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. 1 Buy a Farm on-Sight.

Some men who go Into teaching, and
of ‘course all men who become great
teathers, do have a genuine love for
thelr work.. But I am afraid I was one
of {those unfortunates who take up
tenching as a stop-gap, a means of live-
lihgad while awaiting “wider opportu-
pities.”. 1 hnd been accredited with
“prilllant promise” in my undergrad-
unfe days, and the college had taken

graduation.

Well, that was seven years ago. T
was ‘still correcting dally themes.

It was a warm night in carly April.
1 had a touch of spring fever, and
wrbte vicious, sarcastic comments on
the poor undergraduate pages of unes-
pressiveness before me, ds through my
opén windows drifted ‘up from the
yard a snateh of song {rom some re-
turning thenter party. [ closet my
eyes in memery—memory of my grand-
father's farm down In X COunty.

| The sweet call of the village chureh

bell came back to me, the drone of the
preacher. the smeli of lilacs outsidel!
the st:mp of an impatient horse in the’
horse sheds where linlment for man |
apd beast was advertised on tin
posters!

“tYhy don't 1 go back to It, and give
up this grind ¥’ 1 thought. Then, being
an English lnstructor, 1 added learned-

1t was & warm April pight, and 1
was foolsh with spring fever. I be-
gan to play with the iden. 1 got up

the visible paper tokens of my little
fortune. There. was, in ail, aboot
$30,000, the resuit of my legacy from
my parents and my glender 8avings
from my slender sajurs, for 1 bid
never had any exirayagances except

would still leave me more than $1,200
@ year. Twelve hupdréd dollars 4
year would hardly b¢ enough to run
even 2 $1,500 farm on, not for a’'year

I must Gnd sometbing practical
to do to support myself. What? What
could 1 do, except put sarcastic com-
ments on ihe daily themes of elpless
underzraduates? 1 went to bed with o
very poor opinioun ot English instruc-
tors. .

But God, as the bymn vemarks,
works in a mysteriohs way lis won
.ders to perform. aking with my
filcker of resolution te woue out, 1
met my cblef in thy English depart-
ment, who quite flodfed me by asking
me if 1 could find the estra time—
wwithout interfering with my aca-
demic dutles”—to be a reader for a
certain publishing Jouse which had
Just consulted him gbout filling a va-
cancy. I told bim féukly that if I got
the job I might gige up my present
post and buy a farm, but as be didn't
think anybody could ilve on a manu-
seript readet's salary, he laughed apd
dlan't belleve me, and two days later
I had the job. It would be a sceret
to disclose my salary, but to a man
who bnd Ueen an English instructor
{n 2n Amerlcan college for geven years
it looked good enough. Then cawe in
the Easter vacatiod.

Professor Farnsyorth of the eco-
nomics depurtmentshad invited me on
a motor trip for the holldays. (The
professor married & rich widow.)

g the Cheshirejeat said to Alice”
be explatued. “it dgesu’t matter which
way you go. If yeu don't much care
where you are goluls to; and we don't,
do we?” &

“Yos» 1 sald, #f want to look at

I farms.” g

But he only layghed, too.  “Any-
how, ire won't xo&’u: a single under-
gradunte.” e said)

In. the course df our motor fight
lfrom the Eternal Undergraduate, w2
|reached one night a certaln elm-hung

New England villpge noted for its
views and its palatial summer estates.
and put up at the hotel there. The pro-
fessor, whose hobly is real estate val-
nes, fell Into a Jlscussion with the
suave landlord ogithe subjeet, consld-
ered Tocally. -(B@jpg a state congress-
man, he was nncﬁle to conslder any-
thing except locHily!) The landlord.

10 our astonisbmept, Informed us that

building sites on the village street and

the nenrby hills sdld as high as $5,000

per acre. i

ewhat does farm land cost?” I io-
quired sadly. §

aAs much as the farmer can Induce
Fou to pay.” be laughed. “But if you
Were o farmer, sbu might get it for
one Hundred dotlats aw acre.”

“lam a farmer;” said I “Where i
there o farm fof ale?”

The landlord lodked at me dublously.
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clent hardwood planking,
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One doesn't rpason about such things
any.more than ohe reasons about fall-
Ing In love. At least, I'm sure I don't
uor could 1 set|out in cold blood to
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“If 1 bad one of these, i coaida't
ve your farm,” sald 1.
He squinted shrew
r kin, anyway, do ye?" was his reply.
He now led us into the kitchen. We
w the face of the old lady peering
us from the “butt'ry.” A modern
nge was backed up against a huge,
d-fashioned brick oven, ho longer
A copper pump. with a brass
nob on the curved bandle, stood at
sink—"Goes ter the
The finor was of ub-
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of a century z0.

This frpntideor faced into an sgpd
and oowl sadly dilapiigted orchatd.
The wi~ers bad racked, the poor
orclard, @and great limbs lay on
zround. What remained were bristl
with suckers. The sills' of the house
were still hidden uunder banks lof
‘leaves, beld tn place by hoards, to keep
out the twioter cold. There were ne
enrtaius |in ‘the swindows, hor miel
sign of furniture within. From this
view the,
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out tew the barn. He was,

moning” said L. “A fioe old
u Have” :
rst-growth timber when ‘twas
bullt. Why] wouldn't it be?” Te spat
Inzlly and wiped the back of bis hand
across his ‘Fhlskexs. '
“iWe |hear you want to sell it
though?" .My scotence was a ques-
tlon.
“Dunne whar you heerd thet.”’ he,
hain't sald I did.” |
you want to sell?” satd I
ght,” lie answered. i
«“Suppose, we take a look Intothe
sufgested the professor. !
d "mnn moved languldly from
the doar. As he stepped, his old black
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r stopped. 1 took a long flanked by four chambers,
its firepluce, too. Over the kitchen W
or: “I hereby resign my | loni. unfinished room e:
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old house looked abandoned.i lage and put the deal through,

i tieen pressing from- the first.
rnell ‘around tlie giant lilac | do you sell

Noble. A bent old lady peered | with
spectacies at us, and allowed crowning a hill. “This bain't my coun-

fo the door. contemplating | mournfui

with carved rail led to the ball abov
ach wl

Seeretly

pdintely.” 1plcn.«-d Leyoml medsure at the exrel
He didn't |leut preservation of the interior. I kept

a discreet stience. and with an air of
reat wisdom began my inspection of

Trwenty acres of the total thirty were
on the sile of the road whl the house,
and the lot was almost square—about
three hundred yards to a side. The
1and had, T fancied. been nezlected for
many 3 like the tumblinz stone
walls whicl bounded it. Belind the
bara, on the other side of the road.
the rectangular ten-acre lot was roush
second-growth timber by the brook.
and cow pasture all up the slope and
over the plateau. .

Returning to the bouse, we took a
sample of the water from the well for
gnalysis, When 1 asked the old lady
(I made the mistake of calling her Mrs.
Noble) to boll the bottle and cork frst,
I think they both decided I was mad.”

“Now,” said I, as I put the sample
in my pocket, “if this water gets o
clenn bill of heaith, what do you want
for the pince?”

“YWhat'll you give me?” suld Milt.

“Look here,” sald 1. “I'm a Yankee.
too, and I can answer one question
with another just as long as you can.
What do you éxpect me to give you"

The old man spat meditatively, and
wiped bis whiskers with the back of
his baad. )

“pitt Perkins ot Gve hundred dol-
lars an acre for bis place” sald be.
“How'd eight thousand doHars strike
rout”

1 took the bottie of well water from
my pocket, and estended it toward
bim, “Here,” T said, “there’s no veed
for me to have this analyzed.”
aid e,

“Not a cent over four,” said T.

“All right” said e, “dido’t much
want ter sell, anyhow.” And he pock:
eted the bottle.

1 climbed into the car. The engine
began to throb. The professor put on
his gloves. .

“Five” said Mit “with the hoss an'
two Jerseys an' all the wood in the
shed.”

He was standlog in the road heside
the modern motor car, a pathetic old
figure to me, so like wy grandfather in
many wags, the last of an anclent ot
der. Poverty, decay. was written or
bim, as on bls farmstead.

“It's yours," 1 erled.

T zot out of the car agaln, and we
made arrangeinents to meet in the vil
Then
1 asked him the question which had
“Why
s .

He polnted toward a dlstant estate,
great chimneys and  zables,

try no wore,” he said, with a kind of
dianity.  “Its theirs. T
uess five thousand, dollars "1l last me
“bout as loug as my breath will., Yer
zot a food farm here—If yer can af-
ford ter put somhe money back futer
the Sofl."

He looked out over bis fields and, we
looked mercifully into the moter. The
protessar backed the car around, and
we sald good-by.

“xvell™ 1 cried, as we spun down
over the bridge at my brook, “I've got
a country estate of my own! I'se got
a home! I've got freedom!”

“yon've got stuck.!” sald the pro-
fessor. *He'd have takgn four thou:
sond dollars.”

trouser; leg| pulted up over hls shoetop.
and wi \snw that be wore no atockings.
He pabsed in front of the motor car.
“How |muth did thet benzine buggy
cost?” he asked. .

“podr thousand dollers” sald! the
owner] | i

The gray eyes darted a look intg the
professor's face; then they became
enigmatic) “Powertul Jot o' morey,"
he mused, moving oh, “Whar's yourn?”’
ed to ma B

] “

T

This college professor, with
neither knowledge nor experl-
ence to serve him, has bought
a wornout farm. Ix 't at ail
supposable that, Ignorant of
practical thinga as he ‘ls, he
will make It pay, or even get
his money back from the ap-
parently foollsh venture?
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