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LOOKING FOR HOME

By FRANK H. WILLIAMS,

“Let's go house hunting,” sugg sted
Homer Rutledge.

"What for?" questioned Amy Rich-
arde, In pretty amagzement,

“So's we'll have some place In which
to start up housekeeping when we get
married.”

Amy’s winsome face flushed and she
stamped her foot with annoyance.
Then she smiled charmingly, “You're
almply imposeible, Homer," she ecried.
“How many timea must | tell you that
I'm not golug to marry you?

“Huh?"

“Now, don't be gilly. I'm uot going
to marry you and so therv's no nse of
our going house hunting™

“Well,” sighed Homer, “then lot's go
house hunting to find tln- kind of
house we'd like to go to housekeeping
in il we were going to get married ”

Amy burst into  langhter again  at
this. “"Who under the gun ever heard
of such a wild proposition?" she asked.
“What's the good of going house huut-
ing when we aren't going to get mar-

ried and neither one of ua wants al W

house?"

“l want a house all right enough,”
asserted Homer, suddenly serious. |
want a house that will be a real home
and I want it mighty bad. U'm sick
and tired of living in a bomdlnu house |
and I don't belleve you're any too sat-
isfled with your little hall bedroom,
elther. I'd like to have you help me
pick out the kind of a house we'd both |
like—that would be u sort of satisfac.
tion anyway. Come on, won't you? 1|
know the very district and we can go
there In a few minutes in my anto.
mobile. It's a fine day for a ride, too.”

Amy looked at him for & moment
without epeaking. All the laughter
was gone from ber eyes, She wos |
thinking deeply of what he had sald
about being tired of boarding house
life. 8he, too, was tired and yet was
Homer the man ghie wanted to marr)
‘Was he the kind of a man to make a
home, or the kind that would care
nothing for his home afiter the first
few months—the kind that would leave
her alone in worst loneliness that she
ever experlenced at the boarding
house, while he had a good time at |
his club?

“I'll go,” she assented finally

“Good,” cried Homer,

It was, as Homer had sald, a short
rlde to the section of ‘he city that he
bad in mind.

“I saw Lthe advertisement of this Oak
Knoll addition,” he explained, “and
they were worded so Invitingly that |
simply had to come out and look at
the section. [ believe I've found the
very house that we'll want. It will be
a real home for us."

“But,” Interjected Amy weakly.

“Now don't start that,” cried Homer,
“We're pretending that we're engaged
to be married and we are now engaged
in the dalightful occupation of looking
for a home."”

So they drew up before a little
<ozy, comfortable house that stood
some distance from the road among &
bower of trees and hedges that half
hid 1t from sight. Homer, In high
spirits, helped Amy to alight.

A young couple passing on the side-
walk, smiled appreclatively at Homar's
evident pleasure.

“looking for a home?"’ questioned
the man pleasantly.

“Yes," answered Homer,

"Engaged or married?’ went on the
man

“Engaged,” Homer replled while
Amy felt her cheeks kindle,

Again the couple smiled. “We're just
married,” sald the man, “We live over
there behind that hill. Come over and
see us when you get settled.”

"We will,"” declared Homer fervent-

The couple passed on while Homer
and Amy walked up the hedge-bor-
dered path toward the house. The spot
was lovely and Amy felt herself deep-
ly stirred as she looked about. It
was all so homelike and comfortable
that she was strongly attracted toward
It. It would be a fine place in which
to begin married life with Homer—it
only she could be sure that Homer was
the right man.

As they came nearer the house her
delight in it increased. It was a cosy,
inviting little place. Though new, it
already had the satiafled appearance
of an old settler. There was none of
the rawness generally so evident about
a4 new house. Already she felt that
she was in love with it

"Why here's a funny thing," sald
Homer, polnting to a little sign on the
door,

Amy looked. The sign read:

LITTLE LONESOME HOUSE.

Beneath the sign was an arrow point-
Ing to a little box attached to the door-
knob. Homer opened the box and drew
out a sheet of paper. Amy looked over
his shoulder as he read It. This I8
what was written on the paper:

“This is Little Lonesome House. It
{is lonekome for a young couple to
imake their home in It, to brighten It
'up and to bring the joy of life to its
lrooms. The owner of Little Lonesome
House I8 an eccentric bachelor who
lwill give the housa to the first engaged
‘couple who opens its front door and
steps over Ita threshold. But If they
are not engaged they may not have the
house. For further particulars apply
to John Watkina, Third street.”

Amy thrilled as she read this mes-
sage and she thrilled still more us she
felt Homer's eyes on her,

“Shall we enter and take posses-
slon? he questioned

Amy hesitated. love for Homer was
kindllng in her heart. She felt sure

that he must be the right man and yet |

and yet—

“Let's go in and look around,” she
sugEested. “But not as an engaged
couple.”

Homer took the key to the front
door from the mat in front of the door
and opened the door. They stepped in.
The house was already furnished and
80 charmingly furnished that at the
first glance Amy fell in love with the
home. It was ldeal she felt. It was
the most entrancing spot In the world
in which to begin married life.

“Seo here,” sald Homer to her soft:
ly. “lf you stand just here in the hall
WAy you can see a long digtance down
the road so ybu can watch for me here
at night. And 1'll know you're watch:
lng and it ' tired it will give me new
strength and hasten my steps.”

Amy sighed. She was on the point
of accepting but she was not yet quite
sure that Homer was really the right
man—that he was really a home loving
man

All through the house Homer point-
ed out the things that wore designed
particularly to give a woman pleasure

When they had comploted thelr ingpee
tlon, Amy =ighed

s simply  adorable” she eried,
Welll come agaln tomorrow

The next day when they again ap
proached the house Amy saw a young

couple walk up the path toward the |

door Foar struck ber to the Lheart
hat i this couple should find that
||-muu.u message from that ecoentrie
II:.qu lor and tuke the house
"them? In that instant her mind was
[made  up She turned  guickly  ta
| Homer

“Hurry, hurery,”  she erivl There's
l.mulhnr couple going up there and they

muy tuke the house from us'”

| Homer stopped the machine.  He
[ turned to her with (he light of hope
[ shining in his eyes.

Then you'll go into Little Lonesome
| House with me as-—as my fancee?” he
| asked
| “Oh, yes, yes, ves,"” answerisd Amy
: “I know you're the right man now. Yes

H'ld.t when you gshowel yoursell so
| famiitar with the house | became sus
| pivious.  Last night when we got home
\l called up the agent and 1 found that

o not only own  Little  Lonesome
[ Houke but that vou designmi it gl
| Yoursel! and fitted it all up so lovels
Laml coey amd comfortable. No manp
| who I8 not really a bome lover conld
| have nlmn- lll.n #0 1 know vou're the

right man." :

l Homer's face became suffused with
| the light of a great jov. Amy turned
her face away, awed at the Hght in his
ayes

“I'm mighty,
sald Homer

Suddenly Amy found veolee again
“But hurry, hurry,” she cried. “That!
other couple may find that letter and
then you'll have to give the house te
them.”

Homer simply smiled.

“That note was for your eyes, dear.’
be replied. I wrote {t to arouse your
Interest in the house—to hiteh ugp
your home loving instinet with the
thought of marrying me, So naturally
I wasn't*going to take anyv chances
with anyone else finding it so 1 took
it out of the box last night before we
left. Here it is"

And he pulled the note out of his
pocket,
(Copvright,

miighty glad of that.'

1012, by the MeClure
nruu r '-ipmnvnlt )

PROVED ABILITY IN ONE LINE

Saleaman May Not Have Been Able
to Speak French, But as for the
Other Qualification!

Nowsa

The dry goods magnate was bom
barding the applicant with the usual
questions:

“Are you teetotal?™

.IYG.-H

“Speak French™

"Ye.-“

“Good salesman ™

QOYG.II!

“*Stock-keeper?™

"Yﬁ.."

“Can you tell a good lie?™

"Oh. ?e.'u

“Well, I'll give you a start.”

The young man got on famously for
a few weeks, until one fine morning a
Parislan damsel approached him and
sweetly stated her requirements In the
native tongue. The poor young man
was flabbergasted, not comprehending
a single word.

Five minutes later he was [acing his
indignant employer.

“Thia is scandalous, sir.
employed you did you tell
could speak French™

“True,” mildly replled the culprit,
“but did not you ask me if I could tell
a good le?"

When 1
me vou

Awkward.

their sons to the office must perforce
be fully prepared to take the conse-
quences. The other day Jones returned |
from business with an ugly scrateh on

goon as they were fuslde, “whers did
vou get that fearful seratch?"

“We have been opening a
cases, my dear, and that was done by
a nasty Froneh nall”

“Yes, ma,” piped a small volee and
Jones wished himself dead. 1 saw
her seratch him: It was that French
typowritnr girl!"

All Right for the Doctor.

“HSorry, Brown,"” said the doctor, aft:
er the examination “Yon're in a very
serious condition., I'm afraid I'll have
to operate on you."

"Operate!"” gasped Hrown. “Why, |
haven't any money for operations. I'm
only a poor workingman."

“You're insured, are you not?

“Yes, but I don’t get that unt'l after
I'm dead.”

“Oh, that'll be all right,” sa'd the
ldocmr cousolingly.—Lippincott's

from |
| victory and defeats,

| presented for the day's rending lesson

| of win),

'work where Moszes loft off and led

| Deut. 84:1-12,

| 8; (2) Those Led, vv. 913; (3) The
Fathers who will persist in tuklugl

lot of |

| vy 68-12;

——— e

INTERNATIONAL
SIN]W STH00L
LESSON

(Ny B. 0. BELLERS, Director of Kvening
Department, The Moody Bible Instituts,
Chicago.)

LESSON FOR DECEMBER 28

A DAY OF nscmou.
(Review.)

—

READING LESSON
11:28-0.

GOLDEN TEXT-"For Cod w0 loved the
world, that he gave hils only bogotton
pon, that  whosoever  belleveth on him
should not perish but have everlasting
e <John 3:16,

~Joshua 24; Heb.

The lessong for this past qunrter,
ymitting the temperanca lesson, covs
er one of the most interesting perlods

in the history of Isracl. In them
there is presented five of  lIsrael's
greatest  charaecters, Moses, Aaron,

Miriam, Joshua and Caleb: one of the
strangest characters in all history—
Baalim: and the typical troubler of
the nation, Achan We have pre
gented the strength and wenkness,
of four, Moses,
Aaron, Miriam. and Joshua.
larael's History.
The first of the ecripture passages

containg the farewell discourse of
Joshua. In It he surveyvs lsrael’s his-
tory from the days of Terah to the
moment they posscssed Canaan, em-
phasizing that in it all God was di-
recting and operating. He then ap-
peals to them to serve Jehovah and
to put away all other Gods. The al-
ternative is, that with such evidence
before their eyes, if it geemed evil to
serve Jehovah, they had cholee be
tween the gods thelr fathers aban- |
doned beyvond the river and those they

had found in the land. As for him- |
self his choice was made, “as for me

and my house, we will gerve the

Lord." After repeated declarations of |
fealty on their part Joshua, entered |
into a covenant with them that they
were to serve Jehovah, The passage
taken from Hebrews ought to begin
at verse thirty.

Moses leads out of Egvpt (a type |
through the wilderness ex-
periences, but could not lead them
into the land; Joslua took up the

them into the promised possession;
but he was not able to lead them into
that perfect rest which only comen
from a perfect conformity to the will
of God. The messaga of the Book
of Hebrews is that of the son who
tulfills all that these great leaders of |
the past falled to do. He leads from
bondage Into possession and on to the
Anal rest which remains for the peo |
ple of God.
Recapitulation.

Omitting the temperance lesson
(Nov. 9) six of these lessons deal
with Moses as the leader, and in five
we have Joshua as the leader of Is-
rael.

I. Under Moaes’ Leadership.

Lesson 1. Moses' Cry for Holp.'
Num. 11:10-18, 24, 256. (1) Complaint
and controversy, vv. 10-15;: (2) Com-
fort and Counsel, vv. 16-18, 24, 25.

Lesson II. Jealousy and Envy Pun
ished, Nufn. ch, 12, (1) The Accw
cusation, vv. 1, 2; (2) The Arrest, vv.
4, 6; (3) The Arralgnment, vv. 6-8;
(4) The Judgment, vv. 510; (5) The
Intercesslon, vv. 11-12.

Lesson 111. The Report of the Sples,
Num, 13:1-8, 26-33. (1) The Sples,
vv. 1-3; (2) The Majority Report, vv.
25-20; (3) The Minority Report, vv.
30-33; (4) The Sequel, ch. 14.

Lesson IV. The 8in of Moses and
Aaron, Num. 20:1-18. (1) The Peo
ple's Petition, vv. 1.5; (2) God's Plan,
vv, 6-8; (3) Moses' Mistake, vv, 9-18
(a) Deception. (b) Pride. (e) Self
glory. (d) Disobedlence.

Lesson V. Balak and Balaam, Num
22:16, 24:1019. (1) The Call to
Curse, 22:1.6; (2) The Wayside Chal
lenge, 22:22-36; (3) The Changeless
Message, ch, 24.

Lesson VI. Temperance Lesson.

Lesson VII. The Death of Moses,
(1) The Old Leader,
vv. 1-8; (2) The New Leader, v. 9; |
(3) A Great Character, vv, 10:12,

1l. Under Joshua's Leadership.

Lesson VIII. Joshua the New
Leader, Josh. 1:1.8. (1) The Call;
(2) The Charge; (3) The Counsel;
(4) The Companionship.

Lesson IX. Crossing the Jordan, |
Josh. 3:7-17. (1) The Leader, vv. 7,

Dry Ground, vv, 1447
ILesson X. The Fall

of Jericho,
Josh, 6:8-11, 14-20. (1) God's Orders,
vv. 1-5; (2) Joshua's Instructlons, vv.
6-8; (3) The Obedlent People, vv. 9-18, |

his face, and his youngest son by his | Lesson XI1. Th» 8in of Achan, Josh,
side. 7:616. (1) Joshua's Error, wv. &9'1
“John," exclaimed Mrs. Jones, aa| (2) ThE Cause of Defeat, yv. 10-12: |

(3) The Victory of Defeat, vv. 12-15, |

Lesson XII. The Divislon of the
Land, Josh. 14:1-14, (1) Those Left
Behind, vv. 1-6: (2) Caleb's C-'ls!m.!
(3) The Promise Fulfilled,
vv. 13-16,

The golden text is peculiarly signifi-
cant in Its fitness as we close the
studies for this year. The final word,
the fruit and flower of this new na-
tion, is epitomized In this the slm.
plest, yet the most sublime /anguage
of the New Testament. What oses
and Joshua did in type and whax they
each left pot being able to accom-
plish, God in the pergson of his great-
est gift to men can and does fulfl
in abundant measure. The widest
stretch of human imagination cannot
measure the breadih of his love, The
deepest depths cannot fathom the aw-
ful woe of unbellever,

NO MARRIAGE BANS IN BUHMA

Wedding and Divorce Regulations
Among Burmese Trifle Loose Ac-
cording to Our Ideas.

New York —Marriage and dlivorce
regulations among the Hurmese strike
even a Wosterner as loose, accordin
to a recently published book by B8i
Herbert T. White, called “A Clvil Ser+
vant in Durma” The eole essential
of a marriage I8 mutual consent, and
no court need Intervene In divoree,
But the test of a thing Ia the way It
works, and "many, probably most,
men llve happily with one wife all
thelr lives.” No ceremony I8 neces-

Burmese Mother and Child.

. ) a
surY in marriage, and, among the mass | #rrived at Chattanoogn on a visit in

of the people, none s usual
Divoree is so ecasy that it {8 com-
monly accepted that, even without

CAPTURE OF DE LONG POINT

Testimony of Boldier of Company B
Thirty-First Ohlo, Who Was
Strictly In Noted Assault,
When 1t comes to distorting facts
which should bo the embodiment of
history 1 feel it my duty to offer a

word as one who not only ptu‘ti--uml-I

ed In the battles around Chattanoors,
but asststed In establshing and pre
gerving the movements
during those soul-testing times.

On or about December 17, 1862, 1
wias ascigned to the duty of topog

of our ll'm\pl'

WHY

THE NOTES OF
JOURNALIST WHO .
TRIP THROUGH Iuan'tnn
CANADA,

A prominent journallst from Chd

,Fugo, some time ago, made a journey

through Canada obtaining a thorough
knowledge of the land nnd people and
of the “boundless possibillties™ that
Canada, tho virgin land, affords. In
an American Sunday newspaper ha
published after his return the Intorest
Ing account which wa print as fok
lows. He writes:

“Why did you omigrate from the

. United States? | asked a farmer in

Western Canada.

"1 balieve that for a poor man West-
ern Canmda {8 the most favorable
land,” was the reply, “and I have now

| found that It Ik the Paradise of the

rapher on the wtaff of the First bri-| &
| Canada to secure a new home there

gnde, Tnivd division, Fourteenth corps,
In which capacity 1 served. perform-
Ing the snme duty a part of the time
at both Second and Third divisgion
headquarters untll just previous to
Generals Hazen's and Turchin's bril-
giades taking the gpur of Raccoon
Ridge, which opened our  coracker
line, and in which | participated with

my company (K, Thirty-first Ohlo),
forming a part of Turchin's brigade,
and In the charge on Misslonary
Ridge, November 26, 1863, my regl

ment was in the front line of battle,
lapping De Long Point, and was so
noted on our maps rhowing those
movements, writea Junius . Whiting
of Bpringfleld, O, in  the Natlonal
Tribune.

Belng an artlat as well as a topog.
riapher, 1 gave as careful attention as
was possible to the aectlon of our
troops, and 1 remember the elrcum-
stances as well an the topography of
the ground over which we fought
during that battle, which 1 desceribed

| to our comrades correctly before wae

fault on either gide, one party can in- |
sigt upon divoree ugainst the wish of ‘

men and
But a

the other. In this respect,
women are upon equal terms,

| safeguard against capriclous divorce

s found in the strict rule that the one
who, under the circumstances indi-
cated, insists upon divorce must aban-
dan all property to the reluctant part-
ner,

It 18 not unusual for divorced per-
sons to come together again—in fact,
“an appreciable proportion of the
erimes of violence {8 due to the re-
fusal of a woman to rejoin her

| divoreed husband."”

DUB BLOND ESQUIMAUX IRISH

| Descendants of Blnd of Monks Who

Came to America In Sixth Cen-
tury, Priest Declares.

8t. Louls.—Rev. C. F. O'Leary, pas
tor of the Catholic church of Notre
Dame, who recently returned from a
visit to Ireland, is convinced that tho
blond Esquimaux discovered by VilhJ-
almur Steffansson are in reality de-
scendants of early Irish settlers.

“It I8 my belief,” sald Father
O'Leary, “that St. Brendan and his
monks settled in America in the sixth
century. Many historians believe thia,
Brendan was a great mariner, as well
as a great student, and with him mis-
slonaries were going out by the scoree
from Ireland to Germany, Italy,
France, and other countries.

“The Norweglans formerly called
America ‘the Lerser Ireland,’ and we
have the evidence of Brendan's dls-
coveries in the sea which long was
named for him Mare Brendanicum.”

Father O'Leary when abroad visited
the famous 8t. Brendan's Mount, on
which the monastery stood, and stud-
fed the old records. The expenses of
his trip to Europe were pald in part
with a fund which his parish present-
ed to him on the occasion of his for-
tieth jubilee last spring.

MOURNS AT “HIS OWN” COFFIN

On Recognition of SBupposed Dead Bon
Mother Faints and ls Serl-
ously I,

Hamllton, Ont.—While relatives and
friends surrounded the coffin in which
lay the body of a young man identified
as John Thompson, a victim of a re-
cent storm on the great lakes, the
real John Thompson rapped at the
door and was admitted to the house.
His mother collapsed, seriousty il

Young Thompson's father did not
know on what boat his son was em-
ploved. When he read of the finding
of the body ¢f a John Thompson, fire-
man on the lost steamer Carruthers,
ha went to Kettle Point and identified
it as that of his son.

The body was shipped to the par
ents' home in this city, and friends
were assembled for the funeral, when
the young man suddenly returned. He
explained that he had been In Mon-
#srey durlng the great storm, and
Lad just heard of his reported death

Giraffe Hit by Switch Engine.

Dupo, 1l.—A giraffe belng shipped
to a clrcus' winter quurters stuck its
head out of the ear and was struck
by a switch engine. The animal {8 be.
ing cared for in an improvised hospl-
tal in the Y. M, C. A. bullding, Veter
inary surgeons sald it will live.

Woman Mayor of Oregon Town.

Troutdale, Ore~—Mrs. Clara Latou-
relle Larsson, daughter of an Oregon
plonver resident, was elected mayor
of this place by five votes

October, 1909, my first visit to those
| locations since the Civil war, Let that
be as It may,the Second Minnesota
cannot clalm the credit of eapturing
De Long Polot at the battle of Mis-
slon Ridge.

My company, with the regiment,
Juul before ascending the rldge,
passed through a strip of small tim.
ber, then after going over the lower
line of Confederate works In advance
of any other troops, we passed be-
tween several rebel shanties and went
up the ridge, losing our formation, as
did all reglments In that charge, as
far as the eye could observe right and
left; nnd that secene, with Old Glory
leading our boys In blue up the as-
cent, was too Indelibly Impressed up-
on my memory to forget, thongh we
ascended under a crossing of artil-
lery and. musketry,

Beveral of my regiment with whom
I ascended Iin advanen of the mass
went up with our regimental colors
about two-thirds of the way to the
top, where, after resting a moment in
an Indenture just under De Long
Point, five of us smaller men (boys),
William Clark and Andrew McDer-
mott of Company K, and Marshall
Wileox, Willlam Weir and myself of
Company E, Thirty-irat Ohio, went
on up to the right, and leaped over
the Confederate works at the gun to
our left of a rebel battery of six or
eight brass pleces, with handles over
their trunnions and apparently new.

The Confederntes were still firlng
thelr guns on our right of this bat-
tery, which was on the higher ground
a little to the moutheast and above
De Long Point, but the plece whera
we went over the works being aban-
doned, Clark jumped upon it, waved
his eap with a shout or two, and as
the rebels were leaving their guns,
we five before any other comrades ap-
peared went over the ridge and down
the enemy's side some distance,
where three of us sat down to rest,
Clark and McDermott going on and
never returning.

It growing dark and discovering
our comrades above lighting fires, we
three arose to return to our regiment,
when a Johnny appeared from the
opposite slde of the log on which we
were resting, begging not to be shot,
of which we assured him there wae
no danger, and took him to our regl-
ment, where, upon arriving, 1 was
informed that my services were want-
ed at Turchin's headquarters, and re-
ported there the following day, as-
glsting In the survey of that part of
Misslonary Ridge we had fought over
and which Included De Long Point,

I not only took part in the survey,
but compiled my notes with those of
other topographers, apd executed a
map with my own hand of the Point
in guestion, with all the movements
of the several regiments In our divi-
glon during sald battle plainly marked
thereon, and was then, as well as
now, a goad letterer and embellisher,
the map belng forwarded through
Fourteenth corps headquarters to
the war department, Washington, D.
C., where 1t should be today; but 1
am prepared to corroborate these
facts with testimony and proot that
no comrade can refute,

At the Breakfast Table.

"I have a vague yearning for some-
thing."” murmured the poet. "A con-
stant yearning for something: | know
not what.”

“Maybe it's tripe,” suggested the
sympathetic landlady. “We haven't
had any In a long time,"

His Eficrts.

“That fellow I8 the lazlest man 1
know. !e has never made an effort
to support himgelf—-"

“Oh, yes, he hag. He proposes to
ﬂny woman with money he meets.”

- - ‘ .
- .

Poor.*”
The farmer, a ploncer of the weost,
had five vearn carlier left lowa for

After traversing the country for some
time, he started his home on the open
privrie and with steady Industry des
voted himself to the working of the
virgin soll. Now he (& the well-to-do
owner of that endless sea of waving
wheat ears that goes on for miles be-
fore my oyes. His strong, sunburned
figure finds the best background in his
farm Itgelf, which Is the outcome of
his ceaselesa actlvity—a protty two-
storled dwelling house, a large clean
stable, In the midst of a hamlet of
barns, sheds and outbuildings, a use
ful garden overflowing with products;
horsen, cattle, sheep and swine on the
rich pastures, and around to the hork
zon wheat, golden wheat

“In lowa?" the farmer continued, "1
farmed on rented land, for at the price
of $100 per acre | dild not posness
money enough to buy. I might farm,
I might farm as I could, more than the
living for myself and family, I could
not attain. Sometimes the harvest
turned out good, sometimes bad, but
the grand total waa a bitter combat to
keep want from the door. It was im-
possible to lay by for bad times and
In spite of all trouble and work an old
age free of care wns not to be
thought of. My death would have
brought bitter poverty to my wifo and
children,

“l declded to break-up and go te
Canada, where at least I could fight
out the struggle for existence on my
own land. 1 started out with a mula
team, all my earthly possessions were
In the prairie-schooner with my wife
and children. Then I took up a home
stend of 160 acres to which I added
by purchase gradually; now as »
whole 1 count about 3,000 acres as my
own. The whole property is free ol
debt. | do not owe a cent to anyone.
1 bought my land for $2-$10 per acre
now [ would not give it up for $50."

“Do you mean to say that you paid
for the whole land in the five years?™
I Interrupted. .

“In & much shorter time,” replied
the farmer, “The land paid for itself,
some already by the first harvest, and
at longest in 3 years each fleld had
brought In its purchase price. If youn
doubt that land in Western Canada
pays for itself within 3 years you can
easlly convince yourself of the truth
of my assertion. Let us assume that
a farmer buys a farm of 160 A, at $156
per A. for $2400. Farm machines,
seed, ploughs, mowing and threshing
might bring up the outlay to about
$10 per acre., If the farmer sows the
160 A. for 3 years In succession with
wheat and harvests 20 bus. per acre,
then the product of an A. at the aver
age price of T6c per bu. is exactly $185
per acre. If you deduct the $10 out
lay, you will retain a clear return of
$5.00. For 160 A. the annual excess
amounts to $800. consequently the
farm has after the third bharvesd
brought in the purchase price of
$2,400,

“Sometimes—and not rarely—tha
land pays for itself by the first harves!
of 356 bus. of wheat bring in more thas
the purchase price of §16 per acre
As In some years 1 harvested more
than 36 bus, you can reckon for youp
gelf how quickly I pald for my farm.*

“Would you not prefer your ows
farm in lowa?™ I asked.

“No,"” replled the farmer, “never
will 1 go back, in general very few
American settlers return to the oM
home. In Iowa a 160 A. farm ocosta
$100 per A, $16,000; In Western Can-
ada $16, only $2.400. For the same
money that you require to buy a 164
A. farm In Iowa, you can buy here im
Western Canada a farm of 1,000 acrea
I have money enough to buy a farm tn
lowa, If 1 wished. But there my yean
ly income would be a small one,
whereas here 1 work for a great gain.
There 1 would only be a small farmer,
here 1 am a large landed proprietor.”

In a corner of the farmyard I had
during our conversation noticed w
mound of earth overgrown with
grasses and wild flowers. To my In-
quiry as to what it was, I recelved the
reply: “That is the ruin of the wooden
shack coveped with sods, which I calk
ed my home when 1 settled here five
years ago."

1 gathered a wild aster from the
ruin and flung it into the air. Ina pur
plish-glittering line the wind drove the
flower towards the fine, modern-equip
ped farmhouse, What a contrast be
tween the lowly earthy hut of yester
day and charming palace of today!
This contrast says enough to the un

bounded posaibilities, which this new
land offers to the willing worker. How
the poor emigrant on the open prairie,
through energy and activity, within §
years worked his way up to being a
well-to-do farmer and esteemed oitl-
zen! More, the farmer did not re-
quire to say. Why did he emigrate?
WHY? Whyl saw the answer with
my own eyes.—Advertisement.




