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"Yes, indeedr responded Bowles, with a cer-
tajn brotherly pride. "Old Brig thinks a lot of that

"Well, maybe he does," conceded Dixie; "buthe certamly makes me provoked. I declare, the

bit he hp. Mr Bowles was one of those men,
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Dontyouthmkso, Mr. Bowles? WeU, then ifyour fnend Brigham had had his way he woddhave h.t for the summit of the White MounTS
andh.sg,rlwouldhavebee„marriedtoaMormTn
It^makes me mad, Mr. Bowles, I declare it doe^IlUe Idea of leavmg that poor little girl over thereand never gomg near her, when all the time she
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