
January *4. *f*5FARM AND DAIRY28 (11)

dashed aroundnow roaring its beet. Mr. Watson veral times, while he 
had (orgotea to dose the damper and getting the baby into dry garments, 
the wood was rapidly being devour- and wrapping her in a blanket, but 
ed. “I didn’t want to come without he paid no attention at all. Next he 
•ending you word but Joe said that went at the fires and very soon the 
you insisted on our dropping in when- house was again comfortable, but the 
ever we could. Since we have the sleeping child was breathing heavily, 
automobile we never know till the last and he was greatly worried. He 
minute that we really are going on watched the clock anxiously but knew 
account of the weather." Mrs. Watson could hardly get home

"Women always have the idea that before dark. The apples he had for- 
you have to send word ahead." said gotten entirely, but he was still striv- 
loe Watson. "I say, give visitors what ing to get to the flannels With one 
you have and don’t make any fuss, eye on the baby and the other on 
Molly here, she makes a fuss if 1 the disarray in the kitchen and dining 
bring in a stranger or two at the room he began to wash the dishes 
eleventh hour, but what’s the differ- without prevu 
ence? What's good enough for the ing them up.

•SaE th.t „.k, «,«. the b!*h« [,( *d tor .lot £»« «“ “ '““‘h fc' COm ^
will be disappointed.—G- S- tferrimm. J0j,n vVatson was too busy watch- his wife had told him many times that
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By HILDA RICHMOND ful and wonderful dinner the man of too busy to answer
(The Indiana Farmer ) the house had raked end scraped to- "What in Kingdom Comfe is the

1 ne inaiana armer.» ^ He had some cold fried meat matter with your telephone, Mrs
« NNA, I see no way out of the dead out. And such wood I If I gel from the day before, the scrambled Watson?" said a voice at the back

1 A difficulty but for you to over this trouble I’ll attend to the egg», lukewarm coffee,, a dish of ap- door and Mrs. Simms enteredwithout
an drive over to Sheldon and wood." He hastily cast a glance at pie butter, bread cut in chunks, two the ceremony of knocking, “Oh, it a

look after that tax business," said the weeping child and hurried to the pieces of cold pie. a few ginger cook- you, Mr. Watson I I’ve been ringing
John Watson turning from a pro- wood house. There gnarled and rot- ies, a can of salmon served right in and ringing the last hour and can t
lomrrd scrutiny of his swollen face ten wooden limbs confronted him in • the can. several kinds of pickles and get a soul. I declare some days I
in the kitchen mirror. "I can’t go most uncompromising array." "I da- preserves hastily gathered from the threaten to have the phone taken out
out with this confounded rag on my dare I forgot .-'l about bringing store closet shelves and some mashed entirely. I’ve wasted more time try-
face and 1 can’t go without it in this home that coal,’ he said aloud. "An- potatoes, made into cakes, and warm- ing to get you folks than it took me
keen wind " na spoke of it several times, but I've ed through in the oven. The child- to put on my things and walk down

"But I had planned to peel the been so busy." _ ten ate with one eye on the dock, here."
apples for the last apple butter," ob- Back again into the house with and raced off unrepioved with bread "The baby's asleep and 1 took the
iected Mrs Watson, "mm) to do the enough wood to last about half an and butter in their hands, while the receiver down,” said Mr. Watson
mending and wash out the baby’s hour he filled the reservoir to the brim grown people ate very little John lamely. "I’m sorry. Mrs. Simms,
flannels I was going to have a pick with rain water before remembering Watson hoped that his sister in-law Won’t yen ait down?"
up dinner and get a lot of work turn- ______________________ "No. I haven't the
ed off because the day is bright and
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time," said the 
lady a till provoked and disturbed, 
"I’ve only a few minutes. We’re get- 

ready to go to Susie’» to-mor
row and I wanted to tjll Mrs. Wation 
that I would not be at home. She 
was planning to bake her fruit cake 
in our oven, but we got this chance 
to go to see Susie so I knew that 
she wouldn’t mind."

"Bake her 
Mr. Watson.

*-------W
"As far as that’s concerned,” said 

Mr. Watson loftily, "you don’t need 
to worry. If I can’t wash out a few 
flannel petticoats and peel a peck of 
apples I'll give up entirely. You 
only want to make four or five gal
lons of apple butter, 1 heard you say. 
Women magnify their little tasks un
til they look like mountains. I’ll do 
the apples and call this my vacation. 
All that worries me is that you can’t 
adjust the taxes and this is the day 
for the Commission to hold its last 
session. Now do be careful, Anna.”

Mrs. Watson dressed and kissed 
the children good-bye during a per
fect stream of what to do and what 
not to do from her husband’s lips 
The two older children she took wit!

ung

cake in your oven,"said 
"I don’t understand." 

"There’s something wrong with 
your stove, and she’s been doing b+rbaking in our oven," explained the 

guest. "I don’t mind it at all,” said 
Mrs. Simms hurried as she noted the
look on her host’s 
has done lots for
son ! That baby has the croup p 
sure as anything. Don’t you know 

_____ _______ ______ any better than to scrub the kitchen

assh&jb-jsjui
had had a painful, but not serious, that it leaked A wrest deal faster would offer to clear the table and tj,en turned her cabable hands to
accident with some farm machinery. than he poured in the water he en- wash the many utensils but in a few warj the dieoiderly kitchen. Mr
and while he was well and able to do deavored to dip it out, but the kit* minutes after they left the muaay Watson meekly did as he was told 
a day’s work the doctor warned him rhen floor was soaked before the task table the guests announced that they but he was thankful when she had
not to go out in the wind without was finished. He mopped and mopped must be moving on. left the bonne. Thanks to her vi -or-
the bandage on bis bruised and but it was decidedly damp in corners "Consarn it all I" said John Wat- ou» work and directions the floor wai
swollen face. when at last he gave it up and again son in irritation as he discovered dry, the lires in good order and

"First, the flannels." said Mr. rushed out to get more wood that both the sitting room and the house and tidy and all in k
Watson briskly as the buggy rolled "No dinner ready !" cried the hun- kitchen fires were out. "With that few short hours. The instant the
away "There goes the telephone the gry children rushing home at the light flimsy wood no man could keep door dosed behind her Mr. Watson
first thing I think Anna and the noon hour. "We’ll miss all our play up a fire." He strode to the telephone flew to the telephone and gave
neighbor ladies have the habit of vis- time if dinner is late." and called up the village coal dealer, vigorous directions to several fit___
iting a little too much over the tele- "Hush! Both of you!" said Mr. "Is that you, Archer?" he called uv- iuwo, with directions to carry them
phonr, and that is what makes them Watson sternly. "I’ve been busy this agely. "Send out a ton of soft cool, out before dark,
complain of always being behind, morning. "Ill get you some bread to my place, and have it nere before "Mamma I M.mm. 1 u,—. „ 
"Hello!” he called "O, you, Smith ? and butter right away." two o’clock. Two o'clock, can’t you yoee -na crwi
Yes. this is Wat*, What’s that? "Mamma always had a nice hot hear? What’s that Charge extra moth,r enter«i ih. VL”
Say, excuse me a minute ! The baby dinner," said little Rose, ‘it's swful for hauling ? Well, what of that I I’ve felt her cold rheekon
is pulling the cat's tail and I can't cold to-day. Say, Papa, is there got the money to pay for hauling one m. eucw__ *» âœ'
hear I’m chief cook ant. bottle wash- pumpkin pie to-day " ton of coal, I guess.” . . . . . .
er today. The Mrs has gone over "I should ssy not," said Mr. Wat- "Papal Papal" waited the baby. «r .L\BeW
to the country seat to len’t after son irritably. "Didn’t I tell you I "Me’e told!" f bl™ï‘n» h"
some business Yes. I'll L* home aU had been busy?" "You poor little chicken I" he said 2“ 18 ****• When
day Run in and we’ll talk about the "There cornea Aunt Molly and Un- kissing the blue cheeks. "I’ll wrap <« a knil __ „ ....
deal " de Toe I" cried little Fr taon, you in a blanket till I get the fires ?,'d

Mr Watson put the receiver in Goody! Goody I" started again. IT bet a dollar that «îiî, L V
place and shut the crying baby into Mr Watson was forced to shake this baby will have the croup this it™? t-S01?*..!!? J* lmo,e“!n on dhb 
the little pen Mrs. Watson used for hands and smile at hie brother and very night Gee Whillikina I I never d££nt rLî™^îS'I25mmâtklne«a1nd *
her when ahe had to leave the room, toll them that they were welcome, hut took off that wet drees when .he ftd !h23?«üJ *>e other fixing.
He hastily tossed the child a few play he sincerely wished that they were «pilled the milk at dinner I What on ,nd I'm \ the C®Bl fc2?Se'
things and then hurried to the kit- miles away. "You seem to be kav* earth shall I do first? it’s enough ,b.r. »*? ,*?.**** eome k,ndHng
rhen to begin on the flannels "If ing a strenuous time, John," said to drive a man to the insane as*- ^morrow.
Smith is coming over I’ll have to Mrs. Joe Watson sitting down eom- lum.” Why, John, what is the matter?"
hurry." he said. "Gee! The fire's fortably before the file which was
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