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There was an awful lazy
the little village where I
A{ least, the most of the
she was—and they
prove She didn’t work after
noons! And she had a husband and
three children and a great big ten-
room hcuse. - How any woman could
do all the work that meant, and find
time to sit around afternoon, reaidng

woman

“in
up.
bors

Zrew
neigh-
said could

it.

or doing fancy work, or maybe gad-,

ding the streets, was beyond the vir
tuous housewives of our town. That
is, it was beyond most of them. Some,
secretly, and two or three quite open-
ly, were frankly envious, and wished
they could do it, too. But they
couldn’t. “What would folks say 7",
was too strong for them.

A neighbor girl found out how it
was done. One spring the woman
was ill and the girl—this was the good
old days—went in to ‘help out.”
When the woman got up again the
girl stayed on and they worked to-
gether.

“I've always planned every way I
could to do my work in the quickest
and easiest way,” explained the ' wo-
man, “whether it was the way my
grandmother did or a way I just
thought up myself. When I was first
married 1 made a solemn vow I
would not spend all my time doing
housework, and I haven't. I've al-
ways had time every day to change
my dress and rest and read in the
afternoon unless there was sickness.
Even in canning time I make it &
point not to work every minute.

“To begin with, I have a schedule,
1 never could get through just work-
fng haphazard. Monday I tidy up,
mend and put the clothes to soak;
Tuesday, wash; Wednesday, clean
silver and cupboards; Thursday, iron;
Friday, clean the house except the
kitchen, and Saturday clean the kitch-
en and do all the baking that is done
for the week. No woman can do
all the work expected of her and keep
up, so I leave out half what the rest
do. My ‘man’ thought when we were
married he had to have home-made
bread, but it didn't take him long to
decide that he’d rather eat bakers’
bread and have a companionable wife,
than ‘to have home-made bread and a
wife who = was always tired out and
catty. He used to like rich frosted
cakes, too, and he always had stom-
ach trouble. ° He's found out with a

* simple sponge cake once a week and
fruit or plain puddings for dessert he
is just as well pleased and much bet-
ter as to health. So I've not only
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saved myself a lot of work, but I've
saved money and improved our physi-
cal condition by cutting out so much
baking.

» . . 1\ P V
~Washing 1've rubbed of its terrors LS

by using preparations to {oozen the
dirt and save rubbing. Paraffin will
not inure the clothes, and if melted
with the soap and added to the boiler
of clothes, half the rubbing cut
out. Of course, I have to rinse with
hot water, but that is easier than
breaking my back over a washboard.
Ironing is made simple by putting
away at once all knit underwear,
stockings, bath towels, dish towels
and dust cloths. I've seen some of
our women stand in a hot kitchen on a
boiling August day and iron salt-bag
dust cloths. But not 1. " I'd rather
be on the porch.

“The beds we all throw open as soon
as we get up, and leave the windows
open. At noon two boys go upstairs
and with one on each side it takes
only a jiffy for them to make them,
while the other hoy and 1 whisk the
dishes out of the way. The bhoys
might better be doing thaf than hang
ing around a street corner, I figure,
and they still have plenty of time for
play before the bell rings.

“When T get fruit to can I always
have it delivered late in the after-
noon. Then we all sit down after
supper, and with five i it
soon cleaned. 1 let it stand in the
sugar over night, put it the
cellar bottom, and can it first thing
in the morning.

“You see I work it by letting every-
body help. I figured it out that an
unselfish mother meant selfish chil-
dren and a selfish husband, and worse
—a mother always tired and scoiding.
If each one does a little no one is ever
tired out, and all have a little time to
play. Of course, there are days
when things pile up, but I stop the
minute I begin to feel exhausted. 1
figure it out that the work will be here
to-morrow. and if I keep on too long I
may not. So I stop and rest, and
let the work wait for me. It :sways
seemed wicked to me, for women to
work all day long and then entertain
the family at night with a tale of
how tired they were and how abused.
I hate a dusty rocm, but not half so
much as I do a nagging woman. So
if T have to choose between dusting
and losing my temper, or keeping both
dust and temper, I pick the latter. It
is surely as necessary to feed your
mind and soul as to feed your body,
co I try to take care of.all three."-—
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THE DRUM AND THE BOY
Power of Music on Character of An
T Outcast Child

That wonderful worker among the
outeast children’ of England, the late
Dr. Barnardo, once wrote a most in-
teresting letter, in reply to the ques- |
tions of the editor of a musical journ-
al concerning the use of music in the
Barnardo Homes. Musie is, he wrote,
to the undeveloped souls of those
children of poverty, misery and crime
what bread is to their starved bodies.
As to its effect on character, Dr.Bar-
nardo told this story:

One of the very roughest lads 1 ever
had, a boy who was perpetually get-
ting into hot water, and whose glory
it was that he could fight—and often |
“}ick”—his master, provided a rad-
jant example of the power of music. '
We found that he had a good ear,and
put him into a band to play a side
drum. From that® moment his evil
spirit was exorcised, as indeed, in the |
olden times, spirits were driven out
by music. It became the object of
his life, first, to play his drum well, |

- and then to learn the cornet. That
involved a self-restraint on his part
to which he had hitherto been a
stranger, and of course a radical
change of conduct. He became
steady, orderly, painstaking. Event-
ually, he was apprenticed in our
Homes to the shoemaking trade, and
he blossomei out by degrees into a
very admirable cornet player and all
round musician.

On leaving the institutions he car-
ricd with him his altered character
and prospered - accordingly. Hé s

now the lander of a band in one of the |

Wadland coundes, and, 1 learn, the

{ructor of every bandsman on his |
instrument. .Besides that,he can |

e music for every single instru-l

nt in his band. A iittle while ago |

ins

tii~4 that band had been yoked ' Jeav

| to the' services of the village church,

and that my quondam lad was at
once precentor and choirmaster, and
organist too. He lately came up to
sce me, and I found him a fine, well
grown fellow, married, with two
children—and with music written all

RS said, in the course of
our interview, “I gave you a lot
of trouble when I w young! But
it was that band th: wved me.”

s

Sojourning in the Land of Moab.
General Allenby has ervssed the Jor-
dan where the Israelite q it
long ago, but in an opposite direction.
He has done so in the face of con-
siderable resistance on the part of the
Turks. The strategic interest of this
move lies in the railway that
down back of the steep hills of what
was once the land of Moab. That
railway had a certain religious interest
in that it is the highway of Turkish

Cro

and other northern Mahommedan pil- |

grims to Mecca. But its value as a
military highway dominating Arabia
makes it for the time being more pre-
cious than a shrine. That railway,
though enly miles off, by no
means reached; for the ravines and
precipices on that gide of the Ghor or
Jordan gorge, are the counterpart of
those by which the army climbed
down to the Jordan. The Jordan val-
ley widens to 14 miles in front of Jeri-
¢ho, but there is a deeper gulley about
a mile wide which becomes flooded
once a year. We are told that “Jor-
dan overfloweth all his banks at the
time of Harvest,” which is April, the
time when the Children of Israel pass-
ed over; buj thg rain i
»=t=4i6 eariier. When summer comes
the Gorge which {s 1,200 feet below
sea level, becomes intolerably hot.
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the War, and How t

| CHAPTER 1V.
|  Marjorie had not returned when
‘iMr. Mann came home. Mrs. Mann
did not stop for preliminarie by
| “Edward,” she asked, with straight-
forwardness. “Why did Crane go to
sce you the other night?”
“1 to!d you at noon.”
“You did not tell all.”
“Hymph!” Mr Mann indulged
his. favorite expletive.
| Mrs. Mann was relentless.
;lpoke to you of Marjorie? He loves
er 7"

“He spoke to me of Marjorie if you
want to know,” he replied with an-
noyance. “Of course he loves her.
He'd be a chump if he didn’t, wouldn’t
he? He'’s got energy enough to
know a good thing-—"

“Fdward!” Mrs. Mann’s voice was
not “gentle. “And you made him
promise not to tell her?”

“Regular Sherlock
That's just what I did and I'm g

”

in

9

Holmes, eh

Mrs. Mann's reply was to resume
her work.
due appreciation as a woman's wea-
pon. Her air of finality as to the con-
jon was as disconcerting as it
was intended to be.  Mr. Mann pick-
ed up his evening paper but he was
not as happy 2s he had been.

Marjorie came in presently and
tossing her bat aside took a chair by
the window.

“Mother,” she
you help me start

“A what, dear?”
Mann.

“A nurse’s course
home-nursing courze.
man tells me she had a talk with Ted
Speer the other night when Crane
brought him home after the lecture
and he says that Red Cross workers
are badly needed. We should have
a branch here and learn emergency
nursing and the making of surgical
dressings. The French and English

nen are working night and day.
Girls who never before have had a
rea]l task are working in the fields in
England.  If they can do that,, have
we a right to be comfortable add tak-
ing life easy here? We're not in
the war but it seems to me we must
help the others who are in distress.
A lot of city girls girls who can af
ford to bear their own expenses, you
know--are getting into training to go
ove X

“Bally nuisances
put in Mr. Mann. “That's the trou-
ble with a time like this. It gives
a lot of featherbrained women a
chance to—"

“Do something for their country
and so be of use,” interrupted Mrs.
Mann. “Go on, Marjoric.”

“Father's right, Mother.
ed girls will be nuisances-—so0 are un
trained soldiers. But if the boys
can get ready to defend us, the girls
tan get ready to take care of them.
They’re sending over trained nurses
to work with the doctors-—nurses as
capable in their line as Dr.
is in his; but what they are as
us who are untrained i
for emergency. 3 $
than nine thousand dressings for o:ne
bad case! These must be made
We've got to be the backgrounc
worke1
we may be props if we are needed.
I'd like to get up a class in Red Cross
work. Mrs. Chapman will help and
I don't believe it will take very long
to get the girls and women of Clinton
interested. We're so near the city
we can have some one come down and
organize our unit. You will? I
knery  you would, I'il write Ted
Speer.” /

“First t she’ll  be
wanting lo gofto France,” rcmarked
Mr. Mann fedm hebind his paper as
Marjorie méunted the stairs to her
room.

“We

“Do you mear

caid quietly, “will
a nurse’s course?”
queried Mrs.
a Red Cross
Mrs.

they'll be, too,”

hing gou know

gl
1 to say that you'd let
her—! After he’s gone over?” Mr.
Mann's anger was rising. “Annie,
I don’t know what to make of you. I
honestly bélieve you'd like her to
ma Crane Chapman.”

2 ward, I want the best man in
world for Marjoric but most of
want her to marry the man she

the
all T
loves.'

“All T have to say is, I have spent
my life trying to protect Marjorie
from this very thing, Annie. I've
educated her and filled the coffers for
her. Now she wants to go out into
the world—"

“To fil] her pl
right to do,
direct Marjo
directed the busi
belongs to her.”

“Woell, I'll be—!" began Mr. Mann.
«If T live to be a thousand, I'll never
understand you fool women!”

But what Mr. Mann really did not
understand was that in this war of
wars, women was destined to play
such a part as mever in history she
had played.

The fact

ace just as she has a
{ward. You can't
ife as you

ss of Clinton. That

that Marjorie Mann ot
ed the Red Cross assurel its suc
Most of the girls and women of the
town entered the classes. Marjorie
| went on to Chicago to prepare herself
for Clinton's supervisor, for while to
many the work was the next “new
| thing under the sun,” ]
! wa. a serious,, sacred service she was
| unc _rstaking.
|~ Somewhere within her she felt that
some day, somehow, somewhere the
| knewledge was to serve her and serve
| her well. Only her mother knew that
| down in Washington her name al-
| ready was re ristered among those of
| other girls of wealth who had volun
| teered not only to give up home and
| comfort to do their part in the world
disaster ut to ask mnot a penny’s

I peturn for the doing
((1‘18 Sxpril day when

Then came
| America awoke to find she was at
war. The expected had happened.
| Prepared? Who ever is prepared to
meet the expected? ~ The boys, hur-
. ried into training camps, looked shy
in their new uniforms and only the eld-
ers  whose minds turned back to oth-

Which Shows the Attit#tde of Our Southern N
he Republic’s Noblest Son
Rose to the Occasion.

By Edith Brown Kirkwood.
ler war

wHes ty Loans, the Y.M.C.A.

lad of‘

Silence is not given its|

Chap-.

Untrain-

1, the|
the servers, anything, that |

to Marjorie it

HisGreat De

|

eighbor At the Beginning of
s and Daughters

Mr.

be-
my
decide.”
old time

family

mother to
to his
difficult

days or whose memoriecs were |
fire by bereft grandmothers, realized
[ fully that war brings more than glory
| The fame of Clinton as a Red Cross
centre had gone abroad. Marjorie
{the “drives” for the women just as
Mr. Chapman was directing the work
and the Y.
W.C.A. drives. Over the top went
i Marjorie’s cheeks grew thinner but
| the in her cyes told her
ipride in her work.

“By George, Annie,” said Mr.!
(Mann one evening, “I didn’t know|
things! Where did she learn ‘em?” |
| 4T don't know, Edward. Sometimes
teacher.” ;

They had just settled themselves
adays dinner was served an houn iater
that she micht give the added time to
in a bit breathless. i

“Tather! Mother!” she said, turn
Isay if I left for France to-morrow
night 2"

Mrs
| Mann laid down his paper.

“I  told you so!” he muttered
| “Some of us are well known as
| supervisors, Father. 'he Govern-
g20. We're to be a Red Cross unit
and we're to go to France to super-
and look after the unpacking of ours
when they come. They must have
penses. Father--Daddy,” she went
to him in the old impulsive way, 44 6
fore! Let me have part of
sha now."” .

Mr. Mann reverted
method of avoiding

The real friendship of mother and
daughter needs no wore
'l jn:n them in Chicago to morrow,
Daddy.” veplied Marjoric, “Mother
dinner.”

Many of the old “crowd” were at
way to France. Marjorie wondered
if soldiers telt as she was feeling—
the need of that for which she was,
called.
age brought the unit finally to France.

Paris where
through long days they labore
the little and big pads of gauze that
poilus. If Crane had learned that
Marjorie had reached France, he had
with her. From Dr. Bacon, busy at!
one of the hospitals, she had had al
no part in th day's work.

(To be continued.)

| of stories told vividly before the grntv'
in its wake. |
| found herself called upon to; direct
i for the men. Then came the Liber-
| Clinton; over the top again and agaii.
the brightness

Clinton was
awake. |
Marjorie knew so much about public
i1 think the spirit-to-do is a splendid |
ifor the usual wait for Marjorie.. Now-
her Red Cross duties. She came
|ing to them both. “What would you

:. Mann’s heart pounded.

| “What's this next thing, Marjie?”
i
ment can use us. Pleage say 1 may
vige the making of surgical dressings
girls who can pay their own ex¢
never was proud of your mon

“Jt's for your
decisions.

“1f you'll send the telegram saying
and 1 will do some packing hefore
the station to see Marjorie off on her
of how small she was in relation to

Days of nerve-wrecking ocean voy:
They journeyed on to

d over
were to stay the wounds of brave
had no opportunity of communicating
| 1ine of greeting but friendly visits had |

A
'NEW USE FOR THE TELEGRAPH

| How the Turks Regarded This Wes- |
! tern Invention

| When Western civilization first be-
gan to make its way into the Otton-
man Empire, it provoked some very
| interesting reactions upon the Orient-
al mind. One story that Sir William
| Whittall tells in Turkish Stories and
Parables shows how 11u<1m->;linning1y
even the wisest of the Turks attri-
| buted the triumphs of Western inven-
'tion to magic or diabalism.

| During the Crimean War, says Sir
William, the fihst Telegraph was es-
tablished in Turkey. This wonderful
invention created tremendous aston-
| ishment among the Turks, who were
quite unable to understand its work-
ings. Among  the more intelligent
the discussions not concerning
{he scientific principles that lay be-
hind it, but whether it was good or a
bad thing for humanity. -

To solve the question it was at last
| decided to have a full debate by the
ulema of the province of Symrna,over
which at that time a very old
mullah presi The meeting was
held, and fierce was the contention.
Half of the ulema declared that the
telegraph was a good ththg, because
it quickened communication; the otherd
half asserted that it could not be
eood, because it was an invention of
the devil.

There seemed to be no way of ar-
riving at a conclusion, when some of
theTurks perceived that their chief,
the old mullah, had not ve
ed an opinion. Both p:
fore, eagerly pressed him for his
on the subject and agreed to
his decision. -Thé old mullah replled:

“My children, the télegraph is a

”»

were

wise

good thing.
|~ «ywhat?” said the conservativesin-|
| dignantly. “Do you mean that it is'
not a work of the devil 2" |
L “oh, yes,” replied the old man. |
[« Asgsuredly it is a work of his; but why
are you so dull of understanding. my
| children? Can’t you see that, if the
| devil is occupied going up and down
the wires with each message senthe
lwill have less time to trouble us mor-
tals on earth below?” {

All the ulema acknowledged
wisdom of their chief.

.
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A FAMILIAR TRICK

When King Albert, Then Heir to Bel-
gian Throne, Visited the Congo

Two incidents that occurred during
the trip to the Congo that King Al-
bert made while he was still the heir.
to the Belgian throne are entertain-
ingly described by a contributor to
the London Field.

On state occasions the prince and
his staff - always donned their uni-
forms. Alpert was a general, and
consequently appeared in a very dark
frock coat un.d dark trousers, while
his - principal aide-de-camp, Col. de
Moore, of the Guides, was adorned
with the gorgeous uniform of that
regiment: short green tunie, covered
ross the chest and
the sleeves, red brecches, high
boots, and a busby with an egret. |
One chief, when led up by the master |
of the ceremonies, looked rownd, star-
ed at the colonel, and then said to the |
prince, with a smile:

on

“Young man you can play. your
tricks on others,
an old, experienced man like myself.”

The prince inquired w'hat he meant. | French Academy

«] mean that you can't play a game i
on me that T have played so often on| a New Experiment.
others. When the district commis-
sioner comes to my village I nevef be
know what his visit has in store for the
me; mayhe he comes to give me a such cas
present, maybe it means trouble, I in civil life.
don’t want trouble, and so I have a,
slave who impersonates me on those jot Medicine a new t
occasions. If he receives a gift, he kn
has to hand it over to me; but if there  best of t
is trouble, he can keep it to himself. | jection o
Now you are up to the same trick,but Icard. But even
vou don’t know how to do it. Look
at yourself; look at that dark, ugly
coat of yours; do you think anybody
but a fool would take you for a
prince?  Why, there is the son of | Produce.
Bula Matari!” he ex '1imod, pointing |
triumphantly at the colonel. ] l:nowb”‘*" eye o1 :
when 1 see him!"And notwithstanding (:er}t. solution of
all the eloquence of the interpreter he | Phine), glycerine.
stuck to his opinion.

| Uncertainty as to whether a

hese latter has been

3

minute quantity of
dionin

serve so faithfully as that one did,and |

careful editing. One troublesome | e 3
chief refused to shake hands with the | ¢ ;;:l;‘”“‘”
prince, and muttered excuses that €190

repidly and leave

in some cases men who are stil
do not show the green coloration
‘the whites of their eyes followgng
jection, which the test is supposed to

but you can’t catch ' npw TEST OF PROOF OF DEATH.

of Medicine Will Use

person
alive or dead is especially great on
battlefield and prompt decision in
es is far more important than
Dr. A. Terson has just
recommended to the French Academy’
est, those already |
own having proved insufficient. The
the in-
¢ fluorescein, as devised by
thie i3 uncertain, for
i alive

Dr. Terson recommends placing in
33 per
(ethyl-mor-
If death has al-
i‘ready taken place, nothing happens,
But not always did the interpret(‘r“"“ if the man has the slightest trace

! of life still in him the white of his
many a blunder was disguised by \e_\'e will immediately turn purplish-red

and swell, but this inflammation will
no il

were translated by an ofiicial as fOI_i
lows: !
“Mighty prince, I am your slave. |
Trample me under your feet, take my |
life if so unworthy an object can be of :
use to you, but ask me not to pre-|
sume to touch your august hand.”
What he really said was this:
“Your minions, those thieving ras-
cals who ought to be chopped to piec-
es as food for the hogs, prevented my
warriors ﬁ{om coming with me to you.
They have stolen my bow and arrows,
and dragged me here unarmed. Do |
you think I am going to be such a|
fool as to put myself entirely at the
mercy of such a big chap as you, by
letting you grasp my right hand?
Now you look sharp!”
In a second he had disappeared in
the bushes.

Which?

<
Wheat or defeat?
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Young Men on the Farm
Who Cannot Go to War

CANADA Must Have Greater Agricultural Production.

CANADA Needs Men Trained in the Best Agricultural
g Practices.

YOU will be of greater value to your country and

to yo'urself if you acquire all available information re-

garding your business as a farmer. You can obtain

this information during. the -Fall and Winter months
at the

Ontario Agricultural College
Guelph |

THE COLLEGE TERM.—The College opens September 20th
and closes April 12th. This Is convenient for most farm boys, as
the hardest work of the summer Is completed before the com-
mencement of the term and students can return to their homes
for the spring seeding.

COURSES.—The Two-Year Course is particularly designed
for young men fntending to be good practical farmers It in-
cludes studies which are of prac tical value in all the work of the
tarm. The Four-Year Course for the degree of B.S.A. is a two-
year continuation of the two-year course.

EXPENSES.~In order to encourage young men t
college, the fees are fixed at the lowest possible figure.
$4.00 per week; Tuition Fee, $20.00 per year.

Public School Educatfon is sufficient for admission.

COLLECE OPENS SEPTEMBER 20TH

write for Oalendar gilving full particulars

T

o attend the
Boord.

a O

G. C. CREELMAN, B.S.A, LL.D,, President
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THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO., LIMITED, OSHAWA, ONT.
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