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mORE firm and sure the hand

strikes, when it
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of courage
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A Change of Scene

(Farm and Fireside,)

HE little dark bedroom  where enter the kitchen, Tom went out tc
Rose Harvey lay was ~ul!oc.u«‘|mh
ing. Tom had tacked a large James, 1 want you to knock off
blanket  over the west window hoeing this afternoon and help me
in order to shut out the sun's | get things more comfortable for my
fierce rays, but it also shut out every | wife. First, we've got to shade that
particle of fresh air The doctor [ west window. Take an axe, and go
fooked grave as he fanned the tired | and cut down one of those small $crub
face on the pillow with a folded news | trees in  the wood-lot, one with
paver.  After a few minutes he hand. | =
ed the newspaper to Della, motion- %~
ing her to take his place, and left the |
room, anxiously followed by Tom. |
‘‘Something must be done, and at |
once,” he said to Tom. “Your wife |
must have a change. 1 hardly see |
what you can do, unless you can
take her over to Fairview to the Sana- |
torium. "'
Tom could only look up, helplessly. |
Or, if not that, then a good train- ;
ed nurse might ‘pull her through

though 1
you coulc
have som.

et one at once,

how to nurse?
Tom shook his head

|
“Something must be done if we |
‘Il be back this evening,
bring someone to help |
In the mean-
time have the girl keep the children |
or take them away to the neigh- |
bors, and you must get the tempera-
ture of that room lowered; as it is,
the heat is enough to make a well |

save her. Pl
and if possible,
you through the night

quiet,

person sick
T'he doctor hurried out to

and Tom called Della from the bed-
side where she was faithfully fanning
Mrs. Harvey

“I'll fan her now, Della;
the children, and t.

orchard
James
house at once. You can
there with the children till
whistles blow ;
them, and keep
from the house

Tom did some thinking as he stood
by the bedside fanning, after Della
had gone; also he induiged in some
severe self censure. He had never
meant to make a drudge of his wife,
nor to condemn her to such a bare,
unsatisfying existence But there
had seemed no help for it. Times had
been hard for both of them, and each
baby had added to the toil for the
frail mother. Now she lay so weak
and helpless that Tom's face paled
as he thought of the possible conse-
quences. He had resolved to do his
best to help Rose in any way pos-
sible

The doctor had said “lower the
temperature of the room.” Tom look-
ed about, and finding a large white
handkerchief, he sprinkled it copi-
ously from the water-pitcher, then
folded it and laid it on Rose's hot
forehead. Next he sprinkled the
blanket that hung before the window,
and then, dampening still _another
cloth, he began to drive the flies from
the room

Hearing James,

From there you

stay out
the town
build a playhouse for
them quiet and away

the hired man,

admit ] don't know where |
She must |
one to care for her, at once.
Haven't you some relative that knows

|
his huggy

you get
ake them down to
that big shade tree at the foot of the |
can call
and tell him to come to the

| Tom returned to his wife's room,

alJames was to make se
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“Why not, Rose? I thought that |able to find no one to sit up throug

bould be just what vou would like |the night. His face. howerer ot joee00004

best of all things. " on a more encouraging look as | Thc l
“There’s no place for her to sleep | felt Rose's pulse, and he nodded

save that hot little kitchen bedroom,” | provingly at the open window., B FIIIIINY

she said, weakly. “You know, Tom, | fore he left, Tom ot hio. out to

Olive isn’t used to living as we do

I've looked forward all these ye
inviting her to make us a visit, bu
we've

just now the q
well and strong again

There was quite a
luring which Tom was
ly over the problem
he saw that his wife’
) [ed in natural sleep,
known for several days
mng a few minutes longer, Tom tip-
toed silently out and closed the door
after him

James was despatched to town to
send a telegram to Hallie, Tom's sis-
ter, o come on the first train, Also
al purchases

long silence

It is & Pleasure to See a Home Such as This

The artistio planting around this Pe
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these surroundings do not
tho reach of the poorest of us. All
| tractive home s “get buay,

and work

thick,” leafy top and tall enough to
reach to the top of the window. We'll
| Just fasten it up outside like a Christ-
mas tree, and get a fresh one every
day if necessary. Be careful not to
make any more noise than possible
when you bring it around.”

where he quietly renewed his efforts
to reduce the high temperature. In
fifteen minutes James was back from
the wood-lot with a dense little tree
over his shoulder, and five minutes
more sufficed to set it upright before
the window, a length of wire hold-
ing it in place. Tom took the blanket
down and, as quietly as possible,
took out both sashes of the window,
they being the old-fashioned kind,
without weights. The fresh air that
suddenly flooded the room was so re-
freshing that Mrs. Harvey turned her
face ‘oward the screen of living green
with the first interest and apprecia-
tion she had shown for many days.
Tom sat down by her with the news-
paper fan

“The doctor spoke about a chan,
for you, Rose. Do you think we cou
take you to Fairview Sanatorium ?"’

She shook her head feebly.

“I don’t want to go. 1'd be worry-
ing all the time about the children.”

‘“‘But we must do something, dear

What about sending for your sister
Olive

Dainted,
who was passing this home recently
T readers might see what really attractive hor

guarantee that,
fepresent an outlay of money that is beyond
tha,

terboro Co.,
in

Ont, farm home of Mr. A. E
keeping the lawn elipped, the shrube
attracted the attention of
and “snapped” it
mes there are in
outside of time expended,

we need to do to

ave a similarly at
along towards the

right ideal

a new single bed, some canvas,
mosquito-netting, and, last but not
least, some palm-leaf fans,

While he was gone, Tom looked
over the ground adjacent to the
house, returning often to the open
window to peek through the tree's
foliage and see that Rose still slept.
By the time James returned, Tom had
made a trip out to the foot of the
orchard to see that the children were
all right, and had also cleared of
underbrush, weeds, and sprouts a
space twenty feet square under a
great spreading maple that stood
several rods east of the house
The two men were very busy under
this tree until Rose awoke, when Tom
sat by her again, while James con-
tinued the work under his instruc-
tions,

Della came slowly toward the
house when the distant whistles blew
The three children were happy and
talkative. Tom intercepted them be-
fore they reached the house, and turn-
ed them back to the granary where
they had a supper of bread, milk, and

nodding, that Tom brought them in-

to the house and got them quietly

into their little beds for the night.
The doctor came back late in the

Mrs, Harvey shook her head again,

’

ars to

uestion is to get you

thinking deep.
Glancing down,
s eves had clos-
something un-
After fan-

baker's cookies, all carried from the l'tg die.  She did not think Tom would
pantry by Della. 1t was not until | care very much. But now she knew
Wilber, the baby, was asleep in |ihar Tom would care; and this
Della’s arms, and the other two were thought, even more than the prettv

spect the work that had been Roir
on under the big maple.
“The very thing. Get her out the

Wisdom

e instru

t

never had things so she could | the first thing in the moraioe vill s
be comfortable here rs came | believe you're going to pull’ h
into Mrs larvey's eyes, and she through yet, Tom, even without
turned her face 1o the pillow in an | nere’n
effort to hide them Tom kept this lonely vigil throu
Dom's worry about it, Rese,” Tom |out the night,  giviny . Lhrouk
said; pleadingly. “Sometime 1 hope | hourly and' soothing Ror orcip"
we'll have things in betier shape; [wild dreams.  The feve car &
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less high than the night before.
In the morning James put some
+ | finishing touches to the work under
the maple tree, while Tom cared fc
Rose and Della prepared a me:
breakfast. Della was a fourteen-year
old village girl whom the Doctor had
brought out to help  through the
emergency
“Rose,” Tom said, after the child
ren had caten breakfast and aga
been sent to the orchard to pla
“‘you know your favorite maple out
there, where you said you would
like to have a summer house 7'
“Yes,” Rose said, without interest
“We've fixed you up a sort of sun
mer house now, and 1 want to tal
you out there. I think it will hel;

the

thu:

for the

e This in par
‘Oh, Tom!"” Rose's eyes wer t h

grateful, and her lips quivered. “By

how can I get out there I cant

walk. "

“I'm going to lift you on the cot
dear, and then James and | will car
you. It will be no trouble to Ret ye
there, or to bring you back, either
if you don’t happen to like et

The cot was quickly arranged, and
Rose was carefully lifted to it. Then
she was slowly carried into the gr.
outdoors that looked so glorious that
July morning. Past the rows of old
fashioned shrubbery, through th
grape-arbor and under the cherry.
trees the little procession went ; the
through a screen door into  what
seemed a roomy bower of evergreens

“Ob, Tom, it's top good to be

" Rose said, gazing about her
then letting her eyes rest on

Tom's face to be assured she was
not dreaming

“I guess not,” Tom said, as he
lifted her to a new single bed that
stood in the middle of the bower.lik
room

“I'll ' be an ungrateful wretch if 1
don’t get well now,” Rose said, half
laughing, half crying; “tell me whe
you fixed all this for me.”

“‘Why, James did most of it yester
day afternoon. It's only a roof of
canvas stretched over a ridgepole ani
a few branches of evergreen put o
the underside to make it look better
Then you see we left the sides hig
to let in plenty of air, and screencd
in ends and sides with mosquitc
netting. "’

"‘Oh, it's so restful, Tom. 1 believ
U'll just sleep all day out here, and
to-morrow be well and strong again

“I hope you will. ['ve ROt som
more ideas in my head, and I hope by
to-morrow you'll be able to help m
get them into practical shape, So
Just rest now and be good.”

Rose lay very still, feasting her
eyes on the refreshing green and
drawing in deep respirations of th
pure air, he world had grown beau-
tiful and enticing all at once. Ye:
terday it had all seemed so dreary
and she had thought that were it not
for the children she would be so glad

bower and cooling breeze, was givin
Rose a new and stronger hold on Life
he morning train brought Halli-,

evening, worried that he had beea

and she very soon gave a touch of
(Concluded on page 20).




