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The Smoking Flax
By ROBERT'STEAD =
S

(Continued from last issue?)
“That's 80,”* she said, lookin = at
‘T}cll?rigusly. as_though she were ex-
ing somé kind of specimen. Then
fler a pause, :& vta’so.t,» 3

t qu thinkin'
'h'0’ Miniie. You don' know. hér,
y —

gch O
w1 set a heap by her: I was
iin’ the kids, slavin® all day an’ dan-

in®’ undhalfthen%tvmh uawl-
babi?s.lueetaga)'. ait,tin'lsunn.

Minnie was the ybungest,

ows up’.

Oh, I “dunno. is' name’s Fraser
Fyfe, so we cut h%g Double F.
School “teacher here, Annié lic—
vou'll he goin’ to her, Reed, once you

i stralghtened. ip

Page Seven.

humped over the fetlock of* Jim, the
big bay, with whem he alréady had strucle
up something of a friendship, Jackson
Stake en .the stable. He observed
the curryving process for a moment or
two with apparent satisfaction.

“Good h,” he remarked, when
«*You know,
Beach, a horse—any worth while—
a8 vain as.a woman.: You can make
a hit with old Jim jus} combin’ his mane
an’ fetlocke an’ sayin’, Jim, old boy,

re lookin’ your best th’ smorning.
}}sre's the lad?” -

ot up yet. All in last night, so I
let Him sleep.” X
“Sure, That's good’ for him. The
missus was askin'.” Seems to have taken
of a shine to himw You know,
we lost a boy, as you might say, an’

“I'm » Cal said simply, while
Jackson Stake masked his features by
worrying a plug of* chewing “tobacco.

man_himself had not guite got

he sent me out to say that
maybe the bay—what is it you call

no‘t‘ion I

She thinks he ought to start to school
an’, said if there was any mendin’ or
anythin’ needed to bring it'in an\ she'd
fix it up right away, so’s he could statt
th’ smorning.” 3

complaining that she could
“not™for the soul or sake
of the glimpse of her heart she had given
him yesteraay, and of the bigger glimpse
her husband had given him now,

managed to say.
her yét.
4 woman never gets bver that kind o'|sha

take him over to the school th’ smorn-
ing. Milean’ a half south, straight down
the road.  Annie Frolic’s the teacher, an’
|Something in his face suggested. that |l
" pthe old i

self much about eddication, excep’ I
‘over “tha% kind o, .thing.”
“Yep.

wish T had it.
awhile, an’
when you get back.”

pose? "’ |

“Well, not: exactly, Just a sort of
had."”

Queer name. Well, that don’ matter.

Cal thought of the..busy woman
get no help,

¢’ her,” and

“Oh, that’s not in the bargain,” he
“It is if she says so. - You don’ know
. How’s he fixed?”
"All_’rlght, He has one suit in good
pe. \

“Well, you better get him up an’
uess she’s all right. Don’t know my-

Gander'll drive the team
you can spell 'im off again

Main St., Wolfville
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M. R. Elliott, M. D.
(Harvard)
Office Hours:
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G. K. Smith, M.D., C.M.
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sf;pmething suspiciously like moisture
thered in the old woman's eyes and

Gander’s t ' eml these
honks d?come at the most inop-
portung moments and wholly - without
notice, so that the most casual state-

By Marie Belmont

TEA"is good ted

Webster Street Kentville, N. 'S
Graduate of Rochescer School of
Optometry. Rochester, New York

bt her reaching for the corner of her [ment s o All the new hats are small and close-

' LIMITED by, s sakes! you're long [note e in tame and '“Wﬁvé of fitting. They must. fit the head snu%ly, G c NOWLAN L B.
s she suddenly exclaimed. i ciary poc |as the three models shown here. The The same good tea for 30 years. o Lo » LL.

W., Torosto 2, ]5] be wantis’ yoar: help with '(he fm :’ﬂgﬁ:?e] P"P“mJ“ mate. Some | e hat is of dark green velvet. There g year

- soliciting
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to get an

ance ’I‘elej
» cost of a
ng of the

phone

pms, though if you're just from the
¢ | reckon they won’ be missin’ much.
it you may as well jump in at once,
they say, an' get your feet wet. Away
i ye!” She waved thegl out of the
puse.

“It's not that she wanted to hufry
off to work,” Cal summed it up to
msell.  “She had shown a little more
her heart than she intended—to &
ranger.  And not a bad heart at that,
I'm mistaken.
pout this Minnie.”"
Jacks

[
kalling a week end when he had taken
ed tc the country, and had functioned
p the reins of two downhearted nags
en placed at his disposal. But a fine
prit of confidence was bubbling ‘within
m. It was the climate, the air, the
shine, the big spaces, the big horses,
3 meal, or something.  Perhaps
innic. At _any rate he was beginning
understand  why the only 'thing a
isterner geels apfologetic ‘iihout is Shav-
f to apologize for anything. “‘Sure,
can driveog; team,” he asserted.
“You should, at forty dollars a month,”’
farmer remarked drily. “But I
ppec’ what you have’ in mind 'is an
tario jeam. Rwo horse. A team here
four * horses—sometimes six, Can
drive four horses?” !
‘1 never have,” Cal ¢onfessed. ,
‘Well, it don’ come without -learnin’.
takes a bit of eddication to run a
m—you'll find that, an’ you may’s
Il start at the bottom. Suppose you
along with Gander this afternoon
| keep your €yes an’ ears open.. I'll
w by tomorrow how drunk I was
ben 1 hired you.” ”

mething” about the twinkle in the
i man’s eyes set Cal wondering just
ich had heen playing with the other,

haps Jackson Stake really wanted ]

pther man and had dropped intd his
play on purpose. Well— $
sander’s’ four horses were lined up
¢ Company on Parade, and Gander
busy snapping the reins to the
B and affectionately cuffing the muz-
B curled up at him as he went by.
'Will you show me how to do that?'’
asked. “Let me get the system of
1} my head, I'll sayvy if you give me
lance, '’
turned a not' unfriendly look
“Now you're shoutin’,” he
. “It’s easy; see—" He showed
' the reins weré connected; showed
the order in what looked like a
of harness. Perhaps it was because
r Sterndale.. Doctor of Philos-
id a neck like Gander’s that he
I into Cal’s mind at the moment.
s it was Gander’s quiet, con-
(fficient manner that summoned
up from memory. *“Funn
" Cal thought; “Old Sterndale,
and Gander Stake occupying the
n ,eell in my lumber room.
Philosophy and horse engineer.
s, both of 'em.” And then, the
m of a new -thought carrying
i his balance, he took a mental
under the question whether or
der Stake was the greater teach-
bf the ‘two. Certajnly, for the
ent at. least, the more important,
ancer chirped te his team .and they
tor their way, the idle traces, flung
Fr the horses’ broad backs, jingling
fisa as, they' went.  Their road
¢ a narrow  lane between two
fng wire fences, ‘with black, moist
. ploughied ‘and seeded, on either
Innumerable blackbirds fluttered
€ the sagging wires. /From the early
4 f!ddxokg&e leIt_Btgx,tg ﬁ&fﬁn&ﬁu&u
een peel stween ‘the serril
‘:Be drill. A hot sun
Fed down from a sk¥ of pokished
| Conclng sl e
angling - aiiil ' northeast.
She's %)een o us 2 line o’
ther, 1'll say,”” Gander remarked. by
of conyersation. *“That's one thing
' a farmer: he can't make his con-
. He's got to take the weather
sends him, an’ make the best of it.
k¢ Ploughin’ now for

nder | of

- | ground.

( er, and Gander
stuck; it had stuck so long and so well
that he had almost forgotten he had a
christened name, William, perfectly good
and only slightly used.

They had out of the lane/nto
an unfenced field.. Directly before them,
with its tongue dﬁ) in the damp soil,
was a two-wheel implement ' which
Cal supposed to be the seeder. ‘It re-
sembled a long trough with a cart wheel
at either end, a quantity of short lengths
garden hose suspended 'underneath,
and a series of steel discs resting on: the
r Gander dexterously swung
his two “off” horses across the tongue.

én hé was at their heads, hitching
the neck-yoke;
heels, hitching the traces, while Cal
dog-trotted about after. him, arriving
at edch scene of operations just after
Gander had ﬂnishecfe

. Gander carried the reins around be-
hind the implement and  started his
team with /a word, and Cal and Reed
followed, - watching the operations with
great interest. The discs began to turn,
scooping - little, parrow trenches in the
soil; into these trenches, through the
rubber hese, kernels of oats began to
fall, and to be immediately buwried by
a series, of ‘short chains dragging behind.
It was very interesting, _Presently. Reed
discoveréd,” at- the top of the hose, 2
little machine, grinding the kernels down
from" the trough, almost as though it
were counting them. It was ‘tremendous-
ly interesting,

The field was a mile long, and 4t was
accomplishied without a word, save Gan-
der’s voice occasionally -raised in ad-
monition of his horses. The heat of the
sun was tempered with a cool breeze
which caught up particles of dust from
the machine, so that it seemed to be
trailing a miniature, low-hanging cloud.
At the end of the field the horses turned,
almost of their own accord, and would
have started back had not Gander
stopped them with a tension on the

reins. < 3 P o
“‘Nothin’ to it,” he remarked; ‘‘noth-

in’ to it. Old Jim there knows the job
as well as I do." All you got to do is
watch ‘that you're almost touching your
last row, without overlappin’ it, you
overlap it’s a waste o' seed an’ time;
if you don’ touch it means a strip not
sowed. Nobody’ll know about: it now,
but the wholéneighborhood ’II know in
a month from now, when the trop comes
up,  an’ they'll say to me, ‘Gander,
you must o’ been borie-eyed when you
sowed your oats’; an’ I'll have to say,
‘Not me. " It was that D.D. of ours, his
eddication havin’ bzen neglected in his
youth.” ~Try it,” “and he thrus§ the
reins into Cal’s hand. “Watch ®your
main_wheel there; it should run right
in tht track we made comin’ down, an’

then. he "was at their |1t

are rows and:-rows of bias stitching for
trimming, and a tiny b9w of the velvet
at the back,

The middle hat is of rose velour.
The brim rolls up at the front, and at
the back there is a stiff bow of the velour
which slips through a slit in the crown
of the hat.

The lower hat is a small hlack felt
affair, with two black quills dipping
from back to front.~ ;

e ———

keep an eye now 'ap' dgain that the
grain is workin’ ,through all the tubes;
sometimes they get plugged up. Go to
sy 0

And so the day went oi. By four in
the afternoon Reed tired of following
the seeder up and down as, like a mighty
shuttlé, it wove a web a mile wide from
fringe to fringe, and went back to'the
farmyard, where he interested himsglf
in. a long and eritical “inspection of the
old fanning mill. About the same time
Gander pronounced his commendation
upon Cal. “You're doin’ O. K.” he
said.  ““Take a round by yourself an’
lend me some tobacco.”

Cal handed over his pouch, and press-
ed on in high spirits. It was plain that
his adaptability had made an impres-
sion upon Gagder, ‘‘Funny world,”
he mused to himself, as he thought of
Gander. ‘““Not a bad l.écm.xt._
and that D.D. talk of-his is just fun.
Still, it’s plain h i hi the
best man of the d it,
he is——that’s the of it.  Well, he
won’t be, before long. - Il pick this up
in no time.. Oh boy, feel that air! 1
know Ifh gmn% have lungs like a
e e B G i

ired, hungry, Dy, turned wi
his team to the farm-yard at the close
of the day. Mrs: | ile
his plate too high at sup and
the chores were done, he an
ready for bed.

“No story tonight, Reed,” hé saids
“Too big 2 day,-and too much to think
about. Say your verse and let us roll
in”.  And Reed, climbing on his knee
for a good-night caress, said, “Geg, but
it’s great' to be a farmer. When I grow
up I'm going to be a farmer, -with a
lot of big horses, and a“granary, and a
fanning mill, and everything.”

esently, up from “the cushions of
the old Ford came the measured breath-
ing of two tired farmers sleeping the
sleep sof labor and contentment, while
the last red rays of sunset faded out of
the west and the ‘still hush of night
settled ‘over the-fields and prairies.

'CHAPTER FIVE
At _six the next morning, while Cal,

busy with the curry comb and brush,
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Remember that this office
is fully "equipped to do
every kind of, job-printing
from the hand-bill to the
dainty calling card--and do
it neatly, promptly, effici-
ently and wellg R

. Our prices are as moderate as
 the'quality of our work is high.
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bargainsiin Boots and Shoes?
+ Note these values!”

for Boys, Misses

per cent.-better than leather.

Cash Shoe Store

“At sea—are you—as to where you can buy the best

Palmer’s Working Men’s Boot

'WITH PANCO SOLE

$5.00

Other good working boots at $3.00, $3.50 and $4.00
. A Full Line of :

v School Boots

With Panco soles, which are guaranteed to wear 50 *

G. D. Jefferson

We can save you—money!
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and Children
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thick,

new Gilson
Furnace gives

all striking
furnaces.

if desired.

COMFORT

¥ AFTER

A s biting ¢old. 7
" And homie is only half a home if you have td

all, ‘home is home —a place of
al warmtllé, perfect protection from

sit around in shivering discomfort,
heavy sweater coat.
Perfect home comfort is néw easy to have.

heating efficiency never before
attained. Twenty-six patented features —
improvements — over old-style

Gives quicker heat, cleaner heat, moge heat.
Costs less to buy, less to install, less for fuel.
Burns hard or soft
less or pipe style.

Barrister and Solicitor
Money to Loan

Orpheum Bldg. WOLFVILLE
Phone 240 Box 134

W. D. Withrow, LL. B.

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR
NOTARY PUBLIC

Money to Loan on Real Estate.
Eaton Block - Wolfville
Box 210.

Phone 284.
S. W. CROWELL
A.M. E.I.C.
. PROFESSIONAL ENGINEER

(Civil)
(N.S.)
N. S

Provincial Land Surveyor
Office—Webster St., Kentville,
Phone at Residence.

H. E. GATES

ARCHITECT
HALIFAX, N. S.
Established 1900

D. A. R. Time-table

The Train Service as it Affects Wolf-
ville i \d

No. 96 From Kentville arrives 8.41 ay,
No. 95 From Halifax arrives 10.10 a.m,
No. 98 From Yarmouth, arrives 3.12 pm,
No. 97 From Halifax, arrives 6.12 pm.
No. 99 From Halifax (Mon., fhare,,
Sat.) arrives 11.48 p.m,
No. 100 From Yarmouth (Mon
Wed., Sat.), arrives 4.13 1.,

———

Plumbing and
Furnace Work

JOBBING PROMPTLY
DONE

H. E. FRASER

wearing a

“Magic” Tungsten Plate

coal, coke or wood. Pipe-
Easy monthly payments

Phone 75
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BREAD!
-“
Our bread has been reduced to
12 Cents per loaf
Our bread is mixed with up-to-date
machinery and wrapped before leaving
bakery. $
W. O. Pulsifier and F. W. Barteauz
both sell our bread at this price.

A. M. YOUNG *

—.—— |

~COAL .|

Inverness, Springhill
Bay View, Acadia Nut
Acadia Stove, Acadia
Lump, Old S.yldnoy,

elsh Co

A:M. WHEATON

PHONE 15

LSON'MAGIC
m ONE PIECE Furnace Built of Tungsten Plate

gladly given free.and advice on the size snd
system aranteed to give perfect “-Mlt’!-o
ay. ;

Publishers “The Acadian”’ ==1*__ Ty :
. b : R 3¢

Homes Wanted!

L For children from 6 moatha to 16 years
‘of age, bdys and gris. Apply to

H. STAIRS. Wolfville

Agent Childrea’s Aid Society

wegnza 1 pigaL el

! every room in your

F.B. WESTCOTT; Gaspersau, N. S
Telsphone Wolfville 360-22

.




