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POWN ON THE FARM

I can still Jaugh heartily when
I recall the summer we had a
visit from our cousin Ray and
his mother, of Boston. Of all
the farm animals Ray thought the
pigs tops. Every day he would
carry them armfuls of old hay
and then complain to us because
they refused to eat it. He
wouldn's drink a drop of our
milk because it came from cows’
teats instead of milk bottles. Ray's
mother was just about as green
as Ray, For instance, she con-
sidered us quite wealthy because
we floated our porridge in cream
and spread huge hunks of but-
ter on our bread.

“This farming sure is an easy
way to make a living, she'd tell
granddad, time after time.

“Nothing to it at all,” grand-
dad would pipe up. “Not a thing
to it. A farmer just stands
around and lets the ripe fruit
drop right into his mouth. Noth-
ing to it at all.”

Because they thought it cos!
next to nothing to live on oul
farm, our city relatives swarm-
ed to our place every summer
like bees swarm to the honey
We had so many of them barge
in on us one summer we had to
store them in attic and outbuild-
ings.

All this barging in made a lot
of extra work for mother and
grandma. Granddad had his head-
aches, too. Troops of children and
dogs were forever heeling himl|
all over the farm. Broken and,
dulled tools of granddad's lay
everywhere but in their ac-
customed places. No wonder the
old man gave vent to a chorus
of cuss words now and then. But
the day we broke the carpenter's
tool chest he swore eloquently
and to some length, and vowed
he'd take our joints apart if ever
he caught us meddling with the
chest Captain Kidd had left his
father many years ago.

e s

That summer we fought many|
battles with stones and half
ripened apples. My brother hit
Ray on the temple with a fair-
sized stone which puyt him out
oold and brought granddad to the
gcene of action quicker than I'd
ever seen him move before. You
should have heard him blow his
top. When he had us all lined
up he licked the daylights right
out of us kids and sent us all to
hed, without a bhite of supper.

That summet the women folk|
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cleaned and fried brook trout by
the hundreds, Us boys made sure
that a good supply was always
on hand.

“If it wasn't for our livestock,”
granddad sald, “I declare I'd
plug up that thar spring and dry
the little creek up. The boys
spend entirely too much valuable
time in that confounded hellow.”

Granddad lived in an age when
a lot of farmers thought more of
their horges than they did of
their wivés. To them a woman
was only a woman, but a good
horse was something to be adored.
Grandpa belonged to this group.
When he wasn't grooming a
horse he was getting ready to
groom one. Every night he'd
carry his pets pots of boiled
graln, roots, and what not, so
that he hadn't much time left to
do other chores.
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When spring rolled around and
the noble creatures had to be put
to work on the land, the old man
would rest them every few rounds
and lift their collars from their
shoulders so that the wind could
cool them off. Granddad would
rather have the itch than have a
horse with sore shoulders. Noth-
ing made him crosser than when
we put one of his pets off the
walk. If he happened to catch
us at it, you can guess we walk-
ed to the village store for a
long time afterward.

But granddad did a lot of the
horse work himself, such as car-
rying fence posts and clearing
new land, while the horses Kkick-
ed up their heels around the
pasture, or broke down their
stalls for the need of exercise. T
never knew a horse to wear out
in his hands.

Some of our sheep, hens, pigs,
and cattle were old enough to
vote. “I just rough 'em through
the winter,” he would tell our
neighbors. So he did. Granddad
could tell the truth when it
suited his purpose. I always ad-
mired him for that.

Grandma, who showed a great
deal of sagacity, often scolded
grandad for his lack of Interest
in these animals.

“It's a shame,” she'd tell him
over and over, “to feed all the
good stuft to the horses and let
the rest of our livestock starve
through the winter.”

“It's the, K nature of them erit-
ters to be fhin,” granddad would

| pipe out in selt defense. “I feeds

'em plenty for the returns they
bring me, but they just don't
show their feed like the horses
do.”
When it came to arguing about
the way the farm animals were
fed, granddad always had the last
word and that word was HORSES!

“You ought to have been a fish-
erman, John,” she'd yell out to
granddad. “You never were =a
farmer and you're too old to learn
now.” Then she'd turn on her heel
and go to the house wearing on
her face a thoroughly disgusted
look.

But some of our neighbors said
that granddad was a “fust rate”
farmer. They were the ones who
loved horses better than they lov-
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ed their wives. The others sided
In with grandma and vowed .the |
farm would be better off without
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Stanley Bridge Notes |

Mrs. Wallace Farish was a re-
cent visitor to Charlottetown.

Mrs. John Lyle and Mrs. Ray
Douglas were recent visitors to
Summerside.

Mrs. James Hiscatt, Mrs Elmer
Fyfe and Mrs. Stanley Coles were
recent visitors to the city.

Mrs. Sadie MacKay, Charlotte-
town was a recent visitor to Stan-
ley Bridge.

Miss Virginia Fleming, teacher
at Hunter's River, spent the week-
end at her home in Stanley
Bridge.

Mrs, Wm. Gunn recelved the
sad news recently of the death of
her brother-in-law, Mr. Frank
Nesmith in Londonderry, N.H.

Miss Betty Murphy, teacher at
SBtanley School, spent the week-
end visiting Mr. and Mrs. Morten
Adams.

Friends of Mrs. John 8. Mac-
Kay, Stanley Bridge, are sorry to
learn she is a patient in the P.
E. I. Hospital. All wish her a
speedy recovery, !

An enjoyable evening was spent
on Oct. 19 in Stanley school when
a shower was held for Mr. and]
Mrs Lenthel MacKay, Charlotte-
town. The bride and groom were
escorted to the seat of honor by
Mr. and Mrs. Archibald Mac-

by Masters Murdock Fyfe and
Stanley Coles and opened by
Mrs. Blois MacEwen, verses read
by Lillian Coles and placed on
the table by Marguerite Davey.
Mr. MacKay thanked them for
their gifts. A dainty lunch was
served by the ladies. After a
socla] chat all departed to their
homes wishing Mr. and Mrs. Mac-
Kay many years of happiness.

Mr, and Mrs. Albert Fletcher
and son Jimmie, St. Eléanors.
were recent visitors to the homes
of Mr. and Mrs. Don MacDon-
ald and Mr. and Mrs. Stanley
Coles, Stanley. —G.U.

the old man, and the old man
would be better off without the
farm, which, so far as I could
judge at that time, meant one

liet was sent during the month,
also two parcels of cards for
missionaries in Trinidad.

Girls. Thank-you cards were re-
ceived for cards and flowers. The
box of clothing for overseas re-

Leaders for November meeting|call {s “Temple”, Mite boxes and|closed with “The Morning Light
are Mrs, Bruce Younker and Mrs. |thank offering are to be
Clayton Cudmore; word for roll|in at November meeting. Meeting'dictjon.

Speed him to breakfast
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It gives wings to a man’s shave—that
v heavenly whiff of fragrance that comes drifting
from the kitchen where Chase & Sanborn
is a-making! A great coffee for nearly
a hundred years! So richly fragrant

—so deeply satisfying. Try it tomorrow!

and the same thing.

Anyway, granddad didn't make
the old farm cough up enough|
shekels during his regime to|
boast about, yet he did manage
to keep the wolf from the door
and the sheriff from seizing our |
belongings. And that's more than |
some farmers could do.

(To be continued)

SOUTH GRANVILLE W. L

Mrs. Wallace Moreside enter-
tained the members of South
Granville W. I at her home on
Oct. 7. 8ix members answered roll |
call which was “Late-Summer
Pickle Recipe.” Two visitors were
present. 0

The treasurer reported the pay-;
ment of $60 to School Trustees as|
promised by W. I. It was decid- |
ed to contribute $1 from funds to|
Jubilee Endowment Fund. |

The members suggested some
plans for a bazaar, the matter to
be fully decided at November meet-
ing. !

An invitation to the home of
Mrs. Sheldon Abbott for annual!
meeting was accepted. Roll call|
will be answered with ‘“Subscrip-
tion Fee of 25 cents.”

New committees appointed, are as
follows: school: Mrs. Louis Cor-
bett, Miss Annie Keir; sick: Mrs.
Fred Chappelle, Mrs. Stirling Cor-'
bett; programme: Mrs. Louis Cor-
bett; lunch: Mrs. Stirling Corbett, |
Mrs. Wellington McInnis. |

Miss Keir, president, on behalf
of members thanked the hostess
for her hospitality,

WINSLOE NORTH W. M. S.

The October meeting of Win-
sloe North W. M. S, met at the
home of Mr. Earl Carter with
Mrs, Leonard Cudmore as leader.
Meeting opened with “I Love
Thy Kingdom Lord”, followed by
the Lord's Prayer in unison, and
prayer from Missionary Monthly.

The program was on the dif-
ferent phases of the work of the
United Church, with Mrs. Earl
Carter and other members act-
ing as readers.” “Jesus, Thou Div-
ine Companion” was sung, and
“Here Comes the Church” ¢ was
read by Mrs. Earl Carter. Prayer
was offered by Mrs. Hardy.

Seven' members answered roil
call: A special collection was tak-
en for the Maritime Home for
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CONGOLEUM RUG

—- FREE
With The Purchase Of Any New

e RANGE

We GIV
A Big 9

Saturday, Oct. 31st Thru

FOR 7 DAYS ONLY

Saturday, Nov. T7th

|

Buy Enterprise for a genuine Congoleum Rug in the 9 by 12 size for
your kitchen floor—it's FREE to you with the purchase of any Enter-
prise Range during the week, Saturday, October 31st through Saturday,
November T7th. There is an Enterprise Range to suit your own re-
quirements as to size and type of fuel. You'll know the joy and satis-
faction of perfect cookery when you use an Enterprise. You'll thrill
to the modern beauty and extreme convenience of an Enterprise. You'll
thrill to the modern beauty and extreme convenience of ‘an Enterprise
Range. Buy your new Enterprise during the week until Saturday clos-
ing, November 7th and you'll get a Congoleum Rug in the pattern of
your choice for FREE!

There's An Enterprise For
Every Home!

" For COAL WOOD, OIL, GAS
a_nd ELECTRICITY

There is NO Substitute for Enterprise

Come In, Ph'one‘ »
~or Write NOW

-
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‘This Sale Ends
Sat., Nov. Tth
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