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thriftlessness on_the part of a young
wife in that section of the country was
enough to ostracise her from the “Ladies’
Aid” or any neighborly confabs in which
the main topics of these meetings con-
sisted of scurrilous talk.

Myra Smith, however, was all un-
conscious of the criticism and dislike
she was creating among her neighbors,
went happily upon her way doing her
work in the easiest manner possible
and devoting all her spare time to her
books and music to which she was greatly
attached, during the long hours she was
obliged to spend in the house alone.

Occasionally a neiihbor would call,
but though she tried her best to receive
i such a caller as becomes a hostess, there
seemed to be a wall of partition which
she could not break through.

She was thinking of this one day as she
was taking in the clothes when she heard
a step behind and turning faced the
ponderous form of Mrs. Riley.

“Good afternoon, Mrs. Riley,” was
the gentle greeting. “Just step inside
the parlor and I'll be with you in two
minutes.” Mrs. Riley, not unwilling to
find shelter from the hot sun, stepped not
into the parlor, but into the sitting room.
An open book lay upon the table which
Elamly condemned the young house-

eeper to the crime of reading on a
washing day. Carefully adjusting her

lasses and unscrupulously picking up the

k, Mrs. Riley proceeded laboriously
to spell the title.

“Ahem! M-e-d-i-c-a-], that’s medical,
H-i-n-t-s, hints, Medical Hints. For
goodness’ sakes and on a wash-day, too.”

Her lips curled in contempt. Just at
that moment Mrs. Smith entered the
room and received her visitor cordially. ~

“Oh, I am so pleased that you have
found something to the time! It's
m{ doctor book, is 1t not? I was just
referring to the first aid applications in
case of emergency. You know I have
always lived In the city within easi call
of some doctor, but I should like to know
what to do in case of an accident, because
even with the teleggone in the house
recious time might be lost.”

“For goodness sakes! You ain’t got
one of them talking things, have you?

)

L] ’ L]

Mrs. Riley’s Awakening

Written for The Western Home Monthly
by C. M. Watson

N likes? She don’t even wash

her clothes, but put§ ’em

in some sort of round-a-bout
putting a ’and to ’em. Lors-a-me
I've seen her readin’ at eleven o’clock on
a Monday mornin’,” and Mrs. Riley
ponderous weight.

She looked interrogatively at Mrs.
Williams to see what that individual might
adjoini_n% Mrs. Riley.

I called on her on my way home from
town yesterday,” said Mrs. Williams
with and we ought not to run down our
neighbors, but I can’t help sa ying she
does have the most ridiculous furniture
parlor, even. She’s had that ainted dgnd
put down a bit of rag that on’t touch
any side by three feet. She hasn’t any
a few pictures which are such dull things
you wouldn’t look at ’em twice, and when
I asked her about the fancy things she
take so much time dusting,’ and there she
sat readin’! Sarah Riley, when I comes
here with a clean white blouse that you
clean white blouse a’reading a book,
and she couldn’t find time to decorate
her parlor in a fitting manner. Gee!

This was only one of the many dis- P
cussions that the Riley district had con-
cerning their new neighbor. Any sign of
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I'should call it a waste of mone{l paying
ave one

for them things, and wouldn’t
nohow.” )
The discovervy of this ‘“talkin

with her cronies. M .
to feel the coldness which her neighbo

took no pains to conceal, and finally they

ceased to call altogether.

To one with her sensitive nature this
omission was keenly felt, for she had felt y
that perhaps she might share with them
$help to broaden
Instead, she found

herself entirely shut out from all their

of her best, and also
their narrow lives.
has

interests. But “Every cloud

silver lining” being her maxim, the brave
er best, kept her own
counsel, not even mentioning her trouble

little woman did

to her husband.

It will come right in time,” she would
muse, for as Emerson said, “Persons and
events may stand for a time between you
and justice, but it is only postponement.”

A full twelve months had d sin

any of her neighbors had c ed on her,
she saw
the ponderous form of Mrs. Riley hurry-
arden path as fast as pro-

when, one bitter cold mornin

ing up the

portions wo
At onc

neighbor

d allow.

the house.

“Oh, Mrs. Smith, it's that brute of a
horse that kicked my man and he’s
bleeding awful from his head where he
struck when he fell. You’ve been reading
doctor books, maybe you know what to do
till the doctor comes. He can’t be here

for two hours yet. Our hired man
hitching up a team to go for him but
will take him a good two hours’ drive
town and the same for the doctor ba
again, and the poor man’s a’ bleedin’
death. Oh, Mrs. Smith, could ye ha
pity? If you read
ye come down?”
“Yes, yes, my
Myra. ‘“But
the doctor.
hired man going to town.

There is no need of t
Why, he

thing”’
that Mrs. Smith had had installed, and
that she could talk to her mother in the
town or even her friends in the city, was
“food”’ which Mrs. Riley willingly shared
at last began

Myra surmised that her
as in trouble and was waitin
at the door to receive her as she reache

what to do, could

dear Mrs. Riley,” said
first let me telephone for

“Oh,
He’s the good man that—"

eulogy of Dr. Brown, M
number and was calling

ment.

rs  “Dr. Brown,” said Mpyra.
Can you tell me where he is,
We must have him at once—Yes—
you so much.” "

a Yes, he has.”
taelciﬁel}one again. “Is this Mr.
An

yet?—Yes—Will you kindly
to step to the ’phone a minute?”’
Is that Dr.

here in less

ce
recelver.

Andrews, so we caught him nicely.
let us hurry to Mr.

can do.”

to place Mr, Riley’s head
fortable position.
of blood was a more difficult task.

by usi

to flow.

not done just as you
is here in a hurry there would not
it been much use coming at all.

to yofing lady just a
ck life.” After the wound had been

to and Mr. Riley sleeping quietly, Mrs.

to her with tears

in her eyes and said with trembling lips:
“My dear Mrs. Smith, I've mistreated
and the

he very things I have talked against you of

ve Smith turned to go.
But Mrs. Riley cl

and slandered you shamefully,

is Continued on page 20

only a boy, and will freeze in this weather.
What doctor would you like, Mrs. Riley?”’
it’'s Doctor Brown we’ll get.

But before Mrs. Riley could finish her
a found the

1 im up. Mrs.
Riley listened open mouthed in astonish-

“Not in?
hank

Then Myra turned to seize the directory
again, saying, ‘He’s over at Jim Andrews,
Mrs. Riley. That’s not quite two miles,
and if Mr. Andrews has a telephone we
can get' him in less than thirty minutes.
Myra then turned to the
Jim
ws? Thanks! Is Dr. Brown there

ask him
“Hello!
rown?—Mr. Riley—Tom
Riley—has had an accident and we want
ggu as quickly as possible—" ‘Yes, he’ll
i than half an hour, Mrs.

Riley,” said Myra as she replaced the

“He said he was just leaving Mr.
i Now

iley and see what we

It took Mrs. Smith but a few minutes
i in & more coms
But to check the flow

compresses she saw it gradually
become less and less, so that by the time
the doctor arrived, it had almost ceased

“A nasty cut,” he said, “and if you had
have and got me
have
That

ut saved Mr. Riley’;

OW ain’t she a shiftless woman
thou%h? Did you ever see her
thing and then she turns a handle once or
twice and hangs ’em out ’thout hardly
settled down more comfortably in her arm
chair which protested loudly under her
have to say of the slothful way of their
new neighbor who had bought the farm
in answer to the expected look of her
neighbor “‘She is a nice person to talk
in that house. She hasn’t what you
would call a carpet on the floor of the
paper flower ornaments around, and she
hasn’t got no fancy things at all. Only
says, ‘Oh, Mrs. Williams, I really don’t
have time to do fancy work, besides they
or I'd think good enough to go to church
in, she could sit there all alone in a
I wonder how her husband puts up with
it.”’
' ’
 They’re Get-"
~ ting Scarce—
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LADIES!

but you’d better hurry,

Description of Dishes

The set consists of 58 PIECES as follows:
12 medium dinner plates 1 bowl [dishes,
12 teacups, 2 vegetable or scallop
12 saucers, 1 cream pitcher,

12 fruit dishes, 1 large platter.

’ of this lovely Dinner Set, which you woul
who will collect only six new subscriptions,

Just consider—a beautiful set of genuine
pretty clover sprig pattern in white and gol
like them for special service, and they are’'q

with them. )
i Just send us the $6.00 you collect with

We'll send them the paper and deliver the dinner
will cost you nothing but the small carriage charge.

Remember, your order must be received beforg September 1, 1918, or we
cannot guarantee to send the Dinner Set on the above gpecnal terms. 'Use
the coupon~and write names and addresses of the six new subscribers

plainly on a separate piece of paper.

THE NOR’-WEST FARMER, Winnipeg

the list of new subscribers.
get at your station. It

uife durable enough to stan

Hundreds of our friends in all parts of Western
of these attractive and useful dishes. Of course you'd like to have a set too,

because we may be compelled to alter this
soon, owing to the unsettled condition of the porcelain market.
In the meantime, however, we continue our

RECORD BREAKING OFFER
d have trouble in duplicating for $12.00. We are GIVING THEM AWAY to every reader

s for The Nor’-West Farmer at $1.00 each.
British semi-porcelain dinner dishes, care
d that can be duplicated or added to very easily.

THE NOR’-WEST FARMER, WINNI

Enclosed pleasé find the names an
subscribers to The Nor’-West Farmer,
for one year.

Yours?

The Nor’-West

Farmer’s Famous
53-piece
Dinner Set

IT°’S FREE !

e

Canada have received sets

great prize offer very

fully selected for utility and service. The
These dishes are so attractive you will
d the strain of everyday use. We KNOW you’ll be delighted

PEG, CANADA. W.H.M,, July

d addresses of six farmers who are not now
also six dollars to pay for their subscriptions

Please send me the 53-piece dinner set.
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