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CHAPTER III

“You have the boy,’
doctor.

“No,” he answered, almost fiercely.
“That would be different. I could
stand it then.
and I can't get him. He despises me
because—because [ take too much at
times,” He paused as though wonder-
ing whether to proceed with this un-
wonted confidence, but the ache in his
heart insisted on its right to humaan
sympathy. “No, it ain't that,” he
continued. “He despises me because
be thinks I wasn't fair to his
mother. He can’t understand. ' He
doesn’t know yet that there's things
—pulls and tugs of life, that lead a
man 48 helpless as a steer chokin’ in
his lasso. I was like that. I wanted
to be to her, to be close to her.
Then I took to booze, as natural as
a steer under the brandin’ iron 10ars
to drown his hurt. But the boy don't

(Cont'd.)
ventured the

understand.” The old man got up and |
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| stocd at the western window, watching
the gold of approaching sunset gather
on the mountains. . . . “He despises
| me.” Then, after a long silence: “No
| matter. 1 despise myself.”

The doctor approached and placed
a hand on his-shoulder. But Elden
was himse!f again. The curtains of
his life, which he had drawn apait for
a moment, he whipped together again
rudely, almost viciously, and covered
his confusion by plung? into a tale
of how he had led a breed suspected
of cattle-rustling on a little canter of
| ten miles with a rope about his neck
and the other end tied to the saddle.
,“He ran well,” said the old ‘man,
| chuckling still at the reminiscence.
{“And it was lucky he did. It was a
strong rope.” {

The morni after Dave had
;braug-ht in the owed saddle Irene
{appeared in a sort of bloomer suit,
rsomewhat wonderfully contrived from
the spare skirt to which allusion has
| been made, and announced a willing-
ness to risk kife and Himb on any horse
| that Dave might select for that pur-
pose. He provided her with a de-
pendable mount, and their fi.st jour-
ney, taken somewhat gingeriy along
the prineipal trail, was accomplished
without incident. It was the fore-
runner of many others, plunging deep-
jer and deeper into the fastnesses of
{ the foothills, and even into the passes
of the very mountains themselves.
| These long rides through the almost
| untracked wilderness, frequently along
| paths on which the element of danger
was by no means a mere fancy, and
| into regions where the girl's sense
of distance and direction were totall
| confused, afforded her many n'ldelighh'
jon the remarkable nature of her|
| escort. His patience was infinite, and, |
| although there were no silk trappi
| to his courtesy, it was a very genuine!
{and manly deference he paid her. She|

| was quite gure would a

momm give hiouﬁ)eh} l\:ﬂod t%o e’;
| fend her from injury—and accept the
transaction as a matter of course. His |
physical endurance was inexhaustible,
and his knowledge of prairie and foot- !
hill seemed to her almolt ¥

{ed rock into thé ¢

|1t was «

rock, and the blue stream now swirled
in its rapid course a hundred feet
below. Fragments of rock, loosened
by the sun and wind and frost of cen-|

! turies, had fallen from time to time,

leaving sheltered nooks and shelves
in the walls of the caayon. In one!

| of these crevices they found a ﬂat’

stone that gave comfortable seating,
snd here they rested while the horses|
browsed their afternoon meal on the
grass above. Little irregular bits of !
stone had broken off the parent rock,|
and for a while they amused them-|
selves with tossing these into the
water. But both were conscious of al
gradually increasing tension in the
atmesphere. For days the boy had
been moody. It was evident he was!
harboring eomething that was calling
through his nature for expression, and
Irene knew that this afternoon he
would talk of more than trees andl
rocks and footprints of the wild things
of the forest.

“Yeur father is gettin’ along well,” |
he said at length. |

“Yes,” she answered. “He has had
a pood hgliday, even with his broken
leg. He ' is looking ecver
beiter.”

“You will be goin’
leng.” he continued.

“Yes,” she answered, soberly, @
waited.

“Things abcut here ain't goin’
the same after you're gone,” he went
on He was avoiding her eyes and
industriously throwing bits of crumbl-

. He wore no

his shirt was

Had he

s even his

2z mind must have

ion. But he kept
green water

» you came

so much |

away

coat, ang the n
open, for the day
caught ber
slow, self-
read their admirati
his eyes fixed on the

“You see,” he said, “bef
fferent. I didn't kn
I was missin’, an’ so it didn't matter
Not but what I was dog-sick cf it at
times, but still I thought I was livin
thought this was life, and, of course,
now I know it ain't. At least, it won't
be after you're gone.”

“That’s strange,” she said, not in
direct answer to his remark, but as.a
soliloquy on it as she turnéd it over
in her mind. “This life, now, seems
empty to you. Al my old life seems
emply to me, This seems to me the

| real life, out here in the foothills, with
| the trees, and the mountains, and—

and cur horzes, you know.”
She might have ended the sentence

|in a way that would have come much

on much true
but conventionakity yeen bred into
her for generations, and she did not
find it possible yet freely to speak the
truth. Indeed, as she thought of her
position here it seemed to her she had
become shamelessly unconventional.
She thought of her mother, careful,
correct—"Always be correct, my dear”
and wondered what she would =ay

could she see her only child on these
wild, unchaperoned rides and in

ge confidences wher

and Dave was a boy,

to him, and

cioser

ities with which Society aims “F

stripped
adven-

to protect itself had been
away. There was a dash
ture which added to the relish
situation

“It's such a wonderful hf she con-
tinued. “One gets so strong and happy
on"

“You'd soon sick of it,” he said.
“We don't see nothin’, We don't learn
nothin’. Reenie, I'm eighteen,
bet you could read an’ write b
me when you was six.”

“Did you never go to school?” she
asked, in genu.ne surprise. She knew
his speech was ungrammatical, but
thought that due to careless training
rather than to no training at all.

“Where'd I go to school?” he de-
manded, bittenly. “There ain't a
schcol within forty mies. Guess [
woukin't have went if I could,” he
added as an afterthought, wishing to
be quite honest in the matter. “School
didn’t seem to cut no figure—until jus’
lately.”

“But you have learned—some ?"” she
continued. i

fout of boc
show

|
to be st

f the ls

father used to work with me at times.
He learned me to read a lttle, an’ to
write my name, an’ a little more. But
things didn’t go right between him an’
mother, an’ he got to drinkin’ more an’
more, an' just makin’ hell of it. We
used to have a mighty fine herd of
steers here, but it's all shot to pieces.
We don't put up hardly no hay, an’ in
a bad winter they die like rabbits.
When we sell a bunch the old man'il
stay in town for a month or more,
blowin’ the coin and leavin' the debts
go. - But I've been fixin’ him this year
or two. I zneak a ocvuple of steers
away now an’ then, an’ with the money
I keep our grocery bills paid up, an’
have a little to rattle in my jeans. My
credit’s good at any slore in town,”
and Irene thrilled to the note of pride
in his voice as he said this. The boy
had real quality in him. “But I'm sick
of it all,” he continued. “Sick of it,
an’ I wanna get out.”

“You think you are not educated,”
she answered, trying to meet his out-
burst as tactfully as possible. “Per-
haps vou are not, the way we think
of it in the city. But I guess there's
a good many things you can't learn
, and 1 guess you could
the city boys a ywood many
s they don't know, and never wil!

he looked her
rht in the face. His dark eyes
met her grey ones and demanded
truth. “Irene,” he said, “do you mean
that 2" |
“Sure I' do,” she answered. “College
courses, and all that kind of thing;
they're g« stuff, all right, but they
make some awful nice boys—real live
boys, you know—into some-awful dead
ones. Either they get the highbrow,|
d become bores, or the swelled head,
id become cads. Not all, you know,!
it lots of them. And then when they
get out they have to start learning
the real things of life—things that,
you have been learning here for ever
so long. My father says about the
best education is to learn to live within|
yeur income, pay your debts, and give,
th: other fellow a chance to do the;
same. They don't all learn that in
college. So when they get out they|
have to go and work for somebody who |
has learned it, like you have. Then|
there's the things-you do, just like you
were born to it, that they couldn’t do
to save their lives. Why, I've seen
you smash six bottles at a stretch, you;
going full gallop, and whooping and|
hooting so we'could hardlp tell which|
was which. And e-—you could make
more money riding for city pesple to
lock at than most of learned
fellows, with letters after their names
like the tail of a kite, will ever seb.|
But I wouldn’t like you to make it
that way. There's more useful things
to do.” |
He was comforted by this
but he referred to his accomp!
“Ridin’ an’ s wtin'

the first time

thosa

T
speech,
shments

v iy ¢
ant ‘me
t and ride more than it will want
or professors.”
when it does, it can call on
said, and there was i
which comes
some way he
¢ in the world
I sure can do.”
Years later she was to think
remark and his answer,
then in clean red blood
They talked of many things that
afternsen, and when at last the length-
ing shadows wa~ved them it was time
to be on the way they rode long dis-
tances in silence. Both felt
which ne r ventured to
that they had travelled very close in
the world of their hopes 1 sorrows
and desires. Perhaps, 2s they
along the foothill trail, they were stiil
journeying together down the long,
strange trails of the future; dim, vi-
siorary, exquisite trails; rough, hard,
cruel trails hidden in the merciful
mirage of their young honcfulness,
(To be continued.)
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A Touring Party. 1

A correspondent wishes suggestions
for entertaining in a large and un-
furnished room.

You might have a Make-believe
Touring Party, sending cut the fol-
lowing invitations:
“A touring party

you're invited.
If you wear touring ciothes we'll ail
be delighted. |
For Friday at eight of the clock you
are bid,
So bring kodak.pictures to show what|
you did.” /

Arrange the room to ook as much
like a garage as possible, without the |
grease. The boys in charge should!
wear overalls. Hang up appropriate!
signs, old licenses, advertisements of
gasoline, tires and other automobile
accessories. Play any games desired,
and call upon those who have brought
photographs to describe the exper-
iences which these pictures 1llustrate.
Give a prize (a toy automobile) to the
one who tells the most impossible
yarn.. You could aleo play the old-
fashioned game of stage-coach, using

we've planned;

the parts of an automobile instead o
those of the stage-coach, 3

Refreshments should be served from
a “lunch-ccunter” which can be fixed!

up in one corner of the “garage.” The

i menu sheuld be written out on order-

blanks, one item on a blank. Entive
sets of orders should be given to the
girls, and their partners are expeoted
to take the orders, on2 at a time, to
the ‘“lunch-counter” where they will
receive two portions of the article
called for. The couple must finish this

“course” Lefore going for anything' =

elee. As the things called for do not
always resemble their names, some
covples may find it necessary to eat
their ice-cream before the sandwiches,'
others may get only a pager napkin on
their first trip. Here is a suggested
menu and the things they etalj for:
Hen in the road—chicken sandwich-
es. Cranks and lubricant oil—cucum-'
bér sandwiches with olive-cil dressing.'
Nuts to bolt—salted peanuts. Snow!
a la skid—vanila icd &Feafn. SoITe
tires—doughnuts.  Scorching juice —
coffee, sugar and cream. Ball bear-'
ir-gt—oiim. Puncture preofs—hard
. + s

' heads about and guide
| home with the .accarady
| goose on its flights to
| grounds. He read every sign of foot
!_ntim.ktl.ntor.nndokv
| ing ineight. He had no kno

RADIO

REPRESENTATIVE WANTED
We will appoint a desler In your
town handling compleie Radio Sets
haud Parts

Write at once for your oppo:-tunity.
F AUTOMATIC TELEPHONE AND
TIME RECORDERS, Ltd
140 VICTORIA 8T, TORONTO

c Cl paper napkins. |
teh ﬁnrtners the cards for the'
men should have some mishap written'
upon them, such as “empty radiator,”,
“ignition  trouble,” “broken spring,”
and o on. The girls’ cards show the
remedies for the various troubles.!
Thus, the first man would find his'
partoer in the girl whose slip bore'
the words, “water free”; the second;
weuld hunt for “spark plugs,” and the!
next would find “a new :pring.” A!
great mauny things can happen t> an
automebile and there is no dangor
running out of troubles ani
remedies.

candy-coated
gum delights
young and old.

It “melts in your

mouth” and the gum in the
center remains to aid digestion,
brighten teeth and soothe mouth

and throat.

There are the other WRIGLEY
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BRITISH AIRMEN
T0 ENCIRCLE GLOBE

REACH CANADA EARLY’
IN AUGUST. j

Party of Three Expect to Use
Four Planes in 30,000- !
Mile Journey. H

Major W. T. Blake and two com-
panions started from the airdrome at
Croydon, England, at 3.05 p.m., on'
May 24th, on their attempted 30,000
mile airplane flight around the workd,

The three aviators—Major Blake,
Captain Norman MacMillan and Lieu-
tenant Colonel L. E. Broome—made
their start in the DH-9 airplane
equipped for their trip without the at-
tendant plane with photographers
and moving picture operators, which it
had been planned to send with them,
as far as Athens. It was found im-
possible to get secon:dd mwoching
ready on time.

Major Blake expressed «
meking the world tour wit
days. He hoped to
soil early in August

A crowd as watch the de-
parture, with every ome in holiday
attire on the occ. f Empire Day,
who showered mascots on the aviators,
These included a black cat and a rab-
bit's foot. Messages received by Major
Blake included cne from King George's
| secretary, reading:
| “Their Majesties wi
| speed and good luck.”
i Major Blake
| farewe!l to his

small daughter
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Letting the Cat Out of the Bag:

Decorate the luncheon table
pussy-willows and pink tulips. For
favors pass around tiny pink satin
bags. When opened each bag will be
found to contain a card on which a
gray “pussy” been glued, her tail,
head and wk rs being make with a
few strokes of ¢

Under the p
of the en

ged ¢

Minard's Liniment for Ourns, etc

Courtesy is to business and society|

what o¢il is to machinery
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Bee
Supplies

Beekeepers will find, oy looking
up our catalog, everything need-
ed for the production of honey.

Ruddy Mfg. Co. Ltd.

Brantford, Canada
Successors to Ham Bros. Co. Ltd.

Send for a copy.
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| On b
4 < Fairie tyre 3, g y
and * | been planned n this n
i s , | with a 360-horsepower
ornamen"al | engine, the airmen woull fly
: 8 cutta and precced via Rangoon
R kok, Saigon 'ng ‘the Chinese
P coast to Japan, Yokohama and then to
Petropovlosk along the Aleutian
Islands and the Alaskan coast to Van-
couver.

At Vancouver the plan calls for a
change into another DH-9 machine for
the erossing of Canada, with a swerve’
down to Chicago and thence to New
York.

After using this machine for the
flight to Newfoundland, the airmen
purpose taking up their fourth ma-
chine, an F'-3 flying beat with two 360-
horsepower Rolls-Royce engzines, and
flying in this machine across Green-
land, Iceland and th ‘aroe Isiands to
Scotland, landing at Aberleen
| Colonel Brecome, the ‘scien

anl a

ar
made with
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surface the
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them.
8ce l’-{ all the furniture and
metal beds you buy are equip-
ped with them.
All sizes and styles, both gloss
base end smoolk metal base

fic mem-

| ber of the party, who h2a epent many
years in Alaska, the Aleutian Islands
| and the Pacific Northwest, said the
party will explore Iceland and Green-
land if time permitted
| .“I am the luckiest ¢
in the world to
yin §tich & momento
“I am saure i
ful.”
Nct all the air experts who watched
{ the preparations for the flight, how-

vd proudest man
e to participate
s flight,” he said.

will be entirely success-

| ever were so optimisiic. Some of them
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The $185 Trac;or.?F.(‘)-.E.ﬁ
R e 4
Pays for Itself in Labor Saved

Sprywheel enables one man to do five times
23 much cultivating as with a wheel hoe. -
lefore the growing season is
Sprywheel will -have more than paid for
itself by the labor expense saved.

Agencles open in some loc alities.

‘SPRYWHEEL

| thought the DH-9 w tremely small

| and frail for such an ambitious flight
| am: expressed ser s misgivings res
| garding the alility of the _girmes=T
| complete the jourms®

ERREEG S REORIARY

|
1 s .
! Birds at Evening.
J When the rocks fly homeward and the
guis ere following high,
And the grey feet of the silence
with a silver dream are shod,
& I mind me of the little wings abroad
in every sky )
! Who seek thair sleep of God.
onto). f
s : When the dove is hidden and the dew
is white on the corn,
And the dark bee in the heather, and
the shepherd with the sheep,
I mind me of the little wings in the
far along, elm-oak and tho thomn,
Who take of Him their sleep.
When the brier closes,
flower is furled,

and the Irie
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