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RANCH AT THE WOLVERINE

A tale of the wild outdoor life of pioneer

days that called forth all the cour-

age and resourcefulness of men and women nured to danger and hardship
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CHAPTER X1V,
—10—

Billy Loulse Gets a Surprise.

RIGHTENHD, worrled, sick at
F heart boennse her erowding doubts

and susplelons bad suddenly de
veloped Into bluck certninty just when
she bl thought them dead forever,
Billy Loulse rode up the bnarrow,
rocky gorge. She hod come to huve A
vague comprehension of the templos
tlon, Ward must have felt.  She had
come to necept pltyingly the possibility
thit the eanker of old Influgnces had
caten more deeply thin appenred on
the surface. She had set  bersell
stanchly heside him as his friend, who
would help Wim win boek hin self-
respect, She felt sure that he must
sufer tereibly with thut keen, nnalyti-
el bl of Big when he stopped to
think st all. e had no warped ethies

whorewlth to ease his consclence. She
knew hix ideas of right and wrong

were s gnoompromising ag her own
and If he stole entfle, he did it with

whole bolng seemed to contraet with
the deadly fear that gripped her, It
wis Hkoe thot ehill morning when she
hud eropt out of her cot and gone over
to mommle's bed and had lfted mom-
mie's hiund that was hunglog down, , . .

She enme to herself; she was run-
ning up the creek, awny from the
citbin.  Running sopd stumbling over
rocks, nnd getting tripped with her
riding skirt, She stopped, ns so00n ns
she rentized whint she was doing; she
stopped and stowd  with her handa
pressed hard agninst ench side of her
fuee, foreing herself 1o enlmness ngain
—or 4t lenst to sanity, She hod to go
baek, Bhe told herselfl so, many times,

8o Billy Loulse went back to the
enbin, slowly, with shaking legs and
n heart ihnt fluttered opnd stopped,
fluttered and Jumped dnd stopped, and
mnde her stagger as she walked, She
ronched the doorstep nnd stood there
with her palms pressing hand ngainst
her cheeks ngaln,  “You've got to do
It. You've got.to!™ she whispersd to
herself commuandingly,

hig eyes wide open to the wrong he
wiuk doing, And yer—

“That's bad enough, but to try and
fasten  ovidence on someone  else!”
RBilly Loulse gritted her teeth over the
treachery of it. She belleved he had
done thut very thing. How could she
help 1t? She hnd seen the eorrnl and
had seen Ward ride away from It In
thie dusk of the evening; or she be-
Hovid gl had seen hlm, which was
the sume thing, And she knew what
lay behind bim. Was his version of
the pust ufter all the correct one?
Affzht not the puragraph  she had
purned bLeen nothing more than the
trth?

Billy Lonise fought for him; fought
with her stern, youthful Judgzment
which wis 0 uncompromising, It tnkes
veurs of close contact with life to
sfve ope n sure nnderstanding of huo-
mun wenkness and human endeavor.

At the ford, when Blue would have
eroesed gnd tuken the trail home, Bily
Louise reined bim  bmpulsively  the
other way. Until that Instant she had
ot Intended to seek Ward, hut ouce
her fingers had twitched the reins

aeninst Blue's neck, she did not hesl- |

tate : shy did not evon argue with hor-
aelf. She Just glanced up at the sun,
suw that It was not yet noon——so much
muny happen in two or three hours!—
and sent Blae up the hill at a lope,

She did not know what she would
do or what she would sny when she
smw Ward.

The two mares fod dispiritedly af
the lowest ecorper of the field,

ter winds and the ,storms, thelr ribs
showing, With all the hay he had put
up, Warid might at lenst keep his
horses in better shape, Billy
eensured. as she passed them by.
Farther along, Bily Loulse heard a
weleoming nicker and tarned her head
Here came Rottler, thin-flunked and
rongh-coatel, trotting down a shiallow
gulley to meet Blae, The two horses

ehummed  together whenever Ward
was at the Waolverine. Billy Lonise
pulled. up  and  walted  till Eattler

renched her. He and Blue rubbed
noses, and Blue laid back his ears and
shook his head with teeth bured, in
pluyfnl pretense of unger,  Rattler
Kicked up his heels in disdain at the
threat aod trotted dalopgside them,
Billy Louse rode with puekered eye-

brows, Ward might neglect his stock,
but he would never neglect Ruattler
Wi this, And he must be at home, |

sinee hore was lis horse.  Or else . ..

She striek Blue saddenly with
reinsends anid went elattering up the
teail whore (he Iny In shaded,
erusty puiches rimmed withodivt, The
trall was nntrackod save hy the looge
stock, Where was Ward?  What had
happensd to him?  She looked agnin
at Battler. There wis no shen of re-y
eont snddle marks nlong his side. no
telltale imprint of the ¢lneh under his
belly, Where was Ward ?

Blingd, unrensoming terror filled Billy
Louige,  She strock Blue agaln and
plunged into the ley creek crossing
near (he stable.  8he stopped there
Just long enongh to see how empty
and desolate it was, and how the
horses and eatite hud hoddled against
{ts sheltering wall out of the biting
winds; and how thé door was shut
and fastened so that they could not
get In. She opened it and looked in,
and shut it agnin. Then she turped
and ran, white-faced, to the cabin.
Where was Ward? What had hap-
pened to Ward? Thief or honest man,
trencherons or true—what had hap-
pened to him?

Billy Louise saw the doorstep banked
over with old, crusted snmow. Her
heart gave a jump and stopped still
She feit her knees shake under her,
Her face seemed to pinch together, the

BNy

their |
huir rough with exposure to the win- |r

Louise |

ot | Well,

She never doubted thot Ward was
Inslde, She thonght she wopld find
him dead—dead und horrible, perhaps.
' No other solution seemed to fit the
cireumstnnees, He was in there, dend,

It took cournge to open that door,
but Billy Lounise had courage enough
to open i, and to step Inside and ¢lose
the door after her, She did not look
at aoything In the cabin while she did
i, though, She Kept her eyelids down
g0 that she only saw the floor directly
in front of the door, She bhad & sense
of rellef that It looked perfectly nat-
urnl, though dusty.,

*Throw up your
hoarsely from the bink., Bllly Loulse

hands!"™  enme

dawn  that tablet from  the coelf,
Here's o penell,”  He drew one (rot
tnder his pitlow and tossed It toward
her, “Now you write the teoty abouot
nll this rustling, It's o blgger thing
than shows right In this nelgtborlood.
I know thut, And I know, too, that !
Foxy hus been pulling down some un!
the side. He never puid for all the
stock that's ronnlng asrvound ventid
and relbiranded MK, se got that sized
up. Pretty smooth triek, too; o heap
hotter then working brands, He ought |
to have been satisfied with that—hbuot o
crook never is sutisfied. 1 konew he
wasn't the tenderfoot he tried to make
out, und when I saw some of his stoek |
and that gate ixed to riog o bell when
it was opened, I knew he was o crook, |
But he made o blg mistake when he
thraw o with yYou, You—

"1 want you to wrlle down the
truth nhout that Hordup denl; who
wis In with you. 1 know, all right, but
I want it down on puper. And T want
to know how long Foxy's bheen In with
you, and who's working the gnme on
the ounrslde, Get busy; write It all
down, 'l give you all the time you
need ; don't leave out anything, Dates
aod all, I wint the whole grafl. Don't
try to get away. TI've got this gun
londed to the guards, and you Lknow
I'm aching for an exepse—"  He
stopped and conghed again, hoursely
rackingly. Then he lay quiet, except’
for his rasping breath and watched,

Bllly Loulse, with the tablet on her
tretbling  knees, pretended o write,
From under her lashes she watched
Ward curtously. She saw hig attention
wiaver, suw his eyes wander aimlessly
about the room,. She sut very still
nnd  walted, making serawly marks

meped  and  pulled  her gun, and
dropped eroncliing to the floor.
she looked up.

From her crouching position she
lonked into Ward's fever-wild weyes,
He was sitting up (n the bunk, and he
wins pointing his big forty-five at her
rolentlossly. “Get up from there!” he
orderad sternly, “Don’t try any ghme
Hke thut on me, Buck Oluey! Get up
and go.over nmil sit in that chair, I've
gat n fow things to say to you"

Billy Loulse someliow grasped the |
truth, np to a cortain point, Ward was
sick; so sick he didn't know her.
| She thought she would better humor |
him. She got up and went and sat In
the chair as he directed.

Ward, keeplng the gun pointing her
wiy, sneersd ot her In a way that

made the soul of Bllly Louise (‘I‘Il‘liph‘.'
|

She fueod him big-eyed, too amazed
at the change In him to feel any fear
hat he would harm her. Heo had whis-
ers two ineches long, She wouldn't
have known him except for his hair—
and that was terribly tousled: and his
exos, though they were wild and angry.
Iz volce was Hourse, and while he

Croupy resonance,
“So you came back., did yuh?
asked grimly at last. “Well, you didn't

How long did you lay up there on the
biuff this time, walting to enteh me
when 1 wasn't looking? I've been wish- |
ing T'd left that rape so It would have
hung you, yon ——1"
listened round-eyed to certualn
sized epithets strange to her enrs.)

“T suppose you and Foxy and that
halfbreed have been fixing up .-t.urrm|
more evidence, huh? You figure that
I ean’t eateh ‘em this time and work
the brands over, &o they'll stand Y6's,
and I'Il get railronded o the pen. |
you've averplayed your hund, |
old-timer. I let you fellows down eusy,
last time. I don't reckon Foxy object-
el much to those few I turnod back to
him, and T don't reckon you did any
kicking when you found T'd cut the |
rope so It wouldn’t hold your rotten
careass.  You can't let well enough
alone, though, You thought you'd ralse
me, did you? You thought you'd come
biick and try anether whaek at me be-
hind my buck, You kiuew hanged well
I wasn't the kind of man that would
Jump the country. You kpnew yon'd
find me right here, attending to my
business like Ive plways done.

“But you've overplayed your hand,
This thme I'm going to get you—nnd
I"oxy and the breed along with you. It
was o rotten trick, running Y@'s over
Senbeck's brand. If 1T hadn't caught
you in the aect, you'd have planted
them cattle where nll h—1 couldn't
have saved me when they were found,
If 1 hadn't caught yon at it and run
MK monograms over the whole cheese,
I'd have heen up agoninst It for falr
80 now you're going to get what's com-
ing to yuh. I won't tnke any chunces
on your not trying It again. I'm golng
to protect myself right.

“You throw that gun on the bed.”
(Bllly Louise did so, hér eyes still

flosh eli== += cloge to the bones. Her

upon Ward's tlushed face.) “Now, get

Also |

| Jow,

glared at her, he coughed with a hard, |

get o chunce to plug me in the back. |

(Billy Louise |
mun- |

thit hnd no meaning nt all. She saw |
Ward's fingers loosen on the revolver,
saw his head turn wearlly on the pil-
He was staring out through the
window ut the brilliant hloe of the
gky with the dazzling white clonds
drifting ke bits of colton to the north-

wardl, Fle bud forgotten her,
CHAPTER XV.
The Hookin"-Cough Man,
'LLY LOUISE  walted uanother !
ndnute or two, weighing the pos:

sibilitles,  She suw Ward's fig-
gers drop away from the gun, but they
remained close enough for a danger- |
ously qulck gripping of It agaln, If the
whim selzed him.  Still—surely to
goodness, Ward would never get crazy
enough to hurt her! Perhups her fom- |
Inine assurnnce of her hold on him,
more than her cournge, kept her nerves
fairly steady. She bit the pencll ab-
sently, watching him.

Wiord turned his head restlessly on
the pitlow and coughed aznin. Billy
Lonise got up quietly, went close to
the hed, and lald her hand on his fore-
head. His head was hot, and the velns
were swollen and throbbing on  his

I
he | temiples.

“Bruve Buckaroo got n headache?"
she querled softly, stroking his tem-
ples  soothingly, “Got the hookin'
congh. ton,  Got every measly thing he
enn think of. Even got o grouch agninst
the Flower of the Ranch-oh!" Her
volee was crooningly soft nnd sweet,
as If she were murmuring over g sleepy

| bahy.

Wurd cloged hiz eyes, opened them,
and looked up intp her fuce. One
hand cnme up uncertalnly and eanzht
her fingers closely, “Wilhelmina-
mine!" he said. In his hoprse volee,
His eves clegred to sanity under her
touch.

Rilly Loulsge drew o small sigh of re-
lef and reached unobtrusively with
her free hnnd for the gun. She stid
it down away from lls fingers, and
when he still pald no attentlon, she
picked It up quite openly and Iaid it
nealnst the foothoned, Ward Jdid not
sguy pnything. He seemed dltogether
otcupied with the amazing reality of
her presence,

“You've got a terrible cold; and from
the locks of things, vou've had it for
ubout six months” sald Bllly Louise,
Her eyes went comprehensively sbout
that end of the cabin, with the de-
pleted c¢racker box, the half-empiied
hoxes of pesches and tomutoes, and
the budkets that were all but empty
of water, She was shocked at the piti-
ful evidence of long helplessness. She
dld not quite undersiand.
Ward's cold had not kept him in bed
40 long,

“Well, this is no time for mirth or
Inughter,' she said briskly, to hide how
closé she was to hysterin, “since It
looks wvery much like ‘the morning
after.” First, we've got to tuckle that
fever of yours'” She picked up n
water pail and started for the door.
As she passed the foot of the bunk,
she confiseated the two revolvers and
took them onrside with her. She hadl

BUMPER BEAN CROP ASSURED |

Experts Agree That Final Figures
May Show 25,000,000 Bushels, and
Lower Prices Are in Sight.

There is cheering reassurance In the
news that this year's crop of beans
will be much more than double the av-
ernge  yleld, suys the Indinnapolis
News. As a rule the conntry produces
10,0000 bushels a year. In 1916,
however, when the demund wag great-
er than evoer before, the crop was only

| of Billy Louise;

Surely |

no deslee 10 be mistaken ngoln for
Buek Oluey,

When she enme back Ward's eyes
were wild pgnin, nhd he started up
In bed and glared aut her, Bllly Lou-
isee langlvd nt him and told him to le
down lke n nlee bueknroo, and Ward,
reculled (o himself by her volee,
oboyed.  Ehie got the washbasin and
a towel and prepared to bpnthe his
hend. He wanted n deink. And when
ahe held a cup to his lips and saw how
grecidlly be deank, a lttle sob broke
unextiectedly  from her lips,  She
gritted her teoth after it und forced
o lnugh.,

“Youu're sure n hoand drinker,” she
bantered nod wet her handkerchlef to
Iny on hix hrow.

“Thut's the first decent drink I've
hodd for o month,'" he told her, drop-
ping back to the plilow, refreshed to
thie polnt of clear thinking, Ol Lady

Fortuue's still playing football with
wie, Willinm, I've been luid up with
o broken leg for nbout six weeks, And

whon I got gay and thought [ could
handle myself again, I put myself out
of business for a while, and enoght
this cold before I cnme to and erawled
baek Into bod. I'm—sure glad you
showed up, old girl, T wus—getting up
ngainst it for fale.” He coughed.

“Looks ke 11"  Billy Loulse held
herself rigidly back from any emo-
tlonal expressgion, She could not af-
ford to “go to pleees” now. 2he tried
to think Just what o trained nurse
would de, In such & cuse, Her hospl-
tal expericnce woulil be or some use
here, shie told herself, She remem-
bered reading somewhere that no ex-
prricnce I8 vilueless, If one only ap-
plles the knowledge gnlned,

Sptiest,” she sald cheerfully, “the pa-
tient must be kept guiet and cheerful,
So don't go Jumplng up and down on
your broken leg, Ward Warren; the
nurse forblds it. And smlle, If it kllls
vy
© Ward grinned appreciatively.  Siek
us he wag, he realized the gumeness

jme was the ghmeness of himself, “T'm
# pretty  worthless  spocimoen  right
now," he said spologeticnlly. “But I'm
yours  to comwnmd,  Billithe-Conk.
You're the doctor,”

“Nope, Pmy the cook, right now. I've
got o hunch. How would yon like a

{eop of tea, patlent?”

“I'd rather have coffee—Doctor Wil-
linm,"

“Tea, you mean, I'll have it ready
in ten minotes™ Then she weakened
hefore his Imploring eyes, “You really
oughtn't 1o drink coffee, with that fe-
ver, Ward. Buat, maybe if I don’t make

it very strong and put In lots of
eream—  We'll take 8 chonee, bucka-
ron "

“How much sagar, patlent? Bllly
Loulse turnsd toward him with the to-
mato ean stgar bowl In her hands.

“None. T want to taste the coffee,
this trip."

“On. all right! Tt's the worst thing
you could think of, hut that's the way
with a patient. Patients alwanys wuant
whiit they mustn't have™

“Sure—get It, ton” Ward spoke be-
tween long, satlsfying colps, “How's
vour other putient, Wilhelmina? How's
maommie?’

“Oh, Ward! She's dend—mommie's
dead ! Billy Loulse broke down un-
expectedly anid eompletely, She went
down on her knees beside the bed and
eried as she had not cried sinde she
loolked the Inst thime ot mommie's still
faee, held In that terrifving ealm, She
erled untll Waord's exelted muotterings
warned her that she must pull herself
togoether.

“You bhe sstill” she commanded
brokealy, Aehting for her former spfe
cheerfulness,  “I'm' all right., Pty
vourself, If you've got to pity some-
hody, I-—enn stand—my tronble, T
haven't got uny broken leg and—
hookin® cough.” She mannged a laugh
then und took Ward's hand from her
halr and laid It down on the Blankets,
“Now we won't tnlk about things any
more, You've got to have something
done for that cold on your lungs." She
rose and stood looking down at him
with puckered eyebrows.

"“Mommie would say you ought to
have n good sweat,” she decided, “Got
any ginger?"

“1 dunno, I guess not,” Ward mut-
tered confusedly.

“Well, I'll go out and And some sage,
then, and give you sage tes,  That's
another cure-all,”

She did not spend all her time pick-
ing suge twigs. A bush grew at the
corner of the cabln within ensy reach,
She went first down to the stable and
led Blue inside and unsaddied him.

Ward was lying qulet when she went
in, except that he was waving her
handkerchief w0 and [ro by the cor-

what he falled to real- |

ners to cool It Bllly Loulse took it
from him, wet It again with told water,
and scolded him for getting his arms
from under the covers, That, she suld,
wis no nlee woay for a hookin'-<ough
min to do.

Ward meekly submitted o belng covs
ered (o his eyes. Then he wriggled his
chin free aod demanded that she kiss
bim, Ward was falrly drunk with hap-
piness because she wns thoere, 1n the
eabin.

“Ward Warren, you're n perfectly
awful hookin'.«cough man! There. Now
thut’s going to be the only one—Oh,
Ward, It lsn't!” She koelt aud curved
nn urm ground his foace uand kissed
him #gnin and yeot ngain, I do love
you, Ward, I've boen a wenk-kneed,
horeid thing, and I'm sshamed to the
middle of my bones, Youn're my own
brive buckaroo always — alwnys!
You've done what no other man would

do, and you don't whine about 1t; and |
U've beon wonk and-—<horrid; and I'l |

have to love you nbout & milllon years
hofore I enn quit feeling ashamed.*
She kissed him agnin with n passion
aof remorse for her doubts of him,

“Are you through belng pals, Wil
helmina?™ Ward broke rules and freed
an arm, o that be could hold her
closer.

“No, I'm Just beginning, Just be-
ginning right. I'm your pal for keeps.
But—"

“I love you for keeps, lady mine”
Ward stifled another cough. “When
are yon golng to —mnrry me?

“Oth, when you get over the hookin’
cough, I 8'pose.”
Ige, for the good of her patient, forced
herself Into safe fippaney—that wos

Once more Bllly Loo- |

not flippant at all, but merely o tender |

pretense.

“Now it'® up to you to show me
whether you are in mny hurry ot all
to get well,” she sald, “Keep your
hands under the covers while T make
some ten. That fever of yours has got
to he stopped Immediately—to once.”

She went over and busied herself
about the stove, néver once looking
toward the hed, though she must have
felt Ward's eyes worshipping her.

She hunted through the cuphoards

nnd found a bottle of turpentine; sie- |

upy and yellowed with age, but pun-
gent with strength., She found some
lard In o small bucket and melted half
a cupful. Then she tore up o woolen
undershirt she found
nall and bore relentlessly down upon
him.

“You gottn be greased all over your
lungs," she announced with a matter-
of-factness that her something;
for Bllly Loulse's Innate modesty wns
only Just topped by her good sense.

Wurd submitted without protest
while she bared his chest and applied
{he warm mixture with a smoothly vig-
orous palm. “That'll fix the hookln'
cough,” she sald, as she sprend the
warm layers of woolen cloth smoothly
from shoulder to shoulder, “"How does
it feel?”

cost

hanging on & |

“Great,”” he assured her succinetly, |

nnd wisely omitted any love making,

“Will your gume leg let you turn
over? Beenuse there's some dope left,
and it ought to go between your shoul-
ders,”

“The game leg ought to stand more
than that," he told her, turning slowly.
“If T hadn't got this cold thcked onto

me, I'd have been trying to wulk on it |

by now."

“Better give it time—sines you've
been game enongh to lle here all this
while nnd tnke earg of It. T don't be-
lieve I'd have had nerve enough for
that. Ward," She poured rurpentine
nnd lord Into her palm. reached inside
his collnr and rubbed it on his shoul-

ders, “Good thing you had plenty of
grub handy. But |t must have been
awful!™

“Tt was protiy
ted Ineonieally. fMd that was as far
ns his complninings went.

Rilly Loulse then poured the water
off the suge lenves she had heen hrew-
Ing in a tin basin, carefully fished out
a stem or two, and made Ward drink
every bitter drop. Then she covered
him to the eyes and hardened her heart
ngainst his discomfort, while she kept
the handkerchief cool on his head and
hetween times swept the floor with n
carefully dampened broom nnd wiped

nesome," he andmit-
[

| apologetic smile.

the dust off things and restored the |

room to 1ts most cheerfal atmosphere
of livablenesas,
{TO BE CONTINUED)

An African Belle.

In Africa a° crop of the blackest,
curliest, elosest halr imnginalile makea
1 girl the belle of ithe kraal, especially
If she be plump, with pigey eves, thick

ips, & nose¢ lke an Indin-rubber shoe, |

and n skin thut shines like 8 cooking
stove,

9,000,000 bushels, The shortage was|some, by others they are known as|ing. It is there as of yore, better un- ) er's careful consideration of the prod-

immediately retlected In the soaring
prices, and the lowly bean, 88 a con-
sequence, came in g opew prominence,
Searcity served us nothing else to
bring about a realization of its value
and an appreciation of the place it
vecuples on the American menu,

This year, experts agree, the final
figures may show u crop of 26,000,000
bushels. The consumer this winter
shonld find beans restored to their nof-
mal prices, .

“Navy" beans they are called by |

“army"” beans. The New Enpglunder
calls them merely beans. The refer-
ence to them, however, as “navy"” or
“army" beans is not without sigul-
fleence. Time was when the bean wus
n stnple in the rotions of both the navy
und the army. It appeared frequently,
worning, noon and night ; It was sei'ved
boiled and baked and in soup. The
Civil war, It has been sald, was fought
on beans. The ration of the United
vitutes soldier and sallor is more va-
ded today, but the bean Is nof lack-

derstood and no
or palatable,

less strengthening | vet, to the end that prices approx-

imating the ante-bellum charges may

How many thousunds of bushels of | D@ restored.

this year's enormous benn crop the
nrmy and novy of this country and the
armics and novies of our allles will

consume it wounld be diflienlt to say, | family?”

But the experts are of the oploion that
the crop is by no means greater thao
the demands that will be made upon It,
Eyven so, there should be no shortage
und no exorbitnnt prices,

More Privileges.
“Isn't your cook quite like one of the

“Mercy, no! She has things to eat
the way she likes ‘em.”

Don't be too fastidious. The carpen-

Benn eaters | ter would lose lots of time by stopping
everywhere will appreclate Mr. Hoov- | to have all his nalls manicured.

OLD TOMBS OF PATRIARCHS

Cave of Machpelah, Bought by Abra.
ham for a Burying Flace, Has
Stood Ravages of Time.

The tombs of the patrinvehs n Jern-
salem, the eave of Muchpelah, which
Abraohoam bought for “a possession of
n burying place,” Is still In exlstence,
For forty ecenturies It withstood the
ravages of time and men; relates a
writer, :

it Is sltuated In-the town of Hebron,

]
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16 miles south-southwest of Jeérusalem,
and sheltered from profanation by a
Muahometnn mosque that rises above It.
The tomb couotains the whole patri-
archal family, with the exception of
Rnchel. The cave s divided into an
upper nnd a lower compartment, Only
the upper compartment s accessible to
the priest In charge of the mosgue,
but he only enters it In times of great
calamity, and for the sole purpose of
praying.” As to tne lower compuart
ment, where repose the illustrious fa-
thers of the Jewish natlon, they res

malned completely cwsed until the
year 1862, when, for the first time,
King Edward VII, then the prince
of Wales, together with Doctor Stan-
ley, the dean of Westminster Abbey,
and two other friends, were granted
admission.

The six tombs are arranged symmet-
rleally In rows of twos; n seventh, In
the wall, Is belleved to belong to Jo-
#eph. Abrabnm's tomb, which has the
form of a coffin with n shelving ridge,
Is about elght feet high, and I8 set in
the cemented stone and murble. It 1s

covered with three gold embroldered
green carpets, which are the gifts of
the emperor of Constantinople;, Ma-
bomet 11, the conquerar of Keypt, Sellm
I, and the Sultan Abdul Medjid,

Fighting in the Air.

Strikingly graphle is the account of
n fight in the gir, told in a Newfound-
lander's letter home.

UQoon tfter’ we crossed the lines,
which we did at 15,000 (nearly three
miles high), I began to have difficulty
in keeping up with the formation. As

A result Avchie pleked me out and he |

certaluly made it hot. However, I kept
wlong u bit behind the rest, and was
just dropping my bombs over the ob-
jectlve when seven Huns dived down
on us. In the scrap that followed 1
lost all trace of the rest of the forma-
tion, so 1 knew my only chance lay In
flying west as fast us 1 could. Just as
I was getting well under way, a Hun
came at us, It was exciting. We
twisted and turned, dived and climbed,
ench trylug to get (he other, Fioally
he left us."

King's Troubles in Helping to Rule the
world Included Much Suffering
and Humiliation,

Of all the wrangling monurchs who
hod o purt in runplog the world during
the Infaney of government pone Wil
more pleturesque than Henry IV of
ormany,  And he suffered perhaps
the greatest humilintion that ever wis
visited npon a king, writes o histeriin,

Grogory VII becnme pope In the sove |

enth decnde of the eleventh century,
Tl oleetlon did not ‘lh'li!'w Heury In
the least. Under the plifered title of
Rowann king bhe ehvimed a shore In pas
pob affuies nnd dld not propose to be
trented lightly, But Gregory persund-
ed bim to confirm his elevation, Then
digsension hroke out hetween the two,
and Heney's partisang  unsested the
pope, who retired to Canossa, Ino the
Apennines,

Gregory  retalinted on Henry by
wielding that most powerful weapon
of the church—excommunication, Thig
cpsting out of the folth was the most
fonred of all fates In anclent days, nnd
even Henry's close advisers fell awny
from hlm, The king faced the storm
bravely enough, but things went
ngnipst him and he decided to pro-
pltinte Gregory. 8o, In the midst of
winter he erossed the Alps, a truly pro-
diglons undertnking In thase times, and
preseated hlmself before the custie
where Gregory wos staying, nsking au-
dlence, At fipst Gregory refused, but
then eonsented on condition thut Hen-
ry dismigs all his attendants and enter
glone. The German complied nnd
quitted his suite to go Inside the walls,

Further on he came to a second gnte,
where he was told that the pope had
ordersd him divested of all his regnl
ornaments and clothing before proceed-
Ing. "Ienry reloctantly consented, and
covdlved In exchnnge o conrse woolen
tunle, Wearlng tul., he passed through
the gate, thinking his troubles over.
But there remalned o lust gate and a
final trinl, For three days nnd nights
he was kept standing outside the gate
in severe weather, fasting from morn-
Ing untll night. At
time Gregory finully hond the king
ushered before him and agreed to lift
the ban if Henry would consent to &
truce between them, made distinetly
on the pope's terms. To this Henry
ugreed and was restored to the church.

He left soon after, nursing hig hatred
for Gregory and determined to squure
wecounts. This led to the pope nomi-
anting unother prince for Henry's
throne and to endless warfure. The
king was excommunicated o soront
time and continued under the ban most
of his troublous life, There have been
fow Instances of a moparch undergo-
Ing nny such humilintion ns that he ex-
perlenced, standing outside the pope's
door for three days In freezing wenther,

Now a K. P.

A young aviator at one of the avig-
tion flelds, wrote hiz mother a letter
recontly, and among other things he
suld that he hud Ygot to be a K. P

NEW YEAR'S GREETINGS

fhe Heads of Canada’s Western
Provinces, and Their
Message.

The Unlied States huving besn ln
the great world's war for about nloe
months, the touch of war's spirit has
permented the great commonwealth,
and In every hamlet and district 1s folt
and ghown the lnterest that was to be
cxpected from a people whose love of
liberty and justice rises suprewme to all
clie, Day by day their appreciation
of what It means to give up now fop
the future happiness of themselves
und the gencratdons that follow grows
greater and greater. There will be
losses of loved ones, but there will he
no badge of mourning to indicate the
grent sorrow thar will be felt. It Is
reallzed that the sacriflee Is the toll
thut is demanded for making the whaole
world better, and, sensing this, there
Is preparvation and willlngoness to sae-
rifice ontil the gonl—the defeat and
downfall of despotlem—Is assured,
When the people look back, and see
what Cannda has done, and learn that
Cnuadn today Is bigger and better than
ever, they will take henrt, und with in
creasingly growing vigor carry on with
a gredter courage, Cunada has beez
In the war for three and o half yeuars,
She hns sent 400,000 ont of a popula-
tlon of elght million, she huas sub-
seribed to Vietors Boods over and
aover agiln nnd there s no sound of n
whimper. At each demand that Is
made upon her resources, she meets (t,
and gets ready for the next. Recontly
her people were msked to subscribe

| £300,000,000., She handed over $400,-

the end of that |

Og receipt of the letter the good moth- |

er, with love In her heart for her Loy,
hustened to a jewelry store and in-
formed the jeweler that she wished to
buy a K. of P, ring for her son, gaying
that she had recelved a letter from
him stating that he had become n K,
P. A ring was selected, pnid for nad
prepuared for malling, In due time the
“K. P. aviator"” recelved the puckuge
containing the ring und a letter from
his mother, in which she commended
him on the step he had taken and that
she was sending him this ring to show
her appreciation.

The young man at once saw that
his mother was loboring under n mis-
tnke, ns he was not a member of the
Knights of Pythias, as ghe supposed,
liut Instead he was kitchen police at
the aviation grounds. He at
wrote his mother, explalning the
meaning of his letter, and kept the
matter 4 secret for some time, but it

000,000,

Huving alrendy contributed 400,000
soldlers, Canada was recently asked to
approve of sending another 100,000,
With n sweeping majority, consent wirs
glven. '

How the war nffects Cannda s hest
shown by the willingnesa of the people
to contribute. They, too, realize the
great and noble part they are taking
In this grent conflict, They are a unit
on mnking the world better. Canada's
woenlth was pever shown to better ad-
vantage thian In the present etrogele:
It possesses preat wenlth In the sofl, in
Its mines, [tx other naturnl resonrees,
and wonderful riches In the tenacity
and courage of {ts men and {ts women.
The goll and the cllmute, and the har-
dihood and determination of the farm-
Ing elasa to win, by cultivating and
cnltlvating, growing wheat and ralsing
eattle to hulld up the resources so
necessary to earry on the war, are fae-
tors thnt will count.

Probably the best word of eneour-
agement comes from the Premiers of
the three great provinees where the
bulk of the food products will eome
from, When one reads what these
men, prominent in thelr eountry say, it
gives Inspirntion. 1If there nre any
who may be pessimistie of the future,
the messagze that these gentlemen send
forward should remove all doubt.
Three and 4 half yours In the war, able
to speak ns theyv o, the future should
look bright to those who may have
their sansons of doubt!

Hon, T. C, Norrls, Premier of Manl-
tobn, snys:

“Mnnitaba hoas prospered exceedings
Iy during the yvenr 1917, and the new
year finds us not only still ready nnd
willing, but unceasingly able to bear
whatever burnlens the fourth year of
the war may bring.

“Manitobn farmers, generally speak-
ing, have never been In better condi-
tlon to enrry on, Out of her prosperity
Muanitoba is giving Invishly townrd the
winning of the war. Every appeal for

| funds has met with quick and generons

once |

was too good, and he told the story |

to a party of people who were visit-
Ing at the fleld.

0ld-Time Remedy.

"Pipe the fat geezer, Elaine,” sald
one of the sales girls to another be-
lind the women's hoslery eounter In
i New Yark department store, s
portly mon approached, “I'll wager
f plece of gum that he's golng to buy
a hox of hose for hils lady love." But
she was mlstaken, The rotund one
sald, “I want a pair of stockings,
miss," (“Stingy") said the other girl,
under her breath. "Sik?" asked the
girl whom the customer had addressed,
“No, heavy lisle er eotton,” mumbled
the fat person with an effort nt an
“What slze®' It
doesn't make any difference, Just pive
me whatever s handy,” Ne replied.
The girl rested a white hand upon a
glender hip and surveyed hilim with a
look of such Infinite pity that he felt
called upon to expluln,  “You
he sputtered, ns his full foce blos-
somed into a full flush, “I'm o great
bellever in  old-fashloned remedies.
I've had a beastly sore throat for n
week, and T ean't cure [t because my
socks won't reach aronnd my neele™
And before he hnd
the *“fat geezer" had
pathy of both girls.

s,

won the svin-

Popularity for the Sunflower.

The suniflower s probahly despined
to play and tmportant part in the
economie nffuirs of the United States
s a substitute for linseed, states the
Chyistinn Sclence Monltor, A member
of the National Paint, Ol nnd Varnish
ns=ocintion recently read o report

|

left the rcounter |

which dedlared that the cultivation of |

the sunflower for this purpose cun be
made to yield a gross return to the
furmer of from 830 to 833 an
Evervthing in these duys soems to he
working out to the profit of Kansas;
Cannot something be done with the

gode.

Jimson weed, so as to please Migsour|?
|

Problem in Rats,

There are sald to be 100,000,000 ruts
In the United States, one for each
man, woman sand child, Probably not
one cltizen would miss his share In
the rat family If the anlmal should be
trapped, slnin nnd converted into fer-
titlzger and fur or leather. If In this
effort n $200,000,000 can be switched
Into an {tem of nutionol profir, the en-
terprise 18 worth the energy of our
goologlon! ol Industrial  expertis=—
Fluancin! Amerlen.

response, The peaple of the Provinee
are well settled fnto the collar In all
war efforts. There's a4 spirit of deter-
minntion, of willingness ro make sac-
rifices, of confidence In the certain out-
come, of wlileh there Is no roaom for
pessimism. Manitoba will earry on”

Saskatchewnn hatd n prosperous and
snccessul year In 1917, and when Pre-
mler Murtin sent out New Year
message It was filled with an optimism
that was fully wartanted

“There Is no donbt thut the provines
today Is in o better condition finun-
etnlly than ever before. True, the eof-
fects of the tawn and elty real estate
boom have not altozether pussed nway,
bhut speaking generdlly, the farmers on
the plains and the merchants in the
towns are In'a better financinl position
todav than at any previous thme, Onor
people are industrints and progressive,

“While we have In some portlons of
the Province a mixed populntion, edu-
cntion and scientific methods are mak-
Ing rapid strides and we are looking
forward with every confidence to n
glorions future and the development of
a people on the contral plains of Can
adn, of which the whole Dominlon and
the British Empire will have every
redson to be proud.™

While Alberta hias glven over to rhe
wnr thousands of her virile manhood.
thus tuking from the farmer a lprgoe
percentage of s producers, It stil)
staunds up big and buoyant. The farmn
holp thus remporgrily removed means
a demond for' farm help and incregsed
farm effort to il its highly productive
acres, Hon, Chas, Stewnrt, Premier of
Alberta, In a messege to the people on
the st of January, speaks with such
ey nand hope of the fowre ynd
ghly of the work of the pust year,
that his stutemoent is reproduced. e
says:

“The prosperity of the fir
munities Is refloctod In the towns and
citles by Increassl wholesale busitess
ntd bank clearnnces. Wholesalers res
port (nerenses from 20 per eceont to
por eent and thelr collections the lest
in the history of the Province, Alberta
being essentially an sgricultural Prov-
ince at the present time, these condi-
tions are a souree of gredt gratifention
to our people, and no doubt will be to
Chnndn as o whole——taking lnto consid-
erntion the fact that Altherta forms no
smnll part of the granury to which the
Enipire at present Tooks us the source
of its food supply.”—Advertisemont,
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It's vasy to swear off and gosernily
It Is good for a body. too.




