Frank Beeson, from Albany, N.Y.,|
reaches Benton, Wyoming, then |
1868 — western terminus of the Pacific
railroad. He had been ordered by
physicians to seek a climate “high
and dry.” He is robbed of most of
his money in his hotel and loses his
last twenty dollars at monte in “The
Big Tent,” a dance hall and gambling
resort, in the “roaring” town of Beu-
ton.

Edna Montoyo, a companion of a
gambler, is believed by Frank to have
cajoled him purposely into the game.
Broke, disconsolate over his discov-
ery that “the lady of the blue eyes”
as he calls her, iz what she is, and
finally humiliated over his glaring
“greenness.” Frank repulses Edna
when she begs him to go away with
her, sobbingly telling him that she
had made a big mistake in letting
bim lose his money. He goes to take
a Job with

Greorge Jenks, a teamster in a wag-
on train sbout to leave for Salt Lake
City.

Captain Adams, a Mormon,
charge of the wagon train.

Rachael Adams, an attractive young,
woman, one of his wives, 1s 1n the
train, as

Dapiel Adams, his loutish =on.
When Edna, who has shot, but not
killed the gambler, Montoyvo, comes a
fugitive in “britches”™ to join the
train, Daniel tells his father that she
1s seeking Jenks and Beeson. Captain
Adams shouts, “No hussy in men’s
garments shall go with the train.”

Dmiel.'h}' a spectacular gun play,
foils Montoyo's attempt to take Edna
back with him.

Under Jenks' and Edna’s instrue-
tion Frank practices shooting — is
told to *“aim for his feet to hit
his heart.” This follows a clever ex-
hibition of shooting by voung Dan-
iel, who is angered by Edna’s inter-
est in Beeson.

Daniel tries to bully Beeson. He
is shot by the Easterner, and Bee-
son with Edna, flees into the night
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CHAPTER XI

A BARGAIN FOR A WOMAN

At last Edna spoke in low, even
tones.

“What do wyou
me, please?”

“We shall have to do whatever is
best for yourself,” ] managed to an-
swer. “That will be determined when
we reach the stage line, [ suppose.”

“Thank you! Once at the stape

shall contrive. Yon mnet

expect to do with

e afid i
have no thought of me. I understand
very well that we should not travel
far in company—and you ma¥ not
wish to- go in my direction. You have
plans of your own?”

“None of any great moment
Everything has failed me, to date.
There is*tinly the one place left: New
York State, where [ came from.”

“You have one more place than 1.
she replied.

Her voice had a quality of definite
estimation which nettled, humbled,
and isolated me, as if I lacked in
some essential to a standard =et.

“Well at home you will live com-
fortably. You will need to wear no
belt weapon. The police will protect
¥you. You can marry the girl next
door—or even take the chance of the
one across the =treet, her parentags

being comme il fout. Your children
will love to hear of the rough mule-
whacker trail—yes, you will have

Ereat tales but you will not—mention
that you Killed a man who tried to
kill you and then rode for a might
with a strange woman alone at your

R stirrup! Your course is the safe
; course. By ail means take it. Mr.
. Beeson.”
| “That 1 shall do, madam.” I re-

torted. “The West and | have not
agreed. | wish to God | had never
seen it—I] did not conceive that 1
should have to take a human life
become like an outlaw in the night.
riding for refuge—" And [ choked
passionately.

“You deserve much sympathy,” she
remarked.

I lapsed into a turbulence of voice-
less rage at myself.

For a time our mules plodded with
sundry snorts and stares as if they
were seeing portents in the moon-
_ shine. Eventually their imaginings
el . dulled, =0 that they now moved care-

- lets of where or why.

I could not but be aware of my
companion. Her hair glinted palely,
for she rode bareheaded: her Mor-
mon gown, tightened under her as
she sat astride, revealed the lines of
ber boyish limbs.

She was a woman in ANY guise;
afid 1 being a man, protect her 1|
should, as far as necessary' | found |
myself wishing that we could upturn |
something pleasant to talk about

first lance?

~ {

earth below except immediately un-
derneath my mule's hoofs.

“What's the matter?™ [ asked.

“The fog. 1 don't know where we
e,

“Oh! | hadn't noticed.™

“1 don™t think there's any use In
riding on,” she said. “We've lost our
bearmgs=."

“Yes, we'd better stop where we
are, | agreed. “Then in the morn-
ing we can take stock.”

She swung off before | had awk-
wardly dismounted to help her. Her
limbs failed—my own were clamped
by stiffness—and she staggered and
collapsed with a httle laugh.

“I'm tired,” she confessed.
just a moment.”

“You stay where vou are”
dered, staggering also as 1| hll.:-'vti]}'
landed. *1'1l make camp.”

But she would have none of that:
pleaded my one-handedness and in-
sisted upon co-operating at the mules.
The animals were staked out, fell to
nibblmge.

u“"ait

|l sought a spot for our beds: laid-

down a buffalo robe for her and
placed her saddle as her pillow. She
cank with a sigh, tucking her skirt
under her, and 1 folded the robe over.

Her face gazed up at me:; she ex-
tended her hand.

“You are very kind, sir.” she said,
in a smile that pathetically curved
her lips. The at my knees, she
iooked so worn, so slight, so childish.
s0 in need of encouragement that ail
was well and that she had a friend
to serve her, that with a rush of sud-
den sympathy | would—indeed 1
could have kissed her, upon the fore-
head, if not upon the lips themselves.

It was an impulse well-nigh over-
mastering; an impulse that must
have dazed me so that she saw or
felt, for a tinge of pink swept into
her skin; she withdrew her hand and
settled composedly.

“Good-night. Please sleep. In the
morning we'll reach the stage road
and vour troubles will be near the
end.”

Under my own robe I lay for al

long time debating over what she
might have done had 1 actually
kissed her to comfort her.

Daniel had been disposed of. Mon-
toyo did not deserve her; I had won
her, she could inspire and guide me
if 1 stayed; and | saw myself stay-
ng. and | saw mys=elf going home,

and I already regretted a host of
thing=. a= a man will when at the
forkine of the trails.

When | awakened we were <till
enshrouded by the fleece of fog. As
I gazcd sicepily about 1 could see
Edna’s eves were open. She looked
At e,

“Sh'™ she warned, with quick
~shake of head. The same warning
bade me listen. In a moment 1
neard volces.

They were indistinguishable ex-

cept as vocal sounds.

“1've bven hearing them some little
whiie.” <he whispered.

“*Adam’s men trailing u=?*"

*1 hope not.” she gasped. in sheer
agony. “If we might only know
time!™

~Suddenly the fog was shot with
gold, as the sun flashed in. Grad-
nally the earth appeared in glimpses.

“There'!" =he whispered, pointing.
“Look! They are Indians. We must
et away before they see ys.™

We worked rapidly, bridling and
measured steadine<s.

“Harry'” she bade.

The whole desert was g golden
haze when having packed we climbed
aboard.

The fog lingered in patches. From
patch to patch we threaded. with
many a glance over shoulder.

in

crop of red sandstone, looming
dily on our right
swerved for it

rad-
Edna quickly

“The best chance. 1 see nothing
else.” she muttered. “We can tie
mules under cover, and wait. We'l
surely be spied if we keep on.”

In a moment we had gained the
refuge. The sculptured rock masses,
detached ome from another, several
jutting ten feet up, received ns. We
tied the mules short, in a nook at
the rear; and we ourselves crawled
in until we lay snug amidst the shad-
owing buttresses, with the desert vis-
ta opening before us.

We had been just in time. Round-

mg a knoll there appeared a file of |

mounted figures, Indians unmistak-
ably.

“A war party! Sioux, | think.,” she
said. “Don"t they carry scalps on that
They've been raiding
the stage line. Do

-,y

't l?QT&Ild sabin [
|
|

1 or-_

'behind them.

. sonage—he won't
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they
' slackened, to watch
| flight bore right athwart the
projected route. There was just .
remote chance that the lad would |
| overrun it, in his eagerness;
that intervening moment of
stared, }
hand.
“He's found it' He's found it'™
she announced, in a little wail :
. In mid-career the boy had checked |
his pony s=o shortly that the four
hoofs ploughed the sand. He wheeled
on a pivot and rode back for a few
yards, scanning the ground, letting
the wolf go. ! -
The vouth flung op a glad
and the band galloped to him. H
“Yes, he has found it,” she said. |
“Now they will come.™ ! 1
“I"l do my be<t, with revolver,”™ 1 'J
promised. .
“Yes,” she murmured. “But after |}
that—?*" n
“1 had no reply. This contingency
we two facing Indians—was ougt-
side my calculations. !
“Shall we make a break for it™

!

I proposed. |

“It would be madness on these poor | |§
mules.” She murmured to herself. |
“Yes, they're Sicux! | must talk
with them.” |

“But they're coming.”™ 1 gasped.|
“They're getting in range. We've got |
the gun and twenty cartridges, May- |
be if [ kill the chief—™ |

Ere [ could stop her My Lady had |
sprung upright, to mount upon a |
rock and, all view, to hold open hand  }
ahove her head.

The sunshine glinted upon her |
hair; a fugitive little breeze bound her ' |
gown closer about her slim figure. |l

They had seen her instantly. The [
chief rode forward, at a walk, his
hand likewise lifted. ]

“Keep down! Keep down, plme,"i
she directed to me, while she stnodi
motionless. “Let me try."

The chief neared until we might
see his evervy lienament—a splendid |
man, his evee devouring her =0 covet- |
ously that 1 felt the gloating thoughts |

He called inquiringly: a greeting
and a demand in one, it sounded. She
replied. And what they two said, in |
wiord and =ign, | could not know.!
Then he cantered back to his men, |
while Edna stepped lightly down; an-
swered by gquerving look. r

“It’s all right. I'm going., and so
aie 3702,” cha caid with a faint smile.
nddly subtle—a tremulou=: smile in a
white face.

“Where? We are free, you mean?
What's the hargain®”

“1 go to them.

chooze—to the

You go where you
stage road, of course.

I have hizs promise. No, no,™ she
said checking my indigmant cry.
“Really I don™t mind. The Indians

are about the only persons left to me.
You can gv home, and I shall not be
unhappy. Please helieve that! The
wife of a great chief is quite a per-
my
past. But if we try to stav here you
will certainly be killed. and I shall
<uffer, and we shall gain nothing.
Yo must take my money. Please dao.
Then good-bye. [ told him I would

inquire into

come out, under his promise.” *'
(Continued next week). I

I

|

T ——

Ship Covers, New Tops, Curtains
Bevel Plate or Cellunloid

Windeows, Floor Rugs,

$ J. L BILHARI

]

'E North Reom Larsem’s Garage
1 32 S. First Street

i Telephone 493
|

! Telephone Kildare 3499

| PROGRESS THE (0 |

| (Net Inc.)
!

! CERAMIC FLOORS r
FLOOR aad WALL TILE |
MANTELS and GAS LOGS

With Many Years Experience
53 W. Central Ave. Tel. B.P. 2%

OUR WANT ADS BRING RESULTS
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- - Remarkable!

| Your Rugs can be cleaned, returned and ready

for use in two days at

Duffy & Duffy

CLEANERS AND DYERS
Telephone Highland Park 1820 - 1821

The Highland Park Hospital

Bright, airy rooms, up-to-date equipment.
Painstaking nurses and attendants—Moderate charges.

The Highland Park Hospital is essentially a Highland Park Insti-
tution. The funds for its erection and maintenance have been
supplied almost entirely by our own citizens. It is your hospital
and well worthy of your support.

Visiting Hours Daily
Zpmtodpm. —Tpmto8Sp. m.

The Highland Park Hospital

Mhu“——hnﬂj“m“ﬂd&_hy“

Telephone
Highland Park 2550-2551

January, 1925 *-“-t':: August, 1925 —Chevrolet an- January, 1926 —Anot her
Chevrolet which scored a tremen. of s pompslichad Jecuexlm
measure of value based onmany new inceesse fn Choventer
dous success. Among its many ncw qualiry features—such as motor-driv- - i
features were: a new and rugged rear en Klaxon horn, im sheet offering many mechanical improve.
sxle, an imoproved unit power plant, metal construction in the bodies, cor. ments, such a8 » smoother, quieter
& new disochutch, amuch  rugated steering wheel with walnur moror with three-point suspension, s
w:_ rﬁ:;'i headlamp rim construc. silent V-belt generator drive, new ol
dash & more convenient

-—d new bodaes fin- shift lever. Yet, despite all the -ﬁdt-“ Hmmmmmm:umm %
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