
April, 1911

visited the great metropolis, London,
flic great, and it seemned a whole world.
It was almost paralyzing f0 look af
the crowds, and the question came f0

me, Where will aIl those people lie fed?
Wiere are their homes?

The London Tower is a giant of
strength. Westminster Alibey, musty,
but sacred. Thle Art Gallery, wliere
everything that art lias produced is re-
presented. And that: wonderful wax
exhibition wbere everyliody is fooled
by tbe natural appearances of the per-
sons represented. Many a visitor is
cauglit talking t0 those lieautifully
dressed guards, and they will spend a
minute or two before tbey discover that
thev are wax.

Thle great exposition was in full low,
and I spent a few hours at it. Was
very pleased te see some lovely Caîiadi-
an butter. Time was up, and 1 bustled
hack f0 fthe country, then to Liverpool.
I lcarned that my acquainfarices were
returning liy the Tunisian, -and I by

flc.press o 3ian A lot of Can-
adians were returning by the Empress,
among tbem four ladies f rom Our own
London. I met thern by accident, and
I soon felt quite at home. The weath-
er was not gond comiîng back, but the
people more friendly. A party of four
ladies spent seven heurs in Queliec. One
of the four of us was a Scotch lady
coming out t0 visîf lier sister in a
nortbern town. Uer friends bad warn-
ed lier thiat sfie was to put on aIl ber
lieavy clothing liefore she left tlic
Steafship, and she even dolIned a fur-
lin cd ceat. for, fhev said, you are
going te the land of snows. It was
late in September, but an' extessivelX'
warm day, and yon can fancy the pre-
dicament she was in. She visited me
in April after, and a gond laugli WC
had as she remarked, "I was alrnost
toaste~d f0 a c-inder." 'Tle forest fires
raged in Quebec and N-w Brunswick.
and the smoke was almost unhearahle.
but we were aIl glad wlien we reached
TPoronto. and more so wben we reacli-
cd bondon, hut the climax w.as reache<l
a few hours later when I1liad lunch
and a wll-brewed cup of japan tea.

I was home.

AR.A1YER who is interesfed in
''Women's Institute work liag

sent in tlie followiflg sketch hY
Beatrice Fairfax, whicb, she thiilks,
may lie of somne concerfi f0 others.

She was a good wife-fbere was no-
thing unusual in that.

She looked upon ber husband as a
demgod-thcrc was nofbing unustial in1
tliat.

He looked upon bimrself as an abso-
lute god-and there was nothing unusu.al
in fliat.

For fifteen years she had been a per-
f ect wife and mother, living absolutely
for ber home and f amily, tbînking onlY
of their welfare and happineSs.

She demanded little in returfi for lier
loving service, and the f amily liad corne
f0 fake if for granted and toe njoY the
belief that constant self-sacrifice was
meotler's pleasuire.

Then, one day, as gently and sweftly
she bad lived, the mother die

Thle funeral had been in the morliflg,
and foward nigltfil a steady, dreary
rain set ini.

'Ple busband liad wandered down f0

is office in the affernoon f romn sheer
force of habit. If was closcd since she
died, and lie sat there idly furning over
a bundie of letters n wbose contents
lie could flot concenfrate is attention.

Hie thouglit of tlie fifteen years tbey
had spent together as man and wifc,
and t passed flirougli bis mnd ftbat
perliaps lie had flot been quite flic per-
f ect liusband that lie bad always con-~
sidered bimself to lie.

"I suppose I've been as good as most
busbands," lie thouglif, uncomforfably,
"but I wondcr if I was goed enongli
for lier."

Oh, well, if was al over no)w, and lie
must make the besf of things. Tbere
were the chuýldren f0 think of ; he would
go home to fhem now; thcy must feel
as forlorn as lie, poor liffle mites.

As lie entered the f ronf door lie
found buxscîf listening for the clieery
caîl fliat always greeted is liome-cornm
ne,

l3reary silence-fliat swecf welcomîng
voice was huslied forever.

Witli a sigli le turned into flie parlor.
It was dark, and lie stumbled over a
footstool on bis way f0 press flie electric
iglt lutton.

Wliat were flic servants tbinking of
te bave thie bouse in darkness at this
bour. If liad neyer liappened before.

Thle fire that always blazed clieerily
on the open fireplace liad been allowed

to die out, and bis own particular chair
had been pulled away f rom the table
by wbicb it always stood.

There had always been a lighted lamp
on that table and his favorite evening
paper.

On a table at the other side of the
fireplace, was a basket filled with baîf-
finisbed mending.

There was Bobie's stocking, witb
the darning egg in it, just as she bad
showed it to bim the nîglit before she
ivas taken ill.

"Bobbie is gefting f0 bie sucb a great,
strong boy," she had said, witb tender
pride. "He keeps me half mny time
mending his things."

Witb tear-blurred eyes and clumsy
unsteady fingers, hie picked up.the stock-
ing, the last sgn of hier loving minis-
tration.

lie wandered forlornly upstairs.
Wbere were the cbldren, lie wondered.

J-e turned into their room, the room
he and she had sbared for fiffeen years.
'Phere, in the cl)set, bung the pretty
pink wrapper she bad always worn
when sbe did bier hair.

Witb a solbing sigh hie buried bis
face in its silken folds-tbe sweet f ra-
grance of bier still clung to it.

Hie paced slowly up and down the
room , wbich lienceforth must lie bis,
alone.

That worn place in tbe carpet-be
remembered tbat she bad wanted a new
carpet lasf Easter, but lie bad said tbey
couldn't afford if; and tben be bad
bouglit a very expensive fur-lined coaf
for himself, and she bad been delighted
that lie should lie 50 comfortable.

In a sudden fit of unendurable misery
lie walked over to the window and flung
it open.

It was riining liard, and witb a groan,
lie rememliered bow she bad always
hated tlie ramn.

Hated it, and to-niglit sbe was lying
out under that rain-soaked sod-all
alone, is pretty, pretty girl.

He moved blindly back f0 the bed-
side. Wbere were bis slippers, lie won-
dered? She always liad tliem ready for
him.

As lie kicked off lis sboes, a tbing
absurdly pathetic upsef him ufterly.

Tbere was a bole in tlie foe of bis
stocking; sucb a tbing bad not bappen-
cd durîng bis fiffeen years of married
if e.

She wouldn't have it bappen.
With a hoarse soi of misey, lie cried:
"I cannot bear it. I cannof live witb-

ouf lier."
When, a few minutes later, lie an-

swered the summons of bis dinner gong,
lie found tlie cildren at tlic table, a
subdued, lttle sad-faced group.

He sat down opposite the empty
chair.

"Cildrcn," lie said, 44J want to, tell
you fliat you bave losf the best mother
and I tbe best wife that ever livcd, and
we did not baîf appreciate bier."

And out in the silence and tbe ramn
the lttle mother slepf peacefully.

Appreciation bad come too lafe f0

(isturbliber place of rest.

Worth Knowing

DO0net use a brass kettie for cook-
ing unfil it is tboroughly cleaned
with saIt and vinegar.

To take out dyc stains from fthe
hands, use corn meal, purnice stone, or
fine sand, or a littie chioride of lime in
water. Many stains can be removed
wifh vinegar or lemon juÎce.

Tumblers whicb bave contained milk
should first lie rinsed in cold water
before wasing in bot ýwater.

Graniteware should not lie left te
dry over a hot fire, as the heat in ex-
panding niay cause the outside tc, scale.

When niaferial is being dyed if sliould
bie stirred well. This allows the dye to
penetrate te aIl parts alike, thus pro-
ducing an even shade.

Neyer put meat d.rectly on thie ice,
but always on a plate, as direct con-
tact witli the ice will destroy its flaver.

Fisli, lemons, and cheese, or any
strongly-flavoted food should nof lie
placed in the samne compartment with
mi.lk and butter.

Perspiration stains can lie removed
by' rubbîng wîtb soap, and laying the
garment in flie bot Sun.

Mold can lie keptf from the top of

preserves liy putting a f ew drops of
glycerie around tbe edges of flie jar
before screwing on tlhe cover.

To take ont grass stains, ruli over
the marks with the juice of a raw tc-
mate, sprinkle wth sait, and lay in
the sun. Repeat the process if neces-
saxy two or tliree fimes.

tIGH SPIEED)
CHAMPION

lu The Most Satlstactory Washer
Ever Placed On The Caaan Market

!est year,hMaxwell'a "Champion" was the rccognized
leaderofai hgh Speed washing nmachines. Thia yPar,
we have put thec final touch te if, and ofer yen tthe Ideal
machine, that includes cvery important improvement
known f0 modern washers.

Maxwel's "Champion" bas t 1=ag«t t i fa ahng
machine. Asyou Ca. 5f e, the Wige attachmsnt isat the si,Z
and practiesl the whol top of the washeropens up. This maires
ites pitn and taire out clothes.

Remmendeby be wst uter yo fa urdeal ter des not haudie
la dsiga finsh ad apea tcewritae a usfrillusat

makes Ui woin ose.rviecata ndogue. lty

of tbem used
i n Canada DAVID MAXWLLSNS,
than anyother. si n&MASUt.

3j te 8galuns.
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