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CHAPTER 11,

IN THE QUEBRADA

The tourist who enters Mexico in
& Pullman car and rolls luxuriously |

along the great plateau, gn/.nu!
through plate-glass windows at |
gtrange Oriental-looking ocities, at

vast haciendas, with leagues of fer- |
tlle plain and the distant Sierra
thrusting its violet peaks into a sky |
of dazzling sapphire, obtains many |
wonderfal and beautiful pictures to |
hang in the chambers of memory ;
but he knows little, after all, of this
old land, strange as India and fascin
ating as Spain. To him Mexico is a
panorama of brilliant sunshine, |
white dusty roads, walled towns, pic |
furesque campaniles, shadowy ar

oades filled with the varying tide of |
human life and great old churches

rich with dim seplendors. He does
not dream that the bl rim of the
distant mountain range at which I

gazes—that range which stretches

ite mighty length along the western |
side of Mexico aud bears alone the |
nams of Sierra Madra—marks the
outline of a world so different from |
that whish surrounds him that it |
might well belong to another hemis |
phere. It isagreat world of towering
heightsand majestic forests, of rushing
streams and stupendous gorges,
where for hundreds of miles the only
roads are trails; where since the
foundation of the earth no wheel has
ever rollaed : where even the passes
are ten thousand feet above the sea,
and where in all the wide solitudes
Nature reigns suprems, with a wild
beauty, & charm of inflnite freshness
guch as can be found but seldom

now on this old, man trodden globe, |

In this region the traveller jour-
neys on horseback or muleoack
instead of in Pallman cars; and if he

1

appro 1 i from 1€ rn
g coast, he soon flnds himself nong
heights broken into deep chasms or
gorges, down which the ri rash
from their birshplace in the clouds
to their grave in the vast Pacific. It

is by these tremendous clefts, well
named in the Spanish tongus qu
bradas (broken,) that those who seek
the uvpper world of the great Sierra
journey, and, once entered between

their walls, the wild, almost terrible |

grandeur, of the way increases with
every onward league. But although
the mountaing are riven apart, as if
by some awful convulsion of Nature,
and tall cliffs tower in austere
majesty above the narrow puss, filled
with the sound of roaring, tumbling
waters, as the stream which holds
govereignty there pours its torrents
over, under and around the rocks of
every conceivable form and color

Y

which lie piled in fantagtic masses in . and ioture a0 i t | 3 % 1 a
%5 bod sorwe Lhasd 18 | which we regard the usual and the | #nd the picturesque and since the | Jaughing, or were already speeding | inge woman in light mourning, wh
the bottom of the gorge, there is no ' . k . - | : bad yetioned Jane: 1 a of Re won ght mourning, who
| vhi anl ivars | quebrada becomes impassible when | homeward in automobiles. Only | bad queslioned Jane; but none o
desolation in this strange, beautiful | ©Xpected ; while to Isabel Rivers her- | the rains begin, it will be at least ‘\]’ iy e “, Sy s et BY | them had ever met & Maggie O'Boyle | b#d been waiting for her. The
a R o | self homage had long since become | Y1© F&LE DEELL, 10 W 4 A58 | Mies Mary Boyle remained near | “8° Ad ¢ PRI it | . t o ) 1a y.- Mt
quebrada world. On the contrary, | it . - 1 | that long before you can get @way.” | the altar: a sweet faced, eimply- | &b any of the nearby summer places, | woman put her honds on Miss
the moisture of the river pouring | merely the atmosphere in which she | "} f bh;‘l s \;,m‘ e et e | : .d AL} : faced, simjy . | o had ever hiened of hee | O'Boyle's stooped shoulders, and
= P Pt “ was accustomed to live and move. | mii RO . L I dressed woman, no longer young anc e . lanking o ¢ e o
downward, and of the clouds sailing | * 0 , . ove she declared. “ I feel as if I wers e g . gt Disappointed but not discouraged, | 10¢ king down into her face said only
: . . Regarded superficially at least, this » s | no longer very sirong, the Rhous . . ne 1. and sai ¢ " Sty .
in from the ocean creates a wealth : suduis some wild and wonderful - Miss O Bovle went to both Masses on | 0@ word, and said it very softly
£ verds delighttul as it +va | had not spoiled her. In manner, she | BO1R8 into some wild and wonderiul | yeeper in one of the palatial country |/ b i . S el Bk
S YEFRURG, BN SRR e 5 IR SNES | waa -detlghitiully simiile th an |fastness of Nature, far and high in | houses on the hill. For a quarter of the following Sunday and at each| “0 7. Joyle 1 i
in a sun parched land. Immense | W28 delightiully simple ; with an | : & : . . . . waas the first to enter th rch and And Miss O'Boyle looked up into
ity "~ | exquisit ualits f hums v the hills, with the gateway closing | an hour she lingered, saying her | W8 the firet to enter the church anc 2 -
trees spread their wide green boughs | € BLII 8 L“ “"“‘, ] o uman l"»‘” | behind me. | St  and atbes cvd m.nl'ivg a little | the last to leave it. Just inside the the face above her, and she tried to
. Saon rakan 1 o yathy, to which was owing a large | ¥ . i JAE and alterws aK e 1 SDes t o 1 not
over flashing water ; the great shoul- | P 4 of her ohat: i " B8 | " “hat's exaotly what you are| visit to St. Joseph's altar: then, as|Woor did she take her station that | ®Pf ak but could not.
ders of the hills are clothed with | PAEU OL her charm. Y . i Ity ’ i e : ' he miabt ssan tha Inos of v | Father Quinlan gave me
. At present it wae evident that she | doing,” said Mackenzie, practically she passed down the aisle, her eye | 8he might scan the face of every g .
luxuriant woods, and the small . l; viergg Bt e i de vaglbotud for when the river rises the gate i " awught by omethin vhite | Woman who came; but sbe saw no DORGE_YsvET) the woman
dwellings of primitive construction | W88 1888 inlere sted in her two i slossd. . Nobody ©#0es 1 W, e L ks 8 one bearing even & slight resem He did not seem to bave a
hich now and agaiv tand | admirers than in the surpassing pic. | certainly closed. Nobody goes UD | which lay on the floor cloge to one of . TRE - g jen where they came from
o e Wbt e sl s 2 ¢ . and down the quebrada then. Bub|{he confessionals. It ie strange that | blance to 1 Maggie, althov ot Brsineaordiiad: oy 55 sy
e S S Ce ' 4 h tureequeness of the scenes around . . i Diee . et ob 188 . knew that only one persc
knolls, sufficiently elevated to be 1 . s Lucio at last to say that , tried t ke every allowance w at ne person
ot | her. For two dave she bad been | B€re comes Lucio at last to say thal | ghe saw it, for she was the most un 1 O make every allowance IOr . ~, vorld ke 3
secure from rising water, are com 'i‘ 'S e T B " | lunch is reads woin well as the most near. | the passing of the years. The follow- | in the worid would recogni bem |
iding a state of constant n- | 1n E observing as well as th st Y 0« ' & g A as mine g ;
pletely embowered in shade, gemer- | * S l‘“ ks o iy U'\'E ”,') o Ya esta 1 comida, Senorit ishted of wor and seldom found | in8 Sunday found her in the same | B8 ™I1NS, &I I watched for you today
lly that of magnificent orang ag | Creasing admiration through the . sigated ol v 1en, and geido our 1 Y. Sy Mary. and—and it might have been
ally that of magnificent orange trees, | * | i Luc o~ aa o al voung y } place mear the church door; all to g 1 nig a bee
‘ : 4 | deep gorge, her eyes ghining with | 88ld Lucio—who was a 8lim young | anything, even when she was iIn aceé n h . s e W Aoy ol i i sl a0
The inhabitants of these dwellings | delight b );1 d the silvery folds of | Mexioa attired in the national | gearch of it no purpose. Reluctantly she was be- | Lad } : . "-t YI0: W “{ to ur
- o t behir ) olds o . ) A 2 i - | altar after Masa and beg
are much in evidence, passi P | her y o3 P 1P liness of the | costume,—approaching the group. o 1 FNG] e little, | COMINg convinced that her sister had | “80Y § BILAr € ter Mass and began to
g $ Sad . | Ber veil, ag the wild loveliness of the - : 3 tooping, she picked up a little, | W Q vs for only a dey | 8y her beads. Mar weren't you
and down the quebrada, the men | _ sred betore ) I'hey gathered around the provies ety i3 g 2 i een in hite Springs for only a day | *" . 3
ith whit ; nllad +~ | WBY Opened before her. iy . A | glistening bit of white and found | h d e ek | willing to let me find you ?
with white cotton calsones rolled to Wy T e e : . ion chest, on the flat top of which a a A Raié ) - | or two and was there no longer; o | \ 4
their hips, leaving their brown, sin could never have imag " lal t t anid A that it was a Rosary of glass beaade, $h rad oibh B Besev ibe Shat sha At first Miss O'Boyle could not say
8, lea h own, - Fowoh . alabora , , consid g as W 1 eart tha ) :
I 8 | that there was anything in the world | rather elaborate repast, CONBIOEring | ..iih g4 gilver croes; o simple, ordin- r 3 a word ; she could only cling to her

that she was not attired with perfect | d“_'_’”{“ four, f‘“" Fbtﬁfll '

| appropriateness to these surround- |,  Nob "“'C'_if I" Thornton agreed.

ings. It wae the very perfection of | -'\'"”“te"m; he udd‘ed. reminis-

her costume with regard to time and | cently. It's uutoummuu' how t.hxp,
fellow has succeeded. We were in

younger men and a lady, the latter | Guaymas, and he told me he expected
youthful and extremely pretty, with | to see me in Topia. Now, if nhgse
an indefinable air of the world in | people come into these mountains
her appearance which contrasted | and buy mines they will _l)uild_ a
piquantly with the wild picturesque- | railroad at once—no freighting w‘lth
ness of her surroundings, | mules for eight months, and being

Not that it should be supposed tied up by high water i:x.mc quebrada

place, of the well-cut habit, fitted as

if moulded to the lines of her slender | the same C‘l‘“‘“ in the Mining School, |
figure, with ite skirt short enough to and 1 don't remember that he dis i
show the trimly-booted foot, and the played any particular talent. It's |

all a matter of getting the confldence |

practioal simplicity of the hat of soft,
gray felt and veil of silvery tissue,
which marked her difference from
the women to be met now and then
on the road wrapped to the eyes in
their rebozos gitting in saddles like
arm chairs; helpless, ungraceful
masses of drapery, strikingly sug
gestive of the woman of the Oriental
countries. This was a type of the
modern woman, not only ready to go

of the capitalistse and syndicates ;
but how did he manage it ?'

“ Generally managed through |
personal influence and connection,
gaid Mr. Rivers, who knew whereof
he spoke. ‘' Lloyd is with him,” he
added carelessly.

“He couldn't get a better guide
for the Sierra, said Thornton.

Lloyd knows it thoroughly. He
will do the work, and Armistead will |

anywhere and do anything which

duty or inclination demanded, but | Bet the credit 3 £ ;
knowing with a perfect ingtinet and That's how it generally is,” eaid |
taste how to carry the charm of her | Mackenzie, in the tone of one dis- |
sex with her even into the ways of gusted by the ways of an unsatis

adventure and places of hardship factory world.

For to eay that Isabel Rivers pos Miss Rivers regarded the epeakers
gessed the VI’ vise of the ordinary | meditatively with her beautiful eyes,
American girl—great as that un which were of a golden brown tint,
4 g g A 1

and singularly expressive.

doubtedly is—would be to state inad-

| equately the fact that she was a -1 remember those men — we
subtle combination of girl and talked with them one evoning in the
woman of the world, which is a com- | Patio of the hotel, f“h" “]“_‘ They
bination as unusual as it is attract ”“_“F‘k me very differently. |
I'hey couldn't possibly bhave

ive. \Ull“l. even \\'ht‘,ll most
fully trained and passed through tbe
best moulds is generally crude, but

care “
struck yc
" They are

o»u otherwise'"said Thornton.
very different ; so differ-

| there had never heen any crudeness | ent that their conjunction is rather
" N
about Mies Rivers. Those who |©0dd. I )’“‘ve lflo"t_‘i i
remembered her as a slim, brilliant- } \ln-a l‘“:‘r"‘ musa. _ well. 1
| eyed child, with even then a remark T'he inference is plain. ell,
too liked Lloyd—if he was the tall,

able charm of intelligence and dis

tinction, were not surprised that
after certain unusual advantages of
| education, travel and life, she had
become one of those exceptional
women whose power of attraction is |

sunburnt one ; but if they ares on
their way to bring a railrod into this
marvellous quebrada, 1 hope they
will both be lost.

“ It's poesible that they may be
they were going to visit some mines

| not limited to men, but whom all
| classes of humanity d fascinating, | 12 the mountains of Sonora, where
|  That the two young men now | the Yaquis are pretty troublesome
lying at her a6 she sat enthroned | Just now,” said Mr. Rivers But if
yetwe led roots of the tree | they aren’s lost, they were to follow
Thornton, a graduate of Columbia, | U8 PY the next steamer. :
gighing for the fl pots of New [n that case they'll be along
York, and Mackenzie, a young Mex. | 800D,” observed Mackenzie ; " for 1
| icanized Scotchman—found her go, | heard the day we left \‘H]Ziu‘u‘l; Lk1x|§
was patent to the most superficial “.ll;,r nazatlan had 1‘xn.\~u ab »‘u::lln:
observation, It is likely that un | If they leave Culiacan promptly
| any circumstpnces this would have | 8nd ride fast they may ove rtake us,
| been the case ; but when, after long | 88id Mr. Rivers ; for our progress
gocial exile in the wilds of the Sierra | 8ince We entered the quebrada hag |

besn more loitering than travelling.’
| I call it perfect,” said his daugh
ter. ‘' Nothing could be more charm
ing than such loitering along such
| & way. | am so glad I came wilh
| you, papa! 1 have never enjoyed
| anything more in my life

met their chief in Culia
can, on hia return from the States,
| accompanied | this captivating
‘ daughter, there was only one result
| possible; and that result achieved
| itself, to employ & French idiom, in
| the shortest possible time. It was a

| Madre, they

& . y ri r i |
| result which surprised no one. Mr. | 1 hope you will remain in that
| Rivers, accustomed to seeing me ;fr:mm of mind, my dear,’”’ remarked
| bowled over like nine pins by his :\lr. Rivers, uh"t’l“,ﬁc”m"“”"‘ But
{ daughter's charms regarded the | it is barely possible that six months

in Topia may prove something of

| speedy and complete subjugation of :
a etrain even to your love of novelty

| his staff with the indifference with |

| ducta this month ?

an Eastern yashmak around her | the post-office through a driving
head and neck and partly covering | rain.
her face, a sombrero of rough straw. For ten years after that Miss
" By Jove !" said Mr. Rivers, "that's | O'Boyle sent to Ireland every penny
the conducta of the Santa Cruz Mine: | she could save, lovingly determined
and there's the Gerente, Don Mar- | that Maggie should have the educa-
iano Vallejo himself.” tion denied her, and the old people a
He arose as he spoke and went | taste of comfort after the long toil of
quickly forward as, with jingling | their younger days. But there came
spurs, the cavalcade came riding to- | a sad and terrible year. Miss O Boyle

heartily at his little joke, and added,
" Bhe was a school teacher, I am told,
Mr. Madison met her somewhere, fell
in love with her at firet sight, and
married her six months later.”

“She was born in Ireland, wasn't
she Father ?” Miss O'Boyle asked, in
& tone that pleaded for an affirmative
answer,

“1 think I've heard that she was

¢

| €

ward them, | stood motionless as she looked at the | and educated there by the Sisters of ‘
“Don Mariano!” he oried. " Como | beads and thought of it., She lost | Mercy, if I remember,” |
le va Usted?” \ her position and could find no other, “ And she's rosy and pretty, with i
“ A—h, Don Roberto ! exclaimed | and at the same time her father and | curly hair, and the merriest laugh
Don Mariano, in a high key of pleas- } mother fell ill, Longing to help | that ever came out of Ireland?  It's |
ure and surprise. | them, she could do nothing, she was | so, ien't it, Father ? |

He sprang from his horse, and | hungry, and cold, and half-clad her “You think that you used to know

threw his arm around Mr. Rivers, | gelf. Utterly discouraged, she left | her; you think that perhape
who promptly returned the embrace. | her boarding place in Albany and | Father Quinlan was puzzled. He
They patted each other cordially on | went to New York in gearch of em- | had known Migs O'Boyle for several

the shoulder : and then the Mexican, |
drawiog back, regarded the other
with a smile. He was a bronze-faced,

ployment, where ghe found it only
after other weary weeks. When she
was again able to send money to Ire

years as  quiet, reserved, shy, well-
bred woman, a servant with no
bitions beyond her station.

am

gray-haired man of much digoity | land ehe got word that her parents " Father, if Mrs. Madison's mother
of appearance and bearing; with a | were dead. Nearly frantic with | was Honora O'Boyle who died on the
lean, muscular figure, strongly mark- | grief and anxiety, she dictated a | fifteenth of July, Mrs. Madison ie

ed features and eagle-like glance. letter asking particulars of their last | she muet be—my Maggie—though it's
Me alegro mucho de ver a vd,” | days and inquiring for Maggie. The | strange; it's so strange I hardly be

he eaid. Cuando volvio Vd story of the happy death of her | lieve it Aud in a few words she
‘I returned a few days ago,” Mr. | patents came in time, but of Maggie | told her story, with Maggie somehow

Rivers answered (aleo in Spanish she could learn only that the girl had | made its heroine and herself quite
‘and I am on my way up to Topia, | written to her gister in America, and | hidden in the background. When
with my daughter. And you ?' getting no response had gone in | ghe had finished, not giving Father

“I bave been down to Culiscan | gearch of her. All thisl wppened | Quinlan time to say a word, she be
to lay in supplies for the mine and | long, long years before, and Mies | gan to l]lll«lli:“‘ him about Mrs
mill before the rainy season,” Don | O'Boyle had heard nothing since; | Madison's appearance and her ways ;

return- | she had never had a clue or a ray of
light until she found the white beade
on the church floor.

Presently her first bewildered ex-
citement changed to joy. " Maggie

and her face grew radiant when sghe
heard good things of her.
" And children, Father?
any children ?
" Oh, yes, three little girls; Mary

Mariano replied and I am
ing now with the conducta

" What is the amount of your con Has she

T'hirty thousand dollars. If is

not bad.” ies at White Springs! Maggie is | and Henriette, and Josephine,
“1t is very good. I wish the Cari- | here! she thought exultantly, “Mary ?" Miss O'Boyle repeated
‘ dad would do as well, But whom | “ These are her beads. She must be | eagerly, " That's my name:  Mary.
| have you with you—your daughter? here, and she must have been a%| You're sure there's a Mary ?
| “No.” Don Mariano turoed toward | Mags ! She is faithful! Thank God “Yes, quite certain,” Father Quin

lan assured her, smiling kindly ; add
ing, after a moment. \[rs. Madison

she is faithful !"
How she got

the feminine figure in the shroud
ing repozo, " This is Dona Victoria

home Mise O'Boyle

Calderon, the daughter of the owner | never knew, Trewmbling from head | is away now, but I think that she
of the Santa Cruz Mine. to foot and blinded by bhappy tears, | will ba here before the end of the
| Mr, Rivers acknowledged the in- | ghe stumbled up the road and into | week.”
troduction in a manner which grati her mistress’ grounds, unconscious "It doeen’'t matter when she comes,
fled bhis own daughter's sense of the | that the people whom she paesed | I'm not going to trouble her. It
eppropriate, and then suggested | turned to lock after her wonderingly. | would beembarraesing for her to have
that the party should halt and take | Reaching the 30, she went dirvect- | me around. I'm poor and ignorant
| lunch with his own. ly the servant quarters, and | I'm a servant, and not fit to be any
Generally speaking, Mexicans are | meeting one of the maids in the hall | thing else I'm h#Ppy now just to
as ready to accept as to off 108pi- | asked excitedly know she's kept the Faith-—and she's
talily, so Don Mariano immediately Jane, do you know a girl named | rich, tooc, the little rascal, and high
| replied that they would be happy to | Maggie O'Boyle who works some- | and mighty
accept the invitation of his gracious | where in Springe No, not Father Quinlan thought of the
and highly esteemed friend. There | exactly a girl, either; she must be | stately Mrs. Madison, and emiled to
waé a general dismountiog, and while | forty years old by this time—a prstty | hear her called a little r: 1; and
one of the group communicated the | little thing, with a roguish laugh, | then he looked at her sister's rather
order to tue rest of the train behind | and dimples, and pink cheeks—but | awkward, angular fijgure and plain
| them, the others advanced to the | that was thirbty years ago! I mean, | face, and thought of her brogne and
shady spot where Migs Rivers and | do you know any one at all named | her colloquialiems, and still he
her companions rose to recsive | Maggie O'Boyle?” | doubted whether she was wise, or
| them. Jane shook +a bewildered head. | even kind, in her unselfishness.
TO BE CONTINUED “No, ma'am, I don't; but you know Miss O'Boyle gave Father Quinlan
this is my first year here. I don't | the rosary which she had found, beg
| S i know anybody but the girls here and | ging him to see that Mre. Madison
m \ m . . 7 at Warner’'s and at Keith's. got it some day; and she trudged
I'HE LOST ROSARY “That's true, 1 had {forgotten | homeward, all the way protesting to
" | about your being new. [I'll speak to | herself that she was ver) very
[ Florence Gilmore in Rosary Magazine Jennie and to Grace—or perhaps | happy, and crying all the way.
| . ¢ » ‘ < would know ber,
| Mass was over and the well-dressed | | ;\“L“ m:;"m {\‘1'“]"’: (j)()zmle i Two weeke later Miss 0'Boyle was

summer congregation had poured out
of the church. Pecple were standing
| in little groups, geily talking and

leaving the church after every one
else, as was her way, when she was
stopped by a tall, distinguished look

search of Jennie and Grace and Katie
and questioned one after another,
not much more coherently than she

went to the parish house after the

ewy legs entirely bare; and the | " oitifn] which wes not also | time 8and place, had been arranged.| ..o ;o4 very fine rosary, almost | strong, younger sister and try t 3
women with gkir kilted above | T e iy s | It was all delightfully gypsy-like ;| _ %’ 1anli ] e | late Mass to arrange to have a Mags | PFORE, FOUHEOE CI8IOF § nd try to eee
. 1 A fam famous,” she was saying now, as she : & iy . | exactly duplicated in every Catholic : S L 1 o At i it ] her through her tears. [—I she
their slender ankles and feet, for the | ;.. 2. = 4o vering rock to flagh- | and as Isabel Rivers sat ona great |, & " din every congregation | &2 d for her mother on July fifteenth, 4 3 : ;2 :
 Jgnainy v s JOOK-BLOre and 1ix V C! gregati + | 8 nmered at lengt . C >
purpose of wading across the tumult- | ing wat rk “ People cross UL(‘ \ng | stone, while & te her chicken and | ;" ”“ fata \““ the bask ol ““f x(:'( the anniversary of her deatbh. t““‘l‘ ered av “L\]'- 1 don’t want
$ Lec 3 CroOBE ceans ey 10 lan ack of the ¢ E » 4 . | gErace i AR
uous, but in the dry season mostly [ &% o e see things less | tongue and drank her California| c ot a0 i l‘ word. " M Corta'ih When ghe told Father Quinlan | % @ nr‘_"l‘ you, { ggie dear—and
% p A i C 3 t Y 688 s A8 epgraved one w " Maggie | 80 I € y ne one
shallow water, Theee pedestrians | . claret, with a canopy of green leaves . S > what she wanted he took a memo. | YOU 8¢ rich, and 1 only some one's

oonsisting of a middle-aged man, t

lternate with long trains of pack : . ng overk A ywwratal | < 3 . | randum book from a pigeon-hole in A Sequel t«
alb § S pack | . tside of the people who live here, | Fustling ov rhead and the cyrstal | g, v aise O'Boyle examined baads || ; . A aq| “Diegrace me! Why, Mary I've 1
mules, bearing burdens of all kinde, U | river swirling by over its stoneg, her | ; iy his desk and looked to see if he had | s o ) ) Cloth. with Frontispiece
ever heard of this. e o : and cross and reexamined them ; and . : . A .+ | looked for you for years, | came to BPVEL) | YREVAS an}
from bales of merchandise to bars of ooy ¢ ’ " " face expressed her delight in the . A already promised his Mass for that s . v 4 B Pact .
- 2 s s You may be quite sure,’ said | k b her hande began to tremble, and her | America to join you and you had left $1.00 Postpaid !
gilver buillion from the mines in the | “ | eloquent fashion some faces have. 55 day & 0108 § an ¢ . v
1 | Thornton that no ever did. And | 1t . eyes to fill with tears. be kissed ] R Aol | Albany and no one ¢ tell! me
mountains above, or sacks filled with | " Py T LR | T »*  ghe 3 v : o Yas, I have, Miss O'Bo; | e - |
. we who live here don't, as a rule Like a picnic ? she swd In r | tha Figure on the cross, and the e o where you had ne B for vou
freshly coined dollars from the mint o . A 3 e i 4 y e £ — = " . | sorry,” hesaid. And then he o ot ;
N A% S o ¢ go into raptures over the quebrada ; | ply to a suggestion of Thoreton’s. | name on the reverse side, and : : Mary. what should I be St
of Culiacan ; with traine of diminu- | o VAT b . fn b R 3 St A and looked mors at B g
tiv i 1 £k i eh, Mackenzis ? Not in the least. A ic i8 mere | presred the beads cloee to her hoart; | - i A | ar easant, that is all
e hurr also Jack-landen, and 1 : 1 3 1 . . " + > p y 3 % . wiich he had mad 12) {1 Reay r . .
e o ] i e Mackenzie shook his head. ly playing at what are doing. | ghe ym again, more l¢ - RrpaLs 81l Mise O'Bovle shaok Ner hoad
with horsemen who geem to have ‘O 4 z : " he real thing ha t} for . 2 a puzzied way Why & e n
L " . Our sentiments concerning it can | 1hls 18 the read thing-—uk ih s 1C i and with more evident agits 3 but taki 1ex and Mr )
ridden booted and spurred out of | be pretty muc) mmed up in th hich I hav longe 0 g0 8 3 g elr iy written here, u ] I € . .
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