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FARM AND DAIRY

HEN a person is down in the world, an ounce of
help is worth a pound of preaching.— Bulwer,

Mr. Tompkins' Opportunity

By EBEN E.

REXFORD

Farm and Home,

HE entire Tompkins family had
T gathered on the “front stoop.”

Something unusual was about to
take place Mrs. Tompkins was set
ting forth on a visit to Sister Mandy,
who lived ‘‘down in Pennsylvania.’
This visit had been hanging fire for
years. Mrs. Tompkins had talked
about making it as regularly as fall
came, ever since the youngest of the
family could remember, but she never
got any farther than that. It was
the general opinion in Milltown that
the long-talked of, long-deferred visit
would never be made. But this fall
she had announced that she Was
really going this time,” and much
to the surprise of the Tompkinses,
she had made all necessary prepar
tions for going, and this morning
she was actually about to start out
on her trip.

They had confidently expected that
she would change her mind at the last
moment, but in this they were to be
disappointed, it seemed, for her suit
case, packed with the various articles
that would be necessary durine her
stay at Sister Mandy’s, was standing
on the steps, and she arrayed in her
new black alpaca, and the hat that
bhad been ‘“‘made over’” from last
year’s one, and looked ‘“just as good
as new,” as she declared, was wait
ing for Mr. Tompkins to drive around
to take her to the train

“Now, girls, you be careful and not
let the 1l dirt from
one end to the other while I'm
gone,’’ she said. “IUll be just like
the men folks to want to set around
there, as soon’s I'm out o’ sight, but
don’t you let 'em do it. Your father
would smoke there if he had his way
about it. But don’t you hear to it!
I'd know if he did, as soon’s 1 got
back, for you can’t get the tobacco
smell out of a room so / couldn’t
smell it six months afterwards

“I don't know just when I'll be
back. I've kind o' set my mind on
stayin’ a month, if it's agreeable all
'round, for it ain't no ways likely
I'll ever wo awain, an’ it costs so
much, | don't feel’s if 1'd be pettin’
the worth o' my monev if I didn’t
stay quite a spell. But there ain't
nothin’ certain about it. 1 might take
it into my head to come back m less'n
a week. But vou take care o' the
house just as / do when I'm to
home: P

“I'd like to know if you're goin’ to
talk so long you'll get left,” sang out
Mr. Tompkins, who had driven
around to the wate shortly after she
bad begun her parting advice to the
girls. “We hain’t got any too much
atch the train,’
ympkins responded that she
was re Al]\ and had been waiting for
him for “‘quite a spell.” Then she
climbed into the wagon and settled
herself in the seat

“Now, girls, you mind what I told
you about the settin’-room,” she call-
ed back, as they drove off depot-
ward.,

room ge

“You needn’t fret about my mussi

up the settin’ room,’ said Mr. Tomp
kins gruffly; I'd
set in the barn, any day

d deal rather

‘I"d ruther you would said Mr
Tompkins hat is, if you're goin’

to smoke, an’ scratch the varnish
off’'n the floor with vour old shoes,

an’ get the sofy cushions soiled by
layin’ on 'em. You men folks hain’t

no idee how much work you make

'round the house.

mys
at Mr. Tompkins in a nuzzled way for
a moment, then a look of comprehen-
sion stole slowly over his countenance,
and he grinned

“All richt—go ahead,” said Mr.

Tompkins, after looking the figures
over. “I'll ha
ber on hand bright an’ early to-mor
rer morni
an' hustle it along to beat the band
You see, I'm afraid stormy weather
mixht set in before it was done,
Mr, Tompkins looked at Silas Pende-
wrass with a queer sort of a grin in
his face, and then he winked at him

some of the lum:

an’ we'll go right at it,

and

riously I'he carpenter ked

“What under the sun have you and

the carpenter been putting your heads
towether about?”’ asked Mary of her
father, when Mr. Pendegras had
taken his departure

Mr. Tompkins took the wirls into

his confidence. “I'm goin’ to do
somethin’ th
ruther rash,” he said, “‘but Im goin’
to do it all the same. I've been turn
ed out o' house an' home, as you
might say. You know as much about
that as I do, so there ain't no use in
talkin’ about it. But ['ve made up m
mind to make me a place of my own,
that 1 can’t be drove out of. I'm
goin’ to build me a room on the north
side o' the house—a vood, big room
o' my own. 1 reckon your mother
would say T was foolish, or childish,

at mebby vou'll think is

“J\nI on the Side” at a Farmers' Institute Picnic
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Mr. Tompkins did mnot think it
worth while to make reply to this
last remark of his wife and the re
mainder of the trip was made in si-
lence. But he was thinking seriously
all the time rtunately—for him
his wife did not know what he was
thinking about. If she had—!

After he had put his horse in the
barn, on his return from the village,
the girls noticed that he went around
to the ie of the house and
stood there time evidently taking
observations. He looked at the build
ing. Then he paced off a few feet at
to it, and took more ob-

right angle
servations

1 wonder what he is voing to do?"
said Mary

“It Jooks as if he might be think-
ing of putting on an addition,” re-
sponded Susan u don’t suppose
mother put such an idea in his head,
do wou?”

“No, T don’t,”” answered Mary, very
positivelv.  “If she'd planned any-
thine of that kind, she'd be here to
see to it herself.”

'hat  afternoon  Mr. Tompkins
“hitched up" and drove to the village
and came back with the local carpen-
ter,

The two men looked the north side
of the house over, and Mr. Tompkins
drew a rouvh sketch on a niece of
board, and explained it to the car-
penter who sat down and made some
mathematical calculations, which were
submitted to the other

“That’s what it will cost you,” said
the carpenter.
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if she knew. [I've thought o’ doin’

it more’n once, but somehow I never
c'd get right down to business till
now.

“Now I'm goin' ahead with my
idee. But don't you let on to your
mother about it, if you write to her,
fer that'd upset all my calculations
If she knew what was goin’ on she'd
be home to-morrer. You see how it
is, girls, I don’t feel as if 1 was to
home in her part o’ the house, she's
so everlastin’ partic'lar. I'd like a
place o’ my own, where I c'd do’s 1
like, 'thout feelin's if I was mussin’
un things an’ makin’ a lot of work
for other folks.”

“l dont blame you,” said Mary
“I'd have just such a room as I want-
ed, if I were in your place. You have
a right to make vourself comfortable
after working as hard as you have.”

“I'm glad you look at it in that
av.” said Mr. Tompkins. “It shows
you're sensible. But—what do you
s'pose she'd say, if she knew ?”’

“I don’t know what she'd say,"” an
swered Mary, “but I do know what
she'd do—she'd take the first train
for home.”

On the morrow building operations
began, and went forward rapidly.

As the addition grew towards com-
pletion, Mr. Tompkins felt his dread
of his wife's disapproval growine less
and less. His sense of self-govern-
ment and individuality. lon~ repress-
ed hevan to reassert itsel

The time came when it was neces-
sary to locate the doors of the addi-
tion.
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