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mile, whence she had corne, the infin-
ite plains, blue and brown, billowed
in deepening colours to horizons that
couid not init them. To the west,
soul-calling, in sheer and delicate
hues, alluring and subtie as a wo-
mian's smile, tremendous valleys
iunged and groped to other faery
ranges. The girl's lieart caught in
lier throat at the unexampled wonder
of it, and she feit singing in lier
veins the spirit of the argonaut.

Dropping from mountain heights
the journey was a littie less pietur-
esque, but of unceasinig interest ini
its difference of life, and showing ini
patehes truly Mexican. Then other
ranges cauglit them up flingiug them
to the valicys of the Pueblo people.
At length beyond San Antonio, be-
youd Isieta, and San Jose, at a very
smiall station at the end of a spur
track,' the girl and lier companion
reaelied destination, and fouud Don
Fontana awaiting tliem witli saddle
horses. And they rode into the fil-
teen-thousanid-acre hacienda ini which
the Don had bouglit a quarter interest
from lier father, and was given over
witli grand eourtesy at the ranch-
house to Senora Rita, the Don's char-
ming Mexiean wife and to a welcome
known only ini a Spanish or Mexican
heart.

"I feel that I arn dýead," sh breath-
ed before dinner. "But I know that
after ail I've seen,ý I amn a mucli bet-
ter woman."

During the next couple of days she
did nothiug mucli but rest and learu
to love Rita who quickly became
mother and friend. She loved the
splendid Don, too, with lis white
mustachios and his look of dignity be-
fittingr a man wlio managed an estate
as large as lots- of ducal kiugdoms.
She recalled the story lier father had'
toid lier about this man saviuig his
îf e, and how when lie had off ered

him a share in the rancho to get hii
to manage it, he liad insisted on buy-
ing.

How delightfuni the big adobe house
and ils furnishings-tlie quaint, se-

elusive furniture, valuable Indisan
weaves scattcred about, prieelesk
Navajo blankets on the bcds, odd pot-
ware, Mexican modellings, th 3 low.
raftered roof, and deep long windows,
with a clear New Mexican day burn-
ing steadily outside, and behiud th(
house a sort of plaza filled wvith trees
flowcrs, and shrubs--an exotie gar,
den spot abloom in endless, roiing
implacable brown!

She iiked the coloured costumnes oi
the Mexican riders who passed th(
door, and others quite as picturesq14
aecording to their pursuit, sometime,
with the skins of animais thrown ove,
their shouiders or on their saddlea
the taîl, iank cowboys in leathe
"chaps" and sombreros who workec
on the rancho and appeared as non
chalant and dcep-lîfed as the cactu
or cottonwoods.

iRita had told her of an Indii
pueblo oniy thirty miles away n
a distinctively Mexican hamiet abon
haif that distance. She aiso regret
ted that Senor Wcntley liad ridêen t,
Cubero. He. was her liusband's, aý
sistant, foreman of thie vagueros, an(
lie would be back the second day fol~
iowing. Hie would show the Senorit,
around, also lie was young and good
looking.

The Latin woman's; instinct for rc
mance came out in the suggestior
But the girl was a different typ(
blithe and wholesomne, but, mnaybe, t
soute degree blasé. Civilization i:
crowded and moneyed environmeni
lias a mental braud diflcuit to esesný
a braud of the perennialiy artifi4i
Yet tliere was certainiy a zest in thmý.
curiously new quarters, in this cou4
try that gave littie yet cauglit bot
eye and heart, whose liospitaiity we
as free and full as the laughing li4
of spring waters. Hîlda thouglit rJ
had neyer met a man as, fiue and bil
natured as the Dlou, a woman as e
iy and considerately a lady as h
buxom wife, Wlio liad neverlo
thougli lier waist hiad grown stou
the shining youth of lier dark eye
Yet ail this, aud ail around tLý


