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rengers, and there's no telling how ex
citedd them pasecngers will be when |
they find they've got to go over the
hills ford hunting.’

TUAMe you going o
arovind, Ag?

UThe whole Taoch,  Anyoody eome
Ing back from the diggings has golil]
in his clothes, so It won't hoet ‘el
none, and T propose to give that stage
line an advertiglug that won't do it a
bit of goedd.  Cowe along, Bl
st that Iad thot hns the shack ap
the river. We need something to ent,

gemd e all

Tat's

and mnybe he's got o ogun, 1 leds ol
tlecent feller, we'll et hime I oon ‘1!
clinbin, Never mind  about the hole |
It won't run awny, nd there's pnodonly |
to touch auything.  Come o’ |

B T Y went np the yviver, Iy !

muan's nate was White, g Lie was o

white man by natnre too. e Gl hs
well fand was Just ax hiot as ds wlish
we foh) B sbamn e stage dlptver’s
trick Then we tobl b abweiit the
fineed ok et Ll in 1

"',\'-". BUHNE ey Ly Vi wob [
gun

U lnwve hing RS (T T AY R
'lll'l =1 hit ’ fhein ;n ii Livierl LA L
LU RS L Wb v ' L | Vig
4 '] \ ! Plee abonny 1
s 1o bofeschgen) watpow Doy (1 <tgongled
EAY wus ou Noo 1 b sl it
larreis si TP

Gentienen mays e, hioddiae e
BUW G el pattingg ooy g 1A
iy a qisnrter poatmd o o peeaader
eich ot of thoens bareeds ol Jistyied
il of bockshot an top of et TS

got an argnment thnt conlibu’t b e
by the suprenn
that wheu Yoo point her anyw heres
within 1en feet of o oman oot osver g
tundred yards away aud let e do ber |
duty, all the talent that il
fambly could ewploy conbidu’t zather
enough of hin to recognize i by,
and yon won't be in bed ore'n long
enough to beal a busted shonlder”
U1 hope it ain't going 1o e my pain
ful line of performance to pnll the
trigeer, says Aggr. 1 think the sight
of her would bave weight with juost
peopie.  When's the stage dus baek?
“Day after tomorrow, aboit noon,”
“Lhar glves us lots of time 1o ~take
and to wmalt ciaims that ean’t show
cauge their own selves,” savs Auuy,
think we've 8!l right
“The wpext day we worked like the
old Harvy, We bad everything rixoed
ap right by wlghtfull, sod thees was |
nothing 1o do but Jig aud wait, t
“Curious folks we sl are, alu't wel |
1 should have said my own self that if
I'd found gold by the beketful, Pd b
more interested in that than T owonid
L@ In getting even with o ot thsat had |
done we divt, but it wasont soe Per

conrt, Pl giavantes |

nmu's

haps it wos becanse T luadu't paid
mueh attentian 1o money all omy e,
and T Lasd peoed thie strietest attention

to the way oty peoaple sl e, Ly
g where there'™s so few
counts tor thut

“erling
friend, the stage dviver, wax vight In
your U'nele Reddy™s Hne, and Azey aml
our new pard, White, soomed 1o take
kiudly 1o it, aleo.

“UIf ever you saw three fuces tilled
with inonocent glee, i1 was whon we
beard the whewlg of that stage coming

why, the night before | wike
up by soanebody langhing.  There wus
Agey *onnd axiecp, sitting up hneeing
bimself fn the moonlight

O, my! Oh, my!’ says he CIUs
the only ford for 400 iles!

“We planted a sign in the middle of
the rond with 1his wording on v in hig
lettere, made with the Wack el of o
stick:

Foallis e
bosgpafuoses,

even ol ot estoeinel

Wik

NOTICE!

This and sdioining olahis are the nrop |
erty of Agamemnbot G Jopos Boa sinn
ders, Johin Henyvy Wilte, ot al

Traspassi g cone  wl ity own riak
Owvnerr will mot be responsilite for the '
remialng

“There was o stroieh of gabont 0 mitle
on the Jevel before ne. When thie stiige

come In plain <ight Agey procissls to

load up ‘O Moral Soasion” as he
ecalled her. o thar the folks coulil see

there was uo artempl ol deeeption
They come pretry fairly slow  afber
that, At fifty yurds, Ag hollers “Halt?
The team sat vight down  on their |

thils,

CONoOWw, My Ruiek'nmiring” sy« Ag |
gy, ‘'vou that drives, | wean, corne here o
and resd this Ntle sign” |

“oSuppose | dont? suys the faller,
trying 1o be swart befare the pissens
gOrs,

“Ut's @ horrible supposition’ suys
Aggy., ‘and the iupocent will have to
suffer with the gulhiy." ‘Uhet e epicks
the gun,

“ood sukes! Don't shoot!” sells one |
of the passengers.  “Man, you ought 1o
hve more seuse than to oy amd pick
biro ont of a crowd with g shotguwp!
Get down tberve, vou fool, il make it

1902, BY M™MeCLURE,

Cwverk of  the
i broken roof, crnmbling chimneys, shul

PHILLIPS & COMPANY

quick!

“So the driver walked our way and
read, He never sald a word., T reck.
on he realized It was the ounly ford

for Lowiy tabivs, e o less, s Agey
T rengarkesl, with
Ik aonntin sl exes wide open,

1 ke to have you other gentle
P conie i el oo ane aiest cleanag
g0 von won't think were romning in o
whidy.' sayvs Agey, They wanied 1o
see b, g8 vour can imagloe, and when
they did see about fifteen pomuds of
gold in the bottom of my old Lot they
talkedd Tike people that hadn't had a
Christinn bringing up.

oo, Lovd! groans one man.,
ham Young aud all the prophets of
the Mormon  veligion!  I'hi® is  my
tenth trip over this ling, and me and
Mete Hoendricks playved a gnme of
seven up right on the spot where that
geul hit her pol over a wonth ago,
when the stage bwoke down! Some-
hody just make o goess at the way |
feel and give me one small drink.
Aod be pwt his band (o his head.
‘Say, boys," be goes on, ‘you don’t want
the whole bBlamed erveek, do von? et
s inl

“How's that,
mie wied White.
ahle,

PN vlght, b yen come!” savs Agey.
There ain't no hog abont onr firm,
Bul as for yon,' says he, walking on
his tiptoss up t the driver—-as for yon
Vot con heved o whelp, arotel yon gol
Arvonmd yvou 2ol he hollers, Jmmming
thee el of Moral Suasion bnto 1he driy
s LANTR LR O, ol waon't Vo go
rodtid, thongh! =ays hes Listen to
me, NowW: B0 any ane of Your gneestors
for twenly - dTour generptions ol ove

Flhicres T shonw]

'l‘lhla

Fellers?y says Ag 1o
We snid we wax agree-

s v thing as decent as robhing a
hl'ul i ] \‘.l'lll!l i IlHr“rl'l“‘ H]
Kind of degree of nobility apon him, 1t

THEYE

cowWotb 't bwe pessibdes to i an ornrier

cliss that Your 00 a0 mran rahed all lell
with a e tosthiesd iy
share conted, mangy, baudy  legeed,
mishegotten, outlaw  coyvete, Iy fy !
whoops Aggy. iumipdog four foot In the
ale, “before 1 sguivt enongh lead fite
Your system to ke itoa paying joh
toomelt von down®'

“The stage deiver aeted aceording 1o
orders, Three wide steps gnd he was
i the wagon, sl with ope xereech
ke a plizened bobeat he falely lifted
the cuyuses over the first pidge.  No
biwdy never sow him any more, and no
Lok Wanniedd (o

So that’s the way | B iy stake,
“on. justoas doalways expected <hy
ot knowing what f doing any
Pt of  the  thoe T

Now, you

Wils
il

frack! PIowreite you snee, Doy, aiid yon
let ol Redidly Know what's going on

el on youe Tice ot
I the tads stenight why 1 speaked
aff on the quiet!  've gol ten years
older e the bast six  months Well,
heve wWe goo guiite Teesh, and o -4 It
I allogeirher = ant 1o
lute 1o argne though

I'nI'L’i‘i

ueithey, Too
By by, mop ™

CHAIMTER IV
IS8 MATTIE sat ou her litle
front poreh, Facing the seiting
sin. Aceoss the road. now su-
kle desp In June dost, was (he
Peters  place—bnek

ters banging down like brokeuy wlugs,

Cthe uid house had jhe prthetic appeal

aof  shipwrecked geniiliiy A\ bonse
withont peopls in I, even when it Is
Iy repude, I8 s forlinn s » dog whio
has logl his weasior,

l“ the roud waore ore houses of the

UL U RS—

‘ there |
CHes Iy h'ull ME |'|»l|g|1!r|: UL |]“n‘

o rive !

nondeseript

ther for o 1w
knows why ¢

Perhaps It v

old Muriton hile

phyeienal perfection |

of these were k!

dow glass, hnt ther UL
relations to =poll he ¢ o ¢

I'wwn the road between the archies of
the weeplng willows came first the
brook, widh the =8&tone bridge this
broken as to coping and threadbAre
In genernl—then on the hither slde of
the way rome three or four neigh. |
bors' houses and opposite the I-lmk-',
smithi’'s =shop and postotlice, the Iatter |
of conrse in n rtore, where yon conld |
buy anything from stale groceries to |
shingles,

In short, Falrfield wns an enstern |
village whose canuse had depnrted, a
vommunity drained of the mnle prin I
ciple, leaving only o few gueer men,
the blncksmith and some halting boys
to give tone to the backgronnd of doz.
ene of old malds,

An unsympathetie etranger wonld |
aeve felt that nothing wag left to the
Fairfleldiaps  but  memaory, aud  the
gooner they lost that the better

Tiuke o wineglussful of ragpherry
vinegnr, two tablespoonfuls of sugar,
half o cup each of boneset and rhn-
bard, a sgowd Ml eup of the milk of
human Kindness, dilnte In a gallon of

LRI

witer and you have the flavor of
Falrfield.  There was just enough of
cuch ingredient to spoll the taste of

whl the rest,
Miss Mattie vested her elhow on

ribtineg, her ehin o her band,  amd

gaved thounghfully abiont her, A= 2
matier of faet, shie was the most b
spiving thing fn vlew, A a0 b=t
of ey yvards =he was stitl o tall, shen
der gird FLew Doy retainead thiee bt
a2 well a2 the lines of vonth, o trick

of 2l hoto s bected, pdeasing 4
titui s
wanrdl by fane the

for whileh they

Iy Wk
suppleness of 1hal
testitied aooed The tneon
nidd ease of their brregnliar

w hich wonldl Ty

sUns=ness
iy

o Tivoe
entobling sense of the word

childls faoe in the
e pesee
ord of the years wreltten apon it seem
el o masguernde - the face of o cleat
eyved girl of fonrteen made ap to rep
resent her own annt at g faney dress
paariy: a face deawn o teitle fine, o lit
tle ascetle, but balanced by the hu
mor of the larvge, shapely wonth, and
really besutiful In bone amd contour,
the beanty of wmignoueite amd doves
and gentle things. |

wn= i

You could see that she was thirty-five |
fu the blatant candor of noou, but now, l
hluehed with the pink of the setting
sun, she was still in the days of the
fairy prince.

Miss Mattle's reverle idled over the
vear upou year of respectable stupldity
that represented life in Falrficld, while
her eves and soul were In the bLolllng
gold of the sky glory. She sighed,

A pavorsma of life wminced before
Miss Mattie's mind about as vivid and
full of red corpuscles as a Greek
friexe. Her affectionate nature was
starved. They visited each other, the

| Hves

Indles of Fairfield—these women who
had rolled on the floor together as
babies o thelr best black or green or
whatever It might be, and gloves—
this though the summer sun mlght be
hammering down with all his wlght
Aud then they sut o a closed room
and talked In a reserved fashion which
wius entirely the property of the call,
OF vconrse one could have a woment’s
real il by chanee meeting, il there
were the patoral greiefs of Hfe o hreak
the vorsets of this ethguelte, altthoungh
I menera!l the griefs secied to be
long deawn ot sl conventionnl of-
funlrs, ns If nnture herself ot lust vield
e 1o the system, conquersd by the
invincible conventionality nnd stub-
hornness of the ladies of Fairfield. It
was the uuspoken hut firm hellef of
ench of these women that a person
of thelr circle who had vo move fdea |
of respectability than to drop dead on

| wWorry

the public road wonld never go to |
lieuven
PP'oor Miss Mattle! Swmall wonder

sbe drvopped her bhands, sat Lack and |
wondered, with another sigh, If It were
for thi= she was born, She did not |
rebel there was uo vielence in her
bt she vegretted exceedingly. In spite
of  her slenderness [t wos a wide |
mother tap in which Ler hands rested,
an obvions eradie for Hitle ohlldren.
And lmstinctlvely It would cowe to you
a8 vour looked at her that there could
be no more comfortuble place for a
thred awan o come home to than
hangehold presided over by (his slow
maoving, genile woman,

There wias nothing old maidish about
Mise Mudtle but the tale of her vears,
She bhad bad offers, such as Falrfleld
and viclolty conld boast, aud declined
them with tact and the ntmost grati-
ttide 1o the #uitor for the compliment,
bhut her “no” though mild, was firm,
for there lay within ber a certain quiet
vallant spirlt which would rather en-
dire the fatigue snd loneliness of old
age In her little house thay to take u
larger life from any but the man who
was all-a vommonplace in fiction, In
renl life sometimes quite a strain,

'he sun digtorted Limself into & NMug-
by fooiball and hurrled down as though
to be through with Falrfleld as soon
Ak possible, It was o most magnificent
sunset, faming, gorgeous, wild--be-
vond the mgnsgement of the women of
Falrfield and Miss Mattie stared Into
the beart of it with 8 Jougiyg for some- |

|

ki -

A ol B = S B

thing to nanpen Then the thought

eame. “"What could happen?'  She
lebie? coqin, andd with efoq Dlinded
e hon o ehine, glnneed down the vl
Inme of

She o g sty s e rahhiend her
(0 SUR RN L LU A LA
RUTpI g ny t wns he
Bel' oo Vaietipl!” ‘1 n Rov

A1 Move! g o ot e thronth
the ¢ ¢ It conl' wat bave Yeen more
nnuepat Thp spastacle eag a man; a
vers Inv e and n e wlieldersl] man,
who ooke ? abont hitm «with a holld, Im-
perlons, Keon the change regard,  There |
wite something in the swing of him
that svgeested the Rengal tiger.  He
wore high heelid boote antylide of hia
tronaers, n fannel <hivt with a vellow
8llk Kerchief around his neck, and on
hils hesd sat o white hat which seemed
to Miss Mattle to be at least & yard In |
dinmeter.  Under the hat wans a re-
markable bead of hale, T hung welow
the man's shouklers in o sllky mnss of |
dark seartet fecked with birown g-llnl.l
Migs Mattie had seen red hale, hut she
remembered no sueh volor ns this, nor
could she reeall ever having seen hair |
a fool and g half long on a man, That
hide would bhave made a fortune on the
head of an actress, but Miss Mattle
wius hpnorant of the possibilities of the
profession,

The face of the man wans o fine tan,
agninst which eyes, teeth and s
tnehe came out o bwisk relief.  The
minstaehe avolded the troplenl tint of
the upper hnke and was content with

n meddest brown The owner culne
clght  wlong, walking with o stifY.
stvong, steaddtng galt, Hke o anan

ol el tor that way of teaveling

Mise Mattle exved Wi In 2ome fenr
e wouil B by her Lhotse alleect]y
mid 10 was haedly medest to =it o
Rty v oome's front poreh whih
n K mann owenl by, particnlnely
winel \ strange mnn as thi=, Yot
"ot Fool onrosity helid her for
LTI ciel thieny B owars 1o L, fin
11 ) t stopipasd il asked Nide 1l
e Newedl, who was play ing plachdly
b the dbiest o all the ehibidven played
priaetdiy e Padrftela asleal Faddie in
A veree whideh renelicel Miss  Mattie

pladndy, althongh the owner evidently
rdtede e mtteanpd tooradse 1L e knew
whiere Mis< Mattle Sannders Hved ?

Eddie  had  got notleed e large
man's approach and nearly fell over
i oa reight, bt =eelng, with o eliild’s
fntudtion, that therve was no danger
in this fierce looking poerson he piped
up lustantly. -

“Yovevessir, 1 kin tell yer where she
vessir!  Bhe llves right down
there In that lttle house. T kin go
down with you jes’ swell ‘s not! Why,
there she I8 now, on the stoop!”

“Thaukee, sonny,” sald the big volee.
“JHere's for miggles,"” and Miss Mattie
caught the sparkle of a coln ax It
flew loto the grimy fista of Eddie,

“Much obliged!” yelled Eddle and
vianished up the street.

Mise Mattle sat transfixed. Her
breath came In swallows, aopd her
heart beat frregularly. Here war nov-
olty with & vengeance! ‘The bLig man
turned and fastened Lbis ojes upon
her. ‘There was no retreat. Rhe no
tleed with some reassurance that his
eyes were grave and kindly,

Ax he advanced Misg Muttle roge In
agltation, unconsclously putting her
band on her throat. What could It
WeAn

The gute was opencd aud the stran
ger strole up the cinder walk to the
porch. e stopped a0 whole minate
and looked at her. At last!

AVl Mattie! hie aali,
know me”

A food of the

“don’t yon

wildest  hiypotheses
Aushied through Miss Mattie's i
without enlightenlug bher, Who  was
thic pileturesque  glunt who  gtepped
out of the past with so famillsr a sal-
utation®  Although the porch was a
foot hilgh, sud Miss Muttle a fairly
tall worman, their eyes were almost on
A level as shie looked st him In won
der.

Then he

luughed sand showed his
white teeth. “No nee to bother and!
you, Mattle,” sald be, “Yon!
conldu't call it In ten years, Well, I'm
your he!f nucle Fred's hoy Bill, and 1
hope vou're a quarter as glud to see
me a8 1 sm to see you."

“What!” she crled. Not litde Wil
who ran away!"

“Ihe aume litle Willy." he repled
in & toue that made Miss Mattle langh
a little, nervously, “aud what I want
to know Is, are yvou glad (o see me?”

“Why, of conrse! But, Wil 1 sup
pose 1 should call you WIil? | wmn so
flustered - uot expecting yon-aud It's'
been 2o warm taday., Won't you come
In ond tuke s chair? wound up Mivs
Muttie i desperation and fury at her
gell for suying things so differcut frowm
what she mieant o say,

There was & twinkle in the man's
eves us he replied In an injured tone

“Why, good Lovd, Mattie! 1've come
2000 miles or more to see yYou, aml
you ask me to tnke a chale just as if
I'd mstepped In from across the way!

| Can't vou give & man 8 little warmer

welcorme than that ¥
“What shall 1 do*' ssked poor Miss

Muttie, !
“Well, you

start,” snld he,
Miss Mattie was all

might klss me for a

nhroad. Still

{ one's half couslu, who has come such

a distuvce und been recelved so very !
oddly, is eutltled to conrideration. She
rilned hier agitated face and for the
first thne in her e realized the pleas
ugge of wearing & mmtache,

— -

L frlends

; out tinching.

' to be kinder careful how

—_— e — — H
LRen  ea  saunders, Inte or the

Chiauta Seechee ranch, North Dakots
sat him down.

“I'm obliged to you, Mattle,” he sald
in nll serlousness, “To tell yon the
truth, I felt in need of a Hitle comfort
Ing-here I've come all this distanece
and, of course, | heard about futher
and mother - but 1 couldn’t beligve It
was true. Reeomed asg If they must bw

| walting nt the old place for me t0

come back, and when [ saw ft all fone
to ruln-  Well, then 1 et out to find
somebaody, nnd do you know, of all {he
fumily there's only you and me left?
That's nll, Matife, Just us two' While
1 was growing up ont west 1 kind of
cxpected things to e standivg #0
back here and be Just the eame ns T
left them—hum-—- Well, how are you
nnyhow 7"

“I'm well, WL and”—laying her
hand npon his, “don’'t think 'm wnaot
gl 1o e you- please don't, ' =0
glad, WL T ean't tell you but 1w ul
confused —=o Httle happens here ™

“1 shonldn't guess it was the Ny ellost
place o the world, hy the look of "
said Red. “And as far as that's con
cerned, 1 Kinder don't know whui @
say myself,  There's such a heap to
talk about it's hard to tell where '
begin,  But we've got to be friends
though, Mattle- we've Just got to Im
Good Lord. We're nll there's
left! Funny 1 never thought of suel
a thing! Well, blast it! That's enougl

of such ®alk., T've brought you a pres-
ent, Mattie.” He stretehed out oo Jogg
thint reachisd beyond the Hmmits of 1he
front poreh and dove into his tronsers
povket, bringing out o buckskin sack
e fambiled ot the kot a mdnole gt

"then passed it over, saviog, “You uw

e it your fingers e
mwine " Miss Mattle's wWeep
shaklng, ot the Knots taally canme ai
dome, el from the sack =he broval
forth a chadn of vieh, dnll yellow Tnages
Foovhiloined Tter 00 N by It welglio
a pomrd, She gpread 0 ont ool looke
nt i sstounhed. “irncions, Wil 1
that ol ?" shie nsked,
Uhars o what,” he replicd
artlele, Jonst as |t
grommd; 1 odog it

Hllll'l“l'i BidlLik

IIT:'_‘,I".'\

“The rea
enme ont of
myselt.

That's th

SHes iy own cousin,” she whispered ¢
hoerselt,

redson 'm here,  1'd never got mone s

enotigh to go anywhere farther tha

a horse could earry me I 1 hadn e

twken o iy ot placer wmining and b

he to beat b er=the very mischief

Misgs Muattie looked tirst at the bar
bavie, splendid necklnee and then ut
the barbarvie, splendid man. "Things
grew confused before her In trylog o
realize that it was real. What two
planets so sepurated in their orbits ns
her world aud his?  She had the In
aglunation that s usnally lacking 1o
small connununities, aud the fecling of
a fuiry story come trine possessed her

“And now Mattie,” <uld he, 1 don v
know what's mauners in this part of
the country, but I'tl meke free enougl
on the vousin part of it 1o tell yo
that 1 conld look al soue sipper witl
've walked a bheap (o
day, and 1 ain’t used 10 walking.”

Miss Mattle sprang up, hersell agaln
at the chanee to offer bhospitality,

CAWLY, Yo poor imanlT sniil she, o
GOt rse .\IIIIII'I' wigirvead! It must e
nearly S o'olock. 1 almost forger about
enting, Iving here alope You shu -
have supper divectly. Wil you eotne
Inoor sit g spell ontside "

“Rechon 1'll come " =akl Red
It want to lose sight of Yoo pow
that Uve Foumd youl’

It wug sowe thone since Miss Matlle
Lid felr that any one had cared enough
for her not o want to lose sight of
Bher, daml a delleate warm bloom went
over ey cheeks, Sbe hurried inte the
Hitle kitchen P

SAuttle!” called Red.

“What is [, WY
comlng 1o the door

“Can | swoke fn this Hitle house ¥

“Cer-lainly. 81 vight down aod make
vourselt vomfortahle.  Don’t you res
member what & smoker father was?"

Red tried 1the differeut chuirs with
his hamd., They were not a stalware
lot. Fivully be spied the homemade
rocker In the corner. “There's the lad
for we,”" he sald, drawing 1 out. “Qor
you throw

she suswered,

200 _ponuds around.”
| To be continued. |

g



