
HE SETTLED WITH» JOE
How a Box of Beauty Roses Macle Farmer. Dave Twenty Dollars Short in Ris Quarterly.Payment

By MISS MABEL BURKHOLDER

IT was not oultil .Farnier Dave',was comilig f romthI barn to the bouse, the teaun munhitdied, the
~bags of feed safely stored iu the grauiary, thie gro-

ceries sent ahecad to the biouse by the eager children
wh lasrail to mecet him oui his return from towni,

that he rLm'embered how . cross and ill-temiperedl
be badlekft Maggie at noon. Perliaps it was the
veryùiufrequenicy of thbe situation wliich disturbed
him, for, usi-ally, Maggic wa-s the most patient and
lovingl of wives, easily deferring to his opinion in
all rnatters that seemed. of importance in their quiet,
unevenLf nI lives. But deep water, w1len thoroughly
stirred hy a storn, takes the longer to seule, and
Maggie wuuddl( not easily f orget lihat lie lad refused
bier request so emphatically expressed.

t was about mnouey, of course. Woaien were
always so foolish about moneýy. If thiey could get
all the liftie trifles they seemed to set their heurts
ou, wiiat would hecome of the big things demianding
paytments at staIed intervals of the year? Whfy
coukSl'~t they sec that wbea a man was niggering
along trying to pay ýthe debt off his lhouse andi land,
his onie thougiht was for the wif e and eidren?
And why would tiey insist ahat a mian found jleas-
uire iu handliug money, iwherl ail he did wvas to pass

àover the coiter of thie grocery store for the
bare necessities of 1f e?

By thse fine Farmer Dave bad reacibed this pioint
in his reflections lue had arrived at thie woo-shed
door. A basin of water stood ou a beuceh anti a towcI
bing over it. Here the men were linthe habit of waslh-
ing off the worst stains of toil, andi abseu)t-inidedily
Dave reacluet up to the shelf aibove for
the seap. 'Tle action brought his face
into close proximity wih the litale win-
410w wlihq1b openied into the kitchen.

Supper was ountqse table and the three
chilren played peacefully lu front of
lthe fire. Thle kettle poured forth a
cloud of white s1em, and the lamp on
thse mantie was trimmed aud burning
brightly. It was a perfect scelle of I ý

niierrimietit was at its bighest, bis sharpened ear
uiýti," she soiked. *No)thing went riglfit after din-
lier, anti-forgive me, dear-it ýsecnmed to me you
ditino care. 'fben, to thinik you bad meinInfmmd
al tfie tinie, and brouiglitnme those bieautifuil roses
for miy biraliday. 1 kept sayinig ail day aliat you
wouldd neyer thinlk of it, thiat voit were ouly i*nter-
ested lii large tiihigs like houses ýaud land, that
I ouglit not to have bceen sih a child as t'o expect
anytinig. Buit 1 was jutis huutigry for something
cha;t wasn't a nlecessity lu the bouse, soauething

t-twas frivolous, andi swret, and glrlisb; then
whleu your fio-wers came-forgive me, Dave-l biad
to cry, I was so hal>py."

Pariner Dave's uslud was doing son-te îligtuing
cakullationr, until, fmualy, on)Lt of ail the details of ühe
dai's fihsines was evolved a sentence wbich seeuued
to throw a little Elglif ou the subject.

l'le sentence was this: "Dave, F'ai throwing a
parcci into your rig-lIll get it wyheu yo)u reach
homie."I

Thle sentence bad ibeen spoken by youug Joe Hark-
iness, his uiepliew, f rom a distint part of tlie country,
wbo hati hired with hlm ding tbe busy suinuer
season and who wý\,ould finish the remainder of the
f ail lotnighiug' before bie weut back borne. Joe
had also bccin lu town dutri.ng the day, but was going
to walk onLt lafter. Wedniesday afterniioon was Joe's
day off. 'Phey seld"om counted on seeiiug Iihlu omne
for apr Tliey bad their private opiuion that lie
got Lhat imeal over at the home of flic black-eyed
Jeuniie Browni, to whom lie had beeni paying attentidn

ail the com fort lie got ont of that mei.- When the
caught the sond of Joe retulriug f roitowNi. 1He
rose from the table aud started to the dloor with a
savage look on bis face, as, if lie exp)ectedl to en-
counter a burgiar lu the hall. But Joe, wlio had
comee ln the frouit way, passed ou1 upstairs. Hie would
dress for the eveninig first.

"It's only Joe," lauighed Maggie.«So lt is," said Dave, snbsiding iluto his chair.
"I suppose," said Maggie, as she buiried bier niose

in the f ragrant rose petals for the huudredthi timie,
l suppose there is no use asking you where you got

these beaties, or liow mucli you piid for themn."
"No uise," ave responded nervously.
Fromr the room. above came thse sounid of a drop-

ping slioe. Dave fancied lie could sce bis nephew
cramimiug bis feet into bis Suuday-best.

"It would sceem that Joe liadn't a minute to
spare," lie observed, squirrning ou bis chair.

"I thiuik Jennie is pretty exactinig with hlm,"
Emiled bis wife.

Farmer Dave was constrained to get nip and walk
around the room. Hie f cît like openiug thre wiudow
to get a long breath. Young Tootsie was playiug
wlth the box the flowers biad corne in. She liad ar-
ranged the tissue-paper within to lier likinig, andi
then liad closed down tire lid aud tied the ribbon
across in a f air iimitlation of the original bow.
"Here's a box of flowers for oo," she isped, toddling
to ber father.

Joe was descending the stairs in mad haste, strik-
iug a match to see if bis treasured box biad been eft

on the hall stand. Dave was seized
w-itb a sudden inspiration.

"Take the box to joe, dear," hie whis-
pered, as Mýýaggie went to the kettie for
a cup of hot water.

The child obeyed, trotting out into the
ball and leavinig thre door dangerously
wide open. Hasteniing te, close it, ?Dave

k.. was in time for tise last haîf of the
harangue lu process witbouit.

"See here! That's mighty careless of
you, Dave. The kid miglit have got it
unitied!1"

if lie had just thonglit of it.
As lie turniet back into thre roonu lie

looketi straiglit inito tire eyes of bis wife.
Sbec was not wise.

"I can't uindorstauid," said NMaggie,
O .dgar, meeting ber liusband in the kitchen tbe

niext morning, "wliy Joe 41141'not corne
back last niglit. His bed lias not been
occupied."

"Truli to tel," con fessed are
~I~1 Dave, "I biat a little difference witli Joe

/M/ffk wbn lie carne ini last rright."
W/tJ11171, What. vou? 1)141you sit 1uP tieu till
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