
TRe

COW PUNCHED
By R obert J .C .S te a d

tiu th or o f  
k itc h en e r, end other poem»* 

teen®by lute Myer» i— . » •  —— •

“ H E ’S A W O N D E R FU L BOY."
:

Synopsis—Dave Elden. son o f a 
drunken ranchm an and almost a 
m averick of the foothills. Is b reak­
ing bottles w ith  his pistol from  h it  
running cayuse « hen the first au­
tomobile he has gver seen arrives  
and tips over, breaking the lag of 
Doctor H a rd y  but not In juring  his 
beautiful daughter Irene. Dave  
rescues the In jured man and starts  
for the nearest doctor, to miles 
away.

CHAPTER I—Continued.

She looked about the place some­
what hopelessly. Her father read her 
perplexity.

“It  seems as though you would be 
in charge here for a while, Reenle,” 
he said, “so you will save time by 
getting acquainted at once with your 
equipment. Look the house over and 
see what you have to work with.”

“Well, I  can commence here.” she 
answered. “This Is Dave’s room. I 
suppose I should say Mr. Elden’s. 
but—what was it he said about ‘mis­
tering* ? It  would be splendid If  It 
were cleaned up," she continued, with 
kindling enthusiasm. “These bare 
logs, bare floors, bare rafters— we’ve 
got back to essentials, anyway. And 
that’s his bed.” She surveyed a 
framework of spruce poles, on which 
lay an old straw mattress and some 
very gray blankets. “I  suppose he 
is very tired when he goes to bed,” 
she said, drolly, as though that could 
be the only explanation of sleep amid 
such surroundings.

In the south end of the larger room 
stood a ¿replace, crudely made of 
slabs of native rock. The fires of 
many winters had crumbled the rock, 
so that it had fallen in In places and 
was no longer employed for its origi­
nal purpose. A very rusty and greasy 
stove now occupied the space imme­
diately In front of the fireplace, the 
stovepipe leading into the ample but 
tottering chimney. Near the stove 
was a bench supporting a tin wash­
basin, a wooden pail and certain frag­
ments of soap—evidently all the equip­
ment necessary for the simple ablu­
tions of the Elden household. The 
remnant of a grain-bag, with many evi-
dences of use and abuse, performed 
the functions of a towel, and a broken 
piece of looking-glass gave the faintest 
intimation that a strain of fundamen­
tal relationship links the sexes. By 
the western wall was a table, with nu­
merous dishes, and to the wall Itself 
had been nailed wooden boxes— salmon 
and tomato cases— now containing an 
assortment of culinary supplies. A 
partially used sack of flour and an­
other of rolled oats leaned against the 
w-all, and a trapdoor in the floor gave 
promise of further resources beneath. 
There was a window in the east and 
another in the west, both open and 
unscreened; myriads of flies gave the 
only touch of life to the dismal scene.

Irene looked it all over, then leaned 
against the window sill and laughed. 
Her father had brought her west for 
holidays, with the promise of changed 
surroundings and new experiences, but 
he had promised her no such delight 
as this. With the Elden kitchen still 
photographed in her mind she called up 
the picture of her own city home— the 
order; the precision ; the fixedness ; 
the this-sits-here-and-that-stands-there- 
ness; the flatness and emptiness and 
formality of it a l l ; and she turned 
again to the Elden kitchen and laughed 
—a soft, rippling, Irrepressible laugh, 
as irrepressible as the laughter of the 
mountain stream amid the evergreens.

Then she looked again from the open 
window, this time with eyes that saw 
the vista of valley and woodland and 
foothill that stretched down into the 
opening prairie. Suddenly she realized 
that she was looking down upon a pic­
ture— one of nature’s obscure master-
pieces— painted In brown and green 
and saffron against an opal canvas. It  
was beautiful, not with the solemnity 
of the great mountains, nor the sol­
emnity of the great plains, but with 
that nearer, more Intimate relationship 
which is the peculiar property of the 
foothill country. The girl drew a 
great breath of the pure air and was 
about to dream a new daydream when 
the voice of her father brought her to 
earth.

“Can’t you find anything that will do 
for a bandage?’’ he asked.

“Oh, you dear Daddyklns!” she re­
plied, her voice tremulous with self- 
reproach. “I  had forgotten. There 
was a spell, or something; it Just came 
down upon me In the window. The 
bandage? Dear, no I The only cloth I  
see is the kitchen towel, and I  can’t 
recommend it. But what a goose I  
am I Our grips are hl the car, or un­
der It, or somewhere. I'll be back in

a Jiffy." And she was off at a sharp 
trot down the trail along which she 
ha<l so recently come in Dave Elden's 
wagon.

The grips were duly found, and Ireue 
congratulated herself that she and her 
father were iu the habit of traveling 
with equipment for overnight. Arrived 
at the house, she deftly wrapped a 
bandage about her father's Injury and 
set to work ut the preparation of sup­
per—a tusk not struage to her, us her 
mother considered It correct that her 
daughter should In,ve a working knowl­
edge of kitchen affairs.

Once during the evening she took a 
glance into the other room. It was 
even less Inviting than Dave’s, with j 
walls bare of any adornment save dirty 
garments that hung from nails driven 
in the logs. On the rude bed lay an 
old man. She could see only a part of 
his face— a gray mustache drooping 
over an open mouth, and a florid cheek 
turned to the glow of the setting sun. 
On a chair beside the bed sat a bottle 
and the room reeked with the smell of 
breath charged with alcohol. She 
gently closed the door and busied her­
self through the long evening with re­
forms In the kitchen and with little  
ministrations designed to relieve the 
sufferings of her father.

The sun sank behind the Rockies 
and a darkness, soft and mystical and 
silent, stole up the valley, hushing even 
the noiseless day. The girl stood 
framed In the open window and the 
moonlight painted her fnce to the pur­
est Ivory and toyed with the rich 
brown fastness of her hair and gleamed 
from a single ornnment at her throat 
She was under a spell. She was In a 
new world, where were manhood, and 
silence, and the realities of being, and 
moonlight, and great gulfs of shadow 
between the hills and large, friendly 
stars, and soft breezes pushing this 
way and that without definite direc­
tion, and strange, quiet noises from 
out of the depths, and the Incense of 
the evergreens, and a young horseman 
galloping into the night And conven­
tions had been swept away, and It was 
correct to live, and to live I

The first flush of dawn was mellow­
ing the eastern sky when the girl was 
awakened from uneasy sleep by sounds 
in the yard in front of the ranch- 
house.

The stars were still shining bright­
ly through the cold air. In the faint 
light she could distinguish a team and

The Girl Stood Framed in the Open 
Window, and the Moonlight Painted 
Her Face to the Purest Ivory.

wagon and men unhitching. She ap­
proached and, in a voice that sounded 
strangely distant in the vastness of the 
calm night, called:

“Is that you. Dave7" ~ ~
And in a moment she wondered how

she had dared call him Dave. But she 
soon had other cause for wonder, for 
the boy replied from near beside her, 
In that tone of friendly .confidence 
which springs so spontaneously In the 
darkness: >

“Yes, Reenle, and the doctor, too. 
We’ll have Mr. Hardy fixed up in no 
time. How did he stand the night?”

How dared he call her Reenle? A 
flush of resentment rose in her breast, 
only to be submerged in the sudden re­
membrance that she had first called 
him Dave. That surely gave him the 
right to address her as he had done. 
Then she remembered she was In the 
ranch country, ib the foothills, where 
the conventions— the conventions she 
hated—had not yet become rooted, and 
where the souls of men and women 
stood bare in the clear light of frank 
acceptance of the fact. It  would be 
idle— dangerous—to trifle with this boy ! 
by any attempt at concealment or de­
ception.
’ She could see his form now as he led 

the horses toward the corral. How 
straight he was, and how bravely his 
footsteps fell on the hard earth 1

"He’s u wonderful boy,” said the doc­

tor, of whose presence she had been 
uucousctous. "Cat’s eyes. Full gallop 
through the dark; side-hills, mountain 
streams, up and dowu; breakneck. 
Well, here we are." The doctor

. breathed deeply, as though thia Inst 
' fuct was one to occusiou some won­
derment. “Your brother tells me you 
have an Injured mun here. Acchlent. 
Stranger, I believe? Well, »hull we go
in?”

Brother I But why should she explain? 
Dave hadn't bothered. Why hadn't he? 
He had told about the strunger. Why 
had he not told about both strangers? 
Why hud he Ignored her altogether? 
This time came another flush, born of 
that keeu womanly Intuition which un­
derstands.

With a commonplace she led the doc­
tor Into the lions}* and to the bedside 
of her father. When the operation 
was completed the girl turned her at­
tention to the kitchen, where she 
found Dave, sweating In vicarious suf­
fering. Me had helped to draw the 
llinb Into place and It had been his 
first close contact with human pain. 
It was different from branding calves 
and he had slipped out of the room as 
soon ns possible. The morning sun 
was now pouring through the window 
nnd the distraught look on the boy’s 
face touched her even more than the 
frankness of the words spoken in the 
darkness. She suddenly remembered 
thnt he had been up all night—for her. 
She would not deceive herself with the 
thought thnt It was for her father’s 
sake Dave had galloped to town, found 
a doctor, secured a fresh team and 
driven back along the little-used foot­
hill trails. No doubt Dave would have 
done It all for her father, had her fa­
ther been there ulone, but as things 
were she had a deep conviction that 
he had done it for her. And It was 
with a greater effort than seemed rea­
sonable that she laid her fingers on his 
arm nnd said:

“Thank you. Dnve.”
“What for?” he asked, and she could 

not doubt the genuineness of his ques­
tion.

"Why. for bringing the doctor, and 
all that. I am sure I can't—father 
won’t be nble to—”

"Oh, shucks!” he Interrupted, with a 
manner which, on the previous after­
noon, she would have called rudeness. 
“That’s nothin*. But, say, I brought 
home some grub. The chuck here was 
pretty tame. Guess you found that 
out last night.” He looked about the 
room and she knew thnt he was taking 
note of her house-cleaning, but he 
made no remark on the subject.

“Well, let’s get breakfust,” she said, 
sfter a moment’s pause and for lack 
of other conversation. “You must be 
hungry.”

Dave’s purchases had been liberal. 
They included fresh meat nnd vegeta­
bles, canned goods, coffee, rice and 
raisins. He laid the last three Items 
on the table with a great dissembling 
of indifference, for he was Immensely 
proud of them. They were unwonted 
items on the Elden bill of fnre; he had 
bought them especially for her. But 
she busied herself at the breakfast 
without a thought of the epoch-mark­
ing nature of these purchases.

The doctor, who had been resting in 
the room with ills patient, entered the 
kitchen. During the setting of the limb 
he had gradually become aware of the 
position of Irene in the household; 
but had that not been so, one glance 
at the boy and girl ns they now stood 
in the bright morning sunshine, he 
with his big, wiry frame, his brown 
face, his dark eyes, his black hair, she, 
round and knit and smooth, with the 
pink shining through her fair skin and 
the light of youth dancing In her gray 
eyes and the light of day glancing on 
her brown hair, must have told him 
they hnd sprung from widely separat­
ed stock. For one perilous moment he 
was about to apologize for the mistake 
made in the dnrkness, but some wise 
instinct closed his lips. But he won­
dered why she had not corrected him.

They were sented nt breakfust wbeD 
the senior Elden mnde his appearance. 
He had slept off his debauch nnd was 
as sober as a man in the throes of al­
coholic appetite may be. Seeing the 
strangers, he hesitated In his lurch to­
ward the water pall, steadied himself 
on wide-spread feet, very flat on the 
floor, and waved his right hnnd slowly 
In the air. Whether this was to be un­
derstood as a form of salutation or a 
gesture of defiance was a matter of In­
terpretation.

“Vlshltors,” said the old man, at 
length. “Alwaysh welcome, ’m sure. 
Sh-scush me.” He mode his uncertain 
way to the water-bench, took a great 
drink and set about washing his face 
and hands, while the breakfast pro­
ceeded in silence. As his preparations 
neared completion Irene set a place at 
the table.

“Won’t you sit down here, Mr. El­
den?” she said.

There had been no introductions. 
Dave ate on in silence.
—“Thnnk you," said the old man,'and 
there was something in his voice which 
may have been emotion or may have 
been the huskiness of the henvy drink­
er's throat. The girl gave it the for­
mer explanation. As he took the prof­
fered chair she saw in this'old man 
shreds of dignity which the less refined 
eye of his son had not distinguished. 
To Dave his father was an affliction to

be borne; an unfair load laid on a boy 
who hud done uothlug to deserve (Ills  
punishment. The miseries associated 
with his parentage had gone far t<> 
make him sour and moody. Irene at 
flrst had thought him rude and gloomy ; 
flashes of humor hud modified that 
opinion, but she hnd not yet learned 
(hut Ids disposition was uuturully s 
buoyant one, weighed dowu by un en­
vironment which hud uiude It soggy 
and unresponsive. In years to coup- 
she was to know what ungiiessed 
depths of character were to be re­
vealed when that stoic nature was 
cross-sectioned by the blade of u keen 
nnd defiant passion.

Mr. Elden promptly engaged the doc­
tor In conversation, and In a few mo­
ments hnd glenned the main faets Io 
connection with the accident and the 
father and daughter which It had 
brought so momentarily under his 
roof. He was quite sober now and hl» 
speech, although slovenly, was not In­
delicate. He was still uble to pay to 
woman thnt reaped which curbs the 
coarseness of a tongue for yeurs sub­
jected to little discipline.

Irene takes the first of 
many rides with Dave.

IT U  BE C O N T IN U E D .)

“FATHER OF POSTAGE STAMP”
Sir Rowland Hill Had to Fight Hard 

to Get Great Britain to Adopt 
Schema Ho Advocated.

The power of a postage stamp. In 
unjust taxation. In 1770. rent her 
American colonies from Great Britain. 
Viscount Hill, a tough old British 
soldier, ancestor of Sir Rowland Hill, 
the great philanthropist, and Inventor 
of penny postage, wus born on Angust 
11. 1772. His fighting qualities Idua- 
tered again In his descendant. Sir Row­
land. In 1833 hts fearless originality 
nnd largeness of view flung Itself Into 
the question. “How shall the poor send 
letters nt 1 shilling nnd 4 pen,» (33 
cents) each?" The government hos­
tile to him, he sufferer! Insults, yet 
he stendlly pressed his seheeme— the 
penny stamp. Every obstacle was 
thrown In his path. Parliament foam­
ed at the mouth, nnd declared he would 
ruin the country, and upset the throne. 
The official world guffawed when ho 
appeared before n commission of post 
office Inquiry to describe hts Inven­
tion— the penny stamp— "nn adhesive 
postage stamp, a bit of paper. Just 
large enough to bear the Imprint of 
her Majesty's bust, and covered at tbs 
hack with a glutinous wash.”

But the diplomatic ability, and tho 
dare and push of his old ancestor In 
his veins, carried him through to tri­
umph for the people. On Janunry 10, 
1840, penny postage was established. 
The gross revenue rose from 1,000,000 
pounds to 4,000.000 pounds. The busi­
ness of the money order office multi­
plied fifty-two fold. He was burled In 
Westminster abbey. London—the high­
est honor a grateful nation could ac­
cord him.—Knnsns City Journal.

Emperor Skillful Engineer.
From imperial times until today tho

Tiber has been a torment to all gov­
ernments. Caesar elaborated a sys­
tem that would have made Rome a 
rival of the London or New York of 
today, but his associates found tho 
enterprise too gigantic. When a dis­
tant successor, the Emperor Claudius, 
came to the throne, lie took up the 
sclieme.nnd though he did not embark 
on It so extensively, he compelled the 
wonder of the time by the cupacloua 
waterway afforded. He was nn engi­
neer by taste. His name Is associ­
ated with the enormous aqneducta. 
Aqua Claudius and Anlo Novus, tho 
wonder of modern engineers. He 
caused a Imrlior at Ostia to bo dug. 
The breakwater was not built In the 
right direction, and the harbor ulti­
mately filled up.

First Handkerchiefs. 
Handkerchiefs were In use In Eng­

land ns early as the time of Queen 
Elizabeth. At flrst they were used only 
by worpen and were not particularly 
In favor In public places. Silk hand­
kerchiefs embroidered and fringed silk 
are mentioned In the chronicles of 
that queen’s reign. In this country 
they were not in favor for public use. 
Abigail Adams In her "Familiar Let­
ters" snys that “an order has been 
given In this town that no person shall 
be seen to wipe his face with a white 
handkerchief In this town.”—Jnly 1778, 
page 87. Their usefulness, however, 
overcame prejudice and both sexes In 
time found the handkerchief to be In­
dispensable.

Careless Jdan.
Smith—I  am getting pretty forget­

ful.
Jones—How so?
Smith— I  haven’t dipped my pen la 

the mucilage hottie this week.

Thirty-Two Varieties.
The Bank of England has 32 differ-

ent methods of detecting forged bank­
notes.

And Who the “ If?"
The thoughtless spender puts the

rift In thrift.—Cartoons Magazine.
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>o Your Own Plumbing
| ly  buying direct fnsn’ua st whuleaal® prims 
•m i aave th® plum t**'«  profit®. W rit« us to­
day your n®«l®. W® w ill yiv® yuu uur ruck- 
buttotu "dlreet-to >uu” prim®. f. o. b. rail or 
bust. W« actually ®ava yuu from IU to 84 per 
cent. A ll guud® puuisnteed.

Nurthw m t h e  quarter® fur I-aader Wstor 
Syotoma and Pultvr A Joltmun Knsinoo.

STAi X-DAVIS CO.
I l l  Third S ir . » I. Hwttoud, Oroeos
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I i.£CTRIC MOTORS
al'kkk* wot«"

n a tte  t a i .  lOtfc. Portland. Ova.
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Art Ym S usM ?
Is the t agest. most isrfscU y »quin 
Busta»»® fram ing Brhool la  th® Nor 
« M l  F it yourself for •  higher poto tl os 
with mur® money. / ’•ratsastit positions 
assured our
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C om fort Y o u r  S k in  
W ith  C uticura S oap  
and Fragrant Talcum
Soap 2Sc, O h fs t  25 a»4 Sttc. Talc—  25«

Har Preference. 4
Emily was eating at a restaurant 

with the family and had flnlahed an 
order of wairtes. She was still hungry 
and her father asked her tf she would 
have something Inore— a sandwich, 
perhaps. She said: "No, I would rather 
have another set of thoae than any­
thing else."

If  not already acquainted, get to 
know Garflold Tea. the advance agent 
of Abounding Health.—Adv.

A salmon has been known to pro­
duce 10,000,000 eggs.

Sure! High Heels 
Cause Corns But 

Who Cares Now
I ... ...................................... ® . . . . e J

You reckless men and women who 
are pestered with corns and who have 
at least once a week Invited an awful 
death from lockjaw or blood poison 
are now told by a Cincinnati authority 
to use a drug called freeione, which 
the moment a few drops are applied 
to any corn or callous the soreness Is 
relieved and soon the entire corn or 
callous, root and all, lifts off with the 
fingers.

Freezone dries the moment It Is ap­
plied, and ajmply shrivels the core or 
callous without Inflaming or even Ir­
ritating the surrounding tissue or skin. 
A small bottle of freezone will coat 
very little at any of the drug stores, 
but will positively rid one’s feet of 
every bard or soft corn or hardened 
callous. If  your druggist hasn’t any 
freezone he can get It at any whole­
sale drug house for you.—Adv.

— ■m11-  ...... -  -
Garfield Tea, taken regularly, will 

correct both liver and kidney disor­
ders.—Adv»

♦

In Cuba the earthquake plant grows 
wild. It  is said to  forecast cyclone«, 
storms, and specially earthquakes by) 
changes of color.
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NAME ‘BAYER* MEANS 
ASPIRIN IS 6ENUINE

Take without fear as told 
in each “Bayer” package

“Bayer Tablets of Aspirin’* marked 
with the safety "Bayer Cross,” Is the 
genuine Aspirin, proved safe by m il­
lions and prescribed by physicians for 
over eighteen years.

In  each "Bayer" package are safe and 
proper directions for Neuralgia, Colds, 
Headache, Toothache, Earache, Rheu­
matism, Lumbago, Neuritis, and for 
Pain generally.

Handy tin boxes containing twelve 
tablets cost but a few cents. Druggists 
also sell larger "Bayer” packages. 
Aspirin Is the trade mark of Bayer 
Manufacture of Monoacetlcacldester of 
Sallcylicacld.— Adv.

"itesm^our Eyes 

Strong and Healthy.* If 
they’nre, Smart, Itch, or 
Bunt, U Sore, Irritated,

--------------------- Inflamed or Granulated,
nee Murine often. Safe for Infant or Adult 

Write for Free Eye Book. 
t Ceagaay, Ckleaes. II. 9. a

P. N. U. No. 6, 1920

eft


