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GIFT OF THE DESERT

“AFRAID OF MEM™

SYNOPSIS.—On the [Isolated
Meager ranch, on the southern
border, Deborah Meradith, tralned
nurse in attendance on Mrs
Menger, whose husband has re-
cently been killed. Immedintely
after the death, Bob Meager, Mrs
Meager's stepson, arrives and
takes possession, He insults
Deborah and she resolves to
leave, but there seems no possi-
bility of her getting away. Mea-
ger gloats over Deborah's plight,
He tells her he has sent for a
justice of the peace, who will
marry them tomorrow. Horrl-
fled, the girl secures a revolver,
The Cornellus Garrity,
scoundrel bosom friend of
Meager, arrives with & party,
among them the “Frisco KId"
notorious desperado Desplite
Deborah's protests, the justice
performs the marriage cearemony
She escapes and reaches her
room There she stuns Meager
with the revolver and rushes to
the stables, hoping to secure a
horse and escape There she
meets the "Frisco Kid.” Some-
how he inspires her with confl-
dence and she explains the situa-
tion The *“Kid" tells her his
name Daniel Kelleen, that he
is no friend of Meager. They ride
nto the desert Pres-
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serlous questioning as to the validity

“Could It be contested?”

“The widow could claim her dower
rights.”

“But Mrs. Meager would not dare.
She Is an invalid, and in deadly fear of
her stepson.”

“And you have heard of no other
will?”

“Not a word, Mr, Meager's death was
very sudden, an accldent.”

“He was found dead on the trall, I

heard?

ques- |

“Oh, it's part of my trade to learn |

the country I'm working In.”

“Your trade?”

“Sure;
here for my health, did you? I've got
a trade, all right, and perhaps I'll tell
you it time.
now me to say that
nuch about this desert
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“A thieves' den?”
“Likely You do not

—yes, know this

country very well, Miss Deborah, but |

it has been the headquarters for cattle
rustiers and smugglers for years, cen-
turies, for I know In some
is as bad today it ever
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zot
develop this property.
Indians never troubled him much, but
rustiers did, both Yank and Mexican
They had a regular trail through those
hills to the It is used
sionally; I rode out
Meager once, and It is like & road
‘Yes, it.,” Kelleen
rupted through

another ™

east, vét occa

there Tom

with
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“Thousands upon thousands of stolen
cattie were driven along there
and south, and oftentimes they tried
to pick up some of the Meager stock
In passing. For years they were fight-
ing almost all the time. Then soldiers
came patroled the border, and
broke the trade up very largely.”

“You have a pretty clear idéa of the
situation, young lady ! the man sald,
quietly. Tom Meager ran this ranch
straight and fought for his rights like
a man. Everybody along the border
knew that, and respected the old man.
But this cub of his 18 another proposi-
tion. The whole border brood contains
nothing worse than Bob ‘Meager. He
is low-down menn, and has been a
thief, and an associate of thieves, all
his life. It doesn't make any differ-
ence how 1 know all this—I do know
it. There was a bitterness to Kel-
leen’s voice which startled the girl,

“You hate him?”

He Iaughed lightly.

“Oh, no; I cannot afford to do that,
but you have got me started, and 1
micht as well finlsh up. I reckon you
know the fellow {nlr)}- well yourself, |
get him from another angle, It is not
clear in my mind yet exactly how he
got possession of this property., Of
courge, I know he i1s old Tom's son,
and the natural heir, but I met the
father once or twice, and cannot be.
Heve he ever put the rabch unresery-
cedly into Bob's hands, giving bis
" widow nothing, I'd like to wee that
will, for I'll bet all I'm worth It's
phony. Garrity drew It, as I under-
stand, and still holds it. The Instru-
ment Is duly recorded, but the orig-
inal remains safely in possession of
the Judge”

“Is that regular?”

“Perhaps so; not being a lawyer, I
can only guess at the regularity, Of
course it will have to be produced in
court for final settlement of the estate;
but I don't think they anticipate any
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‘Yes, his horse came home without
him. There was an inquest, the evi-
dence going to show that his horse
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reckon., Now we've got to throw them
off the trall™

He grasped her bridle rein, the two
horses moving forward at a walk, cire-
ling to the left of the stone marker,
A hundred feet beyond, the faint
sound of horses’ hoofs gave evidence
that they passed along a narrow ridge
of rock. Suddenly Kelleen came to a
pause, leaning forward in the gaddle
to see more clearly.

“You have memory
things are here?' he asked,
“No; only that the springs are over

the left yonder” ;
“Then listen; there Is an outer
opening of rock which swerves here
to the right, and runs almost directly
east for two hundred yards,
that carefully; go just as far as pos
gible, and then walt there for me
There is no danger, so you keep close
Keep to
the horse will leave no Imprint.”

“And what are you golng to do?”

“Ride straight ahead down the trall;
then circle back through a gully, and
meet you out yonder. Don't be afrald ;
just walt, I'il although It
require half an hour or more for
to the trip safs I've
cover trace after [ once
into the desert.”
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“I am sure I do not know.™

“Well, T can from my ac-
quaintance with Bob and Garrity, and |
their These fellows Im-
ported are no Mexican cowhoys, That
Juan Sanchez has a price on his head
the Indian, Pedro, Is known as a cattle
thief, and I doubt If there Is a greaser
in the bunch who hasn't a record some.
where below the line, [ tell you, those |
birds have something up thelr sleoves
besides cattle-ralsing: that's only a
biuff. It is either gun-running, or whis-
ky, or hoth., I heard whispers in No-
gales""

“That
here?™
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was what brought you up

no; only incidentally But,

good Lord, 1 never talked so much In |

my life before. What Is that ahead? A
pile of stones? Then we are at Silver
springs, and business Is about to be-
gin"

CHAPTER VI
Covering the Trail

Deborah could perceive nothing, ex-
cept the dimly visible heap of stones
which Kelleen pointed-out. All around
stretched the black vold of the desert,
silent and full of mystery. The girl
had remaimed almost unconscious of
this intense barrenness as they had
talked  together, but now suddenly
awakened to a sense of the desolate
surroundings. She was alone with this
man, fleeing for her life into unknown
danger. However this realization
shocked her, their arrival at the spot
sought for only served to arouse her
male companion to more energetic ac-
tion. As the horses came to a stop, he
turned In the saddle, peering back
through the vell of darkness toward
the Meager ranch,

“Everything seems all right so far,”
he commented quietly. *““They are
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whatever the fellow's past might have
been, she felt confidence I him,

lHeved firmly that he was really

It seemed a long while, so long as

{ to almost frighten her, before she be-

came aware of his approach,
he was actually beside her
before she recopaized his
approaching silently from the oppo-
site direction from that anticipated,
Her startled gaze had scarcely distin-
guished his Adim outline, whea he
spoke, his hand already grasping her
horse’s rein, p

“There, that is over with,” he sald
genially. “Now I'll lead you for the
next five hundred yards. After that
we'll do some real riding.”

Where their course led she could
fiot clearly determine from the saddle,
but they moved forward slowly. After
some hundred yards had been trav-
ersed, the path led upward once again,
the horse's hoofs now sinking into
deep sand., Then a horse whinnied
just in front of them, and the next in-
stant she could make out the danker
shadow, Kelleen released his grip,
with a Jittle laugh of reilef,

“Lonely, old fellow? Well, I won't
leave you again. Now we've got a
straightaway ride for it, Miss Mere
dith. I'll lead off, and you follow,
You'll have to keep up pretty close to
see me In the dark, and there will be
no nolse to guide you In this sand.”

“But-Iif I should lose you?" she
asked, staring pbout, half frightened
by the thought,

“No danger; the horse you're on
won't get lost. But If you miss me
enll out; there's no one to hear in this
desert. Ready now?'

Indeed,
on foot
presence,

He swung into the saddie, and faced
her walting.

"y et

*“Then we'll ride fast, and
afrald ; 1t's level as a floor™

The girl rode low In the gaddle, her
head bent forward to protect her eyes
from the shower of grit hurled agninst
her by the wind, She was
conscious now extreme weari-
hess: she could only cling grimly to
her aching In every muscle,
blindly following his lead. She knew
the horse under her was panting for

don’'t be

coenseless
of her

sent,

i breath, his sides wet with sweat, but

Kelleen never once drew reln, or, to
her knowledge, even glanced back
assure himself of her presence,
were moments when she felt she must
actunlly ery out, her nerves falling
her, but she crushed the desire back,
and rode on, dulled with fatigue,

Her and thought centered
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Evening Mantles
Gorgeous Affairs

Velvet, Brocaded and Plain,
of Metal Brocade and '
Metal Lace.

Evening mantles may be deseribed in |
brief as gorgeous affairs, brilllant In
color and splendid in materials, seem-

| Ingly more appropriate for winter, ob-

| serves
to |
There |

a fashlon writer in the New
York Tribune. They are of velvet,
brocaded and plain, of metal brocade
and metal luce. la resume, we may say

| that every material Is used from fur

to lnce. Metal lace Is a rival to metal

| cloth as the favored ana most elegant

| medium,
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It was

"‘;ou—You Are the Frisco Kid!”

that we are—we shall have to come to
a4 mutual understanding. What am 1
in your estimation? A robber and
thief, I suppose? Who told yon all this
rot—RBob Meager?”

“Oh, no; I heard all about you be
fore he ever came back., That was
months ago; there were soldiers
through here searching for you, a ma-
jor and twenty cavalrymen®

“What major?”

“His name was Reynolds."

Kelleen chuckled and leaned sud-
denly forward, placing his hand
squarely on hers where it rested on
the saddle pommel, Somehow she
made no effort to withdraw her fingers
from the contact, and their eyes met,

N—— e

“| believe in you and

am your
friend.” ‘

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Perish the Thought,
“My heart is all yours.”
“Have you ever loved before?" asked
the girl.
“Now, dearie, would I offer you a sec-
ond-hand heart?'—Loulsville Courier

Journal,
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Sometimes the two are com-
bined, i
Collars offer as much variety as the
form of the wrap. The collariess wrap
for evening as well as for afternoon
wear, has not met with much suc-
Every woman realizes that noth-

| ing I8 80 becoming as the frame formed

{ the
+ with

| termingling with

for the face by a high collar. This Is
one of the reasons why wraps with the
standing collar have met with such
great success,

The idea of a puff taken in a bias
way over a roll—a bourrelet, as the
French call it—is the simplest and
most general form. There are some
collars of far, skunk or sable, but
fancy is of material
worked In some Ingenlous way, often
the Insertion of flowers or of
strips of fur or perhaps of velvet in-
the material when. it |
is of a delicate nature such as Iace |
or chiffon. |

A charming !dea used by one de- |

collar

| signer I8 the torsade of two materials

| softer
raiieh the |
igh tl

softly taken around a bourrelet. In|
fact, any of these collars Is very much |
and prettier than the hard

J

Black Satin Coat With Colored Em-
broideries, Enlivening Collar and iIn.
side of Broad Sieeves.

plaitpd collar of the material intro-
duced last which must, how-
ever, be acknowledged as the pioneer
of present styles.

Another youthful !dea is the ribbon
wrap. This is of various widths of
erimson velvet ribbon, the widest, at
the hem, being about nine inches
These are stitched upon a voile ninon
background of the same shade, with
about one-hal? inch of distance be-
tween each ribbon. The wrap is three
quarters length, the narrowest widths
of ribbon. about one inch, being a¥ the
point where the wrap reaches the col-
lar, to which it is gathered quite full
This collar is formed of alternating
rows of mink tall and puffs of velvet,

season,

upon your features

Crepe Embrvoidered oﬁ
Paris Coat and Skirt

Prominent among summer fashion
creations at the Paris races was a
light suit featuring crepe embroidered
on coat and skirt, with very wide
sieeves and a very tight skirt. A long
black plaited sash was worn on the
jeft side. A tight turban matches the
suit

Light Effects in Hats

for Midsummer Wear
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Hose and 'Kerchiefs

Are of Scotch Plaid

the most startling of

showing

3 «14 r it
Quite Eports

stockings are

They are made of silk more
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season
in sports clothes
may be quite Scotch, but the fad for
wearing them comes from France.
Seemingly the French woman has not
grown tired of them. Plaid materials
used for various sorts small
gports hats. For summer days there
are frocks of Indian cottons display-
ing very large and very loud plaids in
the brightest hues Quite new are
large handkerchiefs on the bandanna
order printed with large Scotch or

are of

| near-Scotch plaids.

How Good Floor Wax |

|

]

| jows:

| terent variations, Is a tight-waisted,

May Be Made at Home |

A good floor wax is made as fol-
One pint turpentine, four |
ounces aqua ammonia, one pint water.
The becswax and turpentine are
placed in a vessel which is set in hot |
water until the beeswax Is r!immlvec‘l‘5
Of course, they should not be placed
near 8 fire, as turpentine is Inflam-
mable. As the beeswax dissolves the |
mixture should be stirred vigorously. |
Then the ammonia and water should
be added gradunlly and stirring should

| be continued until g creamy mixture |

is obtained. The wax is best applied |
to the floor by being placed In a
double cheesecloth ‘bag. In 20 minutes |
the floor should be polisted, prefer-
ably with a weighted floor brush,

Frocks of Taffeta
in Fashion Picture

Grandmother wore a black taffeta
dresa,to church, granddaughter wears
a black taffeta frock to dances.

In the two words “dress” and
“grock” les all the difference betwhen
the dignified, conservative appearance
of one and the appealing, piquant
charm of the other. Utterly charming
are these new dance frocks of taffeta,
and youthful enough for the youngest
ot debutmnteés, Frocks of black taffeta
are shown for girls of twelve or even

”S:ﬂt the prettiest fashions of the
moment is that of wearing an apron
of embroldered white organdie over a
slip of black taffeta. Another taffeta
model, of which there are scveral dif-

fullekirted frock which resches al-

| charming lines.

most to the instep. Around the neck,
cut shallow but off the shoulders, is a
shaped flat coliar of white organdie
But the chief claim to attention which
this gown possesses Is a wide border
on the skirt made of flowers and
leaves of organdie appliqued to the
silk with running stitches of silver
thread.

Equally lovely is a dress of black
taffeta, fashioned ‘on gquaint and
The skirt with Iits
double flource, the shape of the deep
coliar and the embroidery done In
bright colored silks distinguish this
model as one of the latest and most
attractive gowns of the summe.

In millinery, too, there is a rather
pronounced feeling for black taffeta.

{It I1s used to cover the crown and

upper part of the brim of a leghorn
hat, the back of which is tolded over
and @ught down with a large peari-
headed pin.

Battons Are Made of
Ribbon One Inch Wide

There Is no smarter trimmiang for
the dressy afternoon frock tham but-
tons made of ribbon. The buttons are
made of onednch ribbon, each button
requiring five Inches, which is gath-
ered at top and bottom about a wooden
ball. At the top the gathering string
is pulled %0 that the ribboa does not
entirely close about the ball bat
leaves a small opening where a twisted
bit of gold ribbon makes an orna-*
mental finish, Howeéver, a more
unique finish Is achleved dy gilding the
ball or painting It in many colors
These buttons may be used on girdle,
skirt and sash ends or on coats and
blouses wherever a button or an sroa
ment Is needed.




