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MR. IIARLOWE'S LESSON.

LLIN.

)Viii yon conic upstairs im-L.rnediately
Î 'ertaitily."

AdHelviî 1-arlowe dropped lier
toweî and l?' stily laid dlown the silver she was

wvipin g, for v hen lier lîusbaîîd spoke ici tlîat toile
same oeîc! îad r%

Il ou'd better iîat try ta rîiakc nie any mare
shirts. This onec is eliaugli ta drive a man crazy.

List look utt it '

asked Mrs. Hla-lu',we, nîildly.
IlMatter? Whly, everythiing is tlîe iiiatter.

Do look ut tlict, sleeves, thiey're a mile toci long.
Neck is hig- eii, i igh for a tweinty-iiiclî callar in-
ste;ud of a fiftcei-.. Toco higli ini tlîe back anid toa
lowv in front. i .uiess you thouglit 1 was a deli-
cate specimnen o. luunaiiity', bx' the size of tliese
wristbztiids." Anid *%r. Ilirloile derisiveîy held
up ta view a iieaily fiiiisled %vristband, looking
about the riglit -ii. l'or i ordinary mni. I' I
repeat il Mrs. l'alwdon't try to a ke mie
ait> mare shirts. Thîis is tlîe tlîird timîe 1 have
been called an ta endure sucb iartyrdoni. If
you can iîeitiîer miakc a deceîît shirt yaurseli',
ilar get aiiy ane ta teaclî you, l'Il go btiy me ouie;
yes, I wihl.''

Aiid Mr. Harioble slaîîined tht' dressiiîgý-rooni
door as lie %vent iii searcli oai' îîther, anid, Ici us
liope, less olffnding gariîcnt.

Mrs. l-irloble pickcd iiiph nUichc despised
shirt, and spreadiig it otît onî theie d deliberatte-
lv proceeded ta look it ovcr, anîd, if possible, as-
certain just \wliereîii it flîcd in its requireîîîcîîts.
As shirts go, it %v~as a ieatly fiiiilied anîd praper
laaking garmei:i tîiugli. Certaiîihy it liad cost
lier much tinte anîd tliouglît.

When slie lîad assnîied ilie cure of lier bus-
band's %vardrobe a fcv moîîtlîs silice slîe lîad
faund a dilapidaled sutao affiairs prevaiiing.
Not anly \vere shirts muctli worii anîd fraved, but
,vorst of ail tliey ',vbere scbnspicuaous by' tiîeir ab,-
sence.

Althauigli Mr. H-arlcu% î conld fiat trnithifully bc
said lt have ''îot a sui i t ta his býkck," stili tht'
ajies bc did possess c bui t a poor apaoog l'or
thec rounîd dozeii %itlî \%-iu :hi traditiaou ciiduows a
main.

Mrs. Harlowc lîad srulta'set hierseil at
wark ta repair the deliti.'iicy. At first tlîcrc
,'ere sanlie mistakes miadie, bnt iiowi she liaIdl
lioped te, suit lier lînsband. Poor tlîiîg !site hll
yc t ta, leariî t h t a ''nrapb iet us liot vi tlioLit biîîî
su ',e ii bs on con iiiiry anid among bis obl il
peupile." WVlicli beiiig iiterpreted means iliat
a husband's praîse is ite frequeiithy ver>' spar-
inZ wh'lesi it is lus wiîte that ik coiicernced, anîd
criticism gravs lt bc luis almost seconîd nature.

Mrs. Hiarlotve lias beeii fanding out tlîings
during lier short nîarried Iii:c. Amang tlîem site
lî:îd fobuîd out tliut lier lit: baiid lîad a temper.
A fine tlîiig ta, carrv ta mi:c ,vorld's wvork if a
reasonable anc. A fine tl:ing- ta bellp with aIl
tlîe trials of business, but a vcry poor tlîiîg ta
bring home to a tired ',vife, anîd ta joi in the
discussion of matrimonialt affairs.

Mr. l-larlowe lîad a v'cry disagreeable va3' af
presuppasing oiie's iiît'eriaiity, and especially se,
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wvas it the case with his wvife. Whether lie reaUly
thought so or flot, the effect was the same on
Mrs. l-arlowe, and therefore she was exceeding-
Iy sensitive on the subiect, and inclitied tcalamost
doubt ber owvn ability.

Stili, whien the two traits ioined hands as in
the present case, hier combativeness wvas rotsed.
Ordinarily she wvas of fairly even disposition,
flot one of tic wamen to fly into a passion or
dissolve in tears because lier liege lord expresscd
a contrary opinion.

Nevertheless, shie %vas as nearly out oftoînfer
as slie had lever been, and as she folded avvay the
shirt site foldcd with it certain resolutions it w,,ere
wvell 'Mr. Horace l-arlowe did îlot knowv ofl.
She was sure her husband's shirts w'ere ail riglît,
aîid just what course to puirsue she could jiat
tell.

O dear V' shte sighed, Il If bis mnother liad
made themn they xvould have been perfect, and
lie would have praised tliem lt tlîe skies. Yet I
arn certain he loves me, and I know lie hiasi't
the sliglîtest idea lîowv terrîbly hie makes,me fecl.
But l'Il think a wvay out of it yet, sec if 1 daîi't.

Aîid Mrs. Harlowe weîit back ta her silver,
and if she rubbed the kîiives with unîiecessary
vigor, whly it wvas ail the beter for the kiiives,
and perlîaps for the irate Mr. Harlowe, too.

But the more she tried lt think ber wvay out of
the difficulty tlîe more exasperated she bacaîiie,
and tlîe littie cloud of ill.fltting shirt bîd fair ta
caver the îvhole matrimonial horizon. At last a
happy thought seenîed ta strike ber.

IWhy hadn't 1 thought of Mabel before !

she exclaimied. Il If an), one caîi help mie out of
tlis, she cani."

Hastily dressing, shte left orders for Mr. Har-
lowe's dinner, iii case site should îîat be home iii
time, and hurried out ta catch the marnuig train
ta Elmwvood, where lived her frîend, Mabel Winî-
tbrop.

Rushing throtugh the archway leadiîig ta, the
Central Statin, she nearly knocked a',er a tali
yoting lady who was caîîîing towards ber with
equal rapidity. Turning for tlîe usual apology,
she recognized the friend she was scekiîig, wlio
exclaimed:

Il eil, Helen, 1 should tbink you werc ruîi-
ning from fate. What is tlec matter?"

l'mr only liurryiîîg ta meet you, in) dear,"
quietly aîîswered aur friend. Il l'in miore thani
glad ta have met you, taa, for if I liad gone lt
Elmwood I should have beeîi obliged lt be awlay
at dinner, and my husbandespecially likes nie ta
be tliere then, if possible."

"lYou poar dear, wlîat a tyrant. Di'es lie ex-
pect you ta always sit behind tlîe teaurfi ? Donit
i wvisb I had a chance ta teach lîim a tesson on
the riglits of wamen, and ]lis wife in particular. "

And Mabel Winthrop lauglîed nierrily as she
imagined lierseif training lier friend's lusbaîid.

IBut if yau are set anxious ta be at home and
under tlîe eye of tlîe awful Horace, iet's sit da',','î
lîcre iii tlîis quiet corner anid talk over afiair ;,
for I am- very certaini sanie îiew, home proli'!enî
is tic cause of tlîat little pucker bet',vten ' aur
e) es."

And Mabel criticalîy surveyed l-lelent's face as
she fllnsîed a li4tle uîîder lier searcliîg eyùs.

IOh, it's iiotlîing very seriaus. j ust a littie
mnatter that puzzles nie, and I atni goiîîg ta look
ta yotir quick ivit ta tlinîk ont a course ta pur-

Weil ynu certaiîily look as if it didI- puzzle
yau. I slîauld think you were trying ta solve a
problemi in Euclidi."

l ndeed 'twould be far casier, I faîîcy,"a-
mvered Mrs. Harlowe.

Tlie friendslip of tliese two liad been of long
duration, and was the re suit largely of different
natures ;for whîite Mabel looked an tlîe droit side
ai everything, and neyer doubted lier own ability,
iii iiidiiîg a hîappy solution of every dilffculty,
Hlen wvas more easily discauraged by tlîiigs
that go wrong. Shegrew tafear ber owiî judg-
ment in decîsive steps, and at the prescrnt titie

she feit sure that Mabel would sec just wbat ta
do, anid couîd casily tell lier how ta, do it.

IAs I said before, it's nothing, really. But
if )-ou %vere fartunate cnough ta have a husband,
and liad made hîim tbree sets of shirts, ta bave
ech iii turîî called worse than the preceding
aoie, %viîat %vauhd you do ?"

IlWel, I doîî't kîîuw as I can pass jtîdgment
wiîlout kiîowing more about the particulars of
flue case, Heleii. How did yau get your patterni,
uiid did you reutllv try your verv best?"'

*To tlîe i'irst question i wiIl say that i bad
Mr H.'s tailor eut lîim a pattern from bis mca-
sures. 'lo tlie second %'ou rlcuîî't deserve sèn

1I don't 1lelieve your hubby is any more par-
ticular thaii nîost mien, is he ?"

l articul ir than most mien ! WVliat do you
know about men or thîcir opinions on shirts, any.

Ejiotig.i ta, shiow you liow to teach this one
a lesson, I guess. You have beeîî a long time
fiîidiiig out your liusband's fauis. I liad about
decided tl'at ),ou had marricd a paragon of man-
Iv virtuei, vhieii, la and belîold, lie must be
fittcd ta, a shirt. and most breaks his iittle
wvifcy's lîeart se, lie daes !" and Mabel lauglîed in
ber nicrry coiîtagialus wvay titi even H-elcn's
feutures liad relaxcd iîîta a smile.

Il 1 îiould liate a parugoii of mnaîly virtues,
'aid I tliiiik if H-orace bas a good wlîIolesome
lesson niîaw il may openî Ils eyes to tlîe fanîlt-
finiiiig way lie lias fallen ilîto, for really it is
ouily th,îughtlessîiess."

Sa ,vilI wifely clîarîty seek ta caver up tlîe
nmultitude of her liusbaîîd's sins.

IWell Hl'lenî, my dear, if you are really in
euriicst we wîll join banda and raîse a conspiracy
l'or tlie cause ofwoman's riglîts and tlîe sake of
shirts."

For sanie time longer did thie friends talk, and
evidently tlîey came to same satisfactorM conclus-
ionî, for thiere was maîîy a laugli as tlîey laid
thîcir plans against tîîe unsuspecting Mr. Har-
lowe.

\Vlici Mrs. I-'arlowe toak lier car for home the
little 1,riîîkle bctwceii lier eyes hîad disappeared
anîd iii its place site ivore a smile of amusemenît.

For a short time matters ran alouig snîoothly
utl tlîe l'arloives, îîo mention of shirts ruffluîîg
the' surface of the domiestic calîîî, Mrs. Harîowe
îlot feelinîg it iiecessary ta treat ber husbaîîd lîke
a Pariah because lie liad lost bis temper over a
shirt.

<luec morîîing at thie breakfast table, ,vlicn the
coffee lîud beeîî unusnally good aîîd tlîe stake
donc ta a turii, Mrs. I-arlowe reniarked ta ber
liuisbaiîd.

I arn set sorry' about your shirts, Hiorace
really 1 doii't feel as if 1 could nuake you any
moare' ; 1aîui not corupetelit, i gîless. How
w'ould it da to ask yanr îîîothîer ta mnake yau
sonrie

Anid Mrs. I- ,rlowc laaked a, lier husband îvitli
eecrv aippear1unce of ;iîxietN.

I ' dear wife, vou.have coune ta a vcry senl-
subIe coniclusionu ut last. h have always told you
that shirt uiakinug requii'cd a ver>' superioir
;ibility. Mtotlier ',i'll bc sure ta niake saîuîethiuîg
lit ta ,,'eai. Could ),ou glet thîe clotlî ready sa
tchat 1 could i ake it iii ou mvy w ay ta the store
tliis uîîarîîiîg ?",

1 Nes, iideed," aiswvered Mrs. 1llarlowe as
slîe luastoiued upstairs ta luide a snîile.

Mr. Harlowvc left a large bunedle at lus motn-
r's hionte tlîat îîîorniuîg .%,ith a still larger

buiidle of directionîs anîd suggestions and if Mrs.
lbarlollve tlîe eider liad not been lîretty %velI iii-
structed slc svould have reqtiested Iiim ta, de-
part auto lus \vife, bîundle aîîd ail. As it ,vas
alie told hini slue îvould try and have tlîe shirts
ready iii a weck, anîd with tlîat lie ,vas forced lt
bc cantent.

In the course of tinie tlîe shirts camie home,
and Mr. H. ,vas as prot as a peacock. Hc


