to Ned's list that fal! His tatber made
a general trimming of his apple urch-
ard, and after the wood was trimmed
out there remained quite a lot of fire
forush. Mr. Jackson made a remark In
Ned's hearing that he guessed that he
would have it raked up and burned,
ané then it was that Ned asked per-

The FARMER BOY
mission to have it burned tn his lot

© R Possible Result of @ Lad's| *r"haw vewt” in'une s et
Industry and Feresight,

numbered among the best fertilizers™

CHAPTER VII

In Which Ned Recelves a (reat Sur-
prise

The followtng winter Ned attended
school in the village, and made excel-
COPYRIGH TED BY THE AUTHOR ! lent progress. He was a constant pa-
. tron of the villuge library, the works
CHAPTER VL ' on agriculture belng his spedial selec-

in Which Ned Prepares for I1is Next t.ons.

Year's Crup. , rarly in the season, several of the
farmers of the town decided to estab-
lish the Farmers’ Club, and were to
m- et weekly for debate, and to discuss
reters pertaining to agricutture.

By GEO. E. FOSTER.

“"When are you going to begin feed-
Ing out your corn fodder to the cows,”
asked Ned of his fatber one day, after
he had moved his potatoes from the When Ned heard of the revival of

lot. t' = Farmers Club he was much inter-
“Right away.” replied Mr Jackson. cried and decided that If possible he
“Where are ybdu going to feed it wonld be a regulat attendant.
out?”’ gueried Ned. When the night for organization
“L shali throw It into the pesture. go ¢ 28 Ned was early on haud. and was
~ that the cows can eat it on their way - 1d¥ 8pOken to by the elders present.
home at night,” sald Mr Jackson, 11.8 farming speculation of the preced-
looking quizically at Ned and wonder- 08 summer had been frequently
iig what new scheme be was develop- £ oken of by farmers, and they were
ing in bis mind ‘nerested fn the lad's enthusiasm and
"Was you intending that | should cut #81de8 this the landlord of the hotel

1t sald Ned i-vertired of tellfng of his speculation
"I was not thinking of it. replieq " Ned early i the spring

his father V'oelght oclork the meeting was
7 'ed to order by the former president,

"l would like to nake a targain
Wwith you.” continued Ne (,“' Heoper who was re-elocted presl.-

What can (t be” said Mr Jackson, € 7' by acdamation

It you will let my lot be the fecding t'on Jared Snarp. the former secre-
place | will cut the foddit and wheep U7 % 0 The Boctets way next nomtnat.
it up there It is only a Inttle farther ¢ hd the nomination was duly sec-
anyway,” replie 1+ Ned er led

“l do pot see what you want to do Mr Sharp arore und satd
that for™ satd Mr  Jackson. but if Lientlemen  Fer  six consecutive

you will tell me why I do not mind let- wioters I hp.ve‘he-ld the position of sec-
ting you do 0" Terary of vur Farmers' Club | am get-

. ) ting along in yeurs. and I feel like
Well, futher you have given me the resting on my laurels thus far obtain-
use of the land for seveial years  This ed. My hand is getting rlumsy and
Jear you had it properly fertizized and dav by day my writing grows more
in order to ralse as guod crups pext crabbed |
year. 1 must have u fertilizer - think It would be better for

me t 1 + i
"That Is so replied Mr Jackson. but € to resign in favor of some younger

and more euergetic furmer | have
:xlllt;}og?sléltl&t to do with feedlng.cnttJo anticipated this re -nomination, and
“Last having recelved 1t I cuim the right
h th’g?;a f::;l;e::ér‘ 2;3:3?3 t{lgz of naming my Buccessor, o looking
ml!' :tnreseand ou begnyl'l to feed the ©OVer the voung und progresgive far
ml; with fodger that the cows most Bers of our town. [ bave at last
cl‘w ys came to t,h;) foeding place a lit- thought of ope. who curtug hs brief
:! t:lm oon, and did not go away farming life has showu most wander-
el . {hen wére anxious for the eve- Ul penetration into Nature's seciets,
:Jg:gn.feed‘y&nd this being the case. I and has had remarkable success lu l;-xlﬂ
thoueeghpt [ might got fortilizer enough ?rtt))::fﬁg :nul;xm:;;' oluru;t‘a?rli{l n{[.;":~l“:tjur1(1u(.
eo:lher m:ax!?'['ld 18 good conditlon for nity. and opne who will do us honor tt
an--ln otl};er words, 1 suppose you are ralsed into .he honorable board of of-
ing to make & compost heap? eaid fcers of our Farmers’ Club. and. there-
gior gackson and be sat down and fore, gentlemen, I positively dedine
faughed heartily at Ned's new Idea.  86TVIDg you In the capacity of secre-
1o after this, Ned tary of our club for the ensuing year,
the m(:n:t :n;el;%tbor‘ﬁshousa not far off. &nd take pleasure in presenting for
‘' [The intorlor of the building was be- YOUT conslderation the name of‘. our
o - ing remodled, and a large guantity of Young farmer, Ned Jachson. Esq .
E old mortar was being removed from _ As Hon. Jured Sharp st down, there
the walls was & general clapping of hands, w(tjulu
AEEN “ wu. uff was out of Ned sat with a crimson face and a
malbonat;}h:m%utgz :zvr?er I must 9a8zed look. Before the cheers died

: K- hool
.. ce, and 8WAY. Prof Hunt of the village sc .
R mp“i‘t’,ﬂ'ﬁfiﬁ,g;:?y st on who was himseif a member of the club,
" “If you please, =ir"* gald Ned, “if you &rose and seconded the motion, and s

- f will give it to me [ will take it away he did so, declared that he had been

. Ned’'s teachor for the past two years,
TR ;grmggéhlﬁgépl"would ltke 1t for my and that while he did not know so

much of Ned Jackson's farming abili-

.L . " o ‘t
» | "‘Aylla:lgfl‘l;.t u:al;ioéhemn;nt:nd %:t {s ties, perhaps, as did Hon. Jared Sharp,
L ours, and welcome.” i yet he would be pleased to testify that
o - . 4 For several days Ned was more or hi8 Work in achool was such as would

4 . warrant his sssuming the position for
o - !::i bg:; :ggmhmng;ng;ngyd{;:ilff which he had . been nominated. and
tle geld was cleared ofter the cattle Whose nomination he now so gladly
feeding, and all the corn butts left s“""“ded-pmr Hunt

; nd covered in When sat
gzrgoch:;:tllge;x;ked up and was another round of applause

down there
and

“What makes you spend so much Ned's fuce was more critnson than
rain Ned,” e©ver.

:13: ﬁtlsuizt?lgg o;stl;]eesé;l; dhlu‘1 stand- The President, Col Hooper, then
! gsald-

ing thers one morning, apparently

lost in deop thought. **Gentlemen—It has been moved and

“] was . that, here B8econded that our young farmer, Mr.
mlsover:lhiﬁ,i?sg' ott‘atgl:)e;d utlert.mzer. Ned Jackson, become our secretary for
that s no use to any one, and in its the coming year If this be your
o present condition, 1s not very bealthy minds. you will please say °1

N to have around. I have beon digging A roaring “1” came from all party
down, and [ find the soil is saturated °f“z_‘h° room.
svith it at at least three feet deep, for H ontrary
gquite a distance. Mother ofter com- 00}?"'- 4 eflene

lains of the odor of it in warm days,  There was a dead silence

have been thinking, father, that I It is a unanimous vote.” safd the
would dig out several loads of thig DPresident. “The newly clected gecro-
for my compost heap and replace It tary wlill please take hlg seat, and at
. swith clean soll from my land or from Once assume his duties. .

" Bome other place. Should you care?®  The awe-struck, surprised Ned did
’ “Not in the least, my son, I have had Do! move. His astonishment was ue-
no time to do that, but it is an excel- yqu expression. President ** safd th

lent idea, and if you care to take the And pow. Mr. President.” safd the
trouble it will be a good addition to Tetiring secretary, "if it {a not out of
your compost heap.” order, I woul! tike to » a comnetres

So, for 4 number of days Ned spent t0 €8COTt ou* new gecretary, Mr Jak-

Y fch Bon to his seat.”
material. He asked his father for a ©bJection raied " smid the presidont
barrel, which was fdle in the shed, and _ 'he Hon Jared Sharp then left his
burled it at the end of the drain. grat and went to where the blushing

““What is that for,” said his mother, Ned sat. He drew Ned's arm in hie
who had come out to express her grati~ ©OWn and lel him to his seat beside
fication that the sink drain nuisance the president, and then introduced hiny
had beenm so effectually abated to the club as the new secretary, when

“Why, mother,” said Ned :'you gee there was another round of applause,
f have Eust 3bat'.ed a nuisance, and I The other offA were quickiy chos-
. intend to keep it abated. I havé clean ©0. and the rem...ing business tran-
-~ soil here now, and I am going to catch 5acted. when the dcbates began and

#n this barrel the contents of the drain, the exerciges for the “good of the

and as it accumulates, shall take it in ¢lub” followed. All during the evening
* .. _4ts lquid state to my compost heap. Ned sat like one in a2 dream, and we

"I read In the agricultural books that f€ar had but little idea of what wag
" ft makes an admirable fertilizer for 8aid, yet he Leard vnough to make a
«+  sunashes, and I expect to raise squash- 800d record of the business of the

;. #8 on my lot next year.” evening.

“Shall ypu raise no potatoes, Ned,” When the sessign closed, a goodly
gaid Jackson in surprise. number of people came up and con-

. *1 shall raise some, perhaps, but I 8ratulated Eha young secretary on his

read that the crops should be rotated; Position. Even the retirlng secretary
- ghat one kind of crop raised on land 28&iin came and complimnanted Ned on
will soom run ‘out. Now, 1 find that being his successor, and while he was
iy one xow of squashes metted me as FP°Aking his daughter, Nellie, a bright
ieh a8 my whole fleld of potatoes, [ced girl of fifteen years, stood be-
@ I did not spend so much time on Si¢ Bim. Mr. Sharp noticed her and

Aiem either. [ think the soil there is 5714, "By the way. Nellie. T wish tc
Bttt p ntroduce to you your father’s succes.
@iﬂ‘ apted to squashes, consaquently sor; this’is Mr. Ned Jackson, whon

‘i'“ V‘v o
‘jml‘ ﬁghtggﬁpg&xgog?gﬁasa ls:\?ﬁ:;l' Tncle Jone’§ Las so often spoken uf a
ote would not be enough to OUr house. )
ofate erop Justice.” Ned had aever spoken with Nellly
#t. 2 planner you are getting to Defore. He had never supposed thu
‘ véplled Mr. Jackson, “but the daughter of ljon. Jared Sharg
hiaf -fon are making a bed would care to speak to himn, and hiy
rour field and appear face grew even more crimsom than i
e land extra Was where her father two hours be
ized. "What f?lre; escorted him to the .secretary’
. chair,
;. et . The crowd dispersed at last, any
Plant Ned, haviug roceived his instruction
tato . from thé Prestdent conceraing the cal
L .. 1pr th. neXt meeting and slso sup

minded,” called Col,

"8 Wikie tarnel avay with sn exoed- (sho 02

As be went out of the door Wik
Jostled agalinst bhim, and scowled ang
rily: why, Ned could not guess. I
fact he did aot stop to thiuk, so apx
lous was he to get home to tell hp
mother of his success

Mr and Mrs. Jackson were both up
waiting for him, and he burst into the
house with 1 rush, hie face glowing
with excitement, and entirely out o
breath. ’

“What s the matter®”’ execlaimet
Mrs Jackson, with o mother's alare
at the unusial excitement and huaste
that her son exhil.ied

“Don't you think mother'” he g
ed. but he wuld suy uo mors unn 1t
canght his oureath

“"What alls you, mny child > agaly
suld Mrs Jackson

‘I am secrotary of the big Faimers
Club fn place of Hon Jared Sharp re
signed—and—and after the meeting o
Introdured me to his daughter Nellfe

The surprise of Mr and Mrs Jack
80n was great as Ned's at this hono
bestowed on thetr son. The mother
heart gave a bound of pride. as he
told how he was escorted to the chali
and of the complimentary words spok
en of him by Mr Sharp and Prof
Hunt But when she thought of Ned'
announcement of his appointmeyt a
secretary and tntroduction to Nellie
all in the same breath gshe had a pe
cullar smile on her face that she di¢
not let Ned see

CHAPTER VIII
In Which Wiltkie Speaks His Mind.

‘You seem to be putting on a goot
deal of style lately " sald Wilkle, 1n ¢
suthy tone, a8 he met him on the stree
next day

I donot wnow what vou mean ” re
phied Ned, 1 was not aware of assum
g any atrs”

"You wasnt aware of {t. eh”" gal
Wilkte gullenly Well, the fellow
know 1t 1f you don't "

How so. Wilkle®  You do not sp
penr ns Jolly us usual., what 18 the met
ter?”

I dunot like to see a fellow putting
himself where he don't belong ™ replies
Wilkie " just because you ralsed a (v
polatoes last summer, you now thinl
You own the town -

“You talk foolishly, Wilkie

"Perhups | do  satd Wilkie, bt
have au 1dea of &8 fellow who g

hanging around people and meetiugs
Just to coux up peuple to give Lim aun
office

Hut [ have done no such thing. re

plied Ned
T Well
kte

I say vyou have snarled Wil
Iid you not go to the Parmer
meeting only just to make yourwelf
conspicuous, and hung round Col
Hooper and Hon Mr  Sharp. just to
get them to gel you in secretary® |
say you did You are a schemer, but
you are getting on too fast ™’

*"Hut I did nothing of the kind, Wil-
kie | never dreamed of being elected
to any office [ went because | was In-
terested In farm work, and I thought
I could learn something | was much
surprised that any one took any notice
of me, you do me injustice. Wilkie =

“Oh, yes, just ag If | cannot ses
what you have been around old Hunt
80 much for of late, growled Wilkie.
"l think it i8 only a smeak that goes
fawing about a teacher, jJust to get
favors I saw through it last night
when he seconded your pomimation.”

*‘l have only hung around Prof
Hunt, as you call it, to talk over my
lessons and to gain information He
appears very wllling to help any one
who tries to do.” replied Ned -l
think he would be equally willing to
help you or any of the boys, {f he saw
them actually trylng ™

"l saw you speaking to Nellie Sharp
after the meeting last  night,”  sald
Wilkie, "I enll that putung on atrs
111 bet a dollar you never spoke to her
before last night It beats all how
much cheek you put un after getting
iIn as secretary  One would suppose
you uwnped everybody ™

"Why, Wilkie, exclaimed Ned, “you
appear to be determined to be cross
and unreasuonable to-day. | was not
bold enough to speak to Nellle without
Introduction. 1 never sought intro-
duction, either. Her father gave it to
me. and of course 1 did not turn my
back or resent it, nor was I rude to
her **

It 18 not likely that she would havo
bren (ntroduced to you there, by her
father, if you had not been putting
yoursell forward,” replied Wilkie.

“1f you keep on. Wilkie, 1 shall be-
gin to think you are jealous,” satd Ned.

“Well, T am getting tired of hearihg
folks talk of your being too all-fired
smart. just becaure you happened to
raise g few potatoes this year,” cross-
ly replled Wilkie. ~Unce you used to
play with the boys, and now for a year
you have been trying to get into places
bevond your station ”

“1 have been trying to make a man
of miyself,” replied Nedd. " and if 1. by
faithfulness in my daily task, by hard
study, and dilligence. have attained the
position you claim | have above you,
who have spent your time in play and
lounging arvund town, I think I shall
take no back tracks. I will press for-
ward. My summer’s work appears to
keep bearing fruit. 1 suppose it is un-
usual for a boy to be elected secretary
of a Farmers’ Club. | suppose they
thought me fitted for the position or
I should not have been so unanimous-
ly elected; nor do I think it right for
you to charge Mr. Hunt of favoritism
because he spoke kindly of me, when
I was nominated. In fact, Wilkie, I
feel my own littleness so much beside
those older and more experienced and
learmed than I am, that I should feel
It absurd to put on style or airs as you
call it.”

“Well, you have got on mighty fast,
I think, for the past year.” continued
Wilkie, *and of course it i{s mnatural
to feel big after receiving so much at-
tention.”

"1 feel pleased, Wilkie, but not big.
I huve done no more the past year than
any boy could do {f he was similarly
placed, and worked as hard as [ did.
| denied myself manv fine times with
the boys-—it was a great ¢cross to me
sometimes to see you all golng off for
2 fishing ¢ <rursion, or to a game of
foot ball, but I am glad [ did deay my-
gelf now. If you bad spent the same
time and energy that I did, I presume
you might have won even greater hon-
ors yourself. You once rarked higher
in the classges than 1.

“Yes, it ig the same old story, ‘it I
would be as smart as Ned, I maust fol-

low his example,’ that 1s what they all

ingly ugly expression on his face.
The meetings of the Farmers’ Club
were well attended during the winter,
by both males and females, old and
young. It was the leading feature in
the ammusements of that town. Besides
th+ farming interests discussed, undep
the direction of Prof. Hunt, there was
also a fine lliterary entertainment pru-
vided. usually by the scholars of Lhe
village sehool. Ned proved an excel-
lent wecretary and very satisfactorily
pe “formed his duties He was natup-

alb. a retiring disposition, and he
exe s 0o great effort to ma'ke himself
cor~pruous  Nellfe frequently smiled

pleasantly at him as she passed by the
desk on her way out, and those smiles
aiways filled him with deltght e se]-
dom. however spoke o her inring the
winter but Wilkle appeared to be her
sateflite  Ned saw them frequently
talking together, often he wished he
might exchange places with Wilhie,
that he might sit down in the hall be-
slde Nellte, and that Wilkie mnight be
up there looking on But if he was
jealous, he never gshowed it.

One of the propositions made during
the meetings of the Farmers' ("lub. was
to hold a fajr during the next autumn,
and a committee was apponinted to ar-
range the premium list. When it was
{ssued Ned siw upon it the apnounces
ment. *$5 for hest display of squashes.*
“That five It to be mine.” he said to
himself. and It proved as he predicted,
us will be Been further on.

CHAPTER IX
Ned’'s Hen Speculation.

“My pesky hens all want to sit and

I can’t stop thelr wanting t9 Here
are no less than ten of them all op
their nests [ belleve I will kil them

The speaher was s nelghbor who was
closing up his hen house for @ oe nigut,
aid 1o an exasperated tone was tetling
Ned  who happened to be by the po-
ettion tn which he had found things

“Bound to sit. are they reponded
Ned

"1 guess you would think <o if you
had palled  em off the nests an muany
time~ as I have the last weck It ap-
pears to me as {f the all posseased had
gut into ‘em. and all pature can't pre-
vent 7 oresponded the farmer

“Why don t you let them sit then™

“Do not wish the bother of chick-
ens.” responded the farmer

“Will you sell those hens?’ querl
Ned

“Yer and he glad to get rid of the
pesl.y «rrvters”

“Whnat will you take for them—tor
the ten I mean?” satd Ned

“Ob 1 will take fifty cents ench  to
kill them they would bring more thao
that ** replied the farmer

“RBut you do not want the bother of
killing them, besldes sitting hens are
seldom fat You have ten hens thut
you say are a nulsance to you Fifty
cents for a nulsance 18 too much Now
if you wish to get rtd of them all, I'll
take ten off your hands at thirty-fivo
cents each, $350 cash. and come and
get them *

“They are worth more than that,
but I am s mind to let you have them.”
he said. after thinking & moment. “"To
tell the truth, they are not very fat,

and they are making me a lot of troub- .

le now Yes. you may have them

“l will come tor them to-night,
then.” sald Ned, and he went home (0
ask his father for the use of an empty
shop that stood a little ways from the
barn

“What do you want of that?’ said
his father

“Well, the building appears to be
useless and therp has been nothing o
1t to speak of. for several years, and |
thought 1 would set a few hens 1n it
this spring, and get a few chickens.™
replied Ned

“Well that would not be a nad {dea,
I think Ned  Yes vyou mavy use the
old shop for that purpose and welcome.
Where shall you get your heas””

“l have already engaged ten over to
neighbor Barber's,” replied Ned

What me 410 you take to pay for
them " inqut. # Mr. Jackson. ‘Do
you draw your money from the bank ?"

“Oh. no.” replled Ned. “that is draw-
fng Interest It would not pay to take
that out now.as [ have more than
fifteen dollars in my savings bank on
the clock shelf. I shall use from that.”

Ned hurried off to the shop. hnd the
rest of the day was quite busy getting
it ready for the new occupants That
night ten honest biddies that for more
than a week had been determined to
git on nothing if they could only sit,
were taken from their poverty strick-
on nests. and shortlv placed on nests
of fresh meadow hay, with thirteen eggs
n each It {8 often the case that hens
noved from one place to another re-
fure to sit. but these biddies were a
determined lot When Ned placed
them aon the eges. they fiuttered about
at first, but he held them down a few
moments  They roon recognized the
bonanzas on which they had beep
placed. and were quickly adjusting the
eggs in comfortable and appropriates
positions with their bills Before Ned
left the shop that night ten verv con-
tented hens were watching, Ned and
his lantern as he made things snug be-
fore leaving.

“How do you expect to feed your
hens and chickens, Ned,” asked his
father, as he came Into the sitting
room after his work.

“l have a few bushels of thosa small
potatoes that I raised last season that
I did not sell. These I shall voll up
and mash them and mix meal with
them, as I need reserving, of course,
what I need for planting. should I con-
clude to plant any potatoes this season.
I have already ordered a bag of meal at,
the grain store.”

That might Ned entered on a page,
under head of “"Hen Business," the fol-

Jowing items of expeuse.

April 1.
Paid for ten hens at 23, .. $3.50
Y 130 eggs at w2, L. .. 2.60
“ o« 1bagof nval.. .. .. 1.50
$7.40

“Well,” saild bhis ‘ither, “you have
made quite an inv. .onent to-day, 1

think. Do you exp.-( to make much
from it
“l hope to, fathor™ Ned replied,

“folks do make a pood thing from
poultry, and 1 see ho reagon why I can-
not be as lucky as the best. 1 have
been reading & good deal about poultry
raising lately.” .

“Have you any special plans about
feed” asked Ma. Jackson.

““That bag of meal and my potatoes
will run the chickens some time; I

sy and T am tired of hearing it,” and 'shall fiyally feed them considerable

meat.” replied Ned.

will it not?” inguired Mr. Jackeon.

“Oh, no, father,” replied Ned; “it
will be the cheapest 6f all focod. In
the f, place, meat 13 a peceasity for
growiug and laying hens, and it was
the food nature intended them to eat.
I was down to the slaughter house the
other day. and I noticed that they
threw away a good deal of meat that
would be good for hens, and 1 asked
thein. what they would save out some
of the best of it for, if I should ever
want to go into the hen business, and
iney said 'one cent a pound, and a con-
slderable thrown in besides, i1f | would
come after it." I think I can reduce the
grain bill one half by the use of this
meat."”

Ned's hens attended strictly to their
business, and In three weexs he had
ninety healthy little chicks which
thrived wonderfully well.

“1 never saw chickens grow so fast
and strong.” remarked Mr Jackson to
his wife. *“They are twice as lai ge as
mine that hatched out at the same
time | do not see how he .nanaged.
By the way, wife, what does he bring
bome from town every oth:r day tn
that covered bucket”

“I do not know,” replied Mrs Jack-
son. “But I asked him what he had
there the other day, and he simply
laughed and sald it was a kind of
chjcken expander he was experiment-
ing with "

"Ned i{s 8 queer one,” responded Mr.
Juckson. ““He thinks a goud deal, und
he is pretty sure to work out some-
thing
now
hen house and see what he really 18 up
to " and with these words Mr. Jackson
arose and went after Ned

When he reached the hen house he
noticed that Ned had already put somé
marhed potatoes and bread 1n a bud ket
while he was pouriog a l1g11d of red
color {nto tt. which he stirred quick-
ly together while the chickens and
| old hens were crowding around tim in
the greatest excitement

What are vou dolne Ned" salq his
father very quizically, for really he did
not know

“(ietting the chickens'
replied Ned

Yes | suppose s0 bt wtoar g that
you have in that bucket® jueried dr
» Jackson

“Blood,” replied Ned

“What” exclalmed Mr Jackson.

“"Fresh blood,” replied Ned

“Where did you get it, 1 would like
to hnow >

"Why father, 1 get 1t at the slaugh-
ter house  When they kill cattle there
they poor the blood juto a trench and
it runs down a spout, and | zZot leave
to catch 1t and tahe It home They
slaughter cattle every other Jday, so |
g0 down there and fill my pail ™

"Well what 1t all the trouble for, 1
should llke to know®  satd Mr Jack-
son

“What do you feed your .hickens’
on. father®' gald Ned

“Mashed potatoes and meal,”
Mr Jackson

“Yours were hatched the same day
as mine, were they not®’ continued
Ned.

“I believe 80.” sald his father.

“And mine are now as large agaln
as yours,” safid Ned.

“That {sa fact,” replied Mr. Jackson.
' "l have fed mine as you did with
mashed potato, meal, and blood be-
sldes.

“l 8ee” Bsald Mr Jackson. “You
clalm the extra growth to be on that
account. do you?”

“Exactly,” responded Ned

“What made you think of {t*

“Why. two of the hens got to fight-
ing one day and blood ran from thelr
combs and I noticed that the little
chirkens tried to pick at 1t with unus-
ual ardor  They were crazy for it,
and 1 thought 1t would be excellent
to make mashed potatoes more palat-
able for them. Potatoes are not over
above good n the spring of the year

“So vou are a bellever {n blood food
for chickens,” said Mr. Jackson.

“l have proved It,” replied Ned. "and
you have seen the result.”

After four weeks Ned separated the
hens from the chickens, and began
feeding them scraps of meat and grain,
and it was not long before the hens
were laving eggs agaln.

“It beats all bow Ned makes the
hens lay.” sald his father one day to
Mrs Jackson. “He holds a magic
wand over them. He commands, and
they lay an egg.”

At the end of three months he made
a division of the chickens. His father
notired that he exercised considerable
care in so doing.

“What are you dividing your chlck-
ens for”" asked Mr Jackson.

"l am s¢parating the youug roosters
that I muy quicker prepare thom for
the murket. T shall do all I can to
give them fat-producing foods for the
next month ™

At the end of the fourth month Ned
actually had fifty as fine spring chick-
ens as the town afforded for which
landlord Jones gave him an oxtra
price.

Only ten out of Ned's ninety chick-
ens died during the season. and when
the fall months came he had still thirty
fine pullets. They began to lay early—
about the time the old hens began to
show symptoms of wanting to set they
were killed, and he sold them at a fair
price in the market.

breakfast,”

said

——

' CHAPTER X. -
Ned's Farm Once More.

It must not be thought because Ned
became so interested in his chickens
and hens that he forgot his little farm
the use of which his father had given
him until he was of age. 1le had plan-
ned at the closing of the first year to
raise squashes, and he found that his
labors were easier than in the year
previous  His compost heap proved to
he sufficient for fertilizing purposes,
Ned 194 off his field into SOHATeS, cone
taining about nine square vards, and
be conciuded that he could waf 1y plant
oge hundred and thirsy five hills of
squashes  He planted Tutban squash-
es. Hubbard and Marrow. When the
plants came up he kept them careful-
ly watered, using frequently the con-
tents of the sunken burrel at the end
of the sink'spout. e earofully watch-
ed and directed the vines in theip
growth, so that the ground might be
wholly covered.

It was near the beginning of autumn
when Ned's father asked him concern-
ing the profits &f his squash field.

“I think I shall Zet at least two tons,”™
said Ned. . - .

“But meat will be expensive, Noq,

There he goes with his patl -
I think I will go down to the |

““Whoew, are you got wild?” said Mr.
Jackson. “I hope not father? I ought
to have a little better than an averags
erop.” responded Ned.

N'd‘Wha, t would an average erop be,

e .l'

“That depends,” repliad Ned, “on
the state, country and even the town;
but the Massachusetts conmtmissioner
of Agriculture says that five tons of
Hubbards is a decent crop, six tons a
good crop, eight tons a very zood crop,
and he has known as high as eleven
and a half tons raised, and he has
ralsed fourteen tons of marrows to the
acre himself,

“80 you think yours will be a lit-
tle above the average, do you,” replied
Mr. Jackson.

“Yes, 1 think s0.” said Ned, I have
been counting the squashes and mak-
ing calculations, and if ! have not fig-
ured too large, and I hardly think [
have, 1 shall get over two tons en my
quarter acre, [ shall have so many
that I may not get so much per pound
as I did last year, but, turban squash-
es are worth more than Hubbards, so
I may make a good average price, as
there have been but few raised in the
vicinity.

Four weeks after this, the committee
of the Farmergs’ Club came to visig
Ned's field. ‘As it was necessary o
have the weight of the crop, for two
days Ned had been weighing the
squashes on some platform scales,
which his father owned, and just  ag
the committee came, he had com-
+ pleted adding up the weight, and much
to his gratification, he found that the
sum total was 4,652 pounds.

! ‘There {8 no question but the squash
prize belongs to Ned, ts there, Mr,
Sharp?” sald Mr. Hooper, the second
member of the commitiee.

"Not the least question ™ replied that
gentleman The five dollars will be
awarded to you, Ned,” said both thesg
gentlemen, turning to the young farm-
er

‘We have seen the other fieldg and
you wtn "’

Col Hooper was in haste ang rode
away but Mr. Jared Sharp,, combining
Plrasure with business, nhad taken hig
daughter Nellle with him for a drive

. He stopped a few moments fonger 0
talk with Ned, and to ask him qQues-
tions about his work. Nellie was an
e *“ wolener and when she had
heatd the committes sav that Ned bad
won the prize Ned !{magined, as he
shyly loohed at her, that a flugh of
Pleasnre came to her face

He thought he would ltke to go out
to the .arrtage and speak to her, but
Le ”nlugh( of his work ('lU(h(‘S, notjced
her sitk Jdress and handsome lat, and
feit there was far too much contrast
in thetr lot

As Mr Bharp still talked with Ned,
about the squashes, Ned selocted a fine
one and asked him if he would accept
it

“(iladly. Ned. replied Mr Sharp. and
If {t {8 not too much trouble [ would ask
you to take {t to my carriage, «s | have
on my best clothes.”

Ned blushed, thinking of his own
soiled clothes, and at the thought of
speaking again to Nellie.

"This squash 18 one of Ned's own
raising. said Mr. Sharp to Nellle, and it
{8 a fine one. He has presented it to
us, and you Nellie, must some day
make 8 ple from it. Nellie is getting
to be o famous cook, and by the way,
Ned. when the ple 18 made, it would
be no more than fair that you should
hnvo a taste. I would like to have
you see my library Ned and sometime
we must have you over to tea.”

Mr Sharp, npotwithstanding his
wealth was a man of strong common
sense  He admired the laboring man,
who was {industrious, and himself
worked dally, and 1t was a rule that
every member of his household, should
in some way take part tn the more ac-
tive duties of life. As he drove away,
after extending this Invitation. which
was geconded by a bright smile from
Nellie. Ned stood like one stypified.””

“Only think of that " said Ned to
himself. “an Invitation to see Mr.
S8harp's lihrary, and to eat pie made by
Nellie,” The day had been a great one
for Ned The grand total of 4652
pounds of squashes; the winning of
the $500 prize: the Invitation to see
the library and algo Nellle, was glory
enough He told the whole story to
his mother, and he somehow could not
sleep until away into the night, and
when he did. the squash field became
metamorphosed into a handsome rest-
dence; the squasher themselvas trans-
formed {nto bouquets of beautiful flow-
ers, and, as he admired one of the most

charming roses in the bouquet, by
some witchery in Ned's dreams it as-
sumed the rogy cheeks and handsome
form of Nellie.

To be continued.
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