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more than most people do. They're orig- began to tug at the straps of the same.
inal, to say the least of it.”’ Then, to her friend’s surprise, she toolk
At last Keppock was reached. They from it a gaily-painted rubber ball and a

made a few inquiries at a farmhouse bag of bright candy of the Christmas-
along the way, and were advised to drive tree style. These she gave, with the
down a certain road leading directly to money for the strawberries, to the boy.
. D. [ ] the beach. So it was not long until the And the boy opened his big, solemn
l estl ble two were seated on a rock, shoes offand brown eyes in wonder and joy and ad-
g bare feet buried in the warm, shining miration. ‘““Golly ! are these for me 7'’

sand. he gasped.
cALDWELL'S MOLASSES MEAL ‘““ Pinch me, Margaret—quick, to see' it ‘“ Sure ! For you very own self,”’
A Short Cut to_Results I'm dreasfing. Isn’t it great to be alive gaily responded the ‘* bride.”’ Then the
on a day like this. I know now what boy, waiting only to give one look at the
ARE you fattening your stock Van Dyke felt when he wrote : dopor—but such a look—took to his
for show or sale? ‘ What luck ? }?eels. along the shore and up through the

Good enough for me ! fields like a hunted deer.
NOTHING can equal our Mo- Um alive, you see, ‘“Well, you are the queerest ! Is that
lassesMealforthispurpose. Sun shining, the ?}find of W:‘i;“n%h Pmsentidth%{) ;ll
s ’ ar commen e amus “ bri

USED by all the larger show Ng repining, ' g,.som.» o ‘ -
men and owners of thor- etc., etc. I guess he must hatvel{wr)‘ttzz ““ Yes, and they're lots more fun than
oughbred stock. g:;tch g0 = nomeb Cap oY BMRRR yo ather Mg, And T hoe % iy St

kind of thing all along our ‘ tour.’” That
valise is full of balls and books and

. ; . dolls and candy, and a few other things
bere-loot hoy, with a piteher of straw for the children that we are sure to meet

berries in his hand. The girls at once ) -
: . Did
pounced upon him with; ‘“ Oh, do you OB Our way id you see the note tied ;

want to sell them—how lovely !”’ The U0 the bag of candy ?  Well, there’s one ‘J
bv:y was evidently from a véry poor ©n each, asking whoever gets it to write ‘

: to me all abhout his-self or  herself, and
’ ; lected-lookin %
h()m.e, for he was & mey s how they liked the gift. T expect there’ll
specimen.

ot : e some of the letters waitin for me
“1 guess it’s time to open my wed- b o g

ding fveshnta laughed Muriel, as she Wwhen I get back home. I tell you, this

: i i y ’ rdiest |~
made her way to the telescope valise and s‘ g()mg to be one of the dandiest wed
ding trips you ever heard of—and not a {

man to bother us.”’ .

Just then, from somewhere, appeared—
a brown-faced, brown-legged, bare-headed,
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“You are a.loser If not
a user.”

”

Just then from somewhere came voices.
The girls looked around, and saw, com-
ing down the wopden steps on the bank—
only a little distance away, a number of
young people, evidently a picnic party
from Charlottetown.

‘“ There’s not likely to be anyone there
we know,”” said Muriel, and added, *‘ so
we won't mind them, for I know there’s
a place over here where one can hire dear
little row-boats—I'm just aching for a
row. Cofne and let’s see if we can find
a boat.”’

So off they went, and had to pass the
picnic party—some seated on rocks, and
some lying on the sand, but all laughing
and talking gaily.

Murie]l and Margaret had only gone g
little distance when they heard somebody
calling :  ‘“ Miss Ansley | Miss Ansley !’
And Miss Ansley turned her head and
saw following them two gentlemen from
the picnic party. In a moment she
recognized—one of her own sawdust men.

There was no help for it—they had to
wait, Introductions followed, Margaret
to the sawdust man, and the sawdust-
man’s friend to the two ladies.

A few explanations were given, and,
soméhow—Muriel says to this day she
doesn’t quite know how—in a very short
time two little white row-boats were

“BIG” Wheat

T is as easy to grow big money-making crops of
big wheat as it is to grow ordinary crops of small
spindling wheat that never pay anybody any

profit.  Itcosts no more for seed, planting or culti-

vation. A little good fertilizer makes the difference. gliciug ouy towards the Natbor. Tu ene
was Margaret and the sawdust man’s
friend ; in the other was Muriel and the

FERTILIZE AND MAKE MONEY

Get out of the soil all that it can bear. Every
/ " bushel raised in excess of the usual production means

to return, and after a while the sawdust
man began rowing hard. While they
were still within speaking distance of the
pair in the other boat, he called out :
‘“We are going to row to Charlottetown!
Go back to Keppock and stay with the
others till we. come.”’

And a little after four o'clock in the

sawdust man. They scemed in no hurry q G

that much gained, and gives you a great advantage
over those who do not feed their CTOpS.

afternoon they came back. And this fis’
what Muriel said to Margaret.”
HOMESTEAD F ERTILIZERS S i 1 1 B e e

mind very much if—if T finished the wed-
ding trip with someone else ? I guess,
after all, it will be more fan if its ‘real-
ly.’ And say—Margaret, I'm—I'm—mar-
ried to —

the sawdust man.”

*\ of it. We have spent fifty years and a great deal of
money finding out how to do this, and you get the
benefit of our knowledge free with every purchase of
our fertilizer.

The Woods.
Where the heron gives its plaintive cry
at night,

And the loon its crazy laughter by the
day ;

/% contain the right kind of plant food for wheat, and plenty

Where the towering pines adorn the
dusky height,

And dewy brackens, shimmering, greet the
light—

There was T fain to stay.

We stand for everything we claim for our Fertilizers. Our
guarantee means that our Fertilizers arce the best that skill

. 5 " )
cxperience and capital can produce.

We want agents for unoccupiced territory.  Write us at once for Ot snows that pile upon the balmy
T o P ey past,

pd[’tlkll]dl.\. The brackens, brown and shrivelled,
Th A . A ° l l h ° l long have lain ¢ [

e American gricu tura C eémica CO., Bencath your shroud, yet still defy the

. . blast,
” Michigan Carbon Works. DETROIT, MICHIGAN. The shattering seasons change, and o
: & T i outlast
- i ; To make sprine oreen again.

—swephie Earl, jn Recreation tor January,




