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AND DAIRY

“Leigh, will you do two things for and sounds and odors of springtime
me? he asked at length. The sad, made the April day entrancing on the
quiet tone was unlike Thaine Aydelot. Kansas prairies.

“If 1 can,” Leigh hnswered. Leigh Shirley had risen at dawn

“Pirst, will you promise me that it and come up to the grove in the early
you want me you will send for me. If morning. She tethered her pony to
You ever find—oh, Leigh, ever is such graze by the roadside, and with her
a long word, If you ever think you drawing board on a slender easel #he
can crre enough for me to lel me stood on the driveway across the
come back to you, you will let me lakelet, busy for awhile with her
know.” paints and pencil. Then the sweet-
a 1 send you the little sun- ness of the morning air, the gurgling
fle letter Prince Quippl never a waters at the lake's outlet, once the
swered you may come back," Leigh little draw choked with wild plum
e lently, but the tears were too bushes, and the trills of music from
near for the promise to seem trivial the shimmering boughs above her
“What is the other thing?” ‘|;‘Ilil, :|l!l N\g;‘mmrl to l|]mkt' dr!;-ulmmz

P w . kiss Pleasant. e dropped her brushes

1 want you just once to let me kiss .4 gi00d looking at the lake and the

mHE cynic is one who never sees a good quality in a man and never fails
to sce a bad one.— Henry Ward Beecher.
e 08I

Winning the

(Continued from last week.)
listen to yon. an artist. But all this only

€ ¢ HEN 1 won't 3
You are a flirt Not satisded me ¢
with making one girl love you, I'd wi

you want to make all of us care for a
you."

“1 know what you mean. 1 thought my
I loved Jo. Then I knew 1 didn't, and e
1 felt in honor bound to keep her from 1

finding it out. But that's a dead fail

ure of a business

game and win. I've learned a good some
many things this summer, and one of
them is that Todd Stewart is the only
one who really and truly loves Jo, and
she cares as much for him as she does
for anybody.”
“How do you know?" Leigh asked
as she leaned back now and faced
T

= know hersell
yet % 0o epoiled by the indu

ence of evervbody and roo y. She
wants @ on. But 1 found finally
maybe mother helped me a little, that
#f she has Todd's attention she's satis-

fied. More, she's fortable. She
was always on the th me. lsn’t
that enongh ahout J

“well?™ Leigh queried

“No, nothing is well yet. Leigh, let
me go away lo the University. Let
me make a name for my elf, a world-
wide name, maybe, let me fight on my
trontier line and then come back and
Jift the burden you carry now. a
to do big things somewhere
grom Kansas prairies, away from the
grind of the farm and country life. Oh,
Leigh, you are the only girl I ever can
really love

He leaned forward and took her
hands in his own, his dark eyes, beau-
tiful with the light of love, looking
down into hers, his face ow with
the ambition of undisciplined youth

“Let me help you,” he pleaded

«1p s only sympathy you
Thaine, and T don't want symp:
ald that game wouldn't win with
ither would !t with me. 1 am
happy in my work. T'm not afraid of
ft. The harder part is to get enough
money to buy seed and pay J
and Uncle Jim and | will ea
.1 tell you the mortgage must be lifted
by alfalfa roots just as Coburn's book

T
hy

a defiant little curve on
her red lips and the brave hopefulness
of her face was inspiring.

“to and do your work, Thaize. Fight
your battles push back your frontier
line, win your wilderness, and make a
world-wide name for vourself. But
when all is done don't forget that the
fight your father and mother made
here, and are making to-day, Is hon-
orable, wonderful; and that the win-
ning of a Kansas farm, the kingdom
of wolden wheat, bordered round by
golden sunflowers, 15 a re a1 kingdom
Tts sinews of strength uphold the na-

gays it will be

you eloquent 1ittle Jayhaw
ker!” Thaine exclaimed. “You ghould
have been an orator on the side, not

eigh?
+ broader life somewhere out in the in all its purl
You can’t play that re come first realization .

\t you for my chum if you were

b | want you for my girl now,
2d afterwhile, Leigh, 1 want you for
whn, all mine, Don't you care for lips.

»  Couldn't you learn to care,
Couldn’t you go with me to

.1 big world? Couldn't we
time to the Purple Notches and

you, Leigh.
ever. Her
old chums, you know.
be your 10

Wilderness

whole world lies around us and no- b
hole Ao and sable tones of the

lowed the memory of that
wag with him

It's our good-by kiss for- .

ver for one minute up here:
the Purple Notches, where the

body knows our secr Please,
makes Leigh. Then Il go away and be » :

I8t e more. I'm proud of you, Man somewhere in the big world
that's always needing men.” 1

Lelgh leaned toward him, and he

held her close as he kissed her red o
In all the stormy days that tol  Loal
It wane very real this April movning.
! n ) ‘e young artist involuntarily drew
ty and joy, knew I8 g Go.p hreath that was half a sigh and

moment
A moment when love,

t of open woodland, and through it

(ter we are only friends, . .
it pon fet mb ::‘_vhtlec level flelds beyond, with

gleaming here and there

under the touch of the morning light.

he alled In contrast the silver
May night
hen she and Thaine sat on the drive-
ay and saw the creamy water lilies

open their hearts to the wooing moon-

ght and the caressing shadows. It

was o fairyland here that night. It

as plain daylight now, beautiful but
Life seemed a dream that night,

tooped to pick up her fallen brushes.

The next day Lelgh Shirley made But she droppéd them again with a
glad ery. Far across the lake, in the

1

Fast Friends, on the Farm of J. L. Stansell.

The little girl shown in thé Hlustration s

age and the daughter of Mr. J. L. Stanse
of 2

Ayrshires, which is quite ev

baild a home for just our summer
days, because we -have seen these
adlands all our live

Leigh's head was bowed, and the
pink blooms left her cheeks.

“Thaine,” she said in a low voice
that thrilled him with its sweelness,
“I do care, 1 have always cared &0
much that 1 have hoped this moment
might never come.”

Thaine caught her arm eagerly.
no! We can never, never be
anything but friends, #and If you care
more than that for me now, if you
really love me—" the voice was very
soft—*“don’t ask me why. I cannot
tell you, but I know we can never be
anything more than friends, never
never.” .

The sorrow on her white face, the
pathos of the great violet eyes, the
firm outline of the red lips told
Thaine Aydelot that words were trope-
Jess. He had known her every mood
trom childhood. She never dallied nor
hesitated. ‘The grief of her. answer
went too deep for words to argue
against. And withal Thaine Aydelot
yery proud and unaccustomed to
b ienjed what he chose to want
very much. 5

=

Neva Stansell, who 1s three years of
gin Co., On Stansell is a lover
jent from this {llustration.

butter all the morning, and in the af-
ternoon she tried to retouch her
sketeh of sunflowers as she had seen
the shadows dull the brightness of
their petals in the valley below the
Purple Notches.

The same day Thaine Aydelot left
home for the winter, taking the mem-
ory of the most sacred moment of his
life with him out into the big world
that is always needing men.

CHAPTER XVIIL
Remembering the Maine.

The Twentleth Kansas was for-
tunate in opportunity, and herole
in action and has won a perma-
nent place in the hearts of a grate-
ful people.

—wWilliam McKinley.

The sunny plains of Kansas were
falr and full of growing in the spripg
of 1898. The alfalfa creeping out
agalnst the weeds of the old Clover-
dale Ranch was green under the April
sunshine, ‘The breezes sweeping
down the Grass River Valley carried
a vigor in their caress. The Aydelot
grove, just budding into leaf, was full
of wild birds' song. All the sights

Jeat-checkered sunshine, Thaine Ayde
1ot atood smiling at her.

“Shall 1 stay here and spoil your
andscape or come around and shake

hande?" he called across to her.

“Oh, come over here and tell me

how you happened,” Leigh cried eag-
erly.

Grass River people blamed the two

years of the University life for break-
ing Thaine Aydelot's [nterest
Bennington
admirers without him
made 50 plea
not gone a
after her father's election to office.
And down at the
pretty girls considered Thaine perfect-
1y heartless, for now in his second
year they were still baffled by his

in Jo
Not that Jo lacked for
Life had been
sant for her that she had
to any school, even

University the

general admiration and undivided in-
difference toward all of them. His
eager face as he came striding up the
driveway to meet Leigh Shirley would
have been a revelation to them

“f ‘happened’ last night, too late to
wake up the dog,” Thalne exclaimed,
“1 happened to run against Dr. Carey,
who had a hurryup call down this
way, and he happened to drop me at
the Sunflower Inn. He's coming by
for breakfast at my urgent demand.
This country night practice is enough
to kill a doctor. His hair is whiter
than ever, young as he is. He said he
{s going to take & trin out West and
have a vacation right soon. 1 told him
all my plans. You ean tell him any-
thing, you know. And, besides, I'm
hoping he will beat me to the house
this morning and will tell the folks
I'm here.”

“Doesn't your mother
are here?" Leigh asked.

“Not yet. 1 wanted to come down
earfy and tell the lake goodby.
have to leave again in a few hours ”

The old Impenetrable expression
had dropped over his face with the
words. And mobody knows why the
sunshine grew dull and the birde'
songs dropped to busy twittering
about unimportant things.

“Do you always tell it goodby?
Leigh asked, because she could think
of nothing else to say.

“Not always, but this time it's dif-
forent. I'm ®o glad 1 found you. 1
should have gone down to Cloverdale,
of course, it you hadn't been here, but
this saves time.”

(Continued on page 17)
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