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HIRTUE is like a rich stone best

plain set.

When Ambition Won

By John. R, Spears. (Farm and Fireside.)

James Kelly was raking the

lawn in front of his house in
High Falls,—a mill town at the edge
of the Adirondack Mountains—a boy
about fifteen years old stopped at the
front gate and Jooked as if he would
like to enter the yard but was afraid
to do so.

Seeing this, the doctor turned to a
neighbor who was leaning over the
line fence and, grinning in a provoking
said:
»w, Billy Hanlon, if you'don't
let the kid alone I'll tell his father to
refuse to go hunting rabbits with you
any more.”

“Huh,” replied Hanlon, “much hurt
that would do me! 1t 1 showed him
a dollar bill he crawl all over the
Pine Plains to 2%

The boy flush:

ONE morning in April, while Dy

t
i, but made no com-

ment. The doctor frowned, and then
fnvited the bov In
“Don't mind him, Jefferson He's

continued. “1 see
t need any of
of the family

daffy anyway." he
by your looks you don’
my medicine, Ts any
sick ™
"No, sir,” replied the Hoy; “1 would
like to buy that lime back there, sir”
He pointed to two barrels of lime
standing beside the stable at the rear
of the yard
wWell, what do you know about
{hat?" asked Hanlon with a jeer. “I've
heard Pine Plains beggars asking for
gs, but lime—slaked

all sorts of thing
at that—is a new one. What do you

think you're going to do with 1t

Without noticing Hanlon's remark
the doctor answered cordially:

“All right, Jefferson. You see that
pile of ashes just this side? I want
them hauled away. It you'll do that
you shall have the lime for Yyour
trouble. How's that?"

“Thank you, sir. Il come to-mor
row,” the boy agreed

The full name of the boy was Jeffer-
son Briand, and he lived on the Pine

of sand lying

Plains, a great !
along the north bank of the river.
Pifty years ago the plains were cov-

ered with a white pine forest. After
this was harvested, most of the land
was left to grow up to brush, but here
and (ieve little patches of the land
were occupled by people who raised
seant crops of potatoes, beans, and
buckwheat, and In season picked her
ries which they brought to High Falls
and sold at from three to five cents
a quart. Low as the price was, the
berries formed the chief cash crop of
these ne'er-do-well people

On the south of the river the soil
was naturally rich and vstrong.” The
tarmers lived in great white houses
and kept herds of cows in big red
barns. Inevitably the unfortunates
who lived on the sand—the “Pine
Plains beggars,” as Hanlon called them
—were a joke to those on the rich
land, and especially to the people of
High Falls. Dr. Kelly was about the
only citizen of the town who always
treated them res lly, though why
he should do so, when he rarely re
celved pay for attending the sick

there, was more than his neighbors

could understand,

Having carried away the ashes and
the lime, Jeff Briand was seen no
more in High Falls until the first
week in July, when he stopped his
father's old one-horse rig in front of
Dr. Kelly's home. Kelly was at work
on the lawn as before, and Billy Han-
lon was also leaning on the line fence.
The boy picked a basket from the
wagon and entered the yard without
hesitating at the gate
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weeks ahoad of all others was aston-
ishing. .

“Where did he learn how?" was the
question asked by everybody, but to
this Jefferson made no reply. That he
usually flushed with embarrassment
when he heard the question was noted
by all, and this embarrassment be-
came much worse after the local
newspaper, the “Clarion,” published

and the decrepit wagon were contrast-
ed with the “superb vegetable r
ed for sale.”

When winter came on, and the first
fall of snow, the Briand family once
more received attention from the local
editor, A party of rabbit hunters who
went to the Briand home to secure
the help of the man and his two dogs
found him and Jefferson
ghack of a barn pounding &
of limestone into powder.
lon, who was in the lead,
whoop

“T've always wondered what the
Pine Plains folks lived on in winter,”
he :ried, “but now you see. It's lime
stone bread, with a rabbit on top now
and then. Come on with us,” he con-
tinued, addressing Briand, “and bring
your dogs. We'll give you enough
money to vary your grub with coffee
and tea, eh? Sure thing

“Jeft'll go, it you like," answered
Briand, but he himself refused to go
ever, when they offered to hire him

Billy Han-
gave o

seem to be enjoying themselves immens )
6,000 bushels, and his potato crop runs in the

grower, usually marketing 5,000 or
nel,

ighborhood of 400 bush
Phot:

“Hello, Jefferson,
ready?" inquired the doctor.
“No, sir; beets.”

He held up a neatly tied bunch of
five deep red beets that were fit to

make a man’s mouth water.

“Well, will you look at them!"” ex-
where

claimed Hanlon. “Say, boy,

did you ‘coon 'em?"

With an air not common among Pine
Plains boys, Jeff answered by asking

another question:

“Did you miss any from your gar-

den, sir—any like them?

“Not much he didn't!” exclaimed

the doctor heartily. “There's mot

garden in High Falls that'll have beets
for two weeks yet.

as big as them
What's the price per bunch

“Five cents, sir; but Father said ho
wished you'd take a couple of bunches
without pay. We're a whole lot oblig-
ed to you for that lime you gave us."
I'll take them

and thank you kindly. I'll not forget
it

“All right, Jefferson.

Jefterson had forty bunches yet in
the wagon, and he sold them quickly,
Hanlon belng his first cash customer
The fact that a Pine Plains man had
beets to town was alone
unusual comment,
but that he should have been two

brought
enough to cause

blueberries al-

0 the acre.
tesy Edmonton Board of Trade.

and the boy at good pay. Hanlon's
glbe about eating limestone aving
been réported to the editor, the paper
told about the experience of the bun-
ters, and ended with this rhyme, likely
to be repeated whenever & Plaias
farmer made his appearance:

“The Pine Plains men—the Pine

Plains men,

They live on air and hope till when
They get, so hungry that eat they

o
0, court

must,
When bread they make of limestone
dust.”

When the next vegeiableselling
season came on, however, and Jeff ap-
peared on the streets of High Falls
day after day with enough truck of
superior quality to supply all who
would buy, and sometimes with a sur.
plus, the gardeners of the town, and
the rmers as well, began to talk
about the boy's work without Joking.

According to the accounts of Pine
Plains folks who, in coming to town,
passed the Briand place, the Briands
had hauled a dozen loads of limestone
from the b of Black River, where
1t abounded, and, after pulverizing it
possible, had spread the

barn, ] uw:'n:nnn-n
mlm *—
The pile was over ‘and mixed

in the spring,
spread “almost thick enough to covep
the ground out of sight” om a thr
acre hﬂvldr,l and plowed under. It

on this feld that the B "
their truck. B 7 i

the local grange, heard this he

truck.

me is, as I have sald all along
or how old Briand learned how. |
know him—had him often help 1
haying, and while he's & good worke,
he's as ignorant as the rest of ‘
Pino Plains tribe. -
write—can't even sign his nam
yet his boy comes to town with 1ryy
in the old two weeks ahead of that on th o
great heap limestone soil this side of the
He's making
fist
what I want to know."”

creasing numbers of people
season passed, and the quanti
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atter which it \q

When Roderick Simms, maste;
“It's no wonder they raise goy

Ferns, especially brakes, ry Hope, ahild; to-me

an ftem about him wherein tho rag- ‘ted with limestone dust mixeq
ged harness on the “crow-balt” horse makes first-class fertilizer—nc f,,", And every morro
better for sandy soils. . Tho wonder 1 you

Hope! and each

where

He can't read o

and

o0l
mon t h e
Y oy t00, hand oy
Where did he learn how? That,

These questions were askes

quality of the Briand truck w
vssed with increased wonde
September issue of the villag
paper one item read as follow
‘“We have to thank young J
Briand for a basket of the f
matoes we have seen this yea o
red, smooth, and delicious. Good by
Jefferson! ~ You've beat the wh
town with your truck. And it isy
Pine Plains farm at that. Where 4y
you learn how?" e
The “general interest thus wojey
reached a climax the following wingy
which was simply astounding to iy
people of the whole valley. For aly
in January the local paper u.y.\,,,:
a notice saying that the Farmers
stitate would be held, as usual g
Grange Hall. At the end of the notiy
appeared this sentence:
“We are requested to state fhy
Jefterson Briand will tell the audiesy
how he transformed a aly
worthless plece of Pine D!
into a most profitable marke
The people of High Falls |
been interested In the F
stitute, but now more thar
cordingly the hall w
both meetings, and when at ¢
meeting the workers mounted
little stage, and Jefferson was
with them, there was a r
plause in which Dr. Kell
Then not a few of the t oo
remarked to one another that the by
was “dressed as well as anybody s
didn't seem to be scared much olthe’
Nevertheless, when Jefferson rely;
ed that he was the centre of inted
a feeling of embarrassment alme
overwhelmed him In fact
Just reaching a point where
ready to leave the siage “n
when he happened ()
ting in the front row of =
mocking grin on his face
boy remembered Hanlon's qu

which shining Igi.l
trials, sorrows and
life cnables us to pa
little while ere we
In His beauty or til
This glorious hop
Our couruge hy
While each in ex
And longs to &
Hopa," the pot
eternal in the huma
for us that it is so,
only for this life, U
men,” Paul tells us,
able” It is the hope
yond this life that
Joy, and that recons
consistencles and so.
and the sure and o
have within that al
be righted; that the
made straight and
plaln. To be with
pext life must be un
such as exists only }
hope, all ye who ent
words Danto tells 1
the door as he and
that dark abode of
And #o It is throu
tudes of life, whep f
and the material th
bave taken to them
flown away, when we

emiagy
ns ool

about the beets,— Where did
‘coon ‘em?"— and a flush of in were d
tion replaced his embarra despair,

amid the ruing of

that the ble mpdr;x
glorfous rays on ouw
#0TOW 1oL, 6ven a8 o
00 hope. For if we |
m’{"‘ 086 again ¢

ich sleep |
with him e

Hopo on, hope ever;

Then the leader of the institute,
a little Introductory speech, sald:

“The boy will now !
tive story,” whereupon
up and In a clear, if
sald:

“It T had known that hook
18 no disgrace to a farmer, I
have told everybody ahout our
on the Plains as fast o
T didn't know it. We
real farmers laughing
farmers,’ and we had

at so much that we

stand it to have anybody make
us for what we were doing 0
b

The sweot '-mmum o

mnm‘,
thou must tol
rdid men,



