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MARIE MANNING, 
Author of "Lord AMinrfham, Bankrupt" 
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CHAPTER I. 

I T was June and a little past sun
rise, but there was no hint of ear
ly summer freshness in the nox
ious air of the sleeping car as it 

toiled like a snail over the infinity of 
prairie. From behind the green striped 
curtains of the berths now the sound 
of restless turning and now a long 
drawn sigh signified the uneasy slum
ber due to stifling air and discomfort 

The only passenger stirring was a 
girl whose youth drooped under the 
unfavorable influences of foul air, fa
tigue and a strained anxiety to come 
to the end of this fateful journey. She 
had been up while it was yet dark, and 
her hand luggage, locked, strapped and 
as pitifully new at the art of traveling 
as the girl herself, clustered about the 
hem of her blue serge skirt like chicks 
about a hen. The engine shrieked, but 
its voice sounded weak and far off in 
that still ocean of space; the girl tight
ened her grasp on- the largest of the 
satchels and looked at the approaching 
porter tentatively. 

"We're late twenty-fi' minutes," he 
reassured her, with the hopeless pa
tience of one who has lost heart in 
curbing travelers' enthusiasms. 

She turned toward the window a 
pair of shoulders plainly significant of 
the burdensome last ««traw. 

"Four days and nights in this train" 
—they were slower in those days—"and 
now this extra twenty-five minutes!" 

"My dear! My dear" —a head in 
crimpers was thrust from between the 
curtains of the section opposite-—"I've 
been awake half the night. I was so 
afraid'I wouldn't see you before you 
got off." 

The head was followed almost in
stinctively by a hand traveling furtive
ly to the crimpers that gripped the la
dy's brow like barnacles clinging to a 
keel. 

Mary expressed a grieved apprecia
tion at the loss of rest in behalf of her 
early departure and conspicuously for
bore to glance in the direction of the 
barnacles, that being a first principle 
as between woman and woman. 

Again the locomotive shrieked, again 
the girl mechanically clutched the suit 
case, as presenting the most difficult 
item in the problem of transportation, 
and this time the shriek was not an 
idle formality. The train slowed down; 
the uneasy sleepers behind the green 
striped curtains stirred restlessly with 
the lessening motion of their uncouth 
cradle. The porter came to help her 
with the chastened mien of one whose 
hopes of largess are small, the lady 
with the barnacles called after her re
dundant farewells, and a moment later 
M i s s Carmichae l w a s s t a n d i n g o n t h e 
station platform looking helplessly aft
er the train that toiled and puffed, yet 
seemed, in that crystalline atmosphere, 
still within arm's reach. She watched 
it till its floating pennant of smoke 
was nothing but a gray feather blow
ing farther and farther out of sight on 
the flat prairie. 

The town—it would be unkind to 
mention its name—had made merry the 
night before at the comprehensive in
vitation of a sheepman who had just 
disposed of his wool clip and who said, 
by way of general summons, "What's 
the use of temptin' the bank?" "Town," 
therefore, when Mary Carmichael first 
made its acquaintance, was still sleep
ing the sleep of the unjust. Those 
among last n'ght's roisterers who had 
had to make an early start for their 
camps were well into the foothills by 
this time and would remember with ex
hilaration the cracked tinkle of the 
dance hail piano as inspiring music 
when the lonesomeness of the desert 
menaced and the young blood again 
clamored for its own. 

"Town"—it contained in all some two 
dozen buildings—was very unlovely in 
slumber. It sprawled in the lap of the 
prairies, a grimy faced urchin, with 
the lines of dismal sophistication writ 
deep. Yet where in all the "health re
sorts" of the east did air sweep from 
the clean hill country with such re
vivifying power? It seemed a glad 
world of abiding youth. Surely "Town" 
was but a dreary illusion, a mirage 
that hung in the unmapped spaces of 
this new world that God had made 
and called good, an omen of the abom
inations that men would make when 
they grew blind to the beauty of God's 
world. 

Mary Carmichael, with much the 
feelings of a cat in a strange garret, 
wandered about the sluggard town, 
and presently the blue and white sign 
of a telegraph office, with the mytho
logical figure of a hastening messen
ger, suggested to her that a reassur
ing telegram was only Aunt Adelaide's 
due. Whereupon she began to rap on 
the door of the office a scared pianissi
mo, which naturally had little effect 
on the operator, who was at home and 
asleep some three blocks distant. But 
the west is the place for woman if she 
would be waited upon. No 7 to 1 
ratio of the sexes has tempered the 
chivalry of her sons of the saddle. A 
loitering something in a sombrero saw 
rather than heard the rapping, and, at 
the sight, went In quest of the dream
ing operator without so much as em
barrassing Miss Carmichael with an 
offer of his services. And presently 
the operator, whose official day did not 
begin for some two hours yet, ap
peared, much tlisheveled from running 

and the cursory nature of his toilet, 
prepared to receive a message of life 
and death. 

The wire to Aunt Adelaide ran: 
Practical ly at end of journey. Take 

s tage to Lost Trail this morning. Am 
well. Don't worry about me. MARY. 

And the telegraph operator, dimly 
remembering that he had heard Lost 
Trail was a "pizen mean country" and 
that it was tuqked some 200 miles back 
in the foothills, did not find it very 
hard to forgive the girl who was "prac
tically at end of journey," particularly 
as the dimple had come out of hiding 
and he had never been called upon to 
telegraph the word "practically" be
fore. He was a progressive man and 
liked to extend his experiences. 

After sending the telegram, Miss 
Carmichael drew from her pocket a 
square envelope of heavy Irish linen, a 
little worn from much reading, but 
primarily an envelope that bespoke ele
gance of taste on the part of her cor
respondent, and read: 

Lost Trail, Wyo . 
My Dear Miss Carmichael—Pray let me 

assure you of m y gratification that the 
preliminaries have been so satisfactorily 
arranged and that we are to have you 
with us by the end of June. The children 
are profiting from the very anticipation 
of it, and it will be most refreshing to all 
u s isolated ones to be able to welcome an 
eastern girl as a member of our family. 

Although the long journey across the 
continent is trying, particularly to one 
who has not made it before, I hope 
you may not find It utterly fatiguing. 
Please remember that after leaving the 
train It will be necessary to take a s tage 
to Lost Trail. If it is possible, I shall 
meet you with the buckboard at one of 
the s tage stat ions; otherwise, keep to the 
s tage route, being careful to change at 
Dax ' s ranch. 

Unfortunately the children vary so in 
their accomplishments that I fear I can 
make no suggest ions a s to what you may 
need to bring with you in the w a y of 
text books, but I think you will find 
them fairly well grounded. 

I had a charming letter from Mrs. 
Kirkland, who said the pleasantest things 
possible of you. I am glad the wife of 
our senator w a s able conscientiously to 
commend us. 

With our most cordial good wishes for a 
safe journey, believe me, dear Miss Car
michael, sincerely yours, 

S A R A H Y E L L E T T . 

In the meantime "Town" came yawn
ing to breakfast. It was not so prank
ish as it had been the night before, 
when it accepted the sheepman's broad 
gauge hospitality and made merry till 
the sun winked from behind the moun
tains. It made its way to the low, 
shedlike eating house with a pre-
breakfast solemnity bordering on sulk-
iness. Not a petticoat was in sight to 
offset the spurs and sombreros that 
filed in to breakfast from every point of 
the compass, prepared to eat primitive
ly, joke broadly and quarrel speedily if 
that sensitive and often inconsistent 
something they called honor should be 
brushed however lightly. 

But the eternal feminine was with
in, and, discovering it, the temper of 
"Town" was changed. It ate self con
sciously, made jokes meet for the ears 
of ladies and was more interested in 
the girl in the sailor hat than it was in 
remembering old feuds or laying the 
foundations of new. 

In its interior aspect the eating house 
conveyed no subtle invitation to eat, 
drink and be merry. On the contrary, 
its mission seemed to be that of con
founding appetite at every turn. A 
long, shedlike room it was, with walls 
of unpainted pine still sweating from 
the ax. Festoons of scalloped paper 
in conflicting shades hung from the 
ceiling, a menace to the taller of the 
guests. On the rough walls some one, 
either prompted by a latent spirit of 
aesthetieism or with an idea of abet
ting the town toward merrymaking, 
an encouragement it hardly required, 
had tacked posters of shows, mainly 
representing the tank and sawmill 
school of drama. 

Miss Carmichael sat at the extreme 
end of the long, oilcloth covered table, 
on which a straggling army of salt and 
pepper shakers, catchup bottles and 
divers commercial condiments seemed 
to pause in a discouraged march. A 
plague of flies was on everything, and 
the food was a threat to the hardiest 
appetite. One man summed up the 
steak with, "You got to work your jaw 
so hard to eat it that it ain't fair to 
the next meal." 

His neighbor heaved a sigh. "This 
here formation, whatever it be"—and 
he turned the meat over for better in
spection—"do shore remind me of an 
ondestructible doll that an old maid 
aunt of mine giv' my sister when we 
was kids. That doll sort of challenged 
me, an' one day I ups an' has a chaw 
at her. She war ondestructible, all 
right. 'Fore I concluded my speri-
ments I had left a couple of teeth in 
her." 

"Well, I discyards the steak an' 
draw to a pair of aces." And the first 
man helped himself to a couple of bis
cuits. 

Miss Carmichael knew, by the con
tinual scraping of chairs across the 
gritty floor, that the places at the 
table must be nearly all taken, and, 
while she anticipated, with an Utterly 
unreasonable terror, any further in
vasion of her seclusion at the end of 
the table, still she could not persuade 
herself to raise her eyes to detect the 
progress of the enemy, even in the 
interest of the diary she had kept so 
conscientiously for the past three days, 
Which was something of a loss to the 

iy 
not 
but 
and 

diary, as those untamed, manly faces 
were well worth looking a t Reckless 
they were in many Instances and some
times the lines of hardship were cruel-

writ across young faces that had 
yet lost the down of adolescence, 
there were humor and endurance 
the courage that knows how to 

make a crony of death and get right 
good sport from the comradeship. 
Their faults were the faults of lusty, 
red blooded youth, and their virtues 
the open handed generosity, the ready 
sympathy of those uncertain tilters at 
life who ride or fall in the tourney of 
a new country. 

At present "the yearling," drinking 
her execrable coffee in an agony of 
embarrassment, weighed heavily on 
their minds. They would have liked 
to rise as a man and ask if there was 
anything they could do for her. But 
as a glance toward the end of the 
table seemed to increase her discom
fiture tenfold, they did the kindest and 
for them the most difficult thing and 
looked in every direction but Miss Car-
michael's. With a delicacy of percep
tion that the casual observer might not 
have given them credit for „ they had 
refrained from taking seats directly 
opposite Iter or those immediately on 
her right, which, as dhe occupied the 
last seat at the table, gave her at least 
a small degree of seclusion. 

As one after another of them came 
filing in, bronzed, rugged, radiating a 
beauty of youth and health that no 
sketchy exigence of apparel could ob
scure, some one already seated at the 
table would put a foot on a chair op
posite him and send it spinning out in
to the middle of the floor .as a hint to 
the newcomer that that was his re
served seat, and the cow puncher, 
sheep herder, prospector or man about 
town, as the case might be, would 
take the hint and the chair, leaving 
the petticoat separated from the som
breros by a tableland of oilcloth and a 
range of four chairs. 

But now entered a man who failed 
to take the hint of the spinning chair. 
In fact, he entered the eating house 
with the air of one who has dropped 
In casually to look for a friend and in
cidentally to eat his breakfast. He 
stopped in the doorway, scanned the 
table with deliberation and started to 
make his way toward Mary Carmi
chael with something of a swagger. 
Some one kicked a chair toward him 
at the head of the table. Some one 
else nearly upset him with ofte before 
he reached the middle. 

But the man made his way to the 
end of the table and drew out the chair 
opposite Miss Carmichael with a de
gree of assurance that precipitated the 
rest of the table into a pretty pother. 

Suppose she should countenance his 
audacity? The fair have been known 
to succumb to the headlong force of a 
charge when the persistence of a long 
siege has failed signally. What figures 
they would cut if she did! And Simp
son, of all men! A growing tension 
had crept into the atmosphere of the 
eating house. Knives and forks played 
but intermittently, and Mary, sitting at 
the end of the oilcloth covered table, 
felt intuitively that she was the canter 
of the brewing storm. > 

"From the look of the yearling's chin 
I think he'll get all that's coming to 
him," whispered the man who had 
nearly upset him with the second chair. 

T h e m a n S i m p s o n w a s n o t a p leasant 
vis-a-vis. He wore the same pictur
esque rufSanliness of apparel as his 
fellows, but the resemblance stopped 
there. He lacked their dusky bloom, 
their clearness of eye, the suppleness 
and easy flow of muscle that is the 
hall mark of these frontiersmen. , He 
was fat and squat and had not the rich 
bronzing of wind, sun and rain. His 
small black eyes twinkled from his 
puffy white face like raisins in a dougii 
pudding. 

He was ogling Mary amiably when 
the woman who kept the eating house 

"From the east, I take it." 

brought him his breakfast. Mrs. Clar 
was a potent antidote for the prevail
ing spirit of romance even in this wom
an forsaken country. A good creature, 
al l l i m p cal ico , R o m a n n o s e a n d sharp 
elbows, she brought him his breakfast 
with an ill grace that she had not 
shown to the others. The men about 
the table gave him scant greeting, but 
the absence of enthusiasm didn't em
barrass Simpson. 

He lounged expansively on the to. 
ble, regarding Miss Carmichael atten 
tlvely meanwhile, then favored her 
with the result of his observations, 
"From the east, I take it." And the 
dumpling face screwed Into a smile 
whose mission was pacific. 

Every knife and fork in the room su* 
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pended action In anxiefcy to know how 
"yearling" would take it. Would 

chivalry, which* strained at a 
be compelled to swallow such a 

conspicuous camel as the success of 
son? - -

But Miss Carmichael merely contm-
" her breakfast, and if she heard the 

amiable deduct ons of Simpson regard-
' g her she gave no sign. But a re-

to him was in the nature of an ap
petizer, a filliii to press the acquaint
ance, n e encroached a bit farther on 
the narrow limits of the table and con
tinued, "Nice weather we're having." 

Miss Carmichael gave her undivided 
attention to hov coffee. The spurs and 
sombreros, that had not relaxed a 
muscle in their strained observation of 
the little drama, breathed reflectively. 

"He shore is showing hisself to be a 
friendly native," commented the man 
who had sacrificed milk teeth investi
gating the indestructible doll. 

" S e e m s t o m e t h a t t h e s y s t e m he 's 
playing lacks a heap of science. My 
money's on the yearling." And the 
man who had "discarded the steak and 
drawn to the biscuits" leaned a little 
forward that he might better watch 
developments. 

Simpson by this time fully realized 
his error, but failure before all these 
bantering youngsters was a contin
gency not to be accepted lightly. As 
he phrased it to himself, it was worth 
"another throw." "Seems kind o' lone
some not having any one to talk to 
while you're eatin', don't it?" 

Miss Carmichael's air of perfect com
posure seemed a trifle out of tune with 
her surroundings. The nice elevation 
of eyebrow, the slightly questioning 
curl of the lip as she, for the first 
time apparently, became aware of the 
man opposite seemed to demand a 
prim drawing room rather than the at
mosphere of the slouching eating house. 

"Well, really, I've hardly had a 
chance of finding out." And her eyes 
were again on her coffee cup, and there 
was joy among the men at table that 
they had not rushed in after the man
ner of those who have a greater cour
age than the angels. 

"No offense meant," deprecated 
Simpson, with an uneasy glance toward 
the other end of the table, where the 
men sat with necks craned forward in 
an attitude uncomfortably suggestive 
of hounds straining at the leash. Simp
son felt rather than saw that some
thing was afoot among the sombreros. 
There was a crowding together in whis
pered colloquy, and in a flash some half 
dozen of them were on their feet as a 
man. Descending upon Simpson, they 
lifted him, chair and all, to the other 
end of the table, as far removed as 
possible from Miss Carmichael. 

The mau who thought Simpson's sys
tem lacked science rubbed his hands 
in delight. "She took the trick all 
right; swept his hand clean off the 
board!" 

CHAPTER II. 

SIMPSON, from the seat to which 
he had been so rapidly trans
planted, looked about him with 
blinking anxiety. It was more 

than probable that the boys intended 
"to have fun with him," though his 
talking, or, rather, trying to talk, to 
a girl that sat opposite him at an eat
ing* house table was, according to his 
ethics, plainly none of their business. 
He knew he wasn't popular since he 
had done for Jim Rodney's sheep, 
though the crime had never been laid 
at his door officially. He had his way 
to make, the same as the next one, 
and, all said and done, the cattlemen 
were glad to get Jim Rodney's sheep 
off the range, even if they treated him 
as a felon Air the part he had played 
in their extermination. 

Thus reasoned Simpson, while he 
marked with an uneasy eye that the 
temper of the company had grown de
cidedly prankish with the exit of the 
girl , w h o , a f t e r h a v i n g c a u s e d all t h e 
trouble , had , w i t h a n i rr i ta t ing qua l i ty 
peculiar to her sex, vanished through 
the kitchen door. 

Some three or four of jthe boys now 
ran to Simpson's former seat at the 
table and rushed toward him with his 
half eaten breakfast, as if the errand 
had been one of life and death. They 
showered him with mock attentions, 
waiting on him with an exaggerated 
deference, and the pale, fat man, re
membering the hideousness of some of 
their manifestations of humor, breathed 
hard and felt a falling off of appetite. 

Costigan, the cattleman, a strapping 
Irish giant, was clearing his throat 
with ominous sounds that suggested 
the tuning up of a bass fiddle. 

"Sure, Simpson, me lad, if ye happen 
to have a matther av $50, 'tis mesilf 
that can tell ye av an illegint invist-
mint" 

Simpson looked up warily, but Cos-
tigan's broad countenance did not har
bor the wraith of a smile. "What kin 
I git for fifty chips? 'Tain't much," 
mused the pariah, with the prompt in
clination to spend that stamps the com
parative stranger to ready money. 

"Ye can git a parrut, man—a grane 
parrut—to kape ye coompany while 
ye're aitin' "— 

Simpson interrupted with an oath. 
"Don't be hard on old Simmy. Re

member he's studied for the ministry! 
lc How did I savey that Simpson aimed 

to be a sharp on doctrine?" A cow 
puncher with a squint addressed the 
table in general. "I scents the aroma 
of dogma about Simpson in the way 
he throwed his conversational lariat 
at the yearling. He urbanes at her, 
and then comes his 'firstly,' jt being a 
speculation as to her late grazing 
ground, which he concludes to be the 
east. His 'secondly' ain't nothing star 

.. tling, words familiar to us all from our 
mother's knee—'nice weather'—the con
gregation ain't visibly moved. His 
'thirdly' is insinuating. In it he hints 
that it ain't good for man to be alone 
at meals"— 

" 'Twas the congregation that add
ed the 'foinolly,' though, before hastily 
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P E I N C E T O I T 

Grain and Produce Market. 
& .76 

73 
• . . . 40 

*0 
..1.25@1 50 
..5.00@5.25 
• • • 84 

Wheat, (new) No. 1 Northern . 
Wheat, (new) No. 2 Northern.. 
Corn 
Oats (new) \"" 
Beans (hand picked). ..." 
Wildhay ' " 
Flax 
Rye (new) . . . . . ' . 

Fnnceton RolleFffills anfi Elevator. 
— » » — 

Wheat, (new) No. 1 Northern.. . . « ~7 
Wheat, (new) No. a Northern * " i l 
Corn •* 
Oats 42 

R E T A I L . 
Vestal, per sack .„ . . 
Flour, (100 per cent)per sack'.'.".;'. "o* SS 
Banner, per sack %'%} 
Rye flour *-°? 
Wholewheat (101b. sack)! ^A 
Ground feed, per cwt ,'?£ 
Coarse meal, per cwt i'in 
Middlings, per cwt oX 
Shorts, per cwt QX 
Bran, per cwt *p 
AU goods delivered free anywhere' in Princeton 

F B A T E B N A L - . -JLODGK 
NO. 9 2 ^ ^ . * A.M 

w5s2s r.ys?ss issar2a and 4tfc 

FRED KEITH, I e c 1 ? y G B A I , T ' W - M * 

P R I N C E T O N - : - L O D G F , 
*x N 0 . 9 3 , K . o i 'P . 

Begaiar meetings every Tuesday eve
ning at 8 o'clock. 

OSCAR P E T E R S O N F K A R K £ l T E R S ° N - C" C -

K . O. T . M. , 
T e n t No. 1 7 . 

Regular meetings every Thurs
day evening at 8 o'clock, in the 
Maccabee hall. 
w _ _, N - M. NELSON, Com. 
W. G. FREDERICKS. R. K 

P R I N C E T O N -:- L O D G E 
NO. 2 0 8 , 1 . O. O. F . 

Regular meetings every Fridav evening at 8:00 
ROBT. H. K I N G , N. G. 

J O H N BOMAN, R . Sec. 

The Rural 
Telephone Co. 

THE PEOPLE'S FAVORITE. 

Lines to Dalbo, Cambridge, Santi
ago. Freer and Qiendorado. 

^" Good Service in Princeton and to all 
adjoining points. We connect with the 
Northwestern Long Distance Telephone. 

Patronize a Home Concern. 
Service Day and Night. 

A N D F E E D B A R N . 

CRAVENS & KALIHER, Props. 
Princeton, Minn. 

Single and Double Rigs 
at a /loments* Notice. 

Commercial Travelers' Trade a Specialtj 
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