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 THRER

SYNOPSIS,

CHAPTER I.=Living with his father on

& small, badly managed ranch, David
T.lden hons reached the age of eighteen
wyith few educational advantages. An ace
oifet 16 the auto in which v, Hardy,

eminenl eastern physielan, And his daugh-
ter Irene, Are touring the country, brines
‘@ new alement into hia life. Dir. Hardy's
leg 1s broken, and he {8 necessarily con-
fined 1o his bed Friendshlp, and some-
thing more, develops between lrene and
Iil\'fd-

CIHAPTER 11 <Irena greatly enjoys the
unconventional ftreedom of ranch life, and
her acquaintuncesiip with David r‘:u-!‘.l
inte nffection, On 1ir. Hardy's recovery

the voung people part, with the unders
standing that David will seek to improve
hig position In life and they will meet

ngain,

CHAPTER 111 —The sudden death of hia

“Kitchener. and ol
Istontsons by brwin Myers

| the ranch.

The

By Robert JC . Stead

Uuthor .
r poems
TRt o WAL A

His work and supper were over hy
geven o'clock eanch evening, and now
was the opportunity for Rim to begin
the schoollng for which he had ‘eft
But he developed ~ sud-
den disinelinntion to make the sioart;

| he was tired In the evening, and ' »

father loaves David  with  practically
nothing bhut the few hbare ncres of the |
ranch, the olMer man having through

venrs of dissipation wasted the income.
Hie debia pald, David goes to the nearest
town, determined (o keep his promine to
irene by aequiring an education and mak-
ing himselt worthy of her, He secures tha
first work offerad, Jdriving n tenm for a
pal denler, and meeats a man named Cone
ward, ahout hig own age, by whom he 18
1ed into dissipation

~“Farly next morning he was awnke
and astlr, The recollection of his<oss
sent a sudden pang through hig morn-
ing spirits, but he tried to close his
apind to it

“No gse worryln' over that," he sald,
Jingling the few coins that now rep-
resented his wealth, “That's over and
gone, 1 truded sixty dollars for my
first lesson. Maybe It was g bad trade,
but anyway I ain't goin® to squeal™
He whistied as he finished dressing,
ate his breakfast cheerfully, and set
out In genrch of emplovment,

Almost the first person he met was

the stranger who had gchooled him in
the gambling ganme the night before,
There was something attractlve about
this personality; something which in-
wited friendship and even confidence,
nnd yet beneath these emotlons Dgve
folt o sense of distrust, as though part
of his nature rebelled against the ac-
quaintanceship,
% “That wag the rottenest luck yon
had Tast night,” the stranger was BNy-
ing. "I never saw the beat of it. 1
was hopin' yon'd stay and raise him
next time: you might have got your
money back that way."

“Oh, T don't mind the money!" =ald

Dave, cheerfully. “I don't want It
back. In fact, I figure It was preity
well spent,"
+ “Lofs fhore where It eame from,
el 7" laughed the other. “You're from
the ranches, 1 see. and 1 suppose the
price of a steer or 1wo doesn't worry
you a halr's worth,”

“From is right,”” Dave replied. “I'm
Trom them, an' I ain't goln' back. As
for money—well, I spent my Iast nlckel
for breakfast, so I've got to line up a
fob before noon.”

The stranger extended his hand.
“'Shake,"” he sald., “I llke yon, You're
no squealer, anyway. My name is Con-
ward. Yours?"

Dave told his name and shook
hands. Conward offered his clgarette
box, and the two smoked for a few
momegyts In sllence,

“What kind of a job do you want?"
“Conward asked at length,

“Any kind that pays a wage," sald
Dave,

“l know the fellow that rums an
-employment agency down here,” Con-
ward answered. “Let's go down. Per-
thaps 1 ean put you In right.”

Conward spoke to the manager of
the employment agency and Intro-
duced Dave.

“Nothing very cholce on tap today,"”
saild the employment man. “You can
handle horses, I suppose?"

“I guess 1 can,” sald Dave, “some”

“I ecan place you dellvering ecoal,
Thirty dollars a month, und you board
with the hoss."”

“T'Il take it," sald Dave.

The boss proved to be ore Thomas
Metford, He owned half a dozen
teams and was enguged In the cartage
husiness, specializing on coal. He was
A man of big frame, big head, and a
vocabulary approprinte to the pur
poses to which he applied 1t. Among
his other possessions were a wife, nu-
merous children and n house and harn,
in which he hoarded his beasts of bhur.
den, Including In ‘the term his horses,
his men and his wife, In the order of
thelr valuntion. The children were a
hy-product, valueless until such time
ag& they also would bhe able to work,

Dave's duties were slmple enough.
He had to drive a wagon t» a coal-
yard, where a very superigr young
man, with a collar, would P!rin'su sur-
prise that he had been =0 long gone,
and tell him to back In under chute
number so-and-s0. It appeared to be
always a matter of great distress to
this young man that Dave did not
know which chute to back under untll
‘he was told. Having backed Into po-
sitlon o door was opened. There was
a fiction that the coal in the bin should
then run Into the wagon box, but, as
Dave st once discovered, this was
merely a fiction, Asige Irom a i1ew
sccommodating lumps near the door
the coal had to be shoveled. Then
IDinve had to drive to an address that
was given him, shovel the coul down
n chute located In the most Inacces-
glble position the premises afforded,
and return to the coalyard, where the
young man with the collar would face-
tiously ipgmre whether Mrs. Blank
hod Invited him In to afternoon tes,
or If he hud heen waiting for a change
1u_t_li(! wenther,

— o ——

l

found It muck more to his liking to
gtroll downtown, smoke clgat. es on

 the stree. corners, or engage o an

oceasionnl gnme of pool, In this way
the weeks went by, and when his
month with tford was up he had
neglectad to find another position, so
he contlnned where : wans, e wns
being gradually and unconsclously
sobmerged In an Inertln which, how-
ever much It might hate Its present
surroundings, had not the spirit 1o
seek a more favorahle environment,

So the fall and winter drifted along;
Dave had made few acqualntanees and
no friends, If we except Conward,
whom he frequently met In the pool-
rooms and for whom he had developed
g sort of sttachment,

One Saturdny evening, as Dave was
on his way to thelr acrustomed resort,
he fell in with Conward on the street,

“Hello, old man!" sald Conward
cheeplly. “I was just looking for you,
Got two tickets for the show tonight.
Some swell daomes In the chornas,
Come along. There'll be dolngs."

There were two theaters In the
town, one of which played to the bet-
ter-clngs residents. In It anything of
# risque nature had to he presented
with certaln trimmings which allowed
it to be classified as “art,” hut in the
other housge no such restrictions ex-
isted, It was to the latter that Con-
ward led. Dave had be¢n there be-
fore, In the cheap upper gallery, but
Conward’'s tickets admitted to the best
seats In the house,

It wins an entirely new experience,
From the upper gallery the actors
and actresses always seemed more or
lgss Impersonal and abstract. but here
ﬂw:\' were living, palpitating human
beings, almost within hand-reach, cer-
talnly within eye-réach, Dave found
himeelf regarding the young woman
immediately before him; all in white
the was, with some scintilluting mnate-
rlal that sparkled In the glare of the
sputllghtg then fyddmh' she yes
orange, and pink, and purple, and
mauve, and back again In white. And
although she performed the wvarlous
steps with smiling abandon there was
in her dress and thanner a modesty
which fagcinated the boy with a sub-
tlety which a wore reckless appear-
ance would have at once defeated,

And then Dave looked In her face,
It was a pretty face, notwithstanding
Itg grease palnt, and it smiled right
into his eyes. His heart thumped be-
tween hls shoulders as though it wounld
drive all the alr from hix lungs. She
smiled at him—for him! Now they
were away agein; there were gyra-
tlons about the stage.

Then there was a sudden break-
away In the dance, and the girl dis-
appenred behind a forest, Dave sup-
posed she had gone to rest; daneing
like that must be hard on the wind.
He found ljtile to Interest hinf™now In
what was going on on the stage. It
seemed ‘rather foolish, He wished the
gl behind the forest would come
down and rest there. Then she could
see the show herself. Then she could
Hopo—

But there was a whir from the for-
est, and the girl reappeared, this time
all In red, right before him. And then
she looked down aund smiled again at
him. And he smiled back, And then
he looked at Conward nnd saw him
smiling too. And then he felt n very
distressing uncertninty, which bhrought
the color slowly to.his face. He re-
solved to say nothing, but wateh. And
his observations cenvineed him that
the silles had been for Conward, not
for himn. And then he lost intgrest In
the play.

They hustled into thelr overcoats o
the playing of the national snthem.

“Hurry !" sald Conward, “Let's get
put quick! Ain't she some dame}
There—through the slde exit—the

stage door I8 that way. She promlised

“Eating's Poor Business When There's
a Thirst to Be Quenched,"” Said One
of the Girls.

to have her chum with her,
be walting if we don't hurry.”

Conward steered him to the xage
entrance, where a Hitle group was al-
rendy congregated, lo o mounent the
girl appeared, handsomely drossed In
furs. With ber wus avother girl, also

They

from the chorus, bt Dave could no
recall her part. e was suddent
awnre of belng Introdoced,

“Thir & my friend Delton,”
winrd wns saying.

Diave wag nbout to correet him when
Conward nn nged to whisper!
“Whist ! Your #tage name.  Mine's
Edward, Don't forger”

Conword took the first giel by the
arm, snd Dave foundshimself follow-
ing rapidly with the other. They cul
through certain sidv streets, up a stalr-
way, and into & dark hell, A door
opened, Conward pressed a button,
pail they found themselves in a small
ot comfortably furnished room—evi-
dently bachelor apartinonts,

girls threw off thelr wraps and
snuntered about the pince, while Con
warid started n gas grate and put sotns
water to holl,

“Sorry 1've nothing for you to eat."
he suid, “but' P've gome good medicine
for the thirst™

“Eating's poor husiness when there's
a thirs) to bhe quenched,” =aid one o
the girls with a yawn, “And, believe
me, 've a long one™

The glosses were filled and ralsed

Con

“Ho!" sald Conward,

“Here's looking!™ sald one of the
girls,

Dnve hesitated, but the other gir!

elinked her glass ngalnst his, “Here's
looking at you," she sald, and she ap
peared to Iny special emphasis on*h
last two words, Certninly her eye:
were on Dave's s she ralsed her glas
to her lips. And under the spell o
those eyes he ralsed his glass am
drained it.

Other  glasses  were  fliled  ans
dralned. The. three were chattering
away, but Dave was but vaguely con
sclous of thelr talk and could weave
no connected meaning into It,  Hi
head was buzzing with a plensant
dreamy sensation, A very gratefu
warmth surrounded him, and with |
came a disposgition to go to sleap. Hi
probably would have gone to sleep hae
his eye not fallen on a pleture on the
wall. It was a picture of a girl point
ing her finger at him, . , No gir!
could point her Aoger at him. I
arose and made a lunge across the
room. He missed her, and with diffi
culty retrnced his steps to the tuble
{o make a fresh start,

“She's makin® fun of me,” he sald,
“an' T don't stand for thpr, Nobody
can do that with me. Nobuly—seel
I don't 'low It.”

“Oh, you don't?" laughed ene of the
girls, running Into a corner and point-
Ing her finger at him, *“You don't 7"

He turngd his attentlon to Ler,
steadying himself very earefully he
fore he attempted an advance, Then.
with wide-stretched arms, he bore
down cautiously upon her. When he
had her almost within Feach she dart-
ed along the edge of the room, He
attempted a sudden change In direc
tion, which ended disastrously, and he
found himsell very much sprawled out
upon the floor. IHe was aware of
langhter. but what cared he? IHe was
disposed to gleep., What better place
to sleep than this? What better time
to sleep than this? In a moment he
wastlost to all consclousness, . . .

It was later In the night when he
felt himself being dragged Into a sit-
ting posture, “Where am 17" he sald,
blinking at the light. He rose uncer-
tainly to his feet and stared about the
room in returning consclousness,
“Where's the giris?" he asked,

“Gone," sald Conward sulklly.
“Couldn’t expect ‘em to stick around
all pight to may goodhy, could you,
and you sleeplng off your drunk?”’

Dave ralsed his hand to his head.
A sense of disgrace was already upon
him, Then he suddenly turned in an-
ger on Conward, “You put this up on

“You Made a Fool of Me. I've a Mind
to Bash Your Skull In for You."

me,” he erled. “"You made a fool of
me, I've a mind to bash your skull In
for you."

“Don't be silly,” Conward retorted.
“T didn't enjoy it any more than you
did—introducing yon as my friend,
and then have you go out like that.
Why didn't you tip me? [ dido't know
it would put you to sleep,”

“Nelther did L said Dave,

“Well, the next thing 1s to get you
home, Cun you wulk?®"

“Suare,"

Dave started for the door, but his
course suddenly veered and he found
himself leaning over a chalr. Conuward
helped him Into his overcoat, and half
led, half shoved him to bls boarding
house,

CHAPTER IV,

Elden awoke Sunday morning with
a prodigious thirst, which he slaked
ft the wuter pitcher. It was the prae-
tice of aletford’s gung to select one of
thelr nmnher to enre for all the horses
on Bumndays while the athers
the lusury of thelr oue 1y of leisure
In of

enloymd

COusLguence thds  eustom  the

room was still full-.of snoring sleepers yon regunlar wages, Pat If T conla

and the alr was very close and foul.
Dave sat down by the little table
that fronted the open window
rested hils bend on his hands,
recnlil
eveni-

He was
g, with considerable efMort, the
of the previons night; plecing
them togeiher In tnpossible ways! re-
NEFOTHHE them antl) they offered some
ot LLURRTR O e anger he hnd felt
townrd Conwnrd had sabsided, but the
ating of shinme rankled in his heart,
YFool 1" he =ald to hims=slf.  And be-
entse e could think of no more spe-
cifle expression o suit hig feelings,
nnd expression of any kind
brought a sert of rellef, He kept on
repenting  the word, “Fool! fool!
fool 1" And ns hig self-condemnution
gradunlly won h'm back to n sense of
perspective he beeame aware of the
tnger of Ws position,  He hnd left
his ranch home to better himssf, to
learn things, to rise 10 he somebody.
He had worked harder than ever be-
fore, ot more disngreeable  employ-
ment o he bhad Hyed In conditions that
were nlmost nausenting—nnd what
hid Do lenrned?  That you enn't beat
A cand man at Whis own game, price
sixty dollnrs, nnd that the gallery
senls nre chenper and sometimes sufer

s s

| than the orehestrn,

Then all of a =udden he thought of
Reenie.  He had not thought of her
much of Inte; he had been so bhusy
In the days and so tired at nights that
he had not thought of her much., Now
she burst apon hlm agnin with all that
beants and charm which hnd so mng-
netized him in those glad, golden days,
and the frank cleanness of her girl-
hood wmade him  disgusted  and
ashamed, It was to fit himself for her
that he had come to town, and what
sort of mess wns he mnking of Ity
He was golng down Instead of up, He
had squandered his Hitle money, and
now he was squandering hils life, He
had been drunk., . . .

Duve's nature wns one In which
emotlons were accelernted with their
own lntensity, And the sudden man-
ner In which Reenle had now Invaded
his consclonsness intensificd the hlnck-
ness o which he was submerged, ns
Hghtning darkens the storm. . . .
He sow her on that Inst night, with
the moonlight woolng her white face,
l_lntJJ iz own body had eclipsed it In
a wuriier passion, and he heard her
words, “I kpow you gare true and
clean)' | ; R i o

True and clean, “Yes, thank God,
1 & st that he cried, springing
suddenly to his feet and commencing
to dress, *I've been spittered, but
vothing that won't wash off. Per
hups"—and he stopped ns the greamt
thought struck him—“perhaps It was
the lucklest thing In the world that
the booze did put me out last night,

It'll wash off.,"
.I“ » L ] . L] L .

Fortunate fate, or whatever good
angel it is that sometimes drops un-
expected favors, designed that young
Elden sheuld the following day deliver
conl at the home of Mr. Melvin Dun-
can, Mr. Dunecan, tall, quiet and forty-
five, was at work in his gurden as
Dave turned the team In the lane and
backed them up the long, nerrow drive
connecting with the family coal chute.
As the henvy wagon moved stralght
to Its objective Mr. Duncar looked on
with approval that helghtened Into
admiration. Dave shoveled his load
without remark, but as he stood for
a moment at the finish, wiping the
sweat from hls coal-grimed face, Mr.
Duncan engaged him In convprsatlon,

"You handle a team llke you were
horn to it,” he sald. “Where did you
get the knack?'

“Well, 1 came up on a ranch,” sald
Dave, “I've lived with horses ever
since I could remember."”

" “You're u rancher, eh?" queried the
older man. “Well, there's nothing llke
the range and the opep country. If 1
could handle horses llke you there
Isn't anything would hold me In town."”

“Oh, I don't know,"” Dave answered,
“You might get sick of 11"

“DIid you get slek of 1Y

Elden shot a keen glance at him,
The conversation was becoming per-
sonal Yet there was in Mr, Duncan's
mnnner a certnln kindliness, a certaln
unppeal of sincere personslity, that dis-
urmed suspicion,

“Yes, 1 got slck of 1t,” he sald. *I]
llved on that ranch eighteen years
atd never was Inslde school or church.
Wouldn't that make you sick? . . .
So 1 beat it for town.”

“And I suppose you are attending
church regularly now, and aight
school, too?”

Iave's quick temper fired up in re
sentment, but agaln the Kindliness of
the man's manner disarmoed him. He
wus sllent for a1 moment, and then he
anid

“No, I ain't.
sk now,

gel

That's what makes me
I came In here Intendin' to
an education, an' I've never got
even @ start at it, excep' for sowme
things perhaps waso't worth the
toney. There always seems to be
somethin' else—In ahead,”

“There nlways will be,” sald Mr.
Duncan, “untll you start.”

“But how's It to be done?' Dave
questioned with returning Interest.
Schools an' books cost money, an' |
uever save a dollar™ ;

“And pever will,” sald Mr, Duncan,
“untll you start, * Bug 1 think 1 see a
plan that might help, and if it appeals
to you it will also be a greal conven-
iwenee to me, My wife llkes to go driv-
mg Sundavs, wnd sometimes on a
weekday evenlog, but 1 have so many
things on hand 1 find it hard to get
ut with her, My daughter used 1o
Irive, but these new-fungled automo-
s are turning the world upside
IOWh=—snd mufy & buggy with It
Vell—as 1| =aw you driving In here |
ald to wys=elf, “There’s the mun for
wl Job of mine, if I can get Wimy

t I'm not rich and 1 couldu't pay

and |

| Bguare

the account
your stnudles
weok |
haven't

hy helping with
n couple of nights n
nsed to teach school and
nltagether  forgoliten = why,

| thut would be Just what T want, What

do you sayy”

“1 never saw anything on four feot
I couldo®t deive,” sabd Dave, “an’ if
you're willing to take u chnnee 1T am,
When do we start ¥

“Filrst lesson topight,
son Thursday night, Firat deive Sun-
day”  Mr Duncan did not explain
that he wanted to know the hoy hetter
before the drives commenced, and he
felt that two
satisfy him whether he had found the
right muan,

mive burrled back to the conlynrd
and completed the day's work In high

Recond  les.

spivits, It seemed he wine at last
sturted on a rond that might lead
somewhere, After supper he  sur-

prised hi= fellow laborers by chunging
to his Smulny clothes wnd  starting
down h strevt Jeading Into (he reslden-
tinl part of the town, There were
speculntions  that he had “seen n
skire.”

AMr, Dunean met him at the door and

showed him  Inte the lividlg room,
Mrs, Dunean, plutip, motherly, love
able In the mantare womanliness of

forty, greeted him cordinlly. She was
sorry Edith was out; Edith had & tens
nis engngement,  She was apparently
deeply Interested In the young man
wha was (o he her conchman,  Dave
had never been In o home like this,
and his eyes, unaccustomed to com-
fortuble furnishings, appralsed them
as luxury. He soon found himself 1alk-
ing with Mrs, ﬁlmnvnu nhout horses,
and then about his old life on the
ranch, and then about coming to town,
Almost before he knew It he had told
her abont Reenle Hardy, but he had
checked Mimself In time. And Mrs
Dunean had noticed 1, without com-
ment, and realized that her guest was
not & boy but a man.

Then Mr. Duncan talked about gar-
dening, and from that to Dave's skill
Io barking his tenm to the conl chute,
and from that to conl H=elf, Duve had
shoveled coal all winter, but he land
not  thought about conl except as
something to be shoveled anil thov-
eledh  And as Mr, Duncay explained
fo I“i the wanderful provisions of na-
fure--how she hud gtored awgy fo the
l.llllﬂﬂ overed yl_pga: hﬂﬁn 8 of to Q_t
conl, i;-ﬂfnﬁ then _l‘tl: ﬂfw_ \rt'-"gnt the
world's supply of flwber for fuel
should be nenring exhaustion, and \s
he told of the humensurnble wealth of
this grent new Innd in eonl resonrces,
and of how the wheelg of the world,
traffic and Industry and svienes, even,
were dependent upon conl and the
man who handled the conl, Dave felt
his brenst rising with a sense of the
dignity of hix calling., He had had to
do with this wonderful substance all
winter, and=not until tonight had it
fired the divine spark of his lmagine-
tion, The time ticked on, and although
he was eager to be at work he almost
dreaded the moment when Mr, Duncan
should mention his lesson, But be-
fore that moment cume (here was a
ripple of laughter at the door, fnd a
girl in tennls costume and a young
man a Httle older than Dave entered.

“Edith,” sald Mrs, Duncan,

Dave arose and shook hands, Then
Mr., Allan Forsyth was Inrroduced.
Mr. Forsyth shook hgnds heartily, but
Dave was consclous of belng caught In
one quick glance which embraced him
from hemd to heel,  And the glance
wan satisfied—self-satisfled, It was
such a glance ag Dave might glve a
horse when he would say, "A good
horse, but I can handie him"” It was
evident from that glance that Forsyth
had no fear of rivalry from that quar-
ter, And having no fear he could af-
ford to be friendly.

Dave had no distinet remembrance
of whint happened Just after that, hut
he was consclous of an overwhelming
desire to hear Miss Duncan sing. How

How Like Reenle She Was!

like Reenle she was! And just as he
was beglnning to think Mr. Duncan
must surely have forgotten his lesson
be heard her asking him If she should
sing. And then he saw Forsyth at the
plano—why couldn't he leave her to
do It herself, the butt-In?*—and then
he heard her fine, silvery volee rising
in the notes of that song about the
land where the sun should never go
down, And suddenly he knew
how lonely, how terribly, terrvibly
lonely he was. And he sat with head
bowed, that they might not know. .

And then there were other songs,
and at last Mrs, Duncan, who had
slipped away unneticed; returned with
a silvers teapot and cups of delicate
c¢hina, aud sandwiches and cake, and
they su about nnd ate and drank and

..

tulked and laughed. And when he
looked nt his wateh It was eleven
oYlock !

" gucss we ‘:1.‘1;;'1 gt any lesson

g~ |

nights together would |

——
tontght® he mald as he shook hands’
with Mr. Dunenn at the sldewalk.

"I am not so sure” replied his tatow
“The first thing for you to learn IS
that all learning does not come from
bhooks. A goodl lixtener enn learn a8
mwuch as n good render—if he listens
o the right kind of peaple,”  And as
Dave walked home the thought deep-
ened In Kim thist it really hnd been a
lesson, and that Mr. Duncan had Ine
tended 1t that way. And he wondered
what remarkable fortune hod been his,
The air was full of the perfume of
bl o' Gllead, and his feel were lght .
with the Joy of youth. And he thoughk
much of Eilith and of [eenie Hardy.

In snbsequent lessons Dave was rap-
Idly initinted Into many matters bes
sitles purlor manners and conversas
tion. Mr. Dunean placed the first and
greatest emphasis upon  lenrning to
write and to write well, They had
many phitlosophie discussions, In which
the older man sought to lend the
younger to the aceeptance of truths
that would not fall him In the strala
of after Hfe, and when a eonclusion
hind heen ngreed upon It was Mr. Dune
cun's hohit to embody It in a copy for
Pave's welting lesson,

As xoon ns Dyve had learned to read
a little Mr, Dunean took him one day
to the publie libeary, nnd the young
man _groped in nmazement up and
down’ the grent rows of books, Pres-
ently a strnnge sense of lnndequates
ness came over him.  “I can never
read all of those hooks, nor half of
them,” he sald. "1 suppose one must
read them in order tg be well In-
formed.”

Mr. Duncan appeared to change the
subject, “You like frult?” he askod.

“Yex, of course, Why—"

“When you go Into a frult store do
you stnnd and say, ‘'l can never eak
all of that frult, crafes and crates of
it, and carlonds more In the ware-
house? Of conrse you don't, You
ent enough for the good of your sys-
tem and let It go at that. Now jJust
apply the same sense to your reanding,
Itend as much as you can think ahout,
and no more. The trouble with many
of our people Is that they do not read
to think but t9 save themselves the
{ror ﬂ.;] of thinking. The mind, left to
itself, Tnslsis Upon activity, Seo
ehloroform 1t." o ag E—

Davey inlks wit
caime almost nightly occurrences, el
llier at the Dugean home or when he
drove the fumily—for the master of
the house often accompanied them—
or when they met gowntown, as fre-
quently happened, . And the boy was
not slow to realize the brond nature
of the task to which Mr. Duncan had
set himself, His education was to be
built of every knowledge and experi-
ence that could go Into the rounding
of n well-developed life,

The cllmux seemed to be reached
when Mr, Duncan invited Dave to ac-
company him to a dinner at which a
noted thinker, Just crossing the eub~
tinent, hnd consented to speak.

“It wi'l be evening dress” sald Mr,
Dunenn,  “1 suppose you are hardly
fitted out that way?”

“I guess pot,” sald Dave, amiling
broadly. He recalled the half-humer-
ous sarcasm with which the Metford
gung referred to any who might ba
seen  abroad In  thelr “Hereford
frouts,” He had a sudden vislon of
himself running the guntlet of thelr
ridicule,

But Mr, Duncan was continnlog.
“I think I can fix you up,” he sald.
“We must be pretty nearly of a size,
and I have a spare sult,” And almost
hefore he knew it it was arranged that
Daye should attend the dinner,

It was &n eventful night for him.
His shyness soon wore off, for during
there months he had been learnlng to
accepl any new experience gladiy,

And as he sut wmoug this company
of the best minds of the town he felt
thit & new world was opeulng before
bim, His good clothes seemed 1o work
up In some way 1through hls subcons
sclousness and give bl a seuse of ca~
pabillty. He was In the mental at-
mosphere of men who did things, and
by conforming to their customs he
bad brought his mind jate harmony
with theirs, so that It coulil receive
suggestions, sud—who knows?—return
suggestions. And he wus madse to
thiuk, think, think,

(Continued in Next Iasue)
OUR FORGOTTEN SOLDIERS

Suppose vou had served your coun-
trv as a soldier and manuaged to come
out of it all without a scratch frem
German artillery and snipers and ma-
chine guns amf bavonets, but with
gomething more than a serateh on your
lungs;

—and suppose they were gol to
gsend you to the Radisson Inn at Min-
neapolis to see if the United States
Puhﬁ:c Health Service could pateh u
yvour lungs and restore you to selfs
supporting activity;

—-and suppose thirty odd property
owners in an exclusive residential dis-
triet adjacent to the Radisson Inn set
themselves up as a committee of con-
scienceless objectors, held an indigna-
tion meeting and telegraphed the
surgeon-general protesting. against
leasing the Inn for a sanitarium for
tubercular ex-soldiers;

—and suppose thinks like this b‘dt

ned in many other places over

‘nited States and you got the idea
that nobody wanted you and your de-
fective lungs around;

—and suppose your lungs did get
well snd another war broke out;

—you'd feel like rushing off to the
nearest recruiting office, wouldn't
you? — Life,

TEACHERS' EXAMINATION

Regular teachers examinations will
be held at the court house March 26,
OPAL RUSSELL,

30-53 County Superiniendent,

The

others,

golden rule was invented for

r. Duncan bes ™.



