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;;‘:L‘:d.wguut Lord, you do make m
g0 mad sitting there rrll!c_lslnf me—~I
can always tell when you're in sym-
sathy with me—my Lord, 1 w“fh1 you
*ml to g0 up alnst  these fellowa
sometimes——" The grumbling volce
would go on and on., Cherry would
pause At the door, carrving out plases,
to haye him finlsh a phrase ;. would nod
sympathizingly as she set hin densert
before him. But her soul wns like some
living thing spun Into m cocoon, hear-
ing the luungl of Iltra‘::nlllv] vaguely, in-

ested In them no 1
“t\intrlln seamed satisfled, and all thelr
fittle world acoepted her as a matter of
course. Pretty little Mrs. Lloyd went
every morning Iinto the Company Store,
an the only stora at the mine was called,
and smiled over her shopping; she
stopped perhaps at tha office to speak to
her husband ;: she met some other woman
wheeling . baby up to the cottages, and
thev gossiped together. She and her
husband dined and played cnrds now
and then with a nelghbor and his wife,
and they gave dinners in return, when
the men pralsed every .dish extrava-
Pgantly and the women laughed at thelr
greedy enthusinams. Like the other
women, she had her small domesatie am-
bitlons, Mrs, Brown wanted a meat-
chopper: Mrs. White's one desire was to
have a curly maple bedroom met; Mrs.
Lioyd wanted a standing mahogany
lamp for the sitting room.

But under it all Chetry knew tha*
something young and Irresponsible and
confident In her had been killed. Bhe
naver llked to think of the walley, of
the fogs and the spokes of sunlight under
the redwood alsles, of Allx and the dogs
and the dreamy evenings by the fire.
And especinly she did not like to think
of that eighteenth birthday, and herself
thrilling  and  ecstatio  because the
strangs young man from Mra, North's
had stared at her In her stlcky apron
with =0 new and disturbing a smile in
his eyes,

S0 winter passed at the mine, and at
the brown house under the shoulder of
Tamalpale. Allx still kept her bedroom
windows open  but the raln tore In,
and Anne protested at the ensuing stains
ot the pantry ceiling. Creeks rushed
awollen and yellow ; fog smothered the
mountain penk; the forest floor oozed

molsturs,  Spring  came  reluctantly :
muddy boots cluttered the doctor's
hearth, for he and Allx and Peter

tramped for miles through the woods
and aver the hills, bringlng home tril-
l'um and pungent wild eurrant bloxgomns,
and Mlling the house with blooms.
Cherry's wodding, once satisfactorily
over, wag n cause of great satisfactlon
to her slster and cousin. They had
Blepped back duly. to give her the center
of the atuge: they had admired s=nu
congratolated. had helped her in  all
eArty generosity, ‘They had llstened to
her gmlm of Martin and his of her,
And had given her more tharr her share
of the household trensures of sllver
Bpoons und yellowed old lace,
| And now that she was gone hey eu-
Oyed thelr own llves agaln, dnd cast
Over hers the glamour that novelty and
Iatance never fall to give. Cherry,
married and keeping house and muanag-
NE affalre was an object of romantic
nterent. The girls surmised that Cherry
Ukl be making friends; that ever one
l'-l!l admire her; thut Martin wou d ba
th eome day, without doubt. When

‘Allx

ARRUring them that she was the same old
Cherry.  8he demcribsd her tiny houss
right At the mine, looking down At the
rough seaffoldings that ooversd the
mouth of tha tunnels, aml the long sheds
of the piant, and the bare big bullding
that was the men's boarding house.
Martin's associates brought her trout
and ducks, she wrote; she and Martin
had driven 300 miles In the superin-
tendent's ocar; she was preparing for a
card party,

“Think of little old Cherry golng oft
on week-ehd tripm with three men!"
would aay proudly. “Think of
Cherry giving a card party " Anne per-
haps would make no comment, but she
often felt & pang of envy, Cherry seem-
ed to have everything.

Allx was working hard with her muslc
this winter alded und abetted by Peter,
who wan tireless In bringing her songd
and taking her to concerts. Suddenis,
without warning, there was a newecomer
In the clrcle, a sleek-headed brown-
Ealrled Iittle man  known as

ittle,

He had been imtroduced at some party
to Anne and Allx; he called; hs was
presently taking Anne to a lecture Anne
now began to lnugh at him and aay that
he was “too ridiculoun,” but she did
not allow any one else to say so, Om
Lhe mntrnr‘ she told Allx at various
times that his mother had been one of
the old Maryland Percles, and his giew..
grandfather was mentioned i a book
by 8ir Walter Scott, and that one had
to respect the man, even If one @idn't
choosa to marry him.

“Marry him!" Allx had echoed In
simple amazement. Marry him—what
was all this sudden change In the hounse-
hold when a man could mo sooner ap-
pear than some girl began to talk of
marriags?

Alix had always rather fancled the
Idea that all girla had an opportunity
of capriclously choosing from a dozen
eligible swains, but Cherry had qulckiy
anchored herself to the first strange
man that appeared, and hers was Anne
dimpling and looking demurs over a
emall, neat youth just out of Inw scuvus,
Certalnly the ifttle persorr of Justin
Little was & strange harbor for all
Anne's vague dreams of a conguering

Jusiin

hero. Btupefled, Allx watched the affaly
OETeaN,
“1 don’t Imagine It's serlous!" her

father sald on an April walk, Peter,
tramping beside them, was Interested
but sllent.

“My dear father,” the girl protested,
“have you listensd to them? They've
been conterrding for weeks that they
wers Just remarkably good friends—
that's why she calls him Frenny "

“Ah—I see!" tha doctor sald mildly,
a8 Peter's wild laugh burst forth.
“But now,” Allx pursued, “she's told
him that as she cannot bas what he
wishens, they had better not meet”
“Poor Anne!" the old doctor com-
mented,

“Foor nothing! She's having tne
time of her life,” her cousin sald un-
feelingly. *“Bhe told me ll)l!lﬁ’ thue ahe
wis afrald that ahe had checked one of
the most brilllant careers at the bar.

“I had no fdea of all this!" the doc-
tor confessed, amazed. *“I've seen the
voung man—noticed him about. Well
—well—well! Anne, too.”

“You and me next, little sweetums,”
suggested Peter, dropping down beslde
the doctar who had seated himselr.
pamting, upon a log.

Allx, the dog’s sllky head under her
hand, was resting against the rop
lormed by a great tres trunk behind
her shoulders, and looking down at the
Iwo men, She grinned.

“Nothing stirring, Puddeny-woodeny !*
the answered, blandly.

The old roan looked from Peter's amil-
Ing, Indifferent face to hils daughter's
unembarrassed smile; shook his head In
puzzled fashlion, and returned to his
r-cket the blg handkerchief with which
¢ had been wiping his forehend.

"I'here yo are!" he sald, shrugming.
“Cherry goes gally off with o man she's
only knowm for a few weeks: Anne
ilresses up this new fellow with »o+d-
ness knows what qualities; and you and
Allx here, nelghbors all your lives,
laugh as If marriage was all !

"Our marrlage would be, darling,”
Allx mssured him. “But, dad, If you
would like me to marry Peter, by
George, 1 will!" she added dutl u;lcr.
“Peter, ‘conslder yourself betrothed !
Bucky,” she sald to the dog, "dat's oo
new daddy !™

Nelther man pald her the slightest
attention.  Peter scraped n  lump of
dried mud from the calf of his high
hoots, and the doctor musingly looked
hack along the rough trail they had
climbed,

“I'd have felt safer—I'd feel very safe
to have ons of my girls In your care,
Peter, the older man sald at laat,
thoughtfully, “I hate to see them
scatter. Well!"

He nighed, smiled, and got to his fest.
"“That's not In our hands,” he sald.
cheerfully

Allx, without moving, sent her
Elance from his face to Peter's, and
thelr syes met

Only n few words, spoken half in
earnest, on a wspring morning tramp,
and yet they hud thelr place, In her

memory and Peter's, and were to return
to them after a time, and influence them
more geriously than either the man, or
the grinning girl, or the old man Limself
eéver dreamed,

The glance lasted only a second, then
Alix, who had been carefully removing
burrs from the soft tangle of ths dnf'a
tnsseled ears, took the trall again with
frnr., boylsh springs of her bloomered
[

"Father,” sald she, “am I to under-
stand that you disapprove of my cholee?"
“l hope,” her father answered, serl-
ously, "that when you do muarry you
will got m man half as good as Peter!"
"Thank you!" Peter sald, grnvelr.
more ns a rebuke to the incorrigible
Alix than because he was glving the

‘er latters camo there was always anl-
nited chatter nbout the fire,

Cherry wrote regularly, now and then

conversation much attention

(CONTINUED TOMORROW)
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THE OUTLAW
By DADDY

ADVENTURES

Peggy and BUty hear that Judge
“I has  turned  into am  outlaw.
hen thay inquire about it, they find
en  with guns hunting the judge.
hey help the Judge to escape, but
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even If they ecouldn’t understarmd what
he was saying.

Peggy saw that something had to be
done very qulekly. “Cresp in here”
she crled, leading the way into a dense
bunch of shrubbery, After her cams
Judge Owl aml Billy.

“We can't stay here,” mald Billy,
"With that crow keeplng up his racket,
the hunters will ind us In o minute"

"We're xnlng to fool Caw-Caw
Crow !" declared Teggy. "“Billy, have
You room In your walst to hide Judge
Owl T

Billy looked at his walst and at
Judge Owl. It dldn't seem possible to
Kot that big bird i(nslde hils walst.

“Judge Owl ls’'t so blg an he looks"
whispered Peggy, and ws Bllly opened
his wnaist, Peggy stuffed Judge Owl
Inslde. Then |t became plain  that
Judge Owl was mostly feathers, and
the feathers could be stuffed into the
wiist as though It were & pillow, Al-
moat before Judge Owl knew what had
huppened to him he had been turned
Imto & pad for the outslde of Billy's
stomnch and Bllly had been turned Into
& fat boy,

“Caw-Caw Crow will never know
Judge Owl s there,"” whispered Peggy
a8 they crept out of the thicket. Billy
turned back as If to glve & word of

warning. ,
“Keop oclosely hidden, Judge Owl'
shoute Billy, “on't you stir mor
make n scound, and the hunters will
never find you." ) .
Judge Owl, Inside Blllv's new fat-
noss, gave n chuckle, but Caw-Caw

Crow up above never heard 1t. He wos
ton busy calling to the humers: "l’h-r(:
he fs! Come and shoot him! .Caw!
Caw 1"

Through the woods ran Peggy and
Billy, but Caw-Caw pald no attentlon
to them. He was after Judgs Owl, and
he thought Judge Owl couldn't get
awny,

But Judge Owl. as Peggy anc Bllly
crept out of sight of Caw-Caw Crow
umf far away from the humters,
chuckled 8o that his feathers tickled
Bllly and made him laugh until he
mlmost  split, But  hard  us By
laughed he didn’t make a sound, keep-
Ing qgulet so nelther an-Llw‘Cruw
nor the hunters would hear him!
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THE GUMPS—Into Every Life Some Rain Must Fall
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THE BASEBALL FAN NAMED HIS LITTLE DAUGHTER RUTH, AFTER THE

FAMOUS HOME-RUN HITTER == By Fontaine Fox
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