A Tenderfoot’s Wooing

By CLIVE PHILLIPPS WOLLEY
(Author of “Gold, Gold In Cariboo,” Etc.)
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CHAPTER I1.—(Cont'd).

It was all so simple and so quickly
done when you knew how to do it, but
it was annoying to have worked for
half an hour to no purpose. H
Z.“I don’t seem to be much good,” said |
Mr. Anstruther. |

Mrs. Rolt laughed and :shook her
liead at the cowboy.

“Jim,” she said, “you are an o
bear. Why didn't you tell Mr. An-
struther what kind of sticks to cut?”

Jim grinned.
known that much.”

“How should he? He has not had
to chop wood before.”

“You don't say! Is it all coal over
there?” :

Mrs. Rolt ignored the question.

“You play fair, Jim. You've got to
show Mr. Anstruther how to do
things. If you don’t, I'll go home” |

“Right away?”

“Yes, right away.” |

“Stop and have its dinner first,” he
said, with impudent coaxing, and
handed her a dish of bacon, the rash-,
ers cut as thin and as daintily toasted
as if they had been prepared by a
professional cook.

“Won't you have some, Miss Clif-
ford?” !

To the younger woman his m;n:nvr!
was deferential, if not nervous, and,
seeing her advantage, womanlike,
Miss Kitty looked at the bacon and
sniffed

“It's too greasy, Jim. I wonder if
vou would toast some of it a little
more for me, Mr. Anstruther?”

Frank hurried to obey her, but the
fire had been knocked together to
make a blaze, and the little flames
which shot out, burned his fingers and
smoked the but would not
toast.
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“‘Hasn't Jim left any plates

you?' we asked.

“‘Fifty-three; Mrs. Rolt; that’s the

trouble. T've not had pluck enough to
tackle them yet. Come, and I'll show

you,” and he took us to a pile as high!

as that, all dirty on both sides.

“Jim had had a clean side for one
hundred and six meals. After that he
let the house and the crockery. Here,
Pretty Dick, wash these things,
please, and make them good and
clean.”
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Capsicum
Petrolum Jelly
Breaks up colds in throat
and chest. Better than a
mustard plaster for rheu-
matism, gout, sprains, 5
cramps, etc. Will not !
blister the skin. |

| Sold in sanitary tin tubesat chem- |
ists and general stores every-
where. efuse substitutes.

Eree booklet on request.

ST ' “Oh, I suppose you would learn to
|  ride.”

+*-“There wasn’t much of a show.”

“Thank you. I thought that was
the one thing I could do.”

“On schooled horses. You haven't
tried a buck jumper yet.”

“Yes he_has, though, put in Combe,
looking up from the plug he was
whittling.

“And you did not give us a chance
of seeing the show! That was mean,
Jim.”

“Well, I'm not sure that you would
do much better yourself over a post
and rails,” said the girl hotly. “It all
depends on what you are used to. 1
suppose you ‘put him on Job. That
brute would throw anyone but a bron-
cho buster.”

“Didn’t throw Mr, Anstruther any-
way.”

| The girl’s whole face lit up with plea- |

When the laugh against Jim had'’

died out, and the Indian had carried

off the crockery, Mrs. Rolt drew them
all round the fire.
ped for a little while, and no wind

touched them under the fly which Jim

had rigged up on the lea side of the
hut. With a good bed of pine brush
on the ground, and a great fire of logs
in front, there is no place cosier than
Like a great reflector it catches
all the light and heat, and yet it gives
you all the benefit of the sweet fresh
air.

That interior made a pretty contrast
to the drear and lonesome uplands,
in which there were nothing but grey
shadows and silence, the ruddy glow
of the firelight throwing out the
pretty figures of the women, and the
smokers prone at their feet, in strong
relief.

Handsome as Polly Rolt was in a
half-boyish, half-matronly way, the
go and dash of the sportswoman tem-
pered by a few years of happy mar-
ried life, it s no wonder that the
men's eyes passed her pure profile to
dwell on bonny Kitty Clifford. Even
the Chinaman, who cooked for the
ranche, worshipped her. She had been
worshipped by everyone all her small,
spoilt life

From the crimson Tam o'Shanter,
which she had unearthed from her
saddle bags, to her gleaming gum
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I “All right, Jim, it’s only Mr. An-
struther’s English frills. Where we
breathe we smoke in B.C.,, my hus-
band says. He is my law. But must
I give you a lead ?” and without wait-
ing for an answer she began to sing
j the “Old Swanee River” in a rich con-
tralto yoice, which gave to the words
an infinite pathos as they died away
in that homeless waste.

By a camp fire a song must have a

chorus; without it the gregarious in-|

stinet of man is unsatisfied. Perhaps
man sings, in part, because he is a
little afraid of nature’s silence, and of
2all choruses | those French-Canadian
choruses, roaring, rollicking, boating
ditties, of which Jim sang one or two,
have done more to hunt the blue dev-
ils from the rivers of lower Canada
than anything else in the world.
They are full of a spirit of a reck-
lessly daring people, and Jim sang
them with the spirit of an old-time
voyageur, and an accent which if not
Parisian, was at least not London. It
was noticeable in Jim that though
his English was apt to stumble and
wander into all sorts of by-ways of
slang, his French was good enough,
and his English vocabulary at least
as ample as an Englishman’s. It was
the constantly irecurring phrases
day life that he and those
kind played the montebank. It
was well for the more scholarly An-
truther perhaps that he did fol-
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“When my grandfather
Old Larkshire.” It wa in such
a quiet, matter-of-fact y that it
took Anstruther's breath away, and
yet he, who knew the annals of fox
hunting better than he knew his
Bible, remembered that one of the
best masters the Old Larkshire ever
had was Sir Greville Combe.
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Could this fellow in shaps and flan-
nel shirt, who spoke appalling
English, be grandson to Sir Greville?

A quiet smile on Mrs. Rolt's face
told him that it was In after
years Anstruther learned to look
through the clothes of the We and
see the men beneath, but at the mo-
ment a horror took him, and he won-
dered how long it would take to make

such

S0,

t

AL ¥ to he
* had told his father and hi
friends, but looking up he
Kitty's blue eyed fixed upon
knews that he had lied.

“Do you think that
make a cowboyr, Miss
The question was
me xl a snubbing, but
becn  caught af a
There had been more in het s than
to shovw just yet, che
stumblad, and Mrs. Rolt answered

for her.

or s0 h
canght
him, and

I sh
Chiffe

ver)

uld eve

rd T

and
had

nge

&

K

dign

50

“What! Did not Job get him off 77|

| sure and pride in her friend. !
“Wasn't to be done unless that

| cayuse had shed his hide,” said Jim

quietly. “Your friend can ride,” and
if Jim put a little too much stress

{ upon “your friend” the admission that

| he could ride was very hearty and|

generous for a cowboy who was jeal-
ous. |

The girl knew it; knew, too, that
horsemanship was Jim Combe’s great
gift, and for a moment her eyes dwelt
seriously on that big loose figure in
shaps, that old friend who had taught
her so much, and borne with her so
long. If only he could speak English,
if only he was not “so Canadian,”
| would he not be the better man of the
two?

A year ago, before she had been
dazzled by the glamor and luxury of
the Old Country, she would have been
able to answer. Now she hesitated.

“After Combe’s testimonial, which
I appreciate, do you think I shall ever
make a cowboy?” persisted Anstru-
ther.

“Riding is not all. It may make al
cowboy. I was thinking rather of a
Western man.” g

“And your ideal of a Western man
is a high one?”

“Just the highest. Your best West-
erner is the best that can be made
out of the best English material, tem-
pered by such a life as man ought to
lead.”

They were getting into deep water,
and Mrs. Rolt was not sorry to see
Combe reappear, carrying a huge load
of brush, boughs of young pines,
which he waved one at a time through
the smoke of the camp fire until most
of the rain drops had left them.

With these he vanished into the ca-
*bin and after a long absence, returned
to announce, “bed time, ladies. I'm
afraid that your bed isn’t what it
might be, but with your slickers. over
that brush, and your blankets, it will
dry enough. Don't to turn
out &ill T call you.”

“Where are you going to sleep?”
“We'll here, Mr. An
uther don't mind, s to be handy

ou want anything Let's go
at the Anstruther,

Good-night,” and two strolled
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Value of Grain Screenings. I

The Virtue of the Natural Leaf
is perfectly preserved in the sealed

“SALAD/

Young tender leaves only,
rown with utmost care and with
rime object, are used
to produce the famous Salada blends.

packet.

f
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During the fall and winter, there
will be cleaned out of western-grown
grain at the terminal elevators
Fort William and Port Arthur, ma-
terial amounting to probably 100,000
tons. These cleanings consist of
from 40 to 60 per cent. of small and
shrunken kernels of wheat, oats, bar-|
ley and flax. The rest is made up ol:
25 or 30 kinds of western weed seeds. |
Wild buckwheat, lamb’s quarters, and !
wild oats occur in largest numbers;
ameng the mustards are wild mus-
tard, hare’s ear mustard, ball mus-
tard, stinkweed, tumbling mustard,
worm-seed mustard, western and
round-seeded false flax, common pep-
pergrass, and the wallflowers. Some
of these are recognized as among our

| most troublesome weeds.

The elevators reclaim as much of
the domestic grain as possible to mix
with their feed grades. The larger
proportion of the remainder is ship-
ped to the United States, but much of
it finds its way into Eastern Canada,
where it is mixed with grain and
ground up as chop feed.

Much of the material constituting
the screenings is of excellent feeding
value, as shown by the results of
feeding experiments at the Central
Experimental Farm last winter. We
should not, however, encourage the
feeding of screenings in Kastern Can-
ada if it is going to mean the spread
of the western weeds whose seeds are
contained in it.

Danger of Spreading Weeds.
The danger of
through the use of
containing vital weed seeds
sufficiently realized. A farmer in
Northern Alberta who has kept his
farm free of noxious weeds and wh

making money growing registered

, told me that he could not get
nejghbor to bring his team on to his
farm the spring to help with hi
cause if he did, when har-
v he would find small
patches of wild cats and ball mustard
his field wherever the
droppings fell,

An Ontario farmer
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Sold in Car Lots as Chop Feed.

The Government is now operating
three large interior elevators situated
at Calgary, Moose Jaw, and Saska-
toon, and a terminal elevator at Port
Arthur. All the screenings accumu-
lating at these four elevators this win-
ter will be recleaned to remove the
whole kernels of grain and the fine
weed seeds. The remainder, consist-
ing of broken grain and the larger
oats and

and sold in car lots as chop feed. This
material is excellent feeding value,
and should be available to eastern
feeders at moderate prices. This feed
is manufactured and sold by the Board
of Grain Commissioners.
ples and prices, inquiries should be
addressed to Mr. C. E. Austin, Super-

intendent of Government Elévators at

Fort William. In time it is hoped
that all of the material of good feed-
ing value cleaned from western grain
will be fed in Canada in such a way
as to minimize the danger of spread-
ing noxious weeds.

Samples that are suspected of con-
taining vital weed seeds will be ex-
amined and reported on
charge by the Seed Branch, Ottawa.
—J. R. Dymond, Seed Laboratory,
Ottawa.
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Cost of Producing Milk

The cost of producing milk ob-
viously depends a great deal on the
milking capacity of the cows
Comparidon between eight of the
best and eight of the poorer cows in
an Ontario dairy record centre shows
that there was a difference in profit
per of § the eight high
vielding cows giving an pro-
fit of $37.21, while the
returned a profit of only $12.65 per
head. The milk in each
valued at $1.15 per hundred pounds.
The difference would doubt h:
been very much reduced had the feed-
ing been the same for all the
mals. Those that yielded the higher
profit were much better fed than the
others, the t of their
f the milking period being
$48.96 per head, while the food
the rofitable animals
was valued at 1 per head.
culating from the standpoint of cost
of the milk the eight cows with the
low yields made only s profit
a hundred pounds of milk, while
higher yielding
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WERE REWARDED

GIRL AND BOY HONORED BY THR
PRESIDENT OF FRANCE.

Kept the Bakery Going When Their
Father Was Called to
Fight.

‘Daniau, the baker, had to go to the
war to fight for his country. He sup-
plied his little village of Exoudun and
the farmers around with 800 pounds
of good Erench bread every day. As .
the French eat, that means the bread
of about 600 men, women and child-
ren,” says the Paris correspondent of
the London Evening Post, who charme
ingly tells the tale.

“There was no other paker in those
parts, which have had the name of
| Exoudun—more or less Latin—ever
since Julius Caesar. Who should bake
now for all these peaceful people?
And who should keep Daniau’s little
business, his only support, going for

come back from the war?

“Daniau was a widower with two
children, Madeleine a girl of fourteen,
and g little brother of ten. Like child-
ren of their kind, they had been
{ brought up to help their father at his
daily task. The call for soldiers came
so suddenly that no time was left to
make arrangements. So the father
marched off with the others and left
his little ones to do the best they
| could.

“Madeleine got up at four o’clock
as she had done with her father; and
inow she waked her brother to help.
| Like her father, she measured out the
flour in the kneeding trough and work-
ed the dough and lighted the oven. Her
great trouble was to manage the
loaves on the long shovel, back and
forth in the heated oven. But she did
as her father had done and accustom-
ed herself to the hard work; and her
brother did all he could to help her.
Their life -had always becn passed in
patience and so they kept patiently at
work until the eventide when man
ceases work.

Did It Every Day

“When the neighbors eame for their
the regular 450 loves—one kilo
5 pounds each—were ready,
crust, and dry in ceumb as
One day followed
like yesterday, and
and month followed
and the children—the fourteen
Id girl and -year-old boy—
went to their work from the morning
until the evening. Then someone spoke
to the d of ‘commune, and, on
market y, he spoke to someone in
the town; until at last the Prefect of
the Department of Deux Sevree, in
which Exoudun is situated, heard of
it. It did not seem to him so every-
day a matter as it did to the neighbors
t natural to have their
given to them as it had
vs been. So the Prefect spoke
omeone higher up, and last of all
to tl of the Presi
Rep le rs
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little boy with the souvenir th: Pres-
ident had his secretary write in a
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dier and good helper of our country.’
| “The country Mayor found words to
say that these two children had given
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Clara—They say that the codfish
{ lays five thousand eggs a year. Claude
—That's nothing.., Clara—Nothing,
I’d like to see you do it.

Miss Plainleigh—*“1 would never get

oy " imarried if I had to ask the man.”
SPCEN MEDICAL CO., {
Chemin's 228 Basleri lozis.a.

Miss Pert—“Perhaps you wouldn't

L even then.”




