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the mill again and min. The day's into the field where the black waves 
work was giving Este e a new under- were catching the fire of the stars.

at colltgt. She felt inert.,ing reapect .fgî“/“.'t,!1". d*'k'

sssfwsr ggaesage
ïn'h5r“t?rcd°back‘t"PSo7lFa!th«, i Suddenly Eetelle sprang to her feet, 
never realiaed before what it meant . Hurry, hurry ’ she caller! m sharp 
-all this work that keeps coming and »•” °< •>■'!»• "Something’s hsppen- 
coming and piling itself up the year ed down below. The waters just 
round. He’s got food and clothes and rushing back from the field " 
comfort for us out of these old fields. . The ,‘unK t*,e Captain had predicted 
He got my three years at college out had come t0, Paia- The flood, pent 
of them—by work like this. It begins bc1ow, backing up the course 
to seem a miracle to me that he could, theJ8™al1 a,rcam acroaa th= P»»ture 
and yet here I am sulking all the r°ad- The water was up to the bodies 
time because I can’t go back and fin- thc carta before dry ground could 
ish. The last payment on the mort- be reached. Hugh s horses struggled 
gage comes du< this week, and I sup- aafe,y *o the ridge where Estelle 
pose he hasn’t any money.” waa- but old Maggie, floundering

Estelle was the first to finish her after them, was off her feet Hugh 
luncheon at noon, and then she slip- *eft his own team and. dashing into 

HE two sisters stood still to look jauntily upright in a smaller cart and ped away and ran down to the brink the water, got her 
across the three-acre field of urging old Maggie, the slow-stepping of the rippling sheet of water that helped her out bef

which stretched from the mare, by flourishing his flapping divided her from home. It was much the cart body with Cliffo
r on une side to the woods on the straw hat above her lean back. The deeper than in the morning, and the clinging to it was s

elder sister bit her lip as she looked surface of it was red and yellow with °? the flood that seeme
“It’s the best piece in town,” an- on. then she caught up an empty apples and pumpkins from low-lying n,"£.,n aj* directions at once,

nounced Marion proudly. "And just basket and fell to work. harvest fields above. But the girl was They 11 be drowned or smashed if
thjnk, Hugh has done all the work "I suppose I must make up my so intent on her mission that the they get out into the field, he mut-
on it ever since it was put into the niind to stay here and drudge with the significance of these changes escaped tered, string into the dark,
ground.”’ rest of them,” she thought drearily, her. "Come quick I I saw an old boat

“Here he comes now,” said Estelle, “It does seem as if Father might have She fluttered her handkerchief till °ve|’ *n the choke cherry bushes,
the elder girl, gazing critically at a «pared the money for my senior year the white signal brought her mother Wake up, Hugh, and do something,’
long-legged boy of seventeen who was cried Estelle sharply, for the sudden-
hurrying toward them across the ---------------------------------------~ —t:-------------------------------7-^-------- --------------- ness of the emergency seemed to have 1
field. “He looks as worried as if he > kft the by dazed.

to sail thc ship StiK'jtt
ris—would hold them, who found the 
oars and got Hugh into his seat, and 
it was at her word that they pushed 
across what had been the brook, and 
slid out upon the black wreck-strewn 
water beside the river whose bank

OUR FARM HOMES T

a

“S
and k 
Col. 1:

The 
the Sa

but all 

The si

ground
custom
thl‘ha'

illumin
pointm

effect.
I had

colorin
countie

asTwi

The

Tht 4a

but pui 

'"The

“-I130 man Is happy who does not think himself so.
—Marcus Antoninus.

• • a
Windmill Row

By MABEL 5. MERRILL 
(Farm and Fir end»)

Victory on

T he saw that 
>rd and Mar- 
wirling away 
d to be run-X

had taken 
of state.”

Estelle’s 
Marion ran to

"I can’t hire a man to pick corn for 
love nor money,” explained Hugh in 
in answer to her question. “The corn 
shop starts in the morning, and all 
of the men that haven’t got corn of 
their own to pick are going to work 
for the packers. It’s just possible I 
can get Captain Wheeler for a day, 
but he wasn't sure he’d come.”

The three acres of corn had been 
planted to sell to the canning factory 
—the “corn shop” as Hugh termed it
—and the crop was now just right to A Well Sheltered Homestead in Halton Co., Ont.
be gathered and delivered. If allowed Mr. Oeorse Ootaton will admit that there are dleadvantaw in having the P“sl
to Stand even a few days longer it greater pert of the farm on higher ground than the buildings. But what a 1 he
would be too hard and dry for can- splendid shelter Is the high wooded hank to the northwest of the hornet jng
ning. -Photo by an editor of Farm and Dairy. me(j

‘Then we must go right to work when I’ve worked all summer 
and pick what we can ourselves,” de- vate teaching to help out" 
clared Marion. "Every ear we pick They worked until darknes 
IS so much saved. We can load it into 
the carts as we work, and cover it up ticavily _____ 
for the night with big pieces Of can- and when the corn'pi 
vas in case it should turn cold or wet. the morning they wer 
IU go this minute and get Clifford to find that the river 
to help harness the horses and bring its banks, 
up the baskets and everything we "I don’t see how y<

was ironical, but 
et her brother.

ick

was blotted out.
A small building of some kin 

careening along in midstream? 
boxes, barrels, heavy logs, and sticks 
of hewn timber made the flooded field 

old boat.
gh had recovered himself now 
wed steadily, while Estelle, 

stout pole she had found

of hewn timber i 
a perilous plac 
But Hugh had r
and rowed steadily, while Estelle, 
with a stout pole she had found, 

hed away threatening obstacles. 
y soon found the castaways cling 
to the cart body which had jam- 

r U. r.rm um im.rj mej jlsc|f against a tree. They were 
from the house and then she put her unhurt, and presently all 

vate teacning to Help out." hands to her mouth andr sent he » the boat fighting their way to-
They worked until darkness crept strong young voice across the flo.-d. ward the nearest land, which happen 

upon them and rain began to fall. “Mother, we all forgot it’s Father's ed to be the foot of the cornfield. A 
Heavily and steadily it fell all night, birthday. Won’t you go up in my little later they were laughing at 
and when the corn pickers awoke in room and get a fat blue envelope out their mishap as they sat drinking hot 
the morning they were not surprised of my handkerchief box and give it coffee around a comfortable bonfire 
to find that the river had overflowed to him with Estelle’s love and many at the edge of the woods. Only Hugh

up rur oasKets «ml every tiling we "’“l don’t see how yon girls cm go ,'£,"£«« back to her work, àjïil a'g"rl afta’afTt “Uel" did”’1

"ÊsKile opened he, month to speak, K’SS, X? ,E of ÎTCf Vt'J'ol Th' "ik*’hih ............
but Marion was already running light- ily. "Clifford says the water's rising her teaching.
Jy down the long field toward the every minute and the boat has gone At dusk Hu 

tk!, -ia.. • , . . . . off." off with the las
K-1 w .k r glr turned sharP,y uP°n Hugh’s face grew gloomy. The help that day. Somi 

a.». .,r:. ... of the girls would be badly needed had started M
day, though
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her summer savings from lands broke* that nîgnt,

- . . . . •«* »”d Clifford went S^wirî^hlï wTalk'

off with the last two loads of corn for „,r ,„,t recount their adventure ,o

IjpSBSF. nw— is5i;£:'SS aSSriSSsrjr^fhes, I co.id to fi.d a S "tslt ... Verv tirm, d 7

™a"'v |1uAh fc^tned shortly. I nev- But Estelle had been in her Fath- road and borrow some. The water had e(t anj .k/ÎJ?,** ,îred. depress
kd M,r,onto help, but you cant er's sick-room and something in the invaded the pasture at last, and was «s’her ng kept growing up-
he^ out of the field, when she sight df the worn and aging face had running in a stream across the lowest *T lhaî lt waa b«r duty to stay

sees anything going to waste for want changed the color of her thoughts. dip of the road, but she scrambled iff*# «hare th«
„ "°f ™ur".’’. snapped Estelle, in the'cart.,"lshe“faid’ prompfl’y. *Tht “"a “r'igüt^LTe’lü!" ïhe* caVl'ed" back.' ."f'1?1'6-" M*™". basket in hand,

with Father sick and nobody to water isn’t too deep yet. And we’ll "It’s deeper than I thought, though, ,,ro , ln uP°n her solitary musing,
manage properly everything is in a take a roll of bedding and the oil and perhaps I’d better stop at the n\ar*j your row with something pink
m®aa- stove, and a great basket of things Captain's and ride back with the and “OMery, so you’ll know where

The saving of the corn crop theans to eat. The carts are sure to be high boys.” y0“ stopped, and then let’s go up
the saving of two or three hundred and dry to sleep in if we have to Left alone the elder girl sat down and fi"d Mother. She’s at the top 
dollars. to Dad,” Hugh explained sav- camp in the field, and not a thing can and waited at the edge of the water of th** windmill row, picking corn,
■gely, and Marion knows how much happen to us up there.” across which her sister had disap- »nd it’s too hard work after all she’s
"et?n I,* “vaptain Wheeler sent word early peared. She remembered with anxiety done M home.”

Estelle turned her back impatiently this morning, that he would come and that Captain Wheeler had said in the Th^V went crosswise through the 
and looked with a frown at the pro- help all day.” Hugh said as they bur- morning that a piece of the old toll rustling corn forest to investigate the 
cession coming up from the barn, ried out and clambered into the wag- bridge had lodged between the islands doings at the top of the windmill row. 
Marion was driving the pair of big ons. “That will make three of you to down rivrr, and that if a mass of deb- Evidently the picker had gone out to 
farm horses harnessed to the largest pick. Cliff and I can hsfij the loads ris should get jammed against it the emptv her basket, for no one was
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