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Dks:cn by May Manton.
7951 Cutaway Coat,

34 to 42 bust.
7888 Two-Piece Skirt,

22 to 32 waist.
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Design by May Mantw.
7822 Girl's Coat with Deep Tucks, 

8 to 14 yeartj

A Friend in Need. Neverthelessher by way of command, 
the little woman’s astonishment did nbt' 
assume' the attitude of fear.By Oscar Urban Robtneon.

"Well, Harold, that settles It between 
you and Ray Williams I”

"Listen, Robert.” she said with un­
usual firmness. "I have always iound 

Robert King had just returned, from an Winnie Williams a sincere friend, and I 
eight mile drive ho Waterville, where hs know she feels- hadly about this ditch 
had been obliged to draw one hundred business. And vou - know that while 
and fifty dollars from the Bank of thjs has cost you one hundred and fifty 
Montreal : and he was, therefore, in a dollars, it has cost Dave- .Williams just 
decidedly unpleasant mood. as much or morel You know, too,, that

every time we have a wet season, the 
water stands on those low fields of ours 

" as well as on his : so that the ditch is 
going to benefit you fully as much as it 
will him. The whole trouble with yew, 
Robert, is that Dave took the matter Up

"Can’t see it that way, <* ?” quickly before you had decided upon it ; arid
retorted the big, burlyV man, as he just to be —” ;
sprang, panther-like, out d the run- "Contrary, I suppose," interjected her

about, and glowered upon his eighteen- husband spitefullyw 
year-old sou; "Well, you put thishorsa 1. ,into the stable., and then com* into" >*’**■ »>” ">• yeV b« Coer

the house -fit find out whether

Harold hïd, on several prerVioüs oc- -iv'wrongs me 1” snapped the man.
casions, observed his father in a fit of atamping «bout- the kitchen, and grow- 
temper, but he had never beheld him tgg more and more florid at every 
more furiously angry than he now-was. stamp. "I tell you, Dave Williams and
However, it takes two to make a j are quits,—-and I won’t have you and
quarrel, and Harold, wisely enough. Harold balding me either. Do you
made no reply. Instead, he approached hear?” “ . » 1 ' -:.f i. •
the beautiful, dappled Percheron, who m„ W„C- qulu undisturbed, looked up
had turned his massive head and was and anflwered in tranquil tones : T
looking wonderingly at them both, and ..Yes Robert. I hear ; but I "cannot
said, as he gently took hold of the rein promiae you not bo speak to Winnie; for
at the bit : we are friends. I don’t know how I

"Come on. Prince, old fellow; it’s you could get along without her. We have 
and I for the corn field. ’ go much In common.”

But Robert King was not to be out­
done.

"No, it’s not. for the corn field, 
either,” he shouted hoarsely... "It’s al­
most hsfif-past eleven now. You come 
to the house.”

And he strode along into the summer 
kitchen, where his wife, seated on a 
chair beside a crate of strawberries 
picked the day before, was busily . em­
ployed In hulling the fruit.

“Back so soon ?” she asked in the 
softest of tones.

(She had, of course, overheard the 
man's outburst
knew very well what she might expect 
from him ; but. she had learned by ex­
perience that gentiane** was her best 
weapon at such times.)

His only immediate response was a 
low grunt, but he drew his bank book 
from his inside coat pocket, and alter 
opening It to the page on which 
his withdrawal and balance were 
recorded, he finally muttered in' an 
ominous voice :

"One hundred and fifty dollars poorer, 
and all on acc.ouht of those beastly 
Williamses !”

How much have you left down 
there ?” asked the little woman, scarce­
ly taking time to raise her flushed face 
from her work.

“Only fifteen hundred dollars. That’s 
six hundred I’ve taken out since Christ- 

It will soon be all gone."
"Oh, but Robert, you know you’re 

worth just as much or more, for you 
said that the four hundred and fifty you 
paid for that team was not within two 
hundred of what they are worth. And 
who knows ? Perhaps this ditching Will 
make your farm n lot more valuable to 
you than it has been.”

"Valuable nothing 1" he growled, “Why 
it will take me ton years to get that 
money • back. Rut that ain't the pojnt 
at all, Mary. When a man living next 
door to me, and pretending to bp a 
neighbor, starts to dictating to me 
about drainage, and raises such a hulla­
baloo, and then takes it upon his 
shoulders to call In an engineer who 
puts me to a hundred and fifty dollars'

“I can't see it that way, father,” re­
sponded Harold, rising from hià seat* on 
the well-curbing where he had beep wait­
ing to put awav the horse ' as soon as 
Mr. King should drive up.

can see

"In common, yes 1 Well. If you think 
more of Dave and Winnie Williams than 
you do of me. why you'll have to take 
your choice, that’s all. But as . for 
Harold, he’s simply go* to quit chumming 
with that young high-bead of a Ray. 
Won’t he crow now ? Won’t the eM 
man crow about this ditch business t 
Drat the ditch I And what do yen 
think I- heard this morning at Water­
ville ?”

"I don't know. Robert, what ?”
"Why Dave Williams has bought that 

young pup an automobile 1”
Mrs. King could not suppress a smile. 
“Well, my dear man,” she said, “de 

let them have an automobile if they 
want one. They don’t have to mortgage 
the farm to get It. If anyone oaa 
afford an auto. Dave can. And some­
how, I am being converted to the belief 
that if a farmer can afford an auto and 
a telephone and a well-stocked library 
and such things, his boys wouldn't be 
so eager to hie away for the city. I 
can’t blame Dave at all. and I’m sure 
neither he nor Ray will crow about this 
ditching one bit. and you know it too. 
And as for Harold chumming with Ray, I 
certainly see no harm in it. They have 
grown up from childhood together, and 
they are so much alike in temperament. 
And you know. Ray’s extra year at the 
Agricultural College at Guelph has been 
a wonderful help to Harold, for It seems 
as If he’s told oar boy about everything 
he learned there.”

Mr. King was lust muttering something 
about it ail having to be stopped now, 
when Harold cams In.

If ever there was a conscientious fellow 
in the world, it was that same Harold. 
Tall, straight, broad-shouldered, and 
with a face, comely, though tanned as 
brown as a well-smoked ham, he now 
stood resolutely before his parents look­
ing alternately into tttetr countenances 
out of large, interesting blue eyes. " 

"Well, son," said his father with e# 
little emphasis, as he turned abruptly 
upon him, . “you have heard what I said 
about you and Ray Williams; It’s to 
be all off. Do you understand?”

The young man, though he had always 
expense and a lot of slavish work, he’s obeyed his father to the letter—when his 
a mighty mean man, and I'm not going 
to have another word or deal with him

toward Harold, and

mas.

conscience did not prick him too hard,— 
was now a picture of momentary per- 

No sir I And what’s plexlty,—but only momentary.
"Yes, father, I understand,” he an- 

Don’t you dare swered frankly, “but it can’t be all off 
between Ray and me—unless he insists 
upon it—and I know he won’t. Why do 
you ask me to do this ? I was just 
thinking as I wss cultivating corn whll» 
you were gone, that had It not been for 
that ditch, we could not have had the 
ground in jit shape for planting—even by 
this time—and here the corn is up a 
good flour inches. It’s going to mean 
hundreds of dollars in our pockets in the 
next ten years And, besides, see U10 
time Ray put in over there helping me- 
ditch. I calculate we owe him about­

as long as 1,1 ive.
more, you and Harold have go* to mark 
them off your hooks.
to speak to any of them from this day 
on ”

Mrs. King now put aside her berries 
and looked up with blank astonishment 
into the red, angry face of the man she 
had loved enough to marry. In all the 
twenty years of their wedded life, 
though he had often exhibited an iras­
cible temper toward others, he had, on 
the whole, been kind to her. In fact, 
he was one of these who, when in good 
humor, was the gentlest and most ten­
der-hearted of men. Impulsive though 
he was. he had never before spoken to twenty dollars wages to square the-

THE FARMER’S ADVOCATE. 1603SEPTEMBER 11. 1918

Fashion Dept.
ROW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Order by number, giving age
required, and allowing at 

Also

or meas­

urement as
leest ten days to receive pattern, 
rtate issue In which design appeared. 
Price-ten cents PER PATTERN. H two 
eumbers appear for the one suit, one for 
cost, the other for skirt, twenty cents 
must be sent. 
gjDrt, "The Farmer’s Advocate and Home 
Hegseine," London, Ont. B» sure to 
gjgS your name when ordering patterns. 
Many forget to do this.

HOW TO ORDER PATTERNS.

Address Fashion Départe

Whéa .ordering, please use this form : 

Send the following pattern to :—

Name...............
Post Office ..............................

County ..........................................
Provisce .................................
Number of pattern............
Age, 111 child’s or misses’ pattern)

Bust,Measurement—Waist,

Date ('of issue in which pattern appeared.

Adirées : Patters Dept.,
Advéeate and Home Magazine, " London, 
«starts.
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Design by May Mxnton. 
Girl’s Double-Breasted Coat, 

6 to 12 years.
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7972 Draped Semi-Prin­
cesse Dress for Misses 
and Small Women, 16 

ears.
Girl's Draped 

Coat, 8 to 14 years.
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5 cup currants 
Now 

i one
stir
cup

row beat in, if 
oon cloves, one
ne-quarter tea- 
ith twe 
t the spices if 
may be added, 
te raisiss

cups

and
1st of all. 
—Peel cucum- 
se, and steam.

boiling 
o(ut three-quaç- 
[uart vinegar-

with

i.—Put small 
that will bear 
Remove, cover 
t stand until 

Coverjars.
de of one cup
Poon alumi to
lese will keep

—Cut the 
half an inch 
lightly, and 

’ain for seven 
boiled with 
over steam, 

irm place a 
way.
elicious sliced 
rt of vinegar 
Shall be so 

d the recipe.

cu­

re.
in my heart 

farm,* Rose-

r.
anyone read­
canning corn

pack in ster- 
ntil the milk 
Put on rub- 

*ings. Fasten 
t cover with 
lours.
the heat by 

ïect the rub- 
this way al-

>11 me of a 
ir from fall- 
yphoid fever, 
i out of bed 
ing out by 
) be so care­

er your kind- 
M. M. M.

is anything 
falling out 

massaging it 
ten minutes 

hair 
But don’t 

net cap for 
about, 
and may be

n

The

It is quite 
> sending us 
1 just think 
le who read 
ve answered 
r rings.

NI.
cent edition 
, for advice 
ls,” a fruit 
ard of. If
; is prunus 
i .1 apan by 
0, not very 
appearance, 
venty years 
rofitable, as 
ps of fruit, 
liar 
nd also the 
um, but is 
peach.

flavor,

It
I made

plum jam, 
t the very 
would not 

If I am 
t this is 
ie will cor- 
its origin 

sine several 
explanation 
lion.
A. W. H. 
Thank you
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