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passage was not wide enough, and the
stove, a little open grate, was picked
up and removed. The pipes fell down
and made a lot of dirt, but that was
pretty well swept up, as the maid had
to make two or three more circles to
allow for the corners. John replaced
the furniture, as he had not provided
for that part of the work. The stove
we decided to carry out for the season,
but in the meantime he had started
the maid at the washing. You see
there was no time lost between things;
and I tell you those clothes were wash-
ed, and so was John's coat, which be-
ing a pretty gool one he had taken
off and laid on the bench. Then we
had the kitchen scrubbed, the same
apparatus which did the sweeping do-
ing that also. John adjusted itso that
the f urniture was merely pushed aside.
The worst of the thing was that yoi
could not stop the maid, when it got
going, till it had run down, and what
was more, if you interfered with the
wires when it was going, you were apt
to get a shock from the battery. This
was inconvenient sometimes; for in-
stance, after the kitchen was all
scrubbed, the thing still ran around
the walls scrubbing as bard as ever.
John said the only thing was to
pull another wire and set it to work
at sometiing else; it would run till
after the tea dishes were washed, any-
way, and probably we could find some-
thing harmless to keep it employed.
Just then John was called out to speak
to a man about some coal, and I under-
took to head the thing across the
middle of the room. Unfortunately it
rushed straight into the dining-room,
water-pail and all. I didn't care
much. I wanted a new carpet for
that room, anyway, and I knew that
sooty spot would never come out. The
water in the pail was very dirty by
this time. John had not thought of
its having to be changed.

Presently John returned, and we
got into the kitchen again. There was
another funny thing about it. When-
ever anyone got going ahead of it in

the samue direction it was sure to fol-
low, and the only way to get out of
its road was to double back on your
own track and dodge it. It was the
current of air it followed. John said
he had a reason for making it that
way. While sweeping the kitchen it
got after one of the boys once, and it
dodged around tables and chairs just
as he did, till John told him to turn
and go back. It got after Bruno when
we got it out of the dining-room into
the kitchen. He had just come in
from the barn to get something to eat.
He turned tail and howled, but he
could not get out of the way till he
jumped out of the window. The cat
fared worse than Bruno though, for
she was picked up along with the wip-
ing cloth and rubbed over the floor
for about three yards before she man-
aged to get free. There was quite a
hole in the window, and we have not
seen the cat since.

John said there was a fine arrange-
ment for answering the door Of
course, in some instances, we would
have to go ourselves, especially if any
old lady or timid person, who had not
made the acquaintance of the maid,
were expected, but if the postman or
parcel delivery it would be all right.
Anyone could send in a card, too, you
see. But the best of all was the ar-
rangement for putting tramps off the
premises John was just explaining
how this was done when Fred. ex-
claimed, "There's an old fellow now;
I wonder if he is coming here! " Yes,
sure enough ; he turned in at the gate,
and presently there was a ring at the
door-bell. Beggars are so impudent,
and this was an old offender, so I
didn't say anything when John pressed
the wire, and we all followed to the
door to see the effect, John remarking
that it wouldn't hurt him. The door
was opened quite quietly, but closed
with a bang after the maid. At first,
upon re-opening the door, we thought
it had missed fire, for the tramp, look-
ing somewhat scared, stood at one side
of the doorway, but the maid was
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