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campaign. First, that wars do not nlng to etart to California In a few 
last forever. They Jar the frontier days. 1 may be gone for several 
line back by leaps, but after war is months. I'll tell you good by now, for 
over the good old prairie soil Is wait- 1 may not be down this way again be­
ing still for you—acres and acres yet fore 1 go."
unredeemed. And secondly, while Virginia remembered afterward the 
you are a soldier don't waste energy doctor's strong handclasp and the 
with memories. Fight when you wear steady gaxe of his dark eyes and the 
a uniform, and dream and remember pathos of his voice as he bade her 
when the guns are cold. You have good-bye. But she did not note these 
my blessing, Thalne, only remember then, for at that moment Thaine came 
the blessing of Moses to Asher of old, down the walk with his father, and In 
"As your day so will your strength lhe sorrow of parting with her son 
be.’ But you must have your mother's B^e had no mind for other things, 
approval too.” Dreary rains filled up the first

k
staid with him through all the JSSJ-JSS7^/îSîhK X?"Ï!VhV" th? Pouring°down The "Zras" 
virent?1ynP *h °Mthe Tha,np8 °f other tents and overflowing the deep 
Virginia, all the old sense of control mla that cut the grassy sod with long 
end daring was in her tone as she an- muddy gashes. Camp Leedy was 
swered. made up mostly of muddy gashes

“You have come to a man’s estate, crossed by streams of semi-liquid mud 
You must choose for yourself. But supposed to be roads. Thaine eat on 
big as the world is, It Is too little for a pile of sodden straw. His clothing 
mothers to be lost In. You cannot was muddy. Lis feet were wet, and 
find a frontier so far that a mother’s the chill of the cold rain made him 
love has not outrun you to It. Go out shiver.
and win." "Noble warfare, this!" he said to

“You are a Trojan, mother. I hope J|lm8elf “Asher Aydelot knew his 
I'll always be worthy of your love, bearing w,*‘«n he told me that war was 
wherever I am," her son murmured. no ways like peace. I wonder what’s 

Two hours later, when Dr. Carey 5° “f„0£.rigl!,t dofn at 8“”: 
stopped for Th.lne, VWlois Aydelot fk.T i.e oo Thf 0Mli‘ l0. ?" 
time down to hi, bug,,. Her fere ?
wae very white eod her eye. were JTHJ» ‘ m«

SS.-S— "ÏSSBEï
pink and white and sweet and modest, 
came surging across his mind as a 
heavy dash of rain deluged the tent 
walls about him.

"Look here, Private Thaine Aydelot. 
Twentieth Kansas Volunteers, If you 

ng to be a soldier stop that 
ry business right here, except to 

remember what Private Asher Aydelot. 
of the Third Ohio Infantry, told you 
about guard duty twenty-six hours out 
of twenty-four. Heigh ho!"

Thaine ended with a sigh, then he 
shut his teeth grimly and stared at 
the unceasing downpour with unseeing

A noisy demonstration in the camp 
roused him, and in a minute mort 
young Todd Stewart lay stretched at 
full length in the mud before his tent.

"Welcome to our city, whose beau­
ties have overcome others also," 

A Summer Resort Right at Their Door. Thaine said, as he helped Todd to rise
'r-»>,h,e,ôuuLhgo«d,pm..,h,u,.,

3ik“SslI= IMæShl W"="» ■“e might be utilised to advantage? m w*lch "Enter!” Thaine exclaimed dramatl
cally, holding back the tent flaps. "1

s-iv «s?—--'*• */ y°a do not put yourself on for Thaine and his father to come -No 
guard duty over yourself twenty-four out ,
hours out of every twenty-four War "My life has had many opportunities he short grass count

to make across the thing the ophite of'peaV'" An7K l«k"o7 Shi? blSg?* U may°hXî mind^hewdothes*00
to cob tawa eoon -m-* arssrt^ian?
a breakfast waiting In there for Asiatic squadron is ordered from Virginia was not to blame that her Where’s yourunlfom?*

w. for I had my share of It. Hong Kong. Dr Carey tells me It Is heart was too full to catch the under- staring at ThaRra’sTlothee 
an hour or two." going to meet the Spanish navy In tone of sorrow In Horace Carey’s "With youra stlîl Maki'

. octor waved his hand to the Philippines. I thought I fixed the words as she replied graciously: of II when Su
Thaine and drove away. V eat when I came here as a scout and "Anything that I can grant " Thaine renlled "Our

“So thp wanderlust and spirit of ad- later a settler, and drove the frontier "Lifo Is rather uncertain-even wants add ers" He hasv.htuf. In th, Aydelot Wood ,ot you b«h .,,h m, ,,n. „ml m, h„. 1,1. »„h , rood doe.or lo th! mm Si!?"io,h... A „g,
all, Asher Aydelot said as he possible vour frontier W further west- munlty- " Dr. Carey’s smile was al- or naked breast wlU stop a 8

ked across the breakfast table at ward still? Even across the Pacific ways winning. “1 have hoarded less bullet as well as a khaki euR."
h!8 îïï; f Tnt,1 H °CMin,; wi!Tre anothPr k,',d of wl,dpr- I "hould have done If thete hat "Do you mean to say you haven’t
ago that I was a boy In Ohio, a foolish ness lies? been a Carey to follow me There your soldier uniform yetr Todd broke
fifteen-year-old, crasy to see and be Into Asher’s clear gray eves, that will he nobody but Bo Peep to miss In.
nto what I ve wished so often since for all the year, had held the vision me. especially after awhile. ! want "A few of ns have, but most of us 

that ! could forget. of the wide, pathless prairies re- you to give him a bom.. If he ever haven’t . They cost romethlng.”
But you dont object, Father. deemed to fruitfulness, there was a needs one. He has some earnings to Thaine said with a shiver, for the May 

a8kpd eagPr,y- . now of the big things with keep him from want. But von and I afternoon was chilly.
. /. d,d not reply at once A which the twentieth century must are the only Virginians In the valley. "Then 111 not stay here and risk my

rush of boyhood memories flooded his cope. The work of a generation Promise me!" precious life for a government so
mind and as he looked at Virginia he younger than his own. "Of course I will, always. Horace, darned little and stingy."
recalled how his mother had looked "Don’t forget two things, Thaine, Be sure of that." Todd sprang up with the words, but

the day be left home to when you are fairly started In this "Thank you. Virginia. I am plan- (Continued on page 26.)

OUR FARM HOMES I THE UP
A Verte am 

44 IfjWb
yy of Chi

the point of w 
ferae of a cert 
came to quote t 
slipped my met 
ion 1 turned to 
he could help n 
had no idea whs 
ing again to m; 
knowledge that 
me and feeling e 
I closed my in' 
riedly. Sitting i 
in a cry to the ;

lines my eyes 
the verse I wan 
last verse of a 
again I told th< 
and the answei

if II
uUs

J.

t-'Si

/THE tests of life are to make, not to break us.
W -M. D. ft Black.

Winning the Wilderness
(Continued from last week.)

4 4K TOT yet," Leigh answered. "We Join the Third Oh 
I \ make every acre help to seed forty years ago.
* ' more acres. It’s an uphill pull, bered th 

war with Spain, you know, mother's 
doing something with these longing for the ope 
bs of mine. I have sold a few portunity hunts the man.

price wasn’t large, but it “No, Thaine," he answered gently 
ig to put against a bun- at last. “AJ1 I ask is that you try to

gry Interest account. Some day 1 want forsee what is coming in hardship and
to a5* hesitated. responsibility. Young men go to war

What. Thaine asked. for adventure mostly. The army life
s bending over her brushes may make a hero of you, not by brevet 
and did not look up as she nor always by official record, 

indifference: hero nevertheless in bravery 
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Thaine bit his lips to hold back the 
words, and Leigh went on:

“Dr. Carey says Uncle J
out long at general farming, 

the Coburn book was right. The 
ifa Is the silent subsol 1er, and when 

the whole quarter is seeded we'll pull 
that mortgage up by the roots, all 
right."

She looked up with shining eyes, 
and Thaine took both of her hands in 
bis, saying:

“I must tell 
will know I am 
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like other goodbye. Of 
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"1 Will,” Leigh replied |n a low 
voice, and for that moment the grove 
became for them a holy sanctuary, 
wherein their words were sacred
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