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it _“T'gee the British won't

THE FARMINGTON

ENTERPRISE,

COLTVATEL GULTIVATE!|

Produice More Food, But at the
L7 Lowest COSL

a trlp un-ough moat éc tha graln
growing districts of We: Canada,
and information recelved from authen.
tic sources, revehls that the spring
seeding of wheat, barley. and oats Is
fipished and the graln 1s having a most
rapld growth. Men of hmlng expe-
rience Mere say that the condmons are
similar to those years ‘whea there was
an abundant harvest reaped.. During
the past year 8 number

oind“ settlers
e jnto the country, they witl:]

Tndoubtedly have a good crop this
year, This added to "the'normal acre-
8gé, made considerably -less by the
Iack of labor owlng to the number who

have gofle to the front,|wlll give a
tdir g« 1 yleld. It Is urprising the
growth that this v:onntry & cnpable o:
produglig,

‘Wheat hns th|s spr(ng germlnnﬁed
and shown three or four inches gmwt.h
in five or six'days, and qlth nnything
like favorable wemher; harvesting
shonld commence about,the 15th | of”
August, or a llttle over \we hundred
dnys from first seedipg. -{Fundreds of
farmers throughout.this ‘vast country
paid for thefr entire hoflings ont| of,
one year's crop snd it wonld not|be’
surprising if the same.éxperience met
@ great many more this $ear.

The best: authorities, on the wbeat
situation give it as thelr opinfon that
20t many years to come{ wheat, prices
will be high. They base their dpinlo

on & sclentific calculation an

reasoning seems to be sound. 2%,

it Is quite evident that fpr some years

to come, the producer nt wheat wilt
be amply rewarded for any effort|he
may make to develop this branch of
agricultural Industry, Money may: be
made on the high-priced lands of the
wheat-growing districts of the United
States, but It 4s a question If -these
high-priced Iands would not be more
profitably employed-in other branches
of farming than in growing the smaller
gralns, leaving It to lanys just as pro-
ductive for wheat, less expensive tojop-
erate, apd iwith & much smaller
foitial pricé, to provide the world

With this necessity of life. Here is

where Western Canada, with its vast
_ rich fertlle| plalos, its low rallway

rates, its exceptionally geod shipping
privileges, lq .excellent cilmate, and Its
pertect soclal conditions, has a cpm-
binatlon of advantages not possessed
by any other portlon of the

Furthermars, these lands, of uex-
cflled quallty, are extroordinarily
cheap, whilel for the man who does oot

/care to undertake farming on 8o exten-

give a scald there is-the free. home-

stead which offers him all the opporte
nity for which he is looklng.
. The prospective purchaser wiil have
‘no dificulty| at all in maklng & selec-
on of a fne plece ( ot ldnd, well lo-

ed and

whh:h may be had.nr tmm $15 to|$25
 an acre, and the ratiway companies or
‘other holders of hrge trects arq al

, 'ways glad {0 sell ‘on easy terms. Or
Af he desirds a.farm’thgt IS ‘already

“under culuﬁdnu and improved, many

. such are tn b8 had from farmers who

Iready hhye made comfortable |for-

tunes and are ready to retire.

: It Is not|to the n grower
| that Westem Cnnurh offers greal
portunities. | 1 1¢.one wishes to go 1 for

ieattle x-mamgv there-are great stretches
of range laid bdth free and for. lease;

- and in many sections of the country
there are the finest of grazing lande

‘that may be' purchased at very low

- prices.

The uppenl whlch hu heen sent oul
both by the United States and Cana:
. dian governinents, £t a0 nted, uné
fimlted production of food stuffs tapre!

. vent what might otherwise be a fam-
 tne throughout this great contlnent—
and then consequently, throughont the
world—should In itself arouse all the

- » ambition and destre n the heart and
soul of the man who Is-not fightlng at
:.the front, to produce all he can, In
addltion, there {s the potent fact that no
chances are being takeh In answeting
the appeal, Take it from elther stand-
. polnt you answer the country's call, al-
though not, fighting, and you ave also
" {ngured agalust any loss by the high
prices that are bound to exist {0r some
time, * Whether It be in the United
States on its excellent grain lapds or”
in Canada‘on Its splendid graln lands,
all should do their bn.—Adveru‘amen'.

; A Close Shave. |

Fred Cmturs, chief deputy, United
_States, marshal, snswered lhe tele-
phone, and a woman's volcs - com-
plaided: |

. “There's‘a barber out here wno hnn

“ g red, white and black pole”

. “Well, what about it?” .

y (Iso't that’ enough? It's (}emnn

colon."—mdlumpouu News,

F

only
op-

Tims to Get Rld of Them.:

“paking [any high ‘school bo:u from

the: city to work on your farmi, Farm:
jrer Cornstossel?”

"Yes,l!mnklkln gltmy

worth out: of 'em, providin’

- of 'em before the nppleﬂ:
ﬂpe- )

ear an)

more boiled shirts, ‘o8 they want ¢
., Bave starch.”
stiffen

¥ suppose they eed it tp
thelr defenses. §

A girl's featuresvmay be ‘Btnmpcd

on_n young man’s beart, huk, It 18 he

nnnhcoatln»e!.,

drug store complexion, | that, lsnom! up |

1t is hetter to be #mmblaed the

sacomfottable, but ohgidy.thirks so.

)

“Dream-man '

Alatre Austin.
firat, then. with & 8w

tant arms,

with her breath.

have we done?”
{"There's no use
here—It was bound
. Alatre—11"
“Don't!"

to the
weakly agalnst a pil

were scarcely

Faintl
ahe pushed herself ouf

“Are we—-mad?” sh

She shoo
avolding his outstret!
edge of the ve

in the crook of her
\owed her, but the

GHAPTER XV—Continued,

she’ murmured.
As consclousness returns After &
swoon, so did realization return td
ly, uncertainly af
1tt, strong effort{
t of Dave's relucs
They stood apart, fright
ened. Dave's gaze
Alaire began to tremb

twas questio

fighting.

1
arm. Dave fo!

le and to struggle
o gasped. “Whaf
It wa
o come out. Oh
k her herd, andj
ched hands, wen
rande. and leane:
lar, with her hea

wordx hn spok

ense

goust
for
r.”
last

itq | to 8]

to dg—once I feel that X can coptrol
It better—I'll sénd fog, you.

frist, Just over her pulse, as 1"
eed a message to her heart,
ber rosy pelm

that

By Rex Beach

i
i
N

| After Dve declded ' what

Bat
promise-not to come mntll
you wnu‘ld ouly mdn it
he took bar hand and kl.u.é

then
whllpemd 8 tedr
od ‘her.!

Eba stood white, mouonlelu‘ agninst

H

fatir,

)t

nd gone, and nat untll the las!
louna of his motor. had dled away did

to the palm he bad cuenod
walRed slowly to ber mom.‘ i
! J——

o meveral days followlng hnveln

unttl
last

the porch

‘Thea -he pressed her; own
and

CHAPTER XVl.‘ .
-+ A

*The rnh.

til a moment ago.”

the first moment I

slowly. - “Oh, why
late?”

“So late?’
“Ye, :We must
best wayiwe can, ¥

Finally:she raised,
“Nol: It:is useless
that we know. But

- “P've kiown all th

her, hoardely. “To X
1s; nothing else matts
me! I.wonder If I'm
-man,” b

awake.”|

!

her fnce ;to his
to deny It—noy
dlda't kriow, up;
time——ever since
saw you,” he tol
e you're ail therg
ers. And you lovi

repeated, more
did you ¢ome 80

thlnk it onl. thh

of i}
20d]

was
hug;

Antbulo,
Bit E4

pea}
Ein:

epedt o & Gelightfa) reverté. Sh
80 often wrestled with the qunﬁon
divaree that she had bem to i wea

for the ﬂme belng rested content
|1n the knowledge that ahe loved ard
loved. A week passod while slie
ed her thoughts to ber breas}, 3':

e to

the
learp that Edhad returned from

at dinper. Tt
o elther had dlred invade

call at Las Palmas ‘Ala!

gave up trsiog; at l4ngth,

i
wis u:l.,nnd he did o tk:k
t had beel:Ly

think of me?”

for excuses; there's

“Why, readjust 5

after thia?”
But Alaire did nof

thing!” | She held
stared cpriously at]
wore, ad 1t seelng
time. “How does t!
Dave Btirred; th
in his volce when X

mine!” | Hé waved

you up, somehow.

“You must know.

except the miracle;
hnpplness.could coml

“Bspplnenl It m
that, I iwas miserablo enough befo
what shall I do now !

husband has sacrificed his [claim
sou, as eéverybody knows, To, my min
he has lost his rifhts.

of defianice. “Tll take you aFey {ro;
him at aoy cost. 11l sée that he giv
You're ali I have,
“0t course the law provldes a8 wa

There's To o

~

~
seem to bear hi

them forlthe fir:
at make you feel

e apswered: “Y0

@ vigorous gestu

7 hat yo

pothing to. exnlnld.
that ‘such peut
e to a fellow like

eans enything but

ur lite,” he cried,
roughly. ; “Surely you won't' hesital

jup her hands nqd
thie few tngs she

Te: Was resentmen

You re mins

sure

atjon of
ranth.

She wad staring out lato the nigtjt |OD [the day following his returp, his
agaln. What s fdilure I must bey” |Dlepred eves. his|puffy, pasty cheeks,
ghe. murmured, finglly, “I suppose ir | bs| shattered nerves, showed 'plalnly
should have seen this coming, but—I .
didn't. And in bis| house, too! This

dress 1s{hls, and these jewele——every-

BE e as iR

and did not’ lvand for her,
did pot presume to|
e, As 8 matter of fact, sh
jred this guite

thecustomary after-effects of a vslt to
city or else
fal corage to

In elther
kept to his rogm. .
Then Austin made His nppenrance,

. and o
ofter her.servifes pn

T sha
ermg

unnececsa.ry. 2
that he Wwas either suf
lthat ho ‘lackesl the
‘undertake an éxpla-
his burried flight from s the
event she wu glad

:Copyright by Horper & Bmfhon

impulse, and, Just as Alaire bede hlwm
good night, clumsily m.m to foree
an explanation.

“Bee here!” ha shot n her, “What's
the mattor with you lataly?’ He mw
that he bad startled her, and that she
made an effort fo collect ber wander-
ing thoughts, “You're sbout a3 warm
and witely as o stone dol”

always been?”

“Humph! You haven't been exactly
sympathetic of Iate. |Here I come bome
sick, and you treat me llko one of the
help. Don't you think I have feellngs?
Jovel Fm lonesome.” ' -

Alnlre regarded him speclatively,
then shook her head st io dnswer to
some thought.

In an obvions and somewhat too mel-
low effort to be friendly, EQ contlnued:
*Don’t let's go on like this, Alalre. Tou
blame me for golng pway so much, but

| When' 'm home I feel like sn lnter-

loper. You treat me like 8 cow-thief.”
“Pm sorry. e tried to be every-
thing I sbould, I'm the ioterloper.”
“Nonsense! If we only got nlm
together s well as we seem to from the
outside, #t wounldn't be bad at sil. But
you're too severe, Yoy seem to think
@ man should be pertect. Well, none
of us are,-aud I'm no worse than the

they shouldn't, but they don't mean
anything by it. They have wives sod
bomes.to go ta whed t’s all over. But
have I1° You're as glad to see me &8
1if T had smallpox. Maybe we've n:ﬁe
2 mess of things, but married life
what young girls think it is, A wife
must learn to give and take”

“Pve glven. What have I taken?
she asked him In a volce that guivered.

Ed made an impatient gesture. “Oh,
don't be 6o Utergl! I mesn that, since
we're man and wife, it'a up to you to
be a little more—broad-gauge in your
viewa."”

“In other words, you want we to ig-
nore your comduet. Is that it? I'm
afrald we can't argue that, E4

“All right; don't let's try to argde
1t he laughed, with what he’ consld-
ered an admirable show of magnanim-
Ity. “I hate srguments, anyhow; I'd
much rather have a good-night kiss.”

But when he stooped over her Alaire
held him: off and turned her head.
“Not" sh sald.

- “You haven't kissed me for—"
“I don't wish to kiss you.”
“Don't be silly,” he insisted. “Come,

Alaire thrust him back strongly, and
he saw that her face bad whitened.
0ddly’ enough, her stubbornness an-
gered him out of all reason, and he

" | begen & harsh remonstrance. But he

halted when she cried:

5
‘but you:wouldn't, couldn uudemnnd “iyalt! 1 must tell you somet
m ulmlle:l! ::eollv:c 1;«:::! m&lﬁtm; ; Ed. It's all over, and has been for &
, "
caused ‘Alalre to |clench her hends. 10‘.’%&“‘&.‘v-we re gojn toyend It
“We're haﬂ: too shaken to talk sabel y “We can't go o urlng together, Why
now, 8o, lat’g walt—" should we?"
“There’s $omething you m\lst under- 307 Divorce? I that it
stand bgfore we gd any turther,” Dave Algire -nodded,
lnalvte¢ “T'm poot; [ haven't a thisg “Well, I'll be d—a!” Ed was dum-
1 éaneall my owi, so I dot sure'1 founded. “Isn't this rather sudden?”
have, ady right to {ake you.a®ay from he managed to lnquire, -
all this” “He turned a husme eye upon “Oh, no. You've suggested 1t more
thelr. sprronndings, than once.” .
“Money means o’ Littls, and WB o “T thought you dlda't belleve fn di-
easy to be happy| without it,” Alaire vorces—couldn't stomach ‘em? What's
tolﬂ him “But I'm/not nltogeth!r poor. w "8 i a7 B
Ot 'coutse everything here is Ed's, but Dream Manl” 8he Murmui . “I have changed my mind”
I have;enough. All my life I've had | anbooh now he Had spent his time. |Al-| - “Bamph! People don't changs thelr
everything except|the very thing 3pu | snbugh he was jumpy and irritablel'he | minds in a minute” he cried angrly.
offer—and how Tve longed for that!{gehmeq by an w13 there same other man?”
How I've envied other people! Do F0U [ o¢lhigh eplrits ahd exaggerated frignd-| Now Ed Austin had no faintest idea
thl‘r_zk I:ll be allowdd, somehow, to have | jidess to avert criticlsm. Sincel Alkite | that his wife would answer in the afiir-
{13 5 \ sphred him all Feproaches, his jeftbrts | mative, for he had long ago learned to
“Yes] Tve something to say abaft|gebmed to meet with admirable suc-|put {mpliclt confidence in her, and her
that. You gave me- the right When|cens, Now Ed's|opinton of women was | life had, béen s0 open that he could
you gave that kiss.” . ndt high, for those with whom he| ha-]not imagine tbat it held a double in-
Alalre shook her head. “T'm mot 80 [ pifually assoclated Were of small] in-| terest, Therefore her reply struck him
sure. It seems easy MOw, while 70U | tefitgence; and, seelng that his wife |specchless. E
are here, but how will 1t seem later? | cqntinued to mavifest & completd in-| “Yes, Ed,” she sald quletly. “There
T'm Inino conditidn at this; o his pest’ actions, {hej'de- | 1s another man.” ’
reason. Perhaps,|as you say, {t 19 21l | cihed that ma npprenewm bad been| It was like her not to evade. She
a dream; perhapy this feeling I have the | had pever lled to him,
18 just & pessing frenzy.” . | Gpzman affalr nt al!. or 1£ she ha {xnn- Bd's mouth opened; his reddened
Dave laughed | softly, confident]y. | pgeted him of complicity in it, ime hud eyes protruded. “Well—" he Btam-
“It's too mew yet ‘for you to under | evidently dulled her susplelons, und 0 | mered. “Welll" Then atter a moment:
stand—but wait. | It Is frensy, witth-|whs a little sorry he had taken pains | «\Who [s it, the gresser or tho cow-
ery—yes, and more.. Tomorrow, #nd |td stay away so long. | ° {boy?" He laughed loudly, disagree-
every day after, 1t will grow and grow | [Before many days, however, he dis- | ably, “Itmust be one or the other, for
and grow! Trust me, I've watched it | cgvered that this Indifterence’ bt ters you haven't seen any men except them,
in myselt.” "I | #ns not assumed, !and that in some on:e: man? Well. you're cool nbout
S0 you cared for me from the vEry fwiay or other phe jhad changed.,
first?" Alaire questioned, It was the | wias 18 ‘when he returned ex- LI am glad you know the truth” -
womat's Girlosity, the Woman's hunger | hhusteq from .4 debauch, to 10g to himself, Ed made a
to hear over and over ngain that trpth | bls wite's eyes a stralned mise r!' he uhon excarslon around the room, then
which never falla to thrill end fet{hhd learned to, expect in her bearing | paused before his wife with a sneer on
never. fully satisfles. 2l sort of pltying, hopeless his lips. “DId it ever occur’to you that
“Ob, even befote that, I think! When | Fut this time she was not in the least | I might object?” be demanded.
you came to my) fre that evening|in unpreued. 0O the. contrdry, Bhe'ap-| “Alaire eyed him scornfully. “What
the chaparral, I| knew every lne|of | ppared happler, fresher, and—-younger | right have you to object?” s
your face, evi movement of spurthan he had seén ber for a long Hme.| Ed could not restraln a malevolent
bedy, every tond of your voice, 88 & |1t was mystifying. When, ong morm: gleam ‘of curlosity. “Say who Is 1t?
man knows and recognizes his idpal.|ihg, he overheard her singlni 18 her | Ain't T entitled to know that much?”
But-it took time for me tor 1 | rpom, he Over'thig|phe- [ As Alalre silent, he let his
that you meant to me” . Homenon he meditated with Erowing|eyes rove over-her witha kind of angry
Alatre nodded] “Yes, and 1t must|dmazement and s faint stir of résent- |appreciation. “You're - pretty enough to
have heen the same with me”  [be |rheat in Lis breast, zor he lived & gelt- | stampede  any man” he admitted.
met his eyes frankly, but when! he| dentered life, considering himbel? the “Yes, and yow've got money, too. I
reached toward Ber she held him a3 3. | givot upon which :revolved alll the af- | bet It's the Ranger. Huh! We're
| “No, dear. Nof.yet, ‘not cgatn, [not | fairs of his little. world. To 'feel'that ‘with the same stick.”
untll we have the sight. It would be|Re had lost even ithe power ‘to o| “You don't really belleve that,” she
better for us nh it you went afvay is wife unhappy ;nrxuea that] b6, had |told him, sharply:
0 v 1ihia | {i “Why nof? You've had enoudl VD-
“Nm nal Oh; I have so much to syl | At length, ﬂnx mﬂdendy portontty, I don'tsee;
Tvo been & oy life, a0d yop've | réd his health to begin ddnkkgppln, Well, I was a fool to trust n.--
” ' e ylelded one evannz o an uc]ohollc Alaire's eyes were very duk and
. i
. i R
i ' . H /
" .

T
“Am I any different to what I bave

majority,. Why, I know lota of fellows
.| who forget themselves and do things |9f

. | had occurred to anger his general

very bright a8 'sho palds "}wmderw
1 have massged to lye with you ad
long a3 I bave; 1knew you were,wesk

Wmod-
*Wall, perhaps not I suppose you've
mmghonnutomonﬂhmu,
but I can alr some of your dirty lne.
Oh, don't look like that{ I mean iti
Didn't you spend s night with David
Law?" He lected at ber nopleasantly,
then followed|a step a3 sbe drow back.
“Don’t you touch me!” abe exied.
A fush way Geepenlng EQ's purp

croe isn't entered yet, and so long &
yuumurl.munlh:vanpu Yes
and 1 intend $o exercise them. You'y
made me

LA KR h'(\'c

than once, then retire uncertainly, b
she Xnew him too well to be afrald.
Later that; night she wrote two I
ters—one to Tuxise Ellsworth, the o!her
to Dave Law.
¢ e la o e . @
Jose Sanchez rode to the Mora
80me CODCern over
t took him thither. He
wondered what comld have induced
General Lonkorio to forsake his many
ties In order to make {he
tong trip frdm Nuevo Pueblo; surely
ue to no lack of zeal [on
part. Nel The horse
bresker flattered himself that he Bad
made & very| goog spy.indeed; that|he
had been Ldngorio's eyes and ears|so.

=1
ha

SICK WOMAN HAD
CRYING SPEl.I.S

Enhant, Pa.—*T wasall ran down and
weak inwardly.

1 bad fex
snd

I will hava to die as &ere is no heFufor
me.’ She got me one of ittle
books and my hubmd luﬂ {Ahn d cry
ons_bottle.
medicine and Qook I?

‘Vegetable Compoun

change in me and now I am strong and
do all my work.’’~Mrs, AUGUSTUS
BAUGEMAN, Box 86, Enhaut, PL

‘Why will women continue

‘exi

lourthl of the joy o( living, w!
can fiod health in IE
Veﬁohhla Compot

e would 1fea free eLnﬂdenthl ad-|
is E. am Medicine

nan.KEllﬂﬁGX

STHMA REMEDY

‘Good Health

good appetite, spirits—
mean no di in|the body.
To keep. the orgaus in har-
mony—when thereis need.—use

BEECHAM'S

 PILLS

Largwt Sale nlmudlduhthwd&
Sold evarywhere. 1o baxes, 106 25¢.

for as Nor
Wid he feel|that he had been laxin
meking his yeports, for through Rpss
he had written the geeral several
lengthy letters, and juat for good meas:
ure these two had conjured up sunflry
imaginary happenings to prové beygnd
doubt that Senora Austin was imlder-
ably unhappy with her husband, and
ready to welcome such o dashing loyer
as Longorlo. Therefore Jose ¢ould pot
for the life’ of him lmagine whereln
he had been remiss. Nevertheless, he
was uneasy,/and he hoped that nothing

But Longorio, when he arrived at
meeting-place, was not in a bad hux
Having sent Rosa away on some
rand, he turned to Jose with & fash
smile, and said: -
"Well, my, good trlend. m» u.me
come.”
Now Jose

ithe
o,
ere
ng

hos

had no f&lntest fdea what
the general |was talking about, bat -
be called the good friend of 5o lustri-
ous & person Was flattering. He god-
ded decisively.

*Yes, beyond doubt,” he'

The general laid an aff te hhnd
upon Jose's|shoulder. “The first Hme
1 saw you I sald: ‘There's a boy after
my own heart. I shall learn to
that Jose, dud I shall put him iz
 fortune.” Well, I have
changed my mind, and the timi
‘are going to help me aod’
help you.” .
Joge Sanchez thrilled “with ela}
o foot. * Thls promised
est day. of his life, and
must be dreaming.
ven't tired of RBoss, eh?
‘marry her?'-Longorlo

be the grea

felt that he
“Tou ba

still wish to
tnquiring.
“Yes. B

t of course X am 8

man.” i
“Just -s0. I shall attend to
Now we come to the object of my ¥
Jose, I proposed t0. make you
enoush 1n 'one day ‘so that you
marry” |
(TO BE CONTINUED.)
—_—

Sulptiur and Rheumatlem.
One of England's most distinguls
physiclans has just reported & valg
plece of information that he lea}
"trom a gosaipy old lady gho wag
dicted to the hablt of giving mief
sdvice to ler acqualntauces, sayd
Los Angeles Times. * She gave son]
this advice to one of tHe learned pl
clan's p«dt.s who was suffering
rheumatism In the hands, suggef
that" the patlent “put|sulphur In/
stockings.”| The patient took the
vice and the rheumatigm in the*M

disappeared; also a sllver ornj

worn on the patlent's . wrist

black. i

Smalier- Buna.

q l:[r!. Crimsqubeak—Do you

our baker ls Intemperate?
eak—Yes,

Mr, Crimson]
“Too bad” ¢

wiell, thero 18 dome. hope. -

mav he - u‘qumn‘ downy the sipe

bis ‘buns now." -

" ideal Alarm Clock.

A ¢ustomer had overhauled a large
number of clocks of all shapes, sizes
and descriptions, but nommg seemed
exactly to sult his tastes. At lenfth

‘the jeweler, in despalr, fetched out &

st

masslve - timeplece of comEllcmed de-

“Here, slr, s a clock’ which will, T
think] sult; sour esthetle taste, At
preciely ten o'clock evefy mornlng,
the ﬂny bells chime and a bird hops
out qnd sings a carol.”

“] will toke that if you Rill make a
tew changes In t°

“With pleasuré,” the Jewpler sald.

T |have & dnughler." went on the
custgmer, “and I want the clock for
the room where she entertains her
company. Make it 5o thgt. at eleven
o'clobk at night a milkman's bell wiii*
ing
shoul

“Morning papers.

., old Saw Verified,

“A ghort cut often proves the lgng-
est way around,” sald the ‘bromidic
philosopher.

“I agree h you,” answered Mr.
Dubweite. ' "I took & short cut to town
this morning gad fell In with a'puelfist
who detalned me in An argument that
lasted an’hour.” i

Sure They WIIL
Thomas—Do you think [the fightlng
aatlons will cede any, terdmry?
Pete —Why, therre gll planting

" acres by the ‘millfon:

and a ne\\'shoy\wﬂl sLlp out and

‘



