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CHAPTER [ —John Stunrt Webster,

ing eng "rr' ufler ¢ eaning up a fop-
M ey, Calll boards a8
belriends a young

& indsder horeughiy
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few, to

im. e de

CHAPTER 11l — Dolores Huey, the
wl.n tg woman Webster belrier
who hag made a decp impie

1 her, 18 s

apl.

er

e

Ricardo

bal Leen

Tod, the

child of

i out -Il the couniry
nd supported by her

in Ihv l n r; 'H\ X E'.'w- old woman,
ashamed of her oovupation and hablts of
e, feurs to meel DPulores, and sends
QGeary 1o the boat to say she has gooe
to the Unlted Btales

CHAPTER V1L-Webater, on his way to
Bobrante, 1 taken {1 on the traln, and
I8 In & hospital a1t New Orleans two
woeks. Qeary bungles his mission, Dolo-
ree easlly seeing through his story. sShe

ts Mother Jenks an her friend and
nefuor. Geary falls desperitely in
love w.th the girl

CHAPTER VIl —=At New Orlsans. while |
waiting for the steamer to Busnuvent
Webatar saves the lifs of & ¥ 1
who 18 attacked by Lwo Assasyih .

outh leaves Webater without dieclowing

dentity

CHAPTER VIIL-0On the steamer Wah.
ster finds his statercom accupied By a

stranger who declnres ble inlentfon of
bolng his puent to PRoenaventura. At firsr
angered. Webster and the # ger, nfter
B Bomey forclhle argume Ak an
amicahle wement Wabstar recoxtiizes
him ns= 'lh.' \ r whone 11fe he had maved
the day befors though the other does
Dot knaw Webatar,

CHAPTER IX.—Arriving at Sohrants,

Oeary welcomes Webater and Ia instey-
menta! In helping his friend's “eusnt™
Sshore, The latter s known to Webster
as "Anfdrew Bowern” (eary houses him
B Mother Jonks'. Weahster gete the llea
that CGeury and Dolores are In love, and
with the Intention of giving (Geary every
chance he smilingly contradiots the girl's
#tatement that they have met hafure

CHAPTER X. = Wehstoer rocelvon a
conveved by “Don Juan Cafe-

Cufferty, Irishman
of good qualitiea fallen throigh overinidyl-
gence 'n llquor, that there I a plot to
Astasnininte him. Webster muakes a firm
friend of Caferty, Later, the American
o tretlted by n Sohrantean arpy ofeer
and publicly ridicules him A rhallengn
to n Auel I nocented under much stern
eonditiots that the Sobrantedns with-

draw |t
CHAPTFR XI

~Webater sicratly vinita
“Andrew Bowers" st Mother Jenks' Ha
arns that "Towers" s RNleapdo Ruet
son of the nesassinAted presidant brother
of Doloren tntiam he halleves deads
that a revolution s econtemplited
morning he tells Ih'--ann!ml
of whom =t etion. s In
Rrthrow of
o I
i |,.. .r

andd

\.-

o no Teer

i "l|\r!l[ﬂ|l' the mine
me (o finance

MAry equip

Daloren 1 Maon:
Knawine that
ﬂm’rr-uT'n mine

and Geour
the United Bu I(p,.

oron wtil) thera

his way ¢

"No=and P'm not golng to tell him

I thiak b i e moach nleer to s
Btore You e oeach othier on the tens
of the governmont puluce on the day
when the Ries aetlon corhes Ik ix
oW pening That will make lis victgry
gl the sweoter Ry the wnv, whire
was Licarlo w i your fother's ship
of state went en the rocks?

®At svhool in o miilitary nepdeiny (o

Rentacky ™

"It 18 4 innevelons miz-up v hich R
enrido cnn doulitless  expiaim, Miss
Ruey, | know he pelleves his sister
perisliod futher, Motler
Jenks didn't know where he was and

with  hee

eonldn’t communieate with hlin—an!
there you are.  However, little old
Juck FixAt will bring yon  topether
agnin in due eourse. 1 the interim.
Row aluigt those egegs? Stenight up
—or flipr ‘em?"

Khe beamed aseross ot him, "We are
going to be such good. true MHemls
gren't we? she wrged, Lle alinost
shivored. but munaged a hypoeritionl
nodd, “While we have only known ¢nch
other twenty-four hotirs, it seems a
grenit denl Tonger than that—probubly
becuuse Billy hne told me s much
about you, and you're—so comfortalile
and eaxy to get acquninted with, and |
J—1 ean't very well express my gratle
tude for what you've doae—for what
you're going to do.” Her volee falter-
od; she smlled rogulshly through the
tears of her emation. “If | were only
Billy, now, 1 could put my arm neross
your shoulders nnd settle the matter |
by saying: ‘Jobnuy, yog old borse
thief. you're all right'"

“The hest thing to do wounld he to
eease pufing we up with fmportance,
And pnow, before we climh out of the
realm of romance and the lmprobable
10 the more substantial plane of things
for breakfast, Just oae brief word of
auntlon. Now that | have ol you
Jour biother lyves and le o lsum-l

. ness (deal on back home,

Cogreighn by Pome B Krme

I mwentlo

voltura, forget I until
ngain, beimuse his prosence here is bos
secret, not ours”

“All right, Culiph,” she ngread. *1
think 1 shall exll rou that herealter.
Like the Inte Caliph Haroun Al Ras-
ol 1t appears you have g habit of
prowiing rotii 1S in queer
places, dodng good deads for your sub-
b is P redl e about sy aihwer,
Deseritie Llm th me™

“Noat pow. Here somes the bead

1 with n enblogram for me, [

netlonary eame (o (hele table

ar yellow

":l\l s LU Al !'-
“We'lll oxouse weh other,™
sugeested, She pead:
u If 1 lose. Yon are a good,
seout, and [ NKe von fine,
“JEROME™
She glanced neress  nt Webater,
whiso wia i conllleting study of
etnotlons tn which disappolntment and
umzetient appenred o predomiaate

Dolores

(o ¥
game tlitle

face

“You Ancient scounarel!l®

“You aoclent scoundrel,” =he heard

him murmsur,
“What hin,

Caliph! Unplensnnt

pnows " she ventursl

*“Yos—pnd oo, | had one of the
flnost Jobw in the world all staked out
=i now the hozs ealiles me I8
fled=—=by n better mun,”

Wit wre you going to do abonn
"

“Well—ps soon ne ['ve hnd my
nreskfast, P'm going 1o ecable Nedidy

st istlod -
und  satistled
Mizs Huey, he
e
tnke
then inunage
Mines ¢ome
I ke Xedidy gnd
world have heen gind to go ta work
for his company, but, of coupse, iy
comes first, nand 8o 1 declined the of
fer. Later | changed my mind, and
st pight | enliled him 1'd oceept If

|
Jerome and wll hMim 'm
satistivd 1o stay here
he's u linr. You see,
ohfedtedd vigurously to my coming
In the first place—=wanted me to
n Medny vacation and
the Colorndo Consallidated

pany, Lid, for him

J"’"i witit 0 dpys—possibly W and
now he replles that he's sorry, byt
the Job i flllel by ® hetter mnne
That's why 1| know he's a lar”

] wywpy,

You Bhgure thers isn't o het-
ter mining eng'eer than yYou—eh, 8-

iph ¥

He looked @t ber  eepronchinily,
“No, bt Nesldy JTervme does, gl ]
kv e clowss hecnuse  hie s 'oken
the tremihile 1o tell e d@o mods thin
nnee At ws A mile Nodity inchines
foward the tMuth Hiowever  1t's et
% well He pmvsed, staring ham
11l it the way, yon foretoln
this ' Tt 00 mimpthng ™

LR LTI Ve W wWith tnnghiree
Vel sty "l o dome
sther ihlugs equally amazing. Jid 1
ot

“Yox, you told me other thing more
or less Mterssting, but you foretold
this, How do you secount for thut¥"

“The witness declines 1o pnswor on
the ground that she may ineriainate
herself wnd be hurnsd for o witch”

“"Remurkable woman ™

“You were about to remark that It s
Just a8 welle™

“Tint Neddy's reconclled to losing
me, beeause since cubling him yester-
ilny evening I've clinnged my mind
agnin. I'm golng to stay heres now.”

“Indecd ! Why?

“Just 1o be abstinate,
I'm uot wanted here by the powers
that be; xo just to rile them I'm go
Ing to hing aroun) 8abrante and drgue
the question with them, By the way,
1 s you recelvel o eablegram also,
Better news than mine, [ hope.”

She nodded. “1 have a littls busl
Haven't got

Apparently
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Tl great deal Invested but It kwoks as
if 1 might make $10.000."

He arched hls eyebrows and favored
her with a lnle disapproving grunt.
Sounded ke the prospectus of a fake
minlng promoter—yes, by thunder,
that was it, Dwolores was a school
teacher. and school teachers and doe-
tors are ¢ver the mainstay of a swin-
dler's sucker list,

“You won £10 from me yesterday™
he challenged, “Bet you another ten
T enn tell you the nature of your in-
vestent.” .

“Go you, If 1 loze’™ Unconsclously
she was learning the argot of the male
of the species, as exemplifid In Ned
dy Jerome's cablegram,

“It's a mining property.”

“You win. It 18" she answered
truthiully, starting to epen het purse.

“Quarte or plncer?™

“1 dont kpow, Explain®™

e echuckledd nt her Ignoranee,
“Ouartz {5 goll-bearing rock, and
placer le galdbearing gravel.”

“Then wy nining property s plac
It hns lots of sand™

er, Deenis

“1 koew It 1 Enew L™ I wirmned
her solegnly, and he shook an ad
wonltory fnger at her. “Black saml
eh¥ 1= the gold very One?"

o1 think It ™

“Then vou're stung good and deop=——

&0 don't delude voursel! Inte thinkIng

S roming I vever

lon for saving the fine

vor b

Rtiew 6 propost

gold in bhek sand that dldn't tarn ont
o bwt o Blezle. I8 the hnmle=t thing
In the workl to save,  Now, listens

the v of the Mo dam
voi nto this deal, and
when 1 2ot haek to the Unlted States
' lnvestigate the company : If It's aAn
.mf_nj_] out  swindle, I'l take that
protaoter by the throat and choke ¥
money out of him, the seoundrel! It
2 fust these fiy-hy-night fellows that
ruin the Gnest gamhbling game in the
world and seare oF Investors In legitl
mwate minlng propositions”

“Oh, you mustn't=—really, Callph,
He's an old mun, and 1 only Jid It to
help bim out.”

*There shonld he no sentiment In
business, Miss Ruey.”

“(ih, well, let’s be cheerful and hope-
ful, Caliph, and digeuss a more lmpor-
tant subject.”

She was very serlons now, for by her
meddling she had, she realized, so ar
ranged matters that at a time when
John Stuart Wehster's very life de-
pended upon his immediate departure
from Buenaventura, he was plunning
to stay and face the mosie, just to be
obistingte, “Yon must reconsider your
deeiston to remnain In this country.”
she Insisted, “Your Hfe muy be the
price of lberty of actlon, you know.
Isn't Billy eapable of developlag the
wine nfter you advanee the ensh?

“1 wouldn’t advonce him o cent for
iz mine until 1 had Invesiignted It
myself.”

“Then you should make some wr-
rangements  to  safeguard  yourself
while making the investigation, and
leave Soliraute immedintely thereafter,
Isn't that o seasible projosition 7™

“Vory—if 1 felt Hke leaving So-
hrante, But 1 do not, If that mining
concesslon 18 a potentinl winner, I'll
have to stick aroum! and make n win-
ner out of it before I go away and
lenve 1M1 In charge. Deslics, Fm wor-

yon tell m
artist thnt gat

can rol

I0cts

ag o

CCNUINE

“Bu' “SURHAM

TCEACTO

ried about BIL He's full of malarial
fover, and Inst nlght 1 got thinking
about him and declded 1o send him
back to the Colornde mountalns for n |
fow monthe, T want some regular doe-
tors to work on Bill 0 he'll be fit when
he gets back on the Job"

A 0 mutter of faet, this [en of genid-
g Billy to the United Siotes had but
that moment oceurred to Jnock Web- |
wer; he reflected now thot this plan
was [itile short of an losplration, It
would give Bty and Dol
portunlty to marry and Hinve & honey

moon ; It would ledve hin free of tl-‘r|
disturblng presence, and enable him to |
lenve Sobrinte when the Gonrgs should |
return, He resolved to speak to Billy
ghout It

Dolores’ volee broke 1o wpon his cun-
ning mflections. “But Billy tells me |

vou already have a fortune \1ilﬂ€‘|ﬂ]ll

for the needs of a callph without a
court, Why risk your preclous life to|
nequire wore? Money Isu't everything
in Mife"

“No, but the game |8

“Whit gatne? Mining?

“The gume of e

“But this 18 the game of death”

“Which mukes life all the sweeter
it 1 can bt the gaime,
better Ilustrate my polnt of view with
a stary, Some years ngo I was sent
to Arlzona to examine o mining prop.
prty il report upon It If 1 adviss
Its purchnse, my princlpals were pro-
pared to buy at my valuntlen.  Well,
when | arrlved, T found a miserahle
<hanty c'ose to o shift and dump, and
in the shinnty 1 found a wenther-bent.
en copple, The womnn was prohably
fori> bt looked ffty. The mun had |
never heen angything but a hard-rock
miner—£4 o day had been the limit of |

hs earnings In any on: day uatil m!
traded 1t up.‘

stutibled on some faar,
and located the elalms | wps shers to
exnmine and try to buy
“His wife hnd bevn & winer's dangh-
ter, knowing nothing hut drudgery and
poverty cod cootinuing that existence
after marringe. For 20 vonrs she had
been  darning ber hushund's socks,
washing hig clothes, and cooking his
menls. Bven after they uncovered the
ledge, It wasn't worth any more than
the country rock to them unless they
could sell It, because the man had
nelther the money nor the ability 1o
develop it himself. He even !ncke
the abllity to sell It, because it re
quires real ahility to auload any king
of u wine for £L00000, and renl
nerve on thé part of the man who
buys. 1 examined the mine, decided
It was cheap at 21000000, aml so re
ported 1o my principals, They wired
| me tq close, and w0 I took a ODday

res nn op-'l

Perhaps 1 enn |

option In order to vedlfy the title

“Well, thee passed, and one bright
ey | rosde up to that shamy with »
a ovrtifld check for $1.0000-
ket s whereapon T dis-
woman had had a change
and bucked over the troces,

A
diel andd
% 1y my o
eweresd the
nf heart

N slree! She would mot =lgn thet
there Jesd—and innsmuoch g4< the elnlm
Wig conitiunity property, her ghena-

ture was vitally necossary, She asked
e so nmny guestions, however, ns to
the size of the stamp mill we would
in=tall and how many miners would
be cmploved on the job, that finally 1
suw the light and teled a shot In the
durk. “My donr Mrs, Skaggs,” 1 sall,
it you'll skgn this deed and save us
all a lot of lithmtion ever this option
you and your hushand have given me, |
I'il do something bandsome, [ will— |
on my word of honor—TI'11 glve you the |
excluslve boarding house privilege at |
this mine"

“And what did she say, Callph¥™

“She sald: *Glve me the pen, Mr,
Webater, and plense excuse my hand- |
writing: I'm that nervous In business
mitters,' "

[olores’  silvery Inughter rippled
throuch the room. “Dut 1 don't see
the point,” she protestedl.

“We will come to It presently, 1|
whs merely explaining one person's
paint of view. You would not, of !
course, expect me to have the same
point of vilew as Mrs. Skaggs of Arl ‘
zonp,"

“Certninly not”

“All right! Listen to this! In 1007,
nt the helght of the hoom times In‘

Goldfeld, Nev,, T was worth £1,000,000,
On the firet day of October T econld
tinve enshed In my mining stocks for
e e—and T had a 1ot of ensh In
bank, too. But T'd always worked so
harid and been poor so long that my
wenlth didn't mean anything to me,
I wanted the exclugive privilege of
more sluvery, and so 1 gtaked a copper
arospect, which Inter 1 discoversd to
econsist of uncountsd acres of country
rock and nhout £25 worth of copper
staln,  In order to save 2100 1T did my
own agaowment work, drove n plek
into my foot, developed hlood polson,
went to the hosplial, and wis nice and |
holpless when the panle came mong
the mlddle of the month. ‘The hank
wont hust, and my rendy eash wont |
with It: 1 eonldn’t glve my mining
stocks nwny, Evershody knew T was
a poauper—everytiody but the doctor,

| He perslsted In regarding me as n mil

Honalre and sent me o M for 85,000,

“How perfectly outengeous!  Why,
Caliph, 1 would have let him sue me”

“1 would have. too—but I didn't. |
Indueed him to settle for K100
shares of stock In my copper prospect, |
The par value wns £1 a share, nnd |

| wis golng to sell A block at 10 eents, |

bt In view of his high professional
L standing T let him have It for a nlckel
a share. I lmngine he still has It |
! honghit back Iater all the other stock
I sold, because the property was
worthless, and In order fo he n sport
1 offeps] him 80500 for his hlock, bhut
he thought T was trying to swindle
him and nsked $5,000."

“0Oh, Calliph

“Wonderful game, Yen't (ft—this
gnme of life, 8o sweet when n fel
low's taking chaneces! Now that I am
fairly prosperous again, the enly thing
fn life that really matters is the un-
certalnty ax to whether, when finally
I do teave Sobrante, T shall ride to
the stenmship Ianding In a hack or A
honrse.™

“But.yon conld go In a lack this
morning and avold that nncertalnty”

“The millionalre drudge 1 told you
of could have gone to live In & pretty
villa on the Riviern, but she chose n
miner's bourding house.”

“Mhien why,” she persisted, "dld yon
tenve the United States with the frm
intention of remalning In Sobrante in-
definitely, change your mind bhefore
vou were here elght hours, and cnble
this Neddy Jerome person you wonld
return In 00 or 90 days—and the fol-
lowing morning decide to remaln, aft-
er all!™

My dear young Iady. If 1 changed
my clothes as often ns 1 change my
mind, the what-vou-may-cnll'em chups
that manufacture a eertaln grand of
elothes eouldn’t keep me dressed.”

“But why*

“Phat,” he answered gravely,
secrer”

“Women delight to pry Into men's
secrels”

“] know I Had a friend onee—
married. Every night after dinner he
psed 1o it and siare into the Are anil
hig wife used to nek him what he was
thinking about, He wounld look up at
her ovlishiy and tell her 1 was some
thing be couldn’t explain to her, be

“is a

I i -

| that he Inughed quite heartily.
Iy, 1t 18 quite dinbelieal, but remem. |

eause she'd never understand it—and
that was all he would tell bher, al
though rizht frequently, 1 dare say.
he feit ke telling her some things
she conld nnderstand? “ She hrooded
over hils seeret until she eouldn't stand
It apr »,re, and one day she packed
her duds and flew home to mother.
He let her stay there three montha

and finnlly one day he sent her u hiue
print of what be'd been thivking
sbout.”

“What was it

*An internal-combustion engine. You
see, untll she left Lim, bhe'd never
been able to get =et to figure out
something In connection with the lulet
valves—"

“Stop right there, Caliph. I'm re |
buked. 'l et yon get st to | Fe
think—" |

“I didn't mean that. You let me

| get sy yesterday—and I fizured it all

gut thea—amd Jast night—uand o min
ute ago,
thinking today. Plense talk to me”

“Audd you refuse to el me why }nl.l
cablled your friem), Jerome?

“You will never kpow. 1 twld you
it's o =ecreg,™ :

“Bet you 1 nd out,”

“How much? Thpr S10480 yon ex-
peet to twake from the fourgold In
your back-sand clailm? Amd, by the
10 plense, 1 won it for guess-
Ing voir were intervstid o o mwining
propaesslilon”

Khe retimed to him the hill she hnd
won from him the day bofore, *Ten
thousated dollars suits me,  OF course,
I haven't got the noney just now, and
this s what Bllly calls a finger bet,
but If 1 lose, [ guarantes to pay. Are
we hettlng even money? 1 think that
& seareely b, Under the cireuts
stanees | should he entiilsd 1o mids”

“Naothing dolng! No odds on o bt
of this nature to g seeress who has al-
redy Jurtvd me from soul to verml
form appendix by making good!  You
ktivw too blamed wuch alrendy, and
how you discovered it I8 a problem
that may drive me crazy yer"

After brenkfast they repalred to the
veranda to awnit the result of Web-
ster's experiment with Don Juan Cafe
tero. Sure enough, the wreck hud ngain
returned. he was seited on the edge of |
the vernnda walting for them; as they
approached, he held up a grimy, quiy-
ering hnnd, In the palm of which lay
=t fivedollar gold plece.

“Whnt?" Mr. Webster sald, amnzed
“Still nnchanged !"

*1 thried to change it at half & dozen
cantipns,” Don Juan wheezed, “buot
divil a bit av systim did any av thim
huve., Wan offered this In splggoty
money an' the other offered thut, an'

Wy,

1 don't vare to i any lm:l‘\’!

ua this afternoon™ he anbounceaT ms
he took his seat. A look of extreme
anxiety clouded her lovely face, and
he noticed [t. “Oh, there's no risk."”
he hastened to assure her. “That
scamp of a brother of yours, through
his friends In high places, has man-
nged te et me a reprieve.” He hand-
ed her Rieardo’s letter.

Bhe looked up, much relleved, from

her perusal, “And how long dv you
expect to be goge, Caliph?”

“Quite n while. I'll be busy aroand
that dratted concession for a couple
of weeks, survexing and assaying and
what-all; then, while walting for our
machinery and supplies to arrive from
the United Statex, 1 shall devote my
tqrm- time to hunting and fishing and

orminz Don Juan Cafetero. The
conl hills for wine”

“Wha: a selfish, unsociahle
geram ™ she reflected. 1 wonder If
It will ocenr to "him to come dovim
here once In a hile and take me for

A drive on the Malecon and tall to
we o eep me feown dying of ennul
hefore 1 meet Riearndo, TH walt and
st AT he suggesm "

Hawvever, for reasons best kitown te
himiself and the rendor, Mz Welster
made no such lotervsting sugeestion ;
so vhee declded] that while he wns tres
mendonsly nlee, he was, nevertheless,

o very quecr man and thoronghly ex-
asperating,

Just before the traln  pulled ont
Jolm  Stunrt Webster ook Diplores’
hand. “Candby, Seeress” he sald
very soberly,  “The trall forks here
for the frst time—possibly the last.
mlthough 10 ey to be on hand to
make good on my promise to present
yonr to your hrother the day he oo
enples  the palnee,  Hewever, If 1
shonliln't he in town that day, Juast
o up and Introduce yourself to him.
It's heen wonderful to have met you
and known you, even for such n brief
perioel. 1 sholl pever forget you and
the remnrkable 24 hours Just passed.”

“I shall not soon forget them my-
solf, Callph—nor you," she added,
“Huven't you been u busy little cop
of ten, Caliph! Within 24 hours after
Inuding, you have chunged your mind
three times, lost the hest Jobh In the
world, had your fortune told, been
mnrk«l for slunghter, acquired a new-
found friend und commenced netively
and with extraonlinarlly good results
the work of reforming him, soused a
gentleman In the fountaln, spurned
another with the tip of your bhoot,
rode with me wround the Malecon and
listened to the band eonevrt, bundied
poor Bty off to San Miguel e Pad-
un, discoversd my hrother prosumed
ta he dead, nnd recelved n reprieve

sure If I'd taken the best that was | from your coemies, while they per-
offered me In exchange, y¢ wmight have | feet new plans for destroying you,

t'ought I'd tuk more nor wan dhrink”

“Bravo! Three long, loud, rnucous
cheers for Don Juan Cafetero!" Do
lores cried, *Was It a terrible task to

|

come back without a driak, Don Juan?” |

He shivered, “A shky-blue kangaroo
wit’ n pink mil an' green ears chusid
e Into this patio, ma'nm.”

“You're very brave, Cufferty, Huw
does It feel to win back your mlf-
respect T Webster asked him,

“Boggin' the young leddy's
—it foels like hell, sor"

“Caulipk, don't be cruel,” Dolores
plended, “Call & walter and give Don
Juan what you promised him."

So Welister went into the hotel bar
nnd returned presently with a bottle
of brandy and a glass, which he filled
and lield out townrd Don Juan., “Obe
of the pnrudoxes of existdnce, Don
Juan,” he observed, “Hes In the fuct
that so many of the things In life that
ure good for us are had for us,  This
Jolt will digperse the menngerle and
quiet your nerves, but nevertheless it
15 & noll In your coffin”

Webster, accompanied by his pro-
tege, strolled uptown on a shopping
tour, Here he outtitted Don Juan
neatly but nor goudily and added to
his own personal effects two  highe
power sporting rifles, three large-cal:
iher automntie pletols, and a plene
titul supply  of ammunition—after
which he returned to the hotel, first
hiaving condueted Don Junn to n bar
ber shop and given him Instructions
to roport for orders and his mid-day
drink the Instant he should have ac
quired the outward eyvidences of re-
spectability.

At the hotel Webster foumd

pardon

two

| messages awalting him, One was from

pilly Gears, up at San Miguel de Pud
un, advising him that everything was
in readiness for a trip to the mine;
the other was a note from Riearde
Ruey, but signed with his alins of
Andrew Bowers, Webster rend:

“Denr Friend:

“A certaln higherap has heen cons
vineed that It would be extremely In-
advisable to elminate you now, It
his been polnted out to this person
that you are & prowm, ¢it, up In your
neck of the woods and dangervus to
monkey withe—personally and because
such monkeying may lead to unpleas
ant complications with your paternal
government, A far more artistie amd
effective way of raising hell with you
has been suggested to this higherap
mdividual, and he has aecepted I lo
deed, the plan plensed him so much
Leal

Really, you are quite a ealiph.”

“Oh, there's 8 dush of speed In the
ol horse yet, Miss Ruey."” he assured
her Inughingly, “Now listen; don't tell
anyboddy wbout your brother, and don't
tell Billy about my ndventures since

| e left for San Miguel de Padun”

“Iiut I'm not lable to see Billy—"

“Yea, you nre—extremely Huble, I'm
| going to send hln back to you ns soon
% 1 can spire him, because [ know
you'll be lonesome and bored to death
In this lonesome town, and BID Ie
bully good company. And I don’t want
you to tell him abont the mess I'm
In, beenuse It would only worey himg
he can't ald me, and the knowledge
that | was In any danger, real or
functed, wonld be suflicient to cnnse
him to rebel agningt my plans for his
honeym—for his vacation. He'd 1o
sl on sticking around to protect me."
e looked down ot her Hitle hand
where It rested In his, so blg and
hrown and bard; with his free hand
he patted her hund paternally, “Goods
by, Seeress,” he sald agnin; and turne
Ing to the wops, he leaped aboard
Just us the traln started to wove out
of the station,

“Goo—good-by=Callph,” she called
mournfully, Then to herself: “Bless
hig heart, he did remember 1'd be
terribly lonely, nfter nll, He Isn't a
hit queer, but ob, dear, he Is so ex-
nsperating.
old hend againgt o wall [ She toroed
her back on the traln, fenrful that
from where he clung on the steps he
eotild, even at that distance, see¢ the
sudden rush of tenrs thnt blinded ber.
However, Don Jusn Cafetero, with his
rubleund nose to the window of the
Inst  coich, did sce them—saw  her
grope toward the earriage waiting to
take her back to the hotel,

“Why, shure, the poor durlint's ery-
" he reflected. “Be the Great Gun
an Athlone! Shure 1 Uought all along
‘twns Billy Geanry she had her eye on
~God love him! An' be the same
token, didn't she tell me 1 was to
ghitny sober an' take care av Mishter
Welister.  Hah-laha-a! Well! Tl
gay nothin® an’ I'll be neuthral, but—
but-—hut—-"

From which It may be Inferred that
romance was nol yet burned out of
Dot Juan's Guelle soul, He would be
“pouthral,”  but — but — but — he re
sorved the right to butt Inl

Continued In noxt Issue,
————

State-wide tick law menns a lower
infant death rate In ecastern North
| Carolina—alse a market for cattle

ber, lie who lnughs last laughs best— |raised In the mountains.

and VUi the villain In this sketch,

“Barring accldents, my dear Web- |
ster, you nre good for ot lenst ult
weeks of existence, Beyoud that 1|
dare not Zuuraniee you.

“Thine,
SANDREW BOWERS™

“That makes It niee,” the reciplent
of this comforting communication so-
loquized. He went up to  his roon,
packed n duifle bag with such belong-
ings as he would find necoesanry tur
ing & prolonged stay In the mountains

and wt luncheon wid fortunnte enongh |

to find Dolores in the dining roow
when he entered,
“I'm geing up 1o Ml'l lllgm'l dr f'ld
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