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6Hhe Western Home Monthly

“Oh, I've sorter taken a likin' to !

that methodist circuit rider of your'n. | squinted his left ey i
and he seemn to need some way to | : St ayer O Ly

get to his appointments. I figured
that span of blacks and that spring
wagon would just about fit him. And
1 guess we’ll send that washin’ machine
to Tom Todds’ wife. She has about
enough cradle rockin’ to keep all the
churnin’ done.”

There was silence in which Mrs.
Houck breathed a happy sigh of per-
fect relief; but she wanted to ask one
more question.

“But Billy,” she said directly, “sup-
posin’ he’d got away with them papers
yesterday?”

[
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Billy looked up at the moon and

looked up at the moon and squinted
with his right eye.  Perhaps it was
only a passing cloud, but it really
ceemed as if the moon winked back.
There seemed to be a quiet, friendly
understanding between the moon and
Billy.

“Them papers warn‘t no good, ma,”
chuckled Billy. “While the feller was
tryin’ to console you squire and me
dated ’em a hundred years ago ,so
they was some considerable out of
date before they was due.”

.

By Scarecrow Proxy

By Holman F. Day

Corvus was communistic that year.
He was anarchistic as well. He set-
tled in throngs all over the country-
side, and he believed thoroughly in
the destruction ot property.

There never was a greater pest of
crows. 71hey began to trail and caw
overhead in the first warming days
of March, and as soon as the felds
were bare they waddled and waggled
tneir tails over the ploughed grounas,
or sat at a distance in the tall trees
and watched the toil of the farmers
with great complacency.

Bial Barton was one of the first of
the Palmyra farmers to realize that
no common scarecrow was going to
avail against the hordes that season.
No mere spraddle of an old rag flap-
ping on a spreader would intimidate
the black robbers. Therefore he fell
to an examination of his wardrobe
on the first rainy day. It didn’t take
him very long. Bial had kept “bach
hall” for more than twenty years,
and when one is shy of all assistance
from women-folk and is slow with
the needle himself, and doesn’t
much care how he looks, anyway,
the stock of attire gets ‘“slim.”

After some meditation and inspec-
tion Bial gave up to the cause the
patched trousers he had been wear-
ing that spring for the muddy work.
There was a tail codt in the attic
that he had sometimes thought might
be revamped into something wear-
able. But this was an exceptional
year. A scarecrow would need to
have much individuality. The tail
coat, an old pillow case, a hard hat
whose brim was broken and the
aforesaid trousers—he sighed and
carried them to the barn and set
about creating. >

It was a very rainy day, offering
no possibility of outside work, and
he had plenty of time. As he pro-
gressed he became interested in the
artistic possibilities of the thing. It
is remarkable what one can do with
meadow hay and old clothes when
one has the time and inclination.
The upper end of the pillow slip
modelled finely into head. When the
battered hard hat was set tightly up-
on this knob and the coat buttoned
over the rest of the stuffed pillow
case, the blank, staring face rather
shocked Bial by its ghastly empti-
ness of features. So he brought his
little pot of lampblack and gave the
visage eyes, nose and mouth—form
and expression. He wanted to make

it look savage. But Bial was of a
bland and mellow disposition him-
self. Had he been a true artist he

might have been able to sink his own
individuality. But as it was he only
succeeded in reproducing a crude and
mild image of himself. The corners

Nignant smile. Bial had really pur-
posed a fiendish grin. But he nailed

1
ub upon the end of the cross bar |

:w it held out a sun-faded sleeve, and
10ped that crows were to be more
mpressed '~ by attitude than by
vsiognomy.
\ hen it was all finished it was so
aborate a job that Bial was a little
2shamed of it, with the shame of a

who has been brought up to

and has himself grown to shrink
from showing interest in frivolities.
For instance, the fact that Bial Bar-
ton classed any expression of atten-
tion to or affection for womankind
as frivolity accounts for the exist-
ence of bachelor hall at his nlace,
and explains his general character
pretty plainly.

“Wimmen,” he used to say, “ain’t
contented unless they’ve got a man
jumpin at the end of a string all the
time. I've known ’em all here in
Palmyry from the time they was
girls in school with me, and they’ll
all hornswoggle a man the same
way—make him wait and 'tend and
kowtow.”

Therefore the Palmyra girls had
grown up and got married or lived
old maids all around Bial Barton,
and he had gone alone along his own
way. They called him selfish and
set. But it was because he Knew
them all so well and all their own

little selfishnesses, perhaps, that he |

feared to commit himself.

He went in the first flush of the
dawn that followed the rainy day and
set up his. scarecrow. He went
early to avoid any pertinent ques-
tions or sly grins. g

“It don't pay to get too fancy in
this town, if you don’t want to be
sassed,” he mumbled. He said this
with a spite he would not have dis-
played a few weeks before. He had
caught himself stopping to put on a
collar and necktie before he ventured
past the next farm, on his way to the
village, and he had caught himself
thus not once, but many times. And
what’s more,, the men at the store
had mentioned it to him with sly
r - ning. #

That a widow, a mere woman and
a city woman at that, should "cause
him to alter his habits he would not
admit even to himself. He simply
put on the collar and necktie because
—iwell, because! Whose business was
itA._Admitting that she was a mighty
smart-looking widow, what ‘of it?
They said that she had money and
had bought a farm so that she might
live the simple life—whatever that
was—but he didn’t care what she
was trying to live, so he repeated to
himself whenever he straightened
from his work in his fields and look-
ed across the dividing fence.

He looked across this morning
when he came out upon the knoll in
hi- cornfield where he proposed to
plant his new-made friend. He
promptly laid the latter down, put
his hand at his brow and gazed more
intently. His first astonished thought
was that this was the widow living a
new phase of that simple life she
talked of—standing in the center of

. | her cornpiece at five in the rosy |
of the mouth even turned up in a be- |

morning. But the figure was too—

cooking purposes.

belongs to you.

Use address nearest you.
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These days, as to be without a telephone service. :
A telephone in your house is just as much needed as a stove for .

Think what it means to have a telephone in your home—think of being
able to speak with your friends at any time during the dny or night—of
being able to summon a doctor in case of sickness—or, in an emergency,
being able, in a few seconds, to communicate with your neighbors, besides
the many other uses to which it can be put.

A telephone service can be installed at a small cost anywhere—in a
town, village or farming district and once the telephone is paid for, it

Write to-day for some of our literature about the convenience of
telephones, the ease with which they can be installed, the cost of building
them, and other important information. :

Northern Electric and Manufacturing Co. Ltd.
MONTREAL AND WINNIPEG '

too—well, too stiff and angular for |

the real widow. He admitted to him-
self, standing there, that he had
studied her enough to know that
much at least.

The widow had been there before
him that morning. He was forced to
that conclusion, The attire on the

simulacrum was fresh and not drag- |

gled by rain. Well, she was truly a
mighty smart woman, as they all

Snaps in Se

COST PRICE.

wing Machines.

To reduce our large wholesale stock of SEWING MACHIN we
have decided to place them before the purchasing public at pra

We can save you from $10 to $30 by purchasing from us direct. Our
machines are highest grade and latest improved, and cannot be equalled
by any otheis for p.ice and qual.ty.

We carry many different styles, among them being =~
THE STERLING—(As percut), This machineisa first-class household
. 'machine in every respect. Automatic drop-head, high arm, golden

oak Inhh.'t drawers, steel

mm ball bearings ; all
le,mwp:-'r'i. he-v'l'l‘y made

eled ;

from best ha c'l,l.edlteel. ;

Price ............. e 4O

THE WINNER—A 3 drawer

drop head machine d a
ed to meet the demand ;
a reliable and well made
sewing machine, at a vez
moderate price. Will

the widest range of family
sewing from lightest to the
heaviest, and do it perfectly,

Wealso have COMBINATION
CASI-

SECRETARY AND

NET, Davis rourn.. Davis
vertical feed, new ytonia
and hand machines. All
these machi areahsolute-
l{ the most up-to-cdate and
the highest grade on the
market to-day. #«nd will be
sold at prices never offered
in the West before.

FREE with each machine is
a full set of steel attach-
ments, includiog. Ruffler,
Tucker, Quilter, 4 sizes of
Hemmers, Braiders, etc., etc

8end Post Card for full particul/ars, Catalogues and Prices.
We are also;)repﬂred to offer a fullline of WOVEN WIRE FENCING, COIL WIRC, GATES,

LOCK

STAYS, STRETCHERS, etc., stc,

Our WOVEN WIRE FENCING is the REVERSE COIL FENCE, impossible for the stays to slip

sideways, and is the best on the market in every respect.
FIELD FENCING—5 strands 40 inches high, 12 staysto therod. .............

FIELD GATES—{ feet high by 10 feet long.
Send for Catalogues—With all particulars and pr

HEDLEY & BEL

vee.....Perrod 38e.
iiienn.... 36,00

ices or call and inspect our stock.

1204 ROSSERAVE.
BRANDON, MAN.

p————

The Western Home Monthly is the Leading Home Paper of the West. 800,
per year. Published at Winnipe~.




