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the Broderson ranch from that of Los Muerto, plci

his watch, and was now perplexed to know whether hewhistle was blowing for twelve or for oneoS He
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'"•'™'-^ hVlidtdd"dmake a long excursion through the neiehbourino-country, partly on foot and partly on his bicS 1„H 1^noon was come already, and as yet hetd £ irs"arteT
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SeToldtSflf '^"•^^"^ ."ickSS"hisT;He told himself that, no matter what the time wafhewoud not stop for luncheon at the ranch houle but
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^^"^ ^"^ '^^^ ^ Spanthdiat bolotan s, as he had originally planned.


