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Mrs. Sembaluk's Vote
BY S. G. Mosher

MS.- Sembaiuk seiected a gai.
ment from the icy depths of
the big tub, and spread it out
on the stoel beside the wallJ

it nimplement resembling
a basebal bat sahe began te' beat the gar.
ment, oeeasionaily dipping it in the water
again, and turning it s0 that a fresh

jportion. was exposed te lber blows.
Although the day was mild for a western
Decqçmber,, the. thermouieter, stood con-
siderably below *freezing point; but Mns

> Sembaiuk, in bier short woollen skirt,
h~ igh feit boots, and sheepskin eoat, did
not feel the cold except in ber hands
and feet.

When the shirt bad: been pounded te
ber satisfaction, she immersed it in thei
clear water in the horse tro*lh, and
hung it over a nearby fence, where il
qulckiy freze into the samne immobility
as the #arments which had preceded it.
She paused a moment to wipe the beade
of sweat from ber forehead, and at the
ame time to stamp soine lil into lier
nunibed feet.Here, for sixty dollars 1 can get ià a
fine washing machine froin the mai]

~' order, and do mine wasbing in the bouse
like an English lady," site thougbt,
"But no, Kosten say we can-not afford.
A power pump. can bie afford for the
barn, yet for tihe bouse must I to dra'w
water with a pulley."

Stung by bier gievances, Mrs. Sem.
baluk rained vigorous biows upon Kos.
ten's Sunday shit of homespun linon;
it -%vas well that tbe garments of tbe

4 Sembaluk familv were of strQng mater-
iai. To bc sure, thoro was no reason
why sire should not have dono bier wash-
ing lu, the stuffy warmth of ber kitcen,
but liko other Russian -women sire
wasbied outdoorsa in ail weatbers, as bier
foremothers. Lad doue. Oniy whnon ee
lad a washiug machine, one naturally
wasbied indoors.

The early winter dusk was creeping
ip beforo the wasb was finished. Mrs.

Semnluk ivent t5 the bouse and lit the
lire in. the big steel range; then with
a sudden resolve tiglitened bier lips.
"Enougir it is for him, since 1 must
toeu-asii eîtdoors yet," she thoughit. Se
Koston Sembauk, wbo had been hauiing
legs ail day, found bis supper to consist
of warmed ever-potatees and the scanty
remains of tire chicken lef t from yesten-
day's dinner.

"As I sat ou tire ioad I tbought te
mineseif that there would be bot eub-
bago soup, and fried pork witli mach
gnavy. What for is $his a supper for a
man wvho werks liard ail day ?"

"Eàsier it is to sit ail day on a Iead
tban te stand with your bands in, coid
ivater. And ail time must 1 hc riiiiiing
to the house to see if littie Was.vl is
ail ight. Witli a washing machine
îvould the wvork be donc long ago yet,
and a good supper ready."

"My inotîrer washed bier clothes aiways
in the good, Russian way," Kosten
stated, "and aIre Lad ten children to
look after, insteud of one."

-Yorrr father tranîped beliind oxelt
wlben hie plougbed, whiie you sit ut ease
un a tractor," his wife retortcd.

"That makes rîothling, " 'vas the im-
patient netont. "With the tract.or 1 'rork
ten times as ranch land as mine fathler,
and niake twenty times as mnuci money."y

"What good, since 'the money buys
oniy more land, and more and more
machines te ivork it ?"

"I buit titis fine bouse," said thre
a ggrieved Ko-ten. "Even Mr. Gibson
ut the big ranch bas no better bouse."

Mrs. sembaluk iooked scornfuily at
thre bure wooden floor. the bomemade
table and stools, the wbite-îvashed wails,
eînamented oniv by a fewv religious
pietuires. "'From outside it looks fine,
but inside it is not better than your
grandfathen's in the old couutry. More
moims for me te dlean, that is aIl."y

"Yeyer bave 1 seen theo like this,
Nataîku,"1 Kosten said with a puzzled
air. "What more dost wantV"

"I want a furnace te warm the bouse,
and oilcloth for the fleors, and curtains-
lare eues, like Mrs. Gibsou has-aird
proper furniture, and walipaper for the

Wlland a sewing machine,. and a,
~v~igmachine, and a bread' mixer,

and an egg-beater, and a silk dres:s and

r«a but, and a proper fur coat from tiré
f mail erder, instead of that lsheki
t thing, and-" ldsrepsi

1. Kosten, 'W-ho was extnemely hungry,
ig bad been conveyiug f ood te his mouth

witb both bauds; but ut this outbuxst
rsurprise bold him immobile, a speonful

[n of potatees iu bis left baud. and a piece
. of, meat, grasped in bis rigbt.

" Art thus mad, Nataîku ?" ire gasped.
* «I amrnnt mad. Alse, I want knives
an ud forks, seý that little Waeyl may

, leanu te eat like a Chrristian.. Englisir
d people do flot take the meat in their

bands, or eat with both bauds at once-
I bave wütcbed, when we ate at thre

0 Cinaman's, ini towuy1
e "Each nation bas its a'wn ways," saidaKoten, imperturbubly. I right to

tput in a furniace next fal-if wo bave
F good crep. The other things I eannot
*afford."

"Mineself I eould afford, if I bad the
Begg aud wool money which is mine-
rwool f rom the sbeop wbich mine fstber

gave me."
1"But I arn the head ef thre family,"
Kosten argued. "Even in. this country
doos tbe government admit that, since

*it is te me eniy that it givos vote."
Nataika gave an angry siff, and tbey

3continued te, eat ln silence. But wbou
r Keaton -Lad picked the bouies dlean, and

tbrowa tbem te the dogs wbicb prewled
under the table, and when ire bad swal-
ioNved seven cups of strong, scaldiug
tea, ho felt more amiable.

"Dmitri Chornubuz wants that 1 sbould
be eiected counillor at the next meet-

iing," h*le suid.
Hlie wife, wbo was wasbing tbe dishes,

let a eup faîl ip ber amusement. Being
of enumelwane, tirere wus ne barm doue.
"But neyer bas a Russian been made
councillon," sire gasped.

"IAil the more ironor if 1 *arn the
firat," replied Keaton. "Dmitri says be
eau got most of our people te vote for
me, if, when I amn oiectod I wilI get
money from tbe goverumout te moud tihe
road noar his place. But Mr. Gibson-
ivats te ire ceunicillor, and meut of thre
Eugiish will vote for him."

"éHe may 'be angry if yeu go aguinatmim," Mrs. Sombaiuk said anxiosly.
Kosten sbruggod. "This net the old

country, where one must go in. fear
of every ricb man," be retorted.

Tire montb that foleowed wvas a busy
one for Kosten. Thiere wvere meetings
te attend. and doubtful votera te bo
visited. Most' of the Ruasiau settIers
wene pieused witb the thougirt ef a man
of their od nationaiity for councilior,
but some Lad announced their intention
te vote for Mr. Gibaou. Two days before
the election Kosten started eut eau-
vassing in a ratiier despondent rnood;
the evenîng before lie und Dmitri Lad
calculated that their opponent wvas likely
te win b * a very narrow Xajoity.

Tt happened that Mrs. Sembaluk biait
a big w iash that same morning, and as
sire swting ber bat in tire crisp January
air, she, too, foît deapondent. Sire
thought that tbe, foreign hem miiglit
protest as much as they liked tirat in
this newv country they Nvere the equals
of allyhody; for tbe wemen, at ieast,
it was not true.

A loud bonk drew ber attention to
an auto which bad stopped ut the gate,
but she vent on with lier îvork. If theI
strangers wuntcd any-thingc they couid
drive up te tthe bouse. Se prescntly
the driver ciimbed ont, opened the gate,
and drove iris car up the somewbat
steep b ill. Mrs. Sembahik continued
pounding a particularly obstinate spot
in ber best tahleeioth rrievertbeless iihe
notieed thiat tiiere were two ladlies in the
upproaching' car, aud that the younger
wore a fur coat of the kiud sire berseîf
wanted.

The idriver politeiy iifted Lia -cup, and
asked Mrs. Sembaliuk if lier hnisband n'as
ut hiome. As she tilrnted tihe tabiecloth
Natalka replived that lie wils Dot.

,,Tliat9s too bail. We&ve run eut ëf
gasoline, and knowing Kosten had a
tractor, 1 tbonghlt litmight bhave sonne
on hand. Do oIr now if he bas ?"

I"T3 do net know," Mrs. Sembaiuk
replicd. Thourrh she knew verv well
tliat there were four large tins of ga,4i-
line in thc granarY, (Çoni'd on Page 62
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