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CHAPTER VI.
When the Grasshopper was a Burden."I was sensitive,

len 1mJca11 °“t, >our name in the Although the flgtree shall not blos- 
V ,and 8HW ‘hi* man step up as if eom. neither shall fruit be in they-T’ui..* ins, i ‘.”î L,rv: ^i.'stffs.isa'sjsf.'si

worth while you can have it. It's ad- flock shall be cut off from the fold 
dressed In a woman's handwriting, and there shall be no herd in 
not a Thomas Smith style of pinching «tails:
letters out of a penholder and squeez- Yet I will rejoice in the Lord

W/"™ «■«'"mins point came to cm deep a, Carey studied it. SS^T.!* PCn PPl“'' Ll° dow" -Habakkuk.
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med back after I'd started If I Well, don t make it necessary for ever," the doctor responded. Ï." f **} ,,h® y*arB ,hat followed,

hadn't met Mrs. Aydelot coming after “eJ® l*11 you when you ve talked "Joy don't belong to me. We part- J™. 1l«eJ0C,0r’,8 ?aSn”*t
me I'd have rampsed off up on Big en,°nugehn , 4 ,, „ ed company some years ago. But life *TBonal A™1; but
WoU Creek for a week maybe and 1 p le of ,he i°kln* words, there is mine." having nothing to do except to lie and
missed your case entirely." ’ ?raa a listless hopelessness in Shir- "And duty?" think, he grew curiously annoyed over

"And likewise my big fee," Jim In- **y’f T0*c®.’ matchlng the dull, listless "Yes, and duty. Say, Doctor, If ... wlell ... . .
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■SHSBggl "Don’t ,vke. Horace Carey, not with 
II « frail invalid. I've tried all day to 

talk to you about my neighbors and 
turn the subject away as If It was 
i consequence, and now, to-night, 

you settle down and say. Tell me 
about the Aydelots.’ Why do you 
want to hear In the dark what you 
won’t listen to In the daylight?"

"Oh. you are a sick man, Jim, or you 
wouldn't be so silly,” the doctor re- 
plied, "but to please you, I’ll tell you 
the truth. I'm homesick."

and when I heaard
the3N doing what we ought, we deserve no praise, because it is our duty. 

^ —St. Augustine

Winning the WildernessF
(Continued from last week.)
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V"How was that?” Carey asked, glad 
to see the hopeless look leaving Jim’s

a pretty long story for a 
sick man. The mere facts are that 
Asher Aydelot was to have bank 
stock, a good paying hotel, and a 
splendid big farm if he’d promise 
never to marry any descendant of 
Jerome Thaine, of Virginia. Asher 
hiked out West and enlisted in the 
cavalry and did United States scout 
duty for two years, hoping to forget 
Virginia Thaine, who is a descendant 
of this Jerome Thaine. But it wasn’t 
any use. Distance don’t 
know, in cases like that.”

"Yes, I know."
Shirley was too sick to notice Dr. 

Carey's face, and he did not remem- 
afterward how low and hard those 

ree words sounded.
"It seems Virginia had pulled Asher 

through a fever In a Rebel hospital, 
and we all love our nurses.” Jim 
patted the doctor’s knee as he said 
this. “And when the father's will was 
read out against ever, ever, ever his 
eon marrying a Thaine. Auber prompt­
ly said that the whole Inheritance, 
bank stock, hotel, and farm, might go 
where—the old man Aydelot had al­
ready gone—maybe. Anyhow, he mar­
ried Virginia Thaine and she was 
game to come out here and pi 
on a Grass River claim. Strange 
what a woman will do for love, isn't 
It? And to go on a forty-mile ride to 
save a worthless pup's life! That’s 
me. Think of the daughter of one of 
those old Virginia homes up to a 
trick like that?"

“You’ve talked enough now.”
Shirley looked up in surprise at this 

stern command, but Dr. Carey had 
gone to the other side of the cabin and 
sat staring out at the river running 
bank-full at the base of the little slope, 

p When he turned to his patient
again, the old tender look was in his 
♦yes. Men loved Jim Shirley If they 

at all. And now the 
of Jim’s face

* 3h. U’s

n
“Yes?” 
"And t 

glnia woi 
“Yes?"

this Mrs. Aydelot was a Vlr-
count, you

"Well. I'm a true son of Virginia, 
and I thought it might make me 
happy to hear about somebody from ;her

thn ;"You are a magnificent liar,” Jim 
broke In.

"Evidently it’s better to have you 
talk about your neighbors than your 
medical advisor to-night," Carey re-

"Oh. I won’t say a word more," Jim

"More Ananias magnificence I Do
you suppose the Aydelots will be down
asked6 *°X âWayT" the doctor

"We?"
"Yes. I am going to tak 

me. or give you a quletl 
when I leave here. On

!
;

Pap*
£r-;r%- ' p

Q

I
1

*? f . *•% ..VjK. * W- —i

JW* * • • •-
- v

- with
wder T

t>EMe
deration you’d do anything to get 
back to strength and work. Now, the 
only way to get well, with or with­
out a physician, is to get well. And 
you’ll never do that by using up a 
little mort strength every day than 
you store up the night before. Men 
haven’t sense enough to be Invalids. 
Nothing else is such a menace to hu­
man life as the will of the man who 
owns that life. You’ll obey my will 
for a month or two."

“You are a-doctor, Carey. No. the 
Aydelots won’t be down before we go 
away, because Virginia has been sick 

Ince that awful trip to Carey'S 
(Continued on page 18.)
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pathetic hope! 5HI# Prise Winners.


