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size and had Leen studying his speller i
‘or weeks.

3 ' -

i

hlld' h.

o

O—
o 38, my dear,” said Aunt Su-

san  reminiscently, *I re-

member my school days ‘as

though "twas only yesterday.
And the spelling matches we used to
have! There was old Squire Hepnuer, !
who always took a great interest in our
He was a peculiar kind of
man. Folks would eall him cranky in
these days, 1 suppose. He was so
gruff and sullen that you'd think he'd
snap your head off,

“Education was the old man’s hobby.
ITe had no learning himself and used
to tell us how he felt the need of it.
He thought that people could net be
edncated unless they coulid spell clean
from b-a, ba, to incommunicability in
the speller.

“Well, Squire Hepner bad heard that
the Red Haw district folks were mak-
ing their heasts that they could out-
#pell ours,” and it angered him. His
davghter Harriei the best speller
fn_our school, and they said her father
offeiedl her any cow on his place if
ehe'd spell the Red Haw school down.

“One Friday afternoon the old squire
stamping into the schoolhouse
when our school was hav a spelling
watch. e was the dirvector of our dis-
trict, and the boldest scholar would be
mute and. meek when he appeared. He
had two little jet black eyes that seem
ed to see right through you. He could
make almost :lll_\"S“'lU]'li‘ wiggle in his
seat by fastening his eyes upon him.

{

school.

was

came

Mile, but he never gave any
ey away, and that made it all the
more  surprising vhen, just before
school let out that night, he got up and
in his short, jerky, gruff way said:

“*You've spelt pretty well this after- |
noon, scholars, and I'm glad of it, for,
to my thinkin’, spellin’s the most im- .
portant thing a bedy can arn. In
fact, it stands to reason you've got to
be good spellers *fore you ean be good |
readers or real good in anything. It's
all well enough to know how to figger
correctly, an’ T reckon grammar's well
enoagh, though 1 never took much
stock in it. Geography an’ algebray
an’ history an’ all that is goed enough
in its place, but 'cordin® to my netion |
spellin® beats ‘em all.

“'An’ now, to encourage you in being
good spellers an’ to stop the braggin’
of come_districts not far from here,
I'm zoin’ to make it an object for you
to study your spellers like sixty for the
weeks.
six weeks from tonight, an’
that will be Christmas eve, we'll have
a spellin’ gnateh in this house, an’ 1
it cirkilated round that airy
school in this township is free to come
aw’ spell for the prize I'll offer, which
is $25 in gold to the one that spells
down everybody.

“ ‘Now, take your spellers home with
Fou tonight an’ do somethin’ else with |
esides a-chawin’ the corners off.

iire made one of
iff bows to tha teacher ard walk-
out

“I tell you,-$256 was a large sum of
money in those days, and when it was
known’that the prize had been offered |

:114 ‘e was more studying of-eur old

mor

wiant

backed spellers “thau ' there had
ver heen before. We used to tnkel
them - home overy night, and our fa-
1l d mothers would give us all the ‘
ords, like ‘daguerreotype’ and
thisie’ and ‘receipt’ and those with
it Ietters in them, and we would
them over and over again.

* offering of that prize set- the

vyh" I* township in a commotion. apd
little vise Was “thought of or talked |
::- "t The Red Haw and Jack Oak

s let: it be known that they |
Would try for the prize, and they bad |
#07 good spéllers In those schools, |
&pecially in the Red Haw. |
“Put none of them had.a better ree- |
0rd than Harriet Hepner, and they said !
1 those six weeks she siudied her
night and day. Folks who pass-
ed the Hepner Wbuse at midnight de-
clared that through the windows from
the round they had seen Harriet sitting |
Ol 2 stool up aear the fireplace. lean-
g her head against the wall, and the
Squire sitting in his old hickory—ehair, |
Delling book In one hiand and 2 tallow
the other, giving out words to

- and Bverybody -else in bed. No
md:; the girl became thin and

Ihe squire was the richest man in ;’

| trying to belp me out of

was wet with cinnamon drops

Red Haw district, but he had not Spo-
ken to her for years and would not al-
fow his foiks to look it or speak to her
or her chiidren.

“The poor woman had, in the first
place, married ‘against the squire’s
wishes. That angered him. Still, he
spoke to her when they met, though
they did not visit back and forth any.

“Mr. Waitely, the squire’s bLrother-in-
law, was the ome that first suggested
the dividing of the district and did
more to bring-it\about than any other
man, which was \agtural, for the dis-
trict was so big and the schoolhouse so
far off that the Waitely children could
a0t go to school in the winter time.

“But that didn’t make the least dif-
ference to Squire Hepner. He was fu-
riously angry with Waitely, an? on
town meefing day he and Waitely had
some dreadful wonls.

“Of course Mrs. Waitely sided with
her husband, and from that day the
squire turned from his own kin. He

C 3

the valleys ring. Yes, and the sled up-
set, too, and we were all thrown into a
ditch. The edge of the wagon bow
caught my beau’s big feet under it, and
1 thought I should ery from mortifica-
tion when he Iay there and actually
bawled and snifiled. ¥ was so put out
about it that I wouldn't sit by him
after we got into thé sled or speak to
him afterward.

“When we reached the schoolhouse
we found it packed so full that we
could but just crowd in. Most every-
body had brought a candle to stick up
on the logs and some sprigs of ever-
green and berries to. make the .oom
look Christmasy. There were four dif-
férent teachers and we!l known spell-
ers from all over the townsLij.

“Lecta Plumb and I ‘chose up.” 1
got first choice and took Harriet Hep-
ner. She wis pale as death and leoked
nervous and frightened. Leftla took
Abimelech Abers, the leading speller
from the Red Haw school, and I took

HE ST00OD WITHIN A FOOT OF HIS UECLE HEPNER.

aever spoke to them again, not even
after Mr, Waitely died. The poor man
1t ander u - falling tree and
was ., leavinz his widow with
four children and noghing but a shabby
roof over their heads and three or four
acres of scrubby land.

“She had a fearfully hard time sup-
porting herself and the chiidren, but
the squire never heiped her. And, to
make matters worse, her oldest child.
little Sam, was a cripple, humpbacked
and lame in one leg, so that ‘he had
to walk with a crutch. Of course he
wasn't any help to his mother on the
place, but she was trying to educate
him, knowing that he never could do
any physical work.

“Well, . the spelling bee excitement
became more and more intense as the
timme drew near, and when Christmas

‘eve at last came the old Four Mile

schoolhouse was a sight to see,
“The night was oue of the coldest I

ever remember. The stars shone like

bright lamps in the sky. The sleighing
was good and the air sharp emough to
stir the blood aind, if possible, still more
to stimulate the boys and girls. A lot
of the boys had borrowed a pair of

| sled runpers and put a big wagon on

them. Then plenty of straw was put
in the box, and about twenty of us
boys and girls piled in, with lots of
quiits and buffalo robes and warm
ghawis. 5 v :

“1 had my first beau that night. His
name was Azraie; Whitehead, and of
all awkward boys he was the awk-
wardest. 1 think I was the first girl he
had ever asked to go with him. Any-
how, 1 know he feil flat on
the
he let me go head first into a
benk. : = i

Cindy Patch, the best speller from Jack
Oak.

“Ihen wé ¢hose everybody in the
room who could spell at all. I thick we
bad more than fifty on a side We
stood in long rows on both sides of tne
house against the wall, ‘and, muoch to
my disgust, 1 got my hair full of tal-
low from \a dripping candle.

“We were about ready to commence
spelling ahd everybody had Lecome
quiet when the pec who sat near
the door made way for some one who
had come late, and in came Jittle Sam
Waitely on his cruteh, with his mother
behind him in a poor, thin. patched old
faded calico dress and a thin cotton
shawl, with a faded old red hood on
her head. I could see a bole worn In
her shoe as she put her foot up on the
steve hearth. .

“Sam was then about fifteen years
old, but not as tall as some boys of
nine. He was very thiniy dressed for
such a sharp night, and they had walk-
ed fully fwo miles’, . <~ %

“I felt sorry for thewn and spoke up
at once and took Sam on wmy side. It
happened to be my turn to choose,
and 1 was bound the poor fellow
should not be slighted. whether he
could spell or not.

“He had bhalf a wind not t6 try, but
I saw his mether reach out her hand
and gently push bim, and then be hob
bled down o the end of the line and
stood within a foot of his Uncle Hep-
ner.

“Then the spelliing commenced. |
blush to tell it, but 1 actually missed
the yery €rst word given me, and that
was ‘mermaid’ I spelled it ‘mur-
mer.” [ knew better. but I wis so
nervous 1 could not collect my

_Aboughts. So 1 had to take my seat,

“I remember that his handkerchief 30d of course I bad a littlg cry all to
ver “But 1

nearty langhed so 35 1o be.|
over the room when i

fied.

g g

“Eiecta missed ‘emanate.’ She
iciled it with an T instead of an “u."

“Cindy Patch missed ‘tranquilize” | |

hink she knew Low to spell it but she

| ras exeite] becausé seven or eight
| nad missed-it Defore her. The Jack
{8k scholats looked very sober wheén
| Cindy bad to sit down:

“But you ought to have seen old

| Squire Hepner's eyes twinkle and his
{ grim face look grimwer when Abime
! teeh Abers, the best Red Haw scholar. | .
| missed
«d it without besitation. Bimélech
+ got confused and thought the last let-
ter was ‘¢’ instead of %y’ 5

ochimy™ and Harriet speil-

“Tpe Bed Haw pepple did loos morti- |

Four of

and the Four Mile foiks were |
kizhiy pleased anyl showed it. too. for |
all the best spellers were out on both
' sides " and omnly Harriet Hepoer and
. five or six others were left.
them missed ‘micaceous,” and Harriet

was jost going to spell it when Mis” |
Waitely, in a scared, timid voice that |

could just be heard, said:
teacher. Sammy |

“‘If you please,
hasn't spelled yet.
“Sammy_ stood down at the end of

Put the teacher replied:
= *Oh. indeed! | thought he was done
- -

zhit he said it sueeringly, and
¢ gave Sammy ibe word in a tone
said plainly. “You can’t spell it
myway."

‘Bui what did Sammy do but speli
it correctly without the slightest hesi-
tation

“Then the others who were standing
1 “dromedary,” and that left Har-
1 Sammy-alone. 1 tell you, you
ve heard a pin drop then. Ev-
was half crazy with excite-

*il Squire Hepuner did not move a
53 He had the mouney, five gold
five dollar pieces, and a fancy purse
el was to give them himself to the
Aaner.

it secwed to me that that poor

i belp from on high
-r saw anything like
rst e was so shy that his
voice almost trembled, but when be
and the cousin be bad never spoken
» there alone and his fierce

cle

e fellow raised himseif to
aud from that moment

s giisiened. and he
wd and looked boldly
spelled the words in
t fairly took peo-

. and those that sat pear
* ot one of his hapds in bers

:nd beld it. while the tears streamed
fown ber fac
“The two spelled against each other
for a full bhalf hour, and all the time
poor Harriet was as white as a sheet,
and I could see that she was trem-

biinz from head to
“At last the tea
“tirannously.” |

gave the word
led the first

‘syiiable, then stopped and stammered,

od imploringiy at her fathér and

‘n tremblingly went on and spelled

with one ‘n’

How did you spell
you have only"—
sSquire Hepner had been looking on
spelling book too. »w bhe turned

farply .roud to the 2

s hardest, coldest v
‘She missed it, sir
xt”

it. Harriet?

I it to the
“=am spelied it without hesitating an
stant

You could have |
that room.

ard a pin drop in
E as death. Har-
»r seat and baried
her face in her Rands. Squire Hepner's

* pever changed. Without a word
e rose, reached out his long arm, beck-
o1 1o Sam to come to him and then
ped  into the

lad’s outstretched
1 the jpurse. Turning and facing
the. breathless people, he said:

*1 want you all to know that I think
Lis has been a fair and square matceh
w1 my pephew deserves the prize.”

*Without further ‘words he took his
it and marched out of the house.
“Well. the Red Haw people actually

]

1 home on their shoulders,

rALES tely close behind, crying
her heart would break with joy

ud mervousness. But she had on a
! warm. plaid shawl that 1 saw

Squire Hepoer 1!
- stepped out of the
“One of my sisters went bome with
La Hepuners that uizhi. and she soii
ii-riet eried all the way 3
1 mortal terror at t
12 ber father
ep-a long w
ratly step
and fairly
vas sitting w
=nds. before the
1 over to leor at iy sed
:ore before Then be
oY to bel without a word
it what followed was hetier still
tmas day the squire took his big
put jo lots of hay and blankeis
drove off like Nim
ster’s.

ad between
= uj
e

led

No cne ever kn¢gw what
bt it endedl In Mis’
the—children - going
Amd 2 big
¥ 1, folks said.
egquire declared it was an honor
to know a Loy who could spell like
They say he had that boy spel
dictionary 1='f through that win-
and pearly buggzed ki when he
iled eomectly thé longest word in it
“The sqiire was the strangest man
o the subject of spetling that 1 ever
‘vard of. Nothing but S8am’s knowing

b ned there.

fieart $9%ard bis sister and ber chil-
ten

how to spell 50 well ever softened his |

and

fii bimself to'

4 nothing pleased kim more

e =X

the line. and they bad overiooked him. |
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Two for One
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“\‘ E have decided tor a Limited Time
J to make the offer of Two Sub-
scriptions to COTTON’S WEEKLY for
the price of one. But ~

e
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ONE SUBSCRIBER
NMUST BE. NEW

SIS

Here is a chance for friends or neigh-
bors to club together and buy tc advan-
tage, or for siubscribers renewing to
make a sensible present to friends or
relatives in Canada, England or. the
United States. Note the offers below.
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Two Canz\ldian Subs. for the
Price of one §l.00

One Canadian and One En-
glish Subscription $1.00

One Canadian-and one Amer-
ican Subscription $1.50

X

COTTON'S WEEKLY has mapped out
a line of precgress for the coming year,
and subscribers will get very generous
value. Important changes are in store,
as Cotton’s Weekly will become a paper
appealing to all Canada in general, and
the Eastern Townshirs in particular.

GET ENROLLED NOW ON
R SUBSCRIPTION LIST
CEE SEEENEEEECESReS
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ACCORDION

GiVEN for selling
2 3 only $2.70 worth of
loveiest picture post cards ever seen in Canada.
yut!:':;am ?‘..,a,.'.;’.",""m”"” z
R o
Write to-day, & postcard will do. €
THE RELIABLE PREMIUM CO.
Dept. Al Waterios, Ost.

Weir, Macallister & Cotton,”
ADVODATES" 25




