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Bessie 's First Miling Lesson-Wrltten specîally for The Western Home Monthly.

Tbe imajoritY of bis friends declared that
Bo0b Foster bad made a mistake ln marry-
ing a City girl.

"She is no vife for a young Western
farmner just starting in hife," tbey said,
sbakiflg their beads wisely. "A girl vbo
bas probably neyer seen a plg in ber life.
and scarcelY kflows tbe difference hetween s
borse and a Cow."

This was an exaggeratlon, Do doubl,
tbougb pretty Beesie herself ovned laugb-
iDgly that ah. knev notbing of farm work
and bad neyer seen a cow milked in ber
1f e.

"Neverîheless. 1Iintefld 10 learn to mlk
just as soon as ever Bob bas lime to teacb
me,, she cried, ber 1111e mouth set deter-
minedly and ber browo eyee dancing vitb
eager anticipation.

City bred or nol, everyofle aller seeing
and alking vltb Bessie, vas obliged tu
admit thal ah. vas one of the sweeteet,
prettiesl land dearest girls in CanadE. Bob,1

declared Mrs. Bessie, noddiug ber brigbl
head at hlm. -I don'l vant Mr.. Scott 10
Bay I m a useless city girl, and that you
bad no business to marry me."

awsy,- he ansvered, sootbingly.
":To-morrow?" eagerly.
"Well, yes, o-morrow, if I have time,"

he replied, somevhat doubtfully.
But tbere was so much 10 do on the

morrow thal neither had lime, and many
suceeeding b morrova found tbemu stîli
husy, with no lime for a mlking lesson
witb Daisy, the pretty vhite cow. Bob was
busy seeding. and Bessie found the lime
slip away rapidly vitb ber vashing, baking
and cooking. and the decorating of ber
homne, Pretty vhlte curtains vent up at the
wlndove, pictures were bung on lb. vallu,
ber books and bis arranged on the shelves
he had made ber, ber tea and dinnervare
to be unpacked, and lest but flot least,
ber wedding presents bo be set out on the

bit uncomfortable coming back with a load
of oats bebind us-

Tbey botb laugbed, and Bessie replied,
Cheerfully-

* I shaîl be aIl rlght, dear. 1 have plenty
to do te pass the lime awsy. What about
Daisy, if you are flot back by six?"

IShe can vait. 1 shallflot be far bebind
mlkingUlime. I1could ask Tom Scot, Io

rnilk ber outinb the pasture, but l really
is net necessary te trouble hlm."

"New, are you neot aorry Ihat 1 cannol
milk hier?" cried Bessie, slyly, ber eyes
dancing witb mischiel. She watched hlm
driving away, waving ber hand te hlm until
he was out of sigbt, and then turned awsy
inb the bouse te pasa the aflernoon as
quickly as she could.1

Six o'clock came, but no signo0f Bob, s0
Bessie lied on ber sunbonnet and ran ilown
te the pasture vbere she found Daisy serene-
ly brovsing. Site jusl caugbt sight of Tom
Scott disappearing scrasitbs own pasture,
a mlking can I either band.

"I suppose h. bas just flnsbed milking!
Weil, 1 am mat going te hegin, but ntber..
No, air, thank yen, but 1n tbe stable al
by myself."

She quickly tied Dsisy Up belber manger,
tbrev In an armful of hay as sh. bad scen
her husband do, then drawlng the mllklng

creature-sbe had never tbought of thatl
There was a bucket of water flear, so e
lifted it close to the cow's bead, anld
coaxed her to drink. But no, after one sitf
lady Daisy turned from it ludifferentl.1'

-Perbaps ts my sunbonnet &he doesf't
like," lbought poor Bessie. . Bob doffln't
wear one-Wbvat a stupid 1 wa-3 ont ta think
of that before-

Off went tbe bonnet, and dovn sat BEfsib
as bravely as ahe could. The cow submitted
to the little fingers for a few seconds. then,
iu a fine rage, brought ber tai Si»frtiy
acroas poor Bessie's face, and fot OUlY
kicked the milking-pail fiying as betore, but

]gso overturned the stool and Bessie.
Wit.h a cry of pain and terror, the poor

little voman instinctively crept avay out
of reach of th.eow's heela, and then, buried
her smerting face tn the strav.

"Oh, the borrid, sptetul thing,- she sob-
bed. "l'Il neyer try te milk ber any more.
l'Il get Bob t oeli her and buy another
one."

"«Hailo! Ilttle voman; vbat on eartb tl
th. matter?"

She Ilfted a umartIng, woo-begone tacs..
and there va. Bob standing et the. door,
amazed and ooncerned. Ila enothel' distant
sbe vas ln hi@ arme, sobblug out ber tale
of vo. upon hie shoulder. Me klmed and

-be and Doisy are the Best of Frfcnds."

Of course, said où was impossible for tbem
lu thirik otborwiso, sud one fine day ini
eirly spring proudly convoyed bis Young
mIl, hlo the rîcatlittl1e borne be bad pre-
pareil for her with bis own loving bands
in tbhe far Nortbwest.

' 12 I'Pob, what a darling luttle place!''
Rossie îri>ligot bdiy, wbeu ber busband
bai :î "ed l-,r, sioepy and vory woary,
fiirn tbe- wagon and bad st ber down iu

ii,i dd ofuthIe living-room. The wife
()o . ý. ;iwglîbor, wben she saw the

ili d-.t islance, bal run across
a 't t irs- in tbe "love, aud bad

'lidi, ld1he- table for suppor, 50
-2rit îiig tooked very cosy sud bome-

1 k. -- . lired oyos.
ri f Mns Scott, but she said

2' lt,b said, in an',wer 10 bis
1t '-l thîmîk you wiil like

'Wýr than 3021 and vili ho
i.'o, lo'ts of tibngs.''

t ' *a i titîtegrimace, aud somo
I a li-n tbey wore having

t , Mrs. Scott undlerstaudS
''i and pigs and-thinga, aud

nilted1 bai k Bob, amused
face- andl puckî'red brow.

"narn il quite a long lime
ho bas had ptonty o!

ear-,, oon Bob. aI once,'

sideboard and occasional tables. Il vas a stool close lu the cow, sa1 down ln a huai- soobbed ber, bis voice aounding queer and
llred but supremely happy litle bride who ness-like way. fier color was hlgh, ber muffied even te, Bessie's ezcllod cars. SU-
laid ber bead on the pretty lrilled pillows eyes brlgbt, and ber beart beal like a donly be raised ber bead and looked Icle
every night, but ai ast s day caile whefl hammer, but she set ber li111e îeeth and bis face, and b. vais nearly killlns blmseU
Bessie found sbe bad not mucb to do, and determined 10 mlIk tb6t cov or ds. Sb. wltb Iaugbtflg.
ber thougbls fiew 10 tbe milklng Iessoi- steadied ber trembling fingers and v'ent t0 "Bob, you vretch, you are laugbiDg t
Sbe led the lowls regularly now and liadt work vlgorously but without apparent re- me! "
given lhem ail names; the pigs she bail suIt. "Forgîve me. darlhng, but 1 really could't

also ceased t0 be afraid of. and thoiigh -I suppose ah. knowa i1aam a stranger belp lt; It's 100 funny." be gaaped.
e'.ery evening ,lhe closeiy watcbed ber bus- and won't *lot il down,' as Bob sava." abe "F'unny!"'Bbc ecboed, indignantly. To bO
band mik Daisy. the proceas was stili a înurniured. growing botter and botter as nearly blinded by an nid cow, flot muelà1"
mystery. Sh. stili urged for the promlsed she puiled away for dear lire. Sbe worked "No, no, dear; I'm awlily sorry sh. burt
lessofl. but ber busbaud was aways 100 bard for another Ion minutes, atili wllbout you, ouly don'l you see, Il really vas't

îlired or ton busy. any result, umdli ber stock o! patience was5 poor Dalsy'ls Isuit; sh. couldn't help gettifil
"l arn sure I couid do l.; please lot me oxbaustod. mad-because abe bas been mllked alrcu4y

try," she wouid coax, bul it was always ''Oh, If I was a man I'd beat you." she by Tom Scott.,,
theý samo an.er-.1 cried, viciousiy. 'you obainale cresture, "Oh, Bob!"-and tben Beaue laugbed and

"Anoîhor lime. uittle wonsn, see what s 1300 "'..crled untl l ae vas on tbe verge of hysterlca,
loveiv ovening it is don't let' us waste If She brought ber little baud down eniarbly and jual Iben Tom Scott appeared at the
hereP." and so tbey would go down t0 the on the cov's fiank ias h. spolie, and Ibis door wllb a psu I fmilk.
erepk for a stroti or acrosa 10 the Scot"', Mistress Dlaîsy objected 10. evldenlly ber "Soi,'>'1 couldn'l brlng Il belore, )ira.
bou-e for a gos-ip. and again tho miking patience was exhausbed also. Wllb a vlcked Poster, but 1 wass bat hua>', and 1 tbought
lesson wao put off. But Bessie was qulle as wislh of ber tlu 'bat qent flesies 5111- ynu wouidn't ho parlicular to an bour."
determied as ever 1 to iaster Lth" t ,Cf bnn'tor ber -Y-, h--lfled h-r log "Certaini>' not, Mr. SiottI Il was v"1

1 iiking. sud tbough abo said no more t0 and<lSent the omî,itY milk-pail fli'ng acroas gond of you, 1 am sure." replied Beul,
iBob about it, she waited an opportunity 10 'b. stable. Bessie rosle iatiiy,,nverturninK bua.lîy tyirig ber shady bonnet under be'

ry alono and unaldod. One day at dinner- Ili. toot arnd made for the door. w here chIn. You can tell Mra. Scott that 1 bave
time Bob announced bis Intention of drlsilig ehe alood, frlgbtened and angry. Wbat bad my first milking esson to-day, aud
int the îown. somne six or igbt miles dis- should she do" Sbouid be gi'e t Up. or got on fine. 1 amn 10 bave anotber on. ta-
tant, for a load of oasa try agaîn' morrow- ber bright eyes dartlng a chai-

'I suppose I sbould have started this Sbe wa-9 001 physicahi>' brave,j but ah. pou- lenget et ber busband.
nmorning. but anybow I shail be bark b-' 9,ssed rlîck andl epirit. and lb. lbought So! ý dld. loo. and t-day not aven Mrs.
fore dark," b.e said. "I wish >'ouui Mrs S -ott andl Bob deî-lded il: rbe wouid Srtt cari beal, ber ai milkIng. vbillt @ho
comne with me. doarle. but it wom.l !.,-i îrv aCairi P2rhapq Dalsy wag tblrstv. poor an(]Bai'y are lb. boit of friends.


