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QRUE glory lies in the silent conquest of ourselves.
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The Worth of a Wife

By LESLIE CHILDS
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years he had been successful
beyond his greatest hopes. His
crops had been good, he had
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kitchen. Of an evening sh asn't  though she really enjoyed getting a
much company tor him, sh meal.  Mort noticed she didn’t have
did some sewing, then went to be to run out to the cistern every time
Mort couldn’t understand it I . 1 little water, there was a
never felt like going anywhere, and sink and little pump in the kitchen
if she did, he be to notice how He also saw a fireless cooker, a se.
unfavorable she compared with her pa nd a dozen other labor
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the yard in the course of a day. So,
figured on the cost of labor saved it

15 as good an investment as the
binder “But she has all day to
do the work m, objected Mort
‘es, that's true,” agreed George,
but it makes a great diflerence to
me in the evening. When 1 come
home | want some one here that will

be a comfort and a companion to me.
It my wife chased around all day
dumping dish water, and carrying
Ie that might just as well be dump-
ed through a hole, and carried by ma-
chinery, she won’t feel much like
entertaining me in the evening.
Ihen there’s another way of look
ing at it \ives are very expensive
things to have around. It costs like
the dickens to get a good one, and
you run so many risks besides. So,
I figure when a man has one that
suits him he ought to make her last
as long as possible.” *“George, you
brute,” laughed his wife from the
kitchen door, as she shook the dish
rag at him,
continued George, *‘I think
a husband should give his wife free
rein in the kitchen, that is, if she is
up-to-date, and can think of and sug
gest improvements. 1f not he ought
t himself, and insist that
everything modern should be install
ed. For if the culinary department
on a farm doesn’t show a profit in
pleasant evenings and social inter
course, there's something wrong. And
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the farmer is either heading for the

divorce court as defendant, or to th
graveyard as chief mourner. In e
ther case he’s going to be the loser.”

As Mort drove home that noon he
pondered long on what George Mer-

ton had said. He had never looked
it things from that viewpoint. He
had always looked at money spent
1 the kitchen as just that much

aste, in so far as an actual return
could be expected. He wondered if
his friend was right, and he deter
mined to carry on some investiga
tions, on his own account, that would
at least give him an idea of the labor-
swving value of these modern kit
chen improvements.
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this morning?"  “No,” he replied
“I thought 1'd take a little time off
this morning. 1'm expecting a
out here on business, and 1
want to miss him.”" he lied as he saw
the surprised look on his wife's face
He maintained his seat in the door-
way until noon, despite his wife's
wonder and

When he

questions,
resumed his seat after din

ner, she became alarmed. It was
the first time Mort had ever loafed
around the house since they were

married. It wasn't like him. “Why,
Mort, what in the world is the mat
ter with you? Are you sick?” she
inquired with much concern. Laugh

ingly he assured her that he was per

fectly well.  But that evening, when
she saw him take a tape and mea-
sure the distance from the kitchen to
t cistern, she thought he was sure

ly losing his mind. To her rather
insistent questioning he only smiled,
and that cvening sat before the fire
doing arithmetic

The next morning at the breakfast

sums in

table he turned to her and said
“Myra, 1 think you'd better go over
to your mother's house for a day's

Mort,” she re
“I can’t pos

rest to-day “Why,

phi in astonishment

sibly go to-day. Who would get your
! And there is so much work

that | must do this morning; why, 1

couldn’t think of going at this

time “No,” he answered, “‘you

don't need to think of going. In five

minutes 1'll be up here with the

horse and buggy, and all you
need do is chimb in."

He w 1s good as his word
He bundled her in the buggy
mnd most forcibly took her
visiting Len he returned he
used the telephone, and before
dinner had two workmen from
town at the house. They
brought material for putting
in a sink and took measure
ments for a number of other
improvement

I'hat evening when Myra re
turned home she almost fainted
in surprise when she saw the
change Oh, Mort,” she
cried, “1 now know what you
were doing vesterday, and why
you wanted me to_go away to
day You old ded# I've al

ways wanted a sink and pump,
but was afraid to ask for it, for
fear that you would think they
cost too much

‘“Yes, dear, he returned
I've been blind for the
years 1've
ing too much in
cents ve been letting  you
work vourself to skin and bone,
all for the sake of a few pennie
the Yesterday I kept account of the
U trips you made to the cistern

ind it totalled up almost a mile

u had walked. The little im
provement that we put in to-day will

ve yvou all of that.”" He looked into
his wife's eyes, and she was actually
1 the old way.,

“Yes, you're going to have every
thing you want for the kitchen from
now on, so you can start thinking
up things I'm at least going to
take as much care of you as I do the
horses. With a little cry she flew
to his arms

That evening Myra played on the
piano and didn’t wait for him to ask
ber either. And in the days that
followed, as he heard her singing at
her work, he felt he was reaping in
terest at a thousand per cent. on the
investment he had made.
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When soot or ink falls on a carpet
or rug never attempt to sweep it off
at once, hut cover it thickly with dry
salt and let it stand for a day. Ther
you can brush off the salt and the
stain will come with it
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