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. more than an instant’s trouble.

amazingly indecent
until she scurried through her maga-
zines again and saw that its construc-
tion, as compared with others, was
most conservative. Even 80 she shrank
at sight of herself below the line of
gunburn, for she was ringed about like
a blue winged teal, the demarcation
being more pronounced because of the
natural whiteness of her skin. She
sat down, dress and all, in the thick
softness of a great brown bearskin
and thouzht it over. :

How odd it was, now that she con-
sidered it, that she needed no aid with
ihese alien garments; that she Enew:
;natlncﬂrel:r their every feature; that
there was no intricacy to cause her

She was interrupted in her reverie
by the passing of 2 shadow across her
window and the stamp of a man’s feet
on the planks at the door. Of course
it was Poleon, who had come back to
see her. So she rose hastily, gave one
quick glance at the mirror above her
washstand, choosing the side that dis-
torted her image the-least, and, bear-
inz him still stamping, perfanctorily
called:

«“Come in! I'll be right out.”

She kicked the train into place be-
hind her, looping the shawl carelessly
about her in a way to veil her modesty
eTectively. She crossed proudly to the
reading table to give him a fair view

thﬂ'nplendurnndwasiuthemid-_

dle of the room before she looked up.
Taken aback, she uttered a little stran-
gled ery and made a quick movement
of retreat, only to check herself and
stand with her chin high in the air,
while wave after wave of color swept
over her face. A par e |

%ﬂl{ doye!” ejaculated Bar-
T tly, Btaring at her.

«Qh, I—I thought you were Poleon.
“He"— In spite of herself she glanced
-toward her room as if to flee. She
-writhed at the utfer absurdity of ber
;3 ce and knew the lientenant
must be langhing at her. But flight
would only make it worse. Burrell,
-_however, was not laughing.

“] was looking for your father,”
-said, wondering if this glorious th
\.could be the quaint half breed girl of
_yesterday. There was nothing of the
- pative about her mow, for her lithe

young figure was drawn up to its
_beight, and her head, mpoD which the
.long black braids were coiled, was
vtipped back in a haughty poise. She
-hihnd flung her hands out to grasp the
table edge behind her, forgetful of her
shawl, which drooped traitorously and
“showed such rounded lines as her or-
dinary dress scarce hinted at. This
was no Indian maid, the soldier vowed.
No blood but the purest could pulse in
such veins; no spirit save the highest
could flash in such eyes as these. A
jealous rancor frked him 'at the
thought of this beautly intended for
the Frenchman’'s eyes.

“Can’t, you show yourself to me a3

well as 1o Coléda” Oe sa0.”

“Certainly not!” she declared. *“He

bought this dress for me, and I put it
on to please him. After be sees it
will take it off, and"—

“Don’t—don’t take it off—ever,” said |

Burrell. *“I thought you were beauti-
ful before because of your quaintness
and simplicity, but now’—his chest

gwelled—*“why. this is a breatbh from

nome. You're like my sister and the

eirls back in Kentucky, ouly more

wonderful.”

sult, even if I'd"never seen one,”
the. man, amused.
her argument.

“I've always ha
dressed in this kind of clothing, white
women, never natives, not dressed lxke
this exactly, but in dainty, soft things,
not at all like the ones.1 wear. 1 seem

to have

if I were somebody
it is from reading too much.”
A memory of what?” .

“It's too vague and tantalizing to tell

called Merridy.” : !

“3*ll show you. See.” She slipped her |
hand inside the shawl and drew from |
hﬂMntﬂﬂ'gﬂlﬂMm*ﬂch’
was strung a band ring. “It. was
grandmother’s. That's where I got the |

. e
~asy I TOOET '

“0Of course. But I daren’t take it off
I Imven‘thnditﬁﬂmrnectml
was a baby.” She held it out for himg
to examine, and, although it brought
‘his head close to hers, there was
=trlcﬂrureoquetr1inthe1nﬂtnm
pead the inscription, “From Dan ts
Merridy,” but bad no realization
what it meant, for he glimpsed
,mﬂkwhiteﬂﬂhalmtnthillhn
felt her breath stirring his bair, w
the delicate scent of her persol

as s

FEE

cold and yet so pulsating.
“Ithverrprm.“henﬂh:mhz

At the look in his eyes as he raised
his head her own widened, and she
"withdrew from him imperceptibly, dis-
missing him with a mere inflection.
«I wish you would send Poleon here.
It's time he saw his present.”
Mnnﬂuﬂwﬂkﬂmtmmm::lrhl

your kind—she’s not your kind.

Inside the store he found Doret and
themaummnmﬁoum man
he had not met before, 2 non-
descript whose overalls were blue and
In&adundpntched.pcrﬂcuhrb'mm
front of the legs above the Knees,
where a shovel handle wears bardest;
Whmcmtwuntyellowmﬁ.
the sleeves worn thin below the el-

withuneeruwhﬂehewehtuntnm

to Gale. ° :

“7t ain’t nothin’ to git excited over,
but it's wuth follerin’. If I wasn't so
cussed unlucky I'd know there was a
pay streak som’ere close by.”

“your luck is bound to change, Lee,"”
gaid the trader, who helped him to roll
up a pack of provisions.

“Mebbe so. Who's the dressmaker?”
‘He jerked his bushy head toward
rell, who had stoppedsat the

door with Poleon to
luwgramsmaro,ldedpapa:'

“He’s the boss soldier.”
“purty, ain’t he?” ' L o
«jf you ain’t good he'll get you,”
said Gale, a trifle cynically, at which
Lee chuckled.
The one eyed man snorted derisive-
ly. “It ain’t wuth considerin’”;
“Why not?” insisted. Gale guardedly.
“Maybe T've got a record. ¥ou don’t
know.” : i ¥
“1f yotr have, don’t tell me nothin”
about it,” hastily observed Lee. “ma

«“am I?¥ she cried eagerly. "Am |
like other girls? Do I really look as
1'd always worn clothes like these?”

“Born to them,” said he.

Her warmth and umﬂeci_:eﬂ__tm_nb
ness suffused him as she stood out,
turning to show the beauties of ‘her
gown, her ' brown hands fluttering

tremulous!y as she talked. _

“It's my first party dress. you kuow,
acd I'm as proud of it as Molly is of
her rubber boots. It’s too big in here
and too small rizht there. That girl
must have had a bad chest. But oth-
erwise it fits me as if it had been
made for me, doesn't it? - -And the
ghoes—aren't they the dearest things?
Sea!” She held her skirts back, show-
ing ber two feet side by gide, her
dainty ankles siim and shapely in their
silk.

“They don't wear as well £s mocca-
sins.” Both laughed delightedly till he
broke in impulsively:

“Oh, girl. don’t you kpow how beau-
tifel you are? .

“Of course 1 do,” she cried. imitating
bis change of voice, then added naive-
ly. “That’s why I bate to take it off.”

“Where did you learn to wear things
Iike that?” he guestioned. “Where did
you get that—well, that air?”

«It seems to me I've always known. |

There’s nothing strange about it. The

if I| toward peace and qnlafnﬂéﬂ.'hnt what's
and I'd hate fo | .

God fearin’ citizen myself, leanin’ ever

| past is dead and gone,
|-see a lispin’ child like that, blue and
Ieﬂerpartj’trytureemreckit.“ T
. “He's got the American @army to
back him up, at least five of them.”
. “Pive agin a hundred. He aims to
orverawe US, don’'t he?" snickered the
unregenerate Lee, but his wrinkles 1
changed and deepened as be leaned
across the counter confidentially.
- “You say the word, John, and I'll
take some feller along 1o belp me, and
we'll transfer this military post.” ' \
- wpghaw! I'm just suppesing,” said
the trader. *
“All right. It's up to you. How-
ever, if I happen to leap down on this
pay streak before it sees me comin’
I'm goin’ to put my friends in first
and foremost and shut out these dress-
makers complete. So long!” '
Having given Necia’s message to Po-
leon, the licutenant took wp his busi-
ness with the trader. It concerned the
purchase of certain supplies that had
been omitted from the military outfit,
and when this was concluded he re-
ferred to the encounter of that morn-

yﬂtiimpfeﬂqd by

had visions of ﬁnqmn:! '

a memory, although it's hardly |’
that either; it's more like 2 dream, 'as |
else. Father says .

what it is, except that I should be :

“Merridy? Why that?” L:

fancyfurthemmeo!llurﬂx.Inp- ;

tront -;_.dlns
examine spmeyel | grter he had reachad his quarters be

1* | “The other was bad

\“Oh, 1—1I thought you were Poleon. He"—
‘duty. and I'll have to do it,” continued
‘the young man. :

. *1 reckon you simply alm to keep
peace, eh? You alo’t looking for no-
body in particular?”

“()f course not—outside of certain
potorious criminals who bave escaped
justice and worked porth.™

“Then there are a few that you want,
P T A e

«yes. certain old timers. The offi-.
cers at every post have descriptions of
a few such. and 1f they show up we
will take them in and hold them till

rourts are establlsbed.”
“If you've got their-na and de
scriptions mebbe I could Ip you,”

=ald the trader careclessly.
“Thank_you. FII bring up the list, -
and we'll go over it together. You
wnst bave been bere a good while.”
~ADout Ten years™

“Then Miss Necia was born out in
the States?”
Gnlemtamrﬂadmnﬂ-ltthe
soldier before he answered in the af-
firmative, but Burrell was studying a
patturnutmughtant.heﬂmrm
did not observe him. A moment later
he inquired hesitatingly:

“Ig this your first marriage, Mr.
Gale?” When the other did not an-
swer he looked up and quickly added:
41 beg your gir. 'What led
;matuukwuﬂhnﬂech. She is so—
| well, she is soch a remarkable girl.”
Gale’s face had undergone a change,
but he answered quietly: :
- “I ain’t never been married.”

. “What?”

. “When I took Alluna it wasn't the
‘style, and neither one of us has
thought much about it since.”

“0Oh, I see,” exclaimed Burrell. har-
riedly. “T'll bring that list with me the
first time I think about it” And, nod-
amiably, he sauntered out. But
his mind was in a whirl, and even

‘fpund himself répeating:

enough. Poor
Iittle girl! Poor little girl?™

' Gale likewise left the store and went
‘into his house, the odd look still strong
in his eyes, to find Necla posing in her
new regalia for Poleon’s benefit. At
he fell into a strange and

ment commanded her roughly to take
the things off. His voice and manner
avere harsh and at utter variance with
any mood he had ever displayed be-

f{;rm.

_ CHAPTER IV.
| THE SOLDIER FIXDS AN UNTEODDEN VAL-

LEY.

EADE BURRELL had experi-
enced a profound sense of
pity for Necia upon learning

_ her father's relation to Al-
juna, but this also largely vanished
when he found that the girl was en-
tirely oblivious to its significance. He
had tried her in many subtle ways and
found that she regarded the matter in-
recently, as customary, and therefore
in the light of an accepted convention,

nor ¢

hz.r blood or station to render ber infe-
rior to other women. She questioned
essly about his sister, and he

| her innermost confidence. - :
_ A month of this went by, acd then

ing. 5

“I don't want you to think I bungle
everything in that manpper,” be said,
“for 1 don’t. I want'to work With:

f

did she seem to see anything in .

“What: do

derfoot who

‘a hint of the
g His

out mirth.

pow on the
doing.”

| was . |

=

anyhow?” demand

perado to prospect
Flambeau. As

edge of things all

like, his walk and
‘the predatory beast, and
by Burrell observed that his eyes were
of a peculiar cruelty that went
lips. He was older by
:hnt.wn[hthnhu-t
the

with his thin

“NO: same
ataking a few me
them stays here.
jn Dawson if the
they say it is.”
“This here's & good
Stark langhed poisel

you want in this place
ed Burrell curiously.

had grub staked the des-
in the hills back of
_ the two came up past
him bhe saw that bhe was mistaken.
Thhmmmmdltﬂdﬁm
| than Runnion. On the contrary, he
_hlﬂlhuﬂn:utmtnmmner
' ~ountries are old, who had trod the
bis life. There was
eating animal about
keen and bawk-
movements those of
as he passed

meat

pose was

“Fine!

His one sharp
the lleutenant close by,
friend aside and began talking to him
earnestly and with such evicent elect
as to alter Stark's plans on the mo-
ment, for when Runnion entered the
store shortly Stark spoke to him quick-
1y, following which they both horried
back to the steamer a
unloading. of much additional freight
and baggage. From the volume and
variety of this merchandise it was evi-
dent that Mr. Stark would in mowise
be a burden to the community. .

Burrell was-not sufficiently versed
in the ways of mining camps to know
-euctlxw_l:utthinnhmptchlmut
volicy meant, but that there was some-
thluglnthtnlrhnknewtrnmtha
mysterious manner of “No Creek” Lee
and from the suppressed excitement
of Doret and the trader.
ty got the better of him finally, and be
fell into talk with Lee, inquiring about
{ the stranger by way of an opening.

“That's Ben Stark. I knew him back
in the Cassiar country,” sgid Lee.

“Is he a mining man?”

“Well, summat,
a bank roll that a greyhound couldn’t
leap over In the minin’ business, but
ain't his reg'lar graft. He run one

He's made

oldr.hlna:.bl:rl:rm:mh
n, as usual One of
I may open a house
camp is as good as

There must be

hundred people living bere.”
«weyver mind: you take it from me,”

sald the miner positively,
quiet. = There’s

place for you.”
essly and with-

“and get In
something
eye detected
go he drew bis

nd saw to the

m - e

| strangers. As be

You needn’t grin.

ter man than you believes it.”

“who is it that the bullet hasn't '
trader’s |

been run to kill?” said the
deep voice behind them. He had fin-

ished with his duties and now saunter-
ed forward.
“Ben » gaid Lee, turning.

«You know him, Jobn?
“No:; 1 never saw him, but I know

whuheil;uladtuhurofhlmmthe

Coeur d’ Alenes.”
“That's him I was talking to,” said

said the trader.

the miner. “He's an old friend of

mine, apd he's going to locate here.”
Burrell thought he saw Lee wink at

were speaking
duced him, and the three men shook

hands. While the soidier fell into easy
conversation with the pewcomer, Gale
gazed at bhim parrowly, sfudying bim
as he studied all med who came as
was doing so Alluna
by Johnny and Mol-
ly. She bad come for sugar and asked

for it in her pative tongue. Upon bhber
off talking to the

entered, followed

umaer atter a DIL

«Possibly. Where were 50U located?

«] pever lit on any one place long
enough to call it home.”

It seemed to Burrell that both men
were sparring cautiously in an indi-

rect, impersonal manner.
kids, too, eh?” Stark

older, a girL”

“She's a *pip,;” too,” said “No Creek”
Lee fervently. *“She’s plumb beaud-
ful.”

“All of them balf breeds?” ques-
tioned Stark,

. *Sure.” °~ The trader’s answer was
short, and when the other showed DO

intention of pressing the subject fur-

was he out of bearing than Stark said:
«Humph! They're all alike.”

“Who?"

"qu:i;nir men.” - °

“This one ain"t,” Lee declared. ¥He's
different. Aja't be, lieutenant ?”

«“He certainly Is,” agreed Burrell
This was the first criticism he had
heard of Necia’s father, and, although
Stark velunteered no argument, it was
plain toat his opinion remained unaf-

fected.

His curiosi-

The old man went through the store
{ltthnmrandmi;htwumught.&l-
luna, Speaking to ber with unwonted
severity in the Pah-Ute language, he
sald: .

«y hsve told you never to use Four
native tongue before strangers. That
msn ‘n the store understands.”

“F omnly
berties with,” she replied.

“Tree, Lt: another time you might
ﬂrw.mm1ﬂlruu gpeak
it the better. He is the kind who sees
| much and talks little. Address me in

| alope.”

Suddenly she drooped her work apd | .o pack, Jobn!

| eame close Up 1o him. *Canh be De thu
! oue?
] don't kmow. Stark is not tbe
pame, but he might have changed iL
He had reasons enough.”
«“Ywho is this man Stark?”

«] don't know that either. I used

to hear of him when 1 was in British

Columbia.”

feials went .after him like they was so well they never doubted that I
umn-m;mmu-mm:uu seen him, but this much I do
pad made to get clear. If it had hap- yw, be was dark”—

pened across the line the coroner's . “This man is dark.” =

jury would have freed him, 'cause the .—%“gnd his spirit was like that of a
wommissioner was drunk and’ started | mad horse”—

the row. But it happened right in | *“This man’s temper is black™ .

5w wm e —

ther he sauntered away, but no sooner |

ssked for sugar to cook the

Siwash or in English uniess we =zre

mmmﬁﬂ“.
“He lacked five years of g

pnum keep
goes,” said the squaw after some

eration.

“No; she must siay bere,” Gak
plied, with decision. “The nn
come here to live, so it won'l &
good to send ber away, and, after

what iz to he will he. But &b
pever be seen in that danee g

again, at least mot tll I len
about this Stark. It makes né
ence whether this one is the
pot. He will come, and ] shall &
him. For a year I have felt thal
time was growing sbort and
know it."

“No, no!” Alluna cried e

no strangers here. No whitel

cept the soldiers and this oo
come In a year. This is bat &
trading post.”

»Jt was yesterday, but jt it
diy. Lee bas made a strike, &2
one George Carmack made @
Klondike. He came %0 tell o
Poleon, and we are going
him tomight, but you mnﬂ!lf
ing or it will start a sta

»Other men will come—3
of them ¥’ interrogated Aluss*
ly, ignoring utterly the BEE

Lews.

*Yes. Flambesu Wil be 5
Dawson if this find is what L=
it .is. 1 stayed away from 1he
country because 1 Enew crowes
would come from the States
feared that he mizght be
bat it's no use hiding a8f
There's no other piace for us B4
Lee has got a mune I'll bave =
next to it for we will be the ¥
on the ground. What hﬂ
that won't matter much, Y08 ¥
be, provided for. We uretulﬂ‘;
hour, ope at & Uime to &
ment.™

“But why d
{nsisted the womad
stay on the steambod
son?" _
wEe’s a friend of Lees _,
with us” Then be added. ¥
whisper, “Before we

know."”

id this mas &%
a this B oy
t and ©0F

«But surely you must know if he is

| Alluna seized i

As be turned 823
on his arm and ST . ¥

“If you do Dot know

know you. 1s it Dot &%

"EH-"
«“Then the res
But he only

t is easy
shook




