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This sattitude still further inflamed:
qvanagh’s indignant hate of the coun-
trv. The theory which the deputy de-.
v.:iumz was transparent folly. It was.
just & cise of plain robbery,” he ar-.
gued. “Ome of them dagoes had mon--
ev. and Neill Ballard and that man Ed-
wards just naturally follered him and
gilled the whole bunch and scooted

That's my guess,”

peofs o the bridge gave warning of a

wzz rode up. seeking particy.. |
Jars as (o the death of the herder and |
the whereabouts of the sheep.
The run=er was not in a mood to §u-
ite the ~livepman in, and, besides, h
eroeive.l the danger to which Wether- -’
ord wis exposed: therefore his -am.-
wers were short.  Gregg,"on his part,,

id net appear auxious to enter.
“What happened to that old hebo I)°
he asked.

.{ing up to leave.

An hour later the sound of a horse’s: |

-,
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P uot atraid”For ‘myests; “Fows catme fo fown and WeBt AWAY-. 6Gough & understabd that figF Socia!

-but if you'te able perhaps we'd better . back to his cabin without coniing to

pull out totmotrow.”
+ Later in the day Wetherford express-
. €d deeper ‘dejection. - “I don’t see any-
thing ahead of me anyhow,” he con-
fessed. *“If I go back to the ‘pen’ I'll
die of lung trouble, and 1 dot’t know
. how I'm going to earn a Hving in the
city. Mebbe the best thing I could do
would be to take the pPox and go um-
der. I'm afraid of big towns,” he con-
d tinued. “I always was, even when T
! had money. Now that I am old: and
i broke I daren’t go. No city for me.”
§ Cavanagh’s patience gave way. “But,
inan, you can’t stay here! I'm pack-
: Your only chance
i of .getting out of the country is to go
when 1 go and in my company.” His
voice was harsh and keen, and the old
man felt its edge, but he made no re-
Ply, and this sad sflence moved Cav-
anagh fo repentance. His irritability
warned him of something deeply
<hanging §n his own nature.
Appreaching the brooding felon, he
Speke gentiy and sadly. “I'm sorry

: i:ror rou, Wetherford, I sure am, but

iit's \p to you tw get clear away so that
JLee will never Hy any Ppossible chance

i as Cavanagh went to the- | 'ind out that Yom are alive. She has

@ romantic netiem of you as a repre-
sentative of the oM time west. and it

ix ould be a dreadful shock to her if

K" lnew you as-yon ape. Jt'w hard te
l&a3e her. I know. now that you've
Se€ S bu that's-the manly thing te
do— Ye <nly thing to do.*

O LT u're right—~of course you're
wErd., 1.4 I wish [ could be of gome
e 20 e T wixhs I eould kind of keep
wask ¢ e | I'd he glad enough te

niwr €1 . W s in her kitchen. B
ave h briedy retold his story, a.al ; W yemwc o 7o take her’— .
t the end of it Gregg grunted. “Yaan ! “Bu I' e " srelcsted Ross, “I'm
ay you birned the tent and all tie i‘gdmg @2 ;. ve hco right here. [ can't

hedding * i
“Every thread of it. It wasn’t safie !:

0 leave it." ‘| #tendy wyes. intc which a keen light

«What ailed the man 2" "leapad. “Don’t you intend to marry

“] don't know, but it logked snd | twr?”

melled like smallpox.” Rose tumed away. “No: T don't. 1

The deputy rose with a spring. |} mean it is iinpussible.”

Smallpox!  You didn't -handle the “Why net? Dou’t tell me you're al- |
: - ready married?’” He said this with

Cavanagh did not spare Wm. “Some- | "enacing tone. :

iy bad to lend a hand. I couldn’t “No; I'm not married. but’— He

him die there alone, arnsd b2 had to |
pe Luried, so 1 did the job.* ‘
Gregg recoiled a step or two, but the '
Jeputy stood staring, the imglicatiom |
f all this sinking deep.
earing the same clothes yow've got

take ther.” :
Wetherford looked at him with

'Stopped without making his meaning

Plain. “T'm going to leave the country
and”—

S
Wetherford caught him up. “I reck-

i se¢ ne.”
“Are vou sure hels been here?”
| “Yes. He came in, got some letfers
rat  the postoffice ard then rode
away”— Her voice broke as her dis-
appointment and grief overcame her.
| Tdize struggled to a sitting position.
: “There’s some mistake about this.
‘ Ross Cavanagh never was the whifling
. kind of man. You've got to remember
he’s on duty. Probably the letter was
", some order that-carried him right back
i to his work.” :
! “But if he had really cared he could
have ridden by to say just a word. But
he didn't.- He went away without a

Sign after promising to come.” She
buried her face in the coverlet of her
mother's bed and wept in childish grief
and despair.

Lize was forced to acknowledge that
the ranger's.action was inexplicable,
but she did her best to make light of

it. “He may have hurried to town on |

some errand and hadn't a moment to

spare, These are exciting days for !
He'll be in tomorrow .

him, remember,
sure.”

With a faint hope of this the girl
rose and went about her daily tasks,
but the day passed and another with-
out word or sign of the recreant lover,
and esach day brought a deeper sense
of loss, but her pride would not per-
mit her to show her grief.

Young Gregg, without knowing in the
lenst the cause of her troubled face,
teok fhis opcasion to offer comfart.
His manver toward her had changed

since she no longey had a part in the |

iunasement of the eatlng house, and
for that reason she did yot pepulse him
w+ sharply as.she had been wont to
dv. lIe really bore Cavanagh ne ill
wiil and was, indeed, shrewd enough
to understand that I.ee admired the
ranger and that his own courtship was

rather hopeless, Nevertheiess he per- ;

sisted, his respect for her growing as
he found her steadfast ip her refusal
to permit any familiarity.
! *“See here. Miss Virginia,” he cried
as she was passing bim in the hall, “I
cau see you're worried about Il.ize—I
mean your mother—and if I can be
of any use I hope you'll call on me.”
As she thanked him without enthusi-
, @sm he added, “ITow is she tonight?”
i “I think she's better.”

“Can 1 see her?”
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status had changed #lolig With her re-
lease from the cish tegister, and she
was slight!ly motereconciled, although
she could not see her way to provid-

ing a living for herself and Lee. For l

all these reasons she was unwontedly
civil to Joe and sent him away highly
elated with the success of his Inter-
view.

“I'm going to let him take us up to
Sulphur,” she said to Lee. *1 wantto
g0 to town.”

Lee was silent, but a keen pang ran
through bLer heart, for she perceived
in this rewmark by her mother a tacit
acknowledgment of Ross Cavanagh's
desertion of themn both. His invita-
tion to them to come and camp with
him was oniy a pelite momentary im-

pulse. *“I'm ready to go." she an-
nounced at last. “I'm tired of this
place. Let us go tomorrow.”

CHAIP'TER XVIIL

A CALL FOR HELP.
N the following moruning. while

they were busy packing for
i the journey to Sulphur, Red-
' field rolied up to the door in
‘company with a young man in the uni-
‘form of a forester.

"Go ask Reddy to come in,” com-
manded Lize. *“I want to see him.”
| Redfield met the girl at the door and
' presented his companion as “Mr. Dal-
| ton, district forester.,” Dalton was a
i tall young fellow with a marked south-
ern accent. “Is (‘avanagh, the ranger,
.in town®" he asked

“No,” Lee repiied, with effort: “he
was here a few days ago. but he’s
“xone back to the forest.”
| Redtield studied the girl with keen
| gaze. perceiving a passionate restraint
o her face

“How i» your morher?’ he asked po- |

i Heely.

Lee smilled faintly. *“She’s able to
isit up Won't you come in and see
: her?”

| “With pleasure,” assented Redfleld
 “but | want to see you alone. | have
: something to say to you.” He turned
to his superior. *"Just go into the cafe,
: Dalton. I'll see you in a moment.”

| ILee Virginia, bitherto ashamed of
! the bouse, the furniture, the bed—ev-
 erything—led the way without a word
‘of apology. It was all detached now—

“Were you |-on 1 understand what you mean. You  His tone was so earnest that the girl somethiug about to be left behind, like
| -consider Lize and me undesirable par- ! was moved to say, “I'll ask her.”

|@ bad garment borrowed in a time of

7" . ents—not just the kind you'd cut out of |. “I wish you would. I want to say | Stress. Nothing mattered since Ross

“Yes, but

I used a slickar -while

‘the herd of your own free will. Well,

“something to her.”

orkine around the body.” dhat’s all right. I don’t blame you 80 ' Lize's volce reached where they
“Good king!” The sweat broke euf | 12T as I'm concerned. But you can for- stood. “Come In, Joe; the door's
the man's face. “You ought to be [ 8% me—consider me a dead one. I'll open.”

ested.”

loss took a step toward him.
rour service.”

Keep off I shouted the sheriff.
toss smiled, then Became very: se-
pus.  “1 took every precaution, Mr.
puty. 1 destroyed everything' that
nld possibly carry the disease. I
:ued every utensil, includ’mg the
dile—everything but the
rse and his dog.”

“I'm

at and started for the door.
e for the open air,” sai@ he.
As the wen withdrew Ross followed -

“It's

bem and, standing in his door, de-
vered his final volley. “Ifithis state'
es not punish those fiemds every de-
ent man should emigrate out of it, /

ring the land over to the wolves,
e wildcats and other bensts of prey.”
Gregz as he retreated called pack:
12t's all right, Mr., Ranger, but
ou'd better keep to the hills for a
ew weeks. The settlers down befow
on't enjoy having a man with smmll- Y

bhand.
ed.
mme that I shemld do so.
¥ack to my own geaple.”

nEW.
sermed to.retgrn #o him. He rose from
man's | Bis chalr and approached the ranger
§ firemiy.

The officer caught up his. hat and ; ®oss Cavamagh.

newar bother her nor you.”

Czvanagh threw out an impatient
“It is impossible,” he protest-
‘“It’s better for her and better for

Wethernford was thoroughly roused
Some part of his old time fire

“I've seen you act like a man,
You’ve been a good
parfner these last few 4days—a son

i coulda’t have tremted me $etter—and

I hate to think ill of you. But my girl

loves you—I could see thaf. J could
®ee her lean to you.”

Ross said slowly: “It.will be -hard
for you to urderstard when I tell you

' that I care a great deal for:your daugh-

ter, but a man like me—an: Englishinan
—cannot marey, or he:-ought not to
marry—Tfor hisnself alone.. There areso
many others to consider—his friends,
his sisters”—

Wetherford . dropped -hisghand. “I

ox chassaying around town. They Lsee' His tone was despaiiriag. “When

hizht rope and tie you.” .
Wetherford came out of his. hidiag:|
lace with a grave face, 1
“They're right about our staying |
ear of town” said Cnvanagh. ||
hey'll quarantine us sure.” |
‘etherford now that the danger of ||
Fest wus over was disposed to be'|!
mly humorous. “There’s no great ||
S without some small gain. I-dom’t
uk we'll be troubled by any mere |l
ltors. not even by sheriffs or dee- ||
I reckon yon 2nd 1 are:in for a
Ile of months of the quiet:life—the
we read aboat.”
Avinagh new that. he was definite-
ut of the forest service pewcefved
welzhy of every objectiem whick
rienidg and relatives had made
fIST 3iS going into it. It was A&.
iy ife and must ever be so. It
alt very well for a young unmar-
wzn who loved the woods andt
b beyond all things else and who
d wuit for advapcement, but- it
4 sud place for ome who desired!
ife. The rangers place was om
trail and in the Mills, and to bring
oman into these high silences, into:
¢ loue reaches of forest and fell,
ld be cruel. To bring children into
0 would be. ertminal.
Il the next day, while Wetherford
fered about the cabin or the yard,.
vanagh toiled at his papers. reselv-:
o leave everything in the perfect’
‘er which he loved. Whenever he L

round upon his belongings, each |
‘0 redolent of the wilderness;, ‘
sotnd them very dear. His chairs;,
Uich he hod rived out of slabs; his
fux his robes, his saddles and their 1
teonters meant much te

O‘I.

3 menrs—all
f. “Yome of them must go with

e he aaid, “and when 1 am setified’
FOWL in the old home I'll have eme
00m to myself which shall be so com-'
letely of the mountain America: that
¥hen 1 am within it 1 can fancy my-

elf Lack in the camp.”

He thonght of South Africa as x poer :
Ibitity and puat it aside, knowing welk
hat no other place could have the

Ame indefinable charm that the Rocky
PO ains possessed for the reason

| door.

4 ‘Have you:seen Mr. Cavanagh?’ 4

I was young we married, the\girls we |
loved in defiance of everythimg. But
you are not that ¥tsd. “You imay be
rightt I’'m nothing .but:a demiitated

old cowpunchker branded' by the state—

a man whko threw asway his ehance—
but I cam tell you straight I've\lumed
that nothing but theslove of a (woman
counts.” g Y

In the meantime Lee Virginiaxwait-
ed with increasing impatience’ for
Ross Cavanagh’s return. expeeting
each noon to see him appear at the
But when three days passed
without word or sign from bim her
wneasiness deepened into alarm. The
whole town was profoundly excited
over the murder, that she .knew, and
she began to fear that socine of the
ranger’s enemiés had worked:thelr evil
will upan him.

With this vague fear in her heart,
she went forth into the street to in-
guire. One of the first men she met
was Sifton, who was sitting, as mngl.
putside the .livery barn door, smilicg.
meflicient, cantent. Of him she asked.

SHE BURIED(HER FACB:IN THE COVERLET.
“Yes,” he.answered; “I saw him yes-
terday, just after dimner. down at the

i .| postofiice. He was writing a letter at
it 1 10 come to themy at his most | tpe Gesk. Almost immediately after-
(vosiuable age.  Then, too, the ward he neounted and rode away. He

Nites] S

ates, for all its faults, seem-
LHerely an extensiom of the English
i of sovernmeidt..
Wetherford was also moving in deep
Ozl and at tast put his perplexity
pto o questiom.  “What am I to do?
W besinning to feel queer. I reckom:
e chanceg for my having sma"pox
“burty falr. Maybe I'd better drop
"1 1o Sulphur and report to the au-
“rities.  I've got a day or two be-
"# the blossoms will begin to show

1 me."

was much cut up over his thief’s dis-
missal.” _ : ¥ :

“Why hms he not written to me,
she asled (herself, “and why:should he
Thave gong away without a wox:d of
greeting. explanation or gaodby ¥ It
would h@#we takem but a moment's
time to call at the door.”

The mare :she dwelt upon this neg-
lect the mave significant it: became.
After the tender look In his eyes,
after the ardent clasp.of his hand, the

Cavanazh studied him ciosely. “Now,
Ut zet to thinking you've got it. I
V0 see how  you could attach- a
°'0.  The high altitude and the

ds_up there ought to prevept in-

nt
thought. that he-could be so imdiffere!
| was at ‘once a gource of pain -and self
reproach. i
{Vitb. childigh frankness she went to
Lize and told her what she h_aq.leam-
,ed, ber eyes, dim with hot" tears.

! He accepted her invitation rather

'l-wkwardly. but his face was impas-

sive as be looked down upon her.
“Well, how about it?’ she asked.

I'm golng | «what's doing in the town?”

“Not much of anything except talk.
'The whole country is buzzing over this
Edlsmlull of the chief forester.
| “They’'d better be doing something
 about that murder.”

! “They are. They're going up there
in streams to see where the work was
done, The coroner's jnquest was held
yesterday.” He -grinned. *“ ‘Parties
came to their death by persons un-
known.” ”

Lize scowled. “It's a wonder they
don’t charge it up to Ross Cavanagh
or some other ranger.”

“That would be a little too raw,
even for this country. They're all
feeling gay over this change in the fer-
estry head. But, see here, don’t yeu
want to get out for a ride? I've got
my new machine out here. It rides
like silk.”

“lI reckon a hearse is about my
kind,” she replied darkly. “If yeu
ceuld take me ap to Cavanagh’s cabin
I'd go,” she added. “I want to see
Aim.”

“] can take you part way,” he in-
stantly declared. “But yeu'd have te
ride a horse the last ten miles.”
“Couldn’t do it, Joe,” she sighed.
“These last few days I've been abon’
as boneless as an eel. Funny the way
8 fellow keeps going when he’s got
something to do rhat has to be done.
I'll tell you what, if you want to take
me and Lee op to Sulphur I'll go you.”

“Sure thing. What day?”

*“Not for a day or two. [’'m not quite
ap to it just now, but by Saturday I'll
be saddlewise again.”

Joe turned joyously to Lee. “That

will be great! Won't you come out for
a spin this minute?”
For a moment Lee was tempted.
Aanything to get away from this horri-
iu‘ jittle den and the people who in-
fested it was her feeling, but she dis-
trusted Gregg, and she knew that ev-
ery eye in the town would be upon her
if she went, and, besides, Ross might
return while she was away. *“No; not
today.,” she replied fnally, but her
voice was gentler than it had ever
been to him.

The young fellow was moved to ex-
pla.y his position to Lize. “You don't

‘| think much of me, and I don’t blame

you. [ haven't been much use so far,
but I'm going to reform. If I bad a
girl like Lee Virginia to live up to I'd
make a great citizen. 1 don’t lay my

3 arrest up against Cavanagh. I'm ready

to pass that by. And as for this other
business—this free range war in which
the old man is mixed up—l! want you
to know that I'm against it Dad
¥nows his day is short; that's what
makes him so hot. But he’s a bluff—
just a fussy old bluff. He knows he
has no more right to the government
grass than anybody else, but he's go-
ing to get ahead of the cattlemen if he
ecan.”

“Does he know who burned them
sheep herders?”

“Of course he knows, but ain’t go-
tag to say so. You see, that old
Basque who was killed was a monopo-
jist too. He went after that grass
without asking anybody’s leave. More-
over, he belonged to that Mexican-
dago outfit that everybody hates. The
o!d man isn’t crying over that job; it's
money in his pocket. All the same,
it’s too good a chance to put the hooks
into the cattlemen; hence his offering
a reward, and it looks as If something
would really be dope this time. They
say Neill Ballard was mixed up in it
and that old guy that showed me the
sheep. But 1 don’t take much stock
in that. Whoever did it was paid by
the cattiéemen, sure thing.” The young
fellow’'s tone and bearing made a fa-
vorable impression upon Lize. She
had never seen this side of him, for
the reason that he had hitherto treat-

' @id not return.

chair with her feet on a stool, her
jeyes fixed on the mountains, which
{ showed through the open window. All
| the morning a sense of prcfound
‘whange, of something passing, bad op-
pressed her. Now that she was about
te leave the valley its charm appealed
te bher. She was tearing up a multi-
tude of tiny roots of whose existence
she had hitherto remained unaware.
“I belong here,” she acknowledged si-
lently. “I'd be bhomesick anywhere
| else on God's earth. It's rough and
| iy bit and all that, but so am I 1
wouldn’t fit in anywhere that Lee be-
longed.”

She acknowledged an especial liking
for Redfield. and she had penetfation
enough, wordly wisdom enough, te
knew that Iee belonged more to his
world than to her own and that his
guidance and friendship were worth

. Dalton, *“this is serious business!

Lize, looking unwontedly refined and |
gentle, was sitting in a big rocking |

| Mr: ~Forester. or somebody will take a
i pot shot at him.”

1 “Why, what's new?’

| “His assistant Is down with small-
1pox.”

“Smallpox !’ exclaimed Dalton.

1 Every jaw was fixed and every eye
turaed upon the speaker.

| “Smallpox!" gasped Lee.

Gregg resumed. enjoying the sensa-
ition he was creating. “Yes, that
Basque herder of mine. the one up
. mear Black Tooth, sent word he was
sick, so 1 bunted up an old tramp by
the name of Edwards to take his place.
Edwards found the dago dying of pox
and skipped out over the range, leav-
ing him to die alone. Cavanagh went
up and found the dago dead and took
care of him. Result Is he's full of
germs and has brought his apprentice
down with it. and both of ’em must be
- quaraptined right where they are.”

i “Good heavens, man.” exclaimed
Are
you Bure it's smallpox?”

“One of my men came from there
,last night. [ was there myself on
Monday; so was the deputy. The sher-
Iff missed Tom this morning. but I
reached him by phaone, and Cavanagh
admitted to us that the Basque died
of smallpox and that he buried him
with his own hands.”

The sheriff spoke up *‘The criminal
part of I i3 this, Mr Dalton—Cava-
nagh didn’t report the c¢ase when he
came down here, just when about leav-
ing & trail of poison. Why didn’t he
report 1t? He should be arrested.”

“Wait a moment.” said Dalton. *“‘Per-
haps it wasu’t pox; perhaps it was only
mountain fever. Cavanagh is not the
kind of man to involve others in a
pestilence. | reckon he knew it was
no:hing tut a fever, and. not wishing
to alarm bis friends. he just slid into
town and out again.”

A flash of light. of heat, of joy. went
through Lee's heart as she listened to
Dalton’s defense of Cavanagh *“That
war the reason why he rode away.”
she thought. "“He was afraid of bring-
ing harm to us.” And this conviction
lighted her face with a smile even
while the forester continued his sup-
position by saying. “Of course proper
precautions shou!d be taken, and as
we are going up there the supervisor
and 1 will see that a quarantine is es-
tablished if we find it necessary.”

Gregg was not satisfied. “Cavanagh
admitted to the deputy and to me that
he belleved the case to be smallpox
and said that he had destroyed the
camp and everything connected with
it except the horse and the dog., and
yet he comes down here, infecting ev
| erybody he meets.” He turned to Lee
“You'd better burn the bed he slept
on. He's left a trail of germs wher-

{nally liable and should be jafled If
he lives to get back to town.”
i Lee’s mind was off now on another
| tangent. “Suppose it is true?’ she
' asked herself. “Suppose he has fallen
. sick away up there, miles and miles
, from any nurse or doctor”—
! “Ihere's something queer about the
! whole business.” pursued Gregg. “For
' instance, who is this assistant he's
got? Johnson said there was an old
man in ranger uniform pottering round.
Why didn’t he send word by him?
Why did he let me come to the door?
He might have involved me in the dis-
ease. 1 tell you, if you don’t take care
of bim the people of the county wilL”
The forester looked grave. “If he
knew it was smmtipox and failed ts

ever he went. I say the man is crim- i

: convict.
: Ca_vanag!; has gone too far.”

_Peport it he did wrong, but you say
ihe took care of this poor shepherd—
inursed him till he dled and buried
. him, taking all precautions. You can't
i complain of that, can you? That's
the act of a good ranger and a brave
man. You wouldn’t have done it!” he
ended, addressing Gregg. *“Sickness
up there two full miles above sea level
is quite a different proposition from
sickness in Sulphur City or the Fork
I shall not condemn Mr. Cavanagh till
I hear his side of the story.”

Lee turned a grateful glance upon
him. *“You must be right. I don’t be-
lieve Mr. Cavanagh would deceive any
one.”

“Well, we'll soon know the truth.”
said Dalton, “for 'm going up there
If the ranger has been exposed he
must not be left alone.”

“He ain’t alone,” declared the sher
ifft *“Tom phoned me that he had an
assistant.”

“Swenson, I suppose,” said Redfield
who entered at this moment. *“Swen
son is his assistant.”

“l didn’t see him myself,” Gregy
continued., “but I understood the dep
uty to say that he was an old man.”

“Swenson is a young man,” correct-
ed Redfield.

The sheriff Insisted. “Tom said it
was an old man—a stranger to him—
tall, smooth shaven, not very strong.
he said—’peared to be a cook. He had
helped nurse the dago, so Tom said.”

“That’s very curious,” mused Red
field. “There isn’'t an old man-in the
service of this forest. There's a mis-
take somewhere.”

“Well,” concluded Gregg, “that’s

what he said. 1 thought at first it
!ml;zbt be that old hobo Edwards, but
, this feller being in uniform and smooth
i shaven”— His face ehanged; his
voice deepened. “Say. I believe it was
i Edwards. and, furthermore. Edwards
is the convict that Texas marshal was
after the other day, and this man
+Cavanagh—your prize ranger—is har
boring him.”

“What nonsense!”
fleld.

Tre sheriff banged his hand upon
the table. *“That's the whole mystery
I see it all now He’s up there con-
cealing rhis man. He’s given out this
smallpox scare just to keep the offi
cers away from him. Now you've got
nr

The thunder in his voice drew to-
ward him all those who remained in
the dining room, and Lee found her-
self ringed about by a dozen excited
men, but she did not flinch. She was
too deeply concerned over Cavanagh's
fate to be afraid, and. besides, Red
fleld and the forester were heside her

The supervisor was staggered by
. Gregg's accusation and by certain con

exclaimed Red

' firmatory facts in his own possession.
 but he defended Cavanagh bravely

, “You're crazy."
. should Ross do such a foolish thing?

he replled. “Why
What is his motive? What interest
would he have in this man Edwards.
whom you call a tramp? He can't be
a reiative and certainly not a friend
of Cavanagh's, for you say he is a
Come. now. your hatred of

Dr. Tl omas’ Electric O:1 is the best
renedy for that often fatal disea-e
—croup, Has been used with succe s
in our family for 8 years.”’—Mrs. 1.
Whitcare, Buffalo, N. Y,

more, much more, than that of all the

rest of the country, her own included
Therefore she said: “I'm mighty glad
to see you, Reddy. Sit down. You've
got to hear my little spiel this time.”

Redfleld, perched on the edge of a
tawdry chair, looked about (like the
charity visitor in a slum kitchen) with-
out intending to express disgust, but
it was a dismal room in which to be
sick, and he pitied the woman the
more profoundly as he remembered
her in the days when *all outdoors”
was none too wide for her.

Lize began abruptly: “I'm down.
but not out. In fact, I was coming up
to see you this afternoon. Lee and 1
are just about pulling out for good.”

“Indeed! Why not go back with
me?”

“You can take the girl back if you
want to. but now that I'm getting my
chance at you I may not go.”

Redfield's tone was entirely cordial
as he turned to Lee. *“I came hoping
to carry you away. Will you come?”

“I'm afraid I can't unless mother
goes,” she replied sadly.

Lize waved an imperative hand
“Fade away, child. I want to talk
with Mr. Redfield alone. Go—see!”

Thus dismissed, Lee went back to
the restaurant, where she found the
forester just sitting down to his lunch-
eon. “Mr. Redfield will be out in a
few minutes,” she explained.

“Won't you join me?’ he asked In
the frank accent of one to whom wom-
en are comrades. “The supervisor has
been telling me about you.”

She took a seat facing him, feeling
something refined in his long, smooth-
ly shaven, boyish face. He seemed
very young to be district forester. and
his eyes were a soft brown, with small
wrinkles of laughter playing round
their corners.

He began at once on the subject of
his visit. “Redfield tells me you are a
friend of Mr. Cavanagh's. Did you
know that he had resigned?’

She faced him with startled eyes.
“No, indeed. Has he done so?”’

“Yes. The supervisor got a letter
yesterday inclosing his resignation
and asking to be relleved at once.
And when I heard of it I asked the
supervisor to bring me down to see
him. He's too good a man to lose.”

“Why did he resign?”

“He seemed very bitter over the
chief’s dismissal. But | hope to per-
suade him to stay in the service. He's
too valuable a man to lose just now,
when the war is so hot. I realize that
his salary is too small. But there are
other places for him. Perhaps when
he knows that 1 have a special note
to him from the chief he will recon-
sider., He's quite capable of the su-
pervisor’s position, and Mr. Redfield is
willing to resign in his favor. I'm
telling you all this because Mr. Red-
field has told me of your interest in
Mr. Cavanagh, or, rather, his interest
in you.”

Sam Gregg, entering the door at this
moment, came directly to the forest-
er's table. He was followed by the
sheriff, a bearded old man with a sofl-
ed collar and a dim eye.

_ Gregg growled out, “You'd better

keep your man Cavanagh in the hills,

of her as a bartender. She was gcute

Spring

Suits.

Just received two new shipments,
of good quality, latest styles and th. prices are sur-
prisingly low. We can show you the new things in

cream and stripe serges, tans, browns, etc.

Coat

They are

Uur Prices Range From

$r12.50

O

towns.

LET US §

You can buy a pretty coat suit for the same
money that you pay for a nice dress. We are show-
ing a few numbers in all wool materials, guaranteed

hnings at $12.50. We have been told that our $16.50
suits are equal to the $25.

THOMPSON-WEST (0.

“THE LADIES’ STORE”

00 suits found in larger

HOW YOU
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Take
One

Pain Pill,
then—
Take it
Easy.

For Neuralgia, nothing is
better than

Dr. Miles’
Anti-Pain Pills

Used by thousands
for a generation

Those who have suffered from
neuralgic pains need not be told
how necessary it is to secure re-
lief. The easiest way out of

neuralgia is to use Dr. Miles’
Anti-Pain Pills. They have re
i lieved sufferers for so many

years that they have become a
household necessity.

“I have taken Dr. Miles’ Anti-Pain
Pills for five years and they are the
only thing that does me any good.

head in fifteen minutes. I have also
taken them for rheumatism, head-
ache, pains in the breast, toothache,
earache and pains in the bowels and
limbs. I have found nothing to
equal them and they are all that is
claimed for them.”

J. W. SEDGE, Blue Springs, Mo.
At all drugglsts—25 doses 256 cents.
Never sold In bulk.

MILES MEDICAL CO., Elkhart, Ind.

1
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{F You enjoy eating good bis-

cuits try our ‘‘Self Rising Lio-

rty Flour,
2-20-2t Shell Grocery Co.

Rhode Island Red eggs 50 cents
per setting
Dr. J. T. Johnson,

We Expect a fresh lot of Maine
grown Seed Potatoes this week.
2-29-2¢ Shell Grocery Co.

one mile of incorporate limits,
good orchard, stone potato house,
3 room cottage, 2 small barns. 2
sorings and we!'. Half wood-
an’  Beantifnl manntain yiew.
1Ideal for poultry farm.
1 2 2, bB. P. Bass,

For Rent—Eigat-room house.
City water; lights; bath.
2-59-2t L. I'iagler,

We will guarantee to pay the
~ighest market price for all fresh
zgs delivered 2t the Creamery
this week. If the market is high
we will give you the full benefit
of same.Send us your eggs.
211t, Catawba Creamery Co,

Vacant Lot close in, on 8th Ave.
nue $500. Vacant lot closc in,

near 8th Avenue $400.

2-29tf John E. Haithcock,

For Sale—Good horse cheap. See
2-29tf J. Lee Stone.

Vacant I.ot close in, on macadam

St. $1,000. Vacant lot close in
$950. John E. Haitheock.
2-29tf

We Are going to give to the peo-
ple of Hickorv and surrounding
country a series of special bar-
zain sales on good wares, repre-
senting our 5, 10 and 15¢ lines.
Keep your eye onour speclal bar-
gain window and save money.
2.29.2t Umstead’s.

3 Lots for dwellings on street

back of 8th St. $125 each. 1
Store lot close in on 9th Avenue,
$650. Block of property, size
250 feet on Railroad Street, by
150 feet on a cross street, price
$900. John E. Haitheock.
2-29tf

Go To Umstead’s for the best in
gggxgtand Variety goods.

For Sale—10,000Cabbage plants.
Hickory Seed Co.

See Our Window for special on
Enameled ware for Monday,
March 4th, at 9 a. m.
2.29.2t Umstead's.

The Do-as-you-Please Club
met Feb. 22 with Miss Virginia
Sellers Miss Emma Bonner
read a sketch of George Wasl-
ington and Mr. Howard Counc’il
made a talk. In the interestir g
guessing contest about famous
men, Miss Mary Allen twon the
prize, a box of candy. After
the usual time spent in conver-
sation, the members were i--
vited into the dining room where
delicious refreshments were
served. The table was beanti-
ful decorated and from a daintv
“Jack Honner” pie each mem-
bers drew a little hatchet telling
her fortune. The next meeting
will be with Margaret Taylor.

chmsr: Ncry \
FOR FLETCHER'S
CASTORJA

They have relicved neuralgia in my §F—
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