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| upm Hittin' & Dangerous Trall

ESMERE followed u stricken sort of
| g ce. Mary stood with her back to
'window and ber eyes on the foor.
hands were twisting together be-
0d ber back., Her heart weemed to
% suffering & punishment of muffed

il on't want me to send that
'*:nwl:lr. Laurie,'" Q said in his
h even volce, ‘‘You don’t want e
ve Sophle her chanet for happinellm‘
u don't know what the gel's
m:?in,'othruugh. It would take n
o of lovin' to make up to her what
e has heen put through wince her
ler quit."’
"gl.lt.“f)."q.\lury faltered, mnking
profile of hereelf agalnst the sunny
indow 5o that the fire of August shone
L her curls, ‘‘there might be g:u!
g¢ to her In bringing urie back.
Bs s several years older now, he is
man, and he will be harder and per-
oy leas chivalrous, Maybe .he still
s thin feeling for her— I don't know
at 1 do know he has a profession
nd & practice and he ix ambitious In
plice particularly sensitive to birth
fsn't that a pretty dangerous cgmbi-
jon for Hophie?" "
¥] can see the truth of that,”" Q
mitted, ‘‘but if this feller is ns no-
ount ns all that comes to, then
. will turn against him pronto.
[Bhe has some horse-sensesand lkely it
. Byould eure Ler if he tried any triflin
bf that noture. Sophie holds herself

“And you are willing to take this
eeponsibility on your shoulders? HOE
nging these two people together?
“You don't know what the gel is up
palnst.'
Mury cnme back slowly to her chalr
nd rested her Lond on its back., All
the color of excitement and anger had
laded from her face, which wore ity
ok of u brave, ill-treated child.

“Tt would be better for all of us here,

think,"” =he said softly, shaking her

d In a half-piteous fushion, it you
ook yourself back to your West, ?
We nte not strong enough—we old
versels—for your new wine. We can't
think singly or feel stralght, There are
too many entanglements, things come
n thickness—'" she sighed. *'I'm
frald 1'm not very clear—shnll we do
ome work? It's nearly 12 o'elock."’
“What anbout my letter?'' he de-
manded.

8he shrugged. *'I wash my hands
of It. 1've soid everything I ean to
dissunde you from eending it. I shall
be sorvy if you do anything te hurt
Dr, ﬂafra or Sophie or Laurie., Bnut
ot are very sure of yourself, it seems.'’
He gave her o queer quick glance and

Itke that,"

ropped his eyes.

“l ain't anything he
said. He was profoundly hurt.
Lessons began in grim, unsmiling
roest and ended in no lighter fash-
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nt eway without comfort and left
Ber without cheep,
On his way to the hotel, Q mailed
he letter, but when the white envelope
ad dropped out of his sight, he felt
‘Wheavy of heart and burdened of con-
lenee.
“I'm hittin’ n dangerous trail,’"’ he
nfessed (0 himself.  **I'm lkely to
trike quicksand at this fordin',"
Pechaps it wns the sense of gullty
hahce that gave him that afternoon
mood of recklessness. He had the
Rlittering eye and tight smile of a dare-
vl when at 4 o’clock of the afternoon
? presented himself by appointment in
be gilded South Parlor at the
nor, At first glance Helolse rec-
olzed that he was not to be trifled
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9 trouble her, () was aware, but, in-
#d of softening his humor,
reness seemed to flick it.

a®rak?

¢ With Ferdy Fadden.

piltily, he resentfully,
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Come on,
anything."
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"Why not?
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ll:lllth-Iike purity.
o {ascinate you, of course!”
# smiled,
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He climbed in and the “lady-hoss’

with

threw Helofse back against the sent

a Tessas:

ery well—if you want the whol
1 wius planning, after I
mpletely demolished you, to get wha

‘Bl lelt of you to leave me at th

.

Untry Club where I am (o have tea

!31 another vietim,'
» Mr. Fer-dee-nand Fadden,’ drawl

| wi n't "
Wietin, 7 lrg:‘_lhlnk be's a charmin

and b :
,,th ended her north

ered, “‘and gutta-perclin legs an

& Bard, ",
::i:nrhml heart'’ ;
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Mo bad at last persuaded him,

then with hardl

e

ed man, Helolge?"

_ .; }.].' What has that to do with|finger, then bant her fuce to both her
OW proper Is our Q! You have|hands, -
learn yet, my hlur Innocent, ' “[ am bad, Q, .bl‘l:-o 'ﬂmll"vmwﬁ
irn  friend | Isn't Mrs. Fayre|(Go away from me;'bacause ¢
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« |credibly steep, splashed through n deep

+ For the first time, Mary’s scholar | ¥

th and the queer waver that his
wonger moods inspired began at once

the
This was
el first meoting since the night she

d left bim to go out into the moon- Q,
They were
i consclous of that eplsode; Lelo

bev brought a nag that goes like
® wanted to get there first,'" saiid
und the poar dern fool is tied up
0 A machine they enlled at the stables
It looks like a resl death-
Po but 1 reckon we cun maoke It.

"You're going to take me for a
How deliclously absurd!
I'm ready
“Today, tomorrow, and yesterday."'
It's better to be ready
@ living, fsn’t it? than to be behind
“".,5"'"":, I like people with pep,
$0n .\‘Ull-"
L Yes, wmn'am, that's why T chose
this here ludy-hoss.'" Flis eyes narrowed
climbed In, he standing
oW with the relns in his hands.
at are you all duded up for this
fact beautifully gowned

B pule green with n wide hat under
her clear, cool beauty wore a

““You think I'm a plumb
m'fffout on this sort of trail, don't

ted down the long stralght drive
4 bony, long-stepping vim that
"...f, and evoked a small excited laugh.
truth had

Q guided his ware around the gate-
¢'s got a concrete mouth,” he
back in made of elustic and she hon
e of tone, he anked, '*Ain't he

this informality of nomenclature,

ed woman, and don’t tell me you

Q's face flamed. ‘'She's agoin' to
rn! the lesson of "lur life, that lady,
f she don’t quit temptin® me."
At which nalvely shocking statement
Helotss lnughed untll the dog-cart
Jerked ber music to silence,
““This Is & perfectly awful form of
discipline—this dog-cart of ours, Ql—
Vhat will you do te poor iln. l‘a‘n
if r'!u keeps on ‘tempting’ you'l—
You're too dreadful.’ ‘
Well, ma'am, seoms llke she enter-
talns the notion that a man is a safe
little pet animal, like wome kind of
lapdog. Now 1 ain't anything like
that, I'm not a qdarter wo wafe, 1'm
n real man-critter and llkely as not
some day I'll hug her.'"
Helolse laughed again.
never hugged me!' she wald.

He turned upon her so white and
shocked a face that she drow back
from him.

“Qi I'm sorry, Don't please look
at me llke that., Don't be so angry.
What did T gay? T didn't mean any-

“You've
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thing. I wus just—well, teasing you.,"
He turned away his eyes. *'[ reckon
I have got a whole lot to learn,’’ he
suid presently between his teeth, “‘but
you've got some to learn yet, girl, and
I'd sure hate for you to get your
learnin' from Fadden—him or ans
other married man of his kind. 1 know
more'n you think, I've seed a heap
of ugly things, likely 1 hev done some
ugly things, There's just two ends to
thut marrled game-—one way you come
out a knave, and the other wuy you
come out a fool, you'rea n womnun,
you don't come out quiteclean.'
Heloise burned—face, neck, and
brow—burned with pure anger. The
Insult of the phrase ms one even re-
motely to be applied to her was a whip
to. her auuc-rlnrhy. Siie bit at her
slender pink lip and drew in her breath,
'One must amuse one's welf,”” whe
sald with an affectation that made the
bite of her words doubly keen to the
listener, **in thiy impossible place, One
must have some excltement, One must
occasionally have the society of a man
of ‘the world, or one gets out of prac-
tice—forgets how to behave.''
He laughed, ‘‘You want excitement.
Well, ma'am, so do 1. Therd ain't
enough danger In this pmee for ‘one,’
I figure it, Danger is what ‘one’s' out
lookin’ for."
Before she knew even that he had
moved, he was out along Lthe shaft. He
Hung up his arms with a wild long
vry—he did something, she couldn’t
see what, The mare flung hersell back,
snorted, and gathered her long bones
together. Q was back In his sent, the
reink wrapped about his wrists, his
body braced. He looked at Heloise, hia
mask thrown down, bis face gleaming,
young, reckless, hard—like the facea of
men in far wild places. Helolse clung
to the seat; ber bat was gone already,
her hair streamed, they rocked along
the rond at & speed that took her
breath. It seemed to her thut the cart
must fly to pleces; they racketed down
a hill, flew on one wheel nbout a turn,
Hushed by n motor full of white and
sturtled faces which drew from Ielo
half an hysterical Juugh, they swerved
from u bridge, bolted down a bank, in-

ford. In front was a ledge that seemed
to overbang.

“By God!" sald Q.
to make ft!""

She went at it like a lunatic, doubled
herself, jumped, caught at the eurth
with her feet, For a perilous momeni
they hung, then heaved and plunged up
to the roadside, The mare stopped and
stood shuking all over, In a lather of
fonm,

““She means

“I'll Never Forgive You"
““Feclin' better now, ain't ‘one'?'"
demanded Q, looking at his companion,
Nhe too, was shaking from head to
foot mnd white and wild.
*You were trylug to kill me!" ghe
punted, when ghe could get her voice.
*“Take me home. I'll never forgive
rou.'"

*I thonght you wanted some excite-
ment. Playin' with death is n heap
healthier and honester than some other
wnys of gettin' it."
He turned the mare and then re-
gnined the road and began to trot
soberly toward home, Heloise, with
shaking bands, arranged her hair, *'I
olways trusted yon,'' she began, when
she fancied she hud it in order—it wus
really n one-sided tangle of rufled gold
and she hud n quite distracted and
unaccustomed look—*‘but, us a gulde,
you are quite as untraived ayg you are
as & man of the world, I don't eare
for savagery, or foolhardiness, I sup-
pose you were angry with me and want-
ed to glve me a fright. You succeeded
perfectly, But I bhave lost most of my
respect for you. I knew that you lacked
certunin qualities of finish and polish,
thinga that come by birth und train-
ing, but I did think that you bad a
fundamental manliness and chivalry—"'
“Your color is comin' back," sald

“but chiefly to your nose, Aln't
thot comical?"’
She wus silent, but the color suf-
fused Itsell more becomingly.
““Are you waut#' to meet Mr, Fer-
dee-nand at the Club¥"
“*1 told you 1T wanted to go howe,"
she snapped, her temper running wild.
“Oh, I forgot your orders. You ain't
lookin' quite in Fer-dee-nand's cluss
just at present, but by the time you're
all eurried up and brushed down.again
it'll be too late for the Club, won't it?
Say, there's your hat on a bush along-
pide the road—and I sea two cows
leanin' ag'in a fence elbowin’ each other
to make out what in thunder the thing
is, 1 wisght Miss Mary could sea that!
1f you'll hold the reina I'll collect 1t

ol
rm:.-ilii held the reins and he was out
and in ngain with his lithe, linked
movements. They drove for a while
in silence, The shudows were length-
enlug and the katydide were ut o frenay
of debate. When Q next spuke he was
sober enough.

1 was o plumb fool to pul you
fnto danger.'' be said, “but T um
often took thut way with foolishness
after 1 hey had to be extry responaible
for long spells.  You are right in nl!
oun hey told me and I'll be swearin
s [ likely half the night over some of
them cuts you have glven me, anybe
I deserved them, but thie aln’t no
plensurin’ for me, this summer, Ilady,
and vou sure had ought to ba more
careful sometimes.’* There had begun
to be m shake In his volce, oand it

affected her eoddly, with shama and
: fear aud pain, ‘'You hev got the whip
s hund over me and you don't often urnre
to use it. Wasn't it for the times
when you act ltke a real live woman,
when you look nt me like you '_"'ﬂhw
out there in the big places—I'd u:
quit yon quite n long time hack, E{lll!
you keep mc; ]mmun—tund. hy
* y rts IMost,
m“: ]:nl;(t:l at her and she was per-
d | haps unrensonably startled fo """'”%"’:
there were tears in his cool and bri nu'
v |eyes. Nhe found herself wondering |
ever befora they had mfl’vrm!_} he shame
of that stinging mniu:nra;. War an in-
almost understood,
Hn;:a:.-h}tl::uvlwl] hin urin with a quick

hurt myself, I'll hure you, Go away.”
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The Young Lady Across the Way
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The young lady across the way
says Liberty bonds are a fine In-
vestment up to a certain point but
nobody should assume too much
bonded indebtedness,

CAME HoME WiTH HER HAIR
BOBBED , MR. HINKLE TooK IT So
Te HEART THAT HE PISAPPEZARED

THe avaNiNG MRS. HinKse
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PETEY—Now-a-Days
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A LITTLE BookLEY
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YEs Mes. BLossom, (T'S
GOING To BE A VERY
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