‘»":';!gv';; P e ak s

"

e j:v;”"'

; oo -
SRR TR gt
i NE ;

9

‘A Possible Result
Industry and Ferasight.

STER.

By GEO. E. O

COPYRIGHTED BY THE AUTHOR

CHAPTER 1L,
Land As Capital.

“Ned. there i8 a plot of ground all

~ plougbed up, which you can plant with

potatoes this season, provided you will

take care of it, and whatever you make
from it will be your own property.”

The speaker was a Maine farmer,
and bis remmark was addressed to his
son, a rosy cheeked lad of fifteen sum-
mers.

The proposition struck Ned favor-
iewe ably;for he was an tndustricus-ittue
B fellow, and was anxious to swell his
account, which was accumulating
slowly at the village savings bank.

After reflecting a few moments to be
sure that he fully understood his fath-
er's remarks, Ned expressed his satis-
taction by turning a summersault, and
then giving a loud “hurtah” he started
to tell his mother.

“Hold on. Ned'" called his father, as
- he saw him aboutl to disappear around
the corner, and Ned came reluctantly

back to see what his father wanted.

“] wanted to tell you, Ned.” sald his
father. when the lad stood agaln be-
fore him, *'that ! am doing this that
you may learn strict business habits,
The earller you begin to be industri-
ous, and to understand how to make
and save money the easier it wiil be
for you. Now this plot of ground |
have ploughed up. | have seen that {t
is properly fertilized for this year
There I8 a quarter of an acre of it. All
you have to do now is to put in the
seed and keep it properiy hoed until
harvest time. [ know it I8 quite a
plece for a boy of your age to take
care of, but you can do it You are
large of your age and quite plucky
and if you are industrious, you wuf
bave no trouble. This piecs of land I
am going to let you have as so much
capital. Do what you please with it
aud with the money you make from it
{f you take care of it, and plan right,
you can make quite & sum before you
aro of age, which will give you a good
start tn life. But if you are not {ndus-
trious, spend your money foolishly and
make bad speculations, you will be 8o’
muach out. Now, Ned. lot me seo what i
kind of metal you are made of. Hero
{s a blank book. BSo far as this plecs -
of land is concerned, place all your
expenditures on this side and your re-
ceipts on that, and at the end of the
yoar lot me geo the result. Of course |
I shall b willing to advise you. and |
you need never be afrald to ask, but 1
wish you to read all you can in reln-
tion to your work, and as much as pos-
sidle work out your own problems.
You can make thiz plot of ground a
most Important school for you.”

“All right, father, I'll do my best
and don't you forget it replied Ned,
In the somewhat slangy idlom of boys
in genersl, “and so here goes to tell
mother,” and away he went as happy
s a boy could be.

Mr. Jackson, for that was the name
of Ned's father, had his own idea of
tratning children. He belleved in or-
der to make them strong men, that
they should have rellance on thelr own
resources as much as possible. Con-
soquently, he decided that unlesa Ned
asked him, he would make no direct
suggestion  concerning the potato
planting. He noticed. however, that
Ned was now studying the agricultural
works in his library with considerable
diligence, but he said nothing to him.

Not long after this, he noticed Ned
gitting on the stone wall overlooking
his fleld, with paper and pencil in
hand, and a rod-pole beside him. He
was ovidently making some profound
calculations,

“Well, Ned,” said his father, ““what
are you doing now? A measure here
too? Was you afraid that I had not

.. sglven you a full quarter acre?”
* 7 %No, father,” replied Ned, “but I
- wwanted to be sure ashout it. It will be

3 safe plan to go on to prove all things.

My teacher mays, it all depends on

starting right. 1If we do not begin

right thero i8 no knowing what the
end will be. I have measured this
land, and I find it 158 five rods wide
and eight long, and it consequently

ocontalns forty square rods, which {5 a

rood or one-fourth of an acre, just as

you gald, and 1 have a safe basis for
my calculations.”

“But. what possible calculations are
you making, Ned?” queried his father,
*are you computing profits on a crop
not yet planted? It appears (o me as
if that was like counting chickbns be-
fore they are hatched.”

" “But my calculations are about
zﬂantlng the crop,” said Ned, “I find
hat the. agricultural books say that
~ the rows should be three fept apart. I
- ghall hhvo the rows run lengthwise,
i and the plat being five rods wide 1
- 3% ghould have twenty-seven rows at
£% thtes fest apart, or if I make them
< gix inches nearer together 1 shall have
¥ thirty-three rows, which I have con-
‘#luded to have. The land being new
and well fertilized will stand this ad-
- ditional amount. The cultivator im
the barn will reduce sufficient for the
‘qparrow space, and when the potatoes
b dre well grown and it comes to the
72 < geoond hosing a plow can be used: so

1 thgak T might just as well have those

pxtrs: TOwWs.

efo. are you golng to gel your
: pultivator and plow, I did not
wigieed to- fufnish them, did I” said Mr.
SUoROkeDn; with ‘g twikle in bis eye.

f4ve besn thinking about that,”
L+ Y- first thought I should
“dig over the whole lot
. Butthat would take too
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1 three hours of your labor.”

| *“That is all right, father, and I shall
- save time at that, B0 you can consider

yourself engaged, and to-morrow
shall want the furrows made "’

i A few days after this, Mr Jacksop
. saw Ned pouring out something from
| a bag which had been left in the fleld.
he

' ““What
' queried.
“Seed potatoes,” was the reply.
“Buy them?”

have you there, Ned,”

tle,” said Ned.

*You mean that you have been pur
chasing, not speculating.”
Jackson, suggestively.

I get my seed for nothing.”
son, this time actually surprised.
phantly.

“You did not beg them, I hope.”
“By no means, father; but I will tel

vention weel,

fn a hurry too

few bhushels of flne (arter

one who wanted them
thinking of planting Carters myself,
and 1 had wondered how 1 was to get
my seed. You see, | have no ready
cash for my farming business yet and
I did not wish to borrow. When [
heard the landlord say that he was
willlng to pay a larger price than usual
for Carter potatoes. | began to think
more agbout those that Dick's father
had for sale, and finally I touched my
hat and sald

‘I know where thero are ten bushels
of that kind for sale.’

‘Where? sald the landlord. looking
much pleased

‘I think | can furmish them ' sald !

‘You'' exclaimed the landiord, look-
ing quite surprised.

‘Yes," says |.

‘At what price® asked the landlord

‘That depends.’ | replied ‘Carters
are very scarce just now, and are worth
more than the regular price [ have
been thinking of buying from the lot
I speak of to plant on my fleld”’

‘'Your fleld” said the landiord, inter-
rogatively.

‘Yes." says I, ‘my fleld.’ and then !
told him ail about it,

‘But you will not want to plant ten
bushels on that fleld,’ the landlord
continued. *

‘That 1s true,” says I, ‘and that is
jJust what [ am getting at [ did pot
know but what you would go ipto a
little speculation with me.’

‘A speculation with you® and thia
time tho landlord looked astonished
esnough.

‘Yes, a spoculation with me; {t would
be all right would it not? sald I.

‘Explain yourself, mmy boy, said the
landlord

‘Well, you want the Carter potatoes,
don't you?¥

‘Exactly,’ sald landlord Jones.

‘And 1 want seed | know where
the potatoes are. and you do not. your
cook never uses the seed end of the
potato at this time of the year'

‘That i{s a fact.’ replied the landlord
looking more puzzled than ever.

‘You sald that you were willing to
pay more than the regular price at this
emergency.’

‘True,’ replied Mr. Jones agaln.

‘I can get these potatoes for you, Mr
Jones so that you can have them at
the regular price, providing you will
let me cut off the seed end of the po-
tatoes I should only want a very
thin slice off the end. and as it ia
early in the season. and as you use a
good many potatoes a day, I probably
can get the seed oends as fast as 1
need them. but perhaps as you will use
the whole 1ot so quickly. could cut
them all off at once. It would not
burt the rest of the potato.’

“When [ sald this the landlord sat
down and laughed until the tears ran
from his eyes, but he agreed to the
proposition, and also said I could have
the seed ends at once, as he was
golug to use the remalnder so0 soon,
that there could be no possible harm
in cutting them off. I asked him it
he would pay on the delivery of the
goods, and he said that he would.”

“l next went up to see Dick's father.
[ asked him if he would give me a
hushel of his small Carter potatoes if
] would find a customer, who would
inve him a good price for his ten
bushels of large omnes, and he sald he
would gladly do so.” [

“What did you want of small po-
tatoes. Ned,” querfed Mr. Jatkson.

“*Why. it is customary to plant a
small whole potato with a piece from
a big one, and although I do not know
why it is done, { Thought I would fol-
low the custom until I find a better,”
said Ned.

“So you really purchased the ten
bushels of Carters of Dick's father,”
said Mr. Jackson with a laugh.

*“Yes, I did,” replied Ned, ‘‘and when
he measured them out into a pile, I
cut off the seed ends, and helped bag
the rest, and my part I put in a bag
by itself, and Dick’'s father measured
out my bushel of small ones. He
then asked me where he should deliv-
er the potatoes, and I said at the ho-
tel. but that he might dump mine over
into my lot as he passed alodg, and
he would find his money ready for him
at the hotel.”

“So  you really got your seed for
nothing did you?" said Mr. Jackson
with a chuckle, \

“That 18 a fact,” replied Ned; “the
less expense T have the grealer will be
the net profits of the year.”

Ned planted his field of potatoes,
and they came up well and grew rap-
idly.

One day when Ned hired his father
to do the ploughing for the second hoe-
ing, he stopped his horse on the outer
row gear the wall and gaid: “Ned,
what are .’g,ggx growing here between
the hifedrses o

T

think poistoes;cvers

[
4
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It I turnish mysel,
horse and tuois to halp plow out the
crop, my bill will be three hours work
Ip this ease man, horse ané
' tools count time, therefore for every

hour of our work you must give me

*Well, 1 have been speculating a lit-

gald Mr.

“Well, I look on It as a pretty good
speculation,” replied Ned, “for by it

“For nothing!” exclaimed Mr. Jack-

“Yes, for nothing. sald Ned trium-

you all about it. Two or three days
180 .1 overheard M?¥. Jones of -the ho-
. tel say that he would be willing to

give an extra price for ten bushels of

‘Carter’ potatoes, as he was going to
have a house full of peuple during con-
and he did not know
hardly where to get them. and he was
W hile he was speak-
fug [ remembered that when | was up
to IMck Black's house the day before
1 beard his father say that he had a
potatoes
which he would sell If he knew of any
I had been

. Mother

¥

. two feet and a Ralf one way and a

lot,” said Mr. Jackson.
“Well,”” replied Ned, “squashes al

the ground any.

that they will occupy no space to

] speak of in the lot.

getting double that amount.

prod 1ce four hundred pounds at least
and 1 ought to get at least thre
a pound 1 expect to make $12
squashes

That is hardly probable, Ned,” sald
count

Mr Jackson, "you must not
chickens before they are hatched.””
“At any rate,’ replied Ned.

the vines pick off the bugs and pinch
back the buds.”

summer months. He had many battles
with weeds, potato beetles and squash
bugs, but he was industrious and pa-
tient and he was most always victor-
lous, as will be seen in following chap-
ters. .

1

CHAPTER IL
Business Before Pleasure.

“Hullo, Ned.”

")ﬁullo, yoursell.”

The first speaker was Wllkle Case,
who addressed Ned one morning as he
was ul wourk in his potato field

“What are you doing. Ned?”’

*iloetng potatoes, don't you see?”

“let’s gu a truuting, there are
heaps of them down tn Meadow Brouk
these days.,” sald Wilkie in a per-
spuastive manner.

1 should ltke to go, but 1 can't”
responded Ned.

“Who says s0; Is not this your fleld
to do just as you please with?"”

“Yes. but this fleld represents capl-
tal, and that capital i8 bound to in-
crease, and to make it increase my la-
bor is required. I must work Five of
these long rowsg must be hoed to-day

“let them go until to-morrow,”
urged Wilkie.

“Can’t do it; to-morrow has its flva
rows assigned, and so has the next
day. and. on the pext, I must work for
father to pay him for his labor with
horse and tools.™”

“Well you are a stupid fool,” re-
plied Wilkie. somewhat angrily, for he
was greatly disappointed ~See what
you are losing just for that potato
patch. The boys have been having
fun on fun this season, and you have
lost it about all.”

“There has been fun here for me.”
sald Ned. I tell you It {8 genuine
satiafaction to see things grow after
you have planted the seed. But 1|
would really like to go fishing again.
There was no fun [ itked 80 well as
trouting, but it {8 a critical time Iln my
farming. just now, 80 I cannot go with
you to-day.”

*Oh, do go. that is a good fellow.™
again pleaded Wilkie. "What is the
use of making a drudge of yourself.
you are well enough off, and they say
that your father 18 rich, too. If you
was & poor boy it might be more sen-
sible, but as it is, you are a fool to
make a drudge of yourself during the
holldays.”

"It never occurred to me that I was
making a drudge of myself.” Tesumed
Ned. “Why, Wilkle ! never have
passed a happler summer in my life.
1 tell you 1t s Invigorating to bound
out of bed in the morning before sun-
rise, and to work a while before b “eak -
fast. The birds sing 80 charmingly.
besides, and then | have a splendtd
appetite by the time the bell rings "

*'Oh, ftudge, Ned' You will be an
old man now before your pa. I rather
lay {n bed mornings and hear tuem
sing than to get up and dig {n the
dirtt 1 tell you it 1s a luxury to lay
awhile In the morning. | am always
glad {f mother forgets to call me a
second time, go that [ can lay back {n
the plllows and have another sleep.
and as for an appetite, | always get
one when I go fishing, whether I catc
a trout or not.” :

“You don’t expect to be a farmer all
your days, do you,” still queried Wil-
kie as he walked besidea Ned, and
watched for angle worms as he hoed
out his row.

“l don’t know, Wilkie, responded
Ned, after a few moments reflection.
“l am bound to be something in the
world, anyhow, and just now my way
toward the goal of my ambition is
through the potato fleld, go in this I
am golng to be faithful. Father says
it will be a good school for me, and he
thinks I am making a good pupil.
says % faithfulness in little
things leads to success. and | mean
to be faithful in all that is put in my
way."

“But you are too young to settle
down to a hum drum life,” urged Wil-
kie. My mother says ‘All work and
no play makes Jack a dull boy."' ™

“If 1 looked at this as a task, your

| verse might apply to me, byt I don't;

I think this is play, and I make {t so,
and I do not believe I shall be any
duller in spirit or intellect at the end
of the year, and I am bound to have
something to show for my play after
the crop is harvested. Besides I ex-
pect to get time to fish, but business
before pleasure. Wilkie, I do love to
catch those speckled beauties as well
as you do. S0 you are going to fish
to-day in Meadow brook. Shall you
try Cascade brook also? S-~y, Wilkie,
did you evsr notice the difference be-
tween the trout in Meadow and Cas-

cade brooks? In Cascade they are
golden in color, while in Meadow

brook they are quite dark, almost
black. I have often wondered what
made the difference. Do you suppose
it is because they get thelr color from
the stream they live in? 1t looks like
it. for Caseade brook is full of golden
cand while Meadow brook has a mud-
dv bottom, and is full G dark holes,
Tbe sunlight always sparkles so pret-
tily on the forming waters of Cascade
brank, that T love to fish there. |
have spent houars of time just on the
big rock by the Doulie Falls, and no-
ticed the hundred little rainbows in
the mist and the great bubbles, which
caught the reflection of the trees and
shrubg along the shore, and then float-
ed down the streawn -bearing for s
brief time thelr outline in crystal min-
fature. I always feel more joyful be.
side Caseade brook than when gasing

fact the waters of Meadow b

s,‘%:‘; RETR

most drilled the other enough for thi

ways bring a good price, and 1 don't
think a vine once in ten feet will hurt
I am going to run
every vine right to the stone wall, so

I expect to have
twenty good vines, each vine carefully
tended, the bugs all kept off, and the
buds pinched back, ought to produce
one ten pound squash, [ calculate on
If the
season I8 good these vines ought to

cents
on

““the
only outlay will be a little time to tratn

Ned had no easy time during the

| with sadness. They run so stiil, so
dark and deep, that I sbudder some-
* times when looking {n, and then again
they look so peaceful that they seem
to attract me to them, and I teel like
spring'ng lo to wander there among

flected.”

~(h, pehaw, Ned!
beauties of nature, | am off. 1 don
f++] that way.

cade

but {f there are any

aond left Ned busy at work.

burrying toward the brook.
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CHAPTER III.
Planning for the Future.

viled with green balls.

“What have you there, Ned?" h
‘querted,- - ’ ‘ "
“Potato balls,” Necd replied.
“What new scheme¢ upuve you
hand?

ar Jackson.

‘I mean that they shall et me cash

in the end,” was the rep'y
"l do not see how,”
father.
“Well, father, I hav.
id the agricultural boohs, and

hold goud over a dozen years
finally lose their character for the ta
Lle

“"What has that to do with those

green balls you have in the basket?
usked Mr. Jackson

“Fach of these balls contalns hun-

dreds of little seeds,” replied Ned. "Af
ter they have ripened a while, [ shal
open them, and work oul the seeds
dry them. and lay them away unti
pnext spring, when [ shall plant them.’

“HBut you do not expect to get pota-

toes that way, do you?" inquired Mr
Jackson.

“Yes, I do,”” replied Ned.

from the seed {8 golng back to
true source.

potatoes appear
great vartety in shape and color ™

“But what use will thev be
table next year,” sald Mr. Jackson,
discouragingly

Not any."” replied Ned, but on the
second year they will ve so far mature,
that | shall be able to reject the worth-,
less, and [ shall continue this process
of selecting and rejecting for three or
four years. and in that time | may get
four or five varieties that will be fam-

ous "’

,
*"But why not plant the tubets and

get a crop the next year™'

*’1 shall continue to do 80,” replied
Ned, “but that need nnt keep me from
ralsing them from the seeds of the po-
tato ball. I shall consider these lit-
tle seeds a8 80 much capital invested
for the next five years.”

**Supposing that a lot of other far-
mers should go to raising new kinds
a8 you propose to do. you would have
your trouble for nothing,” continued
Mr. Jackson.

**1 do not know about that.” replied
Ned “There {8 no telling what va-
rieties will come from the originai
seed, 80 the books say, and one is just
as llable to stumble on a good kind as
another. But [ do not anticipate much
competition. I was down to the far-
mers’ meeting the other day, and the
subject of germinting seed came up,
and all the farmers were of the opin-
fon that they did not care to bother
themselves for four years just to get
a2 new kind of potato. They rather
take what they have than make the ef-
fort. My teacher says, that it pays to
bother ones self sometimes. 1 do
not think our farmers around here wili
try the experiment. It is agreed that
all the varieties planted in the State
are getting poor. In five years from
now they will be poorer still, and if
by that time I should get a potato so
good, that all purchasers of potatoes
would demand that kind of the raisers
1 shall hold the producers in my pow-
er for a while at least. It 18 worth
trying for, and it costs only a little
extra work to try.”

‘““That is right, Ned,” satd Mr. Jack-"

son, with a pleased expression on his
face. “That is genuine enterprise and
foresight. If your grandfather had not
planted our apple orchard, I should
have had no apples in all these years.
1 have recently planted many small
trees, from which I never expect to
eat the fruit. We must plan for the
future and for others. Only he who
does, wins the race. It seems to me,
Ned, as if this little field was develop-
ing the progressive man within you. It
will be worth far more tg you than
the dollars and cents you will recelve
for your summer's work: When you
open your column of receipts, you can
place before the money, at the top of
the column, the items. ‘studiousness,’
‘practicability,’ ‘thoushtfulness,’ ‘taith-
fulness, ‘energy’ and ‘pluck.” That is
quite a little capital to begin with.
Your field promises to be a grand fi-
nancfal success: your crop, properly

harvested, will bring, if sold judicious-

ly. a neat little sum as a reward for
your labor, and whatever the sum may

be, T am sure it has been honorably!

and well earned.”

CHAPTER V.
Elements of Success.

“How does your
Ned?” querled Mrs Jackson, one af-
ternoon. as she, with motherly inter-
ost, went out to see her son’'s work.

“Nicely, mother. it has rained just
enough, and the eun has shone just
enough, to make potitoes grow, and
the squashes are doing splendid, ' said
Ned, enthusiasticatly,

“It seems to me that you have pass-
ed the happlest surmmer of your life,”
his mother replied. “1 have mnever
known you to be so contented before.”

“Yes, mother, it has been u happy
geason. It is splendid to have sorhe
aim, something to look ferward to;
and somehow this business has given
me pow téal. It has stirred an eme-
bitlon in mé that I pever felt before,

wra iDO tho’still waters of the other. In' I have been to0 busy to have time
mﬁnm - bhang_heavy on my bands. I have ot

the for' et trees tpat i see therein re-

Y
1f you are going
off into one of your lectures on the

I don't care a cent for
al} your rainbows and bLubbles in Cas-
brook. or the wet forests that
you want to be rambling in that you
wee at the bottom of Meadow brook,
trout in the
brooks to-day 1 mean to have them,
and with a bound he cleared the WtulI

] never wanted to go trouting sO
bad in my lite,” said Ned to himself,|
a8 he lovked toward Wilkie, who was

One morning as Mr. Jackson was
passing Ned's fleld, be saw hiia gath-
«ring somethipg, and upon lovking in
bis basket he saw that it was well

on .
Have you succteded in selling:
and converting them into cash?” said,

apswered his

een reading
they
say that very few varietles of potatoes
They

“The ag-
ricultural books say that germinating
the
The first year after plant-
ing the seeds of the potato ball, the
very small, and of

an the '

farm progress,!

you quote it this season.”
“That is true,
Jackson.

't

»”

. be 3 farmer?”

roadside, that every one

useful and great sometime."”
v 'lt i{s possible, Ned,”
e. Jackso
is also a way.’

He thiaks {r you learn

mable value to you when you reach
anhood.”

other day. he sald he thought father

! .8 work and for the use of horse and
tools " replied Ned.

! said Mrs. Jackson;

now has everything he asks for,
seems to be entirely lacking fn ambli-
tion He looks at it as a sure thing
that his father's wealth will fall
* him
trouble, and apparently lacks now ev-
ery particle of sgelf-reliance.
father and I differ from Mr and Mrs.
(‘ase. and many other parents. We
think that too much {s often done for
children when they are small, and that
purents often too long delay teaching

1

ance, your father often says that ot
.all the elements of success, he belleves
v none {8 more vital than self-reliance.
A determination to be one’'s own help-
er, and not to look to others for sup-
port. He thinks it is the secret of all
individual growth and vigor, tl.e mas-
ter key that unlocks all difficulties in
all professions, and every calling. He
who begins life on crutches will gen-
erally end on crutches. Remember,
my child. that the toughest plants are
reaped on Alpine Cliffs where
storms beat most violently, the weak-
est are found in sheltered gardens’
“That is just what our minister was
saying to me the other day,” said Ned.
“"When he saw me Hacking away with
!my hoe, through that bed of witch-
grass, he remarked, ‘that the difficul-
ties. harships and trials of life, and
the obstacles one encounters on the
road to fortune, are positive blessings,
they ani® the muscles more firmly, he
, satd. ane taach self-rellance 1 told
Wilkie w-.at the minister said, and he
laughed. and he said he mever found
obstacles a blessing yet."”

“Poor Wilkie,”” said Mrs. Jackson,
unless he changes his course soon. I
fear he will not grow up to be a use-

i ful man "’
| *“Slince | have been at work here,
. mother, the words of the declamation
1 had in school last examination day
keep coming to my mind, you know
' how they run:
‘Let the young have faith in them-
eelves. and bid them take earuestly
| hold of life, scorning all props and
buttresses, all crutches and life pre-
i sarvers. Let them belleve that no man
lon God’s earth 1s willing or able to
' Let them strive

help any other man.
' to be creators rather than inheritors;
' to bequeath rather than to borrow,
Instead of wielding the well rusted
sword of valorous forefathers, let
! them forge their own weapons, and
' conscience nf the God in them. and
the Providence over them, fight their
own battles with their own good
lances.'

' "“That {s a most excellent sentiment.”
sald Mrs Jackson, “and he who wrote
it was a wise man."

CHAPTER V.
N The Crop Harvested.

“You don't say that you have raised
all those potatoes,” exclaimed Wilkie,
as he called to see Ned one afternoon
1n the fall and saw him contemplating
a pile of fine large potatoes which were
heaped together in the shade of an ap~
ple tree.

bad my usual time to get into mis-
chief, and consequently you have hag
less occasion to find fault with me, and
I guess we have all been happler on
account of this little plot of ground.
You know, mother, that on last sum-
mer, you were continually telling me
that 'Satan «lways some mischief finds
for idle hands to do,’ I have not heard

Ned,” replded Mrs.
“You bave been industrious,
and alsu obedient; your father and [
feel very much gratified at the change
in you; we see indications that you
are developing into a higher manhoaod;
but do you think you would like to

“I do not know, mother; but it ap-
pears to me as if | longed for some-
thing more, and yet my inspiration ap-
pears Lo have grown out of the labors
on this plot of ground, when | have
seen from what little beginnings these
plants have grown to their present
size; when I reflect that the great oak
over there come from a little acorn,
and that the fruitful apple tree by the
blesses,
I sprang from a little seed, it does seem
« to me as if little I might become both

said Mrs,
g, " ‘where there is a will there
To win in this life one
must be brave, and also dare to do,
and in daring, dare also to do right.
All this season, Ned, your father has
left you to your own devices, so far
as this field is concerned. He has had
. you work for him, to pay for the use
"of his horse and tools, and also for his
own wourk. He had an object in this.
gelf-rellance
when young, that it will be of inesti-!

"When Wilkis Case was here the
riean because he made me pay him for
* There i8 a great difference {n the
way we bring you up, and the way'
Wilkle's parents traln him. 1 admit,”!

“but while Wilkle
he

to,
He runs to his parents in every.

Your:

their children the lesson of self-reli--

the ,

plot of grom@ thiy semmon, do0 you?

“Yes, I do,” responded Ned rather
proudiy. *“i found one or two places
where the potatges did pot come up,
and ] put in a few tomata plapnts and
1 sold fifty pounds of fruit at three
cents per pound; that made $1.50. So
the total receipts of my lot will be
$51.29.”

“Whew'!"” again whistled Wilkie.
“What are you going to do with the
money ?"’

“Put it in the savings bank,” re-
sponded Ned promptly.

“What! are you not going to have
any fun with it?" exclaimed Wilkie
with rather a surprised tone of voice.

“T get all the fun I want as I go
along,”.responded Ned. “lI do not see
any use of spending the money now.
I shall want it more by and by.”

“What is the use in putting it in
the bank? * You might want to use
some, and if it was me [ should rather
like to carry fifty dollars in my pocket
Just to show the boys.”

“I do not see the use of showing it yer cletd
to the hoys,” sald Ned. “And in the fahy
next place, if I had it in my pocket I fas mechs
might spend it foolishly. 1 shall earn :;m
some money to spend for myself along, SEAR
but this I am going to invest.” —-tEan,

“What will yoy get for it 1a the say-. . SEN
ings bank ?” asked Wilkie. P

“Father says that they give five per- WPROTH
cent. per year for the use of money vy T it
there, and I was figuring up a little retadl at
while ago, what I should receive for far bosal
the money if [ let it stay there untilk losa the Ui
I am of age, and I made it that I shall 3. 15
have at least about seventy-three dol- A by other
lars at compound interest.” lo‘}hﬁ

“Is that s0?" exclaimed Wilkie. “I isengravi
had no idea that money at interest peesgerrt

| Brew 80, at this rate you will be a rick gmgg}
man very soon.” tains & oot

“That is not all 1 get out of my s
work,” sajd Ned. “In fact, it is only 1¥eme Bue

" the minor part of it. See, here to my -rorvay
account book. Father has taken ac- 2,.‘::3“
count of stock of the other part of ¢lon consy

| my receipts, and told me what to write e
down First you see is ‘Studiousness.’ lathers o
He means by that that I have been AOME :f

! getting a habit of study and research. [y
I tell you, Wilkie, there {8 no end of sme aryaa

' the books that I have consulted simce GUARAN

. 1 began on this land.” ::'r‘:a::dl

| “I do not see how you could get time we repair
to read many books, Ned, with all the et
work you have donpe.” ORDER

“Oh, 1 have not read all the books, OUR REL
but | consult them. Read by the in- Sotgemn

| dex you know. You see, Wilkie, my b or ¢
work was a specialty. The informa- &‘,’g;‘:,’:

,tion | wanted this year was on squash- i ups Aly
es and potatoes. S0 I copsulted the aRARS
Index of Agricultural Works and easy
ily found all the pages where these i
things were spoken of. If you are

| reading on special lines, you will find

l the Index the most valuable guide. 8o
father thinks | have learned to be stu- -

| dious this summer, and he says studi-

ousness is capital. So at his sugges-
. tion I placed that at the head of the
column.”

“You are a queer fellow, Ned,” sald
W ilkie.

*"Then again, father said I had be-
come more practical as a result of my
work. That 15, I had become better
able to reduce my knowledge received
through habits of studiousness to prac-
tical use, and this he said was egqual
to capital.” !

“You have capital on the braln it
seems to me,”” sald Wilkie.

““Next you see on this page,”’ resum-
ed Ned, not minding the interruption.

“{s8 'Thoughtfulness.” Father says that H. Lestc
{s the same as capital. [ tell you what ington
{t is. Wilkie, I should not have come H.B. G
out as well as [ have this season if I Wm, J. |
had not thought a good deal. I guess ; D. McCe
thoughtfulness {§ one of the direct : 1. M. K
highways to success {n life.” Chas. Sc
**Well, Ned, have you made any oth- ] S-age
1 er capital that you have not spoken of ) ‘
yet” laughed Wilkie.
““Yes, father says I have learned dward O
fajthfulness, energy and pluck, and he
says that {8 capital for any boy.” re-
plied Ned. ‘““And there {8 something
else, Wilkle, besides all this that fath-
er did not mention. I feel more ambi-
tious than I ever did before. When I § Relia
spent all my time {n play I bhardly ! O
thought of the future, but everything : Ce8-
has changed with me now, and with-
in me there is a longing for something
higher. I long to be of some use in
the world and am bound to be a useful
man. [ have pot had so much play Tran
this year as last, but 1 have been just Interesto
as happy, and have something to show

for it. Now, Wilkie, | have shown you
the result of my summers work.
What have you to show for yours?”

‘““Well, father gave me twenty-five
dollars on New Year's, ten dollars for
Fourth of July, and mother has given
ae five-dollar bills a few times since.”

*“That is nice, and easily got be-
sides,” sald Ned. “I si.,pouse you have
it in your pocket now ‘to show the
boys.'"”

*“No, 1 have not,” replied Wilklie.

“Is it in the savings bank?”

“No.”

“Where then?"

“It is spent,”” sald Wilkie as he turn-
ed away to hide a crimson blush that
spread over his cheeks.

(To be Oontinued.)

“Yes, I do, T have just measured
them, and I find that there are thirty-
three bushels of the large ones and
five bushels of small ones,” replied'
Ned.

“I suppose you fee! pretty rich, don't
you,” continued Wilkie.

“Well, it is a good beginning for the
first year, anyhow,” said Ned. ''Land-
lord Jones says he will take the lot
and pay me seventy-five cents per
. bushel, It is a little above the market
price, but he thinks they are extra
fine. That is, let me see—thirty-three
times seventy-five makes $24.76 for po-
tatoes alone.”

“I did not suppose you could get so
much off of a quarter of an acre,” said
Wilkie.

. It is unly a little above the averags
of the ecvreage of Vlassachusetts last
year., Unless ihe agricultural papers
lie,” replied Ned.

“[ suppose you made something out
of your squadhes 1a? further wnguir-
«d Wilkie a8 he wialked around the
potato heap to better see the band-
some tubers. N .

“I had thirty vines, one died from
the effects of a grub that worked in
the root; one vine did not produce

anything, and the rest did wonderfully
well. The twenty-eight vines produc~
ed just six hundred and twenty-six
pounds of squashes. I peddled them
out in the village at four cents a
pound, ahd recelved 25 04.”

“Whew!"” whistled Wilkte. *You
don’t say that you are. $50 in, off this

z
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