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“BUT I'M SICK OF IT ALL.S"

Synopsia.—David Elden, son of a
drunken, shiftlesa ranchman, al-
most a maverick of the foothills, i
is breaking bottles with his pistol
from his running cayuse when the
first automobile he has ever seen
arrives and tips over, breaking the
leg of Doctor Hardy but not injur.
ing his beautiful daughter Irene.
Dave rescues the injured man and

brings a doctor from & miles
away Irene takes charge of the
housekeeping
X
CHAPTER I|—Continued.
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After breakfast Irene attended to
the wants of her father, and by this
time the visiting doctor was manifest-
ing Impatience to be away. But Dave
declared with prompt finality that the

the doctor, willy-nilly, spent the morn-
ing rambling in the foothllls. Mean-
while the girl busied herself with work
about the house, in which she was ef-
fecting a rapid transformation.

After the midday dinner Dave har- |

nessed the team for the journey to
town, but before leaving Inquired of
Irene if there were any special pur-
chases, either personal or for the use

of the house, which she would recom- |

mend. With some diffidence she men-
tloned one that was uppermost in her
thoughts—soap, both laundry and tol-
let. Doctor Hardy had no hesitation
in calling for a box of his favorite
cigars and some new magazines, and
took occasion to press into the boy's
hand a bill out of all proportion to the
value of the supplies requested.

The day was infroductory to others
that were to follow. Dave returned
the next afternoon, riding his own
horse and heavily laden with cigars,
magazines and soap.

The following day it was decided
that the automobile, which since the
accident had laid upturned by the road-
way, should be brought to the ranch
buildings. Dave harnessed his team
and, instead of riding one of the horses,
walked behind, driving by the reins,
and accompanied by the girl, who had
proclaimed her ability to steer the car.

With the aid of the team and Dave's
lariat the car was soon righted and was
found to be none the worse for its de-
flection from the besten track. Irene
presided at the steering-wheel, watch-
ing the road with great intentness and
turning the wheel too far on each oec-
which gave to her course a
somewhat wavy or undulating order,
such as is found in bread-knives: or
perhaps a better figure would be to
compare it to that rolling motion af-
fected by fancy skaters, However, the
mean of her direction corresponded
with the mean of the trail and all went
merrily until the stream was ap-
proached. Here was a rather steep
descent and the car showed a sudden
purpose to engage the horses in a con-
test of speed. She determined to use
the foot-brake, a feat which was ac-
complished, under normal conditions,
by pressing one foot firmly against a
contraption somewhere beneath the
steering-post,
downward and, to her alarm, discov-
ered not one, but three, contraptions,
all apparently designed to receive the
pressure of a foot—if one could reach
them—and as similar as the steps of a
stair. This involved a further hesita-
tion, and In automobiling he who hesi-
tates invites a series of rapid experi-
ences. It was quite evident that the
car was running away. It was quite
evident that the horses were running
away, too. The situation as-
sumed the qualities of a race, and
the only matter of grave doubt related
to its termination.

Then they struck the water, It was
not more than two feet deep, but the
extra resistance it caused and the ex-
tra alarm it excited in the horses re-
sulted In breaking the lariat. Dave
clung fast to his team and they were
soon brought to a standstill. Having
pacified them, he tied them to a post
and returned to the stream. The ecar
sat in the middle; the girl had put her
feet on the seat beside her, and the
swift water flowed by a few inches be-
low. 8She was laughing merrily when
Dave, very wet In parts, appeared on
the bank.

“Well, I'm not wet, except for a lit-
tle splashing,” she sald, “and you are.
Does anything occur to you?”

Without reply he walked stolidly in-
to the cold water, took her in his arms
and carried her ashore. The lariat
was soon repaired and the car hauled
to the ranch buildings without further
mishap.

Later in the day he sald to her: “Can
you ride?”
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“Some,” she answered, *1 have rid-
den elty horses, but don't know about
these ranch animals,
to try—if I had a saddl»,

“l have an extra saddle”
“But It's a man's. . .
that way here.”

But 1 would llkel

he sald. |
. They all ride | moment give his life, If needed, to de-

selves.

His patience was lufinite and,

although there were no silk trappings |

to his courtesy, it was a very genuine
and manly deference he pald her, She
was quite sure that he would at any

fend her from Injury—and accept the

She made no answer and the subject | trangaction as a matter of course. His

was dropped for the time,

But tlw{ physical endurance was Inexhaustible

next morning she saw Dave ride away, | and his knowledge of pralrie and foot-

leading a horse by his side.

| not return until evening, but when he

1

came the idle horse carried a saddle.
“It's a strad-legger,” he said when he
drew up beside Irene, “but It's a girl's.
[ eouldn’t find anythin’ else In the whole
diggin's.”
“I'm sure it will do—splendidly—it |
can just stick on,” she replled. But

| another problem was already In her

mind. It apparently had not occurred
to Dave that women require special

| clothing for riding, espe )
horses must rest until after noon, and | - < peclally If it's a

“strad-legger.” She opened her lips to
mention this, then closed them again.
He had been to enough trouble on her
account. He had elready spent a whole
day scouring the country for a saGdle.

| She would manage some way.

Late that night she was busy with

| scissors and needle.

|

| East forty years

| times."”

| Ing whether to proceed with this un- |
She shot a quick glance |

CHAPTER 11.

Doctor Hardy recovered from his In-
Juries as rapidly as could be expected
and, while he chafed somewhat over
spending his holidays under such cir-
cumstances, the tlme passed not un-
happily.

A conslderable acquaintanceship had
sprung up between him and the senlor
Elden. The rancher had come from the
Yefore, but in turning
over their memories the two men
found many links of assoclation: third
persons known to them both; places,
even strects and
their feet in early manhood; events of
local history which each could recall, |
although from different angles. And
Elden's grizzled head and stooping |
frame carried more experiences than!
would fill a dozen well-rounded city
lives, and he had the story-teller's art
which scorns to spoil dramatic effect
by a too strict adherence to fact. But
no ray of conversation would he admit
into the more personal affairs of his
heart, or of the woman who had been
his wife, and even when the talk
turned on the boy he quickly withdrew
it to another tople, as though the sub-
ject were dangerous or distasteful. But
once, after a long silence following such
a diversion, had he betrayed himself
into a whispered remark, an outburst
of feeling rather than a communlca-f
tion. |

“I've been alone so much,” he sald.
“It seems T have never been anything |
but alone. And-—sooner or later—it |
gets you—Iit gets you.”

“You have the bey,” ventured the
doctor,

“No,” he answered, almost flercely.
“That would be different. I could
stand it then. Dut I haven’t got him,
and T can’t get him. He despises me
because—because I take too much at
He paused as though wonder-

wonted confidence, but the ache in his
heart insisted on its right to human
sympathy. *“No, it ain’t that,” he con-
tinued. *“He desplses me because he
thinks I wasn’t fair to his mother, He
can't understand. I wanted to be good
to her, to be close to her, Then I took
to booze, as natural as a steer under
the brandin’-iron roars to drown hils
hurt. But the boy don’'t understand.
He despises me.” Then, after a long
sllence: “No matter, I despise my-
self.”

The doctor placed a hand on his
shoulder. But Elden was himself
again. The curtains 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 had led
a breed suspected of cattle-rustling on
a little canter of ten miles with a rope
about his neck and qle other end tled
to the saddle. “He ran well,” sald the
old man, chuckling still at the reminis-
cence. “And it was lucky he did. It
was a strong rope.”

The morning after Dave had brought
in the borrowed saddle Irene appeared
in a sort of bloomer suit, somewhat
wonderfully contrived from a spare
skirt, and announced a willingness to
risk life and limb on any horse that
Dave might select for that purpose, He
provided her with a dependable mount
and their first Journey, taken somewhat
gingerly along the prineipal trall, was
accomplished without Incident. It was
the forerunner of many others, plung-
Iing deeper and deeper into the fast-
nesses of the foothills and even Inte

houses, common to |

| her mind.

the passes of the very mountains them-

read every sign of footprint, leaf, wa-
ter and sky with unfalling Insight. He
had no knowledge of books, and she
had at first thought him ignorant, but

as 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 openlng among the
trees that bordered a mountain eanyon.

In a crevice they found a flat stone that |

gave comfortable gseating and here
they rested while the horses browsed
their afternoon meal on the grass
above. Both were conscious 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 foot-
prints 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
leg.”

“You will be goln' away before long.”
he continued.

“Yes,” she answered, and walted.

“T'hings about here ain't goin' to be
the same after you're gone,” he went
on. He wore no coat, and the neck of
his shirt was open, for the day was
warm. Had he caught her sidelong
glances, even his slow, self-depreeating
mind must have read thelr admiration,

P

| Without Reply He Waiked Stolidly

Into the Cold Water, Took Her In
His Arms and Carried Her Ashore.

But he kept his eyes fixeC on the green
water.

“You see,” he sald, “before you came
it was different. 1 didn’t know what I
was missin’, an’ so It didn't matter,
Not but what I was dog-sick of It at

| times, but still 1 thought I was lvin'—

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 strange,” she sald, not In
direct answer to his remark, but as a
sollloguy on it as she turned it over In
“This life, now, seems
empty to you. All my life seems
empty to me. This seems to me the
real life, 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 that would have come much
closer to him, and been much truer,
but conventionality had been bred in-
to her for generations and she did not
find it possible yet freely to speak the
truth.

“It’s such a wonderful life,” she con-
tinued. “One gets so strong and hap-
py In it.”

“You'd soon get sick of It,” he sald.
“We don’t see nothin’. We don't learn
nothin’, Reenle, I'm elghteen, an’ [
bet you could read an’ write bettéMn
me when you was six.”

“Did you never go to school?” she
asked, in genuine surprise, She knew
his speech was ungrammatical, but
thought that due to careless training
rather than to no training at all,

“Where'd I go to school?" he de-
manded, bitterly. “There ain’'t a school
within forty miles, Guess I wouldn't
have went if I could,” he added, as an
afterthought, wishing to be quite hon-
est In the matter. “School didn’t seem
to cut no figure—until jus' lately.”

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

|
Lof It
|

“Some. When I was a little kid my
father used to work with me at times.
He learned me to read a lttle, an'
to write my name, an' a lttle more,
But things didn't go right between him

lan' mother, an' he got to dreinkin’

more an' more, an' Jus' making he——
We used to have a mighty fine
herd of steers here, but It's all shot
to pleces. When we sell a bunch the
!uhl man ‘1l stay In town for a month
| or more, blowin' the coln and leavin'
the debts go, 1 sneak a couple of
‘ steers away now an' then, an' with the
| money 1 keep our grocery bllls pald
up an' have a little O rattle In my
jeans. My credit's good at any store
In town,” and Irene thrilled to the note
of pride In his volce as he sald this.
The boy had real quality in him. “But
I'm slek of it all,” he continued. “Sick
of it, an' I wanna get out.”

“You think you are not educated,”
she answered, trylng to meet his out-
burst as tactfully as possible, “Per-
haps you are not, the way we think of
it In the city. But 1 guess you could

He did [ hill seemed to her almost uncanny. He | show the city boys a good many things

| they don't know, and never will know."

Irene makes a promise
full of momentous conse-
quences.

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

FURNISHES JOY FOR KIDDIES
'l‘-'cunuln In New York City Square
Put to Eminently Practical Use

y in the Summer.

In New York, Immediately south of
tha arch which divides Washington
square, there Is a circle of concrete
walk., Inside that circle, llke the wa-
| termelon riddle, there I1s a clrcle of
| green grass, and Inside that circle of
| green grass there Is a small circular
lpool of clear, sparkling water fc:l by
| a thin, geyserllke fountaln. I'rom
'enrly morning untll nine o'clo-k at
night In summer you can hard'y see
| this pool for the ring of nolsy, ccstatie
| ehildren gathered about it, shutting
loft its view. For the kiddles ol the
| nearby East elde have discovered a
| very practieal use for the fountaln.
' They bathe In It.

On a hot day the little pool Is full of
small, sun-burned bdys, who are not
restrained by the lack of bathing sults,
Some take the trouble to remove thelr
conts and outer trousers and leave
them on the edge, but others plunge
right In regardless of dress. Thelr
mothers, who often accompany them,
do not seem to object. ASs one re-
marked the other day, “It saves the
wash,” but whether she referred to ! or
gson’s clothes or to the boy himself was
not made clear.

Occaslonally a policeman registers
a protest. He orders them out of the
pool and disperses the crowd of ad-
miring onlookers, but ns soon as his
back 1s sufficlently distant they are all
at It agaln, having as much fun a8
ever. Stimulated by the shouts of
thelr delighted audience, the young
swimmers perform the wildest kind of
' acrobatle stunts.

Not Infallible.

Human judgment eannot be Infalll-
ble, no matter how brbad the mind or
keen the Intellect. Appearances are
so deceptive that even the most expe-
rienced jJudge of character may fall to
reach ns good an estlmate of a man as
the humble Ignorant scrub woman,
who cleans out his offices dally. Many
successful men realize this great Inck
in themselves, and appreclate the
power that I2 In the hands of a de-
voted wife nnd real helpmate. They
would not think ®f entering Into a
partnership or a blg business deal
without fir<t arranging to hear the
opinion formed by her whom they have
learned to look up to and confide in,

a higher (ribute to a woman than thé
trust he shows In her Instinet.

Friction a Necessity.

Progress needs brakes as well as mo-
tors. Progress Is not a matter of ley-
els, but of hills and valleys, Brake-
less progress Is the uncontrolled ma-
chine on the steep downgrade. Yon
are the master who holds the control,
Make your life keen, thoughtful and
conslderate. You will find much In
fellowship that will suggest friction,
but you will also be able to turn that
friction to account If you see things
in the right perspective. Bome folks
will growl no matter what happens.
Let them growl. They must have a
safety valve, You do your part and
you will learn where to apply the frie
tion that makes life go.—Kxchange,

Crocodile’s Agility.

The mmoment that a young crocodile
breaks its shell it 1s to all Intents
and purposes as active as It 1s at any
time during its life. It will make
stralght for the water, even If It be
out of sight and a good distance oft,
and it will pursue its prey with eager
ness and agllity during the first week
of Its free erxistence,
| |

French Eat Chrysanthemums,

The chrysanthemum 18 served as n

salad In French households.

And, Indeed, 8 man can scarcely pay
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STATE NEWS

IN BRIEF.
00000000000

Salem.—The Kingman colony draln-
age district, comprising several thou-
sand acres of lund in Malheur county,
has flled application with Percy Cup-
per, state engineer, for certificates of
approximately $60,000 worth of bonds
to be floated by the distriet.

Salem.—l.uey's Pride, exhibited by
K. C. Naft:ior of Gervals, was pro-
nounced gru |l champlon by the judges
at the Duroc Jersey hog show and sale
held at tho state falr grounds here
Wodnesdny, This sow later was sold
to Lloyd II, Ewalt of Gervals for $305,

Salem. —~The Northern Livestock
Loan ccmpany, with a capital stock of
$300,000, filed articles of incorporation
here Saturday. The Incorporators are
John H. Town, Henry St. Rayner and
Albert B, Peakl, and the headquarters
of the company will be located In
Portland.

Salem.—L. F, Compton, recently
named warden of the Oregon state
penitentiary to succeed Dr. R. Lee
Steiner, assumed charge of the Insti-
tution Monday. Dr. Stelner, who will
return to the superintendency of the
state hospital, expects to resume his
duties there about February 10,

Salem.—Preference In supplying box
cars over other classes of carrlers for
bulk handling of grain has been grant-
ed from February 8 to February 18,
Inclusive, according to a telegram re-
celved at the offices of the Oregon
publie service commission from R. H.
Alshton, reglonai director of rallroads,
with headquarters in Chlcago.

Salem.—R. B. Eshelman for the past
two years in charge of the flax in-
dustry at the state penitentiary, has
stibmitted his resignation to Governor
Olcott to take effect February 15, Rob-
ert Crawford, who wap In charge of
the flax industry at the prison during
the Withycombe administration, has
been named to succeed Mr. Eshelman,

Corvallis.—~WIilliam Gellatly, Benton
county sheriff, has been deposed by
the county commissioners because of
a shortage In his accounts, sald to
total In the neighborhood of $6000.
Mr. Gellatly, It was declared by offi-
clals, acknowledges hgving taken $3000
of it at odd times to pay personal ac-
counts, but says he is unable to ac-
count for the remainder.

Burns. — By agreement with the
state; the Pacific Livestock company
will put on the market 10,000 acres of
Harney valley land, and first cholce
will be given soldlers and sallors. They
will have 90 days In which to take up
the option of settlement. A. R. Olsen
manager of the Paclfic Livestock com-
pany, is having the acreage platted
and subdivided,

Salem.—Officials of the Grants Pass
irrigation district have filed with the -
state engineer resolutions outlining a
plan of reclamation, request for cer-
tification of approximately $400,000 in
bonds voted for development work,
and appMeation for state payment of
interest on these bonds. This district
comprises about 8000 acres and is lo-
cated in Josephine county.

Salem.—Two carloads of Salem
cherries will be shipped this week by
the Oregon Packing company under
contract to the government. There
will be 48,000 cans of cherries in the
shipment and the consignment prob-
ably will be distributed among the
several army camps in the United
States. This is sald to be the largest
midwinter shipment of cherries to
leave Marion county for several years.

Heppner, — Preliminary steps were
taken recently for the organization of
the Moro County Fair association by a
joint committee, appointed for the pur-
pose some time ago by the Heppner
Commercial club and the Moro county
farm pureau. The committee held a
conference with the county judge and
commissioners, The fair will be in-
corporated as a joint stock fair asso-
ciation, with a capital stock of $25,000.

Klamath Falls.—A record price for
standing timber was offered here at
the government sale of 10,000,000 feet
of white pine on the Klamath Indian
reservation, the high bidder, 1. H, Lar-
key, bidding $6.33 per 1000 feet, and
$2.82 per 1000 feet rental for the Kirk
sawmill, where the timber will be
manufactured. Two other bids were
received, The previous price record”
was the successful bid of the Macom-
ber Savidge company of San Franclsco,
which last fall bought 125,000,000 feet

of reservation white pine at $56.33




