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wanted—fancy work, sofa pillows, towels, 
holders, pillow-slips, and a long list of 
useful things.

a gmat influence for good, but, as I said 
l.efoie, they reach only a few people, and 
unless itPerhaps Mrs. Farmer s a real live Institute, it is 
apt to drift into trivialities.Wife has butter and eggs she would 

change for something she needs. I know 
there is always good demand among town 
folks in the fall

ex-
A s else said, I read every 

The Farmer’s Advocate," even 
to most of the advertisements, and I en­
joy the Home Department more all the

someone

Picnics, Partiesword of
for crocks of good

butter.
But I must cease, or you will be tell­

ing me to stop my chatter.
Grandma, I have not attended Women s 

Institute meetings, simply because there 
are none in my neighborhood, 
read and enjoy all the reports I can get 
of such meetings; and I believe they

I we should be gratefulam sure

Social Eveningsto the publishers for giving 
pages.

us so m iny 
a re not sat isfied yet by any 

are very thankful for what 
we do get, and hope the constant

We
means, but we

But I
and all other forms of enter­
tainment will prove a greater 
success if you consult our
book, “ Bright Ideas 
for Entertaining."

It contains 235 pages of 
novel and practical ideas.

There should not be a dry 
moment.

Nothing makes the time drag so much as the lack of some­
thing to do.

Young and old, rich and poor, big and little will all find 
scores of valuable suggestions in this book.

There should be one in every home.
Send us only one new subscriber to THE FARMER’S 

ADVOCATE AND HOME MAGAZINE (not your 
name) and $1.50, and we will mail the book to your address 
postpaid. Do it to-day. Address :

pro\ em n t shown will long continue.
JACK’S WIFE.

The Emancipation of Lydia 
Diiroe.

Medford for 
t here (1

a day shopping or anything, 
be hurrah, boys, sure enough. 

I oot Lyddy used to come home before 
half her errands were done, 
with

Mrs Simon Bale stepped with ponder 
ous solemnity up the path between the 
flower-beds with their brown and tatter- 

company.
November, and the air was full of the 
line,
bare, scraping branches ; there was quite 
a wind that afternoon, 
touched the door, Mrs. Warren opened it 
from within.

all wore out 
over things that might 
And there Betsy would 

f-et and " scold at her for going and leav­
ing her."

xx orrying 
ha\e happened.

ed It was the second of

sharp voices of dead leaves and
I don’t think Lyddy minded the talk-

al ways maintained that Betsy
But it got pretty

hard along towards the last when Betsy
got so fractious.

ing- she
Before Mrs. Bale wasn't responsible.

I recollect I was 
one evening last summer when Lyddy 
tryinS to get her to bed. 
uas a reg'lar performance.

over 
was 

I declare it

" 1 see you going over to Lydia’s," she 
said in the repressed tone with which 
speaks of a house where death is guest, 
" and I told Jessie that I thought like­
ly you’d stop in on the way back 
was sort of watching for you. 
your things, Em’line."

" I dunno’s I'd ought to," Mrs. Bale 
responded, doubtfully unwinding the nubia 
that framed her brood face. ‘ 1 
stay more’n half a minute, for I’ve got 
to get back and make biscuits for 
per.
covered you, curled up in that corner."

Come, Aunt Betsy,’ she’d begin, sort 
o’ peaceable, but commanding underneath.

tome u hat ? ’ snaps Aunt Betsy, sit­
ting up straight an’ prim

Why, come to bed—didn’t 
the clock strike nine ? '

own

you hear

The Wm. Weld Co., Ltd., London, Ont.Never striked ! ’ says Aunt Betsy. 
So

tien ce )est beat me—would
Lyddy—I declare, her pa-

sup-
Well, there, Jessie, I've jest dis-

go and bring
the clock and show her, and like

Betsy xx on Id declare ’ twas only 
six, and that Lyddy was jest plottin’ to 
get her out of the way.
Lyddy’d get the best of it and sometimes 
she d have to set up an hour or two be­
fore she could get her out of her chair. 
And even then 'twas only begun, 
as not when Lyddy took ofT her dress 
she’d ketch hold of the bid-post and 
fuse to let go.

J»
J he young girl looked up xvith a serious 

smile. She had an odd, eager, little, 
brown faoe, with eyes so blue that at 
times, when alight with excitement, the 
effect ■ was almost startling, 
looked at her with the

And sometimes 1
People often 

curious feeling 
that she had spoken and they missed her 
xvords they couldn t make her out, they 
confided to each other.

Like

100%re-
I mind one evening I 

when she jerked the bed all 
round the room—you know she was real 
strong in ways. I declare I laughed till 
1 cried to see her—[ jest couldn t help 
it." and Mrs. Warren wiped away mirth- 

at the rermmibrance.

Mrs. Bale, surrendering her wraps, sank 
heavily into the ivtanest ^rocking-chair. 
Mrs. Warren took the one opposite, and 
for
silence, 
speak.

xv as oxer

good bread is what every user of “ Five 
Roses Flour gets as the result of Baking 
Day. This is more than can be truthfully 
said of any ordinary brand on the market. 
Users of 11 Five Roses” never have any 
sour, soggy bread, but always sweet, crisp 
loaves that are the delight of every bread- 
eater throughout the world.

Ask your grocer for a 7-lb. bag to-day and 
test it jmurself.

a moment or two they rocked in 
Bale was the first to

fill tears ‘ I’d
ell, and so poor Busy's gone at 

last ’’ she sighed. “ It
a clap this morning : she'd been 

hanging on about the same for so many 
years that I s’pose we didn’t realize that 
she really had been failing all the time. 
Lyddy says she passed a wax real easy, 
in her sleep."

Last night,"
" Lyddy didn't

ought to be ashamed laughing with her 
laying 
" but
'Taint as

there," she acknowledged, 
dun nos its wicked.

came on me
like

if twa’n’t happier for her 
more n everybody else, ex en Lyddy. I’ve 
been thinking 
how it s«*emed to her to be done with 
all her cranks an’ twists.

all day, and wondering

More n once 
I’ve seen a puzzled look in her eyes as if 
she kind

Mrs. Warren confirmed 
knoxv till this o' half realized that things, 

xvasn't right with her. 
they’re all right now."

morning.
I was dressed, an’ I jest flung on what 
was nearest and went back with her. She 
looked as peaceful as a child.’’

They both glanced instinctively towards 
A brown tangle of 

honeysuckle and roses hid the door, but

She came running over before Well, I guess

LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO., 
LIMITED.

The two women rocked softly.
silence the stove creaked and a fly buzzed 
about the pane.
spoke again, it xx as of the lixing, and 
not of the dead.

When Mrs. Warren
the opposite house.

I’xe figuring up, " she said. 
Lyddy s forty-one, ain’t she ? 

mother had her first stroke when she was 
txventy-fix e ; 
she’s been tied \i\
those years ; then the \ery w*ek after 
she xv as taken her father had that spell 
of rheumatism that left him crippled and 
helpless ; and after he went, t here was 

Sixteen years is a good deal to

and then something blackevery
fluttered against the pale sky. And her

'Twas a blessed release, if ex’er there
that makes sixteen years 

first her mother all
xx as one," Mrs. Bale asserted. " It’s*f 1111
live years now since she’s been a comfort 
to herself or anyone else. There ain’t 
many would have done for her as Lyddy 
has—and she no kin at all."

said so to Lyddy once. I said 
that it didn't seem right she should lie 
xvasting her life on an old woman that 
bad no claim on her. ‘ If she knexv, 
'twomld be different,’ I said. ' But she 
don’t sense anything that's going on

TO FARMERS' I

take out of a woman's lift There ain't 
taken it the wayw ou Id

Lyddy has. I f your local dealer cannot 
ply you with Plymouth* 
Binder Twine, write us, 
and we will put you in the 
way of securing the Celebrated 
Plymouth Brands.

sup-■ No more t he tv ain't, ” Mrs 
I said to

Bale
assented warmly, 
this morning s so ul as tin* nexx s

round her, and you’re jest throwing away 
the best years of your life,’ 1 told her." 

" ’Tain t ' Well, Lyddy s free noxx , ‘ I said, * and I 
do hope the Lurd'll make up to her for 

ie years she's vixen to other people. ’ 
lie's the salt of the earth, is Lyddy 

Dun ie, but sometimes 1 dunno lioxv much 
satisfaction there is in that. 1 hope the

rewa rdt-d hero-

hard to guess xx hat Lyddy 
Mrs. Bale said xvith somea 11 s xv e red, ’ 

a in usemen t . '* Nobody
Thanks for telling Lyddy to consider her­
self."

" No

ta ken can *

got any

Imore 1 didn'ther frn nd re- 
' Lyddy Said that Betsy had 

of her mother, and she xva 11 t 
< nit' that could forget things like that. 
Betsy should have all that she could give 

as long as she lived. As ,r h 
son sing xv hat xxent on 
didn’t know about 1 ha 1

I ,yddy Durees will
alter, for it does seem, sometimes, as if 
about the only reward they get down 
here is more trouble."

get
PLYMOUTH AGENTS

TORONTO, ONT.55 Colborne St.

seems as if Lyddy might en- 
spell no xv. She’s got

live on, and she's real young- 
seeining. I doc la eg I've seen Lyddy
times, when her cheeks was pink and her 
eyes shining, when she didn’t look a day 
over thirty."

•• Well, it
herself a

her not
Joy 
enough tS lie certainly

- new the dilïerrnce between her and any -

TO SECURE THE BEST RESULTS(-lie else."
She certainly did, " 

That was 
’"'he'd treat 
feet , but If

M rs. Bale agr e ! 
what made me maddest 
ddy like t lie dut under her 
ddy w a. nt ed to gr<1 < Place an Ad. in the Farmer's AdvocateAirs Bale caught and ansxxered the urn

<1 lojtnesstc "I <->
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Drop 
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cold, rub 
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