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Bradley, with the result that we received orders to remain
strictlv on our own side of the ercek.

‘ Thougl: T know von haven't intentienally harmed any-
“thing of Olson’s,” Mr. DBradley assured us. ‘I told him
you were a thoughtless pair, but vou were honest, and I
want him to sec he's no better off with you away.'

That was what we wished also.  We echoed the last
clause with gennine sincerity, and were scarcely out of
hearing before we began schewing for ways to make it come
true.’

$0ld meddler!” Lafe growled, unjustifiably.
to keep us shut up in the barn-yard.”  Then he Hlushed a
little.  * But 1 suppose he's gob a right to play back,” he
added, uvrged hy a Inte-born sense of justien,

“But he hasn’t any right to drag your father in,' T
ointed out. ‘ We don’t go finding faunlt to his wife,” and
woth of us seized eagerly upon this new resson for indig-
nation. ]

We were beginning to find it rather difficult to keep
up an active disiike for the newecomer. 1le was a quiet,
hard-working man, somewhat past youth, and cxeept for
a slight lenpthening of the sibilant sound in his speech,
with no mark of foreign origin,  Then. tuo, he was poor.

His poverty tuggeed at our sympathies more than once
when we saw him drageing wearily hiome at the end of a
day's work, or patching up lis ancient farm machinery
to fit it for fresh service.  His house was in view from the
edge of the creek, and most of the fields where he worked.
After our prohibition we used to spend hours wandering
up and down the creek bank, watehing him aud inciting
each ather to extraordinary revenges, which somehow never
were brought fo pass.

He noticed us one day and came smiling down to the
creek bank. My feace is staying up nicely now, thank
youl’” he called across to us.

‘But vour ditel T=n't staying epen any better!” Lafe
taunted hack furiously.

Wao had found a peint on our side of the slream from
which we could float down brush against the oppesite head-

He'd like

gate. By one impulse we sprang up to go to it Then
I halted.

*He'll know it's us for sure if it fills up to-day,’ 1
suguested.

We were devoting ourselves to our supper that might
when a speech from Mrs. Bradley canght our attention.

‘1 drove over e Mrs. Olson's to-dax,” she remarked
to her hushand. ¢ She's going inte town to-morrow. L
told her Mr. Olsou was to use our ielephone any tine be
wanted to get word of her.’

“He's 5ot going to stay with her, dhen® 3 Breadiey
questioned. T supposc he can't at this time of vear.

‘He feels he can't.  He's just going to take her in.’
Mrs. Bradlex siglied a little over the words, and fell into
80 seriouy a xilence that Lafje's indignant interrogation went
unspoken,

We observedd the next day ihat ne smoke rose from the
Olson chimney, and for the three davs of the owner's ah-
renca we turned our attention entirely away from the ad-
Joining ranell.  After our fashion we were houorable ad-
versaries.

On the day of Olson’s retnrn, Mr. Bradley departed to
Nis mountain raneh for the seeand cutting of alfalfa. and
Lafe and T. left with the hurden of the raneh chores on
our shouliers, found oureelves ot first protty clusely neen-
pied.  Okon was spending mueh tHme in his own singloe
alfalfa-field, bardering the creek. e kept his riding horse
picketed ontside the #eld, and every evening, when worls
was finizhed, forded the <tromn and came up io telephane
to his wife. Romehow Lig anxious face made us elad to
use our added dutics as an excuse for leaving him alone,

It was about ten davs after his return that Mrs. Brad-
ey came ruuning out to the corral, where we were deing
the marning milkiny,

‘Lafe, got vour horse and go for Mr. Olson!l”  she
called through the bars.  “Pell him Lthey want him.  His
wife's—worse.'

fOh, send Gert.!" Lafe protested ; and then, with sudden
inspiration. *Pa wan't lot ns go acroes the creek.’

Mrs. Bradler made na answer, but ten minuies Iater
wa saw Lafe's nine-year-oll sister galloping up the slope
which led to Oleon’s henen.

I think neither of us wanted to observe the man's
movemeitts, but azainst our wills we shunk down io our
noint of vantage on the ereck banlk. Frowm there we saw
Olson run ant to meet the messenger. saw him dash back
into the stable, and almust st onee emerge on horsehacle
and disappear at a pace which meant a fresl: horse or a
breakdown before the thirty iles to town were covered,

But he left his rates down and his fire hurning T
derided. ¢ He never thoueht of his stock.!  But the jeer-
ing eame hard. and we went haele to our milking in silence.

Not for the world weuld we have acknowledged an
interest in the deserted place, ot all the same T was nt
the river bank a dezen times during the mornine: and
when, a little after nann, 1 saw a stranger ride in threongh
the vasture and lead his horse to the sheds, T was conseious
of distinet relief.

‘Olzon’s sont somcbody to stay on Dhig ranch,” T wven-
tured, indiscrectly.

“Anv of eur husiness?'
*He ecould, easy enough,
creek.’

Tafe seorched me into silence,
Plenty of Norwegians along the

Apparently the new man was for household service
ouly; that is, he may have milked the cows and fed the
chickens and attended to turning out and gathering in
tho stock, but his industry did not extend as far as the
Lhay-field.  Lafe cummented on the fact a day or two after
his arrival. .

‘They're going to lese their seeond crop over there,” he
pointed out. ~ ‘You'd think Olsoun'd get back and ’tend
to it.’

*Of course his wife’s sick,” I excused him. ‘ Berve
him right, anyway,” I lhastened to cover np my weakness.

By another day there was no gunestion as to the need
of immediate cutting if the alfalfa were to yield a good
grade of hay.  ¥Frem end to end of the field the featliory
purple blossoms waved above the green. 1 was less at lome
than Lafe in ranch matters, but even I could see that the
strength necded in the stalk was rapidly being speut upon
flowers. Secretly cach of us sent many anxious glances
along the road by which Olson must return.

When ho had heen pone 2 week, Lafe, staring at the
brilliant field, suddenly announced Lis intention.

‘I'm going to cut it!’ he declared, and at once flung
round to forestall my protest. T suppose von think ity
all right to let good hay spoil, hut I tell you it isn’t only
Olson 1t lurts. If that hay's spoilt, there's that inuch
less hay in the valley, and m'vl’yﬁudy's cattle P

‘How'll you cut it®  Your fathoer's ot the mowers,’
I interpesed, practically.

“(lson’s mower’s hera.
on it

Witl: Lafe to decide was to act—especially when hig
father was absent.  Our own chores were but Lalt done,
but in twenty minutes we were hitching our lLorse out-
side Olson’s wagon-shed.

The man in charge came up {rom the ealf-pen as wo
finished harnessing, and stood about watching us. Ho
was a boy only a year or twoe older than Lafe, and a Nor-
wepian in pood earnest, without a word of Enghish to his
ereclit.  He did not obiect te nur taking out the mower,
but when we turned it in the dircetion of tlhe hay-field, he
suddenly heeame voeal with protests.

* 1 expect Olson teld him to look cut for us,” Lale
interpreted.  He swung his whip in a wide circle,

“Tt'soall right? b shouted  hack, ' (road
Amigo?

The Spanish ward did not weem to clear the mazes of
the Norwegiar mnind iy any extent. The hoy followed,
calling out after us until Lafe whipped up the horse apd
left him breathless in the background,

The field was fairly level and the cutting not liard
work.  Lafe rode the first swatl, ! the second, and so on,
ad at the end of every row we stopped to cxchange com-
ments on our progress.

We had covered perhaps a quarter of the field when
suddenly we heard behind us a sound like the explosion
of many little, elosed buckets of Loiling water. We turned,
and Olsen was standing at the gate, just dismounted, watch.
ing us. His mouth was open and his face brick-red.

‘ What-—what—' he began, stammering.

Lafe faced him in the strength of conscious virtuo,

“We're cutting your hay for vou. You let it stand
so long it'd been spoiled by the end of the week.’

He picked up a stalk, en which the Elessom was al-
ready bheginuing ta brown, and banded it io the owner.
Glon took it He crumbled the top between lis fingers
fur a moment. Then the power of speech cauie to him,

. You were cutting my hay, were you?  And I wus
raising alfalfa for seed.’ )

He picked up his horse’s hridle and started out of the
field,  We followed—slowly. Wa were nearly al the sheds
before anvone of us spoke,  Then, © I—1 should think you
would he mad I Lafe gulped Forth,

"Was it vour father sent you?' the ownor asked, with-
oulb turning his head.

“Hes up the ereek. Wo just s
to wpoil, and we knew vonr wife—
thought to ask.

‘ Much better,” said Olson.
us, beainning to smile.

‘1 cannot stay angry to-day,
hox.'

A—bov ! we pasped, in concert.
perbly to the situation.

“Say, eall him after me!
if lie 15 a Norwegian,”

This time there was no doubt about Olson's smile; it
was almost a grin,  But he is named already,” he ex-
plained.  *We eall him for my father, who came to AMin-
uesota hefore {he war, and was killed at Chattancoga,’

Come on, let's get a start

work !

- vour lav wa coing
she better® Lafa

He turned round toward

Tell your mother it s a
Then Lafe rose su-

be begged. 1 don’t mind

. - - . .

Tt waos vot till we were in hed and in ihe darlk that
any comment on the day’s events oceurred to us. Then
Lafe spoke from under the grilts:
fJim, did anybedy in your fawmily get killed in the
war?’ )

fNe,” T admitted.
Scotland then.’

"And my grandfather was up in ‘(Canada, Say, 1
zuess Olsou stays on that place. I guess he can call hime
self an American Just about whenever he likes,!

‘My father hado't come from



