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that had attacked him during the days at Piranhas.
He tried for a solution in the same way. Day after
day, long before the rest of the Hill was awake, he waa
off for a ten mile walk.

At first it was with head dropped and eyes on the
ground that he plowed his way through a dew-soaked
world, but there came a time when he walked with head
thrown back, full lungs and level eyes.

^
Then Kemp arrived. Gerry tried to get him to join

him in his walks but Kemp shook his head sadly.
" Ef yo' can't let me have a boss, Mr. Lansing," he

said, " I '11 ride the cow."

Gerry laughed. They saddled the horses themselves
and started out. On the top of old Bald Head Gerry
dismounted and sat down on a rock. Kemp followed
suit.

" Kemp," said Gerry, " I want to thank you for the
things you said to my wife— Alix."

Kemp flushed and waved a deprecating hand.
" You saw things straight," went on Gerry, " and I

want to thank you, too, for letting me hog-tie myself."
"I ain't curious about that, Mr. Lansing," said

Kemp, " so much 'g about what you 're goin' to do when
yo* untie yo'sefF."

"Well," said Gerry, "I've thought that out too.
For a while it used to break my heart to think about
Eazenda Flores but it came to me the other day that
what there is of me that amounts to anything is just
Fazenda Flores.

"When a man learns to eat work just m^g he does
food because he's hungry for it, there 'f bound to be


