
t'

THE WESTERN HOME MONTHLY

Spuds and Experience

"It's in the hands of -capable )îeii," corrected Trevor. ""There's
no crookedness; it's a iifortune." .

WriUien for The We8tern Homne'Moihly by Elizabelh C. Ilazehion

]EMS to me this is the clear-
inhuefor ail the kicks and

rumors of the-what shall 1
call it ?-the Potatoe Syndi-
cate, eh," remarked Herbert

Trevor, the 'Controllèr's clerk. Toying
with a paper cutter, hie -smilingly con-
templated the nman who stood, papers in
hand, on the opposite side of hie desk.

"As long as you keep that 'second and
last eal' in plaiif siglit you muet cxpect
ns to relieve our feelings," rejoined John
Burgis, who side-stepped to¶vards the
glass.partition to peep throughi an open-
iug in the curtain, then slipped into
Comptroller Leighiton's office with hie
per diem sheets.

Dipping bis pen into the inkweli,
Trevor shook the surplus ink on the
dark felt floor covering, but evinced no
inclination to resuine hie grapple withi
"Cost of Living" statistie. Instead, lie
gazed steadily throughi the glass panelled
door at the men, girls and deskes in the
main office beyohd. Ho sBawi none of
tiiem, however.

For months Trevor lied been so ah-
sorbed in the study of '"back to the
land" literature, and the cîtoice of a
liometead location, that _notliing else
seemed to bin important. Although lie
liad neyer planted a seed nor a bulb, yet
lie was determined that the following
spring hie would start on a homcstead
wvith his family and the fifteen hundred
loliars-h lie hd saved. In fact, already

lie had mentioned bis plans to Comp-
trouler Leighton, with whom hie was on
a somewhat friendly footing, having
heen the Coniptroler's office boy lolâg
lefore hie became his clerk. Comptroller
Leighton lied recommended him to stay
with the company, and supported the
advice by information that a substantial
raise was scheduled for bim in the
spring, and that promotion and further
saiary increase wonld develop in Uie~.
Ail that liad looked quite ordinary to
Trevor compared with the prospect of
indoîtendence on a homestead, stilil he

,-%as careful neyer to mention to is'elfe
anvthing the Comptroiler Lad said. No-
Iîodý took seriously Trevor's homestead
idea. C9mptroller Leighton expected hie
would forget it; his wife, Edith Trevor,
hkoped. hie would, and his office comrades
-especially "Fearmer Durant" (so-
culled beeause hie owned and cultivated
tluree lots)-were sure le ould. Refer-
cuice to that "second and last eaul"
liad set.Trevor thinki'ng. He gianccd at
tCic caiendar. October lth! Yes, it was
tine to, think about potatoes. llP re-
(1 lled tCe meeting of the office enyces'
kissociation on the evening of May 23rd.
(f course, the quaterly meeting of the
association shouid hiave been hcld early
in April, according to the by-laws. But-
those meetings neyer had been called
regularly nor attcnded iargely; the sub-
sidiary clubs seemied to capture the
i iterest. It had been a ,bumper meeting.
lýots of the girls tliere,4oo. The generali
lianager liad urged t!îem to combat the

lugeost of living by -raising- potatoe.
-Not only lhad lho recognized tlicscarcitv
of suituuhie land near th 9 'city, but had
ntl'ered the association free use of the
(orloration'e lând-six a-re beside the
race track and two acres adjoining the
suilurlian freight sheds. Furtlier, hie hnd
gmiuaranteed delivery of the potatoe at a
nlominal rate.

Once more Trevor's pen dipped into
i le inkNell, and again the ink daslied
oit to the 'floor. How convîncing liad
1'-n the blackboard figures by whiei
-lorehiolders were aseured, of twvo sacks
of potatoos for each share.

Trevor's meditations lialted, for into
ci; olice came a womnan. As the ac-

r *lited representative of Cliiford 'Sev-
!U.1 ir Orplianage, she sailed into tiue

r'îîrole'ssancturn and out again.
tbore away a donation frein the

-!iptroller and a promise from the
?,itrollîr's clerk. Tlie promise wva-i

*rrui-arisin'g froun thouglht9 of two

kiddies ut home, anîd was alinost re-
gretted ivhen the, "cost of livingy" statis-
tics obtruded themselvee.

Return to reveopie wvas easy for Trevbr.
What a seramble tiiere lied been for the
six hundred potatoe shares at' one dollar!
Cripping bis pen, the young mîan pressed
eaclithand oi t te edge of the-desk and

stiffened lis back. He was more than
fortunat to have secured six shares.
Edith %Td commended luis foresiglit.
The assessment notice caught lis eye.
He drew it from undèr the leather
corner of bis desk hiotter, and re-read
the1-ast eall for fifty cents per share on
his six shares, due on October l5th.

Trevor replaced the% notice content-
edly. Sonie of the boys wvre bringing
in disquieting reporte. Xothing but
rumors. So, .witli a final dip and a final
shake, hie concentrated on the "cost of
living" problern as applied -to employees
of a transportation coînpany.

"The shareholders are dubious about
the potatoe situation," advîsed Ned
Palmner, strolling into Trevýor"e room onc

morning to get 8tamnps for iýhe Suii:o
tendents office.

"Don't worry, it'll be al rghit, 'bJunil
to," Trevor checked off an imagyiuary lit,
"See-there's elimiination qf witolesalers'
profits, retaiers' profits, taxes, over-
he'ld expenss-and-" lie leaned back,
and hctween bites at his penliolder lie
expressed himsecf confidently, "we're
bound, simply bound, to corne out the
way-"

Fred Noweil, who was waiting to
show the Cornptroller some drafted
earnings and expense, piped up "*I
hope so," w'hereupon Palmer twitted
hini of being a big shareliolder.

"Worse ha-k. bugit six shares,
Mien Jimu Wright waîîted to sel ie hils
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