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T HE trouble really began with ourwedding trip. Not that we
realised the beginning of any

trouble at the time, for we had aper-
fect honeyrnoon. \Ve did flot go to
New York or even down the St. Law-
rence, as ail orthodox bridai couples
are supposed to do. We are most
unfashionable folk, and as we were
both tired out with a liard winter's
work followed by a hot summen, we
decided to go to a quiet littie fanm-
house on the border of a secluded
Muskoka lake where Marlon had
spent ber holidays a summen or two
before and where we found the rest-
fui holiday we both needed. 1 say
both, for we were botb workers. Mar-
ion had been a teacher in one of the
city public scliools, and I arn book-
keeper in one of the big wholesale
houses.

It was September, and we had ten
days of bliss at the lonely littie farm,
walking, boating, canoeing, just as we
had planned to do, and breathing in
health and happiness with every
breath of the delicious pine-laden air.
Mrs. Martin, our kind hostess, raised
poultry, and the poultry-yard was a
constant source of interest to Marion.
She Ioved to feed the chickens and
ducks and to make petsbof the little
ones-baring the turkeys, which she
said were both ugly and cross.'

One day very near the close of our
honeyrnoont, rny wife carne to rne, lier
face aglow with enthusiasm.

"John, dear, do you rernernber the
dinner we've planned to have next
Christrnas ?"

"Oh, yes; the two maters, 1 rerner-
ber."

"Well, I've been thinking - don't
you think it would be lovely to get
one of the young turkeys liere and
take it home and feed it, and so raise
our ownl Cbristrnas tunkey ?"

"Jehosapliat, Marion !" 1 laughed.
"T thought you were afrai of the
turkeys I Anyway, that yard is rather
srnall to take any off to inake a turkey
yard, don't you t.hink so ?-for we
sirnply must have a littie garden."

"Yes, I know, John-but I've
thouglit it ail out, and Mrs. Martin
says we may have a young turkey and
welcorne-she says they're nýt liard to
raise after they've reached a certain
age-and that if they don't get wet
they're ail right."

"Well, I suppose we cou]d have mub-
bers rnade for it, and rig up a littie
urnbrella for it to use in wet
weather-"

"Don't lie ridiculous, John. We'd
keep hlm in bis coop ln wet weatber.
1 feel sure 1 couli rnanaee it quite
inicely. He'd getutame, of course, and
we could mnake quite a pet of hirn. He
would eat ail the seraDs. so that our

ness for my bride was to get sorne
lumber and slats and make a pen for
the turkey. 1 neyer was a bandy man
witli a harnre and saw, but the boy
next door, who was intenseiy inter-
ested ini the proceeding, gave me the
benefit of lis advice, and as'it seerned
to be rather good in rnost cases I fol-
lowed it, and so the pen was made
before nightfall and his turksbip duly
installed.

"Now, rny dear," I said, wlien I
entened the Jîitclien, wliere Marion
was cookingorne bacon and eggs
for supper, "Now, rny dean, corne out
and see youn turkey."

She carne out. She had a big blue
apron on, and tbe sigbt of lier radiant
face and housewifeiy costume was a
rnost satisfying cornpensation for a
few liamrnered tbumbs and cbipped
fingers wbidh I had won in the course
of the erection of the turkey's dornain.
She declared that the pen was per-
fectly lovely-I'rn not so sure tbat shç
didn't say "ýsweet"-and slie talked
baby-talk: to the turkey. She liked
the way 1 bad partitioned off a corner
of the -shed and rnade a little door
openting on the penned up corner of
the yard, and the box of straw and
a roost wbich 1 had placed inside the
turkey-bouse, as I called the shed
apartment (not knowing wbether lie
wouid want to sleep in straw or on a
roost I -gave hlm the benefit of the
doubt anid let'him take bis cliolce').

Tbat niglit we consulted tlie great
encyclpaedia that Uncle Mortimer
bad gven us for a wedding present,
and read aIl we couid find on tbe sub-
ject of turkeys.

"Wliat are. you going to. cali hlm ?P"

I asked.
"I haven't been able to tbink of a

naine that I quite like. I would iik e
sornethng out of the ordinary,' a
Turkish.narne, 1 tbink, althougli the
encyclopaedia does not say that the
bird came originally frorn Turkey, as
1 thouglit it had."

The only Turkish naine I could
think of -was "Abdull." 1 read a son-
net once written by an t - glish poet
and addressed to the late Sultan of
Turkev; "Abdul the Danined," 1 re-
rnember was the pet narne liv wbich
lie playfully'accosted Ilis Majesty. I
therefore sugçgested "Abdul " wbich
Mar;on liked at once. When I told
ber about the sonnet, thoue'h. she cool-
ed a little, and said she disliked pro-
fanity. Tt took nie sorne tirne to make
it clean to ber that there was no in-
tention of beingy nrofane, either by the
poet or by myseif, and I explained un-
der what circurnstances the naine had
been ernploved. She came to see after
a bit that it was ail riglit, and then
she ohiected that it was bardly fair
to saddle a poor young, innocent tur-
key with the narne of such a Sultan.
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