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THE WOLF AND THE LAMB

By Gerald Montague
(Copyright by W G. Chapman)

"You will find no woman willing to
stand for a lifein a. shepherd's hut,"
his friends told Larry Owen, when he
announced his intention of getting
married and retaining his job.

Larry smiled, and when his friends
saw his bride they changed their
opinion. Dorothy was a mite of a
thing, just like a little gray mouse
Welsh, like Larry, and a girl whom
he had been engaged to before he
went to Montana to work on the
sheep ranges.

Larry did not intend to keep Doro-
thy in seclusion upon the hills for-
ever. Just as the seaman has thoughts
of a quiet farm where he can spend
the latter years of his life, so Larry
had always dreamed of a snug little
country place with an orchard, bees,
and chickens and no sign of a sheep
within a hundred miles. He was an
expert farmer, besides being a shep-
herd, and he had twelve hundred dol-
lars stored snugly away almost
enough to start the farm.

There was a certain orange farm
in a California county on which he
had his eye for some months. How
Dorothy would love the life there, the
warm companionship of the western-
er beyond the ranges, the sun, the
ease. He had paid a flying trip there
six months before. But he said noth-
ing of this to Dorothy.

A man should take his wife into his
confidence. As a rule the surprise
element does not work out satisfac-
torily. Rather it is the man who gets
the surprises.

This case was no exception. Doro-
thy soon began to weary of the eter-
nal hills. They had been married six
months when Larry discovered that
she was running a bul at the nearest
town for clothes, far in excess of
what he had planned for her.

"Well, I'm just sick of the monot-
ony here," she said defiantly. "I can't
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live here forever, seeing nothing but
the sheep. Won't you get another
job?"

The Welsh girl was homesick for
the old friendly society. She longed
for the faces she had known! she felt
that she had stepped into a vast, per-
petual prison.

It has been said a man and woman
cannot live in utter seclusion and re-

tain their love for each other. In
spite of their love of a dozen years,

Rode Five Miles to His Nearest
Neighbor.

dating back to boy and girl times,
they began to drift apart

Where there are sheep the wolf
comes. It was no exception here. Jim
Collins was six feet one, flashy and
"taking" with women. He had a sin-
ister reputation among the folks of
the district But he was the man for
whom Larry was working. He had
not often paid a visit to the range,
preferring to gamble away his money
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