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(Contintied from last issue.)
The rush of strange, new work had
sadly interrupted the bed-time stories,
When supper was over and the horses
“done uﬁ’ for the night Cal was ready-
to drag his ‘weary limbs to the cushions
and blankets in the corner of the gran-
ary. In those first days all the horse
power of his engines was needed to
drive the physical machine; nothing was
left for romantic adventures. But soon
he hardened to his work; soon the work
became mainly automatic, leaving his
qmental reseryes almost untouched, and
' after three days of coma he again be-
gn to think, It was then he became
somewhat startled by the ease with which
one can get out of the way of thinking,
Gander, and Grit, for example; it was
quite apparent they didn’t think. Their
minds trudged around in a deep-grooved
circle, like a bear around a
post; rarely elim to the top of the
post_for an observation; never excur-
sioning into the
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unknown that
lay just beyond the circle. To them | 2S

there was no' unknown; the world lay
complete within their deep-grooved cir-
cle; complete and. fully com
Everything was simple, a; for the
most part, satisfactory, and to be con-
templated with amiable acquiescence.
No sleepy - bear amid his bones was
more content than they; no scientist,
searching heaven and earth for truth,

Cal’'s university education ‘was not as-
sumed; it was genuine, and without
even the saving flavor of a tinge of
envy. The sting of it was not mitigated
by its obvious good nature, or by the
fact that, if was now rising som?
what in their o})imon. it was in spitc of,
not because of,

tion whether it might be that he, too,
vould presently find all the universe
within his circle, and E}aod it with the
unconscious pathos of Gander and Wil-
wn. At all costs he must save himself
from that; he must save his soyl alive.
The first thing was to resume the bed.
tim ories for, the boy. = He would
begin again Saturday evenine,
Saturday evening, just after supgex
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y any conversation
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acept that. they worked in  different
frlds and did not come much in con-
ct. Such impression as he had had
ad been favorable, so when Hamilton
tolled with over-acted casualness into
he ¢ranary where Cal was spreading
plankets  after their day’s airing he
el !cdHhim heartil);.l What d
“'Lo, Ham;' come along. at do
ou lhin)k of my diggins? Some bon-
floir, eh?™

“Pretty nifty,”™ Hamilton agreed, a
ashful smile playing across his clean,
ir face. — “Never would 'a’ thought
u could make | this old  dog-house
Ok like home, but it does.” 5
Cal sensed a note in the boy’s voice
uite different from an ything in Gander's
r Grit’s. There was appreciation in it;
omething, perhaps, not far removed
om admiration, in it.
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‘I was wondering if you'd mind feed-
up for me.. Gander's gone to town
jth Dad’s car, and T don't like asking
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Cal glanced at him quizzically, He
pled that the ruddy down had disap-
fred rom  the upper lip; that the
Fly copper hair was parted as well

L the neck of a clean shirt was neatly
Vi together with a new and glorious
and bayoneted in place with a dia-
Pid pin which, if genuine, would have

vorth about a thousand dollars.
[ as Cal's own lips parted in a smile
r"-\ dparted in response, and they
it [riends,
[ Sure, 111 feed up,” said Cal, “And
might give my regards to Miss
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