
3a8 SYDNEY CARTERET: RANCHER
"Wdl," responacd Carteret with a smile, "I fancy

that state of affairs could be altered, and in the first
place I venture to predict that the result you desire
could be brought about within the coming twelve
months by merely leaving those shares alone. Any-
way, we can talk over the matter later on, and with
that m view you might come down to the ranch with
me to-morrow."
The blood swept into Sydney's face, and he could

feel his heart beating exultantly.

«??*y„V*^*8^P!l*** "«w» *o Miss Carteret, sir?"
Yes, laughed Ckrteret. "I think you could go-

so far.
J
In the meanwhile, however, you are not au-

thorized to go any farther."
Sydney left him soon after this, and he and HUton

and the man from Long Divide held a feast that eve-
ning. On the morrow he started for the ranch with
Carteret, and though his companion confined his con-

^,?^^S°.*° °^^****« matters during the journey, he
caUed Sydney to his room and sent for Qare shortly
after they arrived.

'

*'?},!*^ *^' yo" would be content to marry Syd-
neyr he inquired when she came ia

"Yes," replied Clare, simply.
"In spite of the fact that he is by no means over-

burdened with money?"
«»*»«vw

"That wouldn't count in the least."
"Well," said Carteret, with a twinkle in his eyes,thoT wu a tune when I had looked forward-in cas^

neither of you objected—to giving you to him, and I

S t;?«!7f!!^"!
"»«».^*" changing my mind now."He turned to Sydney. "I suppose, if it appeared ad-viMWe, you would be wilKng to fiU my^STas a

director of the Long Divide?"

nr.^.i^*^;!'*'**?, ""J?
astpmshment; and when he ex-


