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i a, from the reserve out oast. 1
xishe'll prove mighty adabuI h buse."hadaou

eBartlett held out her baud in
ly, greoting, and Natacha glanced
man to woman bofore ber. At

-à anod -sho bout *algbty, >nd with
--ud ecotok tXe- wbif'egirI's
~êrtbed -band, aaylng aimply,

~TeoDioklI ôu've got ber, eh?
Réa~kHaven t» said aid Tom, appoar-

ln the dOOrway. "It sooms to me if
: bdto keep u hshr e-rs

OOL*Wi. ̂ Il tho chuck and a scrubbi' al
*swash, about the bout thing for me

'to 'a'doue would 'a' boon ta go riglit ini
1« aprona, curl papers, and a awiteh."
_iatcha had wandered 1*ck ta her

à psy' ide whore ah. ataad in her
7wàtedpassivit:r. Dick availed himseof
oi. iis opportunty ta get a word ln with

à"Ànd new, Nelio, girl, WaV a good
outrevery day for you. Rosés in your
oehand the old aparkle in your

*jyum You juat lot Natacha hr wait
nouand nurse yau back te yaursef
agIn. m reeconîn on there bein' a

wddlu' bre soon;. don't yau ourself
"Iuate -Py. had about watin'
.noghr?
:<'Yu sure have, Dick» aai&jToIle, in

jijeývernacular of thi 1 est <Tm II iug
.1. get btter rigbtjick, ami x4 o.p

og v'aiting much longer. .J4oh.
-*ie, I love you Bol
Re oaughthih kiss; thon, wbirlod ta

oee..if auyene was watchung. Old Tom
ias indoors rattling dinh ~,and
$2Èfaeha wau an the other aide of her
eayus looseing a ciche girth.

Dick elimbed juta the saddle aid began
a. *fteen, mile ride ta Fishburn, where
Me tumbled ita one of the bunka at
tii.«Stewart ranch.-

ltwas at breakfast neti mrng that
a pony tb'umped up againat tbe door of
the diuing room, and big Grat D'Alton
trode bis bel ty persan luta their midat.8
"Smatter, Grat? You look like yaii1

lad a rattier lu yer shirt."
',M9ater 'nough,- growled Grat~, «oié-

body'a out doctorn brauds on this hers

"Aw came off, Grat. There aiu't beon
no.ruàtlin' in these bore parts aince.thie
t*àa Broiru boys were sent dpwn ta
BJtony'Mountain throe yoars aga."

.<'Al right, have it your way," grunted
Grat as ho took a chair, "but 1 just came
froin a *spot nalton miles back irbere a e
el with a brand noir scorch-mark 1I
ain't nover seen before hereabout--tbis
ber. caif, I say, iras a nestlin' u clos
and clildiike taoie of the Hafod
cows. That close it iras that any of t

'ou oyutos bore would bang as lur on
the strength of said cow hein' the mothor
thèeof. Savvy?"

There iras a pause in the conversation
BsGrat ait down ta refresh bimseif '

aftor bis long night ride from the Hat-
feld ranch, irbere ho iras broncha- '8
twister that ycar. cc

Finally, Pick Crosby broke the. silence taf Big Grat'. home thrust.
«"WeII, al lbtheautflts on Ibis bore

range kuairs their own branda aand any-
onle as shows up ta dlaim them calvos h(
at round-up lime, ire can spot them, in
can't ire?" w
,i"Yes1" answered Grat, "'but Ihore's a B

lot, O' outfits up north buyin' Up cattie
domn here lu the foothila and siapin' th
thoeir own brande on 'em. Corne round-, as
Up' timie you'Ill 50 lem ail down bore aa
euttin' out their caIlle from. among
our'n."y'S

"But what about lhe rustler?" th
bchy h just runs bis noir fangled

mark on irbatever eaîf' he happons t ara
fanacy, or lie gels a pal ta do il for bim; Tc
Lornes a struttin' round bore big as life lo
round-up time, and drives norlh witb bis Bo
Outfit. Course be's got some wndy- gù
bellied Shorthorns of bis own to make
the th ing look ship-sbape. Tumble?
Lot's rde over and se. the calf," cou-Ba
linued the excited Grat, "'tain't ton
miles ap the Dry Fork."

The ehairs grated back, but Dickca
Crosby 29't still muncbing away at a

"Aryou comin,' Crosby?
fLikc o, but I can't," answered Pick. sai

"Cr:eh?" grinnod Grat, ««something
With 'coatu fifteon miles back, eh?" 1

?~

7
'Pick joined lu tho laugh aud an-
Bwered, "It's mare iluthe lin. o' business,fellas, Sa,'long.",

The dlscovory af four more. calves
wit h brande doctored aimilar ta the one
Big Grat diScovered lbe moruing cf tbe
excitement causeil a riaing and ili-boding
wrath among the- cattiemen.

.Dick Crosby heard litti. cf tii. un-
easiness of the punchere iu the weeke
following. Hlie mind as more occupîed
iith thoughts of Noule Bartlett, of ber
rocovering beallh, and of the noaring
date af bis wedding ta ber. Re did not
kuair that the catlemen cf the Kooteuay
Range had deeided that the best place
for the fellow wbo mas doctoring brande,
if caught, would bo a ropelees and trçe-
lese land.

LaIe eue aflernoon as Dick rode iuto
lb. yard of lb. Bartleît ranch, Old Tom
was just turning bis pouy juta the
corral Glauciug about the crude
dwelling and seeiug ne sign cf lhe
servant h. bad btought ta holp lhe
Barltt'a Pick asked, «Wbero's
Natacha?"

"Oh, se'. gene off on oueeof those
jaunIs cf ber'a.. Yau see, Pick, every
once lu a mule sb. seeme ta get resîlesa,
the Indian blood I reekon, and it seemed
beat ta me ta lot iber have ber run.
8h.'s'got ber own pony, you kucir, aid
s4ç comnes, >ick lookin' botter aid
4&ipMer. 5he'salwaya baek bofore
dark% and 1I bouldn't bo surprised -if se
relurus any 'minute." il

-Tom bad corne ta vilue the a<hOes
cf lhe Indien girl lu bis borne, and con-
Iinued: «That ame NataeW he ti.ouiy
Injun 1 ever se. worth a cartridge evon;
but aie sabe.il plumb valuable ta us.I:nely b'ioe la o.heeoweO

anght~ eap a e otemn aber;aid afor lkn oseodofnme,
uhy-e aid ho 1.11ta osilence the laak
of Isa lcompleted sentence

After an heur speul lu a& lover's usual
Inconsequent lalk, Dick once more
slung bis long rlghî leg over the cautel
cf bis Mexicanaddle, and again took
the. trail Ibat led its flfteen miles ta
Fisiburu.

The second mile mas almoat behind
him irben ho tapped a rise and made a
sharp turu past a cluipcf buehes Ihgl
ciusîered around-a big coîtonwood tree.
Upon rounding this ho aIment collided,,
head an, with the. mounted Indian girL

1After the firet surprise of the meeting
was aver, Natacha looked. at him with
eyes Ibal glistened with an excitemont
rjuite foreign -ta ber usuai stolid self.
1'here mas another look too, Ihat flashed,
itself iuta ber black oye as ah.
recagnized Dick. Pick bad net noticed
tbis as ho sang out:

"Hello, Natacha 1 You're travelling
gretty fast. Tbat's a Ibuudprin' fiuee yeu've got there, ain't it ?"$

But she lgnored bis question with
amother:

ayou been lier. mith ber again t"-
hit nodded back over the Irail b. bad
corne.

Pick kueir lier. mas ne rudouess in-
tended so e opnwered simply:

"cMan thora yel?"
-You mnean aid uman Bartlett? Yes,

he rode up juel as I gel Ibere. What's
in thee mmnd, Natacha? You're to.
worked up for au Indien. Wbat's aid
Bartlett gel la, do with it auymay?"

She peered at him closely fer a mâinute,
lien wboeled ber herse and leaned avor
s tbough se feared she wouid mise
3syllablo:
"BarletI, be the rustier. 1 se. hlm

'sef. I falloir hirn, I bide, sec him braud
Iree calves. frai bol, buru hlm, se."j
Dick mas struck dumb, but Was

troused, by the recollection that Old
rnm Bartietî iad allen bad a worried
iak af late. Could il be truc?1 Tom
artlctt, jally aid Tom, father cf the
ni ho was about te marryT
Quick ta the belief that irbal aIe

iaid, startiing though il mas, mas truc,
irne the question be shol at ber:
",You've toid n nelcsc ?"

cc, just corne back frorn Stewart
Lmip. Tell 'cm there. Man Bartîtt
hief.* Hé ber father. You ne marry
Lr noir."
Thon ber expression chaiîgcd as she
.ili salter, "Natacha ne thief."
Dick knew an the instatit, irbat that c
ieant, RIe cast about him a wIld lgçok,
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