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CHAPTER XVIl—Continued,
o T

Belding pondered, He did not now

4 moment consifeg.an aécldental
dischurge of dynamite® But why had
this blast been set off? The loose
sandy soll bad ylelded readily rto
shovel; there were no rocks; as far
a8 construction of a ditch was con-
cerned such a blast would have done
more harm than good.

Slowly, with reluctant feet, Belding
walked toward a green hollow, where
In & cluster of willows lny the never-
falllng spring toat his horses loved so
well, and, indeed, which he loved no
less.

He was just In time to see the last
of the water. It seemed to wink ns in
quicksand. The shape of the hole had
changea, The tremendous force of
the blast had obstructed or diverted
the underground stream of watér.

Belding's pever-falling spring bad
been rulned.. What bad made this 11t
tle plot of ground green and sweet
and fragraut was now no more, Beld-
Ing's first feeling was for the pity of
it. He thought how many times in the
middle of hot summer nights he had
come down to the spring to drink.
Never again!

The pall of dust drifting over him,
the din of the falling water up at the
dam, diverted Belding's mind to the
Chases. All at once he was In the
bHarsh grip of a cold certainty. The
blast had been set off intentionally to
ruln his spring. What & hejlish trick!
No westerner, no Indian or Mexican,
no desert man could have been guilty
of such a cfime. To ruin a beautiful,
clear, cool, never-falling stream of
water In the desert!

It was then that Belding's worry
and Indecision and brooding were as
if they had never existed. He went
directly to his room, and with an air
that was now finnl he buckled on his |
gun belt. He looked the gun over and
tried the action, He squared hlmself
and walked a little more erect. Some
long-lost [ndividuality had returned to
Belding.

“Let's see,”"” he was saylng. “I can
get Carter to send the horses I've got
left back to Whaco tf my brother. I'll
make Nell take what money there is
and go bunt up her mother, The
Gales are ready to go—today, If I say
the word. Nell can travel with them
part way East. That's your game,
Tom Belding, don't mistake me.”

As he went out he encountéred Mr.
Gale coming up the walk, 'The long

‘sojourn at Forlorn Rlver, despite the
fact that it had been laden with a sus-
_ pense which was gradunlly changing
‘to a.sad certainty, had been of great
behefit to Dick's father. The dry alr,
‘the heat, and the qulet had made him,
“4f mot entlrely a well man, certainly
stronger than he had been In many

“Belding, what was that terrible
roar? asked Mr. Gale, “We ware
. badly frightened until Miss Nell came
‘to ua. We feared [t was an earth-
.“k"l. i

£ "Well, Tl tell you, Mr, Gale; we've
. Bad some fivakes here, but none of
them could hold a candle to this jar
-we just had."

Then Belding explained what had
~«mused thé explosion, and why It had
“been set off so close to his property.
- Heuvy/steps sounded outsldeé on the
* flagstones, then the door

“Sir, you've |nsulted me—my son,
How dare you? I want you to under-
‘stand that you're—"

"Chop that kind of fulk to me. you
1" Inter
rupted Belding. He had Hiways been
profane; and now ke certalnly did not
choose his Inngunge. Chase turned
livld, gasped, and seemed about to give
way to fury. Bat something about Beld-
Ing evidently exerted a powerful qulet-
ing Influence. “If yon twlk sense I'll
listen,"” went on Belding.

“I want to make a last effort to pro-
pitiate you,” began Chase, In his quiek,
smooth volce. That was a slngular
change to Belding—the dropping In-
stantly into an easy flow of speech.
“You've bad losses here, and saturally
you're sore, 1 don't blame you, But
you can't see this thing from my side
of the fence, Business Is business. In
business the best man wins. The law
upheld those transactions of mine the
honesty of which you questioned. Now
I want to run that maln ditch along
the river, through your farm. Can't
we make a deal? I'm ready to be lb-4
eral--to meet you more than halfway,
'l glve you an Interest In the com-
pany. [ think I've Influence enough up
at the capitol to have you reinatated an
| inspector. A llttle reasonableness oa
your part will put you right again In
Forlorn River, with & chance of grow-
ing rich. There's a blg futare here
+ + +» My Interest, Belding, has become
personal. Radford is in love with your
stepdaughter. He wants to marry ber.
Now lel's get together not only in busl-
ness, but In a famlly way. If my son's
happiness depends upon having this
girl, you may rest assured I'll do all I
can to get her for him. I'll ahsolutely
make good all your losses. Now what
do you say 7

“No,"” replied Belding. *“Your money
can't buy a right of way across my
ranch, And Nell doesn't want your
son. That settles that"

“But you could persuade her."

“I won't, that's all.”

“May I ask why? Chase's volce
was losing Its suave quality, but It
was even swifter than before.

“Sure. I don't mind your asking"
replied Belding, In slow dellberation.

He Was Just in Time to See the Last
*I wouldn't do such a low-down trick.
Besldes, If I would, T'd want It to be a
man I was persuading for, I know
Greasers—I know a Yaqul I'd rather
give Nell to than your son.”

| Nell's slight form, almost hidden In

r-

emotion [n Chase's volee was as strong
as the ring of truth, Belding knew
truth when he heard It

"8o you told my wife you'd respect,
her secret—keep her dishonor from. her
husbund and daughter? demanded
Belding, his dark gase sweeplug back
from the lune.

“What! I—I—" gtammered Chase.

“You made your son swear to be a
man and die before he'd hint the thing
to Nell?™ went on Belding, and his
volee rang louder,

Bén Chase had no apswer. The red
left his face. His son slunk back
agninst the fence, -

"I say you never held this secret
over the heads of my wife and her
daughter?” thundered Belding.

He had his answer in the gray faces,
in the lips that fear made mute, Like
a flash Belding saw the whole truth of
Mrs. Belding's agony, the reason for
her departure; he saw what had been ]
driving Nell ; and It seemed that all the
dogs of hell were loosed within his
heart. He struck out blindly, instine-
tively In his paln, and the blow sent
Ben Chase staggering Into the fence
corner, Then he stretched forth a long
arm and whirled Radford Chase back
beside his father.

“And now, gentlemen,” went on Bel-
ding, speaking low and with difficulty,
“seelng I've turned down your proposl-
tion, 1 suppose you think you've ne
more call to keep your mouths shut?”

The elder Chase appeared fascinated
by something he elther saw or felt in
Belding, and his gray face grow grayer,
He put up a shaking hand. Then Rad-
ford Chase, livid and snarling, burst
out: *“T'll talk till I'm black in the face,
You can't stop mel”

“You'll go black in the fece, but it
won't be from talking," hissed Belding.

His blg arm swept down, and when
he threw It up the gun glittered in his
hand. Bimultaneously with the latter
action pealed out a shrill, penetrating
whistle,

The whistle of a horse | It froze Beld-
ing’s mrm aloft. For an Instant he
could not move even hils eyes. The
familiarity of that whistle was terri-
ble In its power to rob him of strength.
Then he heard the rapld, heavy pound
of hoofs, and again the plercing
whistle,

“Blanco Diablo " he cried, huskily.

He turned to see a huge white horse
come thundering Inte the yard. A
wild, gaunt, terrible horse ; Indeed, the
loved Blanco Diablo. A bronzed, long-
haired Indian bestrode him. More
white horses galloped Into the yard,
pounded to a balt, whistling home.
Belding saw a slim shadow of a girl
who seemed all great black eyes.

Then Nell came rushing from the
house, her golden bhair flying, her
hands outstretched, her face wonder
ful.

“Dick! Dick! Oh-h-h, Dick!" she
criéd. Her volee seemed to quiver In
Belding’s heart.

Belding’s eyes began to blur. He
was not sure he saw clearly. Whose
face was this now close before him—
a long thin, shrunken face, haggard,
tragic In {ts semblance of torture, al-
most of death? But the eyes were
keen and kind,

“I shore am glad to see you all"”
sald a well-remembered volce In a
slow, cool drawl.

CHAPTER XViIll
Reality Against Dreame.
Dick Gale was standlng bowed over

his arms, Belding hugged them both.
He was llke a boy. He saw Ben
Chase and his son sllp away under
the trees, but the elrcumstances mesdnt
nothing té him then,

“Dick! Dick!™ he roared. *“Is It
you? ... Say, who do you think's
here—here, in Forlorn River?™

shaky. “Néll, come here. Give him
& chance." .
Belding slipped his arm ronnd Nell,
and whispered In her ear. “This'll be
great!”
Elsle Gale's face was white and agl-
tated, a face expressing exireme joy.
"Oh, b | -Mamma saw you—
nd never knew you!

.| Mrs. Gale was evercome, and Mr. Gale,

About . of
on the following day the
bled out of the kitchen

“I'm u slek man, 1
was complaining, “an' I gotts be fad.
Soup! Beef tea! That ain't so much
us wind to me, [ want about n barrel
of bread an' butter, an’ a whole plat-
ter of mashed potatoes with gravy an'
green stuff—all kinds of green stuff—
ah’ a whole big apple ple, Give me
everythin' an' anythin' to eat but feat.
Shore | never, never want to tuste
meat agaln, an' sight of a plece of
sheep weat would jest about fnixh
me. . Jim, you used to be a
human beln’ that stood up for Charlle
Ladd."

“Laddy, I'm lined up beslde you with
both guns,” replled Jim, plaintively,
“Hungry?! Bay, the smell of break-
fast In that kitchen made my mouth
water 80 [ near choked to death, I
reckon we're gettin' most onhuman
treatment.”

“But I'm e sick man," protested
Ladd, “an' I'm mgoln' to fall over In
a minute If somebody don't feed me
Nell, you used to be fond of me."

YOh, Laddy, I am yet,” replled Nell.

“fhore, I don't belleve It. Any girl
with a tender heart just couldn't let a
man starve under her eyes. . .
Look at Dick, there. I'll bet he's had
something to eat, mebbe potatoes an'
gravy, an' ple an—"

"Laddy, Dick has had no more than
I gave you—indeed, not nearly so
~much.”

“Hhore be's had a lot of kisses then,
for be hasn't hollered onct about this
treatment." f

“Perhaps he has” gpald Nell, with a
blush; “and If you think that—they
would hélp you to be reasonable I
might—111—"

“Well, powerful fond as I am of you,
Just now kisses'll have to run second
to bread an' butter,”

“Oh, Laddy, wbat a gallant speech !"
laughed Nell. “I'm sorry, but I've
dad's orders.”

“Laddy,” Interrupted Belding, “you've
got to be broke In gradually to eating.
Now you know that., ~You'd be the se-
verest kind of a boss If you had some
atarved beggars on your hands.”
 “But I'm slck—I'm dyin',” howled
Ladd.

“You were ngver sick In your life,
and If all the bullet holes I see In you
;wldn't kill you, why, you never will

’..tl

“Can I smoke?” querled Ladd, with
sudden anlmation. “My Gawd, I used
to smoke. Shore I've forgot. Nell, If
you want to be relnstated in my gal-
lery of angels, just find me & plpe an'
tobacco.”

“I've hung onto my pipe,” said Jim,
thoughtfully. *I reckon I had ft emp-
ty in my mouth for seven years or 8o,
wasn't It, Laddy? A long time! I can
see the red lava an' the red haze, an’
the red twilight creepin' up. It was
hot an' some lonely, Then the wind,
and always that awful siience! An’
always Yagul watchin' the west, an’
Laddy with his cleckers, an' Mer-
cedes burnin' uwp, wastin' away to
nothin' but eyes! It's all there—I'll
never get rid—"

“Chop that kind of talk," Interrupt-

ed Belding, bluntly. “Tell us where
Yaqul took you—what MNappened to
Rojus—why you seemed lost for so
long.”
« "I reckon Laddy can tell all that
best; but when It come to Rojas' fin-
ish I'll tell what I seen, an' so'll Dick
an’ Thorne. Laddy missed Rojas' fin-
Ish, Bar none, that was the—"

“I'm ‘a sick man, but I can talk,” put
in Ladd, “an' shore I don't want the
whole story exaggerated none by Jim.”

Ladd filled the pipe Néll brought,
puffed ecstatically at It, and settled
himself uwpon the bench for a long
talk. He talked for two hours—
talked till his volce weakened to a
busky whisper. At the conclusion of
his story there was an Impressive si-
lence. Then Klale Gale stood up, and
with her band on Dick's shoulder, her
eyes bright and warm as sunlight, she
showed the rangers what a woman
thought of them and of the Yaqul
Nell clung to.Dick, weeplng silently.

very white and qulet, helped her up to
her room,

Early In the afternoon of the next
day Belding encountered Dick at the
water barrel.

“Belding, this Is river water, and
muddy ‘at that” sald Dick. “Lord
knows

:

1
A

. | belleve this—thls thing that's been tor-

almply. “But It'l] be better aow you're
here, Dick, I know the girl. Bhe'll rev
fuse to marry you and you'll have a
hard job to break her down, as hard
as the one you fust rode In off of. I
think I know you, too, or I wouldn't
be saying—"

“For God's sake, you don't belleve
what Chase’ sald? queried Gule, In
passionate haste, “It's a lle, Lawear
it's a le. T know it's a lle, AMl I've
got to tell Nell this minute. Come on
In with me, I want you, Belding. Obh,
why didn't you tell me sooner?”

Belding felt himself dragged by an
Iron arm Into the sitting room, out Into
the patlo, and across that to where Nall
sat In her door, At sight of them she
gave a little cry, drooped for an In-
stant, thén raised a pale, stll face,
with eyes beginning to darken.

“Dearest, I know now why you are
not wearing my mother's ring.," said
Gale, steadily and low-voleed.

“Dick, I am not worthy,"” she re
plled, and held out a trembling hand
with the ring lying In the palm.

Swift as light Gale caught her hand

and slipped the ring back upon the
third finger,
“Nell! Look at me. It is your en-

gagement ring. . . . Listen. I don't
turing you. I know It's a lle, [ am
absolutely sure your mother will prove
it a lle. 8he must have suffered once—
perhaps there was a sad error—but the
thing you fear 1s not true. But, hear
me, dearest; even If It was true it
wouldn't make the slightest difference
to me. I want you all the more to be
my wife—to let me muake you forget—
to—"

8he rose swiftly with the passionate
abandon of & woman stirred to her
depths, and she kissed him.

“Oh, Dick, you're good—so goodl
You'll never know—just what those
words mean to me. They've saved me
—I think."

“Then, dearest, It's all right?" Dick
questioned, eagerly. *“You will keep
your promise? You will marry me?”

The glow, the light faded out of her
face, and now the blue eyes were al-
most black, Bhe drooped and shook
her head.

They had forgotten Belding, who
stepped back Into the shade.

“I love you with my whole heart and
soul. I'd dle for you," whispered Nell,
with clenching hands. “But I won't
disgrace you. Dick, you give not one,
thought to your family. Would they
recelve me as your wife?”

“They surely would,” reptled Gale,
steadily.

“Nol oh no!"

“You're wrong, Nell. I'm glad you
sald that. You give me a chance to
prove something. I'll go this minute
and tell them all. I'll be back here In
less than—"

“Dick, you will not tell her—your
mother?" cried Nell, with her eyes
streaming. “You will not? Oh, I can't
bear it! She's so proud! And, Dick,
I love her, Don't tell her! Please,
please don't! She’ll be going soon. She
peedn’t ever know—about me. Please
don't go!"

“Nell, I'm sorry. I hate to hurt you.
But you're wrong. You can't see things
clearly., This I8 your happlness I'm
fighting for. And It's my life. .
Walt here, dear. I won't be long.”
 Gale ran across the patio and dis-
appeared. Nell gank to the doorstep,
and as she met the question In Bel-
ding's eyes she shook her head mourg-
fully. They waited without speaking.
It seemed a long while before Gale re
turned. Belding thrilled at sight ol
him. There was more boy about him
than Belding had ever seen.” Dick wag
coming swiftly, flushed, glowing, eages,
erect, almost smiling.

‘T told them. I swore It was a lls,
but I wanted them to declde as if N
were true, I didn't have to waste u
minute on Eisle. She loves you, Nell,
The governor ls crazy about you. '}
dldn't have to ‘waste two minutes ou
him. Mother used up the time, She
wanted to know all there was to tell,
8he is proud, yes; but, Neil, I wish
you could have seen how she took the
-the story about you. Why, she neves
thought of me at all, untll she ha{
eried over you. Nell, she loves you,
too, They all love you. Oh, It's sy
good to tell you. I think m

realizes the part you have had In

—what shall I call it?—the regenera-
tion of Richard Gale. Doesn't thay
sound fine? Darling, mother not only
consents, she wants you to be my wife,
Do you hear that? And listen—ahe hatl
me in a corner and, of course, beiny
my mother, she put on the screws. Shy
made me promise that we'd live in thy
East half the year. That means Chl
cago, Cape Muy, New York—you ses,
I'm not exactly the lost son any more,
Why, Nell, dear, you'll have to lear:
who Dick Gale replly fs. But I al.
ways want to be the ranger you helped
me become, and ride Blanco Sol, and
see a little of the'desert. Don't let thy

-

always love the open places best, Now,

know it'll come all right.

Nell, sny you'll forget this trouble. i |

Health Brings Beau
A That Has Done a W
Discovery o & World
AI!ﬂlpltl. Ga~“My father's family

was t well ever since I can re-
member by using Dr. Pierce's
remedies, father used to get a
supply of the ‘Golden Medical Dis«
o every spring, as a tonic. He
took it himself and gave it to the rest
us. He did not wait until we were
gick. He said, ‘An ounce of prevene
tion is worth & pound of cure. \:m
Iwas about sixteen my parents

me, I believe, from &n w
trouble bif'irin‘ me Dr.
Favor escription.”—Mrs., L. i

Gunn, Moore Ave,

K yourself in_the pink ef cons
dition by obtaining Dr. 's Gold-
en Me D in or
tablets from

gist, or sen lOc:n .Piuu’lll:
valids' Hotel in Buffalo, N, Y., for
trial package.

Pu_t;m;r_fe;e:;y _Into achievement
today rather than into regréts tomol
row. ' :

If You Need a Medicine
You Shoutd Have the Best

Have you ever stopped to reason why
it Is that so y products that are ez-
tensively advertised, all at once drop out
of might and are soon ten? The
reason is plain—the article not fuldll
the promises of the manufacturer. This
applies more particularly to & medicine.
A medicinal preparation that. has real
curative value almost sells itself, as like
an endless chain the w
recommended by t who have
benefited to those who are in meed of it.

example Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-Root, a
preparation I have sold for many years
and never hesitate to recommend, for in
almost every case it shows excellent re-
sults, as many of my customers testify.
N‘l:u gthcr kidney remedy has so large a
sale.

According to sworn statements and
verified testimony of thousands whp have
used the preparation, the succems of Dr.
Kilmer's Swamp-Rooti is due to the faet,
s many people claim, that it fulfills al-
most every wish in overcoming kidney,
liver and bladder ailments, corrects uri-
nary troubles and neutralizes the uric acid
which causes rheumatism.

You may receive a sample bottle of
Swamp-Root by Enreel post, Address Dr.
Kilmer & Co., Binghamton, N. Y., and
enclose ten cents; also mention this paper,
Large and medium size bottles for sale at
all drug stores.—Advertisement.

If at first you don't succeed, young
man, remember there may be other
girls who are not so particular.

“COLD IN THE HEAD”

Is an acuts attack of Nasal Catarrh
Those subject to frequent “colds™ are
mrulr In & “run down" condition.

HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE is &
Treatment consisting of an Olntment, to
be used locally, I.DJ a Tonle, which scts
Qui through the Blood on the Mu-
cous Surfaces, bullding up the
un.%lrdmun m.l;nhlubh m“";ol >

&-um r over ‘ours.
¥ 3. Chanes & o Toledo, O

More than rouge and powder are
needed to alter the complexion of &
woman's thoughts.

MRSTAYS
COMBED, 6LOSSY

idea of blg cities frighten you. We'll |




