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pýomise rame bard; but the girl's
latighing, challenging eyes were upon
him.

"WVill you give bim to me for my
saddle lborse ?" she broke in eagerly.
Lodora saw the issue squarely abead of
lier; and she told berseif that she
meant to make the conditions so diffi-
cuit thatî the harmiless, necessary
quarrel nîight'be maintained

%HUCK ready?"
The girl kneel-

ing before the
stove turned a
flushed, unsniiling
face over ber
shoulder, and re-
garded the speak-
er severely.

"Tbere's. some

bread in that box on the table," ,lie
told him.

"6Bread?" with a curjous drop in bis
voice.

"I said bread," returncd the girl
tartly. -I speak English, and 1 think
1 speak loud enough for folks wbo arc
not deaf to bear me. Bread !"

uThe last time, you gave us dougb-
nuts. Your brother said you made 'em."

"Well, I didn't make any today." The
girl rose to bier feet with a single lithe
movement, and turned toward him.
Even in that critical moment, witb ber
eyes blazing unjust and unreasoning,
anfger upon bim, the cow-puncher's
bieart throbbed acknowledgemrent of the
tai1, pliant, reed-like grace before hi.m.
"l'm îlot going to stand over a bot
stove and cook borse-feed!"

"Bob's been telling you about My
feeding that doughnut to Blue Ligt-1
ining. I can't belp it; Blue Lightning's
the only friend I've got-sometimes.
And hie neyer goes back on me like-
like some other folks !"

'So you want me to f ry doughnuts
for im? Well, MIr. Jim Bradway, it's
lucky I found out in time what you'd
expect of a wonan!

Jim looked disconsolately from the
little ranch-bouse to wbere Blue Liglit-
in.ng-innocent cause of this particular
stormi in his tempestuous love affair
'Vîth is partnier's pretty sister-stood
patiently waiting.

«'I can't go back on Blue Ligbltning,
for anybody-not eveni for you. Lodora.
lles belped me tb.rough more t igh t
places than a girl like youl even dreams
of. His eyes dwelt lovingly on the
poflys sleepy little bulk. He lacked,
worâs to say wbat lie felt.

1 blere's been a plenty o' times in
these 'leven years l've bad Little Blue,
v-'ien-well, whcn 1 don't know wha?
Id 'a' done without himi. He got me a
oh-ani' kep' t-ail' earned botb our
ivi's. He's sure a good horse; notb-
îug Ive got is too good for Blue Lighit-
uling," the bi,belpless fellow conclu-
ded.

Lodor, hlerself born and bred1 on a
ranch, knew perfectlv wbat Jim was
trying to express. Slîe kniew that Blue
-ightning. tCie most -notable cuitting,

Pony ini San M\iguel County, biad more
tban once been blis owner's sole stock
in tradle. had more than once saved
that owner's life ; and she would have
despised Jimn if lie bad faileci in grati-1
tude and affection toward bis equine
partner. But the perversity of the
qPoiled coquette was strong witbin ber.

'l li !" slîe began. "I reckon if he's
such a wonderful horse, he's toc, good
for mie. You share everytbing you
bave ý'itli Blue Ligtning-but you
wouildn't let me ride hini, wben I
wanted to the other day !"

Jini lookcd at ber dumbly; s0 sweet,
with the little damp curls wliicb ber

o'.er tne stnve bad loosened
arouind lier forelîead, lier cheeks glo'w-
¶ng 11:1k, and the brigbtuess of an un-
holv triumnphi in bier already briglît eyes.

.1I don't know bow it is, Lodora," bie
henîdisrnalîx-. "Vou treat me alI rigbt

M eI-C1 first corne in, and juist as I'm
go11u,ý away von pick a quarrel witb
me

IllllOreiît Jini TTc vas not aware
that the ferninne rnid .u;îderstands
perfectix- that it is at theje parting
fioiielits the greatest concessions are

alasmadle. And Lodora, deep in
Ir lhart, feit the flnal great conees-

ýi0n approachingl. She knew bierself
n- vto capituilate, and instinctivelv

bIiclihot ber for some extreme cruelt'y
whr~ihton alji7e ber stirrender,

to niake it both costly anîd meniorable.

Jiin halted a moment; tiien be couin-
tercd witb sudden astuteness.

',Yoiu don't belong to me," he said.
"Wben you do-when you do-"ý The
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jim set bis gaze where Blue Liglht-
ning cropped the short, rich pla'ns
grass. l'len he glanced irresolutely
to where bis, wicked adorable sweet-
heart laughed over his indecision.

"No," he said, doggedly, "! céi't do
it. Blue Lightning bas bis notions,
just like a person. IIe'd be as apt as

ride 1dm !"

Many a City Woman EnviÉes YouÙ, Irs. Farmer,!1
If she wants to take advantage of offers like these, she bas to get up early, stand in lune in front of our dooî
and then get ber clothes ruineéd in a crusli of bargain seekers. Yon merely have to write out your ordera

> n your own home, only remembèring that yon Imuat get it in early.-Do lt now while pou thluîl<&bout l,

RÈMEMBER OUR GUARANTEE-Your Money baclc if you want it.back.

1 #Pia
No. -adies' handsome Nigbt Gown, slip-ove

style, mnade of a fne quality nainsook, round yokze and
sîceves embellisbcd with fine embroidery and rihbon.
1Lengths 56, 58 and 60 iuches.
Scroggle's Speclal Price (Postage 12c. extra) ..

No. 2-Ladies' very pretty Night Gown, miade of a
special quality nainsook, bigh neck, square yoke of era-
broidery insertion and tucks, trinimed around neck, front
and sleeves with hemstitched frill. Lengths 56. 58 and
60 inches.
Seroggl's Speclal Price (Postage 11c. extra) ....

No. 3e-Ladies' smart Uuderskirt, muade of superior
quality cambrie, deep lawn flounce trimmed with tueks
and embroidery insertion, edged with fine embroidery.
Lengths 38, 40 and 42 luches.
Scroggle's Speclal Price (Postage 11c. extra) ....

N o. 4-Ladies' special value Tinçlerskirt, made of fine
quality caxnbriç, deep flounce finished with two rows of
lace insertion and lawn ruffle edged with lace. Leugth
38, 40 and 42 inches.
Scroggie's Speclal Price (Postage 13c. extra)...

No. S-Ladies' beautiful CàmatCover, ruade of allover embroidery,
flniahed with shoulder strape edged
with lace, ribbon drawn
Sizes : 34 to42 ià. busat1*

Srl.seeclal Prioe3 7(Postge 3. extra)
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