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HEART OF THE SUNSET

By Rex Beach

MURDERED, BUT DAVE
REAL PLOT AND

RICARDO GUZMAN IS LURED TO THE MEXICAN SIDE AND

LAW DISCOVERS THE
ACTS DECISIVELY

lost In the Texus desert, wanders
ranger, wiiting in ambush for n M

her home,

insulting insinuations about the

ien, Luls Longorio, Mextean feder

Mexlean ranch, to collect war damuges, and he makes odious love to her,
Mrs, Austin gives him u horse and dis-
covers he 18 seeretly in love with her,

Dave Law kills a cattle thief.

Mys, Alalre Austin, handsome young mistress of Las Palmas ranch,

there 24 hours, until Law captures his man, ks another and escorts
*“Young 13d" Austin, drunkard, berates his wife and makes

leaguced with Mexican rebels und horse thleves,

into the camp of David Law, state
:xiean murderer, She has to remaln

ranger. Loaw  discovers Austin s
Mrs, Austin encounters

al, when she goes to La Ierin, her

CHAPTER Xl—Continued.
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A new moon wns swinglng in the
sky as Alalre and Dave rode baek
townrd Las Palmas, How or when
Alnlre Austin came to feel that this |
man loved her, she never knew, Cer-
tnlnly she knew tonight, and, strange
to sy, the knowledge dld not disturh
her.  Alailre had been repelled by Luls
Longorio's evident love for her, but
u simllar emotion In this man's breast
had quite the opposite effect,  She was
eager for friendship, hungry for affec-
tion, starved for that worship which

every woman lives upon.  Iaving o
wholesome  confldence  In her own
strength of charncter, and complete

Tulth in Law's sense of honor, she was
neither alnvmaed nor offended,

I'or the first time In years she nl-
lowed her intimate thoughts free ex-
pression, and spoke of her hopes, hor
interests and her efMorts: under the
spell of the moonlight, she even con-
fided something about thoge dreams
that kept her company and robhed her
world of its sordldness. Dave Luw
tiscovered that she lived In a faneiful
land of unrealities, and the glimpse
he galned of 1t was delightful,

Supper was walting when they ar-
rived nt Las Palmas, and Dolores an-
nounced that “Young 134" had tele-
phoned from the Lewls ranch that he
would not be home, Ylelding to a sud-
den Impulse, Alaire sald to her com-
panion:

“You must dine with me,
will show you to n room,
rewdy In half an hour.”

+ The Austin ranchhouse offered n
contrust (o the majority of Texas
country homes, Not for many years
had Dave Law been o guest amid such
surroundings, and he began to feel
more and more out of pluce, With
growlng dlscomfort, he realized that
the mistress of this residence was the
richest woman in all this part of Tex-
us, and that he was lttle better than
n tramp.  Alnire knew how to be a
graclous and  winning hostess;  of
tourse she did not appear to notice
her puest’s embarrassment.  She had
rather welcomed the thought that this
tan cared for her, and yet, had she
deliberately planned to dampen his

Dolores
I will be

fecling, she could hardly have suceeed-
ed better than by showing him the
wide disparity In thelr lives and situn-
Dave

tions,

was dismayed; he felt
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“I'm Sorry | Killed the Fellow.”

very poor and ridiculous, Alnire was
no longer the womnn he had ridden
with through the solitudess her very
friendliness seemed to be g condescen-
slon,

He did not linger long after they had
dined, for he wished to be ttlone, where
he could reach an understunding with
himself, On the steps he waited just
a moment for Alalre to mentlon, if.
she chose, that subject which they
had still left open on the night hefore.
Reading his thought, she sald:

“You are expectlng me to sny some-
thing about Panfllo Sanchez."

“Yea,"

“I have thought It over; In fact, I
have been thinking about It all day:
but even yet I don't know what to
tell you. As for Its effect upon my-

self—you know I care very little what
people say or think,"
“I'm sorry I killed the follow—I
shouldn't have done it, but—one sees
things differently out in the rough and
here In the settled country. 1 can't
help but feel that his conduet, under
the clremmstances, called for—what he
rot. He wasn't a good man, In spite
of what Jose says; Anto confessed to
me that they were planning all sorts
of deviltry together.”
“That 1s hardly an excuse.”
smiled faintly,

“Oh, T know!" Dave agreed.
wenken on my account,”

“No! I'm not thinking of the con-
sequences to you or to me.  You are
the kind of man whe can protect him-
self, T'm sure s your very ability in that
direetion frightens me a Mtle on Jose's
acecount,  But"—she slghed and lifted
her shoulders In a shrug—"perhups
time will deelde this question for ys,”
Dave Inughed with some relior., “]
think you've worrled yourself onough
over It, ma'am,” he sald; “splitting
hairs as to what's right and what's
wrong, when [t doesn't matter much,
In either ecase, Suppose you continue
to think it over at your lelsure.”
“Perhaps I'd betler.  And now'—
Alalre extended her hand—"won't you
and Montrosa come to see me once In
a while? T'm very lonesome,”
“We'd love to," Dave declared. He
had it on hls lips to say more, but at
that moment an eager whinny and an
impatient rattle of a bridle bit eame
from the drivewny, and he smiled.
“There's her acceplance now."
"Oh, no! She merely heard your
volee, the fickle creature.”
Alnlre watched her guest untll he
had disappeared Into the shadows,
then she heard him talking to the
muare.  Benlto's words at the rodeo oc-
curred to her, and she wondered If
this Ranger might not also have a way
with wamen,
The house was very still and empty
when she re-entered it.

Alulre

“Don't

CHAPTER XII.

The Guzman Incident.
Ricardo Guzman did not return
from Romero. The man had disap-
peared, it seemed, completely and mys-
terlously, At first the fncts appeared
plain: a cltizen of the United States
had been lured across the border and
done to denth by Mexiean soldlers—for
It soon became evident that Ricardo
was dead. The outrage was n ecasus
belll such as no self-respecting people
could Ignore; so ran the popular ver-
diet,  The ominous mailed serpent
which lay along the Rlo Grande stirred
{tself,

Of course, the people of Texas were
delighted that the long-delayed hour
hat  struck; accordingly, when tlwe
state department manifested Its will-
Ingness to allowr Don Rticardo ample
time In which to come to life in pref-
ercnce to putting a further strain upon
International relatlions, they were both
surprlsed and enraged. Telegraph
wires began to buzz; the governor of
the state sent a surcastic message to
the natlonnl capital, offering to dis-
patch a company of Rangers after
Guzman's body, Just to prove that he
was Indeed dead, and that the Mexl-
can authoritles were lying when they
professed lgnorance of the fact.
This offer not only enught the popu-
lar faney north of the Rio Grande, but
it likewise had an effect on the other
slde of the river, for on the very next
day General Luls Longorlo set out for
Romero to Investigate personally the
rancher's disappenrance,
Now, throughout all this public
clamor, truth, as usual, lny hidden af
the bottom of Its well, and few even
of Rleardo's closest friends suspected
the real reason for his murder,

Jonesville, of course, could think or
talk of little else than this outrage,
und Blaze Jones, as befitted its lead-
Ing citizén, was loudest in his eritielsm
of the government's policy., Blaze's
conception of diplomacy was®peculiar,
“If Potosl dldn't talk strnight that
consul oughta bent a gun bar'l over
the old ruflian's bean and telephoned
for a couple hundred battleships, We
Amerlcans arg cussed with notlons of
brotherly love and universal peace.
Bah! We'te hound to have war, Dave,
some day or gther,”

Dave nodqeq his agreement, “Yes.

lm’t-—ﬂ"ﬂl‘}'body has the wrong idea of

Copyright by Harper & DBrothers

this Guzman killing,
cers In Romero didn't frame it up,”
“No? Who dld?”
“Tad Lewls”
Jones started,
think that?”

“Listen! Tad was afraid to let Ur-
hina come to trinl. Ricardo's dead and
the other witness Is gone, Now draw
your own conclusions,”

Jones was amazed. “Say, Dave,” he
eried, “that means your case has blown
up, eh?”
“Absolutely, Lewls has been selling
‘wet' stock to the federals, and he
probably arranged with some of them
to murder Ricardo.” :
Blaze cursed eloquently, *“I'd like to
hang it onto Tad; I'd sure clean house
down hils way If I was positive,”
“I sent o man over to Romero,” Dave
explained further., “He tells me Rlear-
do Is dend, all right. There's a new
grave In the little cemetery above the
town, but there hasn’t been a death in
RRomero lately,” The spenker watched
his friend closely, “If we had Rlear-
do's body on this side it would put
an end to all the lies, and perhaps
force Colonel Blaneo to make known
the real facts. It might even meann a
cuse gpninst Tad Lewls”
“What d'vou suy we go over there
and get Ricardo?" 1
Duve smiled, “That’s what I've beon |
leading up to.  WIL you take n!
chanee?”
Il\'us.“
“I knew you would, All we need is
u palr of Mexleans to—do the work.
L liked Ricardo; I owe him something.”
“Suppose we're caught?”
“In that case we'll have to run for
it, and—I presume I'll be discharged
from the Runger service.
“I ain’t very good at runnin'—not
from Mexicans' Blaze's eves were
bright and Yard at the thought, “It's
more'n possible that, If they discover
us, we can start a nice little war
of our own,"”
That evening Dave managed to get
his Ranger captain by long-distance
telephone, and for some time the two
talked guardedly. When Dave rang
off they had come to a thorough un-
derstanding.
» -

“What makes you

w . e » .

It had been an easy matter for Jose
Sanchez to secure a leave of absence
from Benito, but Alalre knew nothing
whatever about the matter until Jose
himsgelf asked permission to see her
on a matter of Importance,

The man had ridden hard mest of
the previous night, and his excltement
was patent, Even before he spoke,
Alalre realized that Panfllo's fate was
known to . u, and she declded swiftly
that there ust be no further conceal-
ment,

“Senorn! A terrible thing!” Jose
burst forth. *“It Is strange, unbelley-
able! My head whirls—"

Alalre quleted hlm, saying In Span-
ish, “"Calm yourself, Jose, and tell me
cverything from the beginning.”

“But how can I be calm? Panfilo
Is completely dead. But—you know 7"

Alnlre nodded, “I—suspected.”

Jose's dark eyes blazed ; he bent for-
ward eagerly. “What did you suspect,
and why? 1ell me all.”

It was with a peculinr, apprehensive
flutter in her breast that Alalre real-
ized the crisis had come. Fleretofore
she had blamed Law, but now, oddly
enough, she found herself interested In
defending him. As ealmly as she
could, she relnted nll that had led
up to the tragedy, while Jose llstened
with eyes wide and mouth open.

“You see, I had no suspicion of the
truth,” she concluded. “It was a ter-
rible thing, and Mr. Law regrets it
deeply. ¥e would have made a report
to the authorities, only-—he feared it
might embarrass me.”

Jose was torn with rage, yet plainly
a prey to indeclsion ; he rolled his eyes
nnd cursed under his breath. “These
Rangers 1" he muttered, *“‘That is the
kind of men they are. They murder
honest people.”

“Thls was not a murder,” Alalre
crled sharply, “Panfillo was aldlng a
felon to escape. The courts will not
punlsh Mr, Law."

“Bah! Who cares for the courts?
This man 18 a gringo, and these are
gringo laws, But I am g Mexican,
and Panfillo was my cousin. We shall

SL‘C."

“Don’t be rash, Jose,” she exclaimed,
warningly,

Jose contlnued to glower. Then,

turning away, he sald, without meot-

to draw my money.”

“Very well. I am sorry to have you
leave Las Palmas, for I have regarded
you as one of my gente,” Jose's face
remained stony, "“What do you Intend
to do? Where are you going?”

The fellow shrugged. “Qulen sabe!
Perhaps I shall go to my General Lon-
gorlo,"

Alufre smlled falntly, “You will be
shot,” she told hitn, “Those soldlers
have littie to eat and no money at
nll."

But Jose's bright eyes remalined hos-
tlle and his expression bafling, It
was plain to Alaire that her explana-
tion of hig cousin's death had earrled
not the slightest conviction, and she
/| even began to fear that her part in

The federal ofll-

Ing hls employer's eyes, “I would like |

the aMalr had eaused him to look upon
her as an accessory., Nevertheless,
when she paid him his wages she gave
him a good horse, which Jose necepted
with thanks but without gratitude. As
Alnfre watched him ride away with
never n backward glance, she declded
that she must lose no thme in appris-
Ing the Ranger of this new condition
of aflalrs.

She drove her automobile to Jones-
ville that afternoon, more worrled than
she cared to admit. Law wns nowhere

tance, Alaire was forced to look for
him at the Jones home. As she had
never called upon Paloma, and had
made [t almost Impossible for the girl
to visit Lans Palmas, the meeting of
the two women was somewhat formal,

e —
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VALBATING—,

“Senoral a Terrible Thingl”

Burst Forth.

Jouo

But no one could long remain stiff or
constralned with Paloma Jones; the
glrl had a directness of manner and
an honest, friendly smile that simply
would not be denled, Her delight that
Alalre had come to see her pleased and
shamed the elder woman, who hesgi-
tatingly confessed the object of her
visit,

“Oh, I thought you were calling on
me," Paloma pouted her pretty lips.
“Dave isn't here. He and father—
have gone away.”

It needed no close observation to
discover the concern in Palomn's eyes ;
Alaire told her story qulekly. “Mr.
Law must be warned right away,” she
added, “for the man Is capable of any-
thing.” .

Palomn nodded.
he had killed Panfilo—"
tated, and then ecried, Impulsively:
“Mrs. Austln, I'm going to confess
something—I've got to tell somebody
or I'll burst. I was walking the floor
when you came. Well, dad and Dave
have completely lost thelr wits, They
| have gone across the river—to get Ri-
cardo Guzman's body.”

“What!" Alaire stared at the girl
uncomprehendingly.  “My dear girl,
aren't you drenming?”

“I thought I must be when I heard
about it. Dad wouldn't have told me
at all, only he thought I ought to know

She hesi-

loma's breath failed her momentarily,
“They left an hour ago in my inachine,
with two Mexicans to help them. They
intend to cross at your pumping plant
a8 soon as it gets dark, and be back
by midnight—that s, If they ever got
baclk." |

Paloma’s face was pale, her eyes
were stralned and tragie., She made
n hopeless gesture, and Alalre won-
dered momentarily whether the girl's
anxiety was keenest for the safety of
her father or—the other? ;

“Can't we prevent them from go-
Ing?" she Inquired,

“What ean we do? They'll go, any-
how, regardless of what we say.”

“Well, we could be there—you and
I."

Paloma agreed eagerly, “Yes! May-
be we could even help them If they got
Into trouble.”

. "Come, then! We'll have supper at
I.as Palmns and slip down to the river
and walt,”

r Strange complications grow out
of Jones' and L.aw's adventure on
the Mexican side. It is a thrill-
Ing episode described in the next
Installment,

(TO Bl CONTINUED,)

Vibrations Make Sound.
Anything stretched Is llkely to be
thrown Into vibration, or made to
tremble, by the force of the alr blow-
ing agalnst it. If It vibrates so fast
a8 to produce the air waves that our
ecar can hear, then that I8 what we
call sound, This Is what hdappens to
the telegraph wires when they hum;}
and- if we put our hand on the tele-
graph pole we shall feel that the wires
vibrate strongly enough to set the
whole pole to trembling, too. When
the alr 18 quite still you will not heas

the telegraph lines humming.

in town, and so, In spite of her reluc- |

“Dave told us how !

In ease anything happens to him.” Pn- |

The ethics of gastronomy oare as
marked as thoso of soclety and the ar-
rangement of a bill of fare calls for as
much fineness as do the functions of a
ohupnton.-aElwanger.

CAKES FOR

THE TEA TABLE.

The serving of tea In the late after-
noon is a custom which should not be
allowed to dle out,
There 1s no need of
§ an elaborate equip-
ment, just n few
pretty cups and
plates, a hot-wuater
pitcher and a ten-
pot, with the trim-

mings necessary
} for tea, such «g
sugar and cream, a few cloves, and a
lemon, all not at all beyoi.? the

means of the simplest household,

If the tea balls are made by tying
| enough tea for two or three cupfuls in
small pleces of thin muslin, they may
be dropped Into the hot water and
the tea will not need stralning, The
tea balls will keep Indefinitely in a tea
canister. The custom of leaving a
tea table set in g living room Is not
a pleasant one, as the linen and china
become dusty and one prefers to know
that everything 1s fresh and dustless,
The necessary  equipment may be
brought on a large tray or tea cart,
arranging It each day as It Is needed.

Small erackers, with a marshmallow
1 put on top, then browned In the oven,
care great favorites with the young
| people, und they also are nttractive in
appearance,

Graham Cookies—Cream two cupfuls

|c|t brown sugar with one cupful of !

i shortening, add one ege, one cupful of
! buttermilk, o teaspoonful of sodn, aml
n lttle salt,  Adq enough  graham

flour to make a soft dough, roll and |

cut.

When making drop. cookles, usﬂru.:.I

frult, n small amount of any preserved

| fruit may be added to advantage, Por |

example, a spoonful of canned berrles,
| cherries or pineapple, Dry it a llttle
50 the moisture will not cause
"enkes to fall.

Date and Nut Cakes.—Cream a half
cupful of shortening with a cupful of
Csugar, Add two epgs well beaten, a
| half cupful of sour eream and n fourth
| of a teaspoonful of sodn. Stir a half
{ cupful of chopped nuts and dates Into
jone and three-fourths cupfuls of flour
fand mix them all together. A little
splee or just a little grated nutmeg
glves n good flavor. Bake in small
buttered muflin ting and frost with

chocolate icing, or half of them with
white frosting.

In the war on high prices, the latest
advice is
To mnsticate slowly your breund and
your meat, *
+To practice economy In your gastron-
omy
The longer you chew things the less
you will eat!

| SIMPLE INEXPENSIVE DISHES
FOR THE FAMILY TABLE.

A most satlsfying dish for a main
dish for the dinner or luncheon Is pre-
pared with rice and a
smull amount of meat, It
Is called in some cook
books

Chop Suey.—Take a
cupful of riee, cook until
tender but still full of
molsture, add n ean of
tomnto, a  pound of
chopped beef, sult, pepper, celery salt,
one small onfon finely chopped, all well

cooked, and the ment is sufliclently
coolked,
enongh to serve a fumily of six boun-
tifully,

. Another Savory Dish.—Place a fow
| bits of chicken or other meat well
cooked and seasoned In a dish on a
lnyer of thinly sliced potatoes or on
half eooked rlee, sprinkle with c¢hop-
ped onlon, cover with ‘n cupful of to-
mato and bake until the vegetables
ure well eooked.

Fig and Raisin Pudding.—Souk one
cupful of bread crumbs in one cupful
of milk for one hour; stir into them
three eggs beaten light, threee table-
spoonfuls of chopped suet and three
tablespoonfuls of flour sifted with one
teaspoonful of baking powder. IHave
ready one-half cupful of minced figs
and the same quantity of quartered
rafsing. Mix the frult and dredge with
flour, then stir into the pudding. Pour
the mixture Into n large pudding mold
with a closely fitting top leaving room
for the pudding to swell. Steam for
three hours, H'urn from the mold and
dry In the oven for flve minutes, then
serve with liquld sauce,

Grape Nut Pudding.—Dissolve a
package of lemon gelatin of any brand,
add a cupful of steamed ralsins, a hnlf
cupful of sugar, six walnut ments cut
fine and a qupful of grape nuts or
macaroon crianbs will be fully as good,
or erumbs of eake. Mix all together
and mold,  Serve with whipped eream,

Asparagus Bandwiches.—Chop fine
one hard cooked egg, four strips of
browned leftover bacon, and six ns-
paragus tips, also a left over. Mix
with any desired dressing and use ns
4 sandwlceh filling,

The wheat kernel and milk are two
of the most perfeet foods that nature
has made, containing all the elements
necessary to repair waste, and rebulld
tissue ns well as supplying heat and
energy. We need butter on bread to
supply enough fat, but good rleh milk
supplies some,

the |

mixed and haked until the rice s well |

This will muke a dish large |
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CURIOUS FEARS OF SOLDIERS
One Dreads That His Charcoal Burner

Will Be Destroyed Although In-
different as to Himself.

It 1Is extraordinary  what curious
fears some soldiers have, One fighter
ulways dreads that his charcoanl fire
will be destroyed by a shell, Ie al-

[ Ways places the burner in the most

| brotected part of the trench, but re-
malns quite indifferent In regard to
| his own personal safety,

Another extraordinary fear of a sol-
,'(licr at the front Is that of having his
bootlnees untied,  Nothing clse has
tervors for him. from bayonet fizhting
Lo asphyxinting gases,  But he is quite
certain that it bis bootlnees are loose
[he will teip over them and break his
neck., e always examines his loaces
to see it they arve properly fastened,
CAnother soldier who has been through
the thick of the fighting is  terribly
| frightencd of going through a wood,
imul would rather walk miles round it
than half a mile through it, e has
| the fear that some day n tree will swd-
denly fall ond erush him,

Many soldiers have a horror of los:
Ing their identity disks, or of belng
unidentified | if they are killed, and
buried in a nameless grave, One man
Is known to carry little seraps of paper
In every pocket, glving his name and
reglment, so that his body may be ree-
ognized if he is killed,

Knew What Was in It.

Raymond Blathwatt, the well-known
Journallst, wns onece asked to wrlte
a character sketeh of Lord North-
cliffe.  In a letter he requested a
speelal  Interview and  the famous
newspaper proprietor sent him the fol-
lowing reply :

“T am sorry, but T must ask you to
excuse me from aceeding to your re-
quest. T am like the IHttle boy at a
school treat who, when the squire's
wife enme round to him and asked him
| 1T he would like some strawberry jam,
i promptly replled:  *No, thank you,
!mm-m. I works at the place where
they makes It!'"

Distinguishing Poison lvy.
Poicon Ivy ean always be distin-
gulshed from similar plants by s leaf-

[ lets, which nre arranged in threes,
the center one horne on »n slightly
longer stallkk than the other vo. It

Is o perennial plant, propa, ated by
,means of creeping underground stems
| or rootstocks and nlso by the seeds,
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J’J’ i Nuts

For Building
Up uickly

Erobably the very
est food you can
select is

Grape-Nuts,

It contains the
mineral salts and
energy values-—all
the nutrimént of
whole wheat and
barley —digests
easily and quickly,
and the flavor is
delicious,

“There’s a Reason”
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