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“HUNGRY-—HUNGRY."

—

Synopaia —Dissatisfied becuuse of
the seemingly barren outlook of his
position as a school Wwacher In &
Canadian town, John Harris deler.
mines to leave I take up land In
Manitoba and become a “home-
hl steader.” Mary, the girl whom he

loves, declares she will accompany
him. They are married and set out
for the unknown country. They
select a homestead, build a home
and begin their life work of mak-
Ing the prairie fertile farm land.
Returning from wselling his 0Orst
crop, Harris finds his wife despon-
dent almost to Insanity (rom lone-
linesa, and with the Immediate ex.
pectation of becoming a mother. A
son is born to them, to whom they
give the name of Allan. The story
now jumps forwa'd twenty-five
years. Harris is prosperous and all
for getting rich. Mary is toll-worn
and saddened over the change In
her husband Allan works with his
father. Beulah, the pretty daugh-
ter, l= rebelllous st the shut-in
farm WHfe. Jim Travers is an un-
usual hired man

CHAPTER IV—Continued.
R TS
“Jim,” she said, after a while, when
the noige of the milking was drowned
in the creamy froth, “I'm getting near
the end of this kind of thing. Father's
getting more and more set on money
all the time. He thinks I should slave

along too to plle up more beside what |

he's got already, but I'm not golng to
do it much longer: I'm not afrald ol
work, or hardship either. I'd llve In
a shack If 1 had to, I'd—"

“Would you live In a shack? sald
Jim,

She shot a quick look at him. But
he was quletly smiling Into his milk
pall, and she decided to treat his
question Impersonsally.

“Yes, I'd live In a shack, too, If 1
had to. I put In my first years n a
sodhouse, and there was more real
happiness romping up and down the
fand then than there Is now. In those
days everybody was so poor that
money didn't count. . . It's differ-
ent now."

Jim did not pursue the subject, and
the milking was completed In sllence,
Jim finlshed first, and presently the
rising hum of the cream separator
was heard from the kitchen.

“There he goes, winding hils arm off
—for me,” sald the gisl, as she rose
from the last cow.
1 knew whether it's just humnn kind
ness makes him do It, or whether—"
She stopped, coloring a little over the
thought that had slmost escaped luto
words.

When the heavy grind of the sepa-
rating was finished Jim went quietly
to his own room, but the girl put on
a clean dress and walked out through
the garden. At the lower gnte she
stooped to plek a flower, which she
held tor a moment to her face; then.
toying lightly with It In her Angers,
she slipped the lateh and continued
along the path leading down Into the
ravine, To the right lay the bench
where the sodhouse had stood, not 3o
much as a mounl now marking the
spot; but the thoughts of the girl
turned yearningly to it, and to the
duys of the lonely but not unhappy
chitidbond which it had sheltered,

Presently she renched the water,
and lLer qulck ear caought the sound
of a muskrat slipping gently into the
sirenm from the reeds on the opposite
bank: she could see the widening
wike where he plowed his swift way
across the pond. Then her own flgure
stoad up before her, graceful and lithe
as the willows on the bank, She sur-
veved It n minute, then flicked the
flower at her face In the water, and
turned slowly homeward. 8he was
not unhappy, but a dull sense of loss
oppressed her—a sense that the world
was very rich and very beautiful, and
that she was feasting nelther on Its
richness nor s heauty, There was s
stirring of musie and poetry In her
soul, hut nelther musle nor poetry
found expression. And presently she
discovered she waos thloking about
Jim Travers.

Her molher sat In the dining room,
knftting by the llight of the hanging
lamp. Her face seemed very pale and
lovely In the soft glow,

“Tion't you think vou have done
enough?" sald the girl, slipping Into
a eltting posture on the floor by her
mother's knee, *You work, work,
work, all the time. 1 suppose they'll
have to let you work In heaven,”

“We value our work more as we
grow older,” sald the mother. . .
“It helps to keep us from thinking™

“There you go!" exclulmed the girl;
but there was a tenderness In her

“Poor Jim—I wish |

feader
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volee. “Worrylng ngain. 1 wish
they'd stay home for a change™

The mother plled her needles In
silence. “Slip awny to bed, Beulah”
she sald at length, “1 will walt up
for a while."

Late in the night the girl heard
heavy footsteps In the Kitchen and
bursts of loud but Indistinet talking.

CHAPTER V.

Notwithstanding Harrls' Inte hours
the household waus early astir the fol-
lowing morning. At five o'¢lock Jim
was at work in the stables, feeding,
rubbiug down and harnessiug his
horses, while Allan and his father
walked to the engine, where they bullt
a fresh fire und made some minor re-
pairs. A litle later Beulah came
down to the corral with her milk-palls,
and the cows, comfortably chewing
where they rested on thelr warm
spots  of earth, rose slowly and
with evident great reluctance at her
approach. The Harrls farm, ke Ofty
thousand others, rose from Its brief
bush of rest and qulet to the sounds
and energles of another day.

Breakfast, llke the menl of the night
before, was eaten hurriedly, and at
first without conversation, but at
length Harris paused long enough to
remark, “Riles Is talkin' o goln'
West,"

“The news might be worse” sald
Beulah. Rlles, although a successful
farmer, had the reputation of belng
grasping nnd hard to a degree, even
in a community where such quall-
ties, In moderation, were by no menns
considered vices,

Harris pald no attentlon to his
daughter’s Interruption. It was evl-
dent, however, that his mentlon of
Riles had a purpose behind It, and
presently he continued:

“Riles has been writin' to the de-
partment of the Interior, and It seems
they're openin’ a lot of land for home-

|
| “S8ay, Jim, Honestly, What Makes You
Do I1t7*™

steadin® away West, pot far from the
| Rocky mountalns, Seems they have a
good climate there, and gdod soll, too."

“I should think Mr. Itlles would be
content with what he hns” sald Mary
Harrls. “lHe hog a fine farm here, and
I'm sore both him und his wife have
worked bard endugh to take It easler
now,"” -

“Hard work never kllled nohody”
pursued the farmer, “Riles Is good for
many & year yet, and free land aln't
what it once was, Those homesteads'll
be worth twenty dollars an acre by the
time they're proved up."

Breakfast and Harrls' speech came
to an end simultaneously, and the sub-
ject was dropped for the tlme. In a
few minutes Jim Lad his team hitched
to the tank wagon In the yard., The
men junmiped aboard and the wagon
rattled down the road to where the
englne and plows sut ln the stublle-
fleld.

“What notlon’s this father's got
nbout Riles, do you suppose, mother?"
nsked Beulah, a8 the (o women bus-
led themselves with the morning work
In the kitchen,

“Dear knows,” snld her mother,
wearlly. *1 hope he doesn't take It In
hisg head to go out there, too”

“Who, Dad? ©Oh, he wouldn't do
that, L= heurt's quite wrapped up In

| the tarm here. .1 wish he'd unwmap it
a bit amd fet It peek out ot times”™

“I'm not g0 sure. 'm beginning to
think it's the money that's In the
farm your father's heart Is sot on. If
' the money wis to be mnde somewhere
else his henrt would =oon shift, Here
I've glaved and saved untlh 'm nn—nn
old woman, amd what better are we
for 1t We've better things to eat and
more things to wear and an bigger
house to keep elean, amd your father
thinks we onght to be satisfied  But
he len't sntisfied himself, He's slaving
| harder than ever, und now he's got
this notion about going West, Oh,
you'll«see It will come to that. He
knows our Hfe Isn't complete, and he
thinks more money will complete It
All the experience of twenty years
hasn't taught him any better.”

Beulah stood aghast st this outturst,
and when ‘her mother paused nand
looked at her, and she saw the unbld-
den wells of water gnthering In the
tender eyes, the girl could no longer
restrain herself, With a cry she flung
her arms about heér mother's neck, and
for a few moments the two forgor thelr
habltual restralnt and were but naked
souls mingling together,

“Your rather I8 hungry,” sald the
motter., “Hungry—hungry, and he
thinks that more land, more money,
more success, will fill him, And in the
meantime be's forgetting the things
thot would satisey—the love that was
ours, the little devo—0Oh, child, what
am 1 saying? What an unfaithful
crenture I am? You must forget,
Beulah, you must forget these words—
words of shame they are!”

“The shame Is Lis” dJeclared the
girl, definutly, “and | won't stand this
nonsense about homestending again—I|
just wont stand 1. If he says any-
| thing more abhout it I'=I'll fiy off,
that's what I'll do. And I've a fow re
marks for him about Riles that won't
keep much longer. The old badger—
he's at the bottom of all this”

“You musin't quarrel with your fa.
ther, dearle, you mustn’t do that”

but I'm golopg te say sowe things that
peed saying, And If Il comes (0 &
showdown, and he must go—well, he
must, but you and 1 will stay with the
old farm, won't we, mother?”
| “There, there now,” the mother sald,
gently stroking her doughter's halr.
“Let us forget this, and remember how
mucn we have to be thankful for. We
have our health, and our home, nd
the bright sunshine, and—I declare,”
she Interrupted, catching a glinpse of
something through the window, “If the
cows haven't broken from the lower
| pasture and are all through the ont-
fleld! You'll have to take Collle and
get them back, somehow, or bring them
up to the corral.”

Pulling a sun-honpet upon her head
| Beulah called the dog, which came
leaplng upon ber with bolsterou: of-

§  fection, and hurrled down the path to

| the fleld where the cows stood almost
lost In a jungle of green onts. She
soon loeated the breach In the fence
and, with the help of the dog. quickly
turned the cows tawnrd It. But slack]
Just as vietory seemed assured a rab-
| bit was frightened from Iis hiding-
plnce In the green oats and salled
forth In graceful bounds across the
| pasture. The dog. of course, conclud-
ed that the capture of the rabblt was

of much more vital lmportance to the |
than driving any |

Harms homestend
number of stupld catvle, and darted
across the Oeld In pursult, wasting his
breath In sharp, enger yelps as he
went. Whereupon the cows turned
ontward agein, not bolsterously nor
Insolently, bu with a calm persistence
that wtendily wore out the girl's
strength and patlence. She was In no
Joyous mood ot best, and the perverse-
ness of things sggravated her beyond
endurance. Her ealllngs to the eattle
became more ond more tearful, and
presently ended fn a sob,

“There, now, Beulab, don't worry;
we will have themn In a minute,” sald
g qulet volea, and looking about she
found Jim almost at her elbow, his om-
nipresent smile playing gently about
his white teeth, *1 wns down st the
ereek filling the tank, when 1 saw you
had a little rebelllon on your hands,
and I thought re-enforcements might
be In order.”

“You might ‘ve hollered farther
back,” she sulid, half repronchfully, but
there was a lght of appreciation in her
eye when she dared ralse It towm
bim. “I'tmn afraid 1 was beglnning to
be very—foollsh.”

She tripped agoln on the treacherous
buckwheat, but Lie held her arm In &
strong grasp agalnst which the welght
of her glim figure seemed but as a
feather blown ogainst a wall. Then
they set about thelr tnsk, but the
gober-eyed cows L ad no thought of be-
Ing easlly deprived of thelr feaat, and
It was some time before they were all
turned back Into the pasture and the
fence temporarily repaired behind
them.

“I ean't thank you enpugh,” Beulah
was saylng. “You Just Eeep plling one
kindoess on top of another. Bay, Jim,
honest, what makes you do 1t?"

But at thet moment the keen blast
of an engine whistlie came cuttiog
through the nlr—a long clear note, fol-
lowed by u series of oo’ ¢ ln rapld sue-
cesslon,

“l guess they're running short of
water,” snld Jim, "I must hustle™ 8o
gaving he rin to the ford of the ereek

“I'm not golng to quurrel with him, |

where the mnk-wngon was still winad
ing, and In n minute Kl strong frame
wns swaylng boaek and forth to the
rhythmie clunking of the putip
Meanwhile other things were (rans
plring. Iarrls  bad  returnsd  from
town the night before with the fixed
Intention of paying an early visit o
the Farther West. e and Riles had
gpent more time than they shoulkid
breasting the villnge bar, while the
ntter drew a pleture of rising color of
the possibilitien which the new Il
aftorded, Flarrie was not a wan who
abused hmself with lHguor pod Tes
too, rurely forgot that Indulgence was
expensive, and had to be ik for In
eash. Moreover, Allan occnsioned his
fnther some unensiness, He wis voung,
and had not yet learned the selfcon
trol to be expected In later life. More
than onee of lnte Allan hnd crossed
the boundary of moderation nnd John
Harrls was by no means indiffeeent to
the welfare of his only son. Indeed
the bond between the two wns so real
and so Intense that Harris had never
been nble to bring himself to contemn
plate thelr separation, and the boy had
not even o much ns thought of eatnh
lishing n home of his own, The lden
of homestending together nusured fur
ther years of close relatlonship b
tween father and son, and the younger
wan fell in wholeheartedly with 1t

0
But Jim smiled and saids

“No accident at all. 1 have
merely decided to go home-

(TO BE CONTINUKL.)

PRIMITIVE SOUTH SEA CHART

One Used by Native Navigators of the
Marshall lslands Was Made
of Sticks

A sea chart of the South Sea Ixinnds
mode of sticks, which served as an ke
curmte and authoritative gulde for the
daring navigators of the Marshall
islands Just as modern maps do, Is obe
of the exhiblts to be seen In the South
Sean Island hall of the Awmerican
Museuym of Naturnl [listory In New
York. The strunge sea chart Is the
| gift of Robert Louls SBtevenson, who
lved on the lwland of Bawoa four
yoears before his death,

Distances between the wlonds were
measured by hours, not miles. These
charts are but lttle used now, but
there was a time when each youug
chief was compelled 1o pass his exnm-
Ination In the charts, knowlng them by
heart, a8 they never we=e thken (o sea,
Some studemts say the sdcks represent
currents, as there are four distinet
sets of swells from four guarters of
the seas at various seasons of unvigne
tlon, which were closely studied by
the natives,

Reform Vs, Prevention,

A Los Angeles woman, who has de
voted much time and eMort o nn In
stitution that alds unfortunute girls
referring to the difficultles she enconn

tered In gnining sympanthy and support
for an enterprigse thnt Is Dol spee
tacular, writes In the Los Aungeles

Times:

*lan‘t 1t queer that people alwnys
tnke so much more Interest In reform-
{ ing than In preventing? Should the
time ever come when 1 need help, |
shall gon ont and rob a bank, or some.
g ke that. Then 1 shnll be cared
for, and good, charltable people will
bring me flowers and things"

There 18 much truth In this, the
Times addse. We pet and codille the
sionper, but we fall to ald those whn
are templed,

Making Blate Pencils.

In |.:",-,.‘w sinte penells are usunlls
mude by hund, but In this country they
| are turned out by machinery. There Is

in PPennsylvanin 8 quarry famous for
[ the fine quulity of s  wsinte, which

| ylelds many milllons of penclls an-
nually, The rough material Is fArs
sawed Into suftnble pleces nod then

ench plece Is cut to sinndard length,
| 6% Inches,

The machinery produces the penclls
In the form of eyllndrienl rods of that
length, which nre polnted on emery
wheels by boys, who hoandle them by
twos and threes with great dexterity
and rapldity, Fionlly they are put up
in [:lmlv!-nurr! hoxes of W each,

Wanted to Be “"Parked”

Mother, nunty and Hitle Eity were
downtown shopping, Etla was quite
tired, and they stlll had mony places
to go to before they had fintshed thelr
purehnsing, Presently they happenet)
to page through the restroom nnd the
lenther-covered chnlrs looked Inviting
to Ettn. Turnlug to her mother. she
remurked:  “"Couldn’t you park me
here while you and annty do the rest
of your shopping?"

Genlus.

Genlus s supposed to be a power
of produelng excellencles which are
out of rench of the rales of art) a
power which no precepts conn  teach
and which no ludustey onn acquire,—
Sir Joshua HReynolds,

After 80 you can’t mnke anyhody
mad hy not lnviting hlin to a plenle,

apoYe
SCOUTS

(Condueted by National Council of the
oy Boouts of Amarion )

——

SCOUTS, OFFICIAL FIREMEN

In Stamford, Conn, boy scouls are
drilled 1o assist the palice In bolding
back crowids at Ares,  They nise thake
inspections of the schools and report
to the fire department the cuadition
of fite escapes, fre extinguishers, fire
doors, hose and alurms, und how long
It thkes to get the children out of the
school bullding In fire drilis. They ac-
tively ausint in fghting forest fires un-
der the direction of the fire depart-

wents,  After having atiained second
cluss runk, a Stamford boy scout
may take un exmmination, which, If

satisfactorily wet, entitles him to re
celve a certificate signed by the chief
of the fire department, the fire marshal
and the scout executive, This cer
tificnte makes him formoally a member
of the fire departinent, which may call
upon him for service In time of emer-
goney.

All Blackstone Valley, It 1, Is also
to have boy scouts as regular fire de-
pariment wlds Seouts ure to be In-
structed In fre fghting and preven-
tlon, and will be so mobilized as o
be ready for actlon at a given sigoal
when  thelr assistines  Is  requlred,
From the other slde of the map, too,
the report that In Cordova,
Aluskn, o boy scout troop Is o coop-
erate with the iecal fire department
and will use o fAre station for tmeets
Ing place and gympasium,

Coies

e - —_— -

A BCOUT I8 PREPARED,
During an  tee hockey gnme  last
winter nt Stottville, N, Y., one of the
jl]al_\t'l‘ﬁ Kennethh MacPhnil, skated off

into thin lee over the channel, fol-
lowed closely, In the excllement of
the game by three other lads, The

three hnd Just time to draw back as
the lee guve way under the other hoy,
letting him down luto the deep, frigld
water, The frightened boy  elutehed
nt the lee which, of course, broke
with his touch, The two older boyw,
Kenneth Gardner and Ralph Schmer-
horn, were all for jJumping Instantly
to the ald of thelr friend, but the
third and youngest boy, Emil Tegt.
melr, urged different procedure, know.
Ing that rashoness would only suceeed
In endungering the lives of all with-
out helpipg the vietim, According to
Emil's orders, the rescuers lald them-
welves flat on the lee, at safe distance
from the hole, one holding onto the
next, forming a human chaln. Thus
distributing thelr welght, they wrig-
gled townrd the danger spot and ex-
tended a hockey stick to Macl*hall,
whileh he grasped and palled himself
out to safety, The whole Incldent
serves ns an excellent Hlusteation of
the fact that n really In Ypre
pared,” resourceful, clearhended,
brave—quick to see what hin job s,
and to do It, no matter at what risk to
himself. A false movement, s waste
of & moment In argument would have
undoubtedly spelled disaster,

weongt

SCOUTS FOR FORESTRY.

Boy scouts of Comanche ecounty,
Oklahomn, are golng In extensively
for forestry work, At the suggestion
of the forest supervisor of the Wach-
Ite patlonnl forest, Fraonk Rosh, the
inenl chimmmber of commerce of Laws
ton, gave a free pursery site and pro-
vided enough money to stock it with
seed, Doy scouts did the planting un-
der the supervision of Mr. Rush, and
huve several thousand seedlings which
nre to be disteibuted free nmong the
hoys nnd girls of the county. Several
hundred trees will be planted  this
spring In Oklahoma Clty, Atlus, Okin.,
and Wichita Falls, Tesas, from seed-
lings supplied by the Lawton scouts.
Supervisor Rush I8 very enthusipstie
about the plun nod belleves that the
boy scouts cun be a great factor In
sturting n movement for foresting the
barren plalns of the southwest,

RESCUES WOMAN FROM DEATH.

Senlor PPgtrol  Leader, Jolhin Hol-
lngs of Peasantville, N, J., a thir
teen-year-old youngster, saved the life
of 0 womnun not long ago by his
prompt and courngeous actlon. The
womnn was on the rallrond truck and
saw one truln coming, but did not
see the other untll It waos almost up-
on her, BShe was parnlyzed  with
fright as the thundering express boro
down upon her. This was the mo-
ment for action, and luckily a scout
wih on the spot, an Instunt before the
train was, He leaped onto the travk
regardiess of his own dunger and 1t-
erally dragged the bewlldered womnn
from the path of the englne, 'lﬁr!lllm:
her with one arm and the fence with
the other, wh'te the monster flew past,
only n few Iuches awny from the two,




