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A e Inter Palomn, pale aned henyy.
ayvil, stole into the roo il ave
cheerial grecting awoke Mes, Sirange
with a Jerk.

“Eo! You'rie fou TRAD nren't
you?" the lntrer v in et heprtlly,

"N How didd 1 here ™ Thive
adlod, 1 mmst have been right glcl
and Troubilesoime T ;

Palomn sinllidd | pemlilen) el 1
Why, Dmve, you fright i nenrly
Jeathi! Yon were el vut of your |
hend,”

A Stronge | ' v him frown-
‘b‘h&' s dltanion to ") limg slpeoe
YO duidd B il o Irep

b Oh, the prosecutar ot Rrowns-
wille nlo't el me glone 4 minute for a
weel”

“Tmph! 1 thought so. Yoo puzzled

tnt plllroller
anvillng, anyhow

bt doetors don't kaow
Why, e wanted to

wnke you up to find ont whnt alled
you! 1 threatened to senld him if by
Al

“1 seem to remember tulking o good
deal” Dave venturcd. “1 reckon [—
sald a lot of foolish things." He enught
the look thot pusscd between  his
nurses and s sigalficunce distressed
him,

Mra. Htrapge contdnpued:  “That's
how we guessed whnt your trouble
wns, and that's why T wouldn't et that
fool doctor dlaurh you. Now that
you've hud o sleep aml are all right
again, I'm golng home and Fhange my
©loths. 1 haven't had them off for
two nights.”

*Two nights!™ Dave stared in be-
wilderment. Then he lamely apolo-
gizod for the trouble he il eaused,
and tried to thunk the women for thelr
AKindness,

‘He wns shnky when, an hour IAter,
ihe eanme downsinlrs for breakfust; hut
sotherwise he felt better than for many
Wlnys; and Bluze's open dellght at see-
‘ing him did him aug much good as the
Mood he ate,

Dave spent part of the morning sun
aiog himsell on the parch, reading the
mapers with thelr exciting news, *Dur-
dAng hix nhsence Paloma had done her
Pest 1o spoll Montrosa, and among oth-
or murks of fuvor hnd allowed her free
meun of the yard, where the shade wns

<eool nml the grass fine, and where de-
Mctous thibits were to be had from the
Kitchien for the mere asking, In con-
mequence, Dave did not remain there
fong untll bhe was discovered, Mont-
e posn signnled, then trotted toward him
cavith eurs and tull ifted. Her dellght
was open und extrovagant; her wel
~gome winR ns enthusiastic ns a horse
“pould mnke It. Gone were her coquetry
and alrs; she nosed and nibbled Duve
sh+ rubbed and rooted him with the
mlolence of o battering-ram, and per
anitted him to hug her and muormur
words of love Into her velvel enrs. She
awapped  confidence  for  confidence,
woon; and thon, when he finnlly wallked
sback towurd the house, she followed
<losely, a8 if fearfal that he might
agaln desert her,

Phll Strange met the lovers as they
Tumed the corner of the poreh, and
warmly shook Dave's hand., “Teeny-
any wife—told me you was better,” he
®egan, “so [ beat it out here. 1 hung

. mround "all*dny yesterday, walting to
gee you, but you was batty."”

“1 was pretty slek,” Dave acknowls
@lged. “Mrs, Stronge wa2 mighty Kiod
o me,"

“Kiek prople got her goal, She's got
= way with ‘em and with sulmals, too,
WWhy, Rajah, the blg python with our
show, took sick gone year, and Lie'd hove
died gure only for her, Sume with a
fot of the other aniwmals.
anore'n any vet I ever sqw,"

“Perhaps T neaded u veterinary In-
"y

#tond of a doctor,” Dayve smiled.

pfand held for ronsom along this river;

She Enows

putches of bare grown:?

nolsily frog every side; far ahead the

gth and cournge inereased,
Such changes hud come Into his 1if
II-‘".-U"' his lust vi

|.'fl‘|'.

the
the bulld-

In
that

discover alternlion
He felt
Ings would look older,
would have grown tuller, and 8o when
he finally enme In
nation he reined in to look,

Behind him he heard the hum of an
nppronching motor, and he turned to
belinld a car racing slong the rond he
hud just traveled, The machine wus
running fast, a8 a long streamer of

Lo
hnd somaliow

" Ere.

| soon recognized At belonging

but ph,l.l-mmullnw prosecuting attorney,

us 1o
."u-\'
tore pust him its owner shouted
something, but the words were lost, In
the automobile with the driver waore
reverial ponssengers, and one of these
lNkewise called to Dave and seemed to
motion him to follow. When the
thine glowed down a half<mlle ahead
nnd veered abruptly into the Las Pal-
mas gateway, Dave lifted Montrosa to
f run, wondering what pressing noces-
sity could have Indueced the prosecut-
Ing attorney to risk such a reckless
Lwrst of spoed.

Dave told himself that he was
duly apprehonsive § fthnt Stronge's
warnings had worked upon his nerves,

think I

am, L
[ pumped that Morales girl dry, and I it

| "Sometimes 1
can’t figure anything else out of what
she tells me. Her and Jose expect to

| muke a lump of quick money, jump to
Mexico, get married, and live happy

‘--\ er after, Tuke It from me, It's Mrs.
Auutln they alm to ensh in on.”

‘ “Why-—the ldea's ridienlous!”

| “Muybe It Is and maybe It aln't,'” the

“More than

| grubhed

fortune-teller persisted.

rich Mexican has been

ves, and Americaus, too, if you can
"‘t'h--\r' the stories, Anything goes In
that country over there”™

“You think Jose I8 planning to kid-

n-

nip her? Nonsense! One man couldn’t Nevertheless, he continued to ride so
|d., such a thing.” {hard that almost before the dust had
“1 didn't say he f'(]uld'" Phil  de- soltled he, too, turned into the shade

of the palms.

| fended himself, sulklly, *“Remember,

I told you there was somebody buck | Yes, there was excltement here;
of him." B something was evidently very much
“Yes, I remember, but you didn't |0miss. judging from the groups of

| know exactly who,"

“Well, 1 don’t exactly know yet. 1
thought maybe you might tell me."

There was a brief silence, during
which Dave stood frowning. ‘Then he
appedared to shake blimself free from
I'hil's suggestions,

“It's too ulierly preposterous. Mrs,
Austin has no enemies; she's a person
of lmportatce, If by any chance she
disappeared—"

“She's done that very little thing"

ranch-hands assembled upon the poreh.
They were clustered ahout the doors
and windows, peering In. Briefly they
turned thelr faces townrd Law; then
they crowded eloser, and he perceived
thut they were not talking. Some of
them had removed their bats and held
them in their hands.

Dave's knees shook under him as he
dismounted ; for one glck, glddy Instant
the scene swam before his eyes; then
he ran toward the house and up the

Strunge declored, steps, He tried to frame a question,
“What?" but his lips were stiff with fright.
“S8he's disappeared—anyhow, she's Heedless of those in his path, he forced

gone, Yesterday when I saw you was | B8 way into the house, then down the

hall toward an open door, throuch
which he saw a room full of people.
From somewhere came the shrill watl-
Ing of a woman; the house was full of
hushed volces and whisperings. Dave
had but one thought, From the depths

fnld up and couldn't help me, I phoned
her runch; somebody answered In
Spanish, and from what I could make
out they don't know where she 18"

Dave wondered If he nad understood
Strange aright, or if this could be a
trick of his own tired braln, Choosing
liis words carefully, he sald: “Do yon
mean to tell me that she's missing and
they haven't given an alarm? 1 reckon
yout dido't nnderstand the message, did
you?"

Strange shrugged. *“Magbe I dldn't.
Suppose you try. You sabe the Hogo.”

Lhive went to the telephone, leaving
'hll to walt,. When he emerged from
thie house a few moments later, it was
with a quieer, set look upon his face.

“l got 'em,” he sald, “She's gone—
left three days ago”

“Where did she go?”

*They wouldn't tell me”

“They wounldn't?' Strange looked
up sharply.

“Wouldn't or couldn’'t.™ The men
eyed ench other sllently ; then Phil in-
quired ;

*Well, what do you make of it?”

“1 don't know. She wasn't kidnaped,
that's a cinch, for Dolores went with

of his being a volce called Alaire’s
name until his braln rang with [t

A bed was In the room, and around
It was gnthered a group of white-faced
people. With rough hands Law elenred
a wny for himself, and then stopped,
His arms reluxed,

frozen in his tracks,

lier. I—ihink we're exciting ourselves
unduly.”
The Nttle fortune-teller broke out

excitedly: “Yes we are! Why do you
suppose I've been pluying that Morales
girl? I tell you there's something
crooked golng on, Don't 1 koow?
Didn't T wise you three weeks ago that
something llke this was coming off?”
It was plain that Phil put complete
fulth o hir powers of divinntion, and
ut this moment his earnestness carried
n certadln degree of conviction, Dave
wade an effort to clear his tired broain.

“Very well,” he sald, “If you're so
sure, I'll go to Las Palmus, I'll find
out all about it, and where she went,
If aoybody has dared to—" He drew
o deep breath and his lstlessness van-
Ished; his eyes gleamed with a hios of
| thelr customary fire. 1 reckon I've
| got one punch left In we." He turned
und strode to his room.

As Dave chapged into his service
clothes ho was surprised to feel a new
vigor In his Hlmbs acd a new strenagth
of purpose In hig mind. When he stood

Dave Stood Staring at the Master of
Las Palmas.

his fingers unclenched, a great sigh
whistled from his lungs. Before him,
booted, spurred, and fully dressed, lny
the dead body of Ed Austin,

Dave was still staring ot the master
of Los Palmas when the prosecuting
uttorney spoke to him.

“God! This is terrible, isn't 1t?" he
sald., “He must have died instantly."

“Who—did it?

“We don't know vet., Benlto found

suess I'vo zot some horse blood in me, |10 bis old boots and felt the fnmilinr :'““ and ;‘""U:ﬂ“ him in. He hasn't
| Ton . \ I | ! i ! y ee lead an hour”
3 " . . Arag of his cartrldge-belt, when he | Veen t H
yee ! Montross had thrust bher head g z ] { o e |
ndor tls 'HHJJ and - wus walliog for | tested his free muscles, he reallzed Law ran his eyes over the room, and
; ' i . fthan: nuka A e e
0o scratel her ears [ that he was another man, Kven yet  taen i kod, sharply, “Where is Mrs.
BV ) N IS | T
Well, 1 brought you some mall” he could not put much falth tn Phil | Austin?
I[ i J|| .“l ;‘,‘1 ]’"tl t for ‘" Bsirnnge’'s words—nevertheless, there He wos answored by Benito Gones
e minbled in 5 el

| bundie of letters. explaioiog
Enve o thost
" the post atllee,”

Lok lotters with n word of
woed thrnst them enrelessly o
hand ‘Whnt sveus to be the |

lis ll'.ll','.lt'||.

_— The horseman answersd, grioglv: | it was he who had waved from the

nesohor our last talk? Well “T'm loaded for Jose Sanchez. I 1 huy ding machine a f twoments be-
s hive gol e ratti N | handgs on Bm TIH learn what ho | fore

ying evorywhere to 1ocate |y oo o ! I'm gind you're here, Iinve, for you

o't come home T'd hiave “You ean't ot not = out of n Mexis i eive me 1 hand. 1 alig to round

prosecusing attoriey, or eant up these Mexicnns right away and find

. "No?T I've mude Filininns talk., Tie- it what they know Whoever did It

e learied somciiing Meve me. 1 ean b e -;wl‘--"!l‘i\'l‘ ' hasn't Eone 1y B yYou act ns my

when 1 tey)” With that he swung o leg | deputy and see what » ean learn”
wnd bl low Tuee | 40 r Montrosa's | id rode away. | Whett Duve huid g il better con-
vprebeasion.  “Roso trol of him=elf he toolk Beplto outdoors

s e regular”

for you us 1

zoles, who had edged closer,
not hore, senor,”
“Huave you notified hee?™
Benlto shrugeged,  “Thore
no Chme, It all bappened so

it be a danger threatening Alalre; “She's
amd If g0, It was time Lo act,

Phil watched his friend seddle the
bay n then as Dave tied his rifle
stabbard to its thong he lnoghed nerv-
Fonely ‘

has heen
qulckly—"

Someone Interrapted, nnd Dave saw
that it was the loeal sheriff—evidently

“You're loaded for hear,”

CHAPTER XVII1, nd demanded full e s of the trag

Insects sang ' chet=EBanita hardly wivw

| road ran n wavering course through a

t to Lag Palmas that
It gave him a fecling of unreality to
runch.

that the troes

glght of his destl-

choking dust gave evidence, and Dave |

ma- |

vt ne ¢t

s | done then, ho b

shnlken by the tragedy,

Nince Wias 8o

deceitfu! mirnge of rippling ponds, It "“Whnat time did it bappon ¥
"'.1-r all famlline, pleasant; It was “It wns noon when I eame In™
| home, With every mlle he covered his Iinve consulted his watch, and wo

surpriged to discover that It was no
only a few minutes past one. It wan
vident, therefore, that Benito had In
| deed Jost no time, and that his alarn
had met with Instant response,

“Now tell me, whoe did 1t

Benito flung his hands high, "“Gaod
knows! BSome enemy, of course: but
Don Edosrdo had many,"

“Not thut sort of enemles, There
wns nobody who could wish to kil
| him."

“That 1s ns It Is*

LAl

“Haven't you any suspleions?
“No, genor™

“You say Mrs, Austin is gone?”

e A

|  “Where?"

[ I don't know,"

Dave spoke brusquely : “Come, Benl
to: you must know, for your wife went
with her. Are you trylug to keep
something back ¥

“No, no! As Gon
Benlto deeclared. *I didn't know they
were going until the very last, and
even then Dolores wonld tell me nothe-
ing. We were having bad times here
at Las Palmns; there were #tormy
| «cenes yonder In the house, Senor Ed

wins drinking agnin, you understand?

The senora hod renson to go."

“You think she ran away to escape
| hlm 7"
l “Exactly.”
i Duve breathed more easily, for this
seemed to settle Strunge's theory. ‘Lhe
next instant, however, his apprehen-
glons were doubled, for Benito addeds

“No doubt she went to La Ferin.”
| Law uttered an Incredulous exelnmue.
| tion. *“Not there! Surely she wouldn't
go to La Feria at such a time, Why,
that country is ablaze. Americans are
fleeing from Mexlco”

YT hadn't thought of that,” Benito
confessed, “Hut Iif she didn't go there,
where did she go? Salnts above! It
is a fine condition of affairs when a
wife keeps secrets from her husband,
|eh? I suppose Dolores feared I would
tell Don Eduardo, God rest his sovll
This much I do know, however: not
long ngo there came a letter from
Genernl Longorio, offering settlement
for those ecattle he stole in his govern-
ment's name. Dolores told me the
senorn wns highly pleased and was go-
ing to Mexlco for her money, It was &
murk of Longorio's favor, you under-
stand me? He's a great—friend, an
ardent ndmirer.,” Benito winked, “Deos=
lores told me all about that, too. Na,
I think they went to La Ferin"

Dave remembered his Arst converss.-
tion with Phil Strange and the fortuns
teller’s Insistenece that some powerful
person was behind Jose Sanchez, More
thun three weeks ago Strange had fore-
cnst something very llke this murder
of Ed Austin, Dave felt as if he were
the vietim of an hysterieal imagina-
tion. Nevertheless, he forced himself
to ask, quietly:

“Is Jose Snnchez anywhere ahout ¥

The range boss shrugged. “I sent
him to the east pasture this merning.”

“Did he go?”

“Eh? So! Youn suspect Jose of this,
God In heaven! Jose 1s a wild boy—
But wait! I'll psk Juan If he saw him;
yes, and Victoria, too. That Is Victoria
you hear squulling in the kitchen, Wait
here”

Benito hurried away, leaving Dave a
prey to perplexity; but he was back
pgaln In a few moments. His face wus
grave,

“Jose did not go to the east pas-
ture,” he sald.

“Where is he now "

“No one seems to know.”

Law walked to his horse, mounted,
and galloped awny. DBenltn, whe
witched him, saw that he turned to
ward the river road which led to the
Las Palmas pumping plant.

The more Dave thought ahout Ed
Austin's death, the more certanin he be-
caome that it wus in some way con-
nected with Alaire's disappearance;
and the loose end by which the tangle
might be unraveled, it seemed to him,
lny in the handg of Rosa Morales,
Jose's sweetheart. That Sanchez was
the murderer Dave now bBad little
doubt ; but since the chance of appre-
hending him was small, he turned his
attention to the gif. e wounld make
Rosa speak, he told himself, It he hnd
| to use foree—this was no time for gen-
{ tle methods, If she knew aught of
Alnire's whereabouts or the mystery of
her departure from Las Palmas, he
| would find a way to wring the truth
| from her, Dnve's face, a trifle too some-
!I..-r at all times, took on a grimmooer
aspect now; he felt o slow fury kind.
ling In his brenst,

(TO BE CONTINUTED.)

is my Jjudge!™

| In Danger.
Friend (to professor, whose lecture
“Tlow to Stop the War,” has just been
concluded)—Congratulate  you, old
man—went splendidiy. At one thne
during the afternoon 1 was ruther pnxs
ions for youl.
| I'rofessor—Thanks, But 1 don’t
know why you should have been so
concernad on my behalf,
[ Friend—Well, a rumor did go round
the room that the war wonld be over
before your lecture.~—London Puncl.

House Plants Must Breathe.
Turn house plunts half way about
nt least once each weelk, to Ll'l'l,l all
sldes allke and exposed to the light.

ucertoin hand over edy. With muany lumentations and In- Keep dust from them by frequent
RaSHAn yhx ic l A Surprise | cohprancies the ratge boss told what | ‘PMYIng or ﬂ'_“"g“,‘f"' g0 pores will not
proposition, but ! Law found It gosl to feel 0 ho he Knew | 2% -.;'i.'ir’ CIogeRd. " TOAY; SEnm: Dreathe
| betwoen his knees. He had not veallzod ‘ Ed had met his denth within a half- | °F W0 perish.
Austin nway | yntll now how long Moutrosa's saddie | mile of Las Palmas us he rode home Expert.
had been emnpty. The sun wns hot and | for dinner, Benito, himself on his way | 1 don't see how you do It.*
‘frh-nm,\'_ the breeze wus sweet in his | te the house, had found the body, stil “Why not?" responded the fortune
I her” nosirils as he swept past the smillug | warm, near the edge of the pecan | geller, “We can figure what goods the

ot wa

g1 felds and out fntoe the mesquite coun
iry Heat dapeced the

Rrove,

wWihves nbove

L]

He had retalned enough sense people come after just as well s auy
| to telephone at once to Jonesville, and  dry goods cleri”
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Capes and Buttons Again.

If you like eapes and huttons you
may have them along with your new
fall suit; that Is, if you will practice
some self-restraint.  Buttons appenr
in small companies not in regiments,
ng they did om suits for spring annd
about the widest of capes Is that on
the sult pictured here. Few models
go to this length In capes and few

exceed this in the number of buttons
used.

Sunits have bDeen presented
great variety of designs from those
on the severest lines, without trim-
ming, to more formal models enriched
with embroldery. BManufacturers ap-
pear to be of one mind as to conts:
they are longer than they have been,
and such decoratiens as they have ap-

in n

{ pear at the sides of the skirt portion.

Nearly nll of thern have patch pockets

of some sort, but there are exceptions
to this rule.

BKkirts rre norrower than they were
and the approved length gix 1o
eight inches off the floor. They are
rarely trimmed, Attention I8 centered
on conts and they are embellished with
braid, ehain stitching, ewbroldery, fur
or fur fubries that are good imitations
of skins.

The sult pletured is of heavy gnber-
dine and ftg porallel rows of buttons
are joined by chnin stitehing, It has=
ettt which fails to make amn
effort to lessen the slze of the walst
but adds wueh to the =et and style of
the cont.

The new colors are quiet and plain
cloths predominate. Dat wixtares ap-
pear in which a second inconsplicucus
color is hardly dizcovered In the oods
until the sulit s exnmined closely.

[

W awvFiles

Into the smart company of chie
bouses for fall something entirely new
has made its entry. It was announced
under an unassuming but misleading
title as the “peasant” blouse, but It
ghould be rechristened for it looks the
part of & princess gurb.

Whatever the source of its inft[vlrn-'

tion the new garment Is dalnty and
eleganl nod has much distinction, As
shown In the pleture It s made of
ivory-white georgette crepe and em-
broldersd with Hght rose color and
blue silk. Tt has many points of de

from current styles in hlouses,

| but Itz sparing use of decornlive fen-
tures is just in keeping with the trend
of things
Its decoratlon of indepeandence he.
aging with Its manner of fastening, for
it huttons up the back with close-set,
round ecrochet attons,. The back s

extended toto o long peplum terininet
ing In pockets qt and con
spicnous by its the front.
A very narvow belt, made of the crepe,
buttons side and is ornament-

eqach side

nbsence nt

LT

od with buttons set across the front.
The sleeves are foll with o narrow
band of crepe headed with embroid-
ory confirming thewn at  the  waist
There Is a Wttle embroldory on vach
pocket and gt the bottom of the front
of the bhionse

The neck 18 round with o long i

made of Jeep blue satin tacked shoug

Something New in Blouses.

| it

R

to the

shonlders,

The eoils
erossed (o the back and hong almost to

iwre

thie bottom of the blouse, They = Mgy
wilghted with a bit of beoad fringe, like

the satin in color,

/M;. \25’": .
o

1
| Gingham Petticoat,

The ginghaty pettieoat has suddenly
risen o n posdion of prominendcs.

Fhere have always been  ginghom
||-r::;-.-.| of course, but they hnve
heon worn usuntly as & mutier of eons
BTy Now, however, the gingham
netticoat is quite the thing te wenr,

and it 12 made o the most
ivles,  Soma is  senlloped
thi nangd  perhnps
{ trimmend with bandings or pipings of
this 1% ii= pretiiest fashion It is usys
nlly in stripes, choeoks or plyids,
ithough there un of pinin blve
or pink gingham that are trimmed with
of plnid or stripes

atirucilve
thimg i

around baottom,

LT L

Bindings or
thie

pipings

Cur on bins,

Gingham Folwers on Hats

the new ricks of the millin

a sport hats s o trlm
th brightly-colored ginghawm

s TV |




