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IMERHLAPS I ought ta have
kown better than to intrude

*mysef on Mrs. Everett on
tlhrashing day. But I wag
nw ta the country, and I have

ml hxners, su I may, perhaps, be ex-
cused. 1 have learnt wisdom now, as thie
years have gone by,* and neyer,' neyer
sbould I dreani of paying a stray visit
to a farm At thrashing time.

Mrs. Everett was a very busy woman
at ail times. I have known her now
for seven years, and I have visited her
frequently, yet neyer once have 1 found
her ile.

In the mornings, wben I called, she
was cither domng the laundry, milking
the cawa, straining the milk, making
butter, feedmng the. piga or the chiekens,
or preparing the noonday meal.

In the afternoons, she was generally
ironing or making bread. In the even-
ings ahe Bat beaide a huge basket doing

t h family mending.
When 1 first knew Mrs. Everett she

had only one child-a lovcly, loving girl
of about six ycars of age. The littie
girl-ber name was Elsie-was always
trixn and tidy, neyer intruding or ini the
way.

I wondered how it was that I neyer
saw the mother busy, fussing round ber
darling. 1 know 1 sbouid have been,
had I been lucky enougb ta possess such
a child! But nol Mrs. Everett seemed
ta think that as long as abe kept her
littie girl in cdean pinafoçes and gave
ber plenty te eat, there ber duty ended.
Sh. was, of ail the people whom I have
ever knowvn, the most undemoustrative.

In those days I was a teacher, and
boarded net very far from ber farm.
My pupil, Elsie, wgs really the brightest
girl for ber age whom I h ve ever met.
Yet, old-fashioned as sh. was and ex-
ceptionally ciever, 's he vas sot aboya
playing many baby games. Iu these 1
encourageA ber; for it seems a pity te
me when the littie oses grow up too
quickly. But lier mother tbought it
.vate of maney ta speud it on toys,
and su the only thing wbich Elsie pos-
sessed of ber own was a rag doîl. And
how she id worship that doîl! How she
ended it, made clothes for it, dresaed
and undressed it. Why, that doîl, Rose,
went tbrough evry childish complaini
of wbich ita little mother, ElBie, knew
the narne. It suffered from teething,
fruni colds and froin cougbs. It had the
chicken-pox, the measîca and the mumps;
and tbrough them ail, Elsie, with ustir-

j ing zeal, nursed it as oniy a mother can,
Ah! there was mare of motberbood in
that littie six-year-old than there le in
man a woman who bas borne chidren!
I used ta watch Elsie as she sat by hei
aid rag doli and "pretended" ta feel iE

pulse and ta take its temperature! And
when she spoke toi me in a subdued
gentie voice, I knew that rag dolli(
was passing through anc of her ba
speils. I neyer laughed at Elsie's cbild
ish gaines of "pretence." *Poor littli
mite! What else could she do? She ha(

nu brothers nor sistera, no companions oi
ber own age; and ber mother was alway,
too busy ta pay any attentioas ta ber
DiA 1Mrs. Evertt really love ber chilis

1 of tes asked myseif ? if so, aILe hadà
strange way of showing it.

"'Misa Rhodes," said Elsie ose day t
me, when I bad been unusualiy busy

"Can't you corne and sec us soon ? Yoi
haven't been. for a month. .. and Ros,

bas a new dresa. I made it ail mysell
Do corne.",

I kissed the cager little face. "Ai
right, dearie," I answercd. 1111 caîl or
day next week."

1 was from the city, and totally ig,

norant of country ways. 0f course,
knew, f rom reading, that grain is sow'

in the spring, and reaped in the autumil
but I did net knowv anytbing inuch mor

about it than that. 1 could scarcel

tel1 a iver frorn a plow, 8r,
as for that funnY 1looking, shiî
ing tbing they called a dise, 1 ha

neyer seen one before in xny lufe! M1ýan

of My littie pupils coulA bave given n1
excellent lessons in farmingi Ands

it wvas that, ail unconscious of the F
muit of work reigning iu Mrs. Everett'
house, I tidied inyseif up a bit and s(

~~ut te pay UIy Promiscd visit to in

pupil, Elsie. I chose a Saturday for
my visit, as 1 had sot ta teacb that day.
It was a fine moruing. The sun was
sbmning brigbtly in the sky. and a gentie
breeze was blowing over the fields, and
I esjoyed my walk.

As I approached the farmn, there
seemed ta be sometbing unusual taking
place there. What it was I could sot
imagine. There. were wagons going
backwards and forwards, f rom some
part of the field ta the souse. As I
came nearer, I saw a great abject belch-
ing smoke from a chimney, and some-
tbing near it seemed ta b. pouring out
a stream of dust on ta what looked, ta,
my inexperienced eye, like a haystack.
Tu me it was passing strange, and the
noise it made was horrible! It reminded
me of factories 1 bad seen froni train
windows. Once, I paused anA tbought of
retreating from this chaos of machinery
anA mes; but Elsie bad espied me and
there was no escape.

"We've got the thrashers," she told
me; but the words con veyed notbing ta
my minA.

I, entend the kitchen, aMd there I "0O a%,tihamks, Mm. Everett" 1 et
pauaed again in wondçr. Long beuiches elaimed. "rd rather stay boe.. 1
Uhed the walle, in place of the. wooden se. you're busy, l'Il make nliy visit a

chaire I bad expectcd; the. tables were short one."
laid * out as if for sa wedding; there I should have liked to have ieft at

were steaming, hot biscuits, dainty pies once; but 1 thought it more polite te

and chocolate cakes; there were berrnes remain at leaut haîf an hour, as I hâd
of varions kinda and rich, dairy butter corne. But Mrs. Everett waé sot

i tiny plates stood about the table in thinking of palitenees. 8he, wopi1d have

abundance. preferred that 1 leave *t once, I did

'0 excuse me talking to yoi» Miss not know that. I coulA not gus" how
Rhiodes," said Mrs Everett. "I'm busy very mueh I was in the way.
to-day."3 Elsie vamne to my aide sllently and

No need ta tell me that. There was placed the rag doll In my arma. 8h.
coffee bailing on the atoye, there were ad dressed it herseif in soine old pieces

nearly haif a dozen other ketties, and of blue serge, and I admired ber basAi-

Mrs. Everett, lifting first one Iid aud work, just as much as ah.expeted I
then another, stirred and stirred, and should. And go the minutes by

atirred. and wo twu talked on in whltpors.

, "Can I do anything?" 1 asked in that After aIl, was it not the child 1 bad

heipless way which 50 soon answersjta corne ta sec more than the ipothert But
own question. the aight of us; two sittin there, doip

She was busy at the aven now; but ab"outely nothing, scemed to wosk -oe
abe paused for a moment ta look me up Mrs. Everett's serves. 8he colA ,ilqe

and down. Was it a look of scorn she imagine. how anyone coulA ait, with folA-

cast on Diy immnaculate waîst and my--ed bauds at any tirne, least of ail 50w.

tailor-made suit, especially donned ta There waa anger in her voice as aho

pay ber this visit? turned ta Elsie: "You'd better belp me
"I dan't think you eau do anytbing now," abe ordered.

ta help me," she anawered in her iciest I took the bint and rose ta go, wos-
tones. 'EIsic, take Iiss Rhodes to tho dering what usc such a child could b..

Sitting-room." Mrs. Everett was again stirring ove the
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RED CEDAR SHINGLE
The farnous Shingles from the Pacific Coast are today -mores ouart
ever. Over Two Billion Red Cedar Shingles were demandeddung1lv
an advance of 15 per cent. over the previous year.

THE 100 PER CENT. ROOF
INI APPEARANCE IN SERVICE

PERFECT PROTECTION guaranteed by the 3-ply solid covering of a
natural non-conductor.
DURABILITY assured by the decay resisting oils with which nature bau
saturated the wood.

ECONOMY-Costs only 25 oenits per 100
square feet on a 1f. of 25 y.ars (a low .4ipm
mate for a B.,C. Red Cedar Shingle roo.

ail about B. C. Red Cedar Shlngle*ý.-WbT
they are superor-how ta, Iay theml-g05a-
eral facts about roofing--a handbook everY
man ownlng buildings or plaming te bulld
ehould bave.
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