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CHAPTER
The shadows had drz
darkness, and the infinite
the hi'ls hung yut them as they
dropped from ‘heir saddles at the
Elden door. A light shone from within,
and Dr. Hardy, who was now able to
move about with the aid of a home-
made crutch, could be seen setting the
table, while Mr. Elden stirred a com-
position on the They chatted
as they worke 18-
thing of the joy of little children in
their companionship. The young folks
watched for a moment through the
window, and in Dave's heart some
long-forgotten emeotion moved mo-
mentarily at the sight of the good
fellowship prevailing in the old house.
Irene, too, was thinking; glimpses of
her own butlered home, and then this
background of primal simplicity,
where the o!d cow-man vked the
meals and the famous specialist set
the plates on the bare board table, and
then back of it all her n;v»ﬂ(r. sedate
and correct, and very much shocked
over this mingling of the classes. But
the girl's reverie way cut short by a
sudden affectionate/ licking of her
fingers, and glancifg downward she
found Brownie, adbpted early in her
visit at the Elden's, expressing
fondness in the only fashion at its
command
The calf had beem an incident in
her ranch experience. It was a late
comer, quite unable to keep pace with
the earlier fruits of the herd, and had
the additional misfortune to be born
of an ambitious mother, who had no
t!\oughl of allowing her domestic ‘du-
ties to impair her social relationships
with the matrons and males of her
immediate set. She had no place for
old-fashioned notions; she was deter
mined to keep up with the herd, and
the calf might fare as best it could.
So they rambled from day to day,
she swaggering along with the se-k,
but turning now and then to send an
Impatient moo toward the small
brown body stuck on four long, un-
gainly legs—Ilegs which had an unfor-
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“Poor old Coffee Pot,”
whispered the enameled
Double Boiler to the Cup.
“Mistress was awfully mad
at him today, wasn't she?
She scraped and scoured
and rubbed him, but he's
almost as black and dirty
as ever. And when he ar-
vived here he shone like
silver.

“How about me?"” groan-
ed Sauce Pan from a cor-
ner. “Mistress says she's
ashamed to have me in the
kitchen. Once I was just
as shiny and silvery as
Coffee Pot. 1 wish I were
like you, Double Boiler.
You enameled ware fellows
are always so clean, You
are the favorites in this
kitchen.”

“Cheer up,” squeaked the
ena ware cup with a
sleepy yawn. “I heard
Mistress say today she is
fﬂll to replace all you
ellows with SMP Ena-
meled Ware utensils.”

“She’s wise,” admitted
the dirty-faced Sauce Pan
sadly. And silence descend-
ed on the kitchen.

Insist on the clean,
healthful

tunate habit of folding up, after the
fashicn of a jack-knife, upon unfore-
and precipitating the
huddled mass on the
rare times, when heaven
stoo close above the
nct would assert
would return to
king it lavishly and
with mooings of deep
such periods of b
duration. The lure of
“the life” too great for her; she
feit herself for mere important
roles than mere motherhood, and she
would pre ly tush away to her
favorite circle, leaving her begotten
to such fates as might befall
was on such an occasion. when
far behind, that one of the un-
gainly legn found itz way into a
badger hole. The collapse was harder
and more complete than usual, and
the littie sufferer would have died
there had he not been found by Dave
and Irene in the course heir rides
Dave, after a moment’s examination,
drew his revolver, but Irene pled for
the life of the unfortunate.

“Oh, don’t kill it, Dave,” she cried.
“You couldn’t kill it! Let's get the
wagon and take it home. It'll get all
right, won't it?"

“Never be worth a
checking his vocabulary the nick
of time. “Once they begin to give
trouble you might's wall knock ‘em on
the head.”

“But it's cruel,” she protested
to kill it because it's hurt.”

{~ “I don’t know about the crucl,” he
answered. “You see, they're all

ed, every one of 'em, to be kil

way. Jus' like people, I guess. Sooner
or later. But if your h 3
this little crittur, we’ll
long as we can.”

So the calf was taken home and be-
came Irene's special care. The mother
was captured and tied up in the cor-
ral, and the calf, although lame, began
to thrive and wax strong. It would
gallop in its ungainly way about the
vard, in its exuberation of youthful
imnocence, wt the mother pined for
the latest andal from the greéat
fields over the hills

“Brownie, we'll call it,”
“on account of its colcr.”

“Al right,” said Dave, “on account
of your sweater. That'll sort o' show
the connection.”

So this night she rubted its nose,
and scratched its forehead, and then
reproved its affection, which had a
habit of running to extremes. And
the mother cow meced from the cor-
ral, and Brownie forgot his bene-
| factress and ambled away at the call
lof the b'ood
| “Well, you

{
| this country

seen o¢
owner a
ground. At
must have
herd, the mothe
itself, and the
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were cf short
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born

" said Dave,

“Just

save

Irene,

said

must have
3 exploredy”
said Dr. y, as they entered the
house “Where was it to-day; the
prairies, the foothills, or the real fel-
lows behind?"

“The canyon, up the river,” said
Irene, drawing off her sweater.
“What's the eats? Gee, I'm hungry.
Getting pretty supple, Daddykins,

{ aren’t you?” !

“Yes, an' I'm sorry for it, Miss
said the cold rancher. “Not wishinl,
him any harm, or you neither. We

y was jus’ talkin® it over, an’ .yow
father thinks he's spry enough for
the road again. Ain't ever goin’ to be

| like it use to be after he's gone, an’
you."

So the afternocon's conversations in
the canyon and the cabin, ha¢ been on
the same theme, although prompted|
by very different emotions. Yet the
girl wondered whether the loneliness
in the old man’s heart, which cried)
out to his own sex, might not bear
some relationship to a strange, new
sense she herself was experienting; a/l
sense which reminded her that she
| was incomplete—and alone And it
called across the barrier of sex for
completion. |

“We'll be sorry to go,” said the!
doctor. “That's what I've been saying |
| all day, and thinking, too. If misfor-|
| tunes can be lucky, ours was one of |
that kind. I don’t know when I'vel
enjoyed a holiday so much. What do|
you say, girl?” he asked, as he rested
an arm on her round, firm shoulder
and looked with fatherly fondness into |
the fine brown-of her face.

“I've never known anything like it,”
she answered. “It's wonderful. It's
life.” Then with a sudden little
scream she exclaimed, “Oh, Daddy.
why can't you sell your practice and
buy @ ranch? - Wouldn’t that be won-
derful ?”

“Your mother might not see it that

he replied, and her eyes fell.
es, that was the obstacle. She would
have to go back to the city, and talk
by rule, and dress by rule, and ' be-
rule, and be correct. She won-

often her father tu
the path of the true adventure

mother not
e :

. .
o9

youngst

{and may even be overlaid with plati-

continued, when they had commenced
supper, “but ['ve already overstayed!
my holiday. Well, I had a good

cuse. I feel that I can travel now

!and my leg will be pretty strong by |

the time I am back East. If Dave|
will oblige us by geing to town to-|
morrow and bringing back someone |
who can drive a car we will be able
to start the following morning. 1|
will just take the ear to town, and|
either sell it there or ship it.” |
The following morning found Dave
early on the trail leading a raddled
herse by his side. The hcurs were
leaden for the girl all that day, and
looking into the future g£he saw the
spectre of her life shadowed down the
years by an unutterable loneliness.
How could she ever drop it all—all
this wild freadom, this boundless
health, this great outdoors, this life,
how could she drop it all and go back
into the little circle where convention
fenced out the tiniest alien streamlet,
although the circle itself might lie
deep in mire? And how ild she
give up this boy who had grown so
impercept but intimately into
the very soul of her beir him
up with all his strength, and virility,
and—yes, and coarseness, if you will
but sincerity too; an essential man,
as God i n exchange for a
machine terfeit with the
stamp Deeply did she
) the

where they

Darkness,
had settled
the boy ret

upied
essay conversation with Irene. Indeed,
from their me at the doorway
his eyes scar left her. He chose
1 her cook.
Swell pancak
opening remark.
er for vours truly?

She re i
answer.
“Used
he

E

cook.” was his
you find an-
ot
without

like
the
was
she

to know girl mighty
went on. “Waitress in
rd Gee, but she
Class? Say,
Had me guess
. But just for
these remarks
air of intenze self-approval
more offensive than the rds.
Irene felt the color rise about her
neck and cheeks and run like an over-

a
vou,”

Roy=al
'

for a w
wh He voicpd
with

flowing stream into her ears and about"
her hair. It was evident that, for aj|
second time, Dave had choszen to say
nothing to strangers ebout her pres-
ence at the ranch. But that was not
what brought the color. She was ad-
dressed as a menial, as a hired helper
in the E'len household! Her own
honesty told heg that even that was
not what brought the color. It was
not even the man’s insolent familiar-
ity; it was his assumption that his
familiarity would not be resented. Her
father and Mr. Elden were in Dave's
room; Dave had stopped eating, and
she saw the veirs nisinz in his clench-
ed fists. But the challenge was to
her, and she would accept it; she felt
no need of his protection.

“Fill your stomach,” she said, pass-
ing mcre pancakes; “your head is
hopeless.” |

He attempted a lavgli, but the meal |
was finished in silence, The stranger |
lit a cigarette, and Irenc went to the
door with Dave. An over-lace of sil-
ver moonlight draped the familiar
chjects near at hand and faded into
the dark, vague lingerie of night
where the spruce trees cut their black
wedlge along the valley.

a walk,” he whispered.
rses are tired, so let's walk

. . It's our last ch |

She ran for her sweater, and re-!
i him in a moment. They walked

_ path through the!
s, but Dave 1t
catch
and fine ¢
He had m
the &

silence down a

Frant
time to
her face,
the soft

he felt

o6
time t
white

ghit
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, all he had to say

tongue-tied und
beauty.
“You
ke out
“Just
plied

iched uim, all

length.

me, too, I think,” she re-|
vag watching your h.m‘\"‘

siet but very -

" he said, “that

ANl the way
cut he talked about gi If it hadn't

en that I was makin’ the trip for]
vour father I'd 'a’ licked him on the
road, sure. He's a city chap, an’
wears a white collar, but he aint_fit|
to speak your name. Another minute |
an' I'd " 'im by the neck.”
pruce limb that stuck acros
p It was the size of a stout
stick, but he snapped it with a turn
of his wr It was very tough; !l}
oozed sticky stuff where he broke it {
“H ack,” he said, bétween his teeth.

like that.” |

(To be continued.) |
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Wedding Plans.
informal church
afterncon

or home
of Kk,
crepe, taffeta or satin, is quile appro-
priate. Brown, blue or grey shades
are smart in this costume. There are
wonderful pc in an out-of
ceremony W call
for erisp organdies and
her attendant

Ancient lore de:lares June to be the
luckiest month of al!l for the bride and
surely nature sends her choicest blos-
soms to grace June weddings. Who
would call upon the florist shop when
right in garden are
sweet peas, lilacs cor old-fashioned|
flowers for old-fashioned bcuquets?

‘cr an

ing, an frock sil

ssibilities
seems to

the

door
for

bride

our own roses,

A shower bouquet of white is for the
bride who wears white. With the in-
formal wedding frock, the corsage
bouquet is usually worn. |

A wild flower wedding fits into the|
out-of -docr scheme. Daisies, violets,'
buttercups or mountain laurel will be
in blcom. Some of the loveliest sum-
mer weddings nowadays are arranged
on the lawn. A shady, grassy spot is:
quite essential and a flower garden|
or group of shrubbery makes an ideal,
background. White ribbons looped
between stakes mark the path of the

| wedding party from the house to the,

arch of wilMd flowers under which the
vows of “leve, honer and obey"” are
taken.

In setting

N the day for the wedding,
don't forget

this old rhyme: !
Monday for health,
Tuesday for wealth,
Wednesday the best day of all;
Thursday for losses,
Friday for crosses,
Saturday no luck at all.

Fashion dictates the orange blossom
ring. No longer does the plain gold
band suffice. It has been replaced by
the chased or engraved rin with
dainty crange blossoms standi out
in relief. These rings are not half so
wide as our mothers' wedding rings
and are rather thick through. They
are seamless, just as tradition tells us
they should be; to signify endless love
the hopes ¢f a prosperous marriage
are expressed by the Llossoms. Even
the long-suffering groom may have an
orange blossom wedding ring designed
especially for masculine use. Heirloom
wedding ripgs may be made over into
one of the new orange blossom rings
num or white gold. {

The bride's cake is frosted with'
white icing. A thimble, wedding ring
and coin are baked in the cake, which
is cut by the bride at the wedding,
breakfast. The girl who draws the'
piece of cake containing the ring will
be married within a year. The coin
predicts wealth. The thimble—what'
do 'y8u ‘suppose

Every guest will wish to "dream",
on the wedding cake, of course, so they,
will either carry away a small piece |
of the big.cake, or be given individual |
bride's cakes in tiny white bolu.%
groom's cake is Cark, and is cut by

groom. T 7.

by

hot syrup made of equal quantities of

J\T -
 Sakerests \O

bag

square

for each guest. 2 tiny
are made from a twelve-inch
of tarlatan, by bringing the four cor-
ners together and tying with a white
ribbon. Anotiier clever idea is to make
ped bag of the tarlatan
rice; or if you ald
» shower, provide bas-
bags of rose petals
will be guests, hence
que ‘“how to invite them.” Where
only relatives and a few intimate
friends are to be invited, it would be
quite lovely if you ask them in person
An alternative is the phone call or
perscnal notes. Engraved .invitations
on unglazed white paper are used for|

bags

I
L

¥
[

kets or

Thare

the °

livn

church weddings or when many guests | /
| are

bidden. These sare mailed from
two to four weeks in advance. If you
prefer announcements they should be
mailed just after ehe wedding
Canning Rhubarb. |
Fortunate it is that the first fruit|
of the season to be canned is one of,
the most easily and safely done. As:
a rule, all fruits and vegetables with|
a large amount of acid “keep” well.
Because of the extreme acidity ol‘j
rhubarb it is possible to can it with-!
out cooking or sugar, like cranberries|
and goosebarries. If it is cooked, the,
sterilizing process is mcre simple than
for the less acid fruits. |
A combination of the "opcn-k(\llle"i
and “cold-pack” methods is good, as
it dces away with the waste spaco:
in the jar from shrinkage, but keeps
all the flavor. Cut the rhubarb in

iize

pounds pressure
and
process

the jar is wasted

ute and cold-dip before packing in th
jars,

Be<ide the

The heart turns back, with sense of

And one, whose voice is heard no more,

And ever now when spring returns,

For her loved voice my epirit yearns-—

were originally the same.

That Luscious
Raisin Toast!

NEW delicious breakfast bread. Full-
fruited -raisin toast! A new delight for

the entire family.
Made

raisins—

with big, plump, tender, seeded

Sun-Maid brand.
The raisin flavor permeates each slice
You can get such bread from any grocer or

bake No need to bake

home.

10p 1f you nsist

Once try it and vou'll always have this kind.
You'll serve it at least twice a week.

I'ine food for business men and children
due to the energizing nutriment and the iron
of this famous, healthful fruit. e

Make dainty bread pudding with
No need to waste a crumb

Order now for tomorrow's breakfast But
be sure to say want “one of those full-
fraited raisin loaves.”

Sun-Maid

Seeded Ra1sins

Make delicious bread, pies,
cakes, etc. Ask vour grocer for them.
for free book of tested reciped

left over

slices.

you

puddings,
Send

Sun-Maid Raisin Growers
Membership 13 000
Dept. Y -43.8, Fresno, Calif

twenty to thirty minutes u! ldeahst

10t water bath, or ten or fifteen min-

ites in a pressure at livcl adventunng

Seal the jar, invert| o (ST I was a chil

The di intage this| R

that the rhubarb shrinks|

luring the sterilization and space in|

A remedy for this| ‘lounted on a tro

is to blanch it } I would journey far,
§oo . g airy fighting men

I bel Gallantly to war

in
cooker

cool of ling down the garden paths,
} Faney running wild

is

lifficulty fer one min-

but some of the flavor wil
ost.

Flourishing a wooden sword—
Mother laughed to cee

And the purple

Turned in dread fron

SRR O
Lilacs.

farm-house, o!d and g
The lilac waves its purple plume
And blossoms, bright with dewy spray, |
Shed all arourd a sweet perfume |

v,

bor
ra me
Now, I am
Passing strange it
When I hear the wor!d say,

| He is mad with dreams
Edgar Daniel Kr

loss, | . il

To May-time and a garden gay. Minard's Liniment for Qurns, etc.

a grown-up man

seems,

And as the purple banners toss
Amid the breezes of the May,

There, lilacs bloomed beside the door, WD
An enchanted Epot it seemed to be,

Was there to shares its joys with| %ons

THE WORLDS
GREATEST ROOKERY

HAT ISLAND IN GREAT
SALT LAKE.

Flocks of Young Pelicans, Un-
gainly and Fat, Present a
Strange Sight.

What is prcbably the most densely
populated rookery in the world is Hat
Island, in the Great Salt Lake. Too
remote from the mainland to be dis-
turbed save by the passing boat
parties, on a rocky mourntain top that
juts & hundred feet above the brine,
with not a drop of fresh water to be
found and ere there is nothing to
excite the cupidity or commercial in-

w

imer.

Canada has over 38,000 miles of rail-|
way,-or one mile for every 224 per-

me!

And lilacs blcom besidé the gate,

While I can only trust and wait.
—~Helen B. Anderson.

Minard's Liniment for Dandruff.
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PETROLEUM JELLY
VERY efficient

The two words, “skirt” and “shire,”

one-inch pieces and cook with one or|
two tablespoonfuls of water and sugnr‘
(one-half to one cupful for each pint!
of fruit) for three or four minutes.
Pack in sterilized jars and sterilize
in a water bath ten to twenty minutes,
or under pressure (five pounds) ten
minutes. [If the fruit is to be used;
for pies, omit the sugar. Seal, invert
and cool |

Some people prefer hot water can-|
ning without sugar—which the |
same as recipe No. 2, substituting hot|
water for the syrup. Pack the steril-!
ized jars with uncooked pieces, fill tuf
overflowing with boiling water and|
sterilize twenty to thirty minutes ini

18

antiseptic when

used as a first-aid

dressing for cuts,

scratches, brujses, in-

sect bites, etc”" Keep

“a tube in the house
for emergencies.

CHESEBROUGH MFG. COMPANY
(Conmlidated)

1880 Chabot Ave.

Shoe Paolish
S You
Money

*S

Montreal

a water bath, or ten to fifteen minutes|
in a pressure cooker at five pounds!
pressure. Seal, invert and cool. !

Cold water canning—The quickest |
and simplest way of handling is to!
can without cooking—a procedufe
which is possible because of the ex-
treme acidity. To do this, wash the
stalks' and cut them into desired
lengths—either one inch pieges o in
pieces long enough to stand upright
to the neck of the jar. Pack a steril-
ized jar and fill to overflowing with
pure cold ‘water by placing it under
the faucet and wllowing the water to
fill up all air spaces. (If the water
snpp)% {s uncertain Guibo_ifod, “ooled
water). Adjust the rubber and seal.

Cold pack g—For a ked,
sweetened sauce, pack the rhubarb in
a jar and fill it to overflowing with a

and-

The $185 Tractor (F.'OlB. Toronto),

Plant More Rows and
~ .
Get Bigger Crops
N d to plant in wid,

T e e vit
Sprywheel. Oaly7 inches wide,
it weeds and oultivates the nar-
rowest rows. You plant more
rows and get bigger orops and
profits,
Agencies open In some

R alities,

{ #tinct of man, thesd birds make their
| home

The island can be seen at a distance
of tén rising like a cocked hat
out of the sapphire of the inland sea,
As one ne ‘the Hat' great pelicans

| with their enc ing

tly circle near the craft and set-
at
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the
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Circle in a Living Cloud
air is literall
white
terngulls, darker
built but large
['blua herons

y alive with birds
crested agulls,
and sienderly
than the other gulls;
commonly called blue
eranes; flocks unwieldly peli
that siy to fee't
tip to tip when full grown, and

They

The
beautiful
more

of huge

cans measure nine

irom
0eC rise

und when mar
ting
and circle in

from the approach
and theit

A living ciond

their nests

sary to exercise

the great
the

us

wvo'd on
of t
tablished
of twalve
colored
sparrow bu!
€ the chick
bundreds in the
no pr
1ere are eggs o
gull, to 1} larger ané
an those of the ordinary gull
Then, there are the pelicar
lurger than a goose egz and
v whit The of the blue
heron or crane are a beautiful blue
like those of the robin, but of
course much larger. Those of .the
moerant white, with tiny
‘u( rusty brown
Thousands
| ing almost like
but with lon sharper beak
| ble from the path of the intruder and
squawk feebly if too young to scamper
to safety
The strangest sight of pre
sented by the flocks of young pelicans,
which act like 50 many sheep. Great,
ungainly bodied, butter fat, so clumsy
that they can scarcely waddle cut of
the way, these young birds ‘flock in
i droves. With their long yellow beaks,
sharp as sword points, they would be
t able but for their clumsiness and help-
lessness to make it extremely uncom-
fortable for any man But they are
80 helpless that they may be herded
together like sheep and driven at will
| across the sand and in the sage brush
| Pouches Filled With Fish.
When these ungainly birds are pur-
sued they disgorge the contents of
their pouches It has been charged
that the pelicans destroy many trout,
bass and other game fish, but among
the thousands of dead fizh one sees on
Hat Island there will be found
than'a dozen trout or bass
As Lhe sun nears the western rim
of the lake an uproar is heard. Far
away to the northeast specks are seen
in the air. They are the adult pelicans
returning from the mouth of the Jor-
‘dJ.\ River from Bear River, fifty
| and seventy miles d!stant, laden with
| fish for the young. Their pouches are
distended with carp and other fish,
|and the yveung pelicans, always
hungry, up maddening screams
when they see the old birds approach-
ing
The cormorants are as numercus on
Hat Island as the gulls and pelicans
e cormorant is a famous fisherman,
| and although he has a “gripsack” be-
neath his bill like the pelican he car-
ries great’ cdrp across the seemingly
| limitless expanse of brine to his young.
| They. ke the voung of the pelicans,
are fat as butter balls

are found by the

white tection
ttle
too
e es
| almost
freckies

are

seagulls, look

voung barnyard chicks

of young

, &cram

all is

less

or
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Debt of Honmor.

Efforts are being made to secure
{that in the coming season hosp'tality
| and recreation for wounded meh in the
London hospitals shall be forthcoming
as in the past. There are stil some
5,000 men in bomgnsml the putlic
are in honor, bound not fo forgel,
Q_r_ivg, river LriP" concerts and
! theatrical and other parfies were given
last year. The King invited m 3.9
service men to the grounds of Buck-
ingham Palace.—London Times Week-
ly.

“’__—
Rapid Sand Sifter.




