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Wyoming
and si

college

where her father had been a ranchman,

had first known Mrs. Featherstone in

She was enthusiastic about the summer

csmp; if it succeeded she meant to conduct an

ou.door school for girls, moving it from Michigan

to Florida with the changing seasons.

" People have been so kind to me 1 And I shall

have a wonderful lot of g- Is — just think of it,

—

one hundred dear young beings from all over the

country. It's a big responsibiHty but that land of

my grandfather's is a lovely site for the camp. It's

on a bay, where the swimming will be perfectly safe,

and there's a wonderful forest, with Indian trails

that run back to Marquette's time. We shall have

a doctor— a woman, of course— and two trained

nurses and some splendid young women to act as

councilors."

There was no question of her making a success

of it, he said, marveling at her vitality, her ex-

uberance, the confidence with which she viewed

the future.

"I wish you all good luck," he said when they

reached the house of the friend she was visiting.

"The camp will be a great success, — I'm sure of

that."

"Oh, it's a case of sink or swim— 1 ve got to

make it go!" she repHed with her buoyant laugh.

"If I don't succeed I can't emerge from the woods

next fall and face my creditors
!"

"There's the buried treasure ;
you mustn't neglect

that ! I'm greatly your debtor for all the interesting

things you've told me. This has been the happiest

evening I've spent since
"

"Since you -egan taking everything so hard?
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