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FARM AND DAIRY
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Sowing Seeds in Danny
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So

nd yet!
Jhe and Mrs. Slater had been girls 
ether and sat in school with arms 
wined and wove romances of the 
ur«, roar-hned and golden. When 

-y consulted the oracle of “Tinker 
tailor, soldier, sailor, ricn man, poor 
man, beggar man, thief,” the button* 
on her gray winaey drew had declared 
in favor of the “rich man.” Then she 
had dreamed dreams of silks and sat­
ins and prancing steeds end liveried 
servants, and ease, and happiness— 
dreams which God in His merev had 
let her forget long, long ago.

said ‘God bless Camilla, 
sudden^ pang of remorse

Wien she had become the mistreei 
of the big stone house, she struggled 
hard against her husband’s penurious 
ness, defiantly sometimes, and some­
times tearfully. But he had held her

oea in a moment
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