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“Heaven knows! Qut in the bara
* ar under the house.” Taking advans
tage of the dressmaker's momentary
phsence from the room, Paloma con-
tinued In & whisper: “I wish yoo'd talk
to dad and see what you make of him,
He's absotutely—queér. Mrs. Strunge
seems to have a peculiar effect on him.
Why, it's almost as If—"

“What?"

"Well, I suppose Pm foolish, but—
T'm beginning to belleve In spelis. Yon
know, Mrs. Strange’s husband is a sort
of—necromancer.”

“How silly "

There was no. further oppcrtunlty
for words, ns the woman reappeared at
that fnstant; bpt & Uttle later Alaire
went In searcn of Blaze, still consid-
erably mystified. As she neared the
farm buildings, che glimpsed a man's
figure .Liastily dlsappearing ioto the
barn. The figure bore a susplelous re-
semblance to Blaze Jones; yet when

. she followed, he m nowhere to be

“Mr. Jones!” Alaire- called. she re-
,peated Blaze's name ‘several” timea;
then somethlng stirred. The door of a
harness closet opened cautiousiy, and
out“of the blackness peered Paloma’s
father, He loaked more owlish than
ever behind his big, gold-rimmed spec-

tacles. “What in the world are you
doing in there?” she cried. ™

Blaze emerged, blinking. He was
dusty and péxspiring.

“Hello, Miz Austin!" he salmed her
with & poor assmnption of breezlness.
“I was fixin' some harness, but I'm
right glad to see you.”.

Alajre  regardedl - him uuxulmlly.
“What made you hide?’ she asked.

“Hlde? Yho, me?”

“I saw you dodge In here uke 2=
gopher

Blaze confessed: “I reckon I've got
the willles. Every woman I sea looks
like that dressmaker."

“Paloma was telling me about you.
‘Why do you hate her so?" ;

“J dot't know 's I hate her, but her
and her husband have put a jiox on
me. They're the wout people’ 1 ever
see, Mlz Austin.’

“You don't reaxly beueve n snr.h
things?"

Blaze dusted nﬂ a seat for his st
tor, saying: “I mv dld till; lately,
but pow I'm worge than a plantatiof
nigger. I tell yon there's thlogs o
this world we don’t sabe. I wish you'd
get.Paloma to fire her. I've tried and
falled. 1 wish you'd tell her thoge
dresses are Totten.” -

“But they're very nlce; t.heyre Tove
1y; and Tve just.been complimenting;
her. Now what hn this woman done;
to you?"

It seemed lmpomme that & man of|
Blaze Jones’ character could actually

Thoanour of a Harmess Closet Openad‘

Probably it was nicotine polsonin’ that
killed twenty acres of my cotton, t00;
and meybe it I'd cut out tobacco I'd
have floated that bond Issue on the
irrigation diteh, ButI was wedded to
cigarettes, so my banks are closin’
down on me, Sure!
mzn gets for swokin'"
“And do you attribute all these mls-
fortunes to Palomn's dressmaker?”
The man nodded gloomily. *That
ain't halt! Eversthing goes wrong.
Pm scared to pack & weapon for fear
Tl lojure myself. Why, I've carrled
a bowle knife In my bootleg ever since
I was a babe In arms, you might say;
but the other day I jnbbed myselt
with 1t¥and nearly got blood-poisonln’.
This fellow, Strange, with his fortune-
teliin' and his charing and his conjures,
has hocus-pocused the whole nelgh-
borhood. He's gettin’ rich oft of the
Mexicans. He knows more secrets
than a parrot.”

“He {s nothing m
fakir, Mr. Jones.”

“Yes'm? Just the
ers 'd-vote him {ato,
he asked them. Wl
fetched back Ricard
He told me s0."

Renily?" Alalre Jooked up quickly,
then the smile left her face. After a
moment ghe snid, “Perhaps he could
tell me something I yvant to know?”

“No, ‘'don’t you get him started”
Blaze cautioned: hastily, “or he'll puts
spell on you like he did on me.”

*I want to know %
with the Guzman gffair.”

Blaze shook his fidad stowly. “Well,
he's '‘mixed up somehow with Lewls.
Dave thinks Tad wus at the bottom
of! the Killin’, and Be hoped to prove
it on-him; but our |government won't
o anything, und hels stumped for the
time beln".: I don't know any more
about, Ed's dealin’s {than you do, Miz
Austin; olt I koow ig that I got-a ser-
pent in my household and I can't get
shed of her. ‘I've|got & lapful of
trqnbles of my own.”

{‘This 18 too occul]
clared, rising. *“But
what, you say about Mr. Strange. If
the Mexleang tell himh 5o much, perhaps
he can tell me somethlog. . I do hope
you have no more misfortunes.”

“You stay|to supper,” Blaze urged
hospitably. M bé ‘in &s s00n a8 that
tarantula’s gone” | .

But Alpirg declined. After a brief
chat with ‘Paloms, she remounted
Montrose and prepdred for the home-
ward ride. At the gate, however, she
met Dave Law on hls new mare, and
when Dave had leT-ned the object of

re than a clrcus

same, these greas-
the legislature 1t
¥, he knows who

Guzman's body!

for me,” she de-
—I'm nterested in

her visit to Jonesvi]le he insistéd upon
accompanying her. q

It wos early dusk when ﬂley rl:uchcd
Las Pelmas; It was nearly midnight
when Dave threw his leg across’ his
saddie and started home.

Alsire's parting words rang sweetly
In hls ears: “This has bepn the pleas-
antest day I can remember.”

The words themselves imeant little,

Dave had caught & wlltiul ‘under-
tone in the speaker’s vu:cé and fancled
he|had seen In her eyes 4 queer, half-
frlgmened expreulon ns of one just
awaken i
E) € e« s s e
ose Sanchez had beheld Dave Law
the Las Palmas table ‘twice withln
a few days, He spent this evening. la-
borlously composing a letter to his
friend god patron, Gen. Luls Longorio,
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criAPTEn XV.

An’ Aw-kenlng.

Time was when Phil Strange boasted
that he end his wife had ‘played every.
fairground . and seaside, emusement
park from Coney.island to Galveston.
In ‘his battered wardrobe' trunks were,

/| parts of old costumes, scmpboou of|
1 clipplegs, and: a goodly |collection of,

lithographs, sdms advertlsing the s
pernatural powers of “Professor Magl,
Sovérelgn of. the Unseen World," and
others the adéomplishments of "lllleJ
Le Garde, Renowned Serpent Enchan!
tresst In these gaudy! portraits of
“Mugt| the Mystic” no one would have
recogdlzed Phil Strange. ~And even
more ‘difficultiwould it have been to
trice & resemblance between Mrs.
Strange and the’ blond, bushy-headed
“Mlle; Le Garde” of the posters. Nev-
ertheless, the Hkenesses|at one time
had been considered not too fattering,
and Phil trensured them as evidences
of imperishable distinction. !

‘But the Stranges had tired of pnbllc
life. For n-long time the wife Imd

:|'confessed to a Jalk of Interest ln hqr
:| vocation which smounted almost to &

repugnance, ‘Snake-charmling, she had
distovered, was far from. an Ideak pro-
fesslon for & Woman of refinement, It

:|passessed unplensant features, and

even such euphemistic titles as “Ser-
pent ' Enchantress” and -“Reptillan
failed to rob the calling

dnd Out of the B red
Pllnml’: Fat h-r. s

hatbor crude and yet

of a certaln odium, a soggestion of
vulgarity In .the minds of the mo,
This bad become

thers wes no mistaking his earnest:
ness when he’sait i

“Lain't sure whether she's.to blame,
or her busbend, but

Wistressing to Mrs. Strange's. fin
senalbilities that she had volced
yearnlag to forsake the platform u
haa | pit for

folded me to herselt” |
“How1” i
“Well, Pm-sick.” . o
“You don’t Jook ft.” l
“Iidon't exactly feel it, emm-. bu
Iam Idon't xleep good, my hearf-
sctlp’ up, I've' ‘got rbeumatigm, my
stomach feels like I'd swallowed some-
thing alive—"

“You're smoking too. mnch.“ Alalre b

afirmed, with conviction.

But skepticism aroused ‘Blazes lrp
dlgnuunn. With elaborate sarcasm, he
wreforted? “I reckon that's why my best
iteam of mules ren away and dragged

i€ through & tén-acre patch of grass
tburgs, eh? It's. 8 wonder .1 . wasn't
killed. . X reckop I, anfokéd &6 much

that:1 give a tobacco heart toithe best
‘three-year-old bbil In my pasture!
1Well, 1 smoked him to death. all right.

Enn:ﬂom

more
finally she had prevailed upon P
to ‘make a change,

The step had not been taken with
misgiyings, but & benign Prqvident
hed watched over the pafr. M|
Strange was a natural seamstress, af
luck bad directed her and Phil to|
community which was not only {n net
of 8 goqi dressmaker but pecullarly
for the talents of &
Phll, too, had intended to, embrace|
new professlon; but he had soon dJ
covered that Jomesville offered bett
financial remga.to a man of his

g
3

cepted gifts than did the choicest
senside concesMons, and therefore
had resumed - his_old calling under| a
slightly different” guise. Befote long
be acknowledged himself well plea:

with the hew environment, for his wite
was far happler tn draping dresa goods
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hat Ed had to do |

upon the

hanging
and he

v\n.h gvery]
canje/into
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1, and
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try-

they wo

wns sear
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pfthon folds about her own,
foind- his own fame growlng
day. His mediumlstic gifts
jgeneral dermand. The cousn-
journeyed miles to consult
Blaze Jones’ Btatement, that
ed in the fortune-teller a8
g have confided in a priest
£ly an exaggeration. ,Phil
become the repository for

ul

of many sorts.

Strpuge
an

crela fo

good man
that |certain

wel gl‘led

Gontrar

took

to Blaze's bellef, however.
jas no Prince of Durkpesl.
ittle joy In some of the s¢-

gurei of her customers thnn!AII the seme, I'm sure Jose aln't care

ing no epltaph for you. From what
I've dug out of Rosa, he's actlnig for.a
third party—somebody with pull and a
lot of coln—but who it 18 I don't know.
Anyhow, he's cooking trouble for the
Austins, and 1 want to stand from
under.”

Now that the spesker had dropped
all pretense, he answered Dave's ques-
tlons without evasion, and told what
he knew. It was not much, to Dave's
way of thinklog, but it was enough to
give cause for thought, and when the
men finally parted It was with the un-

rced wpon him; Phil was-p |derstanding that Strapge - would
o his way—so promptly it any further in-
he acquired on thié subject that came

hjm down with a sense c{ un-

r Her Head Floats a Skeleton—

LEER

hia way.

Od the following dny Darve's dutles
called him to Brownsyille, where court
wns In sesslon. He had plonned to
lenve by the morning train; but as he
continued to meditaté over Strange's
words, he decided that, before golng,
he ought to advise Alaire ofithe fel-
low's suspiclons in order that she
might discharge José' Saochez and Ja
other ways protect herself agalnst his
possible spite,. Sloce the matter was
one that could: not well be talked over
by telgphone, Dave determined to go
in pefbon to Las Pelmas that-evening.
Truth to say, he was hungry to see
Alaire, By, this tlme he had almost
censed to combnt the feeling she
aroused In him, and It was in obedience
1o an impulse far stronger than friends
1y anxiety that he hired a machine and,
shortly after dark, took the river road.

The Fates are,miliclous Jades. They
delight in playing, ill-batured pranks
upon us. Not content with spinning
and weasuring and cutting the threads
of our lives to suit themselves, they
must also tangle the skels, causlng us
to cut capers.to satlsty their whims.

At no time since' meeting Alaire had
Dave Law been more certaln of his
moral strength than on this eventng;

at no time had his grip upon himsel?
seemed firmer. Nor hod Alaire the
least reason to doubt her' self-control,
Dave, to be sure, had avpenlcd to her
tancy and ber interest; in fget, he s0
dominated her thullghu that the Im-
nglnary creature whom she: called her

husband

plgasant |r Chanclng to

meet Davp Law one day, he determined

to| relieve himself of at least one
burden.

But Ddave was not easily sppmnch-
able! ‘H¢ met the medinm's allusions
tothe occult with amude-
médnt, nof .would be consent to a pri-
vate| “reading.” Btrange grew almast

enough to s'peak the bogar-
nighpd trpth, o

‘You'd|better pay a Imle attatlon
to|me” he grieved; “I've got a mes-
sage to ybu from the ‘Unseen World.! "

Thargps ‘collect) I reckon," the
Ranger grioped. \
. Strange waved mdq the sugsesuon.
"It pamel unbidden, Inﬂ 1 pas:[l( on
fof ivhat|It's worth” 'As Dave turne
away, he

ﬁgd hastily, “It's about
n the chapairal, and p réd-

topped; he eyed the speaker

“Go on,” st
public stre
was no place
Dave ngree

slope In the f

sat back while the medlum
eyes and prepared
ble. After a bﬂe.ﬂ dellxy P]:\ll

& great meny thingg—that
told you aboumt,. and; three

_ Ore’ot "em is you, the other two

You're at a :water hole

in jthe mpequite. Now, thert's a
scri 1
And now the sceme changes.

mgg.

shopt-

e; I see the body of a dead

slog}
toyprd
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"
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roke In crisply. “All jrig!
down to casts. What's
d, Strange?"

4 shu
contortion, such; as anyone
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fer If rndaly Jerked
world. .
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ENIl was hurt, indignant; Wit
ness

[vhat was 1—? There! Toujve
e connection,” he declared.
ell you anythlng?'
Bt evidently
rry. They ms

he explained the danger

“You
stuff wi
sharply,

ren

chez,

a seance of this sort, but
ained obdurate, 1

tan put over that second-sight
b: the greasers,” he declated,
“but not with me. 8¢, Jose

t to

‘K dd

has beéu to see you apd Jou
warn me. Is that 1t?" R
o't koow any such party”
caller

for]
chdnge

“84y, Bol
you? T

Id
set
to

that
' pre
eyes ard
“Fou
thing,”

it b fo
‘“You
“Welll
seejme

oD
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try]
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“Rosaf

low bag

He eyed hi:

a njoment; then with an nbrppt

of manmer he  complained:
What's the matter with
e got a reputatlon to protect,
things my own way. I'm get-
ko slip you something, and you
poke me look lke a Bucker.
ny way to act?” [
ier to talk to you when your
open, I know all about:
Hon't know nothing cbout any-
inapped the other., “Jose's };vt
Mrs. Austin.”

kald you didn't know hlm. \

1 don't. He's never been: to
0 his life, but—his sweetheart
sa Morales comes regnlnr.“‘

1 Jose's sweetheart!” ;
Her aiid Jose have Jolned out
sliice you shot Pandlo, and
raming something.” |

, for instance?’

rmne-teuer hesitated. “I only
knew,” he sald’ slowl:. "It
be.like a killing.”
nddded. "Probnbly lB.

Jbse

o to get me, and of course the
)

they don't aim to xet you !ou
one they're after.”

‘Whbo, thea?” - .
h't' know- nothing definlte. :Io
tlness, you' understand, a tel-
to put.two and two together,

taken on
his puysical likeness. But the idea
thdt she was in apy way ensmored
of him had never entered his mind. In
such wise do Lhe Fates amuse them-
selves, - L

Alalre had gone to her. tm’ome after-
dinner refuge, o ook on one of the
side galleries, where merq was a wide,
swingiog wicker couch; and there, in
a restful obscurity fragrant with flow-
ers, she had prepared ‘to spend the

| evening with Ner dreams. |

She did not hear Dave's nutomobile
arrive. Her frst Intimation of his
presence came with ‘the sound of his
heel upon the porch. When he ap-
penred, It was aimost lke the mate-

of her ought—

md’mm
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When Xpur hver out of
bile and bowels

attack is often

necessary to good b:;lg. They

llter-eﬁeds. Their p:

wn.h it]

which senlly arouse &3fuggish lives,
ptusehbeucﬂn‘albl.hcsyﬁ_m and will
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rnr Infants and Ghﬂdren.

Mpthers Know That
Genuine Gastuna\

Thmy Years:

ASTURIA

THE SENTAUR SOWPANT, HEW YURX SITV.

or er, your head, stomach,|
'fhzt iswhy a bilious

it off witha few doses of

$ PILLS

and renew the activities so]
er produce any disagreeabls

ne;

qulte as if a figure from her fancy had
stepped forth full-clad.

She rose and met him, smiling. “How
did you know I wanted To see your’
she inquired.

Dave took her hand and looked down
at; her, framing ajcommonplace reply.
But for some reason the words lay un-
spoken upon his/tpngue. Alaire’s in-
forma) greeting,:her parted lips, the
welcoming Hght in her eyes, had sent
them fiylng, = it seemed to him that the
Am halflight which Hlumited this
nook emanated from her face and her
persop, that thie fragrance which came
to,his nostrils-was the yertume of her
bremh. and at the prompting of these
thoughts all his smotheéred. longings
roge as if at a signal. [As mutinous
prisoners in a jall Qelivery overpower
thelr guards, 'so did Dnves long-re-
pressed emotions galn t.he upper hand
of him now, and so swift was thelr
uprising that he  could [pot summon
more than a feeble, panicky resistance.

The askwardn pause which
followed' Alafre's ingdiry strengthened
the rebeilions Impulses within him, and
quite unconscibusly his friendly grasp
upon her fingers ‘tightened. For her
part, as she saw this sudden change
sweep over him, her own face nltered

. |and she felt! something within het

breast leap Into life. Nd woman could
have falled to read the weaning of hie
sudden agltation, and, strange to say,
it worked a similar state of feeling
[0 “Alaive. , She ,strove to control her
self and fo draw away, but lnstead
Zound that her hand hnd answered
his, and that her eses iwere flashing
recognition of his look. | All in an tu-
stant she realized how |deathly tired
of her own struggle she hed become,
nnd experienced a reckless impulse ta
cast away all .restralnt and blindly
meet .hls first'advance.| She had no
time to questlon her reumlugs; she
seemed to understand only that this
man offered her rest and|security ; that
in hls-arms lay sanctunry.

To both It seemed that they stood
there silently, hand in'bend, for &
very long time, though In reality there
was gcarcely a moment! of hesitation
on the part of elther, A druoken,
brexnmesx Tnstent of und ertainty, then
'Alatre was on Dave's breast, and his
strength, his ardor, hi§ -desire, was
throbbing through her. Her bare arms
were about his neck; a sigh, the toker
of utter sirrender, fiuttéred from he:
throat, She rafsed her face to his anc
t.lreh- Ups melted together.

i

i
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BE' CONTINUED.}

Cossack Superstition. -
|Among ithe numerous
of the Cossacks there 18-

they will enter heaven in!

of moral purity If they &re personally’
dmn whm Idiled in battle,

i L

[ Btyla In Emot

“Now some sclentific sharp says
there are styles in emotions.” ‘T be.
lieve it. I know some women who ak

superstitions
2 belief that
a better state

lon,

ways wear thefr dignity raffed.”

Heroes of the Home,
Nor should the hero medal be with-
held from thé man Who totes the
screens down from the attic antd sheds
gore and perspiration in making them
fit—Minneapolls Tribune.
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You can get n l|7t for your money by
patronizing 8 rr.-nl estate dealer.
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i In Great Demand. |
Movte actors whose physical m;
resembles :some of the great ck
ers.in American history are in great
mand because nearly all the ‘mnYlnl
ture companles are making patrl

e Metro office on Broadgay, nna
elr 'appenrapces were 80 essive
ull the squabs and busy actors

it only gave them the once over,-but
$topped and looked at them. One of
the men bore 2 striking resembhnce to
roham Lincoln, Another was' almost
e image of the Father of His Connn'y
gt least ho-looked a8 Gebrge Whshe
gton might have looked i he bado't
ked the way he did. A third mem-
ir of the little group was a ‘rioger”
r Roosevelt. These “doubles” puil
wn & salary as big as the stars, It is
sqld. The reason why they come 80

gh is there:are only n few |of ‘em

Who can eoact Washington,
agd Wilson.—New York Herald!
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