
w

••V £

•74 (*4) FARM AND DAIRY Marc* sg, 1915 March 35, 191

4«*éé*« *#•+»**<
■ »n^ the only on* Mrs. H»U would ait always knew what to do.
B behind at any time. never been so far away from

I Hasty goodbye, were said and of einee she left England.
I they started. They only lived about Here she pulled herself up with a 
B four mike from the station, so ar- jerk. "This would never do. How
F rived there in good tim- the boys would laugh and tease her If

“Half an hour to wait. Mother." she ever told them she had felt like
•tA laughed Mr. Hall “I told you you'd this." 80 she took her courage in
\\ be too early.” And so your heart both hands, and, asking the ânt man

\A h hasn’t failed you yet. 1 never really she met who looked like a porter, she
••O-V thought you would get even so far was soon directed what 11 do, and

------from ns all." found herself outside the station in
you go on, John. I'm going to -the street, 

have a honeymoon all to myself and It seemed very strange to he walk- 
njoy it too, at least as much as I ing on a real pavement ag»«n, but it 

1 aibly can without you,” and she was nice too, and her spirits row, as 
squeeoed his arm lovingly. “I don’t she once more rubbed shoulders with 
care if I am half an hour too early ; a crowd of human beings. She en-
better be that than Are minutes too quired the way to the Young Women's
late. Are you sure that the butter Christian Association Dollie had told
is not in the sunf” and she got up her to be sure and go there first of 
and ahifted it. She never could mt all, and see if ahe could have a room 
still long anyway. “Do you think there. And of course Dollie knew all 
Nancy and Fanny will be all rightP” about everything; for had ahe not
peering anxiously up the street to had two winters in Winnipeg, staying
where they stood in front of the store, with friends who did their best to

"Run I They never ran yet, and make the country girl enjoy herself
won't begin now unis* somebody seta and have a good time. She eaaily 

a ywBS. HALL wee busily engaged think you can't trust me with the sc«* firecrackers off under their heels, found her way, and mounting the
IX/I laying the breakfast table, while housekeeping," and Dollie towed her Here she com*, Mother," and he broad steps found herself in the large
*VA Dollie, her eldest daughter, pretty head. picked up her grip. MMM
stirred the oatmeal vigorously. I don’t believe you’ll go at all, There was the usual buatk as the

“Move thow potatoea, Dollie. lean Ms," remarked Will, the Jdwt boy. train puffed in. Mrs Hall insisted ■
smell them burning, dear," remarked "Dad may got you as far as the sta- on w-eing her poultry in before ahe supper-bell. It looked so homeli 
her mother, looking anxiously toward tion, but I shall never believe you’re got in herself Then there was a the tired woman. A pretty girl 
the stove. "Why don’t those boys really gone until he 00m* back with- close clasp of her husband’s hand and long fair hair hanging down her back 
corns and Dad tooP He should be out you Why, who would be able to she was off. and a large tabby cat lastly licking
here by now. They said they would —ah—took us up in bedP Dollie There was something oddly familiar her kitten reminded her of her own 
not be late because of my going away, won’t, I'm sure." in the motion of the train as Mrs. home. And there was actually an
and there’s the butter not packed yet; "Yon bet ahe won’t,” was uink Hall leaned hack in the seat tired but dpen fireplace with logs burning 

responw "And now the s r yon a little excited. merrily. Somehow it almost made her
"Never mind, Mother," laughed get out of the house (to put .. gently) "Only fancy,” ahe uid to here*. , ache to look around, it was ao English 

Dollie; “There’s plenty of time. The the sooner we can dear up.” "it la six years einoe I .have been in —eo, well like home,
train doesn’t go till dinner-time, and They went cluttering off, and soon a train, and in all that time never The supper-bell rang and there was 
the poultry are all packed away. You Mrs. Hall and Dollie had washed the more than ten mil* away from home a stir. Most of them walked leisurely 
wonrt enjoy yourself a bit, if you start diahee and cleared up the room. The Only one night away from home, and towards the large dining hall. A
off ao tired. I'll make you a cup _______________________________________________________________ motherly looking woman, seeing
of lea, while we’re waiting. Don't f“ " I her hesitate, invited her along and

seated her at one of the Labi* 
where she could have a view of the 
room and other diners.

"Strange, aren’t yooP" 
quired; and Mrs. Hall 
"Well so was I when I first 
here, but yen’ll soon get used to 
it." They scanned the menu to 
pether. "Yon see you can have 
fust what you like here and pay 
accordin'," she continued "I’m

She had 
him everOUR FARM HOMES i The Upwa 

?**««#»«« ***«<
Finally, be ye all 

mg com passion one 
ns brethren, be uitifi 

1 Peter iii., g" 
Though this Is tl 

our wedding day, Jai 
and low-spirited ant 
say it, cro*, won't ; 
talk to him and oh* 
afraid he gets tired 
Ho doesn't seem to 
childrenP” This was 
by one friend to ano 

Poor father, poor r 
dren 1 No matter w| 
anxieties, what the | 
man had no justifient 
cloud like that over

'4 F you arc acquainted with Happiness, introduce him 
** to your neighbor. - A". Brooks.

ê « •

Mother’s Holiday
fly Fanny B. Skopkord was a very harmful 

for himself, destroy in 
and happlne* 

ipoare writ* of "or 
jaundice by being pet 
really doing himself

ball.
In the rotunda adjoining women of 

all ages set around waiting for the
e to 
with

rrODAY to net t
* the* has ever 

(his vast Inheritance 
all the* things, and

H

u
your future ” i tomon 
day then hat ever I
for tomorrow I Sv/s.

you worry; never knew them to be 
Late yet." And ahe bustled around, 
while Mrs. Hall dropped into a 
rocking chair and rested her al
ready tired hands in her lap. 
watching the boys as they trooped 
np from the burn There were 
fear of them, followed by their 
father with the milk paila. No 

the little mother was proud 
of them—great brawny fellows, al
ways ready to do a kind ne* for a 
neighbor, adoring their mother and 
teasing their sister, end generally 
Tk*-g such a noise that, as Mrs.
H#ll said, "You could hardly see 
to think" at meal tim*.

"Oh jlminy gosh, Ms.” groanedg 
Bob, the youngest of them ; "are
you really going to leave us to the Tree Embowered; Therefore Beautiful The Home of Jos. P. Trernay. 
vender merci* of that girl P You’ll Huron Co., Ont.
aura find ne all dead and buried farm, where everybody seemed
when you come bsck Why she butter was packed and put in the de- that was when I sat up with Mrs. to talking at once and gen- 
ooeldn’t fry a pancake to save her moor at, with the eggs and two oas* Smith when her little baby died. Ah, «rally at the top of their healthy 
life," and he flopped on to the sofa, of poultry, for ft was close on Thanks- well, I never minded ; and I am ao voio*. Y*, Dollie was right. Those 
shedding imaginary tears giving and Mrs Hall waa going to glad none of them ever knew how bare walla, plainly colored, did look

"I’ll pancake’ yon," said Dollie in- combine business with pleasure. A badly 1 wanted to get away from it all ever ao much better than they would
dignantly. "Why I’ve been praetia- new pair of glass* was an absolute sometimes.” covered with higUy colored wA paper
ing all week; haven’t I, MaP" Here necewity, ao it had been decided that She was one of thorn tall, angular “nd* pictures; and it was ori-
abe made a grab at a handful of hie a trip to the nearest city would be a women, not ao strong as some, but one ,kl|||y right not to have tooth picks 

hot Bob was too quick for her. nice change for Mother, and give of thow kind who can keep plodding »•» the table, a never-ending source of 
Adroitly placing a chair ' between Dollie » chance to air her honeekeep- on, day after day, year in and year argument between Bob and Dollio;

, he raced to the other side of ing abilities. .... °®*» never asking and never getting »nd, yea, ahe would buy some paper
the table ^‘Now then, Mother, I think you are any respite from the daily grind -one **kle napkins and take home They

"Yah; you ean’t even boil the pota- quite ready,” remarked Dolly. "You of our typical pioneer women, of whom did improve the look of the table and 
f: to* without forgetting to put salt to look very sweet in that new dree 1 there ere many in the West, who have •"uldn t cost very mooh.

them," he teased; "and you know made you, though I eay it aa stood shoulder to shoulder with their ‘You looking at that girl’s die* 
you’ll make as put our own sugar shouldnft.” giving her Mother a good men folk and helped make the. West over theref" enquired her oompan 
and milk in oar tee, and it never hug. "I think you look nice. what it ia to-day Ian t it a fright the way they
tost* so sice that way.’’ anybody’s mother, and don’» ,ou It was several hours before she àiam *?°v'*“&•*. „ that **rl

"Bare I will,” was the quick reply, worry about anything. I'll feed the reached her destination, and it was the red kotrP (knotty I call it
"If yea only waited on yourself a chickens and the eohes—or at least beginning to get dank as the train but she calls it auburn. She's a 
little more at meal tim*, mother we that somebody el-e dose—and try glided into the station. She gathered grapher, and that little bit of a thing 
would have time to eat more herself; snd not kill the boy. with my 000k- her belongings hastily, and in another » "kite dru*; no, not her, the
wouldVt you. Mumsief” ing; and be aero owl wear roar beet minute or two found herself on the othor one; sho’w a set

beamed lovingly on them things every day, won’t yon F platform Spying her precious poul- Sin» beautiful, she do. And that
wnted themselves noisily Mother thought alm.wt guiltily of try hampers being flung out from the tall, skinny woman aver there must 
^■^■ZZ the rsther shabby but "comfy” slip- other end of the train, she scuttled be forty if shea a day, for aU her
I like nothing better p*. she had slipped into her grip along, and, seating herself firmly on drewmgj» young. 8here the cleverest 

ng on you all,” she smiled, while her capable daughter wean t them, awaited developments. Some- on# in the room; eon apeak four or 
putting an extra spoonful of sugar in looking, and assured her die would, how aha woe beginning to feel just five languages (my husband always 
Bob’s tea end a little extra cream into mentally resolving to wear her second B little bit nervous and there were says it is a good job I can only speak 
father’s; "but it will be s nice change best until after breakfast anyway. A each a lot of people around, aU going one) ; has travelled all over the world; 

l to go away just a few days." glance out of the window showed Mr. to and fro. Perhaps some one would inverted ell her money in the oil
‘Tow days indeed I If you 00 me fia|| hitching up Nancy and Fenny, offer to help her in a minute She ah boo*; atone broke now. 

home in k* than n fortnight I shall the two quietest hors* on the tnrm ««* wished Dad woe with bar. He (Conttnaod not» weak)

sos cannot but think 
, thatportant aspect 

snd spiritual.
Children are oonsi 

when they are peevis 
and are punished, bu 
come home at night 
"I'm cro*, let eve rye 
my way,V and everyon 
ten wish* that siimmi 
could be judiciously a 
his caw, if it would on 
1 realization of what 1 
He would never dream 

frient 
his o

though he 1er* them
fsth< r can.

If at tim* a Vick 
be taken to enable hii 
self speak and a sqap-i 
he looks, a transform*
wrought.

Without thoughtful 
snd love, one and el 
another, the borne van 
■pot on earth that 
Father meant It to be

fi • I

Good Work of th 
Institute

tiso. A. Putnam, Sw 
Th.' influence of the 

stitute in an education* 
felt in every district, ; 
much where they have 
ing cours* and stud; 
works, as where they h 
or improved public 
brought high-daw entei 
lecturers to the village 
lions it is powible to gs 
tonal from local talent 
•titutes excel m asttin, 
tion of every specialist 
fenon in the district 
I.,- this been helpful 

■'lions in hortleu 
lure, etc. Several Ii 
taken advantage of the 
tension lecturw, and a 1 
cd through the local sc 
form technics! classes fc 

It has been gratlfyiiq

the so- 
nodded.

real hungry to-night. Here com* 
the waitress." Here followed a 
parley os to what they would and 
would not have, and Mr#. Hall 
leaned back in her chair and 
mental not*. The quirt, n 
air of most of the women was what 
Struck her most, end the subdued 
hum of conversation, so different 
from the noisy meal-tiro* at the

took • ktrsqger or a 
the members of

hair,

Mrs. Hall 
all as they 
at the table
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