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claim on the AX ranch and the three of
us will yvork them both until we get our

tent.’ .

“Don’t you have to clear away a lot of
push and grow things?”’ he asked.

“That is how one makes a living but it
is not optional in acquiring a deed at the
end of three years. It is only necessary
that one live on the ranch all the time for
the three years to earn a free ranch.”

“By Jove, it’s interesting. I believe
I shall try it. . Are they plentiful—the
ranches, I mean?”’

“There is only one available here. It
has a small shack on it. If you decide to

- take it up, Dick (that’s my brother) will
plow up a couple of acres for a house
en and you could stump a large area

and get it ready for feed. You'll want-

some stock and hens to start with, you
know.” :

“Of course. It could be managed.
T've a lot of bally trinkets in my trunks
that would bring in a little sum. It's
deuced new to me and I expect I shall be
soft and all that sort of thing. Oh, I say
—that must be your place yonder.
You’ve several cattle and some horses.”

“Oh, yes. We've made a fair start.
We sold our housedown east and brought
a carload of stock out with us. That’s
the way most folks do in this country.
Most of the land in the west is settled by
down-easters who hanker for a change or
see better opportunities. We've laid out a
fair sum of money and if we can’t make
it we're a poor combination. You
will have worse odds to fight against but
it’s worth the try—and you can count on
us to lend a hand.”

“You've kept up your strength remark-
ably well because you've lost an awful
lot of blood and it's still running. We'll
have to let a doctor fix it up properly and
trust him to keep his counsel. TI’ll drive
you in this afternoon when you can make
all arrangements about the ranch at the
same time.”

“You've been deuced kind. I'll prob-
aPly fu|1l to do as well as you expect, but
I'm glhd you took me in hand,” he
thanked her.

Dick was several years older than.

Dorna and naturally assumed a per-
missible proprietorship. He heard her
story about the proposed neighbor and
what he was expected to do for him with
unaffected displeasure. '

“If you know how to work, young man
you’ll make it go, but if you don’t, you’li
go up in the air quicker than blue blazes,”
he informed the sickly stranger when he
had a moment alone with him.

He seemed quite cheerful, therefore,
when Dorna drove out next morning
alone and showed him a note that Furlow
had left for her. ©

“I’'d never make it go on the{ranch.
Your inspiration would be a great aid but
I am not physically able. I thought I
was, but the doctor thinks otherwise and
recommends rest. I want to thank you
for the help you gave me. 1 hope that I
may yet be a credit to the principles you
avow even though I never see you again.
1 am going east on the night train.”

“Just hold ‘Ginger’ while I go and eat a
bun. I'm going into town.”

“What’s the hurry?”’ asked Dorna.

“I'm going to enter for that other

After a hard day’s work in the orchard gatherin

fruit, these girls are getting a well-
%ey are British women who have taken

earnéd r s n beds of straw in a barn. : itish_ 1
o Tesl ey o i to war and are doing their bit to help increase Great

the places left vacant by men going

k from 8 a.m. to 6 p.m, they are a merry party

Britain’s food supply. Thou%h they wox;arm ¢ Hounslow, and they are paid eight cents

abors is a

of girls. The scene of their
an

They had been travelling through well-
wooded undulating forest. Now they
arrived at a flat, woodless plateau, the
highest of several which stretched away
in stopes, stair-like for several hundred
yards. The flat lands below were sparsely
wooded and here and there in the distance
the river loomed in_view, while- away
beyond were vast cumtains of bluish-grey
mist rising into sky-piercing summits of
white—the arctic paradise of Alpine cloud
dwellers. .

“We have a beautiful site,” the girl
acknowledged with an air of prideful dis-
covery. “Our ranch goes down in flat
lots right to the river’s edge. Across the
river there are more ranches, away back

@beyond the top of that awful hill. )

In that direction the bank of the river
shot up three hundred feet and rounded
off into a respectably sized mountain on
which a road wound and disappeare
around a gigantic curve. ) .

Dick \V%iéers received the derelict with
a bad grace. He had seen the type before
and knew their maladroit Wways. e
made no comment upon the mans wound
merely taking Dorna’s explanation,
“struck on the head on the road from
town and knocked out,” as sufficiently
plausible, and acting as sullenly as his
morose nature allowed. He unhitched
the horse while Dorna started prepara-
tions for breakfast and bathed the head
of the visitor.

“You've lots of sand,” she said to him.

hour.

ranch in Bertha’s name before any other
bloke gets a chance to come dyin’ around
this diggings.”

Dorna laughed merrily. Bertha was
the senior member and general home
manager of the only remaining Waters’
family and it looked as if things might
hum on the triangle ranch.

Dick hired a few men to get the other
log shanty ready and it was occupied in
three days.

A barnyard was fenced off in course of
time; a good stable erected and a boundary
fence made around the three ranches—
now one.

The land with the fewest stumps was
put under cultivation and yielded suf-
ficient hay, alfalfa and oats for feed.

It was a wise selection having the
ranch buildings on the lowest stope close
to the river. That wasithe secret of the
failure of those who went before—they
found it so difficult to get at the water.

Dick and Bertha were growing content
with their slow but profitable progress
while Dorna wished ranch life had more
excitement and some refinements.

The regular milking of seveyal cows,
feeding pigs and hens, making huge
quantities of butter and the seemingly
useless romping over the lands gathering
in small crops here and there and rounding
up recalcitrant _ cattle, hored her im-
measureaply. Her nature demanded a
change. [The doctrine of work was sound
enough for making hardy, healthy folks
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Should be a BRISCOE

Because the BRISCOE is a real car at a moderate price.
Because it is a car you can be proud of.

Because it is easy on tires and economical of gasoline.
Because it is handsome, roomy, speedy, powerful, responsive

and durable.

The BRISCOE, B “4-24" is the climax of a million experiments
—the fihal outcome of Benjamin Briscoe’s determination to make
the automobile value of a dollar mean more under the Briscoe
name than anywhere else in the industry. .

The BRISCOE, B ‘4-24" has: Electric Lighting and Starting
System——Full Eilliptic Springs—Floating Type Rear Axle—
Tilted Eye Saver Windshield—Speedometer—Iilectric Horn—
Gasoline Gauge—Ammeter—Trouble Light Socket—Automatic
Switch with Key Lock—Tools—Repair Kit, etc.

The price includes everything—no extras to buy.

BRISCOE, B *4-24" Touring Car or 4-Passenger Road-

ster, 105-inch Wheel Base, $935 f.0.b. Brockville, Ont.

WRITE for Benjamin Briscoe’s own story of the ‘“‘Half
Million Dollar Motor,” or call at your local BRISCOE CGarage
and let the car ““show’’ you.

THE CAN.-\\ﬁ}AN BRISCOE MOTOR CO., LIMITED,
BROCKVILLE, ONT.
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Comrade of Ambition

He says a good beginning is half

: friendly adviser to s ha
TG BEN ! the doing of a thing. His part in life

p ¥ogng. meni.f Inl:he moFts starting each ‘day right.

g 55 DUSUISRS. B 08 -magnlft Big Ben of Westclox is respected
of success draws them into the by all—sentinel of time throughout the
world. Youth sets out to prove world. He's loyal, dependable and
its pluck. his ring is true—ten half-minute calls

Big Ben of Westclox knows each  ©F steadily for five minutes.
ambition. Big Ben understands each Big Ben is six times factory tested.

. . At yotr dealer's, $3.50. Sent prepaid
dream. He’s a loyal guardnap of high :)n r}tls(c):elr toiaxfrice if your dealer doesn’t
ideals—a faithful business guide.

stock him.
La Salle, Ill., U. 8. A. Wcstcrn Clock CO. Makers of Westclox

Other Westclox: Baby Ben, Pocket Ben, America, Bingo and Sleep-Meter




