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' The second day passed about the
game as the first one, and when noon
had passed. they began watching tor
the father to come home. The after-
noon wore on but he did not come.

«Surely,” she thought to herself,
«John will be home today.” As evening
came on, and he did not come she
thought she had best get the outside
work done for she knew it would be
jate when he came. .

When they had eaten their supper
ghe placed his supper on ‘the back of
the range where it would keep warm,
and put the older children in bed.

Baby Glen, however, was in no mood
for sleep, and it was almost dark, when
she finally put him in bed.

Getting her milk-pails, she went out
to the barn. .

She expected to find the cattle in the
lot, but some they were milking were
not there, and she knew she would have
to hunt them up,

Calling the dog, she started down
across the pasture for them.

«Oh! dear,” she said to herself, as
she came up to them, “another fresh
cow to .take care of tonight” With
the dog’s help she drove them slowly to
the barn.

The little calf did not care whether
it went to the barn or not, and gave
her considerable trouble. She finally
drove them' into:the lot.

Glancing ‘around she saw that John
was nowhere to be seen. .

“Not home yet. Well I might as well
tackle these chores again and be done
with it for it’s no John tonight.” She
took her .buckets down from the pegs
she had hung them on and went at it.

When she reached the house after fin-
ishing the outside work, she sat down
in the nearest chair. .

The clock struck ten.

“Well, I am tired,” she said to her
gself. “I just wonder how a man would
enjoy doing the work in the house, tak
ing care of three children and doin,
chores too. I guess they would find ou
it was semething more than mere tri
fles.” g

She was so tired she went to bed
immediately, glad of a chance to rest.

The children were all sleeping peace-
fully when . she: went to bed, and she
soon _‘dropped .off to sleep. HoWw long
she slept she did not know -when she
was awakened suddenly by hearing
Josie coughing. ' She got up hurriedly,
for she knew she had no time to lose
when . Josie- had the croup.

Hastily ‘she measured a dose of croup
medicine from a bottle on the shelf and
coaxed Josie to take it.

Sitting down by the beside she gave
her frequent doses .of medicine and
watched her carefully for nearly two
hours. She quit coughing and went
back to sleep.

Knowing that the danger was over
for the night, Mrs. Thompson went
wearily back to bed.

The baby had been cutting teeth and
was quite fretful the rest of the night,
and she arose in the morning, almost
as tired as when she went to bed the
night before,

“Raining,” she said to herself as she
heard the rain on the roof.

“I think I will get breakfast first this
morning, and it may quit raining before
1 go outside to work.”

She soon had a tempting meal ready,
and the little folks dressed. In spite
of the bad weather they had quite a
merry meal.

Josie seemed quite well again and
only coughed several times. Her mother
was thankful it had been no worse.

Breakfast thirgs had been cleared
away, the children were playing school,
with their blackboard and chalk. Glanec-
Ing at the clock she noticed it was near-
Ing ten o’clock. The rain was still
coming down in torrents, but she hunted
up her jacket, cap, and rubbers and pre-
pared to face it.

_ The chores were hard to do ‘this morn-

Ing. but finally the last of them was

attended to. She was just going
th.ruu;_rh the gate with two pails of
milk, and not noticing a hoop which the
children had left in the path the day
before, <he stepped into it, and the next
moment she measured her length on
the ground.

When she struggled to her feet she
Was mud, water, and milk from head

to tuut,

—

“\}'e]l, Maggie, you are a sight.”

“So are you,” "she retorted. “Why
didn’t you come home to do the chores
and then I wouldn’t be quite such a
sight.  You may find this quite funny,
but I fail to see it,” and with an an-
gry toss of her head she stalked into
the house, :

“Well,” thought John, as he climbed
down from the wagon, “I guess I'd bet-
ter keep still.”

When he entered the house some
time later, he fourd his wife with a
clean dress on, hair combed neatly, and
looking as though she had never had
any accident with the milk pails.

“Well Maggie, I didn’t mean to make
you so mad,” he apoligized, as he came
in, giving her a- present.

She was pleased with it, but was

too angry yet to say so. Pretty soon
she asked, “Why did you stay away
last night?”

“Well you see,” John explained, “it
was like this—I ran across an old
friend of mine in town that I had not
seen for ten years, and he invited me
out for supper. I went intending to
come on liome afterwards, but it got
dark so quickly, they would not hear
of me driving home after dark.

“It would have been too bad if you
had driven home in the dark,” she said
sarcastically,

“It was too dark for you to come
home, but,” she added; “it wasn’t too
dark for me to do the chores, take care
of a fresh cow, get up in the middle
of the night to doctor Josie with the

croup, and spend the rest of the night
soothing a fretful baby.”

One of the neighbors called and left
the mail and she laid it aside until
after supper. When supper was over
and children in bed, she brought out
the mail,

John was soon deeply interested in
the farm papers and Maggie read her
letter. / s »

“Oh! John,” she exclaimed as she
read it, “Father says in his letter that’
mother is quite sick and wants me; to
go home.”

She handed the letter to him and
when he had read it through he said:

“You will have to go.early in the
morning as she must. be quite sick.”

When he came back, he washed the
dishes and cream separator, made up
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Werite today for our new Edison catalog
you all about the wonderful new model Edison with Mr.

Edison’s new Model R Reproducer and the new parlor grand equipment.
With this catalog we also send full explanation of our free shipment offer.

We will send you the new Rea

model Edison Phonograph and s offcr on the first lot
your choice of over a thousand records on an absolutely free loan. s We of the new style Edison Phonographs;
want you to have all the waltzes, two-steps, vaudevilles, minstrels, grand these new Phonographs to be shi W
operas, also the sacred music, etc., etc., by the world’s greatest artists. 6 o
Entertain your family and your friends. Give plays and concerts right in
your own parlor. Hear the songs, solos, duets and quartettes, the pealing organs, the brass bands, the symphony
orchestras, the choirs of Furope’s great cathedrals, the piano and violin concerts, virtuoso—all these we want you to
hear free as reproduced on the new Edison. Then, when you are through with the outfit you may send it back to us,

Why should we make such an ultra-liberal offer?
Why should we go to all this expense and trouble just so

L] .
you can have all these free concerts? Well, we’ll tell you: we are tremendously proud of this magnificent new
know everybody will say that nothing like it has ever been
heard—so wonderful, so grand, so beautiful, such a king of entertainers—so we are pretty sure that at least some
they are be-

The Reason

When you get it in your town we

65 Post Street, San Francisco, Cal.

that tells

one, if not you, then somebody else, will want to buy one of these new style Edisons (es
ing offered now at the most astounding rock-bottom price and on easy terms as low as $2.00 a month).
But even it nobody buys there is no obligation and we’ll be just as glad anyway that we sent you the New Edison
on our free trial ; for that is our way of advertising quickly everywhere the

-\

U. S. Office:
Edison Block, Chicago, Ill.

‘Edison
Shipped I" INIRE
Mr. Edison Says
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Mr. Edison’s
Pet and Hobby
He realizes the wonderful value
of his phonograph as a cementer
of home ties and asa maker of happy
homes. And for this reason ne
worked for years striving to uce
the most perfect phonogral At
last he hasproduced this new model,
and his friends have induced him to
take the first vacation he has had
in over a quarter of a century. Just
think of it; over twenty-five years of
unremitting work on many inven-
tions—then his pet and ho‘by per-
fected—then a vacal

S ‘I want to see a phonograph

in every home.”’

on this special offer N

pecially as

wonderful superiority of the New Edison.
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FREE: Our New Edison Catalog § FREE COUPON
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Write today for our new Edison catal
and learn all about the wonderful New Edison. Learn
how thousands of people are entertaining their friends
by giving Edison concerts —learn how the boys and
girls are kept at home and all the family made happy by the won-
derful Edison. No obligations whatsoever in asking for this mag- free trial offer on the first lot of the new
nificently illustrated catalog, so write now.

BABSON BROS., 355 Portage Ave., Dept.7516 WINNIPEG, CAN.

BABSON BROS., Edison Phonngraph Distrs.
Dept. 7516 , 855 Portage Ave. Winnipeg, Can.

Dear Sir:—Please send me your New
Edison Catalog and full particulars of your

' model Edison Phonographs.

I Name__

this remarkable
Free Shipment

¥




