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Appearances Are Dmlvlnu

Wite—Don't s50u think & great] big
tall, married man ought to be taken
Into the army just !he same ns]nny-
body else? .

Hub—My desr, he only looks jtall;
5 a mejter of fact, he is probably
short—Judge. . @
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CHAPTER XVI—OantInuﬂd

"Bn! st wnltl" exclaimed the
A

anring her stay {n Brownsville, and her
fallure to do so wak a grave dlgap-
polatment as she knew that he wag.in
town court. Yet she told

ke “ bring you
of yalua, too.” Desirlng to render
vor for favor, and to show that he w
fully deserving of the general's gel
rosity, Jose removed from Inside
swéatband of his hat & sealed, stam)
‘letter, which he handed to his ¢
ployer. * “Yesterday I carrled the mi
to town; but as I rode away from L
Palmos, the senora handed me this;
with a sftver dollar for myself. Loak!
It is wrjtten to theman we both hate.”
Longorlo took the letter, read the in-
seriptioh, and then opened the enye-
lope. Jose looked on with pleasire
while, he spelled out the conteglts,
When the general had finished read:
ing, he, exclalmed: “Ho! mirace!
Now 1 know sll that I wish to knoy.'|
“'rhen I did well to steal the lettpr,

a-

he
pd
-,
Iy
a8

8
le,
of
hs:
re;
i
an
ers
th
p."!

eh?’

“Dlnblo! Ygs! [That brute of & hi
band makes my angel's life unbeara
and shé flees to La Feria to be rid|
Good! It fits in with my pla)
She will be surprised to see me th
Then, Wwhen the war comes, and al
cheos—then what} Tl warrant I
make her forget certaln things and ¢
tain people.” Longorlo. nodded w}
atisfaétion. “Youldld very well, J08

The Iatter lean¢d forward, his efes
bright. “That lally 1s rich. "4 fie
prize, truly. She [would'bring a b ge
ransom.” s
This remark braught a smile to L
gorlo’s ‘face. “My; dear friend,’ you d}
not In the least ynderstand,” be &4
“Rensom! What|an tdea!” Ho lbst

he,
ree

himselt {n meditation, then, rousi|
spoke briskly: “Listen! In two, thi
days your senors|will leave Las ¥
mas. When she 18 goue you will per-

“Then 1 Did Well to Steal That
! ter, ER?” -

his general’s confidence. After all
gringos were enemies, and there |
Do one of them who dld mot merif
struction. : N

Pleased with |these’ sentiments, |and
feeling sufficlently assured that [Jose
was now really in the proper franje ol
mind to sult his purpose, ngorio
| took  the windlpg trall bac! t rard
Sangre de Cristo.

|
Let-
|
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was
de-

CHAPTER XVIl.

L A Warning.
A few days after she had writt . to
Judge Ellsworth Alaire followed her
letter in person, for, having at last;de-
cided to divorce Ed, she acted |with
characteristic decision. Since |Ells-
worth had more than énce advised this
very course, she went:to Brownsviile,
enllsting his willlog support. Shé bad
written Dave Law, tellng him t.!m
she intended to go to La Ferla,
to remain pending the hearing ot her
smit, To be me. she would have pre-
ferred some place ofvrefuge,other| Lh.ln
La Ferin, but she reasoned that
she would at least be undisturbed, and
that Ed, even if he wished to pffect 2
reconclliation, would not dare to rgdlow
her, since he was persons non ta
1o federal Mexico,
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herself that it was brave of him _to
obey her lujnsctions so lterally and.to
leave*her unembarrassed by his pres-
ence at this particular time. It/fn-
splred hir to be equally brave and to
walt patlently for the day when ishe
could welcome him with' clean hands
and a soul unashamed. i
In the midst of Alaire’s uncertainty
of mind it gretified her to realize {hat
Dave alone would know of her where-
abouts. She wondered :if he would
come to see her. He was a reckless,
headstrong lover, and his deslres were
all too likely go overcome his gplib-
erate Tesolves. | She rather hoped that
in spite of his promise he would Fen-
ture to cross the border so that}she
could see and be near him, If:only for
@ day or for an hour. The possibility
frightened and]yet pleased her. [The
conventional woman |within |her
frowned, but her outlaw heart beat
fast at the thought. :

Alalre d!d not explain
to Dolores, but!when he!
were complete|ghe took; the Mexican
womam 'with her, and during.Ed’ ab-
sence slipped pway from the ranch.
Boarding the train at V she
was In Pueblo that night!
It seemed at last that war
IAtter mi
the question had
to Issue, and that lowering cloud o
had hung above the horizon took|omt
nous shape and alze. Elisworth a
one morning to learn tliat an ul
tum had, gone forth to
tosi; that the Atlantic fleet had
ordered south ;| end that|marines
being rushed aboard transports

her pians fven

ith

doean’t—" |

| “Gét ber out; and keep ber out”
Blase rumbled. | “She aln't right; she
aln't—human, 7, what d'you reck-

- | 11zards fa her holr,

This was unbearablel It was bad
enough fo_have that woman in Jones-
ville, & congtant menace to his good
namme, but to aitow her mccess to his
own home wes unthinkable. Sodner
or later they were bound to meet, and
then Paloma would learn the disgrace.
ful truth—yes, and the whole nelgh-
borhood would llkewise know his
shome. - In faicy, Blaze saw his rep-
utation torn to shreds and himself ex-
posed to the gibes of the people who
veperated him. He would become a
seandnl among men, an offense to re-
spectable women ; children would shun
Lim. Blaze could not bear to think
of the consequences, for he was very
fond of the.women and children of
Jonesville, BB rose from his ham-
mock and uptoed down the porch into
the kitches, from which polnt of se-
curity’ he mued| loudly for his dough-
ter, !

Algrmed -at his tone, Pnlamn mme
rundlrig. “What is the matter?” sh
asked, quickly. |

“Get her outl"l Blue crled, savagely.
“Get shed of her.”

“Hep? Who?"
“That varmint
“Fathr, whitla
- “Nothin’ ails me, but I don’t ‘want
that caterplilar} crawlin’ around my
premises. I donit ke her.”

Paloma reglrQed her parent curi-
ously. ‘“How do you know sou don't
1ike Her when you've never seen her?”
“Oh, Tve seen her, all I want to;
and I heard her falkin’ to you Just now.
I won't stand for nobody tellin’ you—
bad storfes” |

Paloma snlckered. “The {deal She

ijs you?"

on I saw her do, the other day? Makes
me shiyer now. You remember that
big bull-enake that lives under the
bern, the ome I've been layin' for?
Well, you won't belleve me, but him
end her are friends. Fact! I saw
her plek him up and play with him.
‘Who—ee! The goose-flesh popped out
on me #I1 it busted the buttons of my
vest. Bhe ain’t my kind of people,
Puloma; ‘Strangé’ aln't mo name for
her; tio, gh'l ‘That woman's dam' near

remalned vomoved. “T
She used to be a

Paloma
thought you knew.
snake-charmer,”
“A—what?” There was no doubt
about -#it. Blaze's hal? lfted. He
blinked through his big spectacles; he
pawed the alr freely with his hands.
“How can you let her touch you? I
couldn’t, T bet she carries a pocket-
ful of dried tonds and—and keeps live
I knew an old voo-
doo woman that ate cockroaches. Get
shed .of her, Paloma, and we'll fumi-
gate the house.”

/At that moment Mrs. Strange herself
opeted the kitchen door to inquire, “Is
anything wrong?® Misreading Blaze's
for one of paln, she ex-

for - - |iog & general|ermy It
{orm your work, ik the bruve Mk ocked 'ss It the United States had
of her husband.” N | fidaily risen in wrath, and es it poth-
Jose: hesitated, | and the smile vao-|(0§less theap miracle could dow pyest
1shed from his face. “Senor Ed iis fiot  tB? O0&" confiigt.
a bad ‘man. He ilkes me; he—" Lpn- Blaze Jones| took the 8an Antonio
gorlo's gaze alterod and Jose fell siidnt, | Paper out Span t‘;‘: K"“ i“;’n by
“Corhe! You are not losing hedrt, | &) moc
eh? Have I got promised to make Jou | 0 12168t WoF Heve, Jovasion! T’b“::
a rich-man? Well, the time has jas 6:(’.““ op peal Thoso v a
Tve  Secing that Jose stll maul. VOrdS that irred Jones decply S0
fest&l;no engerness, the general weat :::: his coud had fa ° aned
on ta b ifterent tooe: “Do not think | Hhaf M8 Cotay bed HElY B fekico
that ypu can “gmdm:’ !t;:m our lijtle | nec"c:ts'lv:: lle had long fel{—he was
arrangement. OH) oo FOU remPI- | 5oy with the Joftiest patriotism ARA o
e B e Tmero T satd he | Ml engcfmess to lenlst.  Blane
sou played me fn!se T would bury you realized u"“. ha was old :nu] 1(“ “;d
to the,neck 1n an! ant-hill and 81l sour m&"%“;:g" i o o
;:g:ih S hone‘y. 1 keep WY PrOI- | pooy one of his earllest ac o
. B o
Jose's struggle waa brief; he prompt- x‘:s;::l.n:n: hsn&ﬂd:g nl:ln::ela ‘:::y
1y resigned himsplt to the Inesltable. | 0/ 0on1d enrn. He b Jevefl In, fight
With every evidence of siacerity helns- |\,o"both ag g jpr d a3 4d ex-
sured- Longorio of his loyaity, andde- | siige: i foef, he attributed his good
nied the least intention of beﬂrn)ln_z health to his |varlous, wyn-
pleasantuessés,” and hel had more!
once argued that no great fighter:
dled of a sluggish liver or of anyj.one
of the other llis that beset
ing people. |Nations| Were
llLe men—too much edse madd them
flabby, And Blaze had his bwn ifeas
of strategy, too, So ‘durjng the perusal
of his papér' he bemdaned) thp jmis-
takes his government was maklng.
Why waste time with ultlma he
argued to himself. He had never fone
so. Experlence had taught himi|that
the way to win a battle was to jbeat
the other fellow to the \‘lrIW' hence
this ed
him with impatience. | It seemed ale
most treasonable to one of Blaze's in-
tense patriotism,

He was engaged In Iaylng ¢ nn ajplan
of campaign, for thei United | States
when he became consclousi of| volces
behind him, and realized that £or some

a|ing me Pdloma's work. I love you

clatmed: “Mercy! Now, what have
you done to yourself'
. But the object of her soljcitude
backed awiy, makiog pecullar clucking
sounds deep in his throat., Paloma
‘was saylng:
.. “This 13 my father, Mrs, Strange.
You and he have mever happened to
‘meet before.”
. “Why, yes we bave! X kniow you,”
the;seamatress exclaimed. Then a puz-
zled light flickered In her black eyes.
“Seems to.me we've met somewhere,
but—T've met so many people” She
extended her hand, and Blaze took
1t as if expecting to find It cold ‘and
sealy. -He muttered something \mln-
telligible. “T've been dylog to see you,”
she told him, “and thank you for giv-

a8'Blaze harKened to her voice] hie felt

his heart'sink. It was Mrs. Stiange.

She. was here again. | With difjenlty

Blaze conquéred-&n impulse

for she was recounting & story

familiar to him. o LE
*Why, it seemed as le

of Galveston was there, and|

I hate to ﬁl.lnk of 1t.”
“What mhde: him ‘pmeh
Patoma Ingulred. ' 1
“Heaven only knows, -Some
dreadful that way. {Why,: b
black-aod-bide mark! I
Blaze brokie fnto a' cold W
cursed feebly under his breath. {i
“He wam't drunk, |elther,
Just nafurally depraved. Ye
see It In his face” | .
* “How did you escape?”

“Well, T'll ‘tell you.| We chs him
up across the boule ird and fn imong
the tents, apd then—" Mra] Sfrange

lowered her volce undl only
mur reactied the listening man
ment, then'both women b
shrill, exclted Iaughter, and Bl

time Paloma had been e

caller In the: front room. ‘Thdlr| con- [both for 1t

versation had not disturbed hlm at Blaze was immensely relleved that
first, but now ‘an occasional word or | thiB dreaded crisis had come and gone;
sentence forced its meaning fhiongh |bué wishing to make assurance doubly.|
his -and he found|him- |5Ure he his features into &
self listening.; K . smlle the like~ of which his daughter

Paloma’s visltor was & womnny an had never, seen, and In a disguised

| hurt. From the way you called Paloma

end | of the depot hacks, in the rear seat of

voice inquired, “Now where do you
reckon yor! ever saw me?"

The seamstress shook her head. ' *I
don't knuw, but I'll place you before
long. Anyhow, T'm glad you aren't

1 thought you were,- I'm handy around
slck pepple, so I—" L

“Listen{” ~Paloma Interrupted,
“There’s someone at the front door.
She left the room; Blaze was edging
after hter whed [he heard her utter a
| stifted seream and call his name.

Now: Paloma [was not the 'kind of
gipl to scream without cause, and her
ery brought Blaze to the front of the
hou;a at a'run. [Bat what he saw there

him

: she who foully

*“What's wrong with him?" Blaze
manded.

“I don't know. He's queer—he's
his bean. I've had 8 hard time w)
him.

Paolomsa was in the urduze at Dave'
side now, end calling his pame;
Law, it scemed, was scarcely
sclous. ' He had sluped together;
face was vacant, his eyes dull. He 5
muttering to himself a queer, dellri¢
Jumble of words.

“Oh, dafi! He's sick—sick,” Pgl
sobbed. “Dave, don't you know fs?
You're home, Dave. Everything

all gight now.”

“Why, you'd bardiy recognize |the
boy I” Blaze exclaimed ; then he added
bis appeal to his daughters. But they
could not arouse the sick man rE.

o

ptt
th

‘o'n
ut
bn-
his
88
8

bis coma.

“He ‘asked me to take him to Las
Palmas,” Strange explalned. ‘“Ldoks
to me like a sunstroke,”
Paloma turned an agonized facy
her father. “Get & doctor, quick,”|
tmplored ; “he frightens me.”

But Mrs, Strange had followed.
now she spoke up In a matter-ot
toné: “Doctor nothing,” she sald] “I
know more than all the doctors, | Pa-
loma, you go Into tite house and get a
bed ready for him. and you men| lug
him in. Come, now, vp the ruo, all of
you! TI show you v«hnt to do.”” |She

to
she

and
fact

took instant charge of the situation,
the
his
she
and
5ed

and when Dave refused to leave
carriage Jnd began to fight off|
friends, guhb]lng wildly, it was
swho quieted him. Elbowing Blaze|
her husband out of th¢ way, she lou

ot
VALERTNY

i
“I'm Golng to Pack His Head In‘ I~
the young man's frenzled clatch
the carriage and, holding his hang
hers, talked to him infsuch a way,
‘he graduzlly relaxed.| It was she
helped him outand then sipported
into the house. It was she Wil
him upstairs and lntq bed, and 1|
babble,
“The poor man 1s burning up w
fever,” she told the others, “and
are my long suit. Get me some t
and a lot of ice” .
Blnze, who had watched the st
charmer's deft ministrations
mingled amnzement and susplelor
quired: *“What are you golng
with ice? Ice nin't mediclne.”
“I'm going to pack his head in
Blaze was horrifiea. “Do you
to freeze his brain?"
Mrs, Strange turneg
*“You get out of my-w:
own business. ‘Fre:
With a sniff of Indign
past the Ifterloper.
But Blaze was wal
she returned a few m
bowls and bottles ai
dies which she had
summoned sufficlent
lier way and inquire
“What ydu got thef
Mrs, Strange glared
With an effort at
quired: “Say!
how?”
Jones swallowed h
he's g friend of mine,
“Magle?”
“No—cockronches or suakes' tol
or—"
Mrg, Strange fingered a heavy |china
bowl as If tempted to bounce it fromr
Blaze's head. Then, not deigning to
argue, she whisked past him god’ luto
the sickroom. It was evident from her
expression that she ' considerefl the
master of the house a harmless buf
oftensive old busybody. .
For. .some time longer Blaze|
about the sickroom} then, his presence
belng completely lgnored, he Fisked.
further antagonlsm by telephonipg for
Jonesville’s leading doctor. No|
ing the physlcian at home, he 51

t
::\' drove away io search of him.
was fully two hours later when
turned to discover thnt Dave was
{ng quietly.
-Dave slept for twenty hours
even when he awoke it was:not to #
clear appreclation othls surrougdings.
At first he was relipved to fin|
the splitting pain in Bts head was
but imagined himself to be still
local traln frém B

'rom
s in
that
who
him

got
was

th &
vers
wels

ake-
with
0. fn-
o do

¢
fwatt

on hlm angrily.
y and mind| your
¢ze his brafnt'™
atlon she pushed

ng for her when
ments later with
d varlous feme-

e
courage to block
e, Dow, mafam?®
at him baletully.
patience she in-
What ails you, sny-

rd. *Understand;
No magic goes.”

gues,

hung

eaked

gonw
in the
Powns-

; ‘dothing
was In sight more glarming than one

whi 78S hnddled the figure of a
man, Paloma wis fiying down the walk
toward the gate, and Phil Stravge was
réh. - As Blaze flung

1 brough
Jones,'umllmewmmhum
friend.”
“Who? - Who 15 1t2”
“Dave Law, He st have come in
on the noon train.. Anyhow, I found
that” The two men hurried

ville, By and by he recognized
ma and Mrs, Strange, and tried fo talk
to them, but the connection bétween
braln and tongue' was lmperfect, and
he made a bad business of cogversas
tlon, It seemed queer that he Bhomid
be in bed at the Joneses’. When
recovered froln his surprise he
his head and saw Mru. Strange
bering Ina chair beside his bed
her uncomfortable position snd evie
dent fatigue he Judged that sh
have kept & lonz knd 1althta)

Pale

selt blushed furionsly.

She had counted upon seelug Dave

him-—itke!
towird the roed, side by side.
//

—
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to the barn and, takiog Pajoma's
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CLIMBED STAIRS
ON HER HANDS

Toolto Walk Upright, Opantm
Adyised. Saved by Lydia B
Pinkham's Vegetahle Conipound.

& This womsn naw ses o chickens and

loes manual labor. er stury:

Ri&mnd Ind.—“For two years I
weak' with troubles

aughter s
to try Lydia E. Plnkham s Vegetable
Comipound as ehe had taken it with good

l did so, my weakness dis-
sppéared, 1 galned

u\re ﬁth rnoved
inw our pew home, di kinds
en work, shovelod d.\st, did b\uld-

results.

it
for the beriefit o( o!.her
"’h u’%n-u‘" 0. JORNSTON, Route
B. Box 1%, dond, i |
‘Watson E.Coleman, Wlll-
l:mn D.C. Boﬂllh‘.
coa: Hoar roaatia.
r.ﬁ’l‘on&
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FARM HANDS

niG P,
Balnid

FACTORIES

v Surpi to Find What
Gan Ba Made in Thejr Plants [n
Caes of Emergency.

R USES FOR
A

Here {s 8 paragraph, snipped nut of
article by, George Creel In Every-
*s Magnzine, ‘which shows the war
to which vadous peaceful manu-
oHes can be subjected :-

manufacturing jeweler wag sur-
prided to learn that his plant, with
a few changes; could turn out perl-
pes; & sash-chein |maker found
bis | machines were adapted
the production of cartridge Clips
rifies and machine gung; a@hono—
graph concern was discovered' to be
wel] fitted for the manufncture of cer-
tatg delicate shell parts; ‘makers of
underwear may be relied on for ben-
dages; a manufacturer of music-rolls
for |gauges ; a cream-separator plant for
shejl-primers; a sewlng machize com-
pardy for gulnes; a recording and com-
ruting machine plant for. fuses; oo

use:
fac

infe

drug manutacturers and dye works for
high explosives; finished shelis may be
exfiected from candle-makers, * flour-
miljers, tobacco manufacturers, and
siphon-makers; silversmiths can make
cartridge-cases, bullet . jackets, and
carls; while shrapnel cin be made in
gug engine works, car -tnc orfes, elec-
tyi¢ elevator works, locpmative works,
stoke foundrles and machige ships.”

Started Right in to Fight,
“They after
wedding ceremony.”

That s0? - While th
re?”
“Yes, right In the pres
body. It seemed -2
ng to do unt!l I caught
\What was the 1dea?”
It seemed he wa
of us that he was D
to escape war,” |
—_—
Just_the Thing. ;
“Where can I fearn to lis an expert
tea?" “I suppose A samovarsity
uid be the idea’ for you”

e guests were
nce of ev-
Qlsgracetut
the {dea.”

o convinee
t marrying

; food and drinkths
'gruw_rx-dps use,
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A .“Tl:ere nReason

nts' food concern for shell plugs;



