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Jimmie shook his head. "You'll 
„ave to settle that with the 
preacher." he said. "I know he 
won't take anything, though. U 
to only an accident, and can t be 
helped now."

A* Jimmie had foreseen, the 
preacher refused Sam's offer.
"If isn't the money damage that 
counts." he said, "and nothing 
you could pay me would improve 
my chances to win the contest.
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fternoon, he gave
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the rows : they broke up a cruet 
that had been formed by the 
last rain, and killed a rood many 
email weeds that' were starting. 
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By the first of July. Jimmied 
corn was so big that it had to 
be "laid by." By that time there 
was a noticeable difference in 
looks between the preacher’s 
forty and the other upland fields 
on the McKeene farm. The 
preacher’s corn was taller and
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