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8 Suggestion to ©(strict
Bepresentatibes

' Mlr,an riu'V had known each other for a long time, but she had 
mo i"<mII> attached to John until he won the prize at the Talbotvillc 

seh.H.I for the best ................ .. Miriam ha,I won first prize at the fair that fill
for utility cooking. Hence the union of two artistic souls. From that time their 
ambitions had been linked. John had aspired to become 
cultural college, and Miriam 
junction. And

a graduate of th« Agri- 
to attend the school for household economy in con-

.. . . ... John Had successfully passed his second year examination,
(he had written h,s thesis on "School plot» I have known") and Miriam 
planning to commence her course that fall. was

It was summer time.• ., i . , ,, 0,1 wthcr side of the road, softly murmuring in the
county) The vw^M IT'" .(AinU'rilan Banni'r' highly recommended for this 
c unt> ) They were blue-blooded oats, passed by the C anadian Seed Growers 
Wiatton. guaranteed to make a dray horse ourstrip a King's Plater Here
mu.,aJC(Bray?r |H'V|,'"K I'? 111 Wa#   n 1 * K h I ) could be seen a head of field
mustard Brass,ca arvense), but tins was a rarity. The beautiful ox-eye daisy 
(Chrysanthemum leuranthemum) had been eradicated from the fence 
and all was peace. But we must on with corners,

our story.
"Miriam," murmured John (buta different i.

"iinnoiud above). Miriam, I shall have to leave you in the morning. I am 
er, ere, to Essex county to make a drainage survey for my chief at the college
run, eacho hT Th ' ^ '* f,mV<l *° P'an lint!i "f ,ik' al 30 f«'< distancé 

irom each other. The owner is property poor, but I shall carry the glad news to

uf installing the drains. But I wish tell you this before I go. Miriam It is 
a dangerous mission. I may be stuck in the clay if a rain storm overtakes me 
am starve miserably to death before I can be reached. Remember tho that in 

mv surveys this summer I have recommended the use of the traction ditcher."

At this (mint John was interrupted by a huge humbly insect flying into hi.
I ' ht" sa'd half "• himself, "one of Mr. Caesar’s June beetles, the 

other probably to those white grubs in the strawberry patch, 
gainst planting strawberries the year after the land

murmur to that of the oats

mouth.

I warned dad
was broken up. "

“\es, Miriam,” he continued 
last winter, and

to his companion, “ I thought of you always 
1 ve often fallen asleep in lectures and dreamed of you. You are 

as necessary to me as lime is to the clovers; you are to me what Bor",leant mixture 
is to potatoes, in that 
cherished for

you prevent the blighting of my young life. I have long 
Another interruption again occurred. A loud and 

continuous cackling arose from a poultry house they were passing.
you a—


