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] | over in his mind every possibility of |
e g ke doing without her on the field. But
that would mean biring ¢wo men, Do
matter how he comsidered it, and
the remalnder of ¢the hay wasn't
“ﬂ. “—- 1. -

“You could o' waiched where you
stepped —always something-—always
something,” Caleb complained sofi-
. ly, golng to and fro from the kitch-
en to the sitting room where Amelis
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“You must not let it affect ¥you
this way, Judith, I know why you
did ##—you just lost Yyour bemper,
'and #t was an awvfulmistake. But it
will blow over—hell forget it. Why
don’'t you begin to talk to them now,
p0 Ghat everytiving will become
naturel egain? Bven is walting o
hear from you, too, Judith."

A flush eame ¢o Jude's <heaks,
and Lind thought she saw tears in
her eyes as she turned her head
away.

“It won't do any good.,” Judith
mutiered. “If [ see Sven he'll €imd
out and then he'l send me to the
elty. 1 know—nothing good ever

“Jodie, your own 1ifs matters
motre than anything ese. If you
#tay herer much Jonger you'll get to
be Hke Billen, and youfre too mplen-
A to waste yourself MNke ¢hat.
What 4f he does send you to—4to the
city? The judge wouwid fiud out =il
about how he has been greating you
before they would do anything ¢o
you. People aren't all 1ike him, you
know. Everything would be better
in the end, Judle, I'm sure.”

Judith sat back 4n her chalr and
looked at her.

“You might just tell Sven not to
worry about me, if you see him,”
she sald,. “He can't keep me herve
forever, anyway."

Lind vas g'ad {0 find some Te-
sponse in Judith. *‘I'Tl see him, per-
haps to-morrow, Jude. I'm sure he's
thinking about you all the time,”” she
said dheerfully, putting her arm
about Judith's shoulder. *“Do you
know what I'm going to do now?
I'm gping to make you something
pretty. BSomething you can ‘WeaT
without anyons else seeing it. You
just wait,”" Lind went into the other
room, smiling back at Jude, who
half smiled in return.

Amedlla came i then and Judith
stood up and looked into the churn
st the butter.

“11]1 have to be getiing somas new
orocks from Jobhanpeson,' said
Amelia.

“He has two of our old ones down
there,” Judith remarked.

Amella looked at her gquickly. It
was the first voluntary word she
bad uttered for days. There was a
change in her. BShe wondered what
would happen when Judith oame
tully to herself again. But the girl
kept within herself for the rest of
that day and went 40 hed immediate-
|y after supper, so that Amelin had
no way of knowing what was form-
ing in her mind. Amelia hersel
would give her no reason 4o think
that her mad act would bring Ther
uvitimate freedom. She had not
spoken to Judith of the thing that
had happened, thinking in this way
fo impress upon her the . appafling
aspect of it.

i' That night Judith lay awake. The,
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 suggestion the Teacher had make,

that the authorities of peace and
justice would perbhaps not De 0
hareh as she had feared, if Caleb
brought the thing to their potice,
occupled her mind and crowded out
sleep.

And yet, she could not be sure. She
knew so 1ttle of such matters. Fer-
Imps the Teacher was mistaken. A

balfbreed girl from Yellow Post two

or three years before had tried to
kill her baby, and she had beem sent
to prison for #t. Prison—a place
where you were confined to a ¢iny
cell and never eaw the sky, or fait
the wind om your face—a wretched
place, worse perhaps, than this farm.
C-.lqp would manage to send her
there #f he found any other reason
to be dissatisfied with her. He bad
a speclal hatred for her, she knew
H-—had always known . It ‘was be-
eause she hated the things that ware
God to him—the erops, the raising
of antmals, the rough produce of the
land.
gShe thought of Sven. When the
opportunity came, wshe knew he
would take her away. Bhe knew he
was waiting day end night for the
moment to come, that he vould at
once defy Caled it any good would
pome of . But Caleb held the
whip just mow. They would gel ne
tarther than the Siding before ‘e
would be upom them-— would notify
the poliice. For the first time in her
Hte, Judith felt a need of Sven that
did not spring from passion. She no
jonger saw the powerful muscles of
his throat, or the taut, narrow shepe
. . What she did ses was
a certaln wistfulness in hls eyes,
that had come 'there through her
seorn of him. Lying {a the darknees
beside Ellen, she felt & great need
just to sit near hkim and not say any-
thing for & Jong time. Bhe began o
ory and covered her face with her
piilow @0 thet Ellen shoild not hear

'h“' @ & =

After school the next day Lind
walked home with the Sandbo chil-
dren to convey Jude's message to
Bven. At the side of the road the
milk-weed otalls hung with heavy
purple bloom, and dendelions stood
s foot and & half high, fluffing thelr
down in thé wind. It wes a ysar of
lavish growth for Osland. The chil-
dren had found more varieties of
birds and butterflies than ever be-
fore. The leaves of the Ltrets Wwere
free from insects. Lind thought how
the plan of nature for u perfect year
had been ocarried out Detween her
and Mark Jordan. She wished that
this harnmony could have extended to
the Gares, and thought -sadiy of

ly every day eince the returm of the
Hes had managed to ride
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afternoons while she was stifl at the
school bouse, or they had walked to-
gether into the timber and had sat
bestde the little pool that Lind had
found lmg before. They began t0
make plans for the fall, when they
would leave together for the “ount-
gide.” The winters at Oeland were
too bitter to keep school open when
the children had so far to go.

“1'd rather ke to spend a winter
here.” Mark had said once. "Partl-
cularly at the Gares’. What a chance
t0 study human nature that “would
be."

“I'm afraid I'd emerge from 4t un-
able t0 study anwthing for 4+he Test
of my life,” Lind had replied. “It's
heart breaking enough under favor-
able weather conditions.”

Bven 'was watering the
when the Teacher and the chil@ren
arrived. He came forward eagerly
to meet her.

hearing.
Lind put her hand on his arm and

trough.
“She's beginning to forget, Bven,

dosan't Jet her out of the hounse yel,
but as soon as he does she'll try to
see you. Perhaps you'd better
to be patient untH after the hay is
shacked. He'll have to let her out

to watch her all the time.

Sven scowled. “Damn him! I'd like
to wring the old devil's neck.,”™ he
safd. "But he'd live to bave me jall-
od for It.”
| *“Theit's 4he trouble, Sven. Hed
make & terrible fuss if you went
away just mow. Perhaps after the
harvést he might de able to get over
it Put Judith is as anxfous to see
you &8 you are to see her.”

Mre. Sandbo came out of the
house shemn, shooing the flles away
from the door as she opened it. Sven
wett {0 the pasture with the horsea.

“Yell, and how goes ¥t vit’ Gare

the Raying?" she asked.

“Pigs as can be,"” Lind smiled. She
had mot toMd Mrs. Sandbo of the
affalr betwesn Caled and Judith.

Lind had told Mre. Sandbo that

and mark were planning to be
married ot the end of the school
térm. Mrs. SBandbo bore the infor-
matton without too great a show of
surprise. She had been expeoting it
all alofg. “T'ink tvice and jump
vonce,” she had warned Lind, re-
minding her of the disastrous mar-
riage of her daughter Dora. But the
confidence had pleased Mrs. Band-
bo's vanity, and she now treated
Lind with a motherly soliocitude.
Mark came a Notle later and Mre.
wonld mot be denisd the
to make coffee for them. After
at the table she

A=

;
i

£
1

“I

s ]
iy e
# Bl
T i
ot

T 17 W, . . R
e e iy b e ST
k- " -:...' H’ b 1%, | e

: .'hu-—i.‘..;.‘.';l“."-.;;_‘..ﬁ.f::-. e

) " .
. -:a:‘t;:.‘ ‘rn.l!‘_.r::?#r-‘:'_ i Pl
T
- » - Ty 1
i o .-;'.r.-_,_-"'-‘.- Ly ¥
™~ -. |
f
' 3 g i e

broken one.
nuisance. Now the baying would

agwain,

horses | |}

“Judth send any word?"” he ask- i,
ed whea the children were out of |}

walked with him back to the water
and sahe wants you pot to worry. He 1
iry |

on the binder, and he won’t be able ||

was bandeging Merttin's shoulder so
that he counld €0 to the doctor st

the Siding. There was no doctar &t
YeMow Post.

Martin made no reply. He knew

why be had fallen from the stack.

Bt was o castch Ellen, who was just

about to step backward off the hay.

Elen might as well leave her eyes
at. home as try to use them on the

field.

Caleb drove Martin ‘himself to

Nykerk. He would see to it that the
doctor charged a fitting fee. A dis-

located shoulder waa, after alf, not a
It was & Duisance—a

be held up anoilier day while they
spw the dootor, since be could not
jet Jude off the farmstead into the
field without proper surveillance.
The weather was getting suitry
There would be raln per-
haps befors they got it all stacked,
If Martin did not get around quickly.
8o Caleb fretied ¢to himself, all the
way to the B8Siding. He did mol
speak to Martin. The boy had a feel-
ing of having committed an offense,
a feeling more keen than the hurt in
his shoulder. :
(To Be Continumed).

The under dog doesn't care much
for sympathy; what he wanits is as

glstance.

Silk Frocks

A New, Washable, Siik Fabric
Sold Exclusively by MoNabb’s.

This is the ideal which all house-
wives cherish in connection
with their linen. It can be

made a practical reality by the
use of

Smartest Summer
Fashions

Qi

For town wear, for the Summer vacalionist and

‘'week-end sojourner in the country or at the beach,

for the club lawn and other Summertime activitiﬂ:

For weeks we have been preparing our Summer
displays—everything is now ready—styles are new
and fresh—assortments large and varied.

We cordially invite your inspection.

Summer | Summer
Frocks Frocls

‘_‘” Of Novelty Printed Cotlon
WE‘MI" ,5‘“{;1:;‘1 F:“ materials — in all the
o Ry graini newesl styles.

' $9.95to | $5.95 to
$15.95

$25.00

Juniors' sizes 15 to 19.

Misses' sizes 16 to 20. -~  Women's sizes 86 o 44. l

Out they go every
Spring Coat

IN THE STORE MUST BE SOLD

| Force is needed, but force backed by
still lowered prices is turning the trick.

NO REGARD FOR COST -

We must clear every Coat from our ward-
robes and every remaining Spring Coat in our
stock is reduced and placed on sale Saturday for
quick clearance, at exactly HALF. the original
selling prices—and the truth of this statement

is absolutely guaranieed. wie
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