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By Arthur He
CRAPTER X.—(Cont'd.)

Near the nost-office they were he
ed by a man n a dusty buckh
drawn by a pair of tbin mules. Burt
slowed- dowa and drew in his
while the m evidently a
leaped to the groand and st up
He was eldorly, small, and wore a
brestling goatee; his face was red, his
eyes angry.

“Am I goin’ to have that water?"”|
he demanded abruptly. i

“Hello, Dean!” was Burt's suave
response. “Meet Miss Dare--Jim
Wurrell’s niece, you know. Used to
be a neighbor of yvours when she was a
little gir
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Julietta walk

: That pression

rankled. It made he;

geen with Andy Burt
vietion of disl The brief visit
with Maggie had t her exalted,
rompassionately tender: and now it
if cold water had been dashed
soul. Sven old Dean’s face

the  hopel
1 i f that lit
tle group of men |
See Maggie?” Fitzhorn's voice
roused her, and + nodded I'he
smithy eyed her keenly. “Huh!
Don’t you be upset about Maggie.
She's been treated rough, I know, but
bhumans is like 'S it takes con-
siderable fire and poundin’ to shape
‘em true, and 1 guess the Great Smith
knows His busine The trouble
with us 1 we're afraid of “the
fire, not at'll come for us;
and we don’t kn vo's back of
every stroke of S mmer-——well,
you take my word for it, Maggie's
eomin’ out of her fire, clean and fine
and a lot better for it, » bein' some
flightly before, but good clean metal
underneath.”
Julietta smiled up
face, her eyes misty.
“I know—I know,” she taid simply
“] feel a good deal better, thank you.”
Slowly she rode home through the
shimmering heat, through the clouds
of thick yellow dust that trailed in
the suliry air. Dean's face would not
leave her mind’s eye, and the fs
Thorpe, and those other faces. It was
wretchedly unjust, of course, that Burt
would not sell them water.
Suddenly Julietta lifted her eyes to
the purple hills. For a moment she
looked startled, almost frightened;
“then a glow of color leaped into her
cheeks, and from her lips broke a sin-

le quick laugh as she clapped in her
heels and sent the bay mare bounding
ehead in indignant surprise. |

“Why, of course!” she said gayly.
“Of course! And this time it's a real
§dea!”
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CHAPTER XI

She found Mrs. Wurrell sitting on
the verande. The older woman open-|
ed on her pettishly. |

“Well, you did get back at last!
0ld Fitzhorn's gettin’ slower with his
work, ih'!" % |
# “I stop to see Maggie,” said
Juiletta frankly. |

“Keep her name o'n this place!”|
said the old woman furiously. “I|
don’t want sight nor sound of her.|
You'd bﬁtter be gettin’ that rod back

¢ Jim.
“Very well, I'll take it to him,” re-
plied Julietta.
" Mrs. Wurrell excitedly ordered her
stay where she was, but Julietta
ughingly disregarded the words and
skipped down the steps. She passed
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“Here's your machine part,
she said, holding out the rod. He
made no motion to take it, but re-
garded her with a queer intentness.

“No use givin' it to me,” he mutter-
ed sourly. “I've quit.”

“Quit!” she repeated in surprise.
“Why, I thought Uncle Jim was short-
handed!™

“He's fired me,” glowered
“Fired me, Jake Robbins, as
more about ranchin’ than he'll know in
a hundred years! Made out he fired
me for loafin’ on the thresher, but he
can't me, Jim Wurrell can't. I
know much to suit him, that's
what

“About what?” demanded Julietta

surprise He gazed at her wit

ldering eyes, and she studied him

the stoop of his lank fig-

f prominent-boned. face, his in-
scrufable gray eyes, his red-creased
neck, his huge, toil-hardened hands.
Something in his aspect saddened her.

“About you,” he returned slowly.
Now therc a strange glitter into
hiz a gleam that spoke of some-
hing smoldering beneath the surface,
of some leep-brooding ' wr it
rightened the girl
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Larry
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1 shook her head.

Jim hus always owned it

long as 1 can remember, Jake. You
longer'n you,” said

ry Dare was thrown

a horse and killed when you was

a baby. Your ma bein’ déad too, the
Wurrells moved on the 'anch; but it
ain’t theirs, and the courthouse re
cords can prove it.’

“How do you
Julietta coldly He read
pici and unbelief in her
flared up in hot anger.

“1 been waitin’ for this day to come,
I have! It ain’t so long that 1 found

neither, Soon as I laid eyes on
night 1 knew my day'd come
to speak for Lanr girl. But Jim
suspicioned, and soon’s you drove off
this mornin® he tells me to git. 1 did
git, but I come back a-purpose to tell
vou some things. You see, Miss
Dare, I used to know -your dad, back
when | had my own ranch.”

“Oh!" Juletta remembered sudden-
v. There had been a Robbins ranch
in the old days. “Thank you for say-
ng what you did my father.
But what became of vour ranch?”

“Andy Burt got it,” and the gra
eves filled with a glowering light of
hatred. “He’s another one what'’s
got things hid. 'Tweren’t long before
your daddy died that Andy borrowed
five thousand dollars from him—give
his note for it. 1 reckon you ain't
heard 'bout that neither. Look here,
girl! Jim Wurrell’s got that note,
see? Well, so long's Andy keeps
quiet 'bout this anch  bhein’ yours,
Jim'll never press him for that money;
and so long's Jim keeps et "bout the
five thousand Andy k his mouth
leut and provides water. Sen?
reckon you stirred up some panic n
you dropped in here on 'em so sudden.
That's why Jim Wurrell tells me to
git And now I'm goin’, since I've
crabbed that little game o' hide-the
thimble; but.,” and his huge fist came
up toward the sky, “I ain't through
vet, so help me!”

The final words came out with a
deadly vehenmence that shook tarough
his whole body. Then he stooped,
slung a roll of blankets over his
shoulder, and strode away fithont
further regard to the girl.

Julietta stood rooted to the spot,
her confused mind gradually clearing.
Explained were the reluctance and
embarrassment of Clay Thorpe; ex-
plained was the strange demeanor of
the Wurrells; explained were Burt,
and the scorn on the face of Clay in
the post-office doorway. Clay knew
that her uncle was a henchman of
Andy Burt's. The knowledge that
the ranch was hers and that Burt
owed five thousand dollars and ac-!
cumulated interest did not elate Juli-
etta, but it did untangle the knotted
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(To be continued.)
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The able-bodied man who is out f
work this year is indeed a slacker.
Dahlias can be planted until the first|

of July. |

Every farming community this year
should be formed into groups of farm-
ers to change work and facilitate farm |
operations. |

Potato starch and alcohol are being |
used in England to make a substitute
for rubber. A company in Virghia
has been organized to make synthetic
(artificial) rubber out of calcium car-
bide. e, g

| thanking *God they’'ve released—not a

! sow and reap.

| and the young

WAR’S INSISTENT CALL TO
THE WOMEN OF CANAD".

C:nada Appeals to Her Daughters to Rally to Her Aid in Ti s t e
Greatest Crisis in History—FEnlist For Foad Saving
and Feed Production.
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cock with such an issue. Thomson, chairman of the Food Board,
be action—-immed has put it up to the men and women
whole-hearted action. of

ate,
Canuda in no equivocal terms.

The challenge’is to men and women
alike Equal rvice is demand-
ed of them. Emplayer and employee
are asked to he the r and- the
poor; the busy the idle.  There
o intention that any industry be
put out of joini or business disorgan
ized. is every intention that

cs of the country be

ly used in making the most

of Canada’s harvest tlis year The

need is imperative. Nothing can off
set this fact.

What the women of Europe have
done to save the crops is an old tale;
yet ever new in the wonder of it
What the women of Canada have done
in this line is negligible yet, although
there has been some brave pioneering
in Eastern Ontario, and for years past
in the West, when no other labor was
obtainable, the farmer_.in desperation

The women can answer this call to
arms of tw Vs, Either
they out the land them-
for

in one Wi

can go o1
S ¢, or they can rci
the period of the har
The farmers have
They are working
their wives arc doing no-less. They
responded splendidly to the appeal for
increased product earlier in the
vear, with the that it is estimat.
ed that are now 2,600,000 acres
more than last year under the jirinci-
pal grain Western Canada.
It stands to that if
was scarce before the war, the greatly
increased acreage, coupled with the
exodus of young men from the farms
to join the colors, makes the situation
infinitely more serious. It been
estimated that 100,000
needed to gather in this year's harvest.
enlisted his wife's help in the outdoors.s The teen-age boys have been calied
Not even the deeds of the thous-'upon, and have responded gallantly.
ands of men who are daily sacrificing’' Some thirty thousand Soidiers of the
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themselves on the battlefields of Eur-! Soil will help the farmers through the
ope have eclipsed the heroism, the en- arduous period ahead of them
durance, the patience of the women of the women?
France, Belgium and Great Britain. \ 1
. 4 # . Canada needs her daughters to rally
They have known the extremity of v :
4 p now. She needs the help and the in-
suffering. They have tasted the dregs aetediian o8 o ¢ thein There
T . 5 ) erv ¥ them.
of war. They have lacked the stimulus ip e y i i l‘;}" (Lh dinat A
: » S 8 CA b S P '@ 10/
of the excitement of war Yet they DT S W . iy 2
something, and surely none so craven

hav bly “carriec v { 2 4
lhe‘i(r" ::: “")n:i”nr‘”!lg?: 'h‘;“\'e'}‘m?: i that she WOULD rot do something

worked. H

What they did in the fields of Eur-
ope temporarily staved off the wolf
of starvation from the doors of the
people. What they did in the muni-
tion shops kept the guns supplied with
shells. What they did in office, in
factory, in work-shop, in every phasel
of industrial life, kept the wheels of | It does not’matter a scrap what A
commerce turning and steadied lhe;woman is or ever will be; what her
fluctuating pulse of an over-wrought | social status, her occupation or her|
nation. | shareé of this worll's goods. There !

How about

No true Canadian woman would let
| the grain spoil on the stalk were she
actually to see it wasting before her
| eyes—the grain that is now more pre.
cious than goid o- rubies |
| But when it begine to rot would be
too late. . |

The time w;(ul*t 18 now!

It was in those early days when the | is a new democracy abroad—a won- | e

men were suddenly called to arms and | derful levelling of grades. Useful-
the crops would have rotted had they | ness and service are the things that
not harvested them that the women | count.

first showed their mettle and rose tol Every woman must search her soul
the occasion voluntarily. As Lloyd | and ask herself how she can best help
George said of them: ;in taking care of the harvest of 1918.

“They know their country is in the| She does not need to be a, trained
grip of grim tragedy. . In Flanders, | farmerette, though if she is, it's all
girls harnessed themselves to heavy |the better.
barges and plod along the prath,I If she is & city girl who was brought

up on the farm, she should be useful
right out on the land.

If she is a good housekeeper, she
can volunteer to help the farmer’s
wife for a time.

If she knows of any male loafers,
she can report them and have them
sent to “pastures new” to pitch hay.

If she can take a man's place tem-
porarily in the city, then by all means
let her do jt and add gne man to re.
lieve the labor situation. |

If she can give up her holidays this
year to work on the farm, she will be
doing a plucky and patriotic thing.

If she is a girl of leisure, it is up to
her to go out on the land or send a

man, but a horse to help in the war.” |
In Russia and Italy the women plow,
Even on the beautiful
Riviera the shadow of war has fallen,
iirls in the work of
transportation stagger under kegs of
wine or water weighing eighty pounds.
In Scotland, girls single turnips,
plant potatoes, drive horsés and carts
in the fields, and help in every kind of
farm work. In Britain to-day, there
are 5,000,000 women taking the places
of men in varlous forms of work.
There are 800,000 engaged in agricul.
tural work alone.
The women of Canada can do these
things. They have been spared the
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Bolshevism is sometimes quoted
this country as an idealy worthy
The pass to which Russia
has drifted is a warning that Bolshev
ism and -insanity are not very far
apart. The nation that will weather
the storm of this war the best, is the
nation that organizes most efficiently
and discipiines itself ictly
Production must be carried to a
limit of our power. Destructive
criticism and petty fauit-finding are
wenknesses and dangers. Unity of
purpose and constituted leadership is
It a case of a strong
pull, a long pull and a pull altogether,
Men must be found for the army, for
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you

munition making and for food produc

tion Non-essengial industries must
provide men for essential industries

y Women in this country must take the

places of men to the limit of their
power when called’ upon. Farmers
must recognize the necessities of war
and the public in general must unite

to save the harvest of 1918 MAKES 'SREAD IN 3 MINUTES
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At a sale of school lands in North
Battleford district prices ran from
$10 to $65.50 per acre for raw land.

No need of your screen doors or|
windows rusting if you will paint them
as soon as purchased, with good paint |

" Coavesient, quick
and clean—hands
do not touch dough

Delwered all charges
paid 10 your lome. or
through your dealer
four loal size $2.75.
ko

Wilmar local of the Saskatchewan
Grain Growers’ Association has re-
commended that all poolrooms and
bowling alleys be closed during the

|

HE example of the late

Queen Victoria in se-
fecting the Williams New
Scale Piano has been fol-
lowed by many of the
world's most renowned
musicians. This fact has
caused It to be known as
the Choice of the Great
artists.

" Couls xv f;d-oldd‘, $550.00- - -
THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO., LIMITED, OSHAWA ONT.

Canada’s Oldest and Largest Plano Makers
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‘A TRAGEDY
| OF WIRELESS

FRANTIC CALL FOR HELP FROM
A TORPEDOED VESSEL.

No Man Hates Germany More Fiercely
Than He Whe Haus Picked Up

An “8 0 §” At Sea.
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3 VICTORIA CROSS
British Sergeant Held Six Hundred of
Enemy at Bay.

of

Announcement the award of
three Victoria Crosses, including one
| to Sergeant Albert Mountain, West
Yorks, whose act was an outstanding
example of supreme fearlessness and
| initiative, is' made in a recent number
of the Official Gazette.

Mountain’s company ' was compelled
to fall back before the advancing en-
emy Volunteers for a counter

{ attack were being called, when Moun-
tain and ten men stepped forward. He
lnd\'ﬁnm'ri on the flahk with a Lewis
| machine gun and enfiladed an enemy
l],)a(.rnl. of which about 100 were kill-
:cd. -

Mountain rallied and organized the
| party for defence and covered the re-
rest of the company.
With one non-commissioned officer and
four men he successfully held at bay
600 Germans for half an hour.

Later he took command of a flank
and held on for twenty-seven
hours, until finally surrounded. Moun-
tain was one of few who managed
{ to fight their way back.
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We have gathered
from other men's gardens, and only
the string that binds them is our own.
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Some sugar refineries at Honolulu
have installed furnaces that burn
heretofore waste molasses as fuel, the
ashes being valusible as a fertiliser,




