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L E should tell ourselves
'um first duty of the so
complete, independent,

once for all that it is the
ul to become as happy,
and great as lies in its power,”

Sowing Seeds in Da
By Nellie 1, McClung
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& small town in Manitoba.
ds, wh

helper and adviser, P,

Pearl was coming hom,

A quarter to one dol-

The grain had all been
gathered into stacks ¢ 5
on the Frida’ ag Pear]
irsda’ three weeks he-

uples, and those in moreover, the latest Mo-

bottom of his porridge plate was ‘“q).

ways stickin’ through,” and later in |
the same day came home in the same | tin’ ¢
because he had |
smelled chickens cooking down at the |

unmanned condition

—

Put a dhrop more wather in the kit
tle Tommy—don's ye hear it

spite

~—plain
They call us to deliver—

Here a’ shout sounded outside, and
Bugsey came tumbling in and said he

and told him in a wild flight of nn.( thought he had seen Pearlie cummf

warranted extravagance that
would have a turkey when Pearl came

home. *N cranberry sauce, 'N brown | iously that

gravy. No-ow|

The house had undergone some pre-
parations for the joyous event. Ey-
erythin,
scrubbed.

An elaborately scalloped

was scrubbed that could be |

80 uproar.
, like the gentle.

man that he was, withdrew his state-
ment, or at least modified it by say.
ing it might be Pearlie and it might
not.

But it was Pearl, sure enough, and

newspaper drape ornuuwued the clock | Danny had the pleasure of giving the
shelf; paper chains, made of blue and nlarm, beating on the window, maud-
yellow sale-bills, were festooned from | lin with happiness, while Pearl said

the elbow of the stove-pipes to the
window curtains; the wood box was
freshly papered with newspaper; red
flannel was put in the lamps,

The children were scrubbed until
they shone. Bugsey's sweater had a
hole in the “‘chist,” but you would
never know it by the way he held
his hand Tommy's stocking had a
hole in the knee, but he had artfully
inserted a piece of black lining that
by careful watching kept up appear-
ances,

Mrs. Watson, instigated by Danny,
looked at th turkeys “in  the
butcher shop that morning, asked the
rice and came away sorrowful. Even
Danny understood that a turkey was
not to be thought of. They "com-
promised on a pot-roast because it

makes 60 much gravy, and with this |
and the prospect of potatoes and tur- |
Rips and prune-pie, the family had to | when
shouted triumphantly,

be content.

n the day that Pearlie was ex-
bected home, Mrs. Watson and Mary
were busy preparing the evening

in the aftornoon. Weo Danny stop]

good-bye to Tom

little last Watson, forgettin,
done Tommy and i
again; with Danny holdin, h'ghtl{ to
her skirt through ody
lking at once,

Then the excitement calmed down
somewhat, but only to break right out
again, for Jimmy who had been down.
town

Pearl had gone in, The
excitedly and eager littie hands raised
the lid, eager little
with delight,
“Didn’t I tell ye we'd have a turkey

waited giggling

just outisde the door, while Mary an
Mrs,

Watson went out to greet her,
Pearl was in at last, kissing every
she had
doing him over

it all, ever

came  home and found
the  box  which Tom  Mother-
well had left on the step after

carried it in

voices

shouted

Pearlie came home,”” Mary

Pearlie rose at once to her old po-

sition of director-in-chief,
‘‘The turkey’ll he enough for ug,
meal, although it was still quite early | and it’ll be done in time yeot, and

send the chicken to Mrs. MeGuire,

)
on a syrup keg in front of the win- [ poor owld lady, she wus good to me
dow, determined to be the first to see | ihe day Ileft. Now ma, you sit down,

Pearlie.

Mrs, Watson Was peeling the pota-
toes and singing. Mrs, Watson sang

ause her heart was glad, for was
not Pearlie coming home, She never
allowed her singing to interfere with
more urgent duties; the singing could
always wait, and she never forgot
just ‘where she had left it, but would
come back and pick it up at the ex-
act place she had discarded it,

“Sure ain't it great the way Ma
never drops 1 stitch in her singin’,”
her eldest son Teddy had said admir-
ingly one day. “She can have a note
half turned up in the air, and go off
and lave it, and ye'd thing she'd fer-
2ot where she leff it, but never a fear
o' ma, two days afther she'll rache up
for it and bring it down and slip off
into the choon agin, nate as nate.’”
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an air of security agai;
i

u: chily
b 3 petites ’:.l’ln‘:tl' of all
John Watson's home, in

On this particular day Mrs,
Son sang because ghe couldn’t help it,
for Pearlie was coming home—

From Gree d's icy mountains
b From Indla coral -ln:d.
she sang as she peeled the ta-
g po

Where Afrio's sunny foun—
““Come, Mary alanna, and seour the
knives, sure an’ I forgot them at noon
to-day.

~—tains
Roll down their golden sand ;
TOom many an ancient river
And many a sandy—

D ——

me and Mary’l]
Bugsey and Tommy and Patsey nm‘
Danny, here's five cents apiece for ye
to go and buy what ye like, but don't
ye buy anything to ate, for ye'll not
need it, but yez can buy hankies, any

that one? Mrs,
herself on the back of the stove,

hnppe'nod to it, M-ry_ brought

git along. Here,

out of the way while the supper was
being rrepnrad, all except wee Bug-
sey, wl

the tracks
loaded—the sizzle of the turkey in the
oven made the tears come,

10 went, from choice, down to

to see the cars getting

Two hours later the Watson family

sat down to supper, not in gections,
but the whole family. The table hcd
long since been inadequate to the

but two boards, with

a flour sack on them, from the end of
it to the w shing machine overcame
the difficulty.

as there ever such a turkey as
Watson carved it

Sure yer poor father can't be

bothered with it, and it's a thing he
ain't handy at, mirover, no more’'n

myself; but the atin’ ig on it, praise

, and we'll git at it someway,’"

Ten plates were heaped full of pota-
toes and

turkey, brown
and still that

mammoth turkey had layers of meat
. h Wi

at did it mat.

ter if there were not enough plates to
£o around, and Tommy hnr

his supper out of the saucepan; and
even if there were no ou s for the
0ys, wi

to eat

not the pail with the i
just behind them on the An,:l.

igh chair,
When the plates haq all been clean.
ed the second tima, and the turkey

n to look as if nmnthin1 had
n

afternoon, a present from Algernan
she said, and the whipped eream that

¢
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