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FORGING CHAIN TO 
BIND PROVINCES

l THE GOLD GIRL \ D’ANNUIRISH-AMERICANS 
CAUSE OF TROUBLE Rinso CLAS« ' doc—an’ one less posse-man In the hills. 

Yer a pretty slick article, miss, but It 
hain’t a-goln’ to work.”

Patty listened, speechless With rage. 
When the man finished ahe found her 
tongue. " "You—you accuse, me of being 

horse-thief’ she choked.
“Yup," answered the man "That’s It— 

an’ not so far off, neither 
s’pose I know that if the.Old Man was 
worst one of his own boys would be n 
foggin’ it fer town hisself. I’d ort to 
take an lock you up In. the root cellar 
an’ turn you over to Vil Holland, but I 
guess if we get all the he ones out of
the gang we kin leave you loose. Tain’t
likely you could run off no horses single 
handed"

A woman whose appearance showed an 
evident hasty toilet had stepped from an 
inner room, and stood listening to the
man. Patty was about to appeal to her
when, from the outside came a thunder 
of hoofs and suddenly* a man burst Into 
the room. Patty recognized him as Bill, 
of the Samuelson ranch. “Come on, 
Jack, quick! Get y Our gun. While I 
slam the kak on yer cayuse. The raid's 
on, they've cut out a bunch of them 
three an' four-year-olds offon the east 
slope an’ they’re a-foggin’ ’em off.”

A moment later both men were in the 
saddle, and the sound of pounding hoofs 
grew far away. 1

In tears, Patty turned 
"Oh, why couldn't he have believed me?” 
she cried. "He thinks I'm one of that 
detestable gang of thieves! But, you— 
surely you don’t think I’m a horsethief?” 
In broken sentences she related the facts 
to the woman and finished by begging her 
to go up to the Samuelson ranch. "I’ll 
ride on to town for the doctor myself!" 
she exclaimed. "And surely you can do 
that much for your neighbor.”

“Do that much fer ’em!" the woman 
exclaimed. "I reckon they ain’t nothin’ 
I wouldn’t do for them. Mebbe Jack’s 
right, an’ ntebbe he’s wrong. I’ve saw him 
be both ’fore now. You hit the trail for 
town, an’ I’ll ride up the crick. Thomp
sons is great friends with Samuelson’s,” 
called the woman, as Patty mounted. 
"Better change horses there! Or mebbe 
Thompson’!! go on to town fer you.”

(Copyright, 19*0, C. P. Putnam's Sons.)
(To be continued tomorrow morning.)

asleep,” she reported, as they stepped 
out onto the porch and settled themselves 
In comfortable wicker rockers.

A cowboy galloped to the porch, drew 
up sharply, and removed his hat. "We 
rode *l:ru them horses that runs over 
on the east slope, an’ they're all tight— 
leastways, all the markers is there, an' 
the bunches don’t look like they'd be’n 
cutptit of 'em. But, about them white- 
faces—Lodgepole’s most dried up. Looks 
like we d orter throw ’em over onto tiage 
cr’ck”

The old lady shook her head.

(Continued From Preceding Page.)a?
"Why, yes—”
"You got pitchers, an’ yo’ rich.”
Batty laughed. “I’m afraid I’m not 

very rich,” she said.
“Will yo’ give me a pitcher?”

• uy, yes." JShe glanced at the few 
Prints that adorned the log wall, trying 
to make up tier mind which she woulu 
j^art with, and deciding upon a myster
ious moonllgnt-on - the- waves effect, lift
ed it from uie wall and placed it in the 
girl’s hands.

Mlcrooy Dandeline stared at it without 
enthusiasm. "I want a took one," she 
said, at length.

"A what?"
"A one tooken with that.” She pointed 

,at the camera that adorned the top ot 
the little cupuoam.

"Oh," smiled Patty, "you want me to 
take your picture.' All right, I’d love to 
take your picture. You can get on Get 
Dot, and i'll take you both. But we'll 
have to wait till there is more light. The 
sun has gone down and it's too dark this 
evening."

Title girl shdok her head. "Naw, 1 
don't want none light like that. That 
nain’t no good. I want one like yo’ pa 
tookened ot his mine. Then I’ll get rich, 
too."

""So that's it," thought Patty.
“How do you know my father took any 

pictures of his mine?" she asked cau
tiously.

” ’Cause he did."
"What would you do with the picture 

il 1 gavé it to you?"
"I’d git rich.” X
"How?"
" ’Cause I would.”
Patty whirled suddenly upon the girl, 

and grasping her shoulder with a doughy 
hand, shook her smartly. "Who told you 
that? What do you mean? 
you trying to get that picture for? Come 
out with it!"

"Hit—wu-wu-wus—V-V-Vil Holland!” 
she sniffed readily—all too readily to be 
convincing, thought Patty, as she releas
ed her grip on the girl’s shoulder.

"Oh, it was VU Holland, was it? And 
what does he want with it?"

“He—he—s-says h-how h-him an’ na
me’d g-git r-r-rich!"

"Who told you to say it was Vil Hol-

"Hit was Vil Holland—an’ that's whut 
I gotta say,” she repeated between sobs. 
"An’ now yo’ mad—an’—an' Mr. Be thune 
he'll kill me."

"Mr. Bethune? What has Mr. Be thune 
got to do with it?”

The girl leaped to her feet and faced 
Patty in a rage. ’’An' he’ll kill you, too, 
an. I'll be glad! An’ he says he’s gonna 
by God git that pitcher ef he's gotta 
kill yo’ an’ Vil Holland, an’ everyone in 
these damn hills1—an’ I’m glad of hit! I 
don’t like yo' no more—an’ I’m gonna tell 
ma yo’ shuck me—an' she’ll larrup yo’ 
good—an' pa’ll make y o’ git out o' ar 
sheep camp—an I’m glad of hit!” 
rushed from the caum, and mounting her 
pony, headed hirii down the creek, turn
ing in the saddle every few steps'to make 
hateful, mouths at the girl who stood 
watching from the doorway.

Visiting Major Gives Views 
on Education Conference 

Held in Quebec.

Queen’s University Professor 
Places the Responsibility 

for Bitter Hatred.
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Major Fred J. Ney. secretary of the 
National Council of Education, who 
has just returned from the confer
ence of deputy ministers and super
intendents of education, in which the 
various provinces were represented, 
at Quebec, was the speaker at a 
meeting of the University Women’s 
Club yesterday. Major Ney. who has 
the Croix de Guerre from both 
France and Belgium, is from Win
nipeg, and spoke with that experi
ence of travel and observation which 
made his address worth while.

Tho personal service was the note 
of the address. Major Ney dwelt on 
what had struck him as of value in 
the province of Quebec. Visitors had 
been greatly impressed by the wise 
combination of . business training and 
cultural development, as was so 
splendidly demonstrated at theAca- 
demie Commerciale. Discipline, phy
sical training and music as developed 
in Quebec are outstanding. The drill 
was later described by Major New as 
an inspiring sight, one of which many 
an officer of the British army 
might toe proud. Referring to the 
band. Major Ney stated he would 
like to see it tour the Dominion, so 
that it might be more generally 
known what Quebec is doing in the 
way of school music, both instru
mental and vocal. It is also the 
opinion of the secretary of the coun
cil that "ip Quebec is found a greater 
tolerance religious and racial, than 
is to be found in any part of the 
Dominion.”

"The most .vital problem before the 
world today/’ said Prof. J- L. Morri
son, ot
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Soak the clothes—that’s all!B son, oi Queen’s University, to the 
Canadian Club yesterday, in his ad
dress on “Nationalism and Common/ 
sense,’’ ‘is that termed nationalism/.”

There were, he declared, nations 
which had compromised on the ques-

they had 
Nattonal-

*’No,
the cattle will have to wait. I want you 
boys to stay right around close till you 
hear f -om Vil Holland. Keep your best 
saddle horses up and at least one of you 
slay right here at the ranch all the time. 
The rjst of you might ride fences, and 
you better take a look at those mares 
and colts In the big pasture.

The cowboy’s eyes twinkled. "I savvy, 
nit right. Guess I’ll take the bunkhouse 
shift myself this afternoon. Got a couple 
ex try guns to clean up an’ oil a little.”

"Whatever you do, you boys be çare- 
ful,” admonished the woman. "And in 
case anything happens, and VII ^Holland 
isn’t here, send one of the boys after 
him at once.”

The other laughed. "Guess they ain’t 
much danger, if anything happens he 
won’t be a-ridin’ right on the head of

Cold water and a package of Rinso—a few hours’ 
soaking—and the week’s washing is done. No need 
to heat water—Rinso washes as well in cold water 
as in hot. And because there is no rubbing or boiling, 
your clothes last longer and are cleaner and more fresh ■ 
in color than when washed in the old way.

■I are

tlon of nationality, yet 
gained individual liberty, 
ists had assumed that nationalism was 
the same as individual liberty, but 
it was pure assumption and extreme 
limitation was often found where na
tionalism sprung up. Sinn Felnism 
in Ireland had furnished an example 
of restricted liberties, of the enor
mous limitations in the rights of in
dividuals, and the Turk had lost his 
individual liberty in 1914 when the 
offices were held by a gang of corrupt 
jobbers. Tyranny had been the re- 

The nationalist movement had 
made Germany, but as it grew con
stitutional institutions declined, and 
Hungarian liberties were built on the 

■decline of liberty of every race but
the Magyars.

“When Arthur Griffith applies the 
Hungarian model to Ireland," said the 
professor, “the parallel is extremely 
dangerous.”

Nationalists were fanatics, he con
tinued, and fanaticism became tyran
ny when small groups held sway, but 
constitutional government, as prac
tised in Canada and Britain, was a 
complex thing, and the result of com
promise-' In every case the typical 
government was the result of compli
city, a compromise between various
principles.

“I don’t want to deny the strength 
of nationalism,’’ said Prof. Morrison, 
•because it is so jfbwerful that I ask 
you to understand its limits, but the 
nationalist assumes that the principle 

something that, he does not 
and in his hurry destroys lib- 

he makes straight for his

'
At Night-

Soak the elothes in the 
rich cleansing Rinso suds.

Morning—
Rinse them out, that’s all!: -t-i i Is this hard to believe? 
ONE package of Rinso,. 
enough for a week’s wash, 
will prove it.
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it." to the woman.It hail been Patty’s intention to ridfe 
hack to her cabin in the evening, but 
Mrs. Samuelson would not hear of it, 
and when at last she was shown to her 
room the girl retired to luxuriate In a 
real bed of linen sheets and a box mat
tress.

suit.

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, 
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CHAPTER klV. 
The Horse Raid.I HAS CROSS] 

FROOATTY did not know how long she 
* had slept when she awoke, tenseWho are

and listening, sitting bolt upright In STOLE AUTOMOBILE TIRES.
Charles Mulrooney yesterday pfead- 

ed guilty to theft of 23 automobile 
tires belonging to the G. T. R. Judge 
Denton imposed an indefinite sentence 
of not less than three months and 
note more than eight at the Ontario 
Reformatory.

Major Ne^ is of the opinion that 
'the conference has done much to 
forge 'a chain that will bind the pro
vinces together, and that as was em
phasized at the conference by one of 
the speakers, reference to east and 
west must stop—it must be Canada, 
and Canada only.
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ardThru the open window came sounds,

• he muffled thud of hoofs upon the soft 
ground, the low rattle of bit-chains and 
spur-rowels, and the creak of saddle 
leather. She realized that the sounds 
were passing—growing fainter—and,
leaping from the bed, rushed to the win
dow and peered out. Only silence—pro- 
ound, unbroken silence, and the moon

light.
She knew that a horse raid had been 

expected. Could these raiders have the 
audacity to pass thru the very dooryard 
of the ranch, knowing, as they must 
lave known, that four armed and de
termined cowboys occupied 
house? /

And who were these raiders? At 
Thompson's she had heard Monk Beth- 
une’s name mentioned In connection with 
possible horse- thieving. Bethune had 
spoken of hurried trips "to the north
ward.” She remembered that upon the 
occasion of their first meeting she had 
heard him dickering with Watts for the 
lent of his horse pasture, and she recol
lected the Incident of the changed name. 
Could It be possible that the suave Beth
une was a horse-thief? On the other 
band. Bethune had openly hinted. that 
Vil Holland was a horse-thief—and yet, 
these other people all believed that he 
was persistently on the trail of horse- 
thieves.

Again a slight sound brought her to a 
sitting posture. This time it was the 
opening of a door across the hall from 
her room. The sound was followed by 
the soft padding of slippered feet in the 
hall, the low tapping, evidently at an
other door, a few low-voiced Words, and 
a return of the padding steps.

Without lighting the lamp, Patty 
dressed hurriedly. Was the Samuelson 
ranch a place of mystery? What was 
the meaning at the light sounds—the soft 
tramp ol' horses and the padding of feet !

Patty opened the door to see Mrs. 
Samuelson, her face expressing*the deep
est agitation, and one thin hand catch
ing together the folds of a lavender ki
mono. /V

"What is the matter?”
"What has happened?”

The old lady closed the door from be^ 
ybnd which camé sounds of heavy 
breathing. "I am afraid he is worse," 
she whispered. "Wong Yie went to the 
hiinkhc-use to send the boys for the doc
tor, and for Mrs. Pierce, and he says 
they are gone! Their horses are not in 
the corral. I don’t understand it," she 
cried. “I told them cot to go away. 
They know that, with my husband sick, 
we are in momentary danger from the 
horse-thieves, and they know that Lheii 
place is right here.”

"You told Bill to stay until he heard 
from Vil Holland,”

i
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end.” (/Mark of Nationality.

The French in Canada, said the 
speaker, had every mark of nation
ality; their religion, customs, etc., 

unchangeable, but the problem 
of the first magnitude, and that WearsShe

were 
was one
the opinions of men like Lavergne 
were dangerous nonsense. “Canada 
had sixty years of unbroken progress 

' an<j if a day should come when the 
minority challenged the solemn union 
of 1867, there was only one answer, 
force, because the only limitation 
Canada placed upon nationality was 
confedeitition. In spite of the political 
mischief makers it was realized that 
every addition to 
sanctified the union. Among the most 
illustrious statesmen were Lafon
taine, Cartier and Sir Wilfrid Laurier.

In India since 1906, Prof. Morrison 
stated, were dangerous agitators, who 
were spreading lies about British 
rule. They were making anarchy a 
possible thing. There three hundred 
million individuals were to have their 
problem decided soon, 
glorious ally, had earned a claim to 
ask something good of Britain, and 
she was shaping slowly into a unit, 
but a strong hand was needed there 
for decades yet, and criminal agita
tion made it difficult for Britain to 
do things. However, Montagu and 
the government were making the 
biggest constitutional experiment the 
world had ever seen, that of giving 
India a real scheme of self-govern
ment, and no better scheme expressed 
the immediate constitutional de-

1 MEIGHEN
INCHAPTER XIII.

The Samuelson*.
BATTY retired that night with her 
A thoughts in a whirl. So, it was
* Monk Bethune who, all along, had
been plotting to ■ steal the secret of her

You and your rubbers have got 
to be close friends all winter. 
Whether or not you get foot 
comfort and long wear out of 

kind of rubbers you buy.

y
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father’s strike. Monk Bethune, with his 
suave, oily manner, his professed regard 
for her father, and his burning words of 
love! Fool that she couldn’t have pene
trated his thin mask of deceit! It all 
seemed ridiculously plain, now.

With the villainous scheming of Beth
une exposed, her thoughts turned to the 
other, to her "guardian devil of the hills.’ 
What of Vil Holland? Had she misjudg
ed this man, even as she hau so ueany 
uccome tne dupe of Bethune? She real
ized now, that nearly everyone witn 
wuom she had come m contact, distrust
ed Bethune, apd that they trusted Vil 
Holland, sine realized that her own dis
trust of him rested to a great extent up
on the open accusations of Bethune, anu 
the fact that he was blunt to rudeness 
in his conversations with her. If he were 
to be taken at his neighors’ valuation, 
why was it that he watched her comings 
and goings from his notch in the hills’? 
why dul he carry chat disgusting jug? 
She admitted that ahe had never seen 
him the worse for indulgence in the con
tents of the jug,- but if he were not a con
firmed drunkard, why should he carry it? 
She knew Bethune hated him—and that 
counted a point in his Tavor—now. But 
it did not prove that he was not as bad 
as Bethune. But why had Bethune told 
Microby that he would get that picture 
if he had to kill Vil Holland? What had 
VU Holland to do with his getting the 
picture? Surely, Bethune did not believe 
that Vil Holland shared her secret!

"Is it possible I’ve misjudged him?" 
she asked herself. And when at last she 
dropped off to sleep it was to plunge 
into a confused jumble of dreams whose 
dominant figure was her lone horseman 
of the hills.

Patty resolved to keep her promise to 
Chrlstiv and ride over to the Samuelson 
ranch before she started to work out the 
directions of her father’s map.

Immediately after breakfast she sad
dled her hors-, and, returning to the 
cabin, picked up the little oiled packet 
that, contained photograph and map. 
Where should she hide It? Her eyes 
rested upon the little dressing table. 
"The very thing!" she cried. ’Til leave 
It right out in plain sight, and he’ll think 
1 forget it"

With a last glance of approval at the 
little packet lying as if forgotten upon 
the dressing table, she closed the door 
and headed down the creek.

Christie’s prediction that Patty would 
like Mrs. Samuelson proved to bo con
servative In the extreme. From the mo
ment the slight, gray-haired woman 
greeted her, the girl felt as tho she 
were talking to an old friend, 
was something pathetic in the old
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The Irish-Americans had changed 

the whole situation, the speaker said, 
stirring up bitter hatred in Ireland, for 

; which they were directly responsible, 
I and the Irish people were the on 

that were suffering. The Sinn Feiners 
had placed before Britain demands 
which were absolutely impossible, and 
they were actually asking to create 
an independent republic to exist as a 
hostile state against Britain; altho an 
enemy they wanted liberty and they 
were asking for their own destruc
tion.

WILL BE EASY AND COMFORTABLE BECAUSE YOU CAN GET THE 
EXACT SIZE AND - SHAPE to fit perfectly every pair of shoes you

They will prove a real economy, too, because they have the quality of materials 
and workmanship that will give long and satisfactory

Have all your shoes fitted with rubbers—old shoes as well 
•can use your old shoes for every-day wear in bad weather.

DOMINION RUBBER SYSTEM RUBBERS make shoes waterproof ; insure dry 
feet on wet days ; protect you against catching cold ; and prevent you from 
slipping on wet, icy sidewalks.

reminded Patty. 
Maybe they heard from him and left 

without disturbing you.”
"That’s it, of 

woman. "I* ought to Ncourse!” cried the 
,. have known I

could trust- them. But for a moment it
seemed that----- ” She stopped abruptly
and glanced anxiously Into the girl’s 
face. “But what In the world will we 
do? Wong Yle can’t ride a step, and if 
he could, I need him her— "

“I’ll Hde to Pierce's,” exclaimed Patty. 
"And get Mr.. Pierce to go for the doc
tor, and bring Mrs. Pierce back with me. 
My horse is in the corral, and I can get 
down there In no time,”

Hurrying to the corral, Patty saddled 
her horse, and a few moments later 
swung into the trail- that led down the 
creek. She glanced at her watch ; it was 
1 o’clock. The moon floated high in the 
heavens and the valley was almost as 
light as day.

After what 
wait. Pierce himself

wear.

F
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Separation Impossible.

"Ireland should have the complete 
freedom a dominion government gaves, 
plus a complete freedom for the min
ority In Ulster," said Prof. Morrison. 
“I don’t believe that they can separate 
Ireland from England, and the coming 
conference will be the basis of a real 
settlement.

“Egypt was much in the same posi
tion as India and Ireland, but the set
tlement there would involve British 
control over the canal and the occu
pation of the Soudan, besides a refusal 
to allow her to deal directly with o-ther 
nations. Egypt had put in her na
tionalistic claims before she was fitted 
and the British hand should be held 
secure, ill-judged excesses were the 
cause of the trouble in Palestine o

“I plead for a greater federation than 
the League of Nations,” He continued. 
“Small nations unchecked will pro
duce great wars and a heavy hand Is 
needed, and I stand for absolute lib
erty of national stock in British fe- 
dertlon."

Speaking of the remarks made by 
Senator Borah regarding the death 
blow to the League of Nations and' 

triumph of nationalism. Prof. 
Morrison said that the negro problem 
in the United States would be 
paslly dealt with if the league existed, 
and that if nationalism had won the 
day, as Senator Borah believed. Prof. 
Morrison saw a future only of ruin 
and destruction.

* ’

seemed an interminable 
appeared at the 

door in answer to her persistent pound
ing. Patty thought he eyed her curi
ously as he stood aside and motioned her 
into the kitchen. Very deliberately he 
lighted the lamp and listened in silence 
until she had finished.

Then, coojly, he eyed her from top to 
toe: " ’Pears to me I’ve saw you before " 
he announced. "Over on the trail, a 
while back. An’ you was a-ridin' with 
—Monk Bethune."

"Well?" asked the girl, angered by the 
man’s tone.

"Well,"

VOPSIlVtS

Go to the shoe store where DOMINION RUBBER SYSTEM 
RUBBERS are sold and you will find the dealer who wants 
to give you your money’s worth. He believes in quality and 
service and proves it by carrying DOMINION RUBBER 
SYSTEM RUBBERS —the sturdy, dependable line that 
includes shapes and sizes fôr all shoes for men, women, boys 
and girls.
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cheerful optimism, something profoundly 
pathetic in the endeavor to transform 
her bit ot wilderness into some 
blance to the far-away home she had 
known in the long ago.

After luncheon Mrs. Samuelson led the 
way thru the living room, where she had 
left the girl for a moment, to tiptoe up
stairs for a peep at the sick man "He’s

« 1mocked Pierce, "so tonight’s 
(benight yer figgerin’ on pullin’ the raid,

"I’m figgerin on pulling the raid! What 
do vou mean?”

"I mean you an’

%
sem-

-<Bethune, an’ yer 
gang. You be’n up a-spotttn’ the lay. 
so’s to tip ’em off, 
down here an’ tell ;

1now you come 
the old man’s 
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DECIDE CANTEEN PROFITS
Ottawa, Nov. 8. EASY CHANfc.

. Ho APtfeVntN__A bar of Romance

anu mountain canakuhs- A4

(By Canadian 
Press). — Questions which have aris
en between the Imperial and Can
adian authorities over distribution of 
canteen profits will probably be 
ferred to an arbitrator.
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