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CHAPTER IIL
HE girls eagerly read over the
books and bulleting Mr. Pear-

|

son had lent rhem, and cov-

er crops, cultivation and bor-
deaux mixture were thelr chlef taples
of conversatlon. As =oon ns  the
ground wns In shape fn the epring
they plowed it and harrowed it until
it was reduced to a fairly tne oondi-
tion, @riainiy better thay nnything it

bad kunown since It wus first set out

The trees hlossomoed freely, and the
orchard with its woving sen of pink
flowers was'an Insplration to the giris,
for it héld the fromise of 0 bountiful
barvest to come, s soon as the Llos-

soms closed the girls set to work to
spray the trees. They were hand at
work one duy mixing a barrel of bor-
denux® mixture when they were star-
tled by the sound of an automsbile
coming up the drivewny.

“It's Harold and Beth!" cried Mahel.
“Oh, what'll we do?* She looked down
at her spattered dress In dismay,

“You might dive Into the barrel”
said Gladys ironleally as she poured
In another pall of water. “I'm not
afrnid of the Du Vals even if they
have got an antomobile.”

The ear was close upon them by this
[time. Harold,brought |t to n stop
with o jerk and lenped lightly to the
ground. , He lifted his hat as he ad-
vanced toward the girls and held out
his hand., If he. was In any wuay sur-
prised at their appearance or occupa-
tion a slight Ufting of the eyebrows
wis the only manifestation of It
Harold, Do Val prided himself upon
his ability to msaintain his composure
under the most trylng clreumstances,

Mabel's face was red as she returned
his greeting, and she hurrled over to
bthe car to hide her confusion.

Beth greeted her effuslvely. “I'm
go glad togsee you!" ghe cried.” “We
were out trylng our new car, and 1
made Harry come around this way.
We hardly ever see you any more
gince you left school.”

"We—we don’t get to town very of-
ten,” replied Mabel, who had not yet
quite recovered from her confusion,

*wever mind your dress,” sald Beth,
quickly guessing the cause of her
embarrasgément. “I wish I Uved in the
country and could wear old clothes
But what in the world are you doing,
noyway "

The same question had evidently just
"occutred to Harold. *Just mixing up
gwill for the pigs, are you?” he inquir-
ed in his most polite accents, Indicat-
Ing the barrel with # sweop of Lis
hand.

Gladys laughed ontright. “I'm afrald
the plgs would be rather blue aftér a
dose of that,” she replled.

“Well, what is it, then?" perslsted
Harold.

wips bordeanx misture, if you must
know, We are going to gpray the ap-
ple trees to kiil the bugs.”

“Rather hard on the Lugs, 1 should
say,” Harold remarked as he leaned
aver to brush a speck of dust from one

“But, say, swhen
horticultural busi-

of his tan oxfords,

| are you gotng to do?”
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“Yes, we'll walt,” Harold answers
“though clean dresses can’t make yo
look any prettier than you do jus
now."” .

Mibel made op a little face at him
as she turned toward the house. “If
you're golng to talk like that I won't
g0," shé called back over her shoulder.

In a few moments they reappeared.
looking ns fresh and daluty as though
they had never heid n spray nozzle or
a plow handle. By sklllful maneover-
ing Harold relegated Beth and Mdbe!
to the back seat and helped Gladys up
in front

“Now for a epin!" he cried as he
sented himself beslde her and pulled
back the starting lever, The machine
bounded forward. Gladys clung to the
sent, her eyes shinlng with the exhil-
aration of the swift motion.

“Isn't It glorious?™ Harold cried ns
he Increased the speed to a still faster
gaoit. v

Mlle after mile was quickly covered
by the tireless machine and they were
nlmost to town when Harold finally
turned around and started back at a
somewhnt slower pace,

“We went so fast that I was almost
lost,” confessed Mabel. “That's Pear-
son's just ahead, fsn't it?"

Gladys nodded. “And there's Jeff
over In the fleld plowing."” she sald.
8he leaned out and waved her hand-
kerchief at him.

He waved his whip in dazed sarprise
and stood watching the automobile un-
tll It was out of sight. He pald so lit-
tle attention to his plowing the rest of
the afternoon that the pntlent horses
turned to look Inguitingly at him now
and then as If to ask what the matter
wnd, But Jeff was thinking, and his
traln of thought, though by no means
compagable in speed tfif fast mail,
had a#*the ponderous lnertk of a dou-
ble headed time frefght.

By the time he had fluisheg milking
he had come to a corctoslon, “T'm go-
fng to do it,” he said half nloud, slap-
ping his knee. “I'll heat that stuck up
Du Val yet." And he went Into the
house and wrote to an automohile
company for prices.

But if Jeff had known the trend of
the conversation in the touring car he
might have been better satisfied with

everything in general and, with one or
two things in particular. "

“Who is that fellow?” inquired H
old as they passed deff. .

“That's Jeff Pearson, one of my best
friends,” promptly replied Gladys.

“80 you like plowboys, do you?"
Harold asked, ‘with a quizzical smile.

“] like any one who has ambition
enouzl to do something” (Jadys re-
turned. “Did you ever do any work
In your life?”

Amin Harold smiled that exasperat-
{ng smile, though it was a trifie less
pelf confident this time. “What's the
use?' he Inguired. “Father's got
plenty of money."”

“If 1 were a boy,” the cold contempt
in Gladys’' voice jarred Harold out of
his accustomed self assurance, *T'd
be nshamed to have no ambition but
to spend my father's money. You
don't have to work for a lvilg, but
the very fact that you don't makes It
posaible for you to accomplish much
greater things.”

“] don't think you're hardly falr,”
Harold answered. “T'Tl probably set-
tie down and go to work at annathlnt
after awhile,” /

“Probably™ cried Gladys. “What

“Oh, 1 don't know,” he replied. “I
suppose father will find mé some-
thing.”

“That's it—father, father, all the
dme. Why don't you learn to de-
pend on yourself a little? Why don’t
you go to eollege and learn something
and then start out for yourself and do

something?”

Harold gave the lever a viclous Jork
by way of reply, and neither of them
sald anything more until they resic hed

guess there fau't much bope of thet™
“Tpank you amyway, Miss Feebox,
be sald, with bis oid seif confident

be staried the machine.
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I bis wife's inguiring look. “He got his

leg broke In o runaway. Currle wrote
for me to come awhile if 1 eould
There isn't any oue they can get to do
things. and with all those cows to
milk"—

"Of course you must go,” broke In
Mrs, Sanders, “Thg girls and 1 will
lonk after things here.”

*Yes: do go, papa,” spokeup Gladys.
“I'd ke to try my band st runoing
this farm awhile,"

Mr., Banders smiled. “Ruonning a
quarter section s n blgger proposition
than running an acre,” he sald. “But
I guess you'll have to try it for n few
dl}'!,"

Mabel was pleking up some wind-

falls one hot afternoon a couple of
days after Ler father left to take care
of hls brother when a well dressed
stranger drove up to the fence and
called to her.
" “A flne crop of apples you have
bere,” he remarked as the approached,
“a little the finest of any I've secn yet.
I understamd that you and your sister
are the best apple growers  In the
nelghborhoml.”

Mubelflushed with pleasure, “I don't
know who could bave told you that,”
she sald. “This Is the first crop of ap-
ples we have cver raised.”

“I didn't need to be told. The or-
chard spenks for Itself. You haven't
gold them yet, have you?' he added.

“Sold them ¥ sald Mabel Inquiringly.
“Why, they won't be ready” to =ell for
a month yet."

“You mean they won't be ready po
plck for & month yet,” corrected the
stranger. “There's nothing to prevent
your selllng them now, is there?”

“N-no, I suppose not, only it seems
gueer to sell apples a month before

thédy’re ripe.” .
“Not at all. Lots of business is
done that way, UI'll tell you what I'll

do,” he went on, “You have a fine Jot
of apples here, and If you'll agree to
let me have ali fhat you have to sell
I'll wee that you get $1.50 n barrel for
them."

“A dollar and a half a barrel Isn't
much for apples, Is it7' sald Mabel
doubtfully.

“It 18 when they are as plenty as
they are this year., Why, I'll bet
there'll be 10,000 barrels In this coun-
ty alone.”

“Well,” sald Mabel, “I'll ask father
sbout it when be comes home,”

“But I ean't walt,” objected the man.
“By the time your father gets home
I'll have contmcted for all the apples
I can use and you'll have to sell yours
for a dollar’a barrel or lesa, Just
figure o moment. [Here's nt least §fty

trees''—
“Thirty,” corrected Mubel
“Well, thirty, then. There'll be

abouf ten barrels to the tree, or $15
worth, That will be $400 from the
whole orchard., Not bad, eh?”

Mabel opened her eyes In astonish-
ment., “Four bundred and ffty dol-
Inrs!" she eried. “I'II"—

“Oh, no, you won't, not till you tell
me about i, said a voilce behind her,
and she turned to see Gladys standing

| beside the half filled apple basket. Her

face was stern.

wpell her about " sald Mabel, turn-
ing to the atranger, and e once more
explained his proposition.

Glndys smiled quizzieally. “Then
you'll give us $460 for our apple crop ¥
she sald Inquiringly.

“Well, not exactly, but I'll agree to
give you §1.60 & barrel for all you de- |

b left she had been |

ey 1" persisted Mabol,

. "Why, don't you sec, as soon as he
gets the price up we'll sell ours apd
got twice oy much ay we would If we
sold them now, Let's go to dioner.”

They stopped at the mall box on he
wany and fouud a npote from Deth In-
viting them to a plenle the next Rat-
urday.

“A plenfe™ cried Mabel joyfully.
“We bhaven't been to u plenic this
year, I'm golng to do my halr mp on
top of my bead. Sball we wear our
white dresses or our blue skirts?”

“I think you'd better wear your blue
skirt,” sald Giadys judic-lally, “White
dresses are such a botber to do up.
I'm not golng.”

“Not golog™ cried Mabel, staring at
her blankly. “Why not?"

“] promised papa to do the chores
aud look after things.™

“Well, so did 1. Bot we can get
some one to milk for us wt night, can't
wel"

Gladys shook her bead. “I domn*t
ecare about golng anyway,” she sald,
and Mabel knew it was no use to
coax her, 14 :

Harold and Beth came out after the
girls the morning of the plenle,

“Gladys lsn't going,” explained Ma.
bel as she handed ber lunch basket
to Harold and elimbed up beside Beth.

“Where I« she?” asked Harold, “Let
me see If 1 can't induce bher royal high-
ness to ge her mind.”

But Gladys was down In the back
pasture salting the sheep and refused
to be found, so'the others were forced
to start off without her, much to Iar.
old's dissatisfaction,

Mr. Banders had just started his fall
plowing when he was called away,
and be had intended to finish It when
he came back. Bit to Gladys the loag

stobble fleld with {ts one narrow
streak of turned earth was a chal
lenge, and ever aince her father had
to try her
band at the plow,

So today, after Mabel was safely out
of the way and bher meother too
engaged with bher Saturday's
to notlce what was happening
Gladys hitched the three
to the sulky plow
fhe fleld. One of
which Mr. Banders was breaking

ear and planted its sharp sting be-
tween a couple of the coit's ribe.’ He

and started to runm,
At the ma instant two or three of
the bees began to jab the older horses,

g

run neross the fleld, followed by a dos
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USE AND IMPORTANCE.

The most urgent need of south-
ern agriculture is the enrichment
of the soil. To improve southern
soils the principal additions need-
ed are vegetabie matter :nd ni-
trogen. Crimson clover adds both
these to thesoil on which it grows;
in fact, this method of improving
the soil, by the growing of crim-
son clover, is the most generally
practicable method that can be
putinto immediate effect hy south-
ern farmers.

This plant is not being grown

a8 extensjvely as it should be,
but its cultare is rapidly extend-
ing. It is an annual, making its
growth between September and
May; and, like all other soil-im-
proving legumes, it is able, when
properly grown, to take nitrogen
from the air and add it to the soil.
It possesses decided advantrges
of covering and protecting the
soil from washing and leaching
during the winter and of furnish-
inga green manure for spring
crops or a succulent and nutri-
tious feed at a time when such
feed is likely to be scarce. It al-
so makes good hay if eut when
[just coming into full bloom; but
{t should never be fed after the
crop has ceased flowering. The
straw of crimson elover ralsed
and threshed asaseed erop should
never be used o feed stoock, as
the hairs in the ripe flowering
heads become stiff and, when fed
to lorses and cattle, form hair
balls in their stomachs and in-
testines.
_The yield of cotton, sweet pota-
toes, sorghum, corn, potatoes, and
other crops following ¢he plow-
ing-under of crimsou oclover is
miuch ‘greater than where such
fertilising is not practiced.

SOIL’ AND INOCULATION.
Orimson clover is suited to s
large range of soils and will grow

Jasbed back vielowsly with both hind|well all over the Btate of North

Carolins. Ttis very hardy and
thrives on soil too sandy for any

" and the whole team sarted on‘n mad|other species of clover. Iy also

grows well on loams, clays, and

limed.
Tnoculation is essential to suc-

There was a feld of corn that ‘hid the
| rond abead for a few rods. The team,
sceared out of thelr senses by the bang-
tng of the whilletress agains thelr
beels and the clatter of the plow, were
running st full speed. A moment later
they turned the corner of the cornfield
the road shead came ln view
gave an exclamation of borvor. There,
standing in the middie ‘of the Toad pot
ten rods mhesd, was Dosm; ber Nttle
ly in the path of the fremsied runa-
ways, too frightensd to move
Giadys trigd te shout to Den, byt
the | fn bher threat. Thes
mtn- of a confused
shouting and saw Jeff Tearsou yun-
Mﬂmhwu’
ture, What was it that he was:
ing? The lever? Bbe looked at the
big lever curiomsly, What 4id that
have to do with K7 Poor Mttle Don!
e would be grosnd to pleces beneath
the cruel hoofs of the fiylng bhorses,
and it would be her fauit. She shud-
dered and put her hand up ta ber
to shut out the awful sight.
Then Jeil's ery cume sgaln,
distinet this time. “The lever!
the lever!™
“IYLyL BE A OOLD DAY WHEN YOU SNEL Is & fash she understood. With
condition. There'll sent peAnt plow
27"&“;:" foto the bhard road. With a
*We'll be lucky if we got balf that™ erack the stout whiffietrees snapped.
Gladys broke in. “We may got twice but the shock threw (he runsways
as much s barvel, though.” “Mﬂﬁﬂhﬂ
“You won't get 75 cents a barrel if | moment A SRS
you dou't wign up & contract prettiy | fro ws cowrneumn)
on,” the buyer sald, reddening. His m
mouth hardened. S0 l-llz'_‘h
"q*,-a;“ sometling 1o the japers about
“but with the a fald “ruling passion.” What e i,
wre in New York | guess we'll be able Pa - anyway
torsell them to some-ona™ P e mﬂb- glance sround
“Whe sstd the apple cvop was a fafl - Apartment) - Qlsesse yous
are In New York7T esciaimed the ._""m“m-m
stranger.
beld out (he paper townrd
him it for yourself,” she said *&W‘ - &
The tmtyer gatbered up his reipa, with mand yoor Qiscbarge™
s seowl “IUD be & cold day Whem | o woue an article” veplied e
gou sl those apples i (s COURLY.” | agunt, “waying Shut she shgn b oo
B o ywe oe s oveil "':'" Ilnl_ﬁhrn.m
eviod Mabel, turaing (o ber sieter. m'#._*'““-' '.q_
;:::-w---—l-lw Washingtos Siae _:
" “Good smough If we can'l get mora,™
rpled Gladys. Bt WY 808 18| qrie ey b gusd e e bhoed
oot mare" - - v =
o do ron R e g | Sier thraded the bosk through M
::.-:L-----: o — L
Souk Duwwe Be Séund ot euything | AsS sot fie b that setend
shont B Then be began to ‘ens. | W98 & Nithe lnter wes quite carvied
., and be found oot oway wiB R
.“‘:ﬂ” T —'-"'"'_:"' -
trying o corner apple market |
g tham o= W bour ogn The Bobo— e, wem.
Bt whet G0 we cure what he sells | et por fellar's  ghesti-Clovelnnd
fhem for an Jonx 4% We S our e Lander. b id et  Gehe
'?Et". . ‘.

cess i growing criinson clover
This is beat aceomplished by sow-
fng with the seed three or four
bushels toan acre of soil from a
fleld where crimson clover, white
elgver, or red eiover has ro enJy
successfully. If there is
abundanee of soil, it is only
necessary to apply it immediately
after seeding and harrow In.
Always cover the inoculating soil
promptly. .

If there is only a limited
amount of #0il, inoculation may
be Accomplished by the following
method: Fill a pail three-fourths
full of inoculating soil, fill to the
with watar, stir thoroughly,
to settle, then pour off and
pint of the clear water toa
of seed. . Pour the seed on
floor and mix the water
ghly with it. If no inocu-
soll is available, cultures
secured from the United
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humus solls. Acid soilsshould b from planting crimson elover—

good stand is to be secured. The
seed deteriorates rapidly with age,
and eonsequently fresh seed only
should be used. The,fresh seed
is highly polished and reddish in
color, while the old seed is dall
and of a reddish brown color.
Dark sced hould not be pur-
chased, as it is too old to grow.’

All the European countries,
with the excsption of Spain and
Turkey, have seed-testing stations
varying in number from one in
Italy to twenty-eight in Germany.
Through the work of these sta-
tions the people have come to ap-
vreciate the importance of good
seed, and as the greater part of

on the basis of accurase tests for
purity and germination the sale|;
of low-grade seed has been great-
ly reduced. -

A similar condition exists in
Canada, where there is a strict
law governing the quality of seed
sold. At present there are no
Federal restrictions on the impor-
tation of low-grade and worthless
seed. As a result, the United
States has become the dumping

da and Europe.

that now used in Europe issold|:.

ground for the poor seed of Cana- De

The stocks of ecrimson -clover
are abotut exhausted all over the
country. Seed dealers say that
they have never known a season
when stoeks have beerr so nearly
pxhansted as they have been®dur-
ing the past year, so that almost
the entire supply of home grown
seed will be the erop of 1010; but
there will be nothing like enough
to sapply the market and there
will be & large importation. This
imported seed may be good, but it
very likely will not be; and to
guard against loss of money from

Pledmont Bullding, [Hol
Burlington, N.0. Grakam,

DR, WILL S, um’ %

i DENTISY i 4 %

R

Graham, - = -'- m“ .‘I-
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poor seed, and the still greater
loss in the failure to obtain a erop,
and the probable introduction of
gerlous weed pesis on the land,
only good seed should be pur-
chased.
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The usual price of crimson
clover is from 83 to $4 a bushel of
sixty pounds, but, due to the
scarcity, the quotations now are
from §8 to $9.50 & bushel. This

only make them more earefu. to
secure good seed.

That there is a great difference
in the quality of seed sold in the
State is shown by the analysis
made at the North Carolina De-
partment of Agriculture. The
tests ranged .. purity from 30 per
eent, Yo 984 per cent,, and in ger-
mination from 24 per cent. to §0
per cent. ’

It is urged that farmeérs plant
erimson elover this fall, and that
they have the seed tested before
purchasing it. As it takes from
seven to ten days for a report to
be made on a test, the seed should
be sent in good time. Half an
ounce is enough.

All samples sent for testing
should be addressed to the Seed
Laborstory, Department of Agri-
culture, , N. C., and

T Q.OQ "'”-m,

however, shonld not keep farmers | -
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Pracl in the courts of A
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LI' &S OF CHRISTIAN MINISTERS

This book, entitled as.

contains over 200 memoirs

isters in the Christisx CN
with historieal referemces.
interesting :
ed and bonnd. Price
cloth, $2.00; gilt top, “$3,00. -
mail 20¢ extra. Orders
sant to

(48 .lq,
P. J."KxmvoDEs,
1012 E. Mamshall
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should beé secompanied by the
following imformation: Name and
address of seller, price, quantity
oftered for sale, and address of
sendbr,
SEED WILL BE TESTED FOR ANY

VARMER FREE OF CHARGE.
Approved: 0. I. TILLMAN.
W. A, Granau, Commissioner.
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Col. Wharton J. Green Desd.
Col. Wharton J. Green, a dis-
tinguished eitizen, died Saturday,
6th inst., at his home near Fay-
eiteville, after s brief [llness.
Twenly-five yeafs ago he was
prominent in public affairs in
North Carolina snd served two
tarms as & member of Congress




