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l}empkonz pale lips opened, but no
“words came fol A MNittle shiver rah
through him, |

“Wa have learned everything, Demp-
ton,” Stanway went on In his whis-
pering volce. “Even to the biding-
place. There is the door.” He point-
-ed to the panel with the thumb-print
.upon it. *“I think that we can send
you to the penitentiary for a long time
with very little trouble. Will you talk
©ow, Dempton?";

Demp(nn h:snx(ed. dental upon his
11pd, growing fear in his eyes.

“What do you want to know?” be
esked In 8 shaking whisper. “I— Ob,
my\ Godl Thisihas gore lunher al
Teady—"

“T want to bxow how many men are
with Torre In this thing?"
"mere—mexe‘ Is Jnam—nnd—and

“Don't be a fpol as well 23 & cow-
nxd, Dempton!" muttered Stanway.
“You are such & petty little thief that
.mobody 1s going|to want to prosecute
-you it you help us now. There is
Torre and Juare: and® yon. Who

| else?

“I—T dom’t lmow" Dempton licked
Ahis dry lips and pwnyed between Vidal
and Mendoz as though he were golng
to fall. “Oh, X wns a fool—"

“Granted. But tell what yoit know
‘while you hava the uhnnc:. How
meny?”

“Seven, I th(nk," chattered Deml)-
ton. “Seven besldes Torre and Juarez.
Five loslde, two outside with the
Borses.” ! . '

“Outside?” queried Stanway.

“Yes. To ride away, leading extra
Yorses, 50 that it would sound like a
number of ﬂdem were racing for the
border. To leava the trail which yon
Zfollowed south, | The other five to do
the work Inside.”.

“And De la Guem wag never to be
taken from the house?”

“No. It seemed sefer this way.”

“There was every hazard in 1t—"

“Slmply because you happened to
boiat the rancho,” returned Dempton
‘with a little flash of bltterness. “Had
“there been onlyithe senorita, it would
have been easy to have worked on her
love for her grapdfather.” .

“And Torre?"

“Kllled 8 man a mooth afo in San
Antonlo—Is runalng away from ' the
gallows. With the money he expected

to!make from this he could buy the
!l]cnm of the one man who can iden-
(ﬂy him as the:marderer. It was his
only chance” '

“Juarez?”

I3 actoally a rebel eaptaln. Torre
w4ds to glve him his share. Then Torre
Was to have a commission In the rebel
army. He looked to distinguished fa-
vors when the rebels fonght thelr way
“fnto power. Now—"

* “Now what?"|

“Now, if he goes into Mesico the
rebels will slwot him as a traltor
“Thht was ‘another chance.hé was tak-
ing. He was to give five thousand- dol-
lurs to the cause. For that they let
mm have Jnarez end the other men.
Hd was to give his life If he lled.to
them, If he tricked them or—if he
falled. He conld never.get across the

. bagder without thelr sples finding
him"

Then Gaucho returned with word
thdt everything|was ready, Vidal, at
Stanway's command, bound Dempton
securely once more, hand and foot, and
tossed him to the bed as one might

klcked off thelr shoes and boots, and
stood eager and| expectant. .

*  Btanway, his|revolver In his right
hand, pressed with the left thamb upon
the spot in the ?unellnz Where another
thumb had pressed.

There was a llttle click, and the pan-
el slid back into the wall, showing a
narTow doorway, 4 AIToW PAsSAREWRY
beyond. Thenlwem candles buming
there, thelr steady flames casting a
<lear, yellow light.

“Each man keep three feet behind
the man In front of him™ whispered
Stanway, “We must have room.
‘Vidal, ‘Gauchd, come just behind me”

He stepped through the door into
the two-foot wlde hallway which ran
elong Inslde the wall, ita trend east-
ward and downward, There were 00
steps, but the slant led quickly under
the foundations of the put adobe
bollding. .

Btanway passed the first mnd!e set
into a niche in' the rough wood wall,

Already he felt/thst he must be below |

the level of thé|floor when he came to
the second candle. Here the flame
was less steady, a lttle breath ut alr
Dlaylng with it

He turned a cormer, the hnnny
opened up suddenly into a small,
rough-walled room some elght of ten
feet square.

Across the room was a heavry buréd,
door; in the center of the foor was a]
<ouch, and on the couch & man wes,
1ying upon his back, his hands clasped
‘behind hia head, a clgaretta between
his Ups,

-Btanway wes: ‘tn '.he mm, nmeu

1n- his stockinged feet, Vida) at his|

.stood open;

side. Gaucho was enterlog when the
man heard, turned quickly, and .caw
thi He spratg to bis feet, ~
Bat mcrymlnewhullwm
|
. i

choked back in his throat by the hard
hands of the rancher. The struggle
ended almost aa soon as it began.

But some sound of the brief scuffle

must have penetrated to the other side
of the oak door. Before the Test of
the vaqueros could crowd'into {he lit-
tle room the ‘door had been Herked
open, a dark, bearded face shofred at
the erack. -
There was a snarled curse, the door
slammed shat, and there was the sound
of other bars lifted acress.It ugon the
other gide. .

“Your ' axes!” shouted Stgnway,
leapibg‘to one side to.make! room.
“'Videl, jou take ome. Get it|down,
quick 1™
But; even to the attnck of the great
armsof Videland another of cow-
boys, the great thick door stood feflant
as the swift seconds. fled by. | From
the other slde came the sound of} quick,
soapplng. valces, of scurrying feet, the
sound of a cry which tingled throngh
Stanway’s blood and sent Vidal with
redoubled vigor to the qnsmukm on
the door.

At Tast the door fell. S!unw‘;y and
Vidal,' side: by side, leaped through.
There wﬂu’molher hall, wlﬂer than
the first, shorter. At the end, lof the
hall another door, studded wmf nalls,
barred upon the farther side.

Evldenuyl there had' been & Lsecond
guard here, evldeudy in the next room
were the pris

“De In Gluem 1" shouted mhwuy.
“Teresa ! |
‘There was no answer, no sognd.
Smash in the door! he iyelled.
“Quick! Gnncha, go upsmlm‘ Tell

> .He Turned a Corner.

them what has happened. Le’t‘ thém
watch out. Order the first. mam who
appears-to- be shot!If he fuakes'a move
toward & gun or (o escape.: Run,
Gaucho!”

Before Gaucho hnd turpet, ‘ta obey,
before Stanway's echolng words sank
into ellence, there came from beyond
the door, an exclamation of terror, a
sudden ecry, and the: reverhpx-aﬂng
crack of a revoiver.

ment which seemed long, and,tbe blows
of twp nx Tipplag and teariog at the
oak plankx of thg door. - [

.vcmua'r:n I

The Senor Aualn. b

With gplinters flying, nmcke'l upon
1ts heavy hinges, the great.oak door
wAS open. Stanway slipped t.h.rungh,
Vidal, his deep chest panting ffom his
herculean labor, ax still gripped {n an
eqormouss hand, came .after bim, ‘his
tellows crowding after. them, |

A large room- this time, some. thirty
feet .square,: furnished well; b!nnkeh
scattered- morsels of bread and meat,
showlng’ that hete Torre's men had
been.-. A glance showed that the room
was empty of human ageupants; & sec-
ond gluce Tound one man'lylng close

he wall, Ump and irert, & réd staln
# upan his breast. . “ﬂ

i Stanway ran to him, stooped, atood
straight with a little grunt of satisfac-
tion.- It'was not any one of tha Dela
Guerra household. '

“8hot accldentally by one of v]:l.l fel-
lows,” he muttered. *Or else De la
Guerra haa. got his hnm!s on a revol-
verl”

A door at the far slﬂe of the room
& candlp still burned
brightly ‘upon & little. stand, » There
'had. been no time lostiin lea

. “T bear men ryoning yonder v
dal's big finger pointed through the
open door, “Come, compadres]”

‘They Ten with him, crowdlnx to-
gether.

Agdin there was & hnnway. t,htu one
for -down under the maln fioor and 8o
wide " that three men might- .pass
abreast throngh it. There came a sharp
turn, the footsteps- were louder, men

_ Then bﬂef sllence .again !ur}a mo- |,

were running towerd them. And then,
48 several men ehot into view:

“Stop!” cried Stanway, loudly, hls
annd knocking Vidal's weapon up-
ward. “It is Gaucho and his. meni”

“Yhere are they?” cried Gaucho, ex-
cltedly. ‘“The master? Tha seporita?
You did not find them?”

“You did not meet them?” in & slmrp
ery from the rancher.

-We met no one!"-Gaucho answered,
2 ook of wonder In his eyes.

“Then there is another door.
hove fooled us. Comel
get out of the house.”

ey turned, rushing back toward

They
They can't

the rgom they bad: just quitted. And|’

at the instant Stanway plunged back
through the doorway he knew where
were these men of Torre's..

For he hieard Torre’s voice shouting
loudly just mbove his head where he
had already judged the drawlng room
munst be; he knew that through some
other passageway the men they bad
thought to trap had made thelr way
there, and he remembered tbht his own
orders had been for one man only to
watch over the bound Torre and

[
g

arez.

“Nunez! Casfro!” Torre was call-
ing, his tones ringing out clear, the
tones of command, callizg ‘or haste,
for ewift obedfence. “There ii one
man here only, Kili himl Ah!”

There wes the crack of a revolver,

a cry, the sound of a body falling.

“Now!" and again Torre's volce
rang trlumphant, “Cut these damned
ropes, Castro! You others free Juarez.
Watch thé doors. Guard the passage
way. By the lord of hell, we'll wio
this game yet!”

“They are too man;
senting voice. - We—"

“Coward and fool!” cried Totre's
echolng voice. “Give me that gum.
Now, listen. I have found where the
De la Guerra banco is! It's just yqn-
der in the old man's bedroom. It's
full of gold, companeros. And then—
watch the doors, amigos! Then crost
the border with our pockets full1”

There came answering shouts, the
noise of heavy furniture belng dragge¢
across the floor and piled at the Joota
Torré's volce giving commands.

“But where 1s the master?®
quero whispered ' anxiously.
bave killed bim[”

“And the senorita?” cried Gancho.

They ran about the room, seeking
@ slgn of that other passageway which

a va
“They

.ihad led these men directly into the

drawing room, .

“We had better go back,” command
ed Stenway crisply, efter a short
search which showed nothlng. “We
can break down the door lato the room
where they are. ‘Gaucho, Mentor, Vi-
dal, you men stay here so that they

cannot play hide-endseek with us|Y.

again.

“Pardon, senor. You are very kind,
I flready owe you.much. But now 1
shall take care of these bandlts”

1t was the old Spaniard, Senor Don
Antonfo de la'Guerra, his old-fash
loned black coat-faultlessly clean of a
speck of dust, his fine white mustache
curled nlcely, bis eyes glowing very
brightly, for a moment gentle and ful,
of gratitude ag they rested upoen the

rancher, then very hard as they turned |,

toward the ceillng.

His vaqueros cried out sharply at
the slght of him standlng there 80 un¢
expectedly In their midst. From him
they looked to the slender form of . thg
white-faced girP at the door of a little
closet which De la’ Guerra had sud-
denly thrown open.

“Y¥ou, senor!” cried Stanway,
tounded. ‘“Not hurt?”

“I, ‘senor?” De la Guerra Ifted ono
whité' hand, showlng for a moment
the revolver i it. “At your attack 1
Selzed this. One man I quleted. In

as

-| the rush I got Teresa into the closel

there. She, too, is unhurt. And now—"
Agnin his fine old face hardened, his
eyes were burning black pools of mer-
clless rage. He stepped across the
room, set his band to & spot which his
thumb found readily, and & narrow
dobr flew back, showlng a stalrway,
E CONTINUED.)

Daydreama.

Dreams will at| times reveal to ma
how little we have forgotten; but the
value of drezms s a key to remem:
brance is distorted and diminished by
what |seems thelr lack of selection.
They blend the past with the present,
or with sheer Imposalbflity, In such &
hopeless medley.

At thelr best our drears seem fan-
tasles,; based upon the real yet wander.
ing from It with erratic Inconsequence,
of whlch the possible meaning eludes
us, And yet a dream somettmes will
revive so much, with miracle as of
resurrection. But It s In our day.
dreams, when resson still retalns the
contiolling hand, that we most surely
touch the pas*; and daydreams are thy
poetry of memory.

. ‘On Frabation, 1t Were.
Prepardtory to, showing Elmer hia
new sister, hla father sald: “What
o you say to getting & new baby at
house, sonny?” Elmer thought s
moment and then said: “Lei’s just
rent ono !l we see how we ke It fo
Jimmy (Elmeg’s chum) :

tred of his; it crins all th

SIMPL

The avernge fromun may have lttle
use for very elaborate negligees, but
for daintiness, loveliness of color and
simplicity she Yus an Instinetive loug:
fog, These alwpys appeal to her and|
specinlists in e manufacturé of neg-
Tligees understand thls—so that the
bulk of thelr dutput combines just
these elements, “Negligee” is n term
that includes g very wlde variety of
garments—inspjred by the garb of
many peoples—for It Is [n tie seclu-
slon of home tljat women may induige
themselves In the fanclful. Japan and
China contribute much and e have
Interpreted thelr ldeas to suit our-
selves, bestdes |buylng generpusly of
thelr productiqns. France 1§ an ex-
haustless source of Insplratlon and
we use Its wonflerfal creation’s all the
time, adopting hnd ndapting (deas ac-
cording to our pwn needs.

Our needs ddgmand at least
ligees that arg simple and
dalutily .ofade fn lovely color
that {8 elaborate.

* Morning jackets and coats
sitk (o gay colors, to be w
lace-trimnred  petticoats are
because they eémbody the things we

ten neg-
pretty,
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popular,
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" ROMANGE VS. RICE

ID R.KEMP:

By ADELA

Anne Preston poarded the crowded
Pullman of & thrqugh train with an ex-
pression of sbsollite weariness on her
pretty face. It yos a warm day and
she settled herself for her long jour-
ney unmoved by fhe monotonous: mur-
mor of volces drifting ubout her, and
thinking only of {hé ¥isit ahead. Tired
from her hard winter in the office, she
it glad Indeed [she had resisted the
pleading of the [other girls to spend
ber three weeks| vacation with them
at a fashionable jseasldé resort. With
closed efres she rpmembered gratefully

inviting her dowp to the old Nome in
Maine, where ghe had spent’ such
happy summers fvhen she was a little
girl. .
It was late If the afternoon when
the traln came tb her station. Alight-
Ing, the first thihg on which her eyes
fell was an,old surrey with its fringed
top and a plumg horse in the shafts,
Coming toward per was a_ tall, wéll-
bullt young mad with eyes gray, se-
rcie, and strangely compelling, the
100k of strength jn his mouth and chin
and In the squage swiog of his shoul-
ders.” Could thjs be Aunt,Marln's
adopted ison. the|merry, frickfbd-faced
‘tad with whom|she hgd spent such
happy days fisiy ng and plckm; ber-
ries?. . -~

triendly siille, he met her.
“You are littld Anne.. I should.have
known you anywhere,” he sald.
“Why " she pxclatmed, hls catm,

her heart, “sou foust be Dagid."

As they jogged alnng the country
rord they were jsoon chatting merrily
together, quickly bridglog over the
years sluce thef last met, es is the

way of vouth ;

“Oh1 she'salfl] “was anything ever
‘g0 tovely? Why! mve Istuyed away 80
long?”

David looked
“I don't know/[he sald slowly.
T hope you worn't-do It ageln.

On the brow pt the hill uverlook(ng
the sea stood th¢ lovely old farmbouse.
White palnt glehmed on ever¥ bonrd
and timber. Faves, window shutters
and doors were|green, and there also,
as Anne bad rpmembered, were the
gersufums blenfling with the holly-
hocks. As they firove up Aunt Maria's

at ‘her thoughtfully.
“But

rocker on the pprch and with a kind,
ruddy face begming with afféction,

e to meet hpr. Anne felt a tight-
,:?1?:1}1/( her throat, and with a sud-
.den mist blurring her eyes she hld her
face in the ampie bosom.

Long hours op the beach or {n the
hammock among the pines gave splen-
did results, and{the flush of heaith re:
tarned to Arnejs cheeks, the sparkle
| to her brown ey¢s. With it all a spirlt
of happiness shd content filled her
whole being. -Pne morning she en-
tered the kitchqn at an earller’ hour
fipd 1t deserted. A few

dishes at the end,of the table gave evl-

-| dence that the then had finished thelr

‘breakfast. But|the fire was low and
al usual air ot d&nlntlnn seemed
to pervade tbe atmosphere, Anme
quickly ran upsfairs to Aunt?Maria's
room, only- to fod :that kird-hearted
soul stricken with a severe.hendache
and upable to |dress.

“Qh, auntie, Wby ever didn't you
call me?" ‘exclafned ‘Anne, laylng her
cool Hiltle fingery-ou.the aching brow.

“You mustn't yorry, dearie, T'll soon
be better," answered Aunt Marla. “If
1 could only slepp.a short. time. But
there {8 so mufh to be done down-
statrs” N

“Auntie sald{Anne, with determina-
tion, “I can do pversthing if you will
tell me what tof get for dinmer. And
then you can tpke a good rest and
feel all right by|afternoon.”

Aunt Marip, [sitb o relleved sigh,
gave & few diréctlons, adding at the
last, “and Davifl loves rice puddlog.
So you can make a blg one, and he
can have it for gupper, too.

It might have| been two hours later
that David, retdraiog to the house as
was his hablt fgr. a lttle lunch, heard
a queer, choking nolse fn the kitchen,
Hurriedly enteripg, he saw n glight fig--
wre huddled on ghe old sofa.

“Why, littie Ahne,” he sald, hurryiog
to her side. “what has happened?” For
2 moment she Jifted her tear-stalned
the stove, sobbed: “Rice!

-David looked| wonderingly in. t.ha
.same direction. | “T don’t

]

If, n all the varfed ‘styles in mil-
Itnery, there 1 a sipgle polnt In com-
mon, it {s that fail hats interpret the

ason. ‘They jare rich, brilllant, gen-
erously trimmpd, many of them sup-
erb @ad unususl, and they are refined,

Three ultrn-gmart ‘exampled pletured
in the group above may bave been se-
lected as expopents of the mode, but
three hats selécted at random would
probably convdy the same Idéas. The
hat at the right of the groop 1s made
of black :satin ribbor, bordered with
gold. The hgrette 15 mounted to a
band  of .plaib..satln ribbon, over
Jaid with two irows of gold-edged rib-,
bon, -and this pame ribbon makes the
plaited pompar at the left, .Worn with
this hat. 1s an overblouse of &ilk voile
maie to mateh! the hat by the nddition

of ‘Indie-1n ite shape and style, Is:of
-velvet- that makes itself a baekground
far ciusters df grapes. These are
made of - satln, but then grapes -of
many varletles. on- autumn hats and

metal tissues account for some of the

mogt beuull(ul

bat _and &

clagsed qmong tﬂa
ing] things me l%\!
‘rudolng

vel| was made fe

wn of taupe
of
o,
te
bre

fts the vell,

pught :down
nt, back and

of .4 collar and wide band of the em:

brotdered rlhb}n. This hat kight be {haye had thelr

named Octobert .. |onj many a bat
A pretey velvet turban; with a bint | V00 fall wi

her they m

J-

a

Sometimes the colors

fotp,

hn was. made fy
the design ghows thefn to be In-
se arable. Thi§ small turban hes a

row goid ribbon fear the back,

il of equal lmpor

el
at’the lanf:t the’ group, 18 to be

unusual and pleas-
autimn shopper 18
Perhaps this
the hat, or the
. the vell; at any

valvet and & brim

plain dark brewn veivet that anp-
8traps of velvet, Yas-
ed down with Inetal ornaments, are
yer the vell at the

e,

Vells and hata

mes cast together
s till, where each
the other, but to
success.

he said. Anne’s face was hidden on
his broad shouler now and he held
her close. N
'.“Why! Why![' she stemmered io
muffled toes, “Atntie asked me to make
you a rice pudd ,ln;-—n big one. And
I opened her new-fiye-pound. package
and put. it to joak—and, oh, dear!”
sho was overcorhe now and could say
no more. A lfok' of ‘understanding
eame suddenly to Davld's face. Over
on the stove wete kettles of rice, lttle
Rettles, blg kettles, even the dishpan
had been called fato service, He drew
one long breath and then his peals
of laughter cou!fl be heard in the at-
He. Asnne looked up Indignahtly, and
tried to draw away:

It was at this)
appeared In the
bendage perched on one ear, bewll.
derment in her gyes. Or' the old sofa
sat her help blidstully unconscious of
hoelng undone of dinper to be cooked.
Late in the gutdmn, when théy start-
ed on a happy wedding journey, David
plcked a few tiay particies from the
mds of his witg's dalnty suit.

“Look, little Anne,” he sald, “zhall
wt save thess for a pudding?”
(Copyright, 1813, McClu¥s Newepaper Byme

Heate)

the kind letter ffom dear Aunt Marla '

With nuksh-ctrnerl lmnd \mﬂ 2 slow,

deep volce causing an odd flutter io .

mothetly figure [rose from the wicker

face and gianclgg desmlrinxly toward |

Juncture Aunt Maris ’
loorway, ber headache -

«




