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@8 he was in most things, Goteh held
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o speed, and now with that little
Wisp of a child clinging to his back
he shot out of sight over the hill just
&5 Big Jim hit Trojan's back.
Then the rest of us started—any-
was better than Be-

them—to ride
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We followed their trail. Once they
circled by us, and we saw Trojan had
gained 3 little. Then & hill cut off
the view, and when we reached the

Ask those who sit at home and read. 1
only know we dug our apurs into our
reeking horses and plunged on. Some
of us whimpered. Don’t msk who;
't's a wonder we dldn't bawl

Suddenly Gotch was coming toward
s again, faster than ever it seemed;
but Trojan, his sides bruised and
bleeding from Big Jim's urging spurs,
was closing fn. Big Jim, atanding
slralght in his stircups, was swinging
his lariat high over his head. They
passed ua. We saw the little ashen-
faced ohiM elinging piteously to her
saddle bow, and heard Big Jim say,
“Steady, Pansy, 8it tight. Steady,
steady.” Then his rope sailed out
and with a whissing sound settled
down over Gotch’s wicked head. The
horses were pulled together, and Big
Jim’s arm closed swiftly around the
fainting child and lifted her over to
Trojan's back.

The time for Pansy and her mother
to go back to Missour! came all too

n.

soon.

“l am going to have a big dinner
party the day before I leave,” said
the child. “1 want you all to come.
It's somebody's birthday,” she added,
with a sly little nod,

We came—every Jlast one of us
"Twas a queer gathering for a child’s
boys, some with gay allk handker-
chiofs knotted around thelr necks, all
with elanging spurs and high-heeled
boots, polished and slicked, gathered
around the table.

0 was too mo-
mentous. A real dinner party wasn't
to be treated lightly. If anyone talk-
ed too loud the rest of us scowled,
and he immediately sank below the
surface of things, as it were. How-
ever, the dinner was on the whole a
surcass,

At the end, Pansy went over to a
cupboard and struck & match, Then
she came toward the table carrying
& tiny white cake ablaze with candles.
She walked gingerly and set the cake
down before Big Jim. “There,” she
panted in relief, “it's for you 'cause
you're the prettiest, bestest man in
the world, 1 gueas. You mneedn't
smile,” the child frowned at the rest
of us, for she didn't know the differ
ence between a smile and a certain
grim serfonsness, “I like you all. But
Big Mim was born in Missour, like
me. And just listen,” her volce was

back In Missour! he did a
finer thing than thet” ‘The glum-
looking inan started up as if to stop
her, then settled back and folded his
grest brown hands into one another
as the child, her oyes big with emo-
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“No, no," he gulped, “don't cut it.”
“Don’t cut it1” stammered the child.
';Wgy. that's what it's for. It's to

Big Jim struggled to his feet, lifted
up the tiny cake reverently and set it
beyond the chiid's reach,

“No, honey, it's to keep.”

For a moment Pansy half frowned,

-

pugzled.
I know.” She clapped her

“Ob,
hands and her face brightened with
understand.2g. “You want to keep it
because I gve it to you, just like you
kept the ploture she gave you.

“And I'm going to tell her, too.”
The child danced around toward him
In teasing delight. “I know who she
is. I knew her that first time you
showed me the picture, And Pm go-
ing to tell her how—how splendid

arel”

With sudden {mpulse, Big Jim gath-
ered the child -in his arms—Farm
and Fireside.

A Valuable Emergency Shelf

Mrs. W, Mitchell, Wentworth Co.,
Ont.

HAT is the first thing the ma-
W ority of us think of when
unexpeoted company drops

in? SGomethiug like this, fsn’t It?
“What am I golog to give them to
eat?” I am not one of those women
who belleve that anything 1s good
enough for the family and that as
tractive dishes are to be served when
Company eomes only, 1 like to have
800d meals served atrractively for
the home folks as well as for the
ocoasionad visilor. Even where this

plan i practiced, however, sametimes A 'cuANc! FOR THOSE GOING

it seems necessary to resort to a pick-
up meal. And that, of course, is sure
to be the very day a visitor d
in. Here 15 the way I get around this
diffioulty, to some exteat at lesst,

my “emergency shelt™
to keep a supply of canned goods of

all kinds, such as salmon and other rOM any Canadian Pacific Agent, or
kinds of fish, corn, pears, beans, to W. B, Howard,
matoes, soups of various kinds, salad Agent, Toronto.

ND DAIRY.

Homeseekers excursions to Western

In my ceMar-way are three or four Canada at low fares via
whelves. One of these I have dubbed Pacifie
On 1t 1ty ooiopber
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A New Invention
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from the roll exactly as illustrated. It leaves a perfeot, clean
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removes the onl ulty which stands in the way of
workmanlike paper uu'&.. It costs no more than the

Agent in nearly every town in
If your decorator canmot show you ‘‘Empire’’
samples, write us and we will send you, Postpaid, our
large sample book free

THIS BIG BOOK FREE Nowost designs and wom-
dorful values.
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The, EMPIRE WALLPAPER £,
Mosiresl  TORONTO  Winnipey

WEST. HOMESEEKERS EX.

CURSIONS C.P.R,

Cenatian L Serbng
each Tuesday, March 7Tth to Mu-“‘““
31st inclusive. Particulars n...,.mmll‘lw*“

AND = COLUMBIA  WYAN.
LIGHT BRAHMAS, 8 0©.

WHITE LEGHORNS,

Mlc';:s\ K. Boyer, Box 23, Hammonton,
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