
94

energy and intelligence wbereby they were
couspicuonsly distinguisbed, develop a use-
ful, respectable claes of domestic servants.
In pmoviding an outlet for so mucli stagnant
fecnlency, not only must large districts be
reclaimed and rendered available to better
uses, but tbe released forces wonld flow in
bealtbful streams tbrougb the new chaunels,
and thus botb parties be gainers. In re-
deeming this waste material, Canada would
nobly fulfil ber obligation due to the
Mother Country, wbicb tbe fair lecturer
bad taken upon heraeîf the honour to repre.
sent."

Althougb the notice omitted mention of
the fact, amonget the audience sat Mrs.
Smith.

It bad been annunced that a key to
tbe solution of the domestic problem. wonld
be presented by tbe talented lecturer.

That was the very key Mme. Smith was
coutiually looking for. She tbongbt sbe
bad almost discovemed it bErself wben she
mednced the rule of tbree, a bouse and table-
inaide aud a cook, to the single common
factor-a general servant. The instructive
mytb of the ten little niggers ought to bave
tanglit auyone properly gmonuded in nnrsery
lore, the melaucboly result of rreductio ad
nil; bnt famîliamity ouly breeds a pro-
founder aud more awful fear of this one
little nigger working all alone. IlShe got
married and then-tbere was noue."

It bappened that Mrs. Smith was seek-
ing to fill just sncb a vacuum, otberwise
being of a ehightly sceptical turn meutally,
and in a very weamy frame pbysically, she
could hardly bave been induced to counten-
ance tbe lady lecturer wbose wisdom seemed
too versatile to be vaînable.

Sbe went inclined to scoif, but remaiued
to listen. The idea seemed wortb adoption.
Mr. Smith, of course, muet bear notbiug
beaming the remoteet allusion to " swarming
bumanity " and Ilmankling centres of vice
and disease." Men are apt to sprilg unex-
pected fastidiousness upon their wives' little
experimente. Mre. Smith resolved not to
tell bier husband wbere tbe proposed new
girl came from. Hie would be snre to scent
Wbitecbapel atrocities, anarcbism, and al
sorts of borrors in advance. No. As the
lecturer bad said, Ilbere was an enterprise
in wbicb women muet worir alone and
prove their vaine to the cornmunity." And
Mrs. Smitb's dignity increased so mucb on
the way borne that upon Mr. Smith's start-
ing from bis nap beneatb the newspaper to
enquire Il Well, and were you enter-
tained ? " she answered stiffiy : "lOne is
not a cbild to be evelastingly amused," and
then, witb rather more than the energy
t bat, as a general tbing, conspicuonsly dis-
tinguisbed ber, began to move about as if
beginniug a uew day's work. This woke
Mr. Smith effectually. Hie looked snrprised
at tbe tart reply, aud remarked: IlYou
are overdoing it, my dear. Let me give
yon a little sonietbiug. Don't set the table
over nigt-take a little rest, do."

'1Fate was more opportune tban usual,
aud tnmbled into Mrs. Smitb's bauds the
particular lump of Englisb dlay wbicb se
was to mould into, a veseel of bomely grace
and utility.

Tbe new importation stood in tbe pantry
carefully disregarding the cuphoards wbicb
Mrs. Smith was carefully ahowiug ber.

IlI hope you uuderstaud bow to wasb
,dishes," Faid tbe lady.

"Oh, yessum-coursum.
"Because," pursued Mme. Smitb, "I am

rather particular about it. I find it neces-
sary to teacb every girl tbat coules."
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IYessum ?" superciliously.
"1Yes. Now mind you have your suds

nice and bot. Wash the silver tirst, then
the glass, wbich muet be rinsed ini cold
water ; after that the china, and the kuives
in a jug last; now, remember, in a jug-so
that the ivory handles shall not lie in the
water. If you dry your knives immediately
tbey will need far less polisbiug."

IlOh yessnm," in a bored toue.
A few further directions and Mrs.

Smith turued to leave tbe scraggy, tallow-
skinned yonng womau to disb the dinuer
ber mistress bad cooked.

"Oh, by the way," she ýaid, looking
back, Il what is your naine? 1i did not quite
catch it at the Immigration Office."

"Miss 'Awkins, 'nm."
"We are not in the habit of giving our

servants tbe titie of Miss," observed Mrs.
Smith, mildly. 'I What is your Christian
namne 1"

Miss Hawkins laugbed sligbtly, lolled
ber bead on one side. "lMy Christen nime
is Maud," she annouuced. Mrs. Smith
rather faucied "lMary An" wonld come
more natnrally to Miss Hawkins' family
circle. .4

It took more time to set dinuer on the
table than bad been occupied in its entire
prepamation, but Mrs. Smith made allow-
ances diligently. She let this industry
languisb, bowevem, wben the gravy pre-
sented a sbield of grease to the spoon, and
the vegetables appeared scomcbed and messed
over the aide of the dishes, folIo Red by the
pudding, a boiled batter, cnt piecemeal f rom
the mould, and lying in a shapelese mass
under splattered sauce. Wby itemize!1 We
ahl kuow exactly wbat it was like.

Af ter dinuer-din. Crash ! bang!1
splasb

Mr. Smith set bis teetb together,
writbed in bis easy chair as if it bad been
an instrument of the inquisition. Finally
bie put bis paper down on bis knee and
glared at space.

Mms. Smith knew tbe symptoms. Sbe
rose resiguedly, and made for the seat of
war.

"lTry not to make 80 mucb clatter,"
she snggested, and took the opportnnity to
look into the pmocess of diali wasbing. To
bier borror, silver, glass, greasy dishes,
kuives, bandles and ail, werejumbled into
the disb pan together. Womse than this-
the scraps floated on the cbiily water, Mme.
Smitb curbed bier wratb, and explained the
futility of tmying to cleanse tbings3 in weak
soup, and sbowed how pitcbing spoons and
forks down from a beigbt scratched the
plate. In the midst of bier patient instruc-
tions, Mm. Smith was heard to stumble
in the hall on bis way fromi the drawing
room. to the more distant momning room up-
stairs, where bie migbt be ont of sonnd of
Bow Belle.

IlWby on eartb is the gag not lit bere?~
bie tbundered.

IlPlease 'urn, I'd a lit tbat gassum,
bouly 1 couldn't find a tiper."

IIWby, there are the matches in front
of yon, Mand."

"1Oh. In Englaudum we alwue uses a
tipernm."

IlWelI, bero we use a match and a little
common sense,"' meturued Mme. Smith, irri-
tated by the toue of impudenca perceptible
under ail the polite pretence of Maud's dog
latin.

After the advent of Maud, Mme. Smith
could not complain of a lack of interest in
life. It is the mission of tragic eveuts, we

are told, to supply life with intere t, Life

with Maud was a tragic farce. ml tirae

was occupied correcting hier imigtake"e'
pairing mischief and waylaying plans.te

At the most inopportune mlOuent hOld
ways and methods of the quiet houl'eho
would be overturned. Maud alwaY5 JUSt
fied herseif for some sucb innovation by t
nounicing after the fact that she wasls
dmiking a new rewel." on one cslo J

wben careful preparations for a littie dinne
had been completed, Mrs. S.caillela last S . le t
give a atglance at the table just lu1II
to find that Maud had inverted Pla
and glasses at every place atid opread. the

table napkins over the backs of the ,, alro*

IlWhat does this mean, Maud oe

hier mistress indignantly. rwl
IlPleasum, 1 just mide a neW rae

That was the style at the 'Ornle wr
stopped once for a wile. 1 thonghtyl
like to 'ave things in propah English stYle'

s0 I just mide a uew rewel." I o
Mrs. S. broke in on the refrain.

will be good enongli to leave me to fl36
ruIes iu iiy own bouse. Underotand tbl#

is flot a reformatory." *t ao
Bnt if it were not one in namie,

near being one in fact; grappliDg out
formatory probleins and rewarded bY ab"
the nsual success.

Mrs. Smith found daily uew depLho et

ignorance, irrepressible contumacY, an d te-

condit-3 vices in her handînaidell.

Arrangements for contraband supplles,

iucluding Il Bec-ah for my mne-OOlS <
intercepted ; a borde of f ollo.wers disb &lite
surreptitions rambles by mooniligbt,aftrd,

bouse was locked for the night, were 9" g

ever.
And Mrs. Smith, who bal) alWY'

sbared pleasures and wormies alike geilereelo

ly with hiem busband, was bearing th0br
don of lier sociological experinient alon"'re
that at times she almost feit as if thisge
serve placed ber on an equal withl ber PeC'

caut servant. W
One day discovering Maud, who.,o

supposed to be cleaning the front steps, J 0f
retnrning witb a molasses bottle,,«s
something, Mrs. S. asked stern Y00e
bave you there 1"Maud, with 9 foa

cheek, replied airily, " FIonlv hrnia and"I,
bruise on my arm." ht was'arnica, ai

tbougb the girl bad bad the i u edn"~t

charge a quart of it to ber mistress ac b!50

and tinding that the higb-shouldered fr th
bottle did not contain a substittute 80011
prohibited beer, Mrs. S.'s relief elW el
that îipon after reflection, she fearedand
mu8t be losing bier own sense of igb
wrong. to

Last scene of ail in this sad, el't
bistory. Mrs. Smith was doing an a tto
noon's calling. The weatber looked IlnoB
doubtfnl, so instead of puttinl on ber

outfit, second best was decided UPOO' 110
husbaud could not have told the di Ire l.
but betweeu the two in Mme. Smith'$ilt
lay a gulf of sentiment and regard OniYl
be hridgedby a pontoon of innllofBsr
new articles, fmom a Paris bonnet to a 1

shoe.
Contrary to bier apprebensions 9 ites

rain, but the wind and dnst were 0 sel 00
sbe conld not but congratulate bler 01'
baviug spared ber eilkg and laces froll
posure.W eb

Tbe most particular people (by 00 «

dear reader, we usually meail not t desi'

love best, but those wbom it is U00 oop,
able to impress witb the lengtb OfOu


