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“BUT I'M SICK OF IT ALL"

—_—

Bynopsls—David Elden, son of a
drunken, shiftloss ranchman, al-
most s maverick of the foothllls,
I breaking bottles with his plstol
from his running ciyuse wlhen the
first automoblle he hag evor seen
arrives and tipa over, breaking the
leg of Doctor Hardy but not injur.
I g his beautiful dunughter lrene
Pave rescues the Infured man and
brings n doctor from 40 miles
awny. Irene takes charge of the
nousekeeping

.
-—

CHAPTER |—Continued.
o -

After breakfast Irene attended to
the wants of her father, and by this
time the vigiting doctor wns manifest
ing impatience to be away., But Dyve
declured with prompt finality that the
horses must rest antll after noon, amd
the doctor, willy-nllly, spent the morn-
Ing rambling In the foothills,  Mean-
while the girl busied herself with work
about the house, in which she was of-
fecting n rapld transformation,

After the midday dinner Dave hor-
nesacd the team for the Journey to
town, but before leaving Inquired of
frene If there were any speclal pur-
chases, elther personnl or for the use
of the house, which she would recom-
mend, With some diffidence she men-
tioned one that was uppermost in her
thoughts—soap, both Inundry and tol-
let. Doctor Hardy had no hesitation
in calling for a box of his favorite
cigars and some new magazines, and
took oceasion to press Into the boy's
hand a bill out of all proportion to the
value of the supplies requested,

The day was Introductory to others
that were to follow, Dave returned
the next afternoon, riding his own
horse and heavily laden with cigars,
magazines and sonp.

The following day It was decided
that the automobile, which since the
acclident had lald upturned by the road-
way, should be brought to the ranch
bulldings. Dave harnessed his team
and, instead of riding one of the horses,
walked behind, driving by the relns,
and accompanied by the girl, who had
proclaimed her ability to steer the ear.

With the ald of the team and Dave's
lariat the car was soon righted and was
found to be none the worse for its de-
flection from the beaten track., Irene
presided at the steering-wheel, watch-
ing the road with great intentness and
turning the wheel too far on each oc-
caslon, which gave to her course a
somewhat wavy or undulating order,
such as is found in bread-knives; or
perhaps a better figure would be to
compare It to that rolling motion af-
fected by fancy skaters, However, the
mean of her directiom corresponded
with the mean of the trail and all went
merrily untll the stream was ap-
proached. Here was a rather steep
descent and the ear showed a sudden
purposge to engage the horses in a con-
test of gpeed. She determined to use
the foot-brake, a feat which wns ac-
complished, under normal conditlons,
by pressing one foot firmly ngninst n
contraption somewhere beneath  the
steering-post. She shot a quick glanee
downward and, to her alarm, discov-

Nt P d

Without Reply He Walked Stolidly
Into the Cold Water, Took Her in
His Arms and Carried Her Ashore.

ereéd not one, but three, contraptions,
all apparently deslgned to recelve the
pressure of a foot—Iif one could reach
them—and as similar as the steps of a
stalr. This Involved a further hesita-
tion, and in automobiling he who hesl-
tates Invites a serles of rapld experi-
ences, It was quite evident that the
CcAr wWas running away. It was quite
evident that the horses were running
away, too. The situation as-
sumed the qualities of a race, and
the only matter of grave doubt related
to Ity termination.

Then they struck the water. It was
wot more than two feet deep, but the
extra reslstonce it cawsed and the ex-
tra alarm it excited in the horses re-
sulted In breaking the larlat, Dave
clung fast to his team and they were
soon brought to a stundstill. Having
pacified them, he tied them to n post
and returned to the stream. The car
sat In the middle; the girl had put her
feet on the seat beside her, and the
‘swift water flowed by a few Inches be-
low, 8he was laughing merrily when
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Dave, vory wet In parts, appeared on
the bank.

“Well, I'm not wet, except for a Ht-
tle splashing,” she sald, “and you are.
oes anyihing vecur to you?™

Without reply he walked stolldly in.
to the cold water, took her In his arms
and corried her ashore,  The lariat
wis soon repiired and the car hauled
tor the runch buildings without further
mishag.

Later In the day he sald to her: “Can
you ride?"

“Home," ghe answered, *I have rid-
don city horses, bat don't know anbont
ihese roneh anfmalg, Bot T would Hke
to try—If 1 hud o snddl "

“1 have on exira saddle” he s,
“Buat it's n man's, . . . They all ride
that way hers,"

She mnde no answer amd the subject
was dropped for the time.  But the
next morning she saw Dave ride away,
leading 0 horse by hils #=ide,  He did
not retarn untll evenlong, but when he
enme the e hoese earrled a sadidle,

“It's o stead-legeer,” he sald when he
drew up beside Trone, “but iCs o girl's,
I eonldn't find anythin' else in the whole
digein's."

“Fm sure It will do—splendidly—if I
can Just stlek on'” she repllied.. Bul
another problem waos already In her
niind, It apparently had not occurred
1o Dave that women require speclal
clothing for riding, especially if it's a
“stend-legger,”  She opened her lips to
mention this, then closed them again.
He hind been to enough trouble on her
account, He ha alrendy spent a whole
day scouring the country for a saddle,
She would manage some way.

Late that night she was busy with
s¢lssors and needle,

CHAPTER 1L
Daoctor Hardy recovered from his In-
Juries as rapldly as could be expected
und, while he chafed somewhat over
gpending his holldays under such cir-
cumstances, the time passed not un-
happlly.
A conslderable acquaintanceship had
sprung up between him and the senlor
Elden. The rancher had ¢come from the
inst forty years before, but In turning
over thelr memories the two men
found many links of association: third
persons known to them both; places,
even streets and houses, common to
thelr feet In enrly manhood ; events of
local history which each could recall,
nlthough from different angles, Amd
Elden's grizzled head and stooping
frome earried more experlences than
would fill a dozen well-rounded city
llves, and he had the story-teller's art
which scorns to spoil dramatic effect
by a too striet adherence to fact, But
no ray of conversation would he admit
into the more personal affulrs of his
heart, or of the woman who had been
his wife, and even when the talk
turned on the hoy he qulckly withdrew
it to another tople, as though the sub-
Jeet were dongerous or distasteful. But
once, after a long silence following such
a diversion, had he betrnyed himself
Into n whispersd remark, an outhurst
of feeling rather than a communien-
tion.
“I've been alone so much,” he suld.
“It seems 1 have never been anything
but alone. And—sooner or later—Iit
gets you—Iit gets you,"

“You have the boy,” ventured the
doctor.

“No," he answered, almost flercely.
“That would be different. I could
stand it then. Buot I haven't got him,
and I ean't get him. He despises moe
beeanse—hecnuse 1 tnke too much ot
times." Ile paused as though wonder.
ing whether to proceed with this un-
wonted confidence, but the ache In his
heart Ingisted on (s right to human
symputhy. *“No, it ain't that,” he con-
tinued, "He despises me because he
thinks I wasn't fair to his mother. He
eun't understand, 1 wanted to be gooml
to her, to be close to her, Then 1 took
to booze, as natural ns a steer under
the brandin®iron roars to drown hls
hurt. But the boy don't understand,
He desplses me,” Then, after a long
silence: “No matter. 1 desplse my-
self.”

The doctor placed a hand on his
shoulder, But Elden was himself
again, The curtalns of his life, which
he had drawn apart for a moment, he
whipped together again rudely, almost
viciously, nnd covered his confusion by
plunging into a tale of how he had led
n breed suspected of eattle-rustling on
a little canter of ten miles with a rope
ubout his neck and the other end tied
to the saddle, “le ran well,” said the
old man, chuckling still at the remin!s-
cence.  “And It was lucky he did, It
wWius a strong rope.”

The morning after Dave had brought
In the borrowed saddle Irene appeared
in u sort of bloomer suit, somewhat
wonderfully econtrived from a spare
skirt, and announced a willlngness to
visk e and lmb on any horse that
Dive might select for that purpose, He
provided her with a dependable mount
and thelr first Journey, tuken somewhnt
gingerly nlong the principal trall, was
accomplished without incldent. It was
the forerunner of many others, plung:
ing deeper and deeper Into the fast-
nessges of the foothllls and even Into
the pusses of the very mountains them-

selves. His patlence wus lofinite and,
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| nlthough there were no slik trappings
! to his courtesy, It was a very gennina
and manly deference he ponid her, 8heo

moment give his Hfe, If needed, to de-

transaction as a motter of conrse. His
physieal endurnnee was Inexhanstible
and his knowledge of pralrie and foot-
hill seemed to ber almost uneanny, He

ter and skiy with unfailing insight, He
hnd ne knowledge of hooks, and ghe
hadd at test thought him ignorant, but
a8 the daoys went by she found in him
n mine of wisdom which shamed hep
ready-made eduention,

mounted inn grossy opening among the
trees that bordered oo mountain ennyon,
In n ereviee they found o Hat stone that
gnve  ecomfortuble  seating  and
they rested while the horses hrowsed
thelr afternoon meal on the griss
ubove, Both were consclons of a grad-
unlly Inereasing tension In the at-
mosphere,  For days the boy lind been
moody, 1L wins evident he was harbor-
ing something that was enlling through
his nature for expression, and Irene
knew that this afternoon he would talk
of more than trees and rocks and foot-
prints of the wili things of the forest.

“Your father Is getting along well ™
he sald, at length.

“Yes," she answered,
good holiday, even with his broken
l"l:.“

he continued.

“Yeu," she answered, and walted,

*Things about here ain't goin' to be
the =ame after you're gone,"” he went
on. He wore no cont, and the neck of
his shirt was open, for the day was
warm, Had he caught her sldelong
glances, even his slow, self-deprecating
mind must have read their admiration,
But he kept his eyes fixed on the green
wiiter, ;

“You see,” he sald, *before you came
It was different,
waos missin', an® so it dido't matter.
Not but what 1 was dog-sick of it at
times, but still I thought I was livin'—
thought this was life, and, of course,
now I know It nin't. At least, It won't
be after you're gone.™

“That's strange,” she gald, not In
direct answer to his remark, but as a
sollloquy on It as she turned It over in
her mind,  “This life, now, seems
empty to you. All my life seems
empty to me. This seems to me the
real 1ife, out here In the foothills, with
the trees and the mountains, and—and
our horses, you know.,"”

She might have ended the sentence
In n way that would bhave come much
closer to him, and been much truer,
but conventlonality had been bred in-
to her for generations and she did not
findd it possible yet freely to speak the
trith,

tinued,
py In "

“We don't see nothin',
nothin'. Reenle,

We don't learn
I'm elghteen, an' 1

me when you was six.”

nsked, In genuine surprise,
his speech was

She knew
ungrammatical, but

rather than to no training at all.

YWhere'd 1 go to school? he de-
manded, bitterly, “There aln't a school
within forty milles, Guess 1 wouldn't
have went if T could,” he ndded, ns an
nfterthought, wishing to be quite hon-
ext In the matter. “School didn’t seem
to cut no dgure—untll Jus' lately,”

“But you have lenrned—some?" she
contimeld.

“Some. When I was a lttle kid my
father used to work with me ut thmes,
He learned me to rend a little, an'
to wrlte my oame, an® a lttle more,
But things didn’t go right between him
an' mother, an' he got to drinkin’
more an’ more, an’ jus' moking h—
of it. We used to have a mighty fine
herd of steers here, bat (s ull shot
to pleces.  When we sell 1 bunch the
ol man ‘1l stay in town for a month
or more, blowin' the coln and leavin'
the debts go, 1 snenk a couple of
steers awny now an' then, an' with the
money 1 keep our grocery bills paid
up an' have a little to rattle in my
Jenns, My credit’s good ul any store
in town,” and Irene thrilled to the note
of pride In hig volee us he sald this.
The boy had real quality In him. “But
I'm slek of it oll,” he continued. “Sick
of it, an’ 1 wanna get out."

“You think you are not educated,”
she answered, trylng to meet his out.
burst as tactfully ns possible, “Per-
haps you are not, the way we think of
It in the city. But 1 guess you could
show the clty boys a good many things
they don't know, and never will know.”

Irene makes a promise
full of momentous conse-
guences.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

French Eat Chrysanthemumes,
The chrysanthemum I8 served as a
zalud In Freonch housebolds.

wns quite sure that he would at any |

fend her from injury—and aceopt the |

rend every slgn of footprint, Teaf, wn- |

After such n ridde they one day dis- |

hore |

“He has hnd a

I didn't know what 1 |

“It’s such a wonderful 1ife,” she con- |
“One gets so strong and hap- |

“You'd soon get sick of it,” he said,

bet you could rend an' write hetter'n |

“DIid you never go to school?" she

thought that due to cureless tralning .

COATS THAT

CHARM AND UTILITY

COMBINE

S -_‘wl-}! . e

Now Is the thme when the warm coat

y . . el for midwinter comes up for conshiler
on will be goin' away before long, | ation and the buser goes cheerfully
| forth to see what she can see,

| destined to find quite o number of new

Nhe I8

coantings represented  In thick,  soft
weaves and, If gifted with o retentive
mind, she may e able to commit thelr
varlous names to memory.  They all
seem to be varlations of cloths that
we have known in the past as Bollvia,
glheline, duvetyn rough mixtures and
other henvy, wooly fabries that are
cozy looking., Some of them we know
to be strong and sturdy, others look
ns promising, Tu™n s s whole,
contings are richer looking than they
have ever been, which Is a pleasant
thing to contempliate—and
by prices they certainly ought to look
rich,

Some of the new couls ure extravia-
gantly high priced and there has heen
an incrense In nearly all of them. The
cheerfulness of the buyer is apt to be
somewhat dompened unless her purse
is long, for far-trimmed conts must
be classed anmong the luxuries of the

measured 1

W

rich, Ple fabries are warm and rleh
looking and have proved to be mosg
durable. Conts of these plushes sell
fat o regsonabile price and =0 do thosa
{of henvy wools that are woven like
stefmer rugs or army bankets, Lenth-
er eonts have been introdueed to pro-
| ¥ide warm conts ut o viediom price.
| The two econts =hiown In the pletura
fabove nre good exnmples of styles for
all-round genernl wenr. They nre cut
jon . the most practienl lines with mufs
{fler collars, big pockets and roomy
(sleeves,  The cout at the left hus
| narrow belt of cloth with long ends
jllml loop over at the front. A few
{hone bittons mnke themselves useful
[for fastening at the waistline and cols
[l sond orpmmenting  the enffs,  In
the cont at the right, the huttons nre
| cloth-coveral  und  the  belt  slips
through o slide ot the front, A luxu-
rloug collur of skonk fur may he
brought up and fastened at the throat,
in the faee of stormy weather or be-
fore the teeth of an ley wind,  These
ure both attroctive conts and types of
styles that are =oft and becoming as
well = warm amd durnble,

Alluring Veils for Autumn Hats

\ o RN N N AN AN A

There sopnething  very alluring
ahout vells,  They are nmong the he-
longings of women, that wre peculine-
Iy their own; mere man having no
sghare In this Kind of ppparel.  The
wedding vell 18 a vision that girthood
cherishes amd threills aver,  Vells are

iN

| shgnificunt and charming=—und have in

enses no other season Tor exist-
ence. But they contribute to neat-
ness, If one must bhe practienl, and
they are often very flattering. It Is
the element of style in them, with be-
comlugness, that makes them dear to
the hearts of women and provides us
with ever-changing weaves and  pat-
terns to choose from.

Some modistes hove featured veils
as an essentinl part of the trimming
of hats, In their displays of fall mil-
linery. The allover luve patterns ap-
pear to have glven place to mesh vells
with borders, these borders being often
tn & Ince pattern or having a flornl de-
glgn applied to the mesh, Vells fall
ahout the face and head from small
and mediumesized hats in ways that
geein ensual but are not.  They are
sometimes draped  with  the border
about the hat and the pluin edge hang-
ing down, but this Isx exceptional;
nearly nlways the plain edge s placed
about the shape and the border de-
fines the bottom of the vell,

Among the very elegant vells used
on dressy hats those of chantllly lace
are conspicuous, ‘The mesh s fine In
these, and the border an floral pattern
above a scalloped edge usually, Biack
and taupe gray are the favored colors
for vells, either color proving practi-
eal for the street and becoming to the

most

Werrer.,
shipwes
shitipand,

There s o great varlety of
in  meshes—square, dinmond
hexngonal und oblong, with
ull of Inconsplenous crosshurs
und fizures to odd Interest to them,
Street vells have light woven-in borp-
ders wd they are worn elther hanging
free o fugtened abont the neck, after
the mnnner of the three veils shown
in the plemre, .

Veils stionld be trled on and se-
lected for becomingness, ns hat shapes
ure, Some meshes moke the face look
more youthful and others seem to re-
vedl wrinkles, For clearing up the,
skin nnd bringing out eolor dark blue,
snpphire, and natlonal blue are all ef-
feetive.  Taupe and black find more
admirers than any other colors,

There are some small face vells only
Inrge enough to extend from hat brim
to chin, and they are made to he
pinned or to be slipped on and held
in place with small, round elastle cord.
The flonting vells shown at the right
and bottom of the group are knotted
fn- at the back sometimes as In the
har  shown at the upper left side,
These ure popular styles, soft, becom-
Ing, and desirable,

e g

In Small Furs.

In small furs there are noticeabl
stoles that may be adjusted so as t
be worn In several unique ways, and
among the recently presented models
of this type are many of gray squirrel
and of Hudson seal,
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Lift off Comns!

Doesn't hurt a bit and Freezone
costs only a few cents.

| reprating

t low,

| of the liver;

| aulck

With your fingers! You can Mft off
any hard corn, soft corn, or corn be-
tween the toes, and the hard skin cale
Inses from bottom of feet.

A tiny bottle of “"Freezone™ eosts
iittle ot any drug store; appiy a few
drops upon the corn or callus. In-
stant!ly it stops hurting, then shortly
you lift that bothersome corn or callus

Cright off, root and all, without one bit

of paln or soreness.
bug !—Adv.

Truly! No hume

The largest relnforeed eoncrete arch
todny the  Risorgimento  bridge
neross the Tiher at Rome, with 8 span
of 229 feet

BITRO-PHOSPHATE
1S GOOD FOR TN
NERVOUS PEGPLE

A French

organie

=

scientist hos discovered an
phosphute which should be a
very effective remedy for weak nerve
sleeplesaness,  thinness and  lack o"
strength, energy and viger

Its substance is deseribed by speclals
Ists s ldentical i composition  with
certaln  vital elements nuturally  tound
in brain and nerve cells and one which
when taken Inte the Luman system I8
quickly converted Igto healthy Uving
tigsun,
This  phosphuta ja  already widely
known among drugglsta in this country
ar  Bitro-Phogpliate  and  some  phy-
sicians  ¢laim  that  througl its use
strensth, encrgy, vigor and nesve force
are fréquently increased in two  weeks'

time,

Dr. Frederick Kolle, Editor of New
York Physiciang' “Who's Who,” says
It should be preseribad by every doctor
and used In every hospital In  the
United States, As there are a great
variety of so-called phosphates, those
who wish to test this substance should

be sure to get the geoulne Bitree
Phowphate.

Bad Sickness

Caused by

Acid-Stomach

If people only renlized the health-destroy-
Ing powsr of an acld stomach-—of the many
kKinds of sickness and misery It eanuses—of
the lwes (it liternlly wrecks—ithey would
gunrd against it mn carefully as they de
neainst a deadly plaeve. You know In sn
Instant the firmt symploms of aeld-siemneh—
paine of indigestion;: distressing, palnfuol
bioat; sour, gassy stomach; bhelching: food
heartburn, wie Whenever your
#lomach feels this way you shouid lose ne
time in putting it to rights. 1If you don'y,
perioun consequences are nimost sure to fol-
ruch an intestinel fermentation, auto:
intoxication, bmpairment of the antire ners
vous system, hemdoche, hillousness, eirrhonsls
sometimes even cutarrh of the
stomnuch and intestinal ulesrm and cancer

It vou nre pot feeline right, sea If it lsn't

| meld . atomach that s the causs of vour il

health  Take EATONIC, the wonderful mod-
ern stomnch remedy EATONIC Tablets
qulelly and surely relieve the pain, bloat,
belehing, and Leartburn that indieste aeld-
stomach, Make the stomach strong. clean
and  swaet By keeping the siomach In
heslthy eandition #o that you can get full
streneth from your food, your general heaalth
steadily Improves. Hesults are marvelounsly
Tust try EATONIC and you will be
an enthusinstic ax the thousands who have
ured it and who say they naver dreamed
anvthing could bring such marvelous rellef,

80 get a blg Bb-cent box of HATONIO
from your drugglst today. [f not satisfae-
wory return it and he will refund your moneys

15' N € )
SANITARIU
SULPHO SALINE SPRINGS

Located on onr own premisas
an | used in the

Natural Mineral Water Baths

Onsurpassced in the treatment of

RHEUMATISM

Heart, Stomach Kidney and
Liver Diseases

Moderate charges Address
W.EVERETT. M
(YUY 2-'4' =‘ su.'“ lacoln Meb.

25§ Soothe Your
. Itching Skin
a2 With Cuticura
AL P R T

ail pain,

:‘_m: Saos, o by mail or a4




