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YESTERDAY WB ELEcrED to hl the
late potatoes and virtue was its own

Prof essor reward. We were treated to the
Versas following delicous bit of dialogue
Ma rtha- between the white haired professor
by-the- mending is hedge and the cleaner-up-
day lady, as the cilidren cal our Martha-

by-tbe-day, washing windows. The
two were old cronies, we were about to
say, but rather tbey were oid antag-

onists, wich is even better. He opened fire by
railing against woman suffrage. diIt makes me smile
to note how sure women are of tbemseives nowadays,"
came in is cultured voice. "Tbey think tbey can
do anything. I've no fath in them-I'm a pessimist."

diYou're worse than that, Professor, you're that aid
feller feul asieep for ail them years an d oniy woke up
when the bull world hadi gone ahead and left him
gapin', oid Rip van-what's bis namne? " fired Martba.

"Woman wil neyer amount to much in the busi-
ness worid," be continued, pretending flot to bave
heard, diowing to ber detestation of detail, nor in the
professional on account of the nervousness peculiar
to ber. As for poitics, sbe bas no business wth tbem
-sbe is too easily influenced, too irrational. Tbc
home is tbe oniy place for ber."

The sound of Martba's clotb polisbing vigorously
on tbe window panes was foliowed by silence, then,
camne the volley:

"So it is, su it is, but when tbçre ain't homes nor
husbands enough to go round, wbat?"d

"The Spartans had a law coming'eveiy bachelorta take a wife," began the professor, "it was an
extreme measure, but-"

"îdiGo 'long," broke, in Martba diyou'd bave a
ture nowadays marryin' off your bacblors b y law.

Huh! Our women are prettv particular, pretty par-

ticular, let me tell yuu. Alsayou don't need to worry
noue about tbeir lack of pep, or nerve, or backbone.
Tbey've exercised tbem -qualities su mucb gettin'
the right to earn a decent livin' in the worid, and a
decent world to earn ît in, that t's goin' to take a lot
to tire 'em, turn 'cm or daunt 'cmu. Take my word
for it, Mr. Rip>-professor." And ber face sbining
with the light of victory 1she flouinced into the bouse,

leaving the adversary with the bi rds, tbe bees and the
late roses spiLling their Splendor on the sot t warm
earth.

WB Ap vERY raoun ot oid Ontario

The accomplisbrfents. To have raised

$29,000O twenty-live thousand dollars, as thse
raied b» memrbers of that order have dune, or
the wMl have dune when tbe funds are
W. C. T. U. al in, is a notable feat in these da s

of many cals and collections. T'me
Trinket Fund netted a goodly sum.
Collections for it were taken in the

various churches and'unique indeed were some ofthtie
offerings, such as ancient timepieces, smelling bottles,
thimbles, brooches, bracelets, cruets, etc. This
$25,000) is to be handed over ta the national executive
of the Y.M.C.A. for tbe purpose of t>rovîding free
refreuliment for our soldiers.

"It means a lt of work, that $25,OO," a lady re-
rnarked to, une of the leaders

"VYes," was the gentie answer, "but it alsu means
refresisment to our boys o"frses-iot only thse
cheer of a cup of tea, coffec or cocoa, but Of a thougbt
from home and mother. Who would grudge the
work?"

This îu the spirit!

iI~ TxaRE ARS MANY TRINGS people are

The but you eail notice that the paper

Home from tise old home towfl is not une of
Towrn tbem. It nevei' fails of its welcome.
Newi- There is a rush for il wben Postie

paper biings it, but father cornes off victor.
"Well, vel l"e says, "thse littie old

________sheet lustill'alive!" Atter supper tie
twins rowv over that sectlin uf it con

taining a realistic account of a lacrasse match, their
sister cries: "Oh, give me a pcep at the schoolre-
ports?" adding "please" like a hittie lady. Father
hands mother thse colurnn telling about tise I.O.D.E.
sock shower, L-adies' Aid birthday tea, and the
Dominion Day concert, and keeps for lbImself the
news items, council meeting minutes, letters f rom
lads overseas, etc. Locail pride runs higis. Presently
tram mther: "Boys, your ahi chuin, Tommy t)-
has turned uut a cornedian- His numnbers at the
concert brought down thse house."

"Charlie Chaplin ai't a mite funnier than Tomn,"
asserts the talkiest ofthtie twins with good faith if
bad construction, "whentii t ftraclgsa

"It seems odd to think of that miscbievous pair-"
comments mother softiy, " why, they're only boys,
and-O

"Tbey've the makings of men, good ones at that!
I now the breed," crows father. And so it goes until

the whole paper 15 read, even to the advertisements,
reports of council meetings, "accounts passed,"
cemetery caretaker appointed, etc.

Why flot? It is a breath from home, full of the
fragrance of old friendships, warm human interests.
It is froin the old town-tbeir own old town.

f HOUSEKEEPING XS NOr humdrum
work, farfrom t. We make tbisstate-

Nothing ment after duiy weighing the facts
Hurmdrum of the case and being weil aware that
About a round dozen of wonien of our own
Houa.- personal circie, ail of them possessing
haaping a " great gift of the gai," as country

folks say, stand ready to challenge it.
Everything depends on the way we
look 'on this business-yes, business,

the best and biggest business of ail-that we have
taken up and are carrying on.If we are too far above

MulilaMoadow

Down in the mullein meadow
The lusty thîstle sprîngs,
The butterflies go criss-cross.
The lonesomne catbird Sinn,
The aider bush is flaunting
Her blossome white as snow-
The saine old mullein meadow
We played in long ago.

The waste land of the hoînestead.
The arid sandy spot
Where reaper'a song in neyer beard
And wealth in neyer sought,
But where the sunehine lingers
And mnerry breezes corne
To gather pungent perfumnes
Front muileinu ail abloom.

Ther's playground on the hillide
And playhouse in the glaie.
With mufleins for a garden
And mulleins for a shads.
And till the fariner grumrbles
That nothiing good wili grow
In this old mullein mneadow
W. played in long agol

e JEAN BLEWET

it to take soiid satisfaction out of it, then it becomes
a weariness of the fiesh. t.Housekeepig undrum 1"
exclama the woman wbo iu always 4îhnking up flew
ways of doing oId tasks "hard work it miay be, but
never humdrumt unless the housékeeper gets in a rut.
There in the secret aLt-if our work-any wrk-
is humndrum it isbecause. we are humdrumt. We
are in a rut and Uie wheels go round .and round
vithout getting us anywhere.

Hir.d can afford good help-and succeed i
HîrL gettîng (and keeping) ît. But for oneTA *, who can do this a dozen canant. TheThe2Ar oer25 month askedadearned-
G.ttheg in tua large a suice to be spared from
an*d K..i"- the family income loaf, and with muchW our muscles too much exercise, aur

mental make up flot enough.
"Humdrum!" smled the youslg faced woman who
has kept bouse for thirty years. - it lu ton interesting
to be that. I've no, patience withl people who talk of
the maddeuing monotony of dish-washing, dusting,
etc. How anyone can hate housekeeping is a msstery
ta me. My mother used ta say that no matter how
tired slhe was it rested bei 'ail over,' meaning brain
and body, ta wash her old 'wilow pattern dinner set
and shine it up on soft linen towels. No monotony
there. Every hosisekeeper npt above her business
knows the feeling. Yesterday 1 baked a batch of

bread, su ligit, su brown that as it came f rom the
oven 1 feit lîke singing a little song over it. I wasn't
tbinking of thse toil it took, but of thse satisfaction it
g ave." When anyone tells us tbat bousekeeping is
bumdrum we sbake our head. Housekeeping means
cbild welfare (thse Lord grant that cbildiess homes
do not become tbe fashion in Canada) means thought,
and prayer, and panning, means study of social
questions, means beng dietician and cook in one,
means flot oniy being sweetbeart to your husband,
but guide, philosopher and friend-ay, and sometimes
conscienc e as well, means being the life and soul of a
world ail our uwn. To terni bousekeeping hum-
drum is tu write oneseif a failure.

III~EvERY oNCE- AND AwHiLE tise ques-
tion keeps cuming up, "To be or flot

Tti.,, to be? " Are we to bave our stock of
Bouda knigbts repienisbed eariy and otten,

or is tbe supply to be cut off? Not
and that it matters mucis, uniess it be by
Rargains way of example. A titie ducs flot

make a man, neither dues it mar him.
L __.jHe is of exactly tise samne calibre

with "Sir" to bis name as be was
before, nu wiser and nu worsc. It may make him a
lttie vainer, a littie more pedantic or dictatorial,
but time would ikely bave done this wtbout heIn
trom bhigi places. I n this country tities are flot
taken seriuusiy except by a few. The ciear-eyed
Canadian smiies, seing in tbem but trilles isanded out
generuusiy, muchinlathe order of the beads, bracelets
and bargains wbicb passed between the noble red
man aMdhis white brother in tise long agu, sbinv,
aliuring, inexpensive. "Ilnexpensive 1" yuu exclaîim,

"teman wbu secures a 'Sir' pays for it in one
way or anotiser, pays high." Su did tise une wbo got
the hearîs, you remember. Lu, the pour Indian!

FAIRa ONTARIO, always in tise van,
sunny Alberta, usualiy ahead uftîtme,

Two Manitoba, whose proud boast is that
Womun she starts every furward movement
Recoive wurtb w bile, and thse other western
DeIat provinces with "a guid conceit of
Iof B.S.A.IItiseirsels" are left in the lurcis. Wbat

do you say to Quebec and' Nova
Scotia, those two-sisters, old, grey
and miles behind thse times (or su we

tisougbt) producing two of the newest ot new women-
the only two of their kind in ail Canada? One is
Margaret Newtun uf Senneville, Quebec; the other
Pearl Clayton Stanford of Dartmouth, Nova ';cotia,
bachelur girls, flot bacbeiors of arts, but of agriculture.
The tact that they have taken the degree ut B.S.A.
f rom McGiII University bas lifted farming into the
p rofessions. The women of other provinces are
bund to tollow suit. Tise nid order passeth witis its

drudgery, its standards of brute strength and physical
endurance, The new, witis its ingenuity, its nice
balance ut brain and muscle, and best of ail, îts
co-operation, is witis us. Thse farmer mentally aiert
as well as pbysically strong, lu buund ta be the most
successtul citizen in tise land. Albonor taeachout ur
pioncer professional farmers ot to-day wîth tise letters
to bier naine! And tou yesterday's whoie army of pion-
cer womnen witis their splendid reord and tiseir
unsurpassable acisievement.
"They went their way these womnen strong and

grand,
And as they wcnt, tise> blazed tbrougis this young

land
A trail, that hait the worldwill follow stili,
To homes by mauntain, forcst, streamn and hill."

CouMADEsmPip s tise keystune to
happîness in married lite.

.,mmd.'] «you exclaim, "surely
*hip tA. you do not put il ahead ot love!"
Kaystone No, nu t alhead ut, but keeping pace
ta with love. Doing teamn work, su ta

Hapie« sucek edoplnge scuthe der
HopJnssspcek.inTwu peperachoe, et
------- -ate>' unhappy. JJow lil tishe puet

PUtS it?
"Sorne loved you not, and words let taIt

That must have hurt your gentie breaut,
But 1, wbo loved you best ot ail,

Did hurt you more tisan aliltise rest."1
There is a world of comf ort in tisaI cumradeship

boum ut congenial tastes, commun înterests, deep
sympatisy, perfect undcrstanding. Tise couple
passessing i can never be poor whîle tse>' have eacis
other.

"'Isn't it'enough that! vour working days are spent
side 1) side?" demancfcd a friend ut une happy
pa;i,' but you mnust 'holiday together? Wlhy flot
ty te effect ut a liltile absence?"

loakbyi and Joan did nt unswer iu words,'but tise
Iou hellahcdhem said, " Because l'in happier witis

you than wilhanyone in tise world,"andthc answering
glsan= -le rcccivcd sa id the samce-and more.


