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FARM AND DAIRY

(Ml710 will you do I wo thlntta lor «ml «ound» and odort o( i.prinstliiio 
m,p *. .*Ked .1 length. The »«d, made Ihe April d«, enlr.nrln* on 11,0 
”u,e. lone w«, n.Uhe Thalne Aydr.o, X-M-l-gg 

"If 1 can," Leigh '*ns*er®“- . .. and come up to the grove In the eariy
TI-* will yon Promiar She lathered her pony to

you want me you all ”nd sra.e by the roadalde. and with her
you ever find -oh, Leigh, ever is hu d ,ng board „n a slender easel she
a Iona word. If you aver think you itood ;n driveway aero., the 

«•re enough for me to let me bugy fo|. awh|,p wlth h(.r
back to you, you will let palntg and pencil. Then the nreet-

..... new. of the morning air, the gurgling
en 1 send you the little sun- watprH at tbe lake’s outlet, once the 
letter Prince Quippl never an- im)p drMr choUed with wild plum 

you may come back. Le gn bushpg and lhe trills of music from
lightly, but the tears were too thp ah|mm,,r|ng boughs above her
for the promise to seem trivial. hpad aJ, combined to make dreaming 

thing. pleasant. She dropped her brushes
you just once to let me kiss nnd 8food looking at the 

you Leigh. It's our good-by kiss for- b|t nf opPn woodland, and thro 
ever. Hereafter we are only friends, fQ tbp w|de level fields beyond, with 
old chums, you know. Will you let mo tbP riVer gleaming here and there 
be your lover for one minute up here- yndpj. the .touch of the morning light, 
on the Purple Notches, where the Shp rpr„n,d |n contrast the silver 
whole world lies around us and no- find pablp tnnM, 0f the May night 
body knows our secret? Please. wbpn she an(j Thalne sat on the drive- 

, v Leigh Then I’ll go away and be » wav and 8aw the creamy water lilies
n-t listen to you an artist. Put all this only makes ^ Bomewhere m the big world opp„ thplr hearts to the wooing moon-

You an- a flirt. Not «attend in,- tare tbe more. ! ™ th,t', alway. noedlnk men. Huit and tbe caratmtng abadowa. »
with making one girl love you. I'd want you for my chum if you w . . jpanpd toward him, and he waa „ fairyland here that night. It
jrriT. care’ for a boy. I want you tor mydlr.no. kl.aed her red ... da,liait, now. beautt.ut but

- ft and atterwbile, Leigh, 1 want you tor the Htormy days that tot. rt,al Lite seemed a dream that night.
y “i know what you mean. I thought my o«-n, all mine. c.re lowed the memory ol that moment „ „,ry real this April morning.
1 loved Jo Then I knew 1 didn’t, and me? Couldnt you juarn va, with him. A moment when love. Ttip )(,ung artist Involuntarily drew
I felt In honor bound to keep her trom Leigh? Couldnt 1“ 8^ ,J the t„ all its purity and Joy, knew ita , ,u.rp breath that waa halt a sigh and 
finding il oui. liai that's a dead fail- a broader life' com, first rcaltaatlon. stooped to pick up her '«lien brushea
uro of a business. You can't play that real big world? Cd'd" N Jclle. and The next day Leigh Shirley made But she dropped them again with a
rame and win. I’ve learned a good some time to the Purple in g]ad cry. Far across the_lake, in the
many things this summer, and on*- of ---------------- --------------- ----------------- ------------------------------------- --“1 leaf-checkered sunshine, Thalne Ayde-
them Is that Todd Stewart Is the only — ’ • lot stood smiling at her.
one who reallv and truly loves Jo. and "Shall I stay here and spoil your
she cares as much for him as she does . ., landscape or come around and snake
for anybody." r -Cfc, hands?" he called across to

"How do you know?" LHgh asked \ “Oh,
as she leaned hack now and faced AI ^ 8,43 how yoIMu* a -
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Winning the Wilderness
(Continued from last week.)

HEN I wo

d*L
come over here and tell me 
u happened," I weigh cried eag-

"Because she doesn't know 
yet. She’s loo spoiled' by Ihe 
ence of everybody and too pretty 
wants attention. But 1 found finally, 
maybe mother helped me. a little, that 
tf she has Todd’s attention she’s satis
fied. More, she’s comfortable. She 
was always on thorns with me. Isn t
that enouch about Jo?' .....................

Well?" ! weigh queried flIH pretty girls considered Thalne perfect-
"No. nothing is well yet. Leigh, let lv heartless, for now In his second

me go away to Let year were still baffled by
me make a name general admiration undivided In
side difference toward all
frontier eager ns he

the burden driveway to meet Iwelgh fihlrley
to do big been a to
from Kansas happened’
grind of the farm and country life. Oh. wake up the dog." Thalne exclaimed.
Leigh, you are the only girl I ever can „ «I happened to run against Dr. Carey,
really love." Faat Frlenda, on the Farm of J. L. Stanee . who had a hurry-up call down this-«•Srüs =s?æ=£fï=riS£S:.G=--"
=~S-2sfSt at~F~r=--= SvSSLsSsEHsSS"It Is only sympathy you offer. Elands all our lives shadows dull the brightness of jg “ ,ng to take a tr'o out West and

and I don’t want sympathy. sigh’s head was bowed, and the ne «nau below the L J”' vacation right con. I told hhn
You said that game yuV n’t win with pln|| mom,. left her cheeks ^le Notches. . Üu my plans. You can tell him any-
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by alfalfa roots |u»t a« Coburn» booh "No' no! \Vo nan navar navet be CHAPTER XVIII. “Not yet I wanted to come down
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her red lips and the brave hopefuln s. rpal|y lovP me-" the voice WM VWT Thp Twentleth Kansas was for- "ave^ ^ impenetrable expression
of her face was Inspiring. soft-"don’t ask me why. 1 n *p“"bp tUnate In opportunity, and heroic dropped over his face with the
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(Continued on page 17.)
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