an excuse to break in
here—to see my cousin again.  When

you saw the company »ou invented
that excuse. Now, be off, or it 'll be
the worse for you.”

Duane felt his face burn with a tide
of hot blood. Aimost he felt that he
was guilty of such motive. Had he not
been unable to put this Ray Longstreth
out of his mind? There secemed 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, 1 will.”

“Who are you?” she demanded, sul-
denly. )

“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. 1'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 1efused to look
at them.

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

Iloyd Lawson made a violent mo-
tion with his hands.

“All stufrf! Cousin, go on with your

but notorious outposts to this Fairdale, |
which was a gecret center of rustiers !
And what struck Duane !

and outlaws.
strangest of all was the fact that Long-

streth was mayor here and held court | to find Snecker quicker than I could.”
before |
a chunce remark gave him proof, that! I awson, and now he grew livid. Ivi-

dally. Duane knew intuitively,

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, ani Du-
ane reproached himself. Then he re-
alized that the reproach was because
of the daughter. Inquiry had brought

him the fact that Ray Longstreth had |
Just come to live with her father. Long- |
streth had originally been a planter in '

Louisiana, where his family had re-
mained after his advent In the west.
He was a rich rancher; he owned half

of Fairdale; he was a cattle buver on

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

“What do you mean?” demanded
| dently he was a man of fierce quick
passions.

“Don't quarrel,” said Miss Long-
streth. “Kloyd. you go with him.
{ Please hurry. I'll 'be nervous till—the
man's found or you're sure there's not
i one.”

They started with several cowboys
to search the house. They went
throuzh the rooms searching, caliing
luut. peering into dark piaces. It
struck Duane more than forcib.y that
'Tawson did all the calling. He was

rcave and the other slightly convex,

| hurried, too, tried to keep In the lead.

does he not offer up a moan beecanse Will-
inm J. Bryan found it impossible te red
main in the executive’s official family? 1
it wits an atrocious criine for Mr. Wilson'
to let Secretary Garrison go, the sepern-.
tion of Mr. Bryan froin his job must Rave
been little short of barbavism.

Suitable Reflections.
From Popular Mechanics Magamme.
A dealer in wearing apvarel, noticang
that his stout customers and his vory thin
customers often were sensitive as ie thoeir

, figures, installed two full-length mirrors

of special design. One was slightty con-
When
4 stout customer tried on a sult she was

led to the concave mirror for self imspec-

tion and was able to see her figure as if
{ would appear with its measurements req

duced. YWhen a thin person came ia tg
try on clothes she was taken te the con-
viX mirror, where the opposite effoet war
produced.

Under German Instruction.
From the Kansas City Star.
*““These Swedes will teach us how te bea

them,” commented Peter the Great o
Russia when the “Madman of the Narth,”
with 9,000 men, cut to picces his army of
6,000 at Narva. At Pultowa sevem yeurs
later his prediction came true and th
miraculous dash of Charles XII endod |
disaster and annlhilation before the Rus
slan arms. Possibly Von Hindenburg ha
proved to be as good an instructer ef th
Russifans as was the Swedish soldier Gw
centuries ago.

An enamel to glaze pottery witheut
the use of heat is a German inveation.
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SMALL COUNTESS HAS
PFAD

MANY THRILLS

SN
A 5%

Miss Leonora Felecia Gizycka,

Miss Leonora Felecia Giz (J
daughter of the Countess Glz;ck"
formerly Miss Eleanor Pattcrsonk:i
Chicago has been the heroine of a
thrilling series of kidnapings since
the separation of her father mother.
Several times one parent has stolen
the child from the o’her and at res-
ent she is with her mother at New-
port. Though the 'Countess Gizyska
1s said to fear her daughter may be
kidnaped again and taken to Kurope.
The small countess remains unharss
ed and haooy.

Duame oe®l-'




