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MILRING TIME.

Monte, by ithe way? Had he—despite
their protestations—arrived, and met
with foul play But no. Pepita had
said that he had mot been there, and
Gibb .believed her.

He came +to a standstill, all his
senses on the alert, as he saw a form
gliding towards him im the darkness.
A hand canght his arm, and a voice
whispered, “ It will be better for the
senor to press on to Requena’s to-
night.”

“Is that a threat or a warning?”’

“For the love of God!”

Gibb laughed. “I’'m played out,” he
yawned, stretching himself.  “I guess
T'll go up to the 'dobe and turn in.”

Gibb’s room was at the end of the
adobe, with a door opening upon the
veranda. He had mno intention of
sleeping. Whoever should come would
not catch him napping. However, he
rolled himself in his blanket.

Before he knew it, he was asleep and
dreaming of Pepita; Pepita riding
round the bend in the trail, erect on
her bronco; Pepita hovering behind
her father with her inexplicable warn-
ing; Pepita in the square of yellow
light from the doorway, with a scarlet
flower drooping from her hair to her
neck; Pepita, alway\';; Pepita.
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He wakened with a start; feeling
somebody was near him in the dark-
ness of the room. A hand touched his
throat even as he grasped his revolver.
Struggling, he clutched the hand at the
wrist.

“Sh! Dios mio! Will yo' be quiet.
Yo' must ride—-ride on to Requena’s.
Pepita will show vo’ tha’ leettle trail.
Vasquez, he cut the riata and drive
your pinto into the chaparral; but I
put your saddle on Estrello.”

“Vasquez. That kid!”

As they stole forth from the door
opening upon the veranda, old Domin-
go, cursing, was upon them. The two
men grappled, swaying and straining.
Pepita, tense, watchful, had drawn back
within the doorway. There she stood.
her eyes glittering, her hands clasped
over her breast.

Gibb forced the old man backward,
pinioning him that he might not drive
home the knife gleaming in his ri
hand. Domingo uttered a groan. An-
other figure came bounding down the
corridor.  Then it was that Pepita
made a spring like a panther, and her
stiletto ﬂ,yih('d t\vi(‘e_

“That Vasquez.” she explained after-
wards, “he have—what you say?—
gr-r-eatly annoy!”

She ran to where her bronco was
standing, and swung herself into  the
caddle. Gibh followed, scrambling up
behind her, and the good little horse

made a swift leap forward.

A <hot  ran out—then another,
p}“”‘r"" " with the trampling of hoofs.
,T"‘"‘ ¢ i ted, throwing herself on the
bre - crest. Gibh wound his legs
To o haree’s loins, and, turning,

en.; T orun.

icans fell back, their ardor

L 1e1 Greasers can’t shoot to

o a minute they were at it
're de Cristo, what was

right”

‘Gibb would have clasped Pepita in
his arms once, for he thought their
last hour had come; but the girl, in-
vincible to the last, evaded him, leaning
forward and peering into the shadows.
Suddenly the dusky shades of the mes-
quit opened miraculously to receive
them—the bronco stood motionless—
and the Mexican’ ponies passed at a
gallop into the faintness oi distance.

Gibb in his surprise rceled, and very
nearly pitched over the precipice. In
the interests of safety it was necessary
for him to encircle Pepita’s waist. She
bore her fate resignedly, sitting firm
as a rock in the saddle, laughing low
and caressingly.

“Thees leetle trail” she murmured
in a gleeful onslaught on the Ameri-
cano’s language, “not evon my brother
know him!”

Half an hour later they emerged
upon the stage road. Pepita drew
rein and slipped to the ground. “Tt
ees feenish! Go’ by. Yo’ leave behin’
your pinto, but I leave Estrello. Whhat
yo’ say?—fair egshange is no robber!”
She turned towards the trail with a
proud gesture of dismissal. “Adios,
senor!”

Gibb sprang in front of her, seizing
her hands. “Pepita, what do you
mean? It is too late for you to go
back. They would kill you. Besides—
Pepita—there is a padre at the Mis-
sion. Will you come?”

Pepita raised her brows and laughed.
She had drawn back her ar::s’ length,
was moving her head tantalizingly from
side to side.

“Pepita, come—I love you” There
was an eternity of entreaty in his voice.

All at once the girl trembled ard
drooped. “Ay, Dins! Tt is too late to
go back—yes!” she faltered.

In the morning a girl on a bronco
and a tired man trudgine beside her
walked into San Fernandn Vasquez
had a new pinto, but Gib!, had won a
wife.
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It was a steaming hot day, and the
scholars  were fidgety to a degree,
and, not unnaturally, the teacher was
irritable and exasperated to the last
degree. She was, in fact, at the point
where hysterics would be welcomed as
a relief.  She looked up.

One of the biggest girls in the room
was sprawling in an ungainly attitude
over her desk, her fcet were stretched
over the aisle, and she was indus-
triously chewing some sticky sweet-
stuff. Tt was* the last straw.

“Maria,” she snapped, “take those
sweets out of your mouth and put
your feet in!”

And the guffaw  which  went the
round of the class did not tend to
mend matters in the lcast.

The story is told of a well-known
man who, not finding his wife, went
out into the kitchen where the laun
drees was busy with the family linen,
and inquired: “Bridget, do you know
anvthing of mv wife’s whereabouts?”
“Vi< «ar” replied Bridget, “T  put

A.C.Fraser & Co.

P.0. Box 184, Brandon, Man.

It costs you nothing for Freight or Express

if you buy at this Store.

Send us the price

advertised and we will deliver the goods at your

‘station or post office.

Flannelette
Wrappers

This is a bargain every
woman should take advantage
of. Wrappers made of heavy
English Wrapperettes. In
neat stripe and Persian pat-
terns, deep flounce on bottom,
finished with frill, full back,
and belted at waist. The
frills over shoulder and yoke
are trimmed with finishing
braid. Colors mostly dark,
sizes 32 to 44, special, each

- $1.50

Wool Toques

Suitable for girls or boys,
a very new weave called the
pineapple stitch gives them a
very nice appearance which
makes them great favorites.
Colors : Red with black stripe,
black with red stripe, pure
white, all black and pale blue,
finished with large tassel, a
regular T5¢c. Toque. SM 1 "\

6oc.

Chambray Shirtings

We import these splendid
shirtings direct from Scotland.
They are very closely woven
fioni fine even threads, and are
great wearers and fast colors.
They are used largely for
Children’s Dresses, Boy’s
Blouses, and for fine Shirts,
soft, dressy, appearing ma-
terials. Colors pink, with
white stripe, white, black or
mauve stripe. 30 inches wide,
special, per yard

20Co

Buckskin Puilovers

Men will appreciate this !
bargain in a genuine buck
pullover. ‘They are made in
good full sizes, leaving lots of -
room for knitted mitt to go
inside.  This price is good .
only until Jan, 31st. Buckskin
Pullovers that sell everywhere
at $1.75 per pair.  Special at
Fraser's for Jan. per pair "

$1.50
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Without a Flaw

If you could see our cagle-eyed inspectors on the watch,

you would understand just why

Mooney’s Perfection
Cream Sodas

come to your table in faultless condition.

the hardest men to fplease in Canada,

right before they pass it

These experts are
Everything must be

Thinzs that you would think trivial,

make them condemn a whsle box of crackers.

When you sez a box of Mooney's, you may be sure the exacting inspectors

could find no fault with it.
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In 1 and 3 lb. cartons ar your grocer's.
MOONEY BISCUIT & CANDY coLIMITED,

STRATFORD, CANADA

’
AND RING EREE
We thd{ bet Bolid
OTP: w ‘“D.A-:I:- “‘G‘O.l“'l:::
N(hlyh.(mod and fully waeran :.allu:tm

Holid Gold Lald R|

briliiancy of » 850 dlamond, for
seliing 20 ple es o bhanieome
Jeweiry st 10¢ each. Ovder 20

and when s0ld send us the $2 (0 snd we

set with aPamousCongn

Gem, sparkling with Bery \\)h/,
Nomatis
/7

Silver
Polish
Size of Cake 4 x 214 x1inch. postpald

by mail 25¢
HENRY BIRKS & SONS
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Gold and Silversmiths, 350- M St., Winnipeg
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