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FARM AND DAIRY

NE great, strong soul in every community would
actually redeem the world,—Hubbard.

The

“Sunshine Special”

By REBECCA N. PORTER

(Farm and Home)

T had been a hard day at the store,
l nd Martin was tired as he drove
slowly home in the sagging buck-
board The unoiled axles ke

deafening protest at each revolution
of the wheels, but he did not hear
them. Nor did he feel any thrill of
response to the sensuous, caressing
air of twilight. He was thinking with

animal satisfaction of the hot sup
per that awaited him

As he turned into the dusty drive-
way he moticed a grey mare hitched
to a backless, two-wheeled cart, at
the barn door. ‘“‘Somebody must 've
been to town,” he muttered, as he
drove up alongside, He unhitched
the grey mare and his own horse, and
ran the two rigs into the buggy shed,
watching with alert eyes the move-
ments of Henry, the hired man, who
was milking in the barn lot. A brief
parley with him over the day’s work,
and then he strode on toward the
house, a square, whitewashed build
ing with lean-to kitchen and roofless
front porch. The walk leading to it
was baked hard and white by suc-

cessive summers of pitiless sun. The
two flowering pomegranate bushes on
either side of the steps were the only
vestige of a garden. They were in
full bloom now, but their gaudy, red-
yellow blossoms seemed only another
concentrated form of heat

The man shoved open the screen
door of the kitchen, hung his flop
ping hat on a hook near the mirror
and plinged his head into a basin
of cold water. Then, while he dried
it on the roller towel behind the door,
he surveyed the table It was set
as usual, knives, forks, and spoons,
with the glass sugar dish and han-

dleless vinegar jug in the centre, but
supper had not been dished yet

With a feeling of irritation he drew

up his chair, and at the sound a
woman came in hurriedly from the
adjoining room. A child of six fol-
lowed her, and through the half-open
door came the querulous cry of a
tired baby

She glanced at the man with
mingled apology and di I'm
afraid supper'll be a littl 7 she
said I had to go to town this
afternoon, and only just got back.’

An impatient exclamation rose to
his lips, but he gulped it down and

spread the village newspaper out be-

fore him. The child climbed into a
high chair beside him and began to
whine for “petnit.” He reached in
to his pocket mechanically and drew

forth a stick of cheap candy with
red lines running round it
When at last he and the hired man
had been served, and his hunger was
somewhat appeased, he glanced at
his wife who was still hovering above
the stifling range
What did you haw
for to-day, Lola?"
She answered without looking at
him. “My machine broke down and
T had to get a new band for it and
some needles

to go to town

Anything else?"
Yes, 1 bought a pair

Mollie, They were

sale children’s

of shoes for
havin’ a big
footwear at

100,
of
Parker's.’
He nodded
slowly vanishing,
that he would be

His
but he
glad

irritation  was
told himself
when Mollie

subject was going to be rather
plu ant.
Voll ¢

She came straight to the point with
a bluntness that bespoke erucial pre-
paration. “It's about money, There
ought to be some understanding be-
tween us about what I can have to
spend.”

He removed his pipe
stared at her What do you
by an arrangement ?"’

I mean that I never have a single
cent of my own to spend, Martin, and
I need money; that’s all.”

His hand strayed toward his poc-
ket, but her next words arrested it
half way, “I don’t mean that 1 want
a dollar or five dollars right now. 1

un-

and
mean

slowly

want a regular allowance."

An allowance! Why, we're liv
in' together, Lola. That sounds like
divorce to me."

‘It ain’t though. It's just com
monsense. If it was divorce | could
make you give me an allowance, but
because we're livin' together and 1
work like a slave from sunup to
dark, | can never have a cent to call
my own.’

His hand dropped back into his lap
from sheer amazement “Do you
mear he d incredulously, “that

A Home that Proved too Pretentious for the Farm

Lensndals Tors, Osbond €
depending on the returne of the f
to town on
around the
all after

enough to go
It upset things
Lola was

\\hnn away

house

noon
When the meal was over, he
ed out to the porch to smoke

stroll
watch

ing lazily as Henry oiled his bicycle
and started out upon his weekly
courting trip. He tilted his chair
far back and braced his feet upon
the railing of the porch and sud
denly felt at peace with the world
he ranch was in good condition,
and the store doing well, even though
\ competitor had loomed upon. the
field. 1 guess I'll put a new coat
of paint on the barn next month; it's
gettin’ to look tough.’

Inside he could hear his wife clat
tering the supper dishes, and he re
membered va that she had
eaten nothing had spells that
way or a he smoked in
silence, only half conscious of the
process of undressing and quieting
the two children, which was going
on just inside the doc They were
still after a time, and then Lola
opened the door and came out cau-
tiously. She sank down on the step
near him, drawing her pink calico
wrapper closer about her and fanning
herself languidly with a palm leaf
fan which advertised ‘“Parker's Re
duction Sale’ on the back

Suddenly the swaying motion ceas
ed, and she faced her hushand
abruptly. “Martin, 1 want to talk
1o vou about something.”

The man stiffened slightly in his
chair, TInstinctively he felt that the

building of a farm home calls for nice judgment.

This h
since been sold without the farm as o tenant,
farm alone,

We all like a nice home,
ywied in conneotion with

ome, onoe
oould not afford to keep it up.

you want ready cash all the time?"
Y "

He gave a short laugh. “What's
eatin’ you, Lola? Guess you got a
sunstroke, ain’t you?

She had laid down the palm-leaf
fan and was trating its converging

a long, black pin. “Whe
| was teachin’ Cross Creek School,

e went on in the ominous,
unhurried tone, “I got a regular
salary, and 1 spent it for whatever
I pleased, and accounted to nobody
1 wave it up when I married, but T
didn’t give up wearin’ clothes, usin’
postage stamps, and some other
things. 1 need money every month,
and T want it."

The slow

lines with

same

her
propi

determinatio

mammer roused in the man a
tiotry mood. “Don’t 1 let you buy
whatever you need at Parker’s®' he
minded her So long as you get
the duds you want, what difference
yes it make to you whether you pay
cash for 'em or charge 'em to me?"

“1 can't get everything 1 want at
Parker Sometimes | could do a
lot b somewhere else by payin’
cash.”

He did not reply, and after a mo
ment’s silence she went on: “You
will find it really cheaper in the end,
Martin, if you'll only let me try it
that eway

He caught the pleading note in her
last words and knew that it was his
opportunity for gaining again

the
he

upper hand. ““I guess not, Lol
decided with an air of finality My
customers at the store all run ae-
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