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By ROBERT STEAD
Author of.' The Cowpuncher, Neighbors, efc.
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simple customs, its labors, its drudgeries, glance charged with menace to the|of the night they sprang upon his cedar | Cal followed his machine up and down : X Turque” ﬁwth 4
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the school of his post-graduation. What | “Perhaps that is why I can't.” and filling his little room. Presently | menting -his mind began to take more
characters, what material to his hand!{ The explanation seemed to satisfy her | there was a splash of water as it gathered
Jackson Stake, himself a broad-girthed |and again they walked on in silence. ih little pools under his eaves: and al. | =

boy of sixty; Susie Stake, a domestic ‘At any rate I'm glad—we’re all ways the myriad-footed pat-a-patting 'L 2
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and a heart which, in some unaccounted they had crested the knoll that com-|  Reed stirred in his sleep, projecting a
way, had been set pounding again by|mands the school. “That was why I corner of himself- into Cal’s section of 94 C AIR
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swept him at the thought of including | drudgery. = You haven't talked much  rested back to the luxury of the rhythm | tested by the U. S. Government and 35 sl o th ket ’
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eye of science. Yet not the least of the|and two could play at it, hands, he lay in a quiet ecstasy of spirit pumping up, is simple, clean, safe,
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As Cal turned these new thoughts in | they came up to the school a little group question only had fluttered through his|Craig St. W, Montreal, is offering to
his mind he smiled at the complacent |of farmers was assembled on the shady | semi-consciousness, beating 4 tattoo on | send a lamp on 10 days’ FREE tnal,
ignorance in which he had written his|side of the building, discussing the pro-|his brain to the accompaniment of the |or even to give one FREE, to the first
prize thesis on “The Reaction of Indus-|gress of their seeding and the prospect | patter on the roof: a vague wonder-  user in each locality who will help him
trialism Upon the Rural Social Atmos-|of rain. A blue-black cloud, already | ment whether or not Minnie had reach- introduce it. Write him today for full
phere.” Here, now, was no musty text- forming in the west, gave point to_their | ed Plainville before the rain, particulars. 'Also ask him to explain
book; here was life, throbbing, pulsat- prophecies, but their absorption in'crops{ = Sht had. Gander had let her down at | how you can get the agency, and with-
ing, grinding, to which the text-book|and weather was not so great that they | Mrs. Goode’s boarding house and, his|out: experience or money make $250
bore no closer relationship than does|failed to note the young man walking | mopd of impatience having now given{to $500 per month.
the photograph to the living soul. with Minnie Stake, and to encourage way to that of one who has an ampli-
It was too tremendous to be taken | certain gentle surmises, more hinted than | tude of time, had gone strolling down
standing, and Cal sought poise in the|spoken, As other cars came up other | the streets of the little town in search
prairie fields. Fancy injecting idealism | farmers joined the group, while their [of such adventure as might be afoot at
mto this clay; substituting art for materi- | wives and daughters took seats inside eleven o’clock of a Sunday evening. It
alism; living for being alive; implanting | the school. ; was well after midnight when Minnie
an intellectual consciousness; attuning| It may have been quite by accident, | heard the shifting of his gears, for the
minds to the infinitejreactions of Truth;|but Annie Frawdic was at the door. girl was still awake, turning over in her
broadening horizons until they included “Hello, Minnie,” she greeted them;|mind the events of a day long to be re-
the world, the universe itself! k Cal walk- | “who’s your friend?” membered as eventful. She admitted
ed the fields by himself, his soul afire “Oh, this is Mr. Beach, Cal Beach, having become interested in Cal Beach.
with dreams; forgot his midday meal, | Miss Frolic.” He was a new type, and she was fond of
and came out of his trance only when “Glad to meet you, Mr. Beach,” studying types. It had been the monot-
he discovered that the family was pre-|said Annie, as she extended her hand. ony of types, perhaps as much as the
paring to attend churchtin the district | Then, while Minnie’s ‘head was turned | cow-drudgery of the farm, which had
schoolhouse, that the Dodge was drawn aside for a moment to take note of goaded her to a school of stenography-
up at the door, and that Minnie was those who were in the building, she|in Winnipeg, from which she had re-
dressed apparently for walking rather | added, sotto voce, ‘“‘For the second tinte,
than riding. remember my predictions, and take | ==
“Dad will drive, of course,” she them as 'a warning.” 4
explained, “and Mother will ride with And'as Cal returned the pressure of
him. Hamilton is over at Double F’s, lher hand, which had not been premat-
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ENGLISH 1ce yvat:g- digeped in - pure chocolate,
If your pie-crust isn’t PLUM PUDDING I Like” can be served instead of candy.
always what you would Ye old-fashioned Ernglish Plum Pud-
like it to be, dg,,:t blame X ing, «cooked and sold in an_oven-proof MAR-VO A
the recipe, or the oven— bowl. It contains nuts, raisins, flour, DELICIOUS SHORTBREAD
S 1, cherries, sugar, spices, suet—and
chances are it’s the flour ﬁ)etes of eggs. This ing i ici
that’s wrong. made f

Purity. Flour, milled dding e enough for the average
from the finest hard ily. Put bp:lx in a stwnera:pgd
wheat, silk sifted and heat through. Tip pudding out,

bven tested, is fully ; 2 Rt
worthy of your talent bite. i #ive e, s
for baking.

With Purity Flour you

Stationery can always make flaky,

golden-brown, delicious
tasting pie-crust. Ask
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The supply is limited so call early
and pick out the boxes you wish. It Get the PURITY
will be a pleasure for us to show them &3?*0"‘ BO(;E"
to you. Parity Flowr 180 -
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The Acadian Store TnyTERN CANADA FiOUE MiLs

WOLFVILLE Branches from coast to coast.




