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The Old Spooner Place.
By Harriet Whitney Durbin.

Prisdilla Milîs, traveling afoot down
the country road, wondered, as she
rounded the elbow of the lane. what
was going on at the Gunn place. Sev-
eral riding nags were hitched to the
rail fence in front of the house, ad
Aunt Filinda Toadybush was walking
sowly up the footpath, dabbing er*
broad, warm face with a blue-edged
cotton handkercief, while Uncle Billy
loitered under an apple tree, ighting
bis cob pipe.

'What's happening, Uncle, Billy ?"
Priscilla called out. "'Tisn't a fun-
eral ?"

"W edding ?"

"Auction ?"

Uncle Billy strolled forward, a tag
of sroke veering frorn his pipe. Helooked as gray and wiry as a *dried
sage plant.

in las' spring --- reckon he gave an old
shot gun or a couple o' coon skins for
it---haw, hawl Cou~ple months back,
just 'fore Uncle Zim died, he makes
out a' will leavin' bis beloved sister,
Abigail Craggitt Roper, the old Spoon-
er place, durin' ber life. Then he tacks
on another p'int, mentionin' that whicb-
ever one of the kmn folks Aunt Nabby
'lects to live with, it's his wish should
have the place when she's through with
it-baw, baw!1 Uncle Zim always was acur ous old 4 dam, the kin's been bard
guessin' wbether he was jokin' or not.Anyway, ain't any of 'ern fallingve
theirselves to git the old Soer place.
Then Aunt Nabby bas rheumatiz every
dark-o'-the-moon, 'tarrible, and bas to
be rubbed middles of nigbts with bot
vinegar and one truck-another, and
Kiziy Gunn, sbe 'lows she did bershare o' rubbin' and sbe'll jest natcbally
gether up tbe other kmn folks and see
wbîch is keenest to faîl heir to Aunt
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With the Spraniolor,
shown ini illustti ùoî
audonehorse, you ean
ridyour potato fleldls
Of the blight and the
bugs at the rate of onie
acreintwenty i îîutes.
Has non-clogg iîgnoz-
zles,12-gallon air tan k.
100 lbs. pressure giar-
anteed wîth 12 nozles
openx. Agitator dlein
ont pressure into
tanik, axîd lo0Zzle pi -t-'tor, controlled from seat. Can be fitted for orchard, viiie'îrcî and grain draps.For 1 or 2 horses, or hand-operted if preferred. If interestedwrite for free Cata-1logue and study the detailed. construction of the Spramotor.

SPRAMOTOR CO. LTD., 1046 King St., London, Ont.
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'See here, Prise!!!, 1 reckon I'm consid 'able of a pickle,Word and take ra slap dab-'I

"Whar you goin', Priscilly-a-hoofin'
it 5 brisk and arly?" he asked, curi-

ously.
~Oh-me! I've been boiling gruqiand steeping pennyrile tea for Granny

Packard a month back; Lindy's home,
now, and Granny doni't needl me, soI'rn going hack to brother Ike and. SueTildy and tbe seven littie Ikes and Sue
Tildies !"

"Lord have pity on ye !" said the oldman, fervently.
Priscîlla laughed.
'mr strong," sbe said, cheerily."Wbat's going on bere, LJncle Billy"

ed iitWelf with le Billy's dry face wrinkl-itslf iththe hiuior of a projected\itticism, 
' '-c,,illrouind tal-ouisecleanin' Urne; Kizzy Gunn wantsto cler out tbe rubbage; she's goin' tobegin with Aunt Nabby! Sble's got

a mieetizi' of the kinfolks callcd to seceWhlich of 'ern'll tote ber off and giveber l.onise roomn-for the sake of get-
1 in' the Spooner place Mien Auint Nab-)Ys glle baw, lbaw !"

WlIsas'! i at's a scandionts~Iwnx' ~rsc Ia' \oiee was elear and
i îgypitclîed .'A tint Nabbx 's aod ' l Wbt abolit tie SI oolier
Ilîc, tJuee Bllv 1 Idon't Know aýV

t:~ 
1 mn urcdat B rushi Center

/ g <îugitt-- I bah \ uneillile, VOU
1-J, fgit old iltu ponrs 'b

Nabby and the old Spooner place."
"And ain't the place any account?"

Priscilla asked interestedly.
"IOh, yas --- yas" Uncle Billy assured'her, humnorously "Ilcahin's got a roomand a lean-to kitchen that's plurnb ele-gant 'conîmodation---~ for mud-dobber

wasps and squorp'ons. Ain't manyclaphoards left on the roof, but youkin set pans and kittles under theplaces the ramn cornes in. There's nighan acre o' groilnd, too,' slantin' up theglode; it's mostly sowed to flint rocksand mullein, but a feller rnight raise amiddlju' crop o' cockle burrs, if be'dbe riglit spry --- hiw, aw !"
Uncle iBillv xvent into quite a fit ofrnirth, in whiicli he was flot joined byPriscîlla.

"Don't ay of the kin want tokeep Atint Nabby ?" she asked.
"011, shore !" IJncle Billy twinkledcomically. "M\y old woinan; now, shewiuit's bier the worst way she's been a-telliii me, but she jest can't take her,cuz bier brother Jed's visitin' us andgot tbe nnly spare roor tlie' is; andbcside that,' sle's so skeered that Jeifand Jinn' would vvorrit the pore olilady! And lPhoehe Seliny Todd she's

more tears thln lier apren'll sop up,cnz slîe'd s() love to have Aunt Nabhybut lier lmi~ansna is comin' andIshes so crank-5 sbe'd mnake Aunt Nab-by' uiueoi1iuiotabll, and, 'sides, makes
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