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eenT is kindo’ queer, “said Si Grubb,

crossing his legs and taking a
¥ fresh chew of tobacco, “what book
learnin’ will do fur a feller.”

“Speakin’ of it now,” he continued,

“#it reminds me of old Abmner Burr’s
boy, Pete, an’ the way he beat old
Cyrus Napper growin’ peas, an’ how
he won Napper’s pretty daughter Sally,
besides.
- Old Abner Burr was the poorest farm-
er in the state. He owned forty acres
of run down land that wouldn’t raise
enough grain to feed a chicken. His
buildings were always out of repair, and
the manure heaps stood rottin’ in the
barnyard.

Abner had one boy, Pete. He was a
small feller, an’ looked a lot like his
mother’s folks, an’ he took after ’em in
most everything. He was tolerable
smart too, an’ kept a studin’ away at
his books all the time.

“When Pete was about twenty years
old, he got hold of some papérs an’
magazines that told how to ‘farm, an’
they had a lot of no account 1ideas
about fixin’ and plowin‘ the land.

Pete seemed mighty interested in’em.
He soon began tellin’ his paw to haul
out the manure an’ put it on the land,
an’ then plow a little deeper. But the
old man only laughed at him, an’ said
he guessed he could farm without the
help of no fool paper, an’ told the boy
not to put up stock in sech trash,
cause it warn’t of no account anyhow.

But Pete stuck right to ’em. Thet
summer I hired the boy for eight
months at twelve dollars a month, an’
he saved every cent of it. He told his
maw thet he was goin’ to the agricul-
tural school, up state thet winter.

Course, old Abmer laughed at thet.
Said he never did see anyone learn to
farm out of books, an’ he told the boy
“thet he had better stay to home.

HER “BEST FRIEND”
A Woman Thus Speaks of Postum.

We usually consider our best friends
those who treat us best.

Some persons think tea and coffee are
real friends, but watch them carefully
awhile and observe that they are two
of the meanest of all enemies for they
stab one while professing friendship.

Tea and coflee contain a poisonous
drug—caffeine—which injures the deli-
cate nervous system and frequently sets
up disease in one or more organs of the
body, if its use is persisted in.

“I had heart palpitation ard mervous-
ness for four years and the doctor told
me the trouble was caused by coffee,
He advised me to leave it off, but I
;Lhought I could not,” writes a Western
ady.

“On the advice of a friend I tried
Postum and it so satisfied me I did not
care for coffee after a few days trial of
Postum,

“As weeks went by and I continued
to use Postum my weight increased from
98 to 118 pounds, and the heart trou-
ble left me. I have used it a year now
and am stronger than I ever was. I can
hustle up stairs without any heart pal-
pitation, and I am free from nervousness.

“My children are very fond of Pos-
tum and it agrees with them. My sis-
ter liked it when she drank it at my
house; now she has Postum at home and
has become very fond of it. You may
use my name if you wish as I am not
ashamed of praising my best friend—
Postum.” Name given by Canadian
Postum Co., Windsor, Ont.

Postum now comes in new concentrated
form called Instant Postum. It is reg-
ular Postum, so processed at the factory
that only the soluble portions are' re-
tained,

A spoonful of Instant Postum with
hot water, and sugar and cream to taste,
produce instantly a delicious beverage.
~ Write for the little boox, “The Road
to Wellville.” ;

“There’s a 1 son” for Postum.

‘needed better ways of plowin’,

But Pete’s maw was more encourag-
in’. She told the boy thet if he wanted
to go, thet she wouﬁl patch his clothes
an’ have things ready for him when he
went.’

An so it was: the day thet Pete
finished at my place, I paid him off an’
he took his carpet bag an’ walked to
town, where he took the train to the
agricultural school, to learn farmin’
from a book.

Now, down the valley about a mile
and a half, lived Cyrus Napper. Cyrus
was just the opposite of Abner Burr,
an’ he allers raised the best crop of
peas an’ gardenstuff in the country.
Peas was his best crop though. He
used to boast thet there wasn’t nobody
in the hull country thet could Reat him
raisin’ peas.

When young Pete was workin’ to my
place, I could tell, he used to think a
lot of old. Napper’s girl, Sally, an’ al-
though they weren’t seen much together,
I knowed they were pretty thick.
Bein’ small, an’ not havin’ much grit
by nature, Pete was afraid of old
Napper. Napper caught him talkin’
once to Sally, an’ had told him to his
face thet he didn’t want nothin’ to do
with the Burrs, an’ said if he knowed
what was good for him, to hike, an’ hike
fast. Pete hiked. He didn’t have the
nerve to face old Napper.

The day Pete came back from school,
I could see he’d changed. . I happened
to be at the depot, an’ bein’ as his paw
warn’t there to meet him, he got right
in my buggy an’ took him home. .

He seemed to think thet he had
learned a lot at school, an’ on the way
home he kept talkin’ about what he
called the “possibilities of agriculture.”
Course, I didn’t know exactly what thet
meant, but he explained thet most all
the land here-abouts, was run down an:
an
fixen’ to make it grow better crops.

The way he used big words was a
corker. I couldn’t understand half of
what he said, although I let on I did.
Before he got out of my buggy, I had
hired him to help me all summer, at
seventeen dollars a month. :

The first Sunday come after he was
home, he preened up his grit, slicked his
hair down nice an’ stylish, an’ puttin’
on a nice green necktie, I never saw him
wear before;, he went down to call
on Sally Napper.

Well, old Cyrus Napper caught ’em
sittin’ on the front porch, an’ he up an’
tells Pete all what he thinks of him all
over again. Told him thet he wasn’t
nothin’ but a worthless’ farmer’s son,
an’ hadn’t sense enough to raise a
decent crop of peas: :

Seems so Pete had got more grit
down to the agricultural school, fur he
stands right up an’ tells old Napper,
thet he could raise a better crop of peas
-.than he, Napper, ever saw.

Thet made old Napper mad, bein' as
peas was his pet crop, an’ he thunders
out so loud thet I could hear him clear
down to my place: “You can’t do it.”

“Mr. Napper,” said Pete, walkin up
to the irate, old man, “if I can raise a
better crop of peas than you, can I—
er—can—I come an’ see Sally?”

“Thet took the old man’s breath a-
way. But bein’ as he thought there
warn’t anybody thet could beat him
growin’ peas, he thought thet would be
the best way to discourage Pete.”

“Yes,” he thundered again, “if you
can do thet, you can sure have Sally.
But,” he continued, “if T win, I want

you to keep away. Do you under-
stand ?”’ . :

“Yes,” said Pete, “I do,” an’ he walks
off

The first thing Pete did was to go
home an’ rent half an acre of land
from his paw, Then he came to me an’
asked me to lend him fifty dollars, As
he was goin’ to work for me an’ I knew
he was honest, T let him have it. Then,
too, T was kinda curious to know how
them new fangled ideas of farmin’ would
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MADE TO MEASURE (Delivered Free to your
: There's not a Liner crossing the Atlantic t
day which does not carry our Suits.  Our.sys
¢h is perfection itself, and thousands ©
. residing overseas are availing th ve
- opportunity afforded by us
.clothing from the old country. 'Our Catalogu
Booklet describing our business is worth gettin
and the perusal of same will at once convince
that we are a * live,”’ ‘‘up to-date ” firm:
brains 'and straight business principles.
method of Mail Order Tailoring is sim
you can rely on obtainin; ; it LOX ’
or NE YORK styles, correct and un-
equalled finish, at prices dollars lower than is
dg;ndanded in Canada for a much inferior class of
goods. v
The dprocess is simple. Merely fill in a post:
card, and address same to us, as below, ask
for our latest assortment of materials.
ou will receive our fmg '
tht‘mdon, and New York
- plates, instructions for accurate sel
1 ment, tmge all Free and C
Paid. To ! v
guarantee—an official form of ref:.m 1
closed with each Booklet—to refund youf mone
in full if the goods do not fit and are not to you
thorough satisfaction. We despatch your o
within 7 days and if you do:not approve,
the goods, and we will refund your money.
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CLARK'S PORK & BEANS

The value of BEANS as a strength
producing food needs no demonstration.
- Their preparation in appetizing form is,
however, a matter. entailing considerable
labour in the ordinary kitchen.

CLARK’S PORK & BEANS save you
the time and the trouble. They are pre-
pared only from the finest beans combined
with delicate sauces, made from the purest

ingredients, in a factory equipped with tMe most modern
appliances.

THEY ARE COOKED READY—SIMPLY ‘WARM
UP THE CAN BEFORE OPENING

turn out.
He walked over every step of that
piece of land takin’ notes in a little

book. When he came back to my place

W. Clark Montreal




