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Winning the Wilderess

(Continned from page 14.)

don’t you do more of it?" Thaine ask-

The girl answered, smiling:

“Just between us two, I hope to do
& plece good enough to sell and help
to lift the price of alfalfa sead a bit."

“By the way, | brought the first load
of seed over just now. Where's Uncle
Jim?” Thaine asked, trying not to let
the pity in his heart show itself in his
eyes.

“Uacle Jim is breaking sod—weeds,
1 mean—for fall sowing. Wait a min-
ute and I'll get you the money he left
for you."

Thaine threw himself down in the
shade beside Leigh's seat while she
went into the house.

b | i 1 didn’t have lo take that
money, but | know better than to
say 4 word,” he sald to himself.
“Thank the Lord, the worried look is
beginning to leave Uncle Jim's face,
though How could amy of us get
slong without Uncle Jim?"

“What little seed to be werth so
much, but it's the beginning of con-
quest,” Leigh said as Thalne took the
bills from her hand. “And it's a much
more hopeful business to reclaim from
booms and weeds than from this lonely
old prairie as it was when Uncle Jim
and your father first came here."”

“It is just the same okl pioneer
spirit, though, and you are fighting a
mortgage just like they fought loneli-
ness, and besides, Asher Aydelot had
Virginla Thaine to help him to keep
his courage up.”

A sudden flush deepened on his rud
dy cheeks and he continued:

“Of course you are going to the
picnic? You'll have to start early.
It's a goodish way to ‘The Cotton-
woods.! The Sunflower Ranch needs
my talents, so 1 can’t go with the
crowd, but 1 may draggle in about
high noon. 1M1 drive over in the
buggy, and I'll try to snake some prel-
ty girl off the wagons to ride home
with me when W's all over.”

“Maybe the pretty girls will all be
preempted before you gel there,”
Leigh replied.

“] know one that 1 hope won't be,”
Thaine sald

Leigh was bending over her draw-
ing board and did not look up for a
Jong minute. It was her gift to make
comfort about her while sh+ followed
ner own will unflinchingly. The
breeze had blown the golden edges of
her hair into fluffy ripples about her
forehead and the deep blue of August
skies was reflected in her eyes,
ghaded by their long brown lashes.
"Phains eat watching her every mo-
tion, as he always did when he was
with her.

“Well?” Leigh looked up with the
query. And what's to hinder your
getting the pretty girl you want if
she understands and you are ewift
enough to cut off the enemy from &
flank movement?”

“The girl hersell,” Thaine replied

“Serious! Tragloal! Won't you
give me that chrome-yellow tube by
your elbow there?” Leigh reached for
ihe paint and their hands met.

“Say, little Sketoher of Things, will
you be missing me when 1 go to school
next month? Or will your art and
your ranch take all your thoughts "

“] wish they would, but they won't,”
Leigh eaid. They, will help to fill up
the time, though.”

“Leigh, may 1 bring you home to-
morrow night? I'm going away the
next day, and 1 won't see you any
more for a long time.”

“No, you may not" Leigh replied,
looking up, and her sunny face framed
by her golden brown halr was win-

pleasing.

“Why ne’, Leigh? Am 1 too Iate?”

“Too early. You haven't asked Jo
and been refused yet. But you are
kind to put me on ihe ‘waiting lst’"

Thaine was standing beside her
10!

W,

“l mean it. Has anybody asked
you specially—to be your very particu-
lar escort?” »

“Oh, yes. The very nicest of the
crowd.” Lelgh's eyes were shining
now. “But I've rerused him,” she
added.

“Who was it?"

“Thaine Aydelot, and I refused him
because it was good taste for me to
do so. If it's his last day at home—
and—oh, 1 forgot what 1 was going
to say."

“] wish you wouldn't make a joke
of it, anyhow. Tell me why you are
80 unkind to an old nelghbor and life-
long pal,” Thaine insisted.

But Leigh made no reply.

“Leigh!™

“Tell me why you insist when by all
the rules you are due to snake the
prettiest girl in the crowa off the
wagon and into your buggy. Why
aren't you satisfied to make all the
other boys envy you?” Leigh had
risen and stood beside the rustic seat,
her arm across its high back.

“Becauee it is the last t'ne. Because
we've known each other since child:
hood and have been playmates, chums,
companions; because 1 am going one
way and you anotln ard our pathe
may widen more and more, and be
cause — oh, Leigh, because 1 want
you.”

He leanod against the bask of tL»
geat and gently put one hand on her
arm.
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time, my prince will wear & sprig of and the foot of the headlands tower
alfaifa on his coat” ing far beyond it. The sun had disap-

“And a cockle burr in tis whiskers, peared suddenly and the gleam of the
and cerulean blue overalls like mine, blossoms dulled & trifle. Leigh sat
and he'll drudge along in & slow down on a slab of shale to study the
scrap with the soil till the soil gets effect of the shadow
him" Thaine added. “Are you etill looki

. -~ ng for a letter

e oud got your father,” Lelgh hat will bring Prince Quipp! back?”
cog;u;(e‘. Joat one sort of & mea by :‘hl.ln- ﬁly'delol asked as he climbed
i T Tiaares: | STasty Sonan e SO EIERARAAE (8 & R0t
good sort, course, else I'd never  «ppy 'lt'chdnc the effect of sunshin.

o
have recommended him to be my fath- 4nq ghadow on the sunflowers,” Leigh
er. Good-by. I'll see you across replied, .
the crowd tomorrow.” “It will be shadow if
you wait much
e turned at once and left her. longer. The clouds are gathering now
“The Cottonwoods” was a picturesque and we must start home.”
little grove grown in the last decade ‘““Then I must be going too. IU's
about a rocky run down which in the a lovely, lazy place here, though.
springtime a full stream swept. There Some time I'm going to the top of
was only a little ripple over a stony those bluffs, away off there.”
bed now, with shallow pools lost “Let's go up now,” Thalne sug-
the deeper basins here and there. The gested.
grasses lay flat and brown on the level  “But it's too late. 1 mustn't keep
prairie about it. Down the shaded the crowd waiting,” Lelgh insisted.
ulle_vl nuluht. cool breeze poured “It's a stiff climb, too.”
steadily, Beyond the stream a gentle
slope reached far away to the foot of nroye rhed;:;:h?p'he{ x:l:‘,:rl:a‘;;’t:

e  theee lands—the = purple yp Leigh. It won't take long. There
potches of Thaine Aydelot's childhood i3 something worth seeing up there,”
hm:lsn‘.1 : Thaine insisted.

The day was ideal. Such days come  «yej), be quick, Thaine. We'll get
somotimes in & Kansas August. The 515 trouble it we are late,” Leigh de-
young people of the Grass River .,,oq
neighborhood had made merry half of ~mye’ pray)

up the steep slope twist-
the morning in the grove, and as hey o4 jtg way back and forth through the
1"]‘]"“&""’ {°" the plende lunch sOMeONe 1oy tymper that covered the sides of
called out:

“Jo Benniugton, where's Thaine m&hﬁﬂ;. udh:o .(;o in the buggy
Aydelot? Great note for him to dis- ‘ON8E SR L
appear when this Charity Ball n,,v;g .h.‘:‘ 5
executed mainly for bim.” t 8 shadowy road,” Lelgh sald.

“Better ask Todd Stewart, He's And see that cliff dropping down be-

probably had Thaine kidnapped for ¥ond that turn. How could there be
thie By elee uggoat- Such a romantic place out on these

The yellow August
the ievel prairies beyond the river.
The shining thread of waters wound

e -
HE business survivors are the

tising is not chiefly the putting |

Advertising is worse than useless if the goods are not as strong |
as the advertising. Survival is founded on bedrock quality. Good ad-
vertising must rest on that Test the advertising in Farm and Dairy |

od. level plains?”

A1 tried to do it and failed” Todd _ ‘It was my fairy land when 1 was
a little tot,” Thaine replied. “I came
here long &go and explored it myself.”

“I'd like to come here sketching
sometime. See how the branches
meet overhead. The odors from the
bluftside are like the odors of the
woodland back in the Clover vajley

the integ- in Ohio. 1 remember them yet, al-

by that severe standard, in actual

0
rity of every advertiser in tuis issue, and believe they will stand the

| in Farm and Dairy.”

though 1 was 6o little when I left
there,” Leigh sald, turning to Thaine,

test. Try them and see. When writing, say “l saw your a ertisement
He shifted the reins, and throwing
his hat in the buggy before him, he
M.MW” pushed back the hair from his fore-

away across the landscape under &
play of light and shadow. The clover
sod at their feet was soft and green.
The big golden sunflowers hung on
their stalks along the border of the
Jawn, and overhead the ripple of the
summer breezes in the cottonwoods
made a music llke pattering rain-
drops. Under their ewaying boughs
Leigh Shirley stood, a fair, sweet girl.
And nothing in the languorous beauty
of the midsummer afternoor could
have been quite so pleasing without
her presence there.

She looked down at Thaine's big
brown hand resting against her white
arm, and then up to his handsome

face,

“Jt would only make trouble for,
for everybody. No, I'm coming home
with the orowd on the hayrack.” She
lifted her arm and began to pull the
petals from a tiny sunflower that lay
on the seat beside her.

“Yery well” There was Do anger
in Thaine's tone. Do you remember
the big sunflower we found to send to
Prince Quippi, once?”

“The one that showld bring him
straight from China to me, if he really
cared for me?” Leigh asked.

“You sald that one was to tell him
that you loved him and you knew it
W bring him to you. But he
never came.”

“It's a way my princes have of
doing," Leigh said with a litte laugh.

“If 1 were in China and you should
send me a sunflower, I'd know you
wanted me to come back.”

“If 1 ever send you one you will
know that 1 do,” Leigh sald. “

Stewart asented. “I don’t need him head.
in my brsiness. He can start to “Leigh, will you let me take “ou
school tuday if he wants to" home? 1didn't ask Jo after all. Toud

“Well, you don't want him to go, do wouldn't wait long enough for me to
you, Jo? do that, as 1 knew well enough he

“Ohb, 1 don't care especially. I'm Woulln't. Don't be mad at me.
going away myself, but not to the Please don't,” he pleaded.

University, but I'm not golng till papa’s “Why, I'm glad if you really want
elected,” Jo replied. me to go with you, but you shouldn’t

“And If papa’s defeated we stay have stayed away this morning”
home all winter, eh?” Todd guestion-  “I did it on purpose. 1 knew Todd

, wouldn't let the chance slip—nor Jo

“That all depends,” Jo replied. neither if T let him have it."

«Of course it does. Wihiat is it, and  “You let him have it merely because
who depends on &7 Jo, I'll help you you didn't want the chance to-day.
i you must defend yourself.” Your kindness will be your undoing

Thaine Aydelot bounced down from some day,” Leigh sald, with a emile
the rocky bank above into the midst that took off the edge of sarcasm.
of the compeny and became at obce  Thaine eald nothing in response, and
Jo's escort by common consent. they climbed slowly to the top of the

“Now, Iite's worth living, Thaine's piuf, and stood at last on the crest of
hared Let’s have dinner,” the bOY8 {h, middle headland.
urge Be . woods®

Tt was not Leigh Shirley’s fault that qnq o8 el Wi sl
Thaine should be placed between her ooyree marked by the dark green line
and Jo at the spread of good things ¢ o ybbery, stretched toward Grass
to eat; nor Jo'e planning that she piyer far to the southeast. To the
should be between Thaine and Todd y..iwqrd a wonderful vista of level
:;"‘l":;‘iy But noboay could be unbaP prairie spread endlessly, whereln no

( line of shrubbery marked a water-

In the late afternoon the erowd . ... nor tree rose up to broak the
strolied in couples and quartettes and .. of the horison. Over all this
g v and down the PICIUresque y,oi plain the three headlands stood

2 as sentinels. In the west the sun-
“:':;‘;L"‘“;“‘j"m he Jight had plerced & heavy cloudbank
g SUNRg o and was pouring through the rift in
€100 waat she had not yielded to s [\ proyg gheet of gold mist from
request of the afternoon before. 8he .. 4o garh, Purple and silver and
had become & little separated from the bufnt umber, with green and grey and
mmyumtdlovdswldmkmm’.‘bw.‘ all in the
golden sunflowers down the edge of
the wide space between the stream (Continued on page 18.)
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