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Synopsis —Dissatisfled be-ause of
the seemingly barren outlook of
his position aa n school teacher na
Canadian town, John Harrls deter-
mines (o leave . take up iand in
Manitoba and become & “home-
steader.” Mary, the girt 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 put in a erop. Returning from
selling his fis ¢t crop, Harris Onds
his wife almost insane from lonell-
ness and with immediate expecta-
tion of becoming a mother. A son
is born and they name him Allan
The story now jumps forward” B
years. Harris ta prosperous and all |
for getting rich. Mary Is toll-worn |
and saddened over the change 'n
her husband. Allan works on the
farm. Beulah, the pretty daugh-
ter, i= rebellious at the shut-in

” AN TR,

, came In ut the close of thelr long day's
' lnber, " :

The table wns set for two, “We
have had our supper,” Mary explained,
“We thought we wouldn't walt any
| lopger.”
| “That's all right,” sald Harrls, try-
Ing to be genlal. But he found It bard-
| er than he had supposed. He was
[ very tired, and somewhnt embarrassed
following the unpleasantness at noon.
He had no thought of apologizing,
either to wife or daughter; on the con-
trary, he intended to make It quite
clear to them that they had been at
fault In the matter, but he woujd take
his time about reopening the subject.
When supper was finished Allan
went to the stubles to give finni atten-
tlon te the horses—a duty that had
always fallen to Jim—and Harrls, af-
ter a few minutes' quliet rest In his

farm lfe. Jim Travers ls an un-
usual hired man and he is secretly
In love with Beulah. Harris and
Allan clash with Jim and he leaves

— ——————————
CHAPTER Vi—Continued.
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Harris wnas accustomed to his
daughter's frankness, and as a rule

| sald his wife.

chair, began to remove his Hoots,

“The cows are not milked, John"
‘ She tried to speak In a
matter-of-fact way, but the tremor In
her volee betrayed the lmport of the
simple statement.

Harrls paused with a boot half un-
lnced. While his recollection of u-
lah's deflance was clear enough, It
had not oceurred to him that the girl

pald little regard to it. He was willing
enouzh to be flayed, In moderation, by \
her keen tongue; In fact, he took a |
secret dellght In her unrestrained sal-

lies, but that was different from de- : would do so.

finnce,

“We'll talk about that some nth(‘r‘
time, 100" he sald. *“And you'll milk |
the cows tonight as usual” |

Beulah opened her lips as though to
answer, but closed them again, amw.|
and walked out of the kitchen, For
her the controversy was over; the die
was cast. Her nature admitted of
any amount of disputation up to a
certnln point, but when the Irresist-
ible force crashed Into the Immovable
ohject she wasted no wind on words
With her war was war.

Harris finishied his meal with little
rellsh. His daunghter was very, very
much to him, and an open rupture
with her was among the last things tn
be Imagined. . . . Stil, she must
learn that the liberty of &peech he al-
lowed her did not hinply equul liberty
of actlon. . . . His wife, too, had
behaved most incredibly. After all
perhaps he had been hasty with Jim.

| he replied curtly,

actually would stand by ber guns. He
hnd told her that she would milk the
cows tonight as usual, and he had as-
sumed, as o matter of course, that she
He wus pot accustomed
to being disoheyed

“Where's Beulah? he demanded.

“I guess she's in her room.™

Harrls lnced up his boot. Then he
started upstairs,

“Don't be too hurd on her, John™
urged his wife, with a little catch In
her volce.

*1 won't he too hard on anjsbody,”
“It's a straonge thing
you wouldn't see that she did as she
was told, T supposc | have to plug
away in the fleld untll durk and then
come In and do another half-day’s
work because mr women folk are too
luzy or stubborn in do 't themselves."”

If this outburst w~us Intended 10
erush Mary Hurris It bad a rery dif-
ferent effect. She seemad to straighten
up under the attack; the color came
back to her cheeks and her eyes were
bright and deflant.

“John Hurris,” she sald. *You know
better than to say that your women

No doubt he would meet the boy In
Plalnville or sowewhere in the dls |
trict before long, and he would then

“Too Far"” “But You

She Agreed.
Started It; Let's See You Stop IL”

have a frank Uttle talk with him,
And he would say nothing more of the
incldent to his wife, He wus begin-
ning to feel almost amiable agaln
when recollection of Beulah, and the
regard which she was evidently cultl-
vating toward Truavers, engulfed his
returning spirits like & cold douche,
It must not come to that, whatever
happened.

“You better go over to Grant's, Al

lan, if you're goin",” he sald ns he left

the table. *“I've some shears to
chenge that'll keep me busy until you
get back)”

An hour later Allan returned, ac-
companied by George Grant, and oper-
atlons in the field were resumed. Fa.

* ther nn‘d son were both anxlous to

muke up for losi time, and the, work-
ed that night long after their ususl
pour for guitting. It was quite durk
when the two men, tired aund dusty,

folk are either lazy or stubborn, but
there’s a point where Impositiun, even
the Imposition of a husband, bhas lo
stop, and you've reached tha. polnt
You dido't have to stay In ‘ae field
until dork. There’s another day com-
ing and the plowing'l keep. It Isn't
lke the harvest, "t was Just your own
contreripess that kept you there. You
fired the best man you ever had todny,
in a fit of temper, and now you're try-
ing to take It out on us.”

Huarris wooked at her for a uu'nm-nt;
then, without speaking, he continued
up the stalrs. He felt that he was
belng very unfairly used, bhut he had
no intention of shrinking from his
duty e a husband and father, even If
its discharge should bring =-aln to all
¢ them.

He found Beulah in %er room, 0%
tensibly reading.

“Why are the cows not milked? he
demandedl.

“1 thought 1 made it clear fo you at
noon that they wonldu't be milked by
me* ghe answered, “and there didn't
seem to be anybody else hankering for
the job."

“Beulah,” he sald, trying to speak
ealmly, *don't you think this nonsense
hus gone far enough?”

“Too far," she agreed. “But you
started It—let's sce you stop It."”

“Beuylah,” he sald, with rising anger,
“1 won't allow you tb talk to me llke
that. Remember I'm your fatber, and
you've s right to do as you're told.
Haven't I given you everything—given
you a home, and all that, and are you
goin’ to defy me In my own house?”

“l don't want to defy you,” she an-
swered, “but If you're going o let
your temper run saway with you, you
enn put on the brukes yourself, And
as for all you've done for me—maybe
I'm ungrateful, but it doesn’t look balf
so blg from my side of the fence.”

“Well, what more do you want? he
demanded,

“For one thingal wouldn't mind hav-
ing a father."

“What do you mean? Aln't I your
father?”

“Nol!" she cried. “Nol No! There's
no father here. You're Just the boss—
the foreman on the farm. You board
with mother and me. We see you at
menl-times. We wouldn't see you then
if you didn't have to make use of us
In that way, If yo huve 8 wpure hour
you go to town. You're always so busy,
busy, with your little things, that you
huve no time for big things, - 1'd Hke o

)
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see you think about living Instead of
worklng. And we're rot living—not
renlly living, you know=—we're just ex-
isting. Don't you sce what 1 mean?
We're living all In the Oesh, like an
animal. When you feed (he horses and
put them under shelter yon can't do
anything more for t(hem. But when
you feed and shelter your daughter
you have only half provided for her,
and it°s the other half, the starving

half, that refuses (o starve any
longer.” .

“T'm not kickin' on religlon, If L at’s
what you mean, Beulnh™ he sald

“You get goln' to church as often as
you llke, and—"

*Oh, It's not religion,” she protest-
ed. “At lenst, It's not Just going to
church,” and things like that, althongh
I guess It Is a more real religlon,
we just anderstood.  What are we
here for, anyway?! What's the ao-
swer?"

“Well, I'm here just now to tell ’(’1
thore cows are to be milked before—

“Yes, dodge 1t! You're dodged that
question so long you daren’t face It
But there must be an answer scine

N =

With a Light Cloak About Her Shoul.
ders and a Suitcase in Her Hand,
Slipped Quletly From the Front
Stairs and Out Into the Night

where, or there wouldn't be the ¢ ues
tion. There's Riles, now; he doesn't
know there Is such a gquestion. He
takes It for granted we're here to grab
money. And then, there's the Granta
They know there 8 such a question,
und I'm that 1o sotne  exXten
they've answered i+ You know, | ke
them, but I never go Into thelr Louss
that 1 don't feel out of place, | leel
like they have sowething that I haven't
—goinethiug that makes them very
rich and shows me how very poor ||
am. And IUs emburrassing to feel noor
among rieh folks. Why, tonight George
Grant stopped on Wi way home (o suy
a wourd to me, and avhat do you sup
pose he said? Nothlng abwut the
weather, or the pelghbors, or the crops
He asked me what I thought of the
Venezuelan treaty, Of course I'd|
never heard of such a thing, but | sald
1 hoped It would Le for the best, or
something lke that, but I wus ashained
—g0 ashamed he migh* have seen It In
the dusk. You see, they're living—
and we're existing.*™

If Beulah hooed by such argument
to persunoe her father, or even to in-
fluence him, she was doomed to disap-
pointment, “You're talking a good
deal of nonsense, Beulnh,” he =suld
“When you get older these questions
won't worry you., In the meantime,
your duty is to do as you're told, Right
pow that mesns milk the cows., I'll
glve you five minutes to get started.”

Hurris went to his room. A little
later Beulah, with a light clonk about
her shoulders nnd a sulteuse in her
hand, slipped quletly down the front
gtalrs and out luto the night.
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CHAPTER VI
Crumbling Castles.

At the foot of the garden Jeulnh
paused Irresolute, the sultcase swing-
ing gently In her hand. 8he had made
no plans for the decisive step events of
the day had foreed wpon her, but the
step Itself she felt to be Inevitable.
She was not In love with Jim Travers;
she had turned the whole question

oaver in her mind that afternoon, welgh-
Ing It with judiclal Impartiality sup-

out her own emotions, and

posing all manner of sltuntions to 1y a .
she had | What 18 now Corlgnrs park,

dimly enough at best, and she would
burst every cord of affection and con-
vention rather than nllow then o be
submerged In the gray, surrounding
murk of materialism.

Perlinps It was custom and the
subtle pullings of associntloa that
drew her feet down the path across
the bench to the edge of the stream
that gurgled gently in the still night.

The stars blinked n strunge challenge |

from the wky, as though to say, “Here
Is the tree of knowledge, If you dare
to drink thereof.,"

At length she turned her back on the
stream and took the path past the
house and down to the carral, where
she poused, her ear arresied Ly the
atendy drone of milking. A lantern
sitting on the black earth cast a little
clrele of light nnd threw a doclle cow
in dreadful sllhouctte ngalnst the barn,
And by that dim light Beulah dis
cerned the bent «form of her muouther,
milking.

—
—

“l can't tell you where Beu-
lah is, John, She left here last

night.” -_J
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TREASURES OF BUDDHIST ART
Marvelous Collection Preserved for
Centuries in the Temple of
Daigeji In Japan,

Dalgodl, the head temple of the Ono
school of the Shingon sect of Nod.
dhism In Japan, situnted not far from

Kyoto, In the UJI district, suggests by |

Its name In  retntion to  Ewperor
Dalgo, who relgned from SO8 to (KU,
Its name originated from e fact that
Its founder, Abbot Shoho, came to this
village und exclalmed after he drank
from an old farmer's spring: “The
water was ns good ax dajgo!” It Is a
Buddhist word meaning an unctuous
rich liquor.
the emperor mast  have originated
from his Jdevotlon to the temple and
Its founder, ns well as from his burial
In the temple grounds

Rare specimens of Buddhilst art and
Hternture, enrefully preserved as the
temple treasures of Dalgofl, and ex-
hibited recently at Toklo, through the
efforts of Dr. Kntsuml Koroltn of
the editorinl staff of historiographical
materials In Toklo Imperinl unlversity,
bring the story of the temple down
to 30 years ago. Among the pecuo-
lar paintings In the temple are the
“flower viewing screens” pletures of
hors¢ tralning and a collection of fan
saintings sald to be rere treasores,

In the lterary collection there s
an IMustrated copy of the third roll
of “Seripturez of Cause and KEffect of
the P'ast and the Present,” It was
made nearly 1.200 years ago, but the
colors In the pleture nre as (resh as
the present day plements, This seroll
1¢ econsidered the oldest thl r extant
In Japun of colored art on paper.

Economy.

Melville Boggs, generally reputed to
be the hest Informed person o the vil.
lnge concerning the affalre of his
nelghbors, was telling a friend, but
recently returned after an absence of
gome yenes, of the troubles of Susan
Srilth nnd Peter Jones,  “Suosle, she
hns “hroken off her engugement with
Peter,” he said, “They's been goln'
together for ahout elght years, durin'
which time she hns been Inculeatin'
into Peter, as you might eay, the benn-
tles of economy. it when she dis
covered, Just Intely, that he had learnt
his lesson 80 well thar he had saved
up 217 palrs of socks for her to darn
after the wedding she appeared to con-
elude that he hud tnken her advice
a litle too lterally, an' broke off the
match.”

Calmness,

A restless, bright-eyed urchin was
gerambling up on the back of the
rallway wsent, and reaching out his
arms and legs In aJl directions. Ev-
ery few minutes he knocked off the
tall wlik hat of the fat man In the
geat beyond, and preséntly an um-
brelln came tumbling down from the
upper rack, nearly bralning the fat
man, When the Infter could stand
the straln no longer, he turned to the
occupant of the seat behind nnd sald
emphatieally : “Madam, will you kindly
look after your son? He I8 extremely
annoying.” The lady, already bur-
dened with three other mischievous
imps, sald In a most casunl volce:
“Johnny, &t down. The gentleman's

pervous."—Judge,
The first tenvment house In New
York clly wax bullt In 188, It war

four-atory bullilng and  stood in

The posthumous title of |

Scouty of Awmerlen, ut Iix eleventh an-
uunl meetihg, beld in New York Clty
a short time ago, adopted a resoRition
expressing heartfolt appreciation of the
loyal and self-sacrificing service of the
volunteer workers In the movement,
throughout the natlon, This s n recs
ognition due from all of us who have
sons or who are interested In the wel.
| fure of boys, sll of us, who understand
that what our youth s belng taught
toduy, will determine what our Amerl
e will be tomerrow,

In an article In a recent lwwue of
scouting appears this Aone cosgmeniary
on the happy scoutmaster who “vall-
antly serves his country o time of
peace. Placlng dutles above rights,
service above self, he fares forth to
win for his country the bheart of youth,
the hope of the world,

“The happy scoutmaster percelves
that what wmakes Lis efforts worth
while Is not only that through whole-
some play he may save a boy from the
error of his way, but also that life
| belng renl and earpest and practical
a boy must learn to labor, and it Is
| the happy scoutmaster who kindles
‘ within the heurt of youth 4he fres of

anmbltlon—passion to make the most of

hlmself, the will to work, to serve hin

country and to honor snd reverchce
] his God,

|  ®*The happy scoutmaster fnds the
motlve power of his own Iife In the
scout oath and law and coun's that
duy lost wherein no good turn Is done.
Nobly inspired, his boys follow the
snme vislon splendid and like knighits
of old find the Holy Grall In helping
other people at all tmes, He I, i
deed, the happy scoutmaster | when so
prepared, he wins the confidence of the
boy and offers opportunity for youth
to prove how glorlously It will do the
right wherever there la such o mwan
to lead,

“Muany serve thelr country vallantly
Some bhave Uved, and glven much ; oth-
lers hove dled, and glven all It
who more than the happy scoutinnster
for Lis country’s suke lnys down his
fe? Having boe life to give to his
country, he gives It freely that youth
| may b merved,

“Whlle others concern themselves
with seeming welghtler wmatters, the
happy scoutmaster Inys foundations
thut make safe the future bullding of
democracy.”

THERE WITH “FIRST AID"

Boy Scouts Know “First Ald" and Are
Useful When Accident Comes to Man
or Beast,

SPEED,

An Englishman, recently arrived In
the U, 8. A, at New York city, asked
# smart looklng newsboy to show hlin
ahout the elty,

When they came to the American
Surety company bullding, the English-
man asked: “Pray, my Ind, how long
did it tnke to bulld that bullding?*
“About two years," the boy replied,
“My, that was quite long, we could
bulld It In a year,” Next they came
to the Natlonal Park bank bullding
“How long did it take to bulld that
bullding?' the Englishman  asked,
“Ahout a year," was the nnswer, *“That
was a long tlipe. We English would
have bullt it In slx months. Then
they came to the Woolworth bullding.
“And how long were you bullding this
wonderful structure? 1 don't know
sle) replled the boy, "It wasn't there
last oight—Doys' Life,




