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ts Tustle momethin® . Wighty. ~Sudden..

-~ Jake's beginnim’ 10> make n howl over.

$u the store™ .- : E
- %I reckon Il try Dellabar again,
Mebbe (here’s svmethin' there  Bue
Pearnom -Jaid her Mand gently on  his
mrm:

“Yon're not gomg by the Playground
yoad, Jim 17 nale asked apprehensively,
“ You can't eross that way now, We've
wonly ibe one. horse, remember., DPiease
ga by the old roml Jim."™

Her husband noilded gravely, nppre(m—

¥ing the loree of her adviee, for the blis-
bering heat of Jupe lay over Tuniper,
and ihe Devil’s playpround was no long-
ar safe for han or beast. He slipped
hin arm londly about her.
. “Hue,” ke maid, and at his lone the
woman's face yglowed fgaintly, *“lve
#ried hard for you, 'Things were agin
a5, buck home, and I thought we'd Qu &
sight beller out bere. 1t might hew
been oll right, tu, if Dellabar hadn’t
shiat down, becuz ¥ eonld hev freighted
steady then. 1 know it don't lpok yet
up it our Jurk had come, but still I want
yu ta know thot Pm a-tryin’—always” |
- He lett her abruptly, asif ashamed of
what seemed an unmanly revelation. “1'7k
Re Jeaxin' ubout ¢leven,” he paid over his_
shoulder. ™ Mebbe I'il take Ettamary..
‘Fhe vide’'ll do her gude.”

Hue Pearson was still in her d(mrvmy,
when My, Oliver Lee the dealer at the
= Little Gem,” epotless as to linen, and
'losxplem]mlt #f to shoes, picked llls waLy
gingerly threugh the dust foward hin
brmlfaut at the Christensen’™. * Hand-
some” (Hiver Lee mentally compared
Minna {‘hrisiensen’s stolid fuee and trust-
ful “ kornblunien” ryes, with this other
He raised hia hat with am

einy grace. e was sorry for Jim, aud'

he admived his wife. But he quickly saw

that the light in her face was not for liim,

anil he went his way. just as bad Billy

Oyerton had done. sl Tony La France,

from Uleved Valley, and aill of Tumpcr

in fact, from time to time,

When Etia Mary had surveyed the
world from the front door, and found
U much the wane s yesterday, she be-
Shought hevself of hér playmate. e waz
sittiug on w hench, on the sunny mide of
$he houee, peuring over sonething he held,
#n DLix knees. Bhe clambered up beride
bim, and peered over his shoulder. To
ker surprire he turned up on her with
& dark frown.

Snapping the book shut he hid it in
hia khixt.

Eitu Mary Peaveon was only five, and
Fita Mary prolmbly could mot read but

_ e mnst take no chanees.

“The teath of June,” the book snid.
1 must be nearly thal by new. e
wondered how he wonld know when ibhe
time eame, and frembled Jest it shonld
pass hin, aml he mot know it. Then
Le grew cunming,

“ Wihat day do you SII]JPD'!E thin in
the Wanderer whispered te the little
girl.  ile would aserrtain the date, with-
onl fwakening her suspieion. .

Etta Mary roiled her blue oFbs vefleer
tively.

*y-tay ith W’vdm-lhday," she announ-
aed.  Make tham  boaih, Thon. She
poundéd bis knee, peravzdingly, -

“Aye, bul we had Wednesday Llst
week,” he eorrecled, with convineing u-
ienait_y. Jitia Mary looked puzzied.

“Hut we have one too, thith week,” vhe
mescriedf, bravely eseaping his mental
Bnare, -~

A shrewd Yight dwinkled in his eye.

“ Bui how do you know that Lthiv Wed-
nemluy jsn't last Wednesday ¥ he anked,
with n triumphant nir. " They loth
Thave the sawme nuine,’

Eita Mary begam to feed permrboﬂ

”

How indeecdd? B waa a  derrifying
question.
“ it ilthn't, aiyway 17 she faltered
helplesaly, T jutht know it ithn't 1™
The W .m(h-rm lovked warily about

e bent his pray bend close to
“Does «he know 17 He nudided
ihe tent.

Iyanediniely the Tiltle girl wlid duwin,
and van inside. Rhe reappenred out of
breath, but victorious. “Mawa thays,
it ith the minth of June, so it ith thith
Wednettiduy, jutlhit ath [ ihaid* she ve-
mirvked, with o complacent nodding of
her eleek head. “hiske timn bozih,
 Thom,™ «he  commanded,

‘The Tesery Man gu.ru] over her heal.
with Uluuk, unsecing eyes, 16 lact
nearly passed him! Two daysn mure
and e would have Tad to wait another
whole year. A& year of weary wailing,
of farting and prayiug! A faint wmean
eecoped lis twisted lipe. His velef was
oG preat that it hurt him.

Hardly knowing whal he did. e it
the child away from him, and rising
abruptly from the bemcl, siumbled

awky do seareh for hia liwle Iagm
He found #t by the door, where he had
left it. Fastening the Llongue hastily
to his shoulder with a piece of rope, he
turned his stepn toward Juke Bnyder's
store, acrors the railroud tracks, leav-
ing the chilid wondering over this sud-
den defection of her oriin arily gentle
playmate,

she waa still sitting thus when he
reappeared, a little luter, his blanket
mow eovering several cans of semething
that made the little red waggon’s wheels
creak even mrore dismally than before.

“Come  back to make my boath,
Thout” she asked, with a darzzling semile,
and o weductive inclination of her yel
low eurls,

Me shook his herd gravely, but stop-
ped for & moment. “No; no tine now,”
the Wanderer multered hoarsely, his
eyen beginning to rove again.

“lohn of the Desert going away
now."”

“Nheve you guing?’ demanded Eita
Mary.

He smolhered a smile in his hund.
How crafty these women were! Aye,
they had nlways been g0, and onee he
kad suffered, butfen-d. Bul he knew
them now. -

“finod-bye,"
walked away.

he faltered, and slowly
"“Hoad-bye,” he said over
dis ‘shoulder. His grizzled fade Look on
ite  wistful look agnin. Deceiver
though she waw, without p doubt, she
had qgoee been a geninl friend.

“Good-hye, Than!™ enid  the little
gir), gravely shaking a’ wobbly hand.
Then, as he stavted to wulk away, in
the. hrush, toward {Fe West, childlike
she changed her mind, and ran tumul-
tfuonusly afier him. -

“Where you pgoing?’ she demanded
panting, and immediately. sat down in
the shade of & large rabbit hush in
order to diseuss the matter comfortably,
Afler nmsch ovident pertarbation, the
old man scated himgelf under o hush
vpposile. lor some time he rurveyed
her doubtfully, debuting something in
his mind. Kmoothing el the rpace be-
tween them, unti] it was level and elean,
he {ook u stick, fud dvew a Tude tri-
angle in the sand, Along its lines he
put smwll pebhles. At eaell corner he
stuck a forked twig, pregnant with myns-
dery. In {he cenire he plaeed a bright
ved stone, which ke drew from his poe-
kef. - This done, he fixed his water
eyes upon the one oppowmite, and Taised
hin voice in a tone of commund.

“By Aldebaran, and that Greater
Sixr!” he said, evossing himself rupidly.

“AMlebrum and the Great Tar'™ re.
peated Etta Mary, vageely, Jollowing
hig molions with an uncertain hand.

“Hy {he three Kings, and my hope of
Denth—*

“Rings—hope—déath,” munnured the
¥tile girl antoinativally,

“T anenr never to reveal—"

“Veal!” Her eyes brightencd. Am:d
it all, this at least she knew.

“The tirent Secret’™

“Neerel!” gasped thr Deeciver,
relicl.  The Desert mun's intensity- had
been o little oppreswive. Hesides, ghe
wnk glrd ihat 1here really wus a seeret
after all.

Replacing the red stone in hix pocket,
notwithstanding her plainly evident doe-
rive to handle it, he piled the twigs to-
gether, and lighted them with & mateh.
While iliey burned he kept ailenes, by
hia linger pressed against his lips,

He produeed his hook, and read ita
Passages fo ler, line ny Yne,

“For ihon shalit ired spoa the Aps
and the Cucilik—

“Whats an ‘aps't” demanded  Ktln
Mary, justanily. For answer he drew
Lis finger along e ground, making a
sinuosk line.

“A thmake
a qnirin of
n'phle of histe

“And the Caibilik 1

Thia 1ime his explanation wita nut sa
Tneid. He serewed his face inlo n terri-
fying =cowl, and ghared i her, with
Lluzing r)i-s. Eita Mary drew bick a
Jittle, but when hix featnres reluxeil,
and he sfled erackedly. shie saw wilhe
out an investigaion, swhich she did not
varé Lo pursue,” that the Cacilik was
saneihing thot 1oek pleasore in fright-
cning little girls Lo alenth,

"G the olber side of the habitation
of Batan,” ke mursured, aml paaised
a moment 1o eonsider,

Elfa Mary grewr restive. Tt was a
seerel aud yet she could not mderstand.
1t war mont limappointing,

“Which side " axked Eita Moy, peilwn
lantly.

The Wanderer loalkel ap in sarprise,

“Why—the other side,” he respunded,

with

7 hazarded the ehatd,
ion,

with
He nodded, “Fhe

ANMUTONCE. *“TRin adde is here;
aille, of cony=e  is: over—over
, His. voiee trailed -away, with
Lhe last worde. He began 1o slare at
Etta Mary. *The other side,” he ve-
peated, frowning. Then, aw» il 10 ¢un-
vince lhimself of ils trath, by saxlwg it
out toud, “The other side—is nut here,
therefore, it is over there” He brgial-
ened perceptibly.  This melulinn was
#asy.  Still, ke observed her sarrowly,
to seg if she concurred.

“Dut, thuppothe yon are on the olher
thide,” objected the Decriver, with mer-
¢iless comnion sense,

. The old mrun's fure Beeame a Dlank.

Etta Mnry chuckled aith glee, and
clapped her honds,

“Thon dothn’t kuow? Thon dothn't
know!™ sbe screamed, trinmphantly,

With a shrewd realisation of her power
to force further disclozures of the GQreat
RBeeret, whe drove hin ignotance home,
and vlinched it tight.

“Thon dolhn’t know the ¢ther thide!
Poor old Thon! LKla Mary Pearson
knowth! Poor olil Thon

He felt tha! here wa racial point.
All Loo Inte, a falal omisxion was heing
uncovered, something that should have
been discovered years ngo. e readisel,
with torturing shame, that he did not
know which wax the “(Hher
which the book told.
doubtfully Wax it
¥ellow curls danci -ing before hiy
eonstanily repented Lhe agonisi
covered - Knowledge of the
fact ihe only direclion in which he
amizht provecd?

“Poor old Thon?” chanted Kita Mary,
for the iwentieth lime. The Wanderer
made up bis mind.  Adjusting the rope
of the hittle red waggon Lo his shoulder,
he rose to his feef, Luking pains to keep
kis face turned away. IHe birsied hims-
self With seme mysterious preparations,
limmediately  she.  became  euncus.
Sevambling  previpitately over the. back
of the waggon, she sat n amgny the

He snryey

blankets and tin cans. e we widin',
Thon!” said Kita Mary. The Deseri
Man  turued away, to hide a eraliy
sile, '

Um the approach to the Devil's Play-
pround the sage brush grodually Lades
uway, growing sparsely where the glis-
{ening. sand. begins 1o cveep wilh lony
white fingera into the darvker soil of the
mesadand, finally hecoming only an iso-
lated dot liere and there. 1t is here
ibnt an intimation emnes of 1he pread
heat in the cenire of Lhe haxin and the
vapiuess of thal irgekless,  waterless
waste. Kor twenty milen il atretches 1o

the gorthr from ‘Fouiprr; asd -tweady 10
the weat, a hidesus Haring. mRr apon the:
fave of God's green earth. Here (he
Jittle red wapzon came tv a hali: Un
elther side of him juttel out, as if s
s Inke, great barrea headlunds, vapped
with a iow of hlavk, Java yeck, eravked
info uncouth siapes, jagged and sints-
ter. Jn nndulatiog monnds and swebls,
the Desert spread  itsril before  him,
white, xoft, deathly sjlent. As he huok-
ed, o forgetiul ralthit hopped lasily out
on bia anrfuce and sat, binking in the
Jight.

Then, althongh il did nol see him, it
scarried hastily baek to itz shady vo-
verl, with more specd than grave, 1
wored & Fifle to une side, wnd eonming
inio another earrent of air. o Llask-
struek him full in the fuee. 11 was hot
as the hreath uf a fvnace. Thwe spn] o
a nearby hillock slid down amd spreacd
Masel abroasd; ke thought he could heav
the grains rattling one on anuther, in
the phastly  silenees  then,  whisked
togelher by a =t of  wimd, e

solyed into a whirling daneing  pillar,
that threw itselfl  aronnd  hbn like a
shroid, filking his eyes, aml stinging  Nis

flerh, with privking, tating proticles.
‘The twist in Wiz bips becdine ancensejos-
Jy exaggerated.  1le siomd for a momend,
nervously considering the prospect. A
nwebulons ferecast wi the tnak Lefore hiny
seemed floating thaongh his mind, tryiog
Lo wage wa 2 with a comprehension
that shiflwl, evaibd, aml constantly re-
fused tue baille, prophesying bitter mo-
ments Lo even wech as be

And yet far Dbeyond, faintly wavering
1heongh the cddying waves ol heat, theiv
snow-1ipped praks shinnnering and ~pavk-,
ling in the yight mmx.hnw loy the dim,
Viar monntains of the promisel land.

He turnet back to the waggon, wherein
the chilkl lay eorled up n eorner of the
Manket drawn over hor fuee, for the hot
aun hait made hev drowsy. Tt seemed o
Tong jenmney for a womnn. If #he han
not. seampd so sure that she koew, por-
haps, perhaps—— -

The ehild openeit her eves,

SWhere you poing o murmured Kita
Mary sleepily. "Thon, dwive ont”

He picked up the tongue, and took a
step forwanl.
softly inta the yiehling sand.
Areltingels  willt aceempany  ihe
watered,

He threw Dack his head with o
of juy that extended 1o the exiremi
hin lisibs,  1Te eviest his fove-word aguin,

**Aud then thon shallt be happy! ™

It was nearly eleven whoen Jin Tearson

The wngezon's whrels nank
“And fhirea
¢,” he

Sos this Trude sarlr on svery Tin,
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