
■
I

52 (12) FARM AND DAIRY January ao, *1916

uHiram- —x safjarjs savuss S3vxr,„i
wife hurried around clearing the this time at least, she would not.
table and piling the dishes into the Down the hill a buggy rame driv- 
pans. Presently she spoke. jng.

“Hadn't you better be hitching up. "Hello. Hi.” called the occupant, 
-v Hiram? I am almost ready." genially. "Ain’t you goin’ to ’lee
r>i Hiram’s start of surprise was ra- tion to-day?”

lh?,r„,KVer'^ed' . “Guess not. Steve. Horses all been
"Why. did you mean to go?” he to work and I lent Bess ' 

asked, innocently "I wish I’d "Well, get in and go with me. 
known that. I ve went and let Joe can’t you? I come back right past 
Myers’s men have Bess and the your house ”

some fence only one window to the room, and it

SiftriffiaEs s ssstZROSSIP h.i been well defined .. putting Iwn end fcrunble «nfue - 1 her °ld 'h»l he would have to keep her there
W -- n,^n, „ five. *«^1, ffS

* * * thought ne,h.Ÿ.

When Hiram Missed the Mark WWW ' ~ ^J.^772
By JENNIE FORD THOMPSON Hiram gated helplessly at her a assured him. "A fellow doesn’t have

l.kl EXT Tuesday is Election Dav," nee lo, the hand.. Pie., fl.k, eru.ted EETEEmdE ,TS, 7.En. ’SS ÎE,ftag“D,E,’T'wi 'pîîyfnÆ 
{\ remarked Mrs. Barton, as she and dainty marked and pinched, were tered Bessy’s empty stall and stood game fair. Hiram climbed into the 

bestowed a last vigorous rub set out on the long shelf on the there moodily kicking his heels buggv and was driven rapidly off to 
upon the stove she was polishing and screened porch to cool; various hisfc against the manger. The roll of town.
stood back to admire her work. Her ing sounds of stewing, roasting, and wheels passed the barn, but Hiram Arrived there, he stopped 
husband stirred uneasily in his chair, baking issued from the kitchen door, did not glance up. What was the matter with his

"I really ought to have some new and mysteriously delightful odors "If that woman don’t beat all,” he he wondered,
slippers,” he replied, irrelevantly, floated through%the open windows. muttered. "I just knew that smile A woman was just coming out of 
Then, as his wife made no reply, he The shelling was in full swing meant’s something.” His mouth the store ahead of him. and if he 
squirmed againijjnd let his paper fall when Hiram, going suddenly around twisted half humorously. “I’ll bet wasn’t drunk or crazy or something 

s woman suffrage like that, that woman was his wife.
commented, not look- -------------------------------«SjnÜBSBI He brushed his sleeve across his

full of it. eves and looked again. Yes, it was
Emily. She came up to him. with no 
sign of embarrassment.

“Well. Hiram. I . thought you 
weren’t coming. I’ve been here some 
time and will soon be starting bade,” 
she announced brightly. TTie other 

passed on to take 
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business.”
ing at her. "the papers are 
It makes me sick 1 I’d hate to have 

who’d go running around to

ü.°”r"he

ma woman who d go running around to 
’lection and such places, neglecting 
her house and letting her family go

h!”
Mrs. Barton smiled upo 

band with puzzling brightness.
"My house isn’t neglected, is it,

Hiram ?” she queried, with a com­
placent glance about her tidy kitchen.

"I should say not ! And I’m mighty 
glad you haven’t got any such moon­
struck ideas in your heaa 1”

Mrs. Barton made no reply, but her 
smile was as sweetly complacent as 
before, and after watching her uncer­
tainly a moment, Hiram arose and ■ ■ w—f| silence
strolled out to * be barn. "Somebody-" be began, then
JEr+SL „ «“b.^ Evtdenc. o. Protr~-The Old Horw «i ». New. my* ^ —

urdav.Hi'™ °r hii wi" "n,il Sa" -sss Sk„,2s;-T55
"I think I’ll go to town with you the barn, almost collided with a fig- she knew all the time what I was Hiram.” she replied aMast "'Mock-

ruesday Hiram. ure that had been creeping and peer- about. Somehow, she always does, ed the pantrv door myself and laid the
".it??1 ,rl*ned s“r»n8e ing around the corner, and which I wonder how 'twould do now if I was key on the kitchen table. But you

Oh was you thinking of going? now scrambled hastily to its feet. to come right out and forbid her to don’t look just right. Perhaps we
Now. that s too bad! You ought to It was a man, very ragged and very go? I believe I’ll try it.” And as- ought to get home rather early.” And
nave told me before, for I ve went and dirty, with rough, tousled hair and suming a resolute and courageous air with that she passed on 
engaged the corn shelters, and they’ll beard, and a cringing, half-hearted he marched back to the house. Hiram pulled the key from his trou-
suTe be here on Tuesday manner that marked him a common Somehow, as he neared the kitchen sers pocket and stared at it

bhe cast • -nick glance at him, tramp. door, the task he had set for himself "Dreaming, was I?” he muttered
—»n£ . dOW? , , Hiram viewed the fellow's sodden loomed larger and larger. On the "Well. I guess not! But she’s right

» i 1 ®“e no bulk with a brooding frown. step he halted in uncertainty. Perhaps about getting home early. I’ll do
ence. she replied. We can go di- "What are you doing here?” he de- hr ought to reason with Emily. If that. "
"îSL.'SrJ»; L L ma”ded; ,!harply.V J .. . *he had °"lv **id whs“ she meant to As luck would have it the two teams

JWSîrt jeæz:*satfaty;sus s*szzvæ
"wEîl „l „„„„ „ d1""' ». I'M tbourtt as bo» wife was not in sight. The pantry neighbors. Hiram and bis wTle alight!

doutouil. 1 Wl" M*y 10 d,n- door, partly open, the key In ed and entered the house together.
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among the voters, but Hiram stood 
still in his tracks.

"Emily,” he inquired solemnly, 
“how ever did you get out of that 
pantry ?”

Emily looked startled. "The pan­
try!” she echoed. “Why, Hiram, 
what do you mean ?”

stared at her for a moment in
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