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OUR - FARM - HOMES |

FARM AND DAIRY

GHAR!TY is a virtue of the heart; not of the

hands, —Addison.

LR

The Too Prosperous Overtons
(National Stockman and Farmer)
(Continurd from last week)

{E cold weather dragged along for

l e people in the fine house on the

hill- but life was all animation and
fun for the young folks of the neigh-
borhood, the young people who had
lived there all their lives. After one
or two feeble attempts to include
Grace and Robert in the general so
cial affairs of the community the
efforts died out and they were practi
cally left out, and the older
ones fared still  worse T'he
ladies were busy, and the men
hardly felt like going alone to
call, so the formal greetings
on the road and at church were
about the only attempts at so
ciability on the part of the
neighbors. They were
people and never meant to be
unkind, but they felt that they
had nothing in common wit
rich societv people from the
city who were merely living in
the country a vear or two for
the novelty of it The stylish
voung and middle-aged people
they saw coming and gOINK
he village depot to the old
confirmed  the
yrts thatinthe city the Over-
tons were in the smart set, and
with company from town every
week or two they could hardly
have much time for their coun
try neighbors, so the time went
on and in the entire winter only
five ladies had braved the ele-
gance of the Overton parlor

“Lucille,vouand your mother
stop on your way home from town
leave these receipts with Mrs, Over-
ton,” said Mr. Forrest one exquisite,
melting day late in March, a day that
might almost belong to May, 6o
tender and beautiful was it. ‘‘He
bought some corn of me and paid
for it in cash, so I'll h.wv to send
a receipt. Don't forget it.”

“1 wish papa would send it by
mail,” said Lucille petulantly when
they were ready to start. ‘“‘Quite
likely we'll run into some of \he fine
city people if we stop there.”

“It will only take a minute,” said
her mother soothingly “I'fl take
them in and you can hold the horse."

When they drove under the fine old
trees and up to the Slade mansion,
Lucille noted with joy that Grace was
on the lawn with her mother raking
away the dead leaves of the fall be-
fore. They would not even have to
get out of the buggy. Mrs, Overton
and her daughter came over cordially
to see what was wanted, dropping
their rakes and seeming in no way
embarrassed because they were wear-
ing stout shoes, heavy aprons, and
old gloves to protect their hands,

“Won't you come in?"’ asked Mrs.

mansion

The

Overton when they explained their
errand.
“No, thank you, we must hurry

home, Mrs. Overton,” said Mrs. For-
rest. And then she could not help

saying, “What a wonderful change
you have made in this old place! It
18 beautiful now and last summer it
was so forlorn.”

“It is kind of
said Mrs. Overton
tiful place and we have all worked
hard to make it 0. In one way we
wili be sorry to leave it, for we have
learned to like it very much."

you to say that,’
“It is a beau

mh company from the city ani

“We have had guests to see Mrs.
Rolfe's mother,” said Mrs, Overton
““They have been coming and going
all winter, but nobody has visited us,
Mr. Overton has always talked to
us about the great pleasures of coun-
try life, but we have found it a little
dull this winter.’

“1 should think you would!" said
Mrs. Forrest with emphasis. “I'm go
ing straight home and tell my hus-
band about Mr. Overton. He knows
a man who wants a manager %o he

can spend a year with his son in
California. I'm going to have him
come right down here and talk to

Mr. Overton about it and they can
go together to see Mr. Williams. I
won’t make any promises, Mrs. Over-
ton, but I'll say this, please give us
an opportunity to show you that we
can be friendly and hospitable to
‘lrmxrn!”

“Oh, do you mean it?" cried Mrs
Overton with tears in her eyes as
she impulsively reached out her hand
in its torn glove “Grace, come
here! Maybe we won’t have to go
back to the city, and we've found
some good friends this afternoon.”

Really?" cried Grace, who had
taken the receipts into the house and

was just coming back “Do they
really want us to stay among them,
mother? Isn’t that wonderful? Pa-
pal Papa! Come out here! You
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until a late hour, The only reier
ence made to the lonely winter
when the company broke up and
Overton family went to the ¢

with them.
“The moml of this story is,’

the host as she shook hundn
around, ‘‘that there is such a thig
as being too prosperous. 1 ne
believed much in the old say
‘Blessed is he that hath nothi
but nm)lw there is something ir
after all.’

¢t &8
A Woman's Ideas
By E. L. McCaskey
“Woman has not the business copa

city of man "

How often we men have deluded
ourselves and flattered our vanity with
ttas comforting phrase. How ofte
wa Lear the statement. And how

Just it is. It is my observation {
half the farmers in the country would
“go bust'” if it were not for the
economy and industry of their wives
We men lose much by not consult
our women folk more. What we
by slow and labored reasoning t
come to quickly by intuition. 1
have moneymaking ideas from wk
we never profit because they
never asked nor encouraged to ex
press themselves

This philosophizing is the resul
a visit that 1 paid recently to a
wmeighboring farm. The far
was comfortably well-to-do. 1
had inherited 4 good farm f
from debt, and had added a

tle to his bank account e
year. When turning the sej
ator for his oldest daughter |

found that if the proprietor
satisfied with things as they
were his daughter certainly w
not

“If 1 had my way,"” said
we would soon do away
these scrub cows of ours
fill the stable up with ab
three times as many good dair
cows. We have been selling
wheat off this farm until
soil won’t produce good crop

any more. Anyway, there’s
much money in wheat. \
can’'t expect to compete with
the west.”

Much more she said along
the same line, and all g

aster s wuch & common plant that we do not value it as mue e should. A bed of commonsense. Just the kind
0 s |... srown by J. Gadsby, Wentworth Co. Ont. is a advice that I had been looking
f beauty and a prol finest kind of out flowers. When pl.nnm: for next .
years garden don't Nt o eonias 1ot & Euberous D64 oF Sonder of Rete for an opportunity to drop i
my meighbor's ear for a long
“Are you going to move?” asked were right after all! Since they know time. One remark in particular stays
Mrs. Forrest in surprise we're not too prosperous they really in my mind as it struck me at the
“Yes, we go in three weeks. The want us.’ time as being very much to the point
Rolfes want it for themselves. You And the next new D«»'.]r who come “A  competence in farming,” said
know we only moved here to get it into our neighborhood we'll try to- this young lady, ‘““is not made by
ready for them and to take care of but there! 1 said I wouldn't nmke toasting one's feet on the kitchen
Mrs. Rolfe's mother. She was run any rash promises, and I won't,” stove five months of the year, Some
down and melancholy, so her physi- said Mrs. Forrest. “Lucille, don’t you good cows would give us profitable

cian recommended a year or more in
the country, Mrs. Rolfe could not
come herse!f, and she hired us to
move out here. Mr. Overton was
brought up on a farm and loves the
work, so he has had no trouble in
putting the farm in shape.’

“And don't you own the place?”
stammered Mrs, Forrest, curiosity
getting the better of her breeding.

““No, indeed,” said the hostess with
a smile, “We don't own anything
We have had a great deal of finan-
cial trouble in our family and lost all
our property. Mr, Overton would like
to stay in the country, but there is
no opening for a man without capital.
Evan the furniture in this house be-
longs to Mr, Rolfe. They have been
most kind to us and have paid us
good salaries, but now that Mr. Over-
ton will have to go back to office
work we will not be so well off.”

““Mra. Overton, what have you been
thinking of your meighbors all this
mnu-r?" asked Lucille impulsively.

We've been thinking that you did
not care for us and that you have had

want to jump out and help with these
leaves, while I drive home? I'll be
back in ten minutes, and then the
men can take the horse and driveover
to the Williams farm. We'll have to
hurry if we want to make amends
for this hard winter. Good-bye, and
I'll be back before you know I am
gone. I am sure Mr. Overton can
have the farm for Mr. Williams told
Mr. Forrest to hunt a man for hun
at once, but we can make certain
this very afternoon. Just wait till 1
see the other neighbors! Get up,
Dolly! « Can’t you see I'm in a
hurry 2"

And that evening when the neigh-
bors gathered in to assure Mr. Over-
ton that they were glad to have him
remain in their midst the whole
merry company ignored the past as
they held an impromptu feast and
made plang for good times in the
future, The white-capped nurse, old
Mrs, Lee, the pretty maid who spe-
cially cooked and worked for Mrs.
Lee, and all entered into the infor-
mal good time and merriment reigned

work all winter.”

This is only one case. There
no telling how many good ideas !
mothers and daughters on every farm
could express if they were given the
opportunity.

L
Nay, speak no ill, but lenient be
To mhvu failings as your own
If you're the first a fault to see
Be not the first to make it known
For life is but a passing day—
No lips may tell how brief its span
Then, oh, the little time we stay
Let’s speak of all the best we cn

0, the comfort, the inexpressible
comfort, of feeling safe with a yper
son ; having neither to weigh thoug its
nor words, but pouring them all ri. bt
out, chaff and grain together, cor
tain that a faithful hand will t ke
them and sift them, keep what is
worth keeping, and with the breath of
love and kindness blow the rest aw y.
~—Geo. McDonald.
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