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FARM AND DAIRY January 11, 1817.
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era farm, end Jim had left the coun- "Jim's sick, then7"

*ie-ed bi> -• ”»*«••«<••

8g“- WMS3 „2?'ÆSZifSL-
dont mention It, allhouRh I if Jim needs you, you’ll need me," 

would do Jim good If he Bhc replied, 
ng himself to tell me about And ye'll both need Pilot. So we ll

»' h’im'VMrd :lrb.d ô"^hlo^Tuy,,1c.lo:^;tndh“\‘.d°n“

pneumonia, and If. an old Then (hay went out Into the dark- 
enemy ol his, a. It always Is to a man ,lld the chilling rain, as neigh-î„h!:/uTdgm.“,.ô m.\rh,r:k„'rt Si-**-. “ ”

1—7 • * I 1-y., , 10,tt‘e ,a8t djtc*1' Just bear the rain:" they reached Shirley's cabin. But the

Winning the Wilderness J!3E-*’«‘aSÏÏl'ïï'Æ SffïÆ&.SM^rSS Z
(Continued from last week.) “5. m'fa?f^1!nJ5?r u?*1" r«l« with cold. A sudden attack of

(CliAPTKK 111.- Continned and I've never cared to ask hlm " , lo°,e 'he window. |,mSSt,°lPilot.ddmns^u’Jofrt'bM^dM

T* w P.eUin8 ra n and deepening Asher replied "When we were away 1hcrea something out there." Asher not understand the danger of leaving 
I chiU mad,‘ thet lltUe home a together at school, he was in love with B,arted “P with the words. doors open, and of Joyously shaking

very snug nest that night. There one of the prettiest girls that Ohio Something white had seemed to his wet fur down on the sick man to 
was only one stove to warm the house, ever grew. She lived In the country ®P|aflh UP against the window and whom help was coming none too soon, 
but they kept up a fiction of parlor up the vallev from Cloverdalv Her dlop i)ark aRain- u »Pla"hed up a "Hello, Jim. We’re, all here, doc 
and dining room, kitchen and bed name was Alice Leigh, and she was a ?eco!,d ,lme/ and fel1 aKaln Asher tor, nurse, cook, and hired man, and 
chamber. Even the library was there, whole cut above the neighborhood !ur™, . “.L*1® î?°r’ and aR he opened the little dog under the wagon," Asher 
although it encroached dreadfully on Jim said she was an artist, could do , 1 llot’ ,he big white-throated dog said cheerily, bending over Jim's
the parlor, bedroom and kitchen, all wonderful things with a brush and she f,om, ,he Shirley claim, came bound bunk. "That pup pretty nearly killed 
three, for It consisted of space enough was Just wild to go somewhere and mfVn' 80 ,wel and «haggy he seemed you with kindness, didn’t he7" 
for two chairs, one footstool, and a take lessons. ,0 brln* aU the storm in with him. Jim smiled wanly, then looked
tiny lampstand, beside which "Why, Pilot, what’s the news?" blankly away and lay very still

th^^pfnt,.ihflr ev!nln*8- __________________ _________ ___________ The plains frontier had no
Who s likely to drop In to- a. ----------------- -------------- — use for the one talent folk. Peo-

nlght, and what s the pro- T '. , » . pie must know how to take
•STmu.” re«dlne”!',dmclne *-'"i57*Sÿ.V ' care o( llle there. Anker* 1M
“I” liQuIced A : •-* ",'l ^ÊÊ^Ê^ÊÊÊtSSUlm .°V,!riroitCho”ïlu”8

They had Iniealed all aorta ■ > knew hpr talent lor helplne.
odmatlmea. >lth make hell... , *$•'.. . J®SS, (B*, >. ««»» and he Lad Inlrly rallmaled
audience., auch aa little chll “ . . k«Sia 3uf» her oolrk Inaenolty lor hi.
dren create for their plays. f i/ - ^™eT™K^slS|8gB?, 8od lloUBe emergency. But a
fhi.*mV™ Mere^lldrT,Âln v................new vlalon of th« p>a>»»
a big child world. The wilder- \4 came to her as she watched
ness is never grown ur H ls £ ■'Jfc jEM him, gentle-handed, swift, but
Natures little one wauing m 'MBMP A JI—MBlL IWÈŒSWR unhurried, never giving an
be led on and disciplined (o Vt*-- —. inch to the enemy In fighting
mature uses. Asher and Vir ÆiWddsÂ?f death for the Ilf - of Jim

How little the .. youf ,ea™.to
less folk in the city bored with *!iv.hv. ,lh,lngl elck pe0"

de pen . -.-i aak'd-
others for amusement—how little could such as jjl *<>-. nurse 1 had In the war.

these cope with the loneliness PÀ ? ga°‘f ÜT’
of the home »n the or ~ J&. I learned a few things
comprehend the resourceful C*. ' \ . . - tne cholera In slaty seven. We

the home-make.s * M "ue‘ ,ook ^rythlng on the
■ ^^—:—7 frontier squarely In the face,

let’s Just spend the . dan*er “d d»“a'h along with
evening alone. It’s too stormy Strip of Cood Road weet of Norwich, in Oxford Co., Ont. lhe rpBt. Just as we have to
for the Arnolds and Archl- do everywhere else, only we
%,p,-d,0knd,h.ev^î.u;;,d',,‘.m iî: .J1?™ »'•-"=V1-» h,« .0 A,h,., .,k..d. "Jim's sen, him. v,r,„.. mom hem"
SKf^Sd the mmwlKs àre all down hlri h e.Tr'Uni7 ,0, do bui H, M done «his trick often." Asher sprang toward Shirley, who
With colds" foi /hs t ^enn nirv 0W'J''d a. J°« ®'r *and . Pl,0« fll|l>P«‘d to the warm stove and v as sitting upright, staring wildly at

Virginia had tucked herself down ln !?nd Alice awl/.n"I,,!.!”1 d ‘t?°.r.d '° ah®°k a who,!‘ Bhow' r ou« of his long, the two. Then a struggle began, for 
the one rocking chair with her feet anv dollar li^il h U.d>’ h°ULdn,t 2*"** Weî. h.a r'.wh ° Aahor carefully untied the sick man, crazed with delirium, 
on the foSLT ’ 5augS?er on Se farm’’° P F f , L'l'6 faa,ened ,0 ,hfi \M ben1t on drlvln« his helpers from

s=SKSS-S?= ££S5-ï SSS %*«““*•“
WW think of Jim on nlBhla Ilk. "Ho ha» « broth.r Tank. I .oppoa. .huh h« look o bit o( pnprr. Bend

"So do I ” Asher said an he ant i,,. 8 Tha<,deus. or Tanta- ing close to ’he lamp, he read the mes-
fo/hims1»6 arra,ett CbaI^tl|haid maidh kn®w’ and 1 "ever liked ' him “we'll "“"SomethK'^wrong Virginia. He
1 gunny lick Z “"^-’s aï"a7„nï IJT t,!° aBk; Ja"k WaR a b,ack' 8R^ ' -ced^ou.’ Whkt’s the matflr
;rh7.r r. dmi'-m,*'z k; k. t^.iz ,°lî: Com’ i-r- “d - *
S's r 5J-,sr, r sa,im- - *■ — ,
Thé* roI|pC°iad“aMt!’nJlhmrti“ 7* ,h Juî* 7,ore ’ =»">• w«»‘ ’« “out toll you I" Asher àtarted M It to open 
min-tl* Î.V gi.h fv W «he Indians off the map, Jim came the door, but the dog did not move

thl Î1! ! kC .1 IV". ,h“™p,.ng hack to school one time so unllKo "He’s not out of doors, and he Isn’t
°n..ih« door' ^lRte” to jjf w,nd- himself that I made him tell me what sitting up In a chair Te

Tell me about Jim, Asher. What was the matter. It was Tank, he said, Pilot, exactly where Jim 
made him come out here anyhow?” who was making trouble for him up In you!”
V -I a.?...? v d h si, . ,hp ^«kh neighborhood, and he was The dog looked at him with watch-

I dont know all the story. Jim so grieved and unhappy, I wouldn’t ful eyes
has never seemed to want to ten me, aek any more about it. I left for the "Where’s Jim? Poor Jim I" Asher
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/

• Jl V « ourse, I
VIA believe it

• j® « °uld hr it

taking out 
attack of

Will‘” hl™'11, * "«Ih something.

r;,1

there!
“Oh,

One of us must go to Carey’s 
Crossing for a doctor. You can’t hold 
Jim. It’s all 1 can do to hold him. 
But it’s a long way to Carey’s. Can 
you go?”

"I’ll try.” Virginia replied. And 
Asher remembered what Jim had said 
on the windy September day: "She’s 
as good a woman os we are

You must take >llot with you and 
leave him at home. You can’t get lost.

men.”

dld8nt
for you know the way up to the main 
trail, and that runs straight to the 
Crossing. Dr. Carey knows Jim, and 
he will come If he can. I am sure. He 
pulled Jim back once a year or two 
ego when «he pneumonia had hint 
Heaven keep you aafe.you brave little 

(Continued on page 15.)

vPell me. now, 
is! Jim, mind


