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A SCENTLESS NATION,

The depaftment of agriculture has
recently celled attention to the back
rwardness o! (his counlry aa o produe
wer of the particular kind of crops that
g0 to the making of perfumes, says
the Washington Post. Swift lo the
development of other Industries, we
have been extremely neglectful of our
opportunities In this particular, since,
it 18 clalmed, wo can ralse In oanp !

« + NEBRASKA.'!

part of the United Blales o anather |

all of the plants needful for an Innum-
erable variety of sweet odors, from
ylang-yvlang to attar or roses. This
information doubtless s Intended to
serve as a timely spur to our Indus
trial and ocommercinl lethargy. And
yot the nows falls to earry with 1t auy |
great gense of shame, It s difficult
to assign the reason why the possl
bilities thus pointed out produce little
or no enthusiasm, yet such Is the
case, It must be beeause the making
of perfumes s no' precominently an
fndication of national vigor or great
ness. Certain it is that thelr univer
#al use by au people s not a slgn of
virliity, Weak and effeminate natlons
have bheen glven proverbially to tfe
use of unguents and olntments,
whereas soap and clvillzation have
been inseparably conjoined. So long
as we lead In soap, It matters Ittle |
who manufactures the aromatics. A |
good bath Ia better than much voiatlie
olls, while clvet and musk may cov
er a multitude of sins, especia’ly those |
of omisslon, |

The savings bank figures of the
Comptsoller of the Currency are hn-
pressive In thelr aggregate; they are
iess fatlering to mational thrift and
prosperity when analyzed than Is eas
{ly assumed from a casual glance at
thelr totals, says the Philadolp'es Ro
view. On the other hand, the comp-
troller's figures relate only to thoe In-
stitutions that bear the name of sav
fogs bonks, while thers are woveral
other cinsses of Institutions that o
the same sort of business, and the
savings of the people are far greaiei
than the deposits reported by the sav-
ings banks alone. The comptrolier re.
ports an incrense in the past fiscal
year of 811,000 In the number of de-
positors, and aggregate deposits of
something over $4,000,000,000, an in-
creass of rather more than §360,000,
000 durlng the year. The average de-
posit per eaplita Increased durlng the
year from $420 to §445, but 3 per cent.
interest on the sum due depositors a
yenr ago would mccount for half of
this galn; the small remainder 1s the
excess of deposits over withdpawals.
the dépositors
gain about & per cent. a year by In.
terest and 3 per cent. by deposits In
excess of the sums taken out. In 10
years the number of depositors has
inereassd about 60 per cent, and the
average deposit has Increased but It
tle more than 10 per cent., or 1 per
cent. a year,

The brand of “8" fNgures In an ex-
traordinary act passed by our parl'a
ment In 1047. Any able-bodled man
or woman found loltering and not
seeking work for the space of three
days could be selzed and brought be-
fore two justices of the peace, who,
upon confession or on the proof of
two witnesses, “shall immediately
cauge the pald laborer to be marked
with a hot Iron In the breast the
mark of V' and adjudge the sald per-
son living so idly to the presentor,
to be his slave for two years, The sald
slave shall be made to work by beat-
ing, chalning or otherwlse,” says the
London  Chronlcle. 1If convicted
of running away during this period,
the justices conld cause him to ba
branded on the forehead or the cheek
with the letter “8" and then adjmlged
to hls master as a slave forever. For
running away 4 second time the pen-
alty was death

It would be futlle to deny the gray-
ity of the landslides along the Cul- |
ebra cut. Utterly stupld, on the oth- I
er hand, It would be to overrate their
importance. The descent of five hun- |
dred and Afty thousand cuble yards |
of loose earth recently was an Im-
pressive disaster, but the current is
sue of the Canal Hecord siates that‘
this allde, added to those which have
occurred since last July, does not ex-
coed the total of 6,104,000 cuble yards
allowed for sllides In the central di-
vision In the revised estimates wade |
at that time, nor will the added ex- |
cavation Increase the estimate of cost
of excavation in the central divisiox |
made In October, 1908,

Automoblle journals are now look-
ing for a $600 fourcylinder car of
twenty or twentyfive horse-power—
all this to come In 1915, A car of
this character now costs about
thousand dollars. By that time, auto-
moblle dealers believe, thero wiill be
s milllon and a half machines in use,
and people who cross the street will
bave thelr work cut out.

A Virginla judge has decided that a
man must make the best of a mother-
indaw If he elects to take one. Solo
mon might justifably have patted bim.
welf on the back for such a decision.

Perhaps the horse lsu't really wor
wied because the motor truck is sup-
planting him as & draught animal

Perhaps If the Ten Commandments
be shortened sufficlently they will
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ODS, he was called, not be
cause lie was particularly
gleepy, but rather as an
nbbreviation for the only
name which he had ever
known, his Indlan appella-
tion of Nodsawsnn
be he got the name with.
out christening, When
the Nez Perces got n
white boy, they didn't go
miuch on formality,

When Sandy Smith frat
saw him, he was about three years old
and was In trouble. He was about as
dirty as any member of the trihe
which harbored him, and save for oc
caslonal light spots, where hls skin
accidentally broke through the crust,
and save for his top shock of straw.
colored halir, it would have been rather
difficult to recognize him ns  white

He was sinnding outside a teepee at |

n safe distance—where things couldn't
be thrown at him—gritting his teeth,
sobbiug and kneading his cyes with
two very dirty, vary pudgy fsis.

Sandy had been on a kind of vaca
tion, the kind that suited him best. By
selling some timberland in the Olym
ples and reinvesting Iin & mining
elalm, he stood In a pretty falr way to
get rich.  That i, almost everybody
In the district thought su, 8o he'd been
muking a lttle trip over into Idaho
Hut that hasn't much to do with Nods,
Coming back to him—S8andy happen-
od to ride through this camp just
al the time when Nods was feeling
pretly bad.

It the angel Trouble had a job on
hand, he must have felt like pulling »
wun when Bandy Bmith caine around;
becnusn that was Bandy's weak polnt.
Couldn’t bear to see nnybody, let nlone
o child, In sorrow,

Seelng Nods orying, out In front of
the teepes, Bandy pulled up his horse,
swung over Into the side of his saddle,
and 1ok a look st such anamazing
thing as a little white boy in an Indian
village & hundred or so mlles from any
where: and, naturally, Nods reclpro
cated the attention.

The pudgy fists came away about n
foot from the tear-stained face and thep
stopped. The eyes, which looked just
ke gontlan fHowers, opened wide, and
Node slged Bandy up for all he was
worth. Then, either because he hadn't
forgoiten white folks or because there
was something about Bundy that went
to his baby heart, he twisted his face
nto a smibs that was ke & big burst
of sunshine over a rainawept meadow,

Now all this dme Sandy had been
watching him with kind of & paralyzed
look. When Nods gave him that smile,
ha conldn't help giving it back. Bandy's
face, with its loug, straggling mus
tache, was one of the set, stesdy kind
that saldom changed: but {f any one
ever saw him laugh, it was sure to be
A gurprise, It was 8o unexpected, and
made you think thers were things In
Sandy that you never knew
fore.

Nods saw this, and withou! delay
trudged up anlongside the pony and
held up both hands. Wanted to  be
talien up und away from that village;
o go to gome pluce with some  one
who had a kind word Instead of a klok
for bim. Sandy fairly fell off his
horse, dropped down on his Knees,
and put his blg, long arms  around
Node, and that's how 1t began., How
Handy nud Nods beoaime acqualnted,

Nods gave a sigh blg enough for a
full-grown man, and, soon s he could

b

get room, put hig two  little wrms
around Bandy's nock, smuggled hig
face right up agninst Sandy's, aud

held it there, And from thiat on Sandy
could have died for him. It wasn't
anything he wne used to. He had,

in his time, loved aud beon loved by {

lots of things, but not by a small chap
like this

S0 Sandy was crylug and laughing,
when he felt somathing looking at him
turned round, and saw three or four
blanketed bucks. Dut in all the erowd
there wasn't anythine white,  The:
didn't look aa though they Hked Sandy
much,

A powwow brought out the fact that

! this youngster hnd been left with an
| old squaw Ly w man who elalmed to

Lo his daddy. Sald he was coming
back In a woeek, but n year Bad slid of
Into the nowhere
2ld to do much camp work; but she
wasn't too old to think a heap of Nods
AwWana, And probably sbour all the
kKindness the ltcle shinver ever Knew
In wll that year had been (rom her

| The old woman, belog not muech s

had to subsist off the camp plekings
80 there mony have been times when
both she and Nods went pretty hun
gry, It was vasler for her to stand
nbuse, though, than L was for Nods
She was more used to i, having Hyed
longer

The minute Sandy showed signe of
wanting Nods, the chlef vulued him
highly, It took n day and a night's
tradipg to get him, but Sandy won out,
belng the kind of a fellow that never
quits. Onee or twice he declded he'd
end the difficulty by golng to war with
the whole Nex Perces nution, grale

bing Nods and viding off, trusting to |

God and his Winchester to pull him
through

As e was getting ready to go and
Nods wus walting, Sandy bheard a
kind of moaning nolse In the tepee
where Nods lived, 8o took a look in
side. There, with her blunket over
her head and rocking to and fro with
her hands clenched ln front of her,

| p——— me—

LIGHTS USED

Candles Were Placed Near the Aitar
In the Early Days, Not
Upon It,

—

It would seem that lu very wearly
days, though lights were prescribed at
mass, “they were placed not upon but
near the altar.” Sometimes the num-
per of lights at & solemn muss was
very great and the cundles then used

May. |

The BOURY was Loo |

Nelwon

wius Nod'n foster-mother. All the
time that the trading was golng on,
no one had pald any attention to
her, She dldn't count Nods bossed
| thia job, ton. MHe acted as if he had
forgotten something besides the bow
Land areows and ahout three yards of
| string, which he had already brought
lont in the way of baggage. He
cranwled between Sandy's legs, where
the Intter stood In the door of the
tepee, put his arms around the old
woman's neck, and she made one
guick grab und held him close Lo her
breast, Some folks have an idea
| squaws aren’t like other women when
| you get clear down below thelr outer
skin. Well, they are. Sandy was up
against it sgain, because he under
stood how ghe felt.

Then he argued with himself in this
fanhlon: “Although I do know how
to enre for mules and dogs, T aln't
much up on kids, One't when 1 made
a #hirt out of buckskin for a kid, It
took me six monthe. This old dume
would be mighty handy. Bo she's In
the play. BShe's goin’ to be Nod's
Hitle nursery mald, because he likes
her; even If she is a hundred and
fifty years old"”

The chief didn’t care. It meant one
mouth less to feed, and saved some-
body from knocking her on the head.
And she, poor wretch, divided be
twaen affection for her tribe, dis
trust of the white man, and love for
Nods, Hinally gave In to the latter, and
went anlong

Well, In the course of time, they
uwll landed in Canada gulch, and set-
tled down into the happlest litle par
Ly you ever saw. Before they came,
the only partner Sandy had was n
threelegged dog. Before they came,
an elght-by-ten shack had been big
enough. Now all this was changed.

Sandy had the finest cabin on the
gulch. The blggest In all the dis
trict,  Had three rooms and a big
porch, nnd some gtore furniture. Quii
uglng tin plates and tin cups and tin
spoons. Bwore off on tin, and got so
ihat real china, & halfinch thick, the
real, fine kind they use In restaurants
in blg cities, wasn’t any too good

Nods brought an addition into the
famlily, not belng satisfed with loaf
Ing mround with the dog and Re
becky. It was n shaggy little burro
He called It Pete, although Sandy
| thought Jane would be more appro
| printe, because it wapsn't a “Pete”
kind of burro.

Bundy, wunllug to glve Nods wan
“eddication,” used to come in at night
and laboriously teach him his A B
C's, until the little yellow hend wounld
| kot the droops, and the eyes would
lons thelr velvety brightness. Then
uny one passing the cabln would see
the glow of a pipe, and, If he took
the trouble to walk up the path be
twaen the sweet-amelling flowers, he
would find a blg, lank man sitting
on a bench in the darkness of hla
porch, looking far out over the hilis
and the lghts of other cabins, and
aither telling storles or holding tight
a tired little boy who hud gone nsleep

very fuot asleep. 'Most alwave nt
thelr feet was curled a threelegged
dog, ready to fight for them both if
harm offored. If yvou looked farther.
where the Ilamp shone through the
cabin door. you would probably see
a bent old squaw, squatted on (he
laor, making something ont of heads

When one is happier thun ever be
fore In all his Nfe, and has every-
thing he wants, and all the love he
hus stnrved for through all the years,
the heels of Time's moceasing are
grensed Then Time I8 young and
trivels fast The fellow who first
| pletured him us n slow, drageing old
man, with a galt ke a turtle, and
toting a scythe, must huve known him
only In trouble. That's when he Koes
slow. Two years, which didn't seem
more thun an hour long, had passed
| over before Time went slow in Cun

ada guleh, then stopped and

1 mude
| #ach day u month, each week an nge,
and w lfetlme a pack too heavy for
the shoulders

Bandy hud a plece of plpe to mend.
|

and cule

up lo the cabin, on the
point of the hill, when he heuard Bleps
He turned round Inquiringly to see n
man a8 g as himuelf And
Wusn'L the sort of muan vou ke

| of bull necked,
| course-looking fellows

| winlleg

hie
tine
thick ”.Llilllzl_
who leers in
t'l-l’{:'! L

those

sload of
talks
| “"I've come 1o get my boy
| you eall Nods," he sald
! The wrench dropped from Sut dy's
| elay-coversd hands A minute be
fore the birds had sung. the Nowers
Bloomed. and the sun shone, Now the
Lirds were volceless, the postes with
out color, and the sun had slipped
from sight. 1t waa very still, and ull
the world was unreal and full of
bloot A blow in Bandy's face would
have brought Instant response, bt
this strapger. In & dozen worda, hnd
bit full in the heart, so that it ul-
most stopped boating, and, for the
first time v all his life, Sundy trem
bled and was afrald nnd couldn't
sirike hack He looked at the atrin
[ ger, nt the oubin, and then up into
the sky It didp't that God
could be #o unkind!

I'nis
thought

andd wlivn

the one

Beem
was something he had never
He swullowed reveral
times before he could get speech. ther
sald, In u dozed “NSour bowv?
| Nods your bo And you've come for
| i 7 bim? For Nods?

AT THE MASS

were invarlably made of wax,

Anglo-Saxon writers, such as Aelfric
in his “Tenth Canon,” give reasons
for these lights. "The ncolytes,” he
suys, “lHght cundles st mass not so
much to dispel darkness ss in honor
of Christ, who is our Mght "

Even when later on it became the
general practice to have two candles
lghted upon the altar, “two others,"
we are told, "“were often lighted at

uf

Wiy

Come for

To take him away from mée—to take

| Noda?"

The man didn’t really know Sandy,
you ses, or he wouldn't have broken
it so confidently, Most men would

have sooner gone against a Kansas
eyclone, or a nest of rattlers, or &
band of Apaches, than to stir up

Bandy Hmita. But this fellow didn't
know him, and, to tell the truth, for
anee Bandy was taken off his feet.

Nobody knows what would have
happened next, bul just (hen, around
the corner of the eabin, with the dog
and Pete following, came Nods, talk-
ing to Rebecky. The stranger lurned,
took n look at the squaw, knew ler,
and triumphantly waved Lls hand at
her. *1 can prove it.” he sald. “She
knows 1t. 1 left him with her threo
years ago—over In ldaho. She'll tell
you mo, Bhe has lo lell you—it's th
truth.”

Sandy turned and looked at Re-
boeky, and she looked at this stran-
ger. But her face never changed a
muscle. They all looked at her quite
a while; then Bandy woke up For
the first time he was rough with her.
He made thres quick steps, leaned
over and grabbed ber so Ughtly by
the arm that she winced, in spite of
her Indian blood, and sald:

"Rebecky, for God's sake, tell me!
Did ye ever see this man before?"”

Everything was quiet for what
seemed another long time. The man
grinned at her, as If pleased over all
the trouble he was making, and she
looked him straight in the eves, and,
an ghe looked, her eyves changed, In-
tend of having a qulet, contented
look, llke happy old folk have, they

grew narrow and black and sharp
and young. Then she turned to
Sandy:

Neyvor saw this white
Without wailting to say

"Henp e,
man before.”

“or 1I'll put It in you clear up to the
hile.”

The stranger ran away, but in this
Inst move Handy had practically ad
mitted his own defeat. Had prac
tically admitted that he kaoow the
man was within his rights. Other
wise, why Rebecky’s denlal, and then
her attempt te declde the queaticn
ut the point of the knife? That wna
convineing,

He turned Into thea cabin, an old,
old man, dropped on hiz knoes over
Node, who was looking at a M-'turn-l
book, gathered him into his arms, and |
sobbed in the way a fellow of that
kind does when he gocs all to pleces
—the blg, dry, shaky kind, where the
beart Jumps and jerks, and tries to
hammer {ts way out of the body.

The next day the sherif came—
alone. He koew BSabdy and loved
him, and dreaded the trip. e knew
that to bring a posse would mean a
fleht {n which many men would die
He knew that old Bandy Smith, un-
less Influenced by reason walone,
would unfiinchingly fight a reglment
of offlcers to hold the thing he loved.
But Sandy and the sherif were
friends, so it didn't come to that

“Sandy, old friend," he sald, when
Sandy bhad shut down the hydraulle's
roaring mouth. “Sandy, God knows
I hate this trip. I'd rather not be
sheriff than to have to tell you. But
you've got to glve the boy to his
father. The man’s got the proof and
the order of court for his child. You
might kill me, or a dozen other better
men who come after, but you can't
ki the law. You know that'! It's
the one thing that follows & man In
open fight, and {s unwhippable.”

Bo it was that the big tamuracks
moaned that nlght, and the fAowers
around the cabin drooped, while in
company with them an old squaw |

feared. Rebecky understood, and she,
too, feared. Perhaps it wasn't fear
she felt, but rather the old call of
the Indian blood. Jut, anyway, on
the morning when Sandy dragged
down the dusty Winchester from the
wall, olled It up, and filled the cham-
bers, she showed sense, He was just
starting from the door with It in the
crook of hls arm, hls eyea fixed to-
ward the other gulch, when she
stopped bim, and said in Indlan, which
they sometimes used when talking to-
gether: “Not that way, brother. It
would do the boy no good, nor bring
him back to you and me. Peace
pipes and the Great Spirlt can make
smooth rovgh tratl” He didn't reslst
when she took the rifle from his
hands, and stood quietly thinking, as
onrtridge after cartridge was ejected
by her hand 1o vaitle
the cabin foor.

Sandy finally went down scross the
guich and up to the brow of the op-
posite hill, where he could look on
that other cabln. ile was hungry for
a sight of his boy. On the doorsatep,
dirty, unkempt, and dejected, sat lit-
tle Nods, while at his feet, cowering
in fear of something, sat a three
legged dog, which had already found
the way across the hills.

Nod's father dldn’t aeem to like the
dog's presence. IHe was puttering
around at something, when Sandy,
sprawled on top of the ridge and
peering over, first saw him, then he
came over to Nods, shook him, and,
when the dog bristled, gave him uo
Kiek. The dog wanted te fight, but
the muan beiut him off to o safe dis
tance, while Nods appuarently crled
Nod's father then slapped him.

And the man came pretty near go
ing out of the game about that min
ute. On top of the rldge, o long, red
balred fellow had shut his teeth

unheesdad on

“PUT THR KNIFE INTO HER, WHY DON'T YOUM™

more, she stooped over Nods, who
had stood curlously looking at all of
(hewm, Nercely gathered him into her
arms, and trodged through the cabin
door,

“You see, you're mistaken, stran
Sandy drawled gontly, with a
big sigh of relief. "She don't know
You caln’t have Lhe boy."

The sirnnger began to argue, In s
pencegble sort of way, and he and
SBundy wnt down on n log, Then Sandy
heard gsomething “slipslipping” over
the grass behind him, and turned
round In time to see Rebecky with o
hunting kuoife, nbout ready to end the
strunger's ¢laim on Nods, or anything
¢lse In the world She was all In-
dinn again, and wns there to kil
Bundy gruhbed her, and, although she
wias withered, old, bent, and small,
and he a giant In strength, it was
unbout ull he could do to hold her off
She fought like a wildent trying to
get nt this lntruder

Sandy got the knife away from her
and turned to the man

The fellow sneered, and sald: “Put
the knife into her, why don't vou?
She's nothin® but a 1yin' old sguaw."

Thut started Sandy to bolling, and
he moved toward him with that Xind
of n stealthy, dendly way that pan-
thers have when slipping up on some
thing The fellow saw he had gone
too far, und began to back off

“Now you hike, and be damned
qQuick,” Sandy sald botween his tecth,

ger.™

you

the parochial or high mass durlng the

canon, or at least before the eleva:
tlon."
But while it seems to have heen

usunl at high mass on Sunday and
feast days to have even in  smaller
churches two candles on the altar and
two In larger candlesticks at the side
the number was much greater fn ab-
beys and cathedrals.

At Chichester In the thirteenth cen-
tury It was the custom on great festl-
valg to place seven tapers of two
pounds each on the altar, ¢ight on the

| an

mounned
wouried,

upon the floor, and a bent, |
heart-siricken old man sat I
the doorsten with his fingers
clutchied through hig halr—robbed - |

desolated and alone. And away over |

| across o ridge, in o dirty Hitle shac,
''on a worthless clalm purchased for a |

muan  brutally
cuffed a tired boy for sobbing
and glonted trlumph Nowls
hnd gone from Sandy’s life

Orf course, Samdy and
knew, within a day or s, where Nods
had been taken. There was Just one
ridge—na low divide- between Canada |
guleh and Poor Man's gulch, where
Nod*s father had taken his clalm. Hut
it was severnl days before elther |
Sandy or Rebecky tried to see the
boy

In the meantime, Sandy didn™t
work. He was kinder 1o Rebecky
than usual, because he kpew how the
old woman suffered. He thought more
of her for it, because It was per
fectly natural that he should love
anything which had loved Nods He
wandered almlessly around the cabin
or out umong the fowers, where Nods
hnd dug holes. He gulpjed when he
pleked up the lttle A B C books,
and when he was wlone, out under
the blg, sympathizing trees, had long
talks with the Lord, begging him to
ghow the way so the llttle feet might
patter into the cabin again

Then his thougnis ook a new turn
and he was the grim Sandy that men

gong, a big, coarse
little

over a

0% 1
Rebecky

beam above It and two on the altar
step; and on ordinary days three on
the altar and two on the step. We
know also that in the chapel of Henry
VIIL, on the Field of the Cloth of
Gold, there were ten golden candle
sticks on the altar,

With regard to Lhe universal cus:
tom of burning candles before shrines
and images It would be impossible to
enumerate examples of a practice so
beloved by the faithful. But in Eng
land in the thirteenth century there

| come

WhS u curious devotion very commop |

pulléed a heavy Colt's from his pockot,
and was talking very careful alm
Things he drew a bead on didn’t live

long, as 4 riyle. Then be declded the
distance wnr ton far  Declded some
thing eclao, also; and that was that

he would go down and kill this brite

if it vost him his own life, his hope
of the hereafter, and Nods That
hoy should never be cuffcd ugaln
He would =ee to that, he mutiered,
as he erashed down Into the eclesrine

The man started to say something
but got n good Hquare look Into

Sandy's deming eyes, and declded this
wasn't his hour to talk Nods looked
up, and with crles of "Diddy Sands!
NDear Daddy Sands! 1 knew you'd
I knew you would fAnd me,”
rushed frantieally over snd clasped
hig arms tightly arcound Sundy's legs
For once he was not taken Into arms
For once there was no reply.

SBandy had an errand to perform
He wasn't the qulet Sandy of the lust
two years, but the old Sandy of the
Geronimo and other border davs, He
hud a mission

Anid Nod's father read it and grew
white, and lost his deflant grin. There
in fromt of him stood Death Tust
walting a few minutes to do {ts work
And 1t wounld be done —-the glint of
the whitehot steel shone in the eves,
and told him so

The lord mayn't alwass
things out the way we like bast, but,
somehow or another, If vou're on the

at that period which consisted In
having a candle made too the exact
helght of the person offering it. The
petitioner then spent the whole night
before the shrine holding the votive
taper in his or her hands all the time,
Not a Loat Art.

In ane New York department store
spelling 1s not a lost art, Ample meas
ures have been taken to enable wom-
en who write lettars In that store to
apell correctly the names of the goodas.
Above ench writlug desk In the corres

work |

—rl—

square, He seems to run things pret
ty well, after all. Keepg us from
doing a heap of things we shouldn’t
do. Now, about this time the Lord
noticed that Sandy was going to muke
a mighty big mistake, so took a hand,

"Daddy Sandes,” a little volee aald,
don't

“why you take me in  your
arus? ‘1 do so want your arms!®
Sandy, naturally, couldn’t kill a ran

and hold Nods at the same time, snd
when he grabbed up (he boy, e
Lord, having Interrupted at the richt
minute, kind of took him out of his
madness, and led him Into sanity
The red things quit floating around
In front of his eyes. Hls brain, so
wenry and so tired for all the sleep-
less nights since Node bad gone, grew
clear agaln, and he saw what a big
mistake he was abont to make, 3

Bundy Oually pul Nods down on thd
ground. When he did so, he saw
three black-and-blue welts on the bare
sikin, Wwhere the unbuttoned blouse
was open. Well—he would have a
Hitle satisfaction for that, anyway.
e made one quick jump to whers
the man etood, his arm shot out with
terrific force, and Nod's father falviy
flew up inlo the air.

Before he could reallze what had
happened, Sandy was on him, ons
bhand on his throat and the other bat-
tering his face.

"I came here to kill you," he rasped
between his  teeth. “You've been
beating Nods. Take this as a prom-
lee that I'm coming here now every
day, and if ever | find another mark
on him, by God, I'll tear your heart
out of vour body, as surea as my
name's Smith!"”

It seemed there wouldn't be any
necegsity for n return trip, the way
Handy's nrm wae working., His blood
wns bolling agaln, and the desire to
kill 8o strong that, ynlesa the Lord
had interfered again, it would have
ended differently. It must have been
the Lord who put it into Nods' fi-
ther's mouth to say: “Let me go!
Let me go! If vou want the kid so
bad, why don't you buy him?"

Sandy's fingers released thelr hold.
Buy Nods? Baoy Nods? He had
never thought of that hefore It
geemed so incomprehensible that any-
body would offer to =ell anything as
dear as Nods; that of all the ways
hod contemplated in thesoe last
weary days, this bad been the one
way overlooked 3

Slowly he climbed to his feet, and
Nods' father, shrinking and battered
antd cowed, but hopeful for his craven,
worthless Nfe, also arose. Cupidity
was in the wun's every look, 1o was
reaching the very end for which he
same, and for which—alone—he had

he

clalmed the boy. This was his
‘hance.

“Give me your clalm,” he sald,
‘and I'll deed you ull my right, now

and forever—to him."

“It's done!" sald Sandy,
moment's hesitation. His claim, the
richest In all this land, the thing
that could produce the gold which
would buy a king's ransom, conld go
& ransom for this boy. Gold?
What was gold? Nothing! A paltry
melal, which, though all of 1t In the
world were within his reach, couldn't
pay for one clasp of those little arine
that again hugged him around lis
feet, and were scon after transferrcd
to hils sun-tauned throat,

They went inlto the cabin., where
Sandy, on s sheet of paper, wrote

“IKnow all men by these here doon-
menta—that one Wilkiam Martin does
hereby sell to one Bmith, Known (o
most folks as Sandy Smith, ane white
namoed Nods n
thing culling
nforesald. and wherecas Known as
tin full pay number
Cannda guleh,

without &

an

1 "
Uy

here

Vinr
four
it's
one of the aforessid named

takes
clatm
igreed by
Sundy-—that he will %l this minn
Martin I he ever speaks to or claims
this aforesanid boy Nodspwanna again,
S0 help me God

“PLS —This s tlso a quit-clidm deed
to the nforespid boy, and just the
sume ag o bill of sale for a pony or
anything lawyer might write
transforring the boy to Sandy Smith.*™

nn und

eliec n

They signed It in geveral places,
Sandy wanting to meke dend sure.
und Martin, who was mighty

at the deal. belng perfectly will
There had been a time when i pay
Ing ¢lanim, a blg cabin, & heap of fur
niture, and u field of flowers, would
have teemed Just about !l In life
that Sandy wanted, Dut the boys on
the gulch hnow, and will tell you thnt

il these things were passed ap like
a pawn and without thought, when
on the following day Sandy and lis

wimbly vod
They
Ul
where

unrise

awny
got up to that peoint you can
the aof the il
the dips off toward the
the aftor In the
lead waa Sandy Smith, holding Node
on the pommel of hiz saddle Noxt
came (wo pack-ponles with an ourfie
another pony with old Rebecky, and
then Pete, on whose back wia proked
n big basket, in which a threelegged
dog couli ride

Right up on that point they
stopped and looked back, most of ux
hope and belleve without

HO0 véry htow
trall

morning

regret oun
the cabin, and the dlnim, and the
flowers Somehow It was ke the

thing you remember out of the Hibhle
long after you've forgotten the words:
peérhaps you know the place—w

0re &
man named Joseph and m woman
named Mary, and o tender, smiling
little boy, rode off and out into the
big world. with none but God 10 care
for them, and right sure in the tpowl

edge that He looks aflter Hls own

The man's urms closed around the
Httle boy, the old woman behind wus
happy. and old Pete and the thres
legged dog were willlng o go ulone
after, knowing that Ereen puastuores
can be found for all things which ure

. falthful to the end

spondence room ls & typewrliten lisy
of words containlng the names of pop-
ular materials, colors and styles, with
the Anglicized pronunciation of the
most recently imported forelgn terms,

Quick Changes,
Wite—Darling, | want a new gown
Husband—But you had a new emg

only a short time ago.

Wife—Yes, but my friend Ellen In
to be marrled and | can’t wear the
same dress as | wore ut her last wed
ding "




