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" LostHerDRrESS-Butr WoN HEr HUsBAN,

The Unique Romance of a
Pretty School Teacher Who
Had Forsworn Men and
Marriage to Solve the
Mystery of the Ancient Cliff
Dwellers-- Now She's
Rich Mrs. Wickes!

0 her sensible.  serviceablo
woolen  walking ocostume

. and to her own bLravery and
resolution, @ former public school
teacher of Pittsburgh, Pa., owes
her recently acquired position as
wife of the son of one of Cologado's
richest mnchers and mining men.

This Is literally the Romance of
A Brave Girl's Woolen Skirt, for If
her ecostume on that memorable
day had been of any more fiilmsy
materinl, the happy young hus-
band would not now be alive to
tell the story., But in owing hie
life to her—and the ekirt—and In
winning her for his. hride, be
robbed the sclentific world of onwe
of dts most enthusiastic and prom
islug young wrchacologiats, & young
woman of brilliant attainments,
who, though exceedingly pretty and
femininely graceful, had forsworn
men apd matrimony in favor of a
caregr among the rapldly Increas-
Ing number of women who are Do-
Ing Things.

At the close of the school year
last Spring in Pittsburgh Miss Imo-
xken Clarke resigned her position In
one of the upper grades—where
she wan near the head of the line
for promotion to the coveted post
of principal—and set out for the
land of the prehistorie cliff dwell
ers in Southern Colorado.

From early girlhood arebheology
had been Miss Clarke's favorite
study. She had made hersell mis-
fress of the lore of anclent Egypt
and Babylon, had deciphered for
hersell the hieroglyphics on tab
lets and pottery fragments dug up
hy the great German, Schllemann.
from the ruins of ancient Troy; had
compared Schliemann’s evidence
that the mo#t ancient of the clties
under the Trojun site had been trib.
utary to the great empire of lost
Atlantis with similar evidenoa that
the very ancient Toltees of the Yu
catan peninsula had sprung from
Atluntean ancestry and had formu
lated her own per.onal theory that
the Colorado and Arizona oliff dwell-
ors were also Atlantean in thelr
origin

To seek for evidence in s
of this theory had long bouuuph?l?;
l:lnfkt"s fixed purpose. 1In prepara-
tion for a modest expedition into
that desolate region under her por-
sonal leadership she had llved fro.
gally, laying aslde the larger part of
I‘::lr :alnryl a8 school teacher. [ggt

nter a legacy of -
doll-re ﬂnuh!(_-dy [u-r. :;' thousand
hroaden (he scope of her
researchas — ghe wounld
devote h»r wvhole foture
tn the study of clvillza-
tlons lous dead and bur.
led. Bhe was not wyet
twenty-six years old, and
war almost alope in the
world. For her eompan-
lon in her explorations
whe selected a wensible
wnd robust distant pela-
thve, a middien-ged spin-
eler, Miss Helen Doher-
ty., whom she hag known
from childhood as “Aunt
Nelly." Before her
friends  realizeq thot
they  were serlous fn
fheir ndventurons purs
pose. Miss Clarke ana
“Aunt Nelly,” properiy
ontfitted, were eq mu!'u
to the Navajo country,

At Pusblo they com
pleted  thels equipment,
which included three
pack mules bhestdes thelr

-
own mounts and g Buide, -

wWho was alss man uf-all-
work for the litile expe-
ditton A Worek intler
they had nrrived sinfely
at Linm Mesn Verde
where stands the
famoun restored
Ellala’!:unﬂ ih:m's‘». declared by Dr

£ Hoewett, of the School of
American A rehacology, to haye been
Ihl_'. {‘_'“.fl-‘ll'] where _|,h‘_— anclent olift
dwellers made their last unsuccess
Tul stand against thelr marswding
enémies from the plains.

Making Balcony House thelr head-
quarters and base of supplies, the
adventurous young woman and her
sturdy woman eompanion began
their careful inspection of ever:
promising eave and clif throughout
that region.

e was lupocent of all kmow!
cdge that, in the meantime, Fate
which is no respecter of archasology

-bad bren commandeered by Cupid
as his ald in bending bher to that
tricky god's old familiar purpose
Young Leroy Wickoes, son and heir
of the milllonaire rancher and min-
Ing man of that name, was return
iug from the direction of El Paso
with & small party of prospectors
If young Wickes hadn't gou sep
araled from the party forly miles
1o the south of Baleomy House and
wandered to the westward of the
trail, -n'hlwlui' might still have
been saved the loas of Miss Clarke.
But Fate saw to It that every hous
of that eventful day saw them
headed steadily toward esmeh other
though each was profoundly iguo

rant of %o much ag the earthly - ex-
Istence of the other

Miss Clarke and her companion
had arranged to eanmp that night un
der an overhanging cliff, with elo
quent possibilities in its weathor
beaten sculpturea front, some ten
miles to the south of Balcony
House. Harly In tly: afternoon she
found It necessary to gend the
gulde back to headgquarters for soms
selentific Instrumenta which bad
besn forgotien. Thus the two ladles
ware left 1o their own devices for
nearly three hours. They put In
their time exploring the ledge on
which their ecamp was located,
which was the margin of a small
canyon. Except for this ledge—
some thirty feet from the bottom of
the ecanyon—there was hardly a
foothold on the face of the nearly
perpendicular walls on elther side
Suddenly, ag they scrambled along
the ledge, Miss Clarke stopped with
a siartled expression on her pretty
face,

“DId you hear thal?” she asked
of her companion,

“I thought I heard a shout or a
groan,” sald Aunt Nelly

“There it Is again,” snid Miss
Clarke. "It comes from the bottom
of the canyon.”

She peered over the odge of the

As Young Leroy Wickes Appeared When
On the Journey Which Led Him to the
Girl Who Was to Save His Life

and Become His Bride.

ledge, with Aunt Nelly boiding her
firmly by the buack breadths of ber

stont woolen walking skirt
"It s & man" she sald

he gliff

und is seriously Injured
His head has dropped
clons!"

“What can we do?™

houra before Andrew returns

“We must ao something,” said
Without asslstanoe
the man may dle.” Ah, 1 bhave 11"
And she begmn to unbutton her
woolet  dress—which was a sub-
stantial afiair with hodice and skirt
in m wingle gorment. Before Aunt
.\'n-lly could realize the girl's pur
pose, Miss Clarke stood in linen
petiicoat and under-bodice, with her
dreps in her hands. More astonish
ing yel. with her keen bladed sheath
knife gshe was slashing the strong
fabrie futo strips three or four

Miss Clarke.

inches wide.

“Why. Imogen!” cxelaimed Aunt

Nally. “What on earth”—

“This woolen cloth Is very strong,”
Clarke., as she
slashed away at her dross, “Out of
make a rope

explained Miss

thesge strips we on

Miss Imogen
Clarke, \31'.0..
Woollen Dress,
Cut in Strips,
Enabled Her to
Rescue a Young
Prospector and

to Win a

Rich Husbhand.

“"He's
I¥ing all hunddled up at the foot of
I believe he lost his foot
hold and fell down the opposite cliff
There!
he's unoon

Eilied Aunt
Nelly. “We can't get down thers I«
help the poor fellow, and it whil pe

Balcony House, in the Mesa Verde, Colorado. as Restored
to Mark the Last Stand of the Old ClLiff Dwellers

Against Their Enemies from the Plains.

strong enough W bear the weight of

&« man, and long enough to reach

the bottom of the chasm.”

In a few minutes the rope was
ready, Wirst they lowered n flask
of brandy, on the echance that the
aman might regain consclousness nut
any moment, refrash himself with
a taste of the spirfte, and. with thelr
aid, and the rope's. reach the ledge
But they soon realized that the wuf-
ferer wa® too bapdly Injured to do
anyihing for himself

“Aunt Nelly."” said the girl, “I'm
golng down the rope to ses what
ean be done for the poor fellow. You
talke 8 turg of the rope around that
splinter of rock and hold fast!™

Auut Nelly was equal to the oe
caslon, The bLrave girl selzed the
rope and lowarad herself over the
ledge. She was strong and pos-
wessed of a splendld nerve, Dracing
her feet and knees agalnst the face
of the cliff, she went down hand
over hand, and presantly was knesl
ing beside the Injured stranger,
with hig head In her lap., pouring
brandy down his throat

But now the two women werse
confronted with a8 most gerious A4if
ficuity, The Injured man mignt die
it allowed to remaln lylng on the
sun-scorched rocks at the bottom
of the canyon until the returm of
the guide, He was still dazed and
was losing much blood from u grest
wagh in his scalp, Miss Clarke
shouted these dlaturbing facts to
Auat Nelly, who shouted back:

“I'm as strong fe & man. 11 haul
him up and we'll earry him to the
cump. Tie the rope firmiy about
his hody undar the arms’”

They tried 1—Aunt Nelly hauling
on the rope at the top and Miss
Clarke pushing as far up as she
could reach from the bottom. But
soon Aunt Nelly had to sdmit that
the woelght was too great for her,
and the sufferer had 1o be lowered
again. Then he suggesind some-
thing

“If you cAn mADage W0 get back
1o the ledge,” he sald to Miss
Clarke, “1 can refusten the rope
about me, and perbaps both of you
can get me up there” His volce
was weak owin: to loss of blood

Aunt Nelly managed to haul Miss

Clarke up—though (he effort lefi
heér very red In the face—and they
wers soon celieved to ses that the
young man was ready for them to
haul away, With Miss Clarke's aid

tnking up the glack of the rope
with a turn around the rock splin
ter—slowly, but surely, they man
aped to ralse the almost wuncon-
scious man to the lodee. As quickly
a8 poaglble they carried him to thoir
eamp, where the flow of blood was
stopped, When the gulde reap
peared, he wae the most cheerful
membar of the party

Introductions on both sldes added
to the goneral satisfuction. Young
AMr., Leroy Wickes proved to be u
cultivated and engaging youth, and
It needed only half an eye for Aunt
Nelly to percelve Lthat he had lost
his heart to the pretty archaeolo
glst from the start

They took him back to thelr com
fortable headguarters at Baleony
House, The period pf his convales
conce was also o period of ardent
courtehip—alightly tinetured with
an exchange of views on wrchaeo
logleal matters. A8 young Wicken's
horse had cantered off in search of
hizs comrades In the prospecting
party on noting his rider's disas-
trous  attempt (o negotinte the
chasm, the rieh rancher’s helr in
duced Miss Clarke to abandon her
sxplorations for the time being in
ortder to glve him 2 mount back to
his home in Paebio

In Tueblo, o Tew woeks Iater. a
wadding ceremony converted Miss
Clarke Into Mrs. Leraoy Wickes
It & on the authority of
a relative of that fartu
nate aml happy young
man that he has reasou
to hope that bis wife
will abandan furtber
original  researches In
the field of archaeology,
her pew joys and Aduties
of wifehond having
on uwed her to
interest In  the
villty of the old Clinr
Dwellers havipng
direet SDCcestrys
iritding bark to lost At

anfis
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H

the Unconscious Young Ma



