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Synopais, —[DissallsNed becaure of
the seemingly barren outlook of
his position as a school teacher In
Canadian town, John Harris deter-
mines to leave It, take up land in
Manitoba and become a ‘‘home-
steader.” Mary, the girl whom he
loves, declares she will accompany
him. They are married and set
out for the unknown country, Alec
McCrae, ploneer settler and adviser
of newcomners, proves an Invalu-
able friend. Leaving his wife with
the family of a fellow settler, Fred
Arthurs, Harris and McCrae jour-
ney over the prairie and select a
homestead Mary inalsts on accom-
panying him when he takes pos-
sesglon, They bulld a shack and
put In & crop.

CHAPTER I1ll—Continued.
-

It was not dreadfully cold, but the
sky seemed only a vast turmoll of
snow. Darkness came down very ear-
ly, but at last Harris began to recog-
nize famillar landmarks close by the
trall, and just ax night was sertling
in he drew into the partinl shelter of
the bench on the bank of the coulee.
The horses pulled on their relns per-
sistently for the stable, but Harris
forced them up to the house, His
loud shout was whipped away by the
wind and strangled In £ mament, 0
he climbed stiffly from the wagon and
pulled with numbed hands at the
double thickness of carpet that did
service for a door. He fancled he
heard a sound, but could be sure of
nothing: he called her name ngaln
and agaln, but could distinguish no
answer. But at last the fastenings
which help the carpet gave way, and
he half walked, half fell, into the
house,

The lantern burmed dimly, but It
was not at the lantern he looked. In
the farthest corner. scarcely visihle In
the feeble light, stood his wife, and at
her shounlder was the gun, tralned
stead!ly upon him.

“Mary Mary, don't you know me?”
he cried.

She dropped her weapon to the floor,
where It went off, harmlessly burying
fts charge in the sod wall.

“Thank God, oh, thank God!" she
exclalmed.

He threw off his wet overcoat and
rushed 1o her side. But she sat silent
on the bed, staring absently at the
light flickering uncertainly in the wind
from the open door.

He hastily rearranged the carpet,
then, returning to her, he took bher
hands in his and rubbed them briskly.
But she still stared vaguely at the
light. -»

Suddenly a thought came to him.
He rushed outside, to find that the
horses, of their own accord. had taken

*Mary, Mary, Don't You Know Me?"
He Cried.

shelter beside the stable, Here from
the wagon he drew a little bundle und
hurried haek to the house,

She was sitting where he left her,
shivering siightly and watching the
play of the light as It fllckered up and
down the wall. He tore the package
open and spread Its contents before
her,

At first she took no notlce, but
gradually her eyes found the outline of

1 vices,

With a great jJoy he watched
| the color returning as her set face re
| luxed In a smile of IngMable tender-
nest, She ralsed her foce to his and
slipped her arms about his neck, and
he knew thet for the moment he had
| snatched her out of the valley of the
shadow,

Harris made no more attempts to
market his wheat that winter, His
wife's health now became his first con-
sideration, but, even had thera been
no such problem, experience bhad
shown that nothing was to be galned
by making the long and expensive trip
to Emerson. The cost of subsistence
of man and team on the way devoured
ull the proceeds of the wheat; Indeed.
there were Instances on record In the
settiement where men who attempted
such trips during the winter actunlly
came back poorer than they left, while
those who could show a gnin of a bag
of sugnr, a sack of flour, or a box of
groceries were considered fortunate
Indeed,

“What shall we ent?" sald Harris to
his wife, when, after a full discussion,
it was declded that noe more graln
could be marketed untll spring.

“Oh, we shall not suffer,” awas her
calm reply. “We have over M0 bush-
els of wheat"

“But we can't eat wheat ¥

“I'm not g0 sure of that. 1 heard
Mr. McCrne say that lots of familles
had wintered on wheat, Indeed, bolled
wheat is something of a delicacy. Even
the best clty famlilles rarely have It
although It Is more nutritious than
flour and much easler to prepare”™

Harris thrilled with Joy over his
wife's vivacity. The strange gloom
that oppressed her so much of late
had cost him many anxlous hours,

So, In high spirits, they planned for
thelr winter. There were long hours,
and little diversion, and the desolation
of bleak, snow-bound pralries on ev-
ery side, but through It all they kept
up thelr courage and thelr hopeful-
ness. Mary spent much time with her
needle, from which John, when he felt
she was applying herself too closely,
beguiled her to a gnme of checkers or
an hour with one of thelr few but val
ued books. And there were frequent
visits and long evenings spent anbout
n cozy fire, when the Morrisons, or
the Grants, or the Rileses, dropped In
to while away the time. The Iittle
sod honse was warm and snug, and as
the men played checkers while the
women sewed, what cared the plo-
neers for the snow and the cold and
the wind whistling across the plains?
. . . - . - . . .

At last came the crisis. At 4 In the
afternoon Harris kissed his wife an
affectlonate  furewell, hitched his
horses to the sleigh, and started out
post-hinste for Plainville. He drove by
wny of the Morrisons, where a few
low words sent Tom to the stable at
a trot to hitch his own team, while
the good wife bustled about In the
“room." almost overwhelmed with the
Importance of her misslon,

“I will go for the doctor, Jack, and
you go back and take the wife with
you,” was Morrison's kindly offer, but
darris would not agree. It was dark
oy this tiwe, and be felt that he could

trust no one else to make the journey
o Plainville, Besldes, there wag more

| then a chunce that Dr. Blaln might be

Incapable, aud in that case It meant o
drive of 30 mlles further.

“It's gaod of you, Morrison,” he sald,
“hut you are mare used to your wife's
bidding than 1 am, and you can be of
good serviee there, If you will." Ard
without walting to argue he gprang
Into his sleigh agaln and was whip-
ping his team Into the darknesa,

“Night, Harris,” sald the landlord,
who had s speaking acquaintance with
every settler within 20 mliles, *Ye're
drivin® late. Ye'll have a bite of sup-
per an' stable the team?®

“No, Hank, not tonlght, thanking
! you the same, But I'm after Dr, Blain,
and I'm In a hurry. Is he here, and—
18 be fit?" There was an anxlety Ip
the lost words that did not esespe the
host.

“Nothin® ser'ous, 1 hope? Frost, or
somethin'®" Then, without walting for
reply, he continued: “Yes, doctor's
here, Upstalrs, bed to the right as ye
go up, Just got In n little back. As
for fit—dlg "lm out an' judge for your-
self,”

Harris lost no time scallng the lad-
der which led to the upper half-story
of the bullding. It wns a garret—
nothing better—where the cold stars
looked through knot holes In the pop-
lur shingles, and the ends of the shin-
gle nalls were tipped with frost. An-
other wall lamp burmed uncertainly
here, fllckering In the wind thut whis-
tled through the eracks In the gables,
and by it lght Hurrls found “the bed

soft cloth und dulnty feminlue de- | to the right” The form of a wun lay
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||!ngntmll;' neross 1, face downwnrd,
with arms extended above the head,

moment In n strange alarm. Then he
slipped his hnnd on the doctor's neck
and found It warm.

“Come, Doctor,” he sald, “1 want you
with me.” But the sleeping man an-
swered with not so much as a groan,

“Come, Dre. Bialn,” Haorrls repeated,
shaking him soundly. *1 want you to
go home with me.,” He might have
been speaking to the dead,

In sudden exasperntion he seized the
doctor by the shoulders, and with one
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“Watche Doing, Harris™

heave of his mighty arms set him up-
right on the floor and shook hlm vig-

orously.
Dr. Blain opened hils eyes and
blinked uncertninly at the lght

“Whatche doing, Harrls?' he sald at
length, and the recognition brought a
thrill of hope. *'S no use * * * Jot-
ta sleep 1t off. 'S no use, Harrls, 'S
no use.” And he erumpled up io the
bedd.

But Harrls wns desperate. “Now
I'm not golng to fool with you,"” he
salil. “You get up and come with me
or I'll take you. Which Is It7"

But the doctor only mumbled *'S no
use,” and fell heavily fo sleep,

Throwing open his coat to get free
motion for his arms, Harrls In & mo-
ment wrapped the sleeping mnn In a
couple of blankets from the bed, threw
him over his shonlder, carried bim
down the rickety ladder, and deposit-
ed him, none too gently, In the sleigh
There was a miid cheer from the men

nnd =0 still that Harrls paused for n |

ahout the stove over these herole
measures, nnd one of them thoughtfal
ly threw the doctor's satchel inte the
slelgh, The next moment all were
Jost In the dnrknoess,

Harrls drove for an hour, watching
the trall keenly In the whitish mist of
the winter's nlght, and urglng the
hotses to the Hmit of thelr exertions
e had nlmost forgotien hix passen
ger when he felt a stir In the bottom
of the slelgh. Looklng down closely
he found the doctor trying to exirieale
a sk from one of his pockets. With
n quick wrench he took It from hibm,
and would huve thrown It intue the
spow, but the thought struck him that
It might be needed, and he put it lnto
his owp pocket.

The doctor struggled to hia foeet,
“fay, Narrls, you're friend o mine,
but don't tuke too many lberties, see?
‘| no wse tevin® without it,  Jush give
me that bottle now, or 'l get out an’
go howe,"

Harrls was so pleased at the slgns
of returning coherence that he could
have hugged the doctor, but he only
wld, “You've had enough for tonight
And you won't get out, becnuse If you
try to I'll knock you senscless (n the
bottom of the sleigh”

After that the doctor remnalned sl
lent for some time, Then suddenly he
demanded ;  “Shay, Harrls, where you
mkin' me to, anyway 7"

“I'm taking you to my home®

“Wha' for? You're all right, |
guess * * *"  Suddenly the doctor
stood erect.

“Hurris, 18 your wife slck?

“That's why | eame for you"

“Well, why the devil didn't you #Say
s0? Here, glve me that whip. Har
ris, Harrls, what did you waste time
arguing for?®"

“1 didn't waste much,
ment was mostly on your slde.

“Harrin,” sall the doctor, after =
long sllence, "you think I'm a foel
You're right. It isn't as though |
didn't know. 1 know the road I'm go-
ing, and the end thereof, * * * And yet,
In a plach, I cun pull myself together,
I'm ail right now. But U0 get me
ngnin as soon as this¥ s over. .« e
Any good 1 am, any good I do, 1s Just
the wreck,

The argu-

n bit of salvage out of

The wreck—yes, 1t's a good word that
~—wreck.™

. . - - . ° . “ "

Just as the dawn was breaking he |
knelt beside her., Her eyes were very
large and qulet, and her face was
white and still. But she raised one
pale hand, and the thin Angers fondled
In his halr. She drew his face very
gently down, and big silent tears stood
In his eyes.

“Wa will cal’ him Allan,” he sald
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The changes of & quarter of
J

a century.
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(TO BE CONTINUEL)

Black Hole of Calcutta,
| This name wes given to an apart:
ment tn Calcutta In which o party of
English were confined on the night of
June 20, 1TH). The garrison of the
fort connected with the English fae-
tory at Caleutin wos captured by the
Nawnb Sira)ud-Daulyp, who coused all
the prisoners taken to Le confined In
a room 18 by 14 feet 10 Inches. Thin
cell hud only two windows, obstruct-
ed by a veranda. Of the 150 pecpls
who spent the night In a horror of
thirst, hent and agony from pressure,
only 28 survived the experience,

LIKE RAINBOW IN THE SEA

Gloriously Tinted Water That Washes
Bermuda’s Shores Is an Ever.
Fascinating Marvel.
Iundreds of miles from nny coast,
gurrounded on every side hy the rest-
less surges of the great Atlantie—a
mere speck in o waste
Permuda, \While not strictly one of
the West Indles, yet Its fauna and
flora, its products and Its formation,
are 80 slmilar to many of the Antllles
that we may well consider it a8 n
West Indinn fsland gone nstroy, and
set down—or rather pushed up—a
thousand miles and more from Its fel-

lows,

If ihe ship arrives at Bermuda by
daylight there Is ample opportunity
for the visitor to view the Islund as
the vessel steams slowly
northern shores and threads her way
through the tortuous channel between
gharp-fanged reefs toward Hamilton.

Perhaps nowhere else In all the
world 1s there such glorlously tinted
water. Indlgo where deep, azure and
gnpphire nearer shore, opalescent tur-
quolse In the shallows, and mnarhled
with royal purple and amethyst where
reefs nnd cornls dot the white sand of
its bed, the sea that laps Bermuda's
shores is an ever-changing, ever-fuscl-
nating marvel; a thing of wondrous
beauty Impossible to describe In words
or to reproduce In plgments.—A, Hyntt
Verrlll In “The Book of the West
Indies."

Rollers for Flat Feet.

A Chicago doctor says that flat feet
should be rolled pegularly, and he has
devised rollers of different forms on
which the fout Is exerclsed,

of sen—lles |

ulong the |

FORCED REMOVAL OF EDICY

Londoners In Riotous Mood When
Monarch Threatened to Close
City's Coffee Houses

All England was up in riotons de
fonse of the right to pursue happiness
and coffee when, In 1073, Charles tried
to closge the coffee-houses as “the grent
resort of ldle and disafMected porsons,”
hot bheds of politfenl intrigue. 8o lond
were the protests agninst the probibl-
| tlon that the king was foreed to re
vake his proclamation, To save his
dignity, he sald that “out of his prince
Iy constderntion nnd roynl compnssion
all nnd every retaller of the liguor
aforesald shall be allowed to keep op-
en until the four and twentieth day of
{ June next"
| went—and the Hd didn't go on. The
London coffee houses stlll Aourighed,
champlons of free speech when the
press was controlled and parlinment
unrellahle.

Of all the liternry and politienl
meeting ploees, the most Inflnential
wans one popularized by the patronage
of the poet Diryden.  Literary aspir
ants of the day pald dearly mere
ly for the privilege of entering the
room the grent man usunlly oceun-
pled. There It was that Pepys saw
him, center of an admiring throng,
having “very witty and pleasant dls
course.” Dryden’s chalr always was
placed hy the fire In the winter and
on the balcony In summer,

Btop Up Mouse Holes,

Tuke a plug of common washing
sonp, stop the hole with It, and you
may rest assured you will have no
further trouble from that quarter. It
Is also good fur ruts and snls

|
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The arld date came and

gBoY &
SCOUTS

(Condutted by National Councll of the
Hay Beouln of Americs.)
——

A SCOUT LEADER'S PLEA

By Wilferd A, Petarson.
tusks helore us
LR L

There's n heap o
Aud It
That the men who make gront nations

Are the men who follow drenms,
We've hoon deenming of world hirother-

soneliow  sort o

hiawnd,
Of universpl peace,
At chaos would be coertaln
If the dresming we should conss,

There's & dream somewhere within me
Off w natlon strong nhd great ;
Of n wnnhood good and noble,
With the pluek Instead of “fate”
It's n deedam of love In netion,
Men who'll lend the nations far,
With the Golden Hule bafore thein
As thelr lending, gulding star,

We cnnnot stop at dreaming,
We have got to form a plan,
For the boy of todny, tomorrow
Wil be the Natlon's man.
In our boyhood lles tomorrow,
tn our hovhood les our drenms,
Novs will be MEN If we'll help “ein,
It I8 up to ns, It seems|

Oh, life 1s fuil of bhattles;
PBut the greatest one (o me
Is to lielp our future mnnhood
Better cltizens ta be
Here's the secrel we are senrching,
Here's the mighty LIGHT we need,
HELP THE oy UPGHADE TO
MANHOOD,
BE A MAN, STEI' U AND LEADI!

B8COUTS AS FOREST GUIDES.

The plan for making scouts’ agents
in the conservation movement in the
state of Pennsylvania, line met with
more than the antielpated  success
At present more than G000 Pennsyl
vanln boy scouts nre enrolled as for-
est guldes, the proud possessors of

| certificntens of service signed by Gif

ford PMinchot, the state commissioner

| of forestry.

According to Solan L. Parkes, scout
commissioner of Reading, chief forest
gulde and originator of the forest
gulde plan, the movement has two ob-
jects: one, the preservation and con-
servition of the forests nnd the bied
and other wild lfe In them, and secs
ond, the development of good seont-
ing, with o distinet new feature added
In the responsibility for wild life and
n greater loterest In trees, birds and
wild 11fe genernlly which Is strictly in
e with the seout plan of outdoor
Hee and Interesta, It Is belleved that
the plan will be of great vulue wher-
pver It Is tried, The scouts of Perks
county, I'n, have saved, it is claimed,
during the year, over one hundred
thousand  dollars' worth  of forest
growth from destruction by fire, and
thie i1s only one of the G7 countles
which are benefited by this splendld
movement.

’DOUBLE EAGLE VETERAN SCOUT,

In Topeka, Kon., they are prond of
Mauninger.  Willlam folned
a troop of scouts as 8 tenderfoot In
March, 1013, By July of the same
year he was o first class scout, with
his ¢ve on merit badge achiovement.
He qualified for 65 of the badges, thus
muking himself more than a “double
engle.” He ls one of the slx veteran
seouts of Topekn, an nesistant scout-
muster, an expert exmminer In bird
study, n mewber of the specinl court
of honor, has been an oditor of the
Topekn Boy Scouts Prall nnd served ns
neslstpnt seout executlve in the ab-
sence of the executive, At present
b I8 studying medicine at Cornell,

' 8COUTS, PROPERTY GUARDIANS

Boy scouts of Loulsville, Ky, are en
rolled In the loeal membership of *The
Guardians of Property” and tnke 8
apecinl pledge to sufeguurd property,
especinlly nt home, school or church,

| The same boys ure ealled upon to ns

alst In handling crowds at parndes,
the verdict belng that they are Just ns
efficient ns the pollee In this difficalt
Job—some change from the old duys
when the small boy and the polleeman
psed to be sworn enemles, “Cheese 1t
the cop!" now rends “"Glory bel A
boy scout!"

HERE'S A BUSY SCOUT TROOP,

In Its annunl report Troop Bixteen
of San Dlego, Cul, snys through 18
geontmnster: “My troop assisted In
extingulshing five Ares; James Lanke-
ley, first class, reseged p woman who
fell under n streot ear; the scoutmns-
ter applled gt old to three aceldent
vietlms and also saved two peopleé
trom drowning.”
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