
ternber. 1907. Uha Western Home Monthly

The Old Way and the New.
By W. Craw!ord Sherlock.
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4"What'ý the matter, -Brown? You
look like you're clown in the mouth
after ail the -fun we've had tonight.
Afraid of trouble whén you get
home, eh?$

1 "That's just 'it, Hopkins. Mrs.
Brown is the best littie woman in the
world, but she can't belp raising a
sicene when I stay out a trifie late. I
doi't do it often, but nb'w and then
the speli cornes on me ta have a turn

-w'ith, the boys, and I can't resist the
tempiation. 'IlI hear about the fauits
and failings Of men in general, and.
of myself in particular, for the nextt
two hours and it will take a new hat
at least ta restare the usual peace
and quiet ta aur happy home."

The all-night car had been delayed
somewhere uptown and the two
friends had decided, after waiting a
half an houir. ta walk home.

"You didn't begin right, Brown,"
laughed Hopkins, as they sauntered
along. "The first time I stayed out
late my wife;began a curtain lecture.
1 walked out of the house and stay-
ed away ail the rest Of the night and
she neyer tried it again. Try that,
Dick."

"It wouldn't work in my case," re-
plied Brown, gloomily. "Anyway, 1
wauldn't try that plan. I suppose
it's bier nerves and I guess it isn't
right, only I can't help it. Here's my
bouse; good night."

Brown slipped the key into the
nightlatch and noiselessly opened the
front door, then removed bis shoes
to avoid making any -nnecessary
sound. These precautions had neyer
availed him in the effort ta elude the
vigilance of his wife, but hie did so
from mere force of habit. As bie
stole up the stairs a light in the din-
ing-room, visible through the crack
under the door, attracted bis atten-
tion and hie came down again ta in-
vestigate.

To bis surprise be saw. that tbe
table was set for two and througb
the outer 'door bis 'wife busily en-
gaged in preparing sometbing that
was undoubtedly appetizing, judging
from tbe odor that was wafted ta bis
nostrils. Mrs. Brown, as soon as
she became aware of bis presence,
dropped bier oyster fork and ran ta
nieet him, tbrowing bier arms around
bis neck and kissing him affection-
ately. Then drawing bim ta a chair,
sbe brougbt bis slippers and placed
tbemn on bis feet.

"Just sit still, Dick," she said
cbeerily. "You are tired, 1 know,
and our littie mfidnight repast will be
ready in a few moments."

By this time Brown was entirely

incapable of doing anything else.
/Witb mauth wide open and eyes fair-
ly bulging out of bis head from pure
amazement, be sat where he bad
been placed. Hie tried t'o speak, but
h.s voice failed bim. A f ew minutes
later Mrs. Brown reappeared with a
dish of fried oysters, another of
cbicken salad, a plate of bot biscuits
and a pot of delicious coffee. She
then invited ber husiband ta join in
the lunch. Brown arase and tremnb-
lingly walked ta the place wbere bis
wife e ndicated. His plate was filled
bovintifully and be strove ta eat, but
somehow be could not manage ta_
swallow the food.

"What does it aIl mean, Mary?" he
gasped, dropping bis knife and fork
and staring bard at bis wif e. "I ex-
pected-"

"Yes, 1 know wbat you expected,
Dick," returned bis wif e, smiling at
ber busband's perplexity, "but I have
been tbinking aver things -lately and
I came ta the conclusion that it
wasn't rigbt ta be sa disagreegab1e
when you stay out late. It came ta
me like a flash that 1 bad aIl day ta
bave a chat with MY aid girl friends
wbile you have ta be at the ôffice'and
anly bave tbe evenings. Yau don't
go out often and it was real mean of
me ta be sa horrid *about it. Just
look at this," and Mrs. Brown took a
littie frame from the mantlepiece
containiig -a card upon wbicb, was
written: "<I am gaing ta try ta make
home bappy for my busbarid, even
if he doe s stay out late every now
and then.-,Mary ]Brown."

"Now, Dick," continued bis wife,,
1'just tell me wben you are-goinsz -ta
stay out late and I will bave a ïiice
littie lunch ready for you when y-ou
came home. That is, if you will eat
it. You are just staring at the foad
and not touching it, and-,") re-
proacbfully "I tried so bhard ta make
it appetizing."

Brown didn't say a word for fullv
fifteen minutes, but he was doing a
deal of bard tbinkîng.

"Mary," be 'said at last, wben the
oysters and salad bad disappearcd
from view, "it's migbty nice of you
to act tbis waY after I came home at
two o'clock in the morning. Nat onlv
that, but ta tell me that you'l do
this every time 1 came in late, is a
strong temptation ta repeat the of-
fense. ll make a bargain witb you,
tbougb. If you'Illbave somnetbing!
like this once a 'week. l'Il promise not
to stay out late again. Is it a go?"

10-f course I will, dear,"' replied
Mrs. Brown, jayfully, and added in
an undertone, wbicb Brown did not
bear, "The old way didn't work, but
the new is a decided- success."
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We have just issued for Mail Order Cuso
a smail Catalogue of Muuic of au, k1jI,
Special Prices- marked. We want, to &end.
one of these.
We carry a very bu
Music, and Music of aJ

Wfyou writefo one?
rge stock of Popui1ar
il kind$ for the Stude , ti.
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WALLÂCIIIAN EMBROIDERY
FEUE INSTRUMTONS Wor iat uewest and

richest of ail embroiderîes. livery atitch Mus-*1
trated and explained and latest design* shown
for shirt waias, lista, corsets. covers, pillIow topS
center». etc. Perforated patterns and ataniped
goods at loweot prces. Send vu namne and
addrcus to-day toa lone and laPe. ., M, 06
Chieago, Ill.

WANTEU
INTELLIOXENT AENTS

la Ev.umyTewmnbIp
Very light work with GOOD
SALARY to live men. Write to

P.O. Box 996, Montreal.
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Cutting the Golden Grain.
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