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(Continued from last week)
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The Wrong Kind of • Men
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Farm Help
Farm Laborers will again be 

brought out this year by our Immigra
tion Department.

ys and Domestic Servante
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011 her knees beside some substan
tial new bedding for the barrel. "I 
used to do it myself, so I feel free to 
express my mind. When 1 went down 
to the relit, station a few weeks ago 
and got a scanty portion of rice and 
beans and flour for my hungry child
ren, I knew then how the poo 
And what do you think that v 
Mi charge of the statio
She asked how many cnimren l had 
and when I told her four, she said : 
How distressing,’ in a tone that im

plied that I should have disposed of 
for hi* *"rCe *bcm before asking

"I wish I had brought the gar
ments she gave me to display this 
afternoon. A calico wrapper that 
barely reached to my shoe tops, and 

ear five sizes too large. From 
•““« conversation I learned that one 
of the men was a merchant, and he 
took the relief fund to his store and 
invested it in goods he could not sell. 
l>. I m not holding any grudge 
against him, Mrs. Emerson. I 
bought a shirtwaist once that wasn't 
cut right, and I put it into the mis
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FARM EMPLOYMENT AGENCY
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wants them 
“* l'ke a little jelly for my hos- 

b;und. said Mrs. Amherst, who had 
waited to hear what the lady was say- 
wK|ur "He was injured last night.”

“We just gave that woman some 
beef and milk for that man,” put in 
one of the city people, as the old 
lady handed out some jelly and a 
dressed chicken. “If you encourage 
her like that she’ll hang around allYOUNG MEN— child- 

. r feel, 
that woman 

on said to me ? 
children I had.

afternoon."
"Deserving or not deserving, these 

supplies are to be given out," said 
the woman on the farm wagon, citlm- 
ly. "And there’s more where thev 
rame from, for people in distress." 
She handed out good things with 
liberal hands, and the city people 
were plainly disgusted. “Even if 
people are poor and helpless, thev 
have feelings, and it’s no use to in
sult them.”

“Bless your heart!" cried Mrs. 
Tompkins, as she received a basket 
overowing with fresh.. whole 
supplies. "I'll never forget that,and 
when this calamity is a memory I’ll 
pass this kindness along.’’

"If my family and I live 
of this trouble. I’ll revise some of 
my remarks when we pack mission
ary barrels," said Mrs.Emerson close 
behind her. "l ook at this dress ! It 
looks for all the world like the one 
I sent to the missionary barrel last 
year. O, I'm not going to throw it 
away. I’m going straight home and 
put it on, to teach myself a lesson. 
I’ve talked about poor people and 
how they ought to be glad of any
thing, myself, and it will do me vood 
to wear a drew that ought to be in the 
rag Lag. Good-bye, Mrs. Tompkins."
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the room was once more a parlor 
Such a bedroom is particularly nice 

for invalids or elderly visitors, and 
many country ladies are 
sanitary couches in their 
pven though they have gues 
bers for the parlor fire is more easily 
kept up than one upstairs, and evrrv 
part of the chamber work more easilv 
done while the room is still avail 
able for the purpose it was designed 
to fill and no special furnishings 

I be bought, as a couch is a 
necessity in n parlor 
Farm and Home.

an nave we all!” said the presi- 
nt, through her happy tears. "And 
,w 1 thmk the only way to conclude 
is wenderful meeting is to sing, 

‘Praise God from whom all blessings 
now.’ and then go home to be more 
kindly, more sympathetic, and more 
t hantable to all who need help."

"Amen !" said the assembled lad
ies, and that year Christmas with its 
manifold joys was sweeter than ever 
before in all their lives.
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