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& wpmall, badis managed ranch Fl'uhl
Eides hins  repd hed the age of eighteei
with few sducational advanifiges.  Af l‘.
cident 1o the mito in wilen Iw. Har ¥
eminetit eaptern phvaivian, “II':., ilu'l,ut
rend e tauring the Countr Tl "._-
:-”ml-u slement tinto hila Nfs . Har ‘.\'
Teg I8 Groken, and lie @8 necesAnrily con
fNned o hix ¥ Friendshi'n, and Ko

thing tnore, develops batWween Irene A

Daviad

The following day 1t was declde
that the auntomobile, which since th
accldont hind lndd uptarned by the rond
way, should be brought to the rancl
bulldings. Dave hurnessed his team |
and. Ingtead of riding one of the horses,
walked behind, driving by the reins,
and accompunied by the girl, who had
proclaimed her abilily to steer the car,

With the ald of the team and Dave's
Iarint the car was soon righted and was
found to be none the worse for ts de-
fleetion fram the beaten track.  lrene
presided ot the steering-wheel, watch- |
fng the road with greal Intentness nnd
turning the wheel too far on each oe-
caslon, which gave to her course a
somewhat wavy or undulating order,
such ns 1% found in bread-knlves or
perhaps 8 better figure wonld be to
compare it to that rolling motion af-
focted by fancy skaters, However, the
mean of her direction . correspondgd
with the menn of the trall and all went
merrlly until the siream was ap-
proached, Here was a rather steep
degcent nnd the enr showed a sudden
purpose to engage the horses In a con-
test of epecd. She determined to use
the footbrake, a feat which wans ae-
cdomplighed, under normal conditions,
by pressing one foot firmly ngulust a
contraption somewhere beneath the
steering post, Bhe shot a quick glance
downward and, to her alarm, dlscoy-
ered not one, but three, contraptions,
nll apparently deslgned to receive the
pressure of a fool—If one could reach
them—and as simiinr as the steps of a
stalr. This involved a further heslta-
tion, and In sutomobliling he who hest- |
tates invites a serles of rapid experi-
ences, It was quite evident that the
car was running away. It was quite
evident that the horses were ruunlngl|
away, too, The sltuantion us-
sumed the quelities of a race, and
the only matter of grave doubt related
te its termination.

Then they struck the water. Tt was
pot more than two feet deep, but the
extra reslstnnce it caused wod the ex-
trn alarm It excited in the horses re-
sulted In breaking the larint. Dave
clung faxt to his team and they were
soon brought to a standstill, Having
pacified them, he tied them to a post
nud returned to the stream. 'The car
at In the middie; the girl had put her
feet on the seat beside her, and the
swilt water flowed by u few inches be-
low. She was laughing merrlly when
Diave, very wet In parts, appeared on
the bank.

“Well, 'm not wet, except for a lit-
tle splashing,” she sald, “aud you are
woes auything oceur to you?"

Without reply he walked stolidly In-
to the rold water, took her in his arms
and ecarrled her ashore, The lariut
wasg soon repalred and the ear hauoled
to the ranch buildings without further
mishap.

Later in the day he said to her: “Can
you riael”

“Some,” she answered. “I have rid-
den clty horses, but dou't know about
thesa ranch anlmals. But 1 would like
to try—If 1 had a saddlsv”

"1;: have an extra saddle,” he salq.

t it's a man's. . . . They all ride
that way here,”
She made no answer and the subject
was dropped for the time. But the
\next mwornlng she saw Dave ride away,

. -

Without Reply He Walked Stolidly
iInto the Cold Water, Took Her in
His Arms and Carried Her Ashore,

¥eading a horse by his side. He did
not return untll evening, but when he
came the idle horse carried a saddle,

It's a strad-legger,” he sald when he
drew up bheslde Irene, “but It's a girl's,
I couldn't ind anythin’' else In the whole
diggin's.”

“I'm sure It will do—splendidiy—If 1
can just stick on,” she replled. But
another problem was already In her
mind, It apparently had not eccurred
to Dave that women require special
clothing for riding, especially 1 it's &
“strad-legger.” She opened her lips to
mention this, then closed thetu sgain,
He had been to enough trouble on her
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Late that night she was busy with
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selgsors nnd needle,

Doctor Hardy recoversd from his in-
Juries ag raphdly ux could be expected
and, while he chafed somewhat over
eppiiding his holldnys under such elr-
eumetances, the time pussed oot un-
hupplly

A conslderatle acqualntanceship had
prung up between him and the senlor
Elden. The rineher had eowe from the
Eagt fortyyears hefore, but o turning
over thelr memories the two mwen
found many links of association: third
persons known to them both; places,
even strectd and bhouses, common to
their feel In early manhomd ; events of
local history which ench ecould recull,
although from different angles. And
Elden's grizzled bend amd stooping
frome carried more experiences than
would Al & dozen well-roundea eity
lives, and he had the story-teller's art
which scorns to spoil dramatiec effect
by a too strict adherence to fact. But
no ray of conversation wounld he admit
into the more personal affalrs of his
heart, or of the womnan who hnd been
his wife, and even when the talk
turned on the boy he quickly withdrew
it to another topie, as though the sub-
Ject were flangerous or distasteful. But
once, after a long sllence following such
a diversion, had he betrayed himself
into & whispered remark, an ontburst
of feeling rather than a communlcs-
tion.

“I've heen alone so much,” he sald.
“It seems I have never been anything
but alone. And-—sooner or later—it
gets you—it gets yon.™

“You have the boy,"” ventured the
doctor.

“No,” he answered, almost flereely,
“That would be different, 1 ecould
stand It then. But I haven't got him,
nnd 1 ean’'t get him. He despises me
because—because 1 take too much nt
times.” He panzed as though wonder-
ing whether to proceed with this un-
wonted confidence, but the ache In his
heart Insisted on s right to homan
sympathy. “No, it alo’t that,” he con-
tinued. “He desplses me because he
thinks I wansn't falr to his mother. He
enn't understand, T wanted to be good
to her, to be close to her. Then 1 took
to booze, as naturnl ns a steer under
the brandin’-iron ronrs to drown his
hurt. But the hoy don't understand.
He desplses me.” Then, after a long
gllence: “No matter. 1 despise my-
self.”

The doctor placed a hand on his
ghoulder. But Elden was himself
aguin. The eurtaing of his life, which
he had drawn apart for a moment, he
whipped together again rudely, almost
viclously, and covered his confusion by
plunging into a tale of how he hnd Fed
a breed suspected of cattle-rusiling on
a little canter of ten miles with a rope
about his peck and the other end tled
to the saddle, “He ran well,” sald the
old man, chuckling still at the reminis-
cence, “And It was Jucky he did. It
was a glrong rope,”

The morning after Dave had brought
in the horrowed saddle Irene appeared
in a sort of bloomer suit, somewhut
wonderfully contrived from a spare
skirt, and announced a willlpgness to
risk Iife and limb on any horse that
Duve might select for that purpose, He
provided her with a dependable mount
and their first jJourney, tnken somewhat
glongerly along the principal trail, was
aceomplished without incldent. It was
the forerunner of many others, plung-
Ing deeper and desper Into the fast-
nesses of the foothills and even into
the passes of the very mountalns them-
sclves, Ilis patlence was infinlte and,
althoughu there were no sllk trappings
to his courtesy, It was a very genuine
and manly deference he pold her, She
wns quite sure that he would at any
moment give hix life, if necded, to de-
fend her from Injury—and accept the
transaction as a matter of course. His
physicenl endurance was inexhaustible
and his knowledge of prairie and foot-
hill seemed to her almost uncanny., He
reand every sign of footprint, leaf, wa-
ter and sky with unfalling Insight. He
had po kunowledge of books, and she
had at first thought him lgnorant, but
a8 the days went by she found in him
a mine of wisdom which shamed her
ready-made education,

After such a ride they one day dis-
mounted In a grassy opening among the
trees that bordered a mountain eanyon,
In a crevice they found a flat stone that
gave comfortable seating and here
they rested while the horses browsed
their afternoon meal on the grass
above. Both were consclous of a grad-
ually Increasing tension In the at-
mosphere. For days the boy had been
moody. It was evident he was harbor-
Ing something that was calling through
his nature for expression, and Irene
knew that this afternoon he would talk
of more than trees and rocks and foots
priots of the wild things of the forest.

“Your father is getting along well"
he sald, at length,

“Yes," she answered, “He has had a
good holiday, even with his broken
l‘“ll

“You will be goin' away before long,"
he continued,

“Yes" she answered, and walted.

qccount. He had already spent a whole
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the Eame nller you're gme™ Sie went
on. He wore no conl, and the neck of
his sfilrt was open, for the day was
warm, Had he cought her sidelong
glances, even his slow, self-deprecuting
mind must have read thelr admifation
Bot he kept his eyes fixed on the green
whter

“Yom see” ho gnld, “bwfore you came
It wag different. T 4idn't know what |
wns missin’, an’ so It didn't matter
Not but what | was dogsick of it ut
timee, but st T thought | 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 sirnnge,” she sald, not In
direct answer to his remark, bot as a
goliloquy on It as she turned It over In
her mind., "This life, now, seems
empty to you. All my lHfe seems
empty to me. This seems to me the
real 1ife, out here in the foothills, with

the trees and the mountalns, and—and ;

our horses, you know."

She might have ended the sentence |
in A way thnt would have come much
cloger to him, and been much fruer,
but conventionality had been bred In-
to her for generntionz and she did not
find It possible yet freely to gpeak the
truth.

“It’s such a wonderful life,” she con
tinued, “Onpe gets so strong and hap-
py In 10"

“You'd soon get sick of It,” he sald.
“We don't see nothin', We don't learn
nothin’. Reenle, I'm elghiteen, an” 1
het you conld resd an' write better'n
me when you wis six"

“Did you never go to school? ghe
nsked, In genuine surprise, She knew
hig speech wons ungrammatieal, but
thought that due to careless tralning
rather than to no training at all,

“Where'd I go to school?' he de-
manded, btterly, “There nin't a gehool
within forty miles. Guess I wouldn't
have went if 1T conld,” he added, as an
afterthought, wishing to be quite hon-
ext In the matter. “School didn’t seem
to cut no fAgure—until jJus' Intely."”

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

“Some. When I was a little kid my
father used to work with me at thnes
He learned me to read a lttle, an’
to write my name, nn' a little more
But things didn’t go right between him
an' mother, an' he got to drinkin’'
mord an’ more, an’ jus’ making h—
of It. We used to have a mighty fine
herd of steers here, hut It's all shot
to pleces, When we =ell a bunch the
old man " stay in town for a month
or more, blowin' the coin and leavin'
the debts go, [ snenk a couple of
steers away now an' then, an' with the
money 1 keep our grocery bills paid
up an’ have an lttle to rattle In my
Jeans, My credit’s gomd at any store
In town.” and Irene thrilled to the note
of pride In his volce us he sald this
The boy had real quality in him. “DBul
I'm sick of It all” he continued, “8ick
of It, an' I wanna get out.”

“You think you are not educated’
she answered, trying to meet his out-
burst ns tactfully ns possible, *Per-
haps you are uot, the wny we think of
it In the clty. But I guess you eould
show the city boys a good many things
they don’t know, and never will know.™

For the first time he looked her
struight in the face, His dark eyes met

For

the First Time He Looked Her
Straight In the Face.

her gr.y ones and demanded truth.
“Irene,” he said, “do you mean that?

“Sure 1 do,” she answered. “College:
courses, and all that kind of thing,
they're good stuff, all right, but they

make some awful nlee boys—real
live boys, you know—Iinto some awfual
dead ones. My father says about the
best edueation is to learn to live with-
In your Income, pay your debts and
give the other fellow a chance to do
the same. They don't all learn that at
college, Then there's the things you
do, just like you were born to It, that
they couldn't do to save thelr lives.
Why, I've seen you smash six hottles
it a streteh, you going full gallop and
whooping and shooting so we could
hardly tell which was which, And ride
=—you could muke more money riding
for eity people to look at than most of
those learned fellows, with letters af-
ter their names like the tall of a kite,
wlill ever see. But I wouldn't llke you'
to make it that way. There are more
useful things to do."

He was comforted by this speech,
but he referred to his accomplishments

modestly. “Ridin' an' shootin' aln't
nothin',” he said.
‘'m not so sure,” she answered.

“Father says the day is comling when
our country will want men who can
shoot nnd ride more than It wili want
lnwyers and professors,”

“Well, when It does it can call on
me," he sald, and there was the pride
in his volee which comes to a boy who
feels that o sowme way he can tuke @
man's place In the world, *“Them is
two things I sure can do,”

Years later she was to think of her

_“Things about here ain't goin' to be' romark and his nwswer, consecrgted
P e

then jo clesn red hidad,

ThEy talked of many things that af-
ternoon, and when at Inst the length
ening shadows warned them it wa
thne to he on the way they rode long
distadees In silepes, Both fell a sense

whicth nelther ventured to express

that they had traveled very close In the |

warld of their hopes and sorrows and
desires,
(Continued in Next Tasue)

After spending the long end of the
day in digcussion the zenate finally
passed the Norval language bill, The
bill was ehanged =0 much in commitiee
that Senator Norval refused to spon-
sor it 2o his name was taken from the
bhill, This bill re-enacts the Siman law
and adds =ome additional restrictions
which are supposed to make it more
efective, One of them i that no ve
trictions may be placed on the use of
the English language.

MAN’S
BEST AGE

A man is as old as his orpans ; he
can be as vigorous and healthy at
70 as at 35 if he aids his organs in

performing their functions. Keep
your vital organs healthy with

GOLD MEDAL

WNBLEM o

The world‘s standard remedy for kidney,
liver, bladder and wuric acid troubles
eince 1606; corrects disorders; stimulates
vital organa. All druggists, three sizes,

Look l:‘ﬁ:.‘ nsme Gold P::ha.l on every
Pt no i

| It is intimated that the ex-kaiser
has to interrupt -his wood-chopping
now and then to do a little coupon eut-
ting.

Bankers arve optimistie about
| future. This should give the

ory keynote to industry of al

the
Yomik-
kinds,

Amateur brewers who used to sing
“"We won't go home till morning” are
now singing “There’s no place like
home."™

More employment bureaus are being
favored, but what the fellow out of
work needs is more employment,
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we are selling you will dis-
1at will insure your comfort.

Our Kirby and Colorado eoal have won a place of

their own among people wh
We have Piteh

o appreciate good coal.

Pine wood ecut in

.:.itm'o lengths for starting fires.
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Why EdenWashed Clothes are so Whit

and pure.

the Eden excels.
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many big features of superiority

How the EDEN Washes

The Sanitary Zinc Cylinder is perforated with thousands of holes
—a part of the Eden system of eontinuous dirt elimination.
the cylinder, smooth wooden shelves pick the clothes up, carry them to
the top of the revolving cylinder and drop them back. This action is
exactly like that which a woman uses in washing a bit of lace in a
bowl of suds—the dipping up and down until the garments are spotless

Blankets, linens, lace curtains, rag rugs and delicate garments
are all washed with the same gentleness and care by the Eden dip.
The eylinder need not be full to wash effectively A single handker-
chief is washed as clean as weighty blankets.
light pieces cannot float on the top of the water when there is not
sufficient weight to hold them down, while the water swishes back
and forth beneath them instead of through them.
weight to keep your things under the water in the Eden washer.

The saving of clothes wear alone makes the Eden the most economical
method of washing and its cost of operation is but a few cents an hour.

To observe the Eden in action, to test its simplicity and speed of
operation, to see its excellent results, to prove its strength and power,
to discover its innumerable little conveniences and to understand its

is the best means of knowing why

We will be glad to point out to you the Eden’s many
features, and otherwise help you, if desired, to own
one by our easy payment plan which gives you an
opportunity of paying as you save,

Glen Miller
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By the Eden method,
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