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Do not make the fatal mistake ! let-
sing love blind your eyes to the faults
of your own children. They have faults
which can be corrected by training and
Speaking from personal observation, example. Teach them goodness of man-
I am sorry to say that Sherard Mc-  ners and heart at home with gentleness
Leay’s description of the work of farm- and consideration for others, and you
ers’ wives, is, in many cases, too true, will reap a golden harvest in future
and that to those wives life is often a happy homes.
weary grind from sun to sun. In conclusion, let us not forget our

Such an unnatural condition should own weakness, even in our best re-
not be, and in seeking for its cause I solves. Let us, with simple, childlike
would lay the greatest stress on the trust, bring our cares and worries to
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living 2 I would answer, as I under- FARM.

stand, ““The making of character, de- Editor “The Farmer’s Advocate’’ Home
veloping the moral as well as the

ine :

spiritual man.” Magazine - _

Such an outlook on life includes rev- I have read with interest the dls(:us-,
erance to God, kindness to friend and Sion on ‘““Man’s Duty Arqund the Home,
neighbor, a wholesome love of work and but did not ventux:e tuntllLil:;)'w;]' anﬁ;t,:;
Pleasure, desire to progress and learn in marks on t"?B BubJG'C - ian’s o
our special line of work and possess a sugges't’mg Wom&l}st Finances O:;ee 1e
moderate degree of this world’s goods, Farm, however, interests me ply.
as well as the daily practice of virtue and I beg here to have my say. o
in thought, word, and deed. I never could understand how ]t‘ls

Now, in the making of character, one When a farmer and his wife start with
of the biggest aids is the taking of the nothing, and each does his or her share

Having noticed work to he done in
the ‘‘Mending Basket,”” I am tempted to
come and try, in my own way, to
mend one or two of the tears.

days, one by one. teward makKing- a home, that whe'n they
buy the farm the deed is drawn in the

*“ Every morn is a fresh beginning, husband’s name al(?ne, so that it is‘ his
Every day is the world made new,”’ sole property to dispose of as he likes.

Of course, he cannot sell unless the wife
8o, therefore, shut out the failures of ‘‘Signs’off,” l.leither can he turn her .out
7632 Semi'Fitting the past and the fears of the future and ©f doors without good and'sutﬂment
Unde;reo{o}nuﬁe’fc“e“ live but to-day. Take a reasonable Teason, but can he not make it so un-
s view of life by rectifying what is in Pleasant for her that she would much
your power, and what is not, do the rather face the cold world empty-handed
best you can of Iit. Exanine your than endure his abusive, if not brutal,
worries, and see that perhaps you would treatment ? o .
not want to be without the object of But-even if they lwve in Perfect ha.r‘
them. If you have disagreeable people mony, if death claim the wife first, in
to contend with, learn from them pati- nine cases out of ten the husband mar-
ence and forbearance. The man or Ties again, nearly every timg a young(‘sr
woman who has learned to do the dis- Wwoman. Then, when ht.a dles,.and his
agreeable pleasantly, has mastered an Wwill is read, the first wife’s children ASO
art, or, in other words, learned to love often find themselves almost entirely dis-
work, possessed, and the second wife has
One of the greatest blessings of life is everything, yet, in reality, it was as

selves to understand their own bodies, property.

and not _form the nerve-destroying habit I think that wemen should be jgint
of over-doing. Many go through life as owners of the farm property. It- might
if under a lash. They rush from one involve some difficulties, but, I think, no
thing to another, with no time for re- greater than exist ~under the present
laxation. Learn, ye tired farmers’ system. ,
7€12 Corget Cover with wives, to relax, if only for one minute. I would like to hear from others on
Suaalim I{ppe' Edec,  Form the hahit of dropping into a this subject, and hope you will be so
el chair, folding the hands quietly, and re- good as to give it space in your valu-
laxing every nerve and muscle. Soon able paper. Yours very truly.
the habit will grow, and you will be Elgin Co., Ont. MRS. E. C. M.
improved in mind and body. Take the ——
old grandmother’s advice of letting your . . B
heandg save your heels. Do not think SHE BLAMES THE ‘‘WOMEN.
that you are so busy doing the same Editor ‘“The Farmer’s Advocate’’ Home
old thing in the same old way that you Magazine :
have no time to think. Consider how 1 have been much entertained with the
to have a place for everything and various views on ‘Man’s Duty Around
everything in its place, and use common the Home," and Woman’s Work, etc.
senge in discerning between the essential | expected someone to take up the
and unessential. Keep on thinking and cudgels against Sherard McLeay, for his

Planning until your work is simplified position is rather faulty.
and you have some time at your dis-
posal. pigs, chickens, etc. She is a most in-

As to the preparation of meals, sh& toleraple nuisance, for she must have a
plify here also. See that your food is finger in every pie. What buginess has
wholesome and strength-building, and let she with the pigs? None whatever.
rich pastry and too many pickles g0- 'The men would be very glad if('she would

I know the
sort of woman who races out to feed

A double hoiler will cook your cereal stay in the house and pour their tea

the evening before, and hy having your for them. But she runs around after

table set the night before, the breakfast the chicks in the wet, does she ? Well,

can be prepured in a few minutes. Mr. Sherard Mcl.eay, wee chicks and

7607 Kimons il As to all those poultry that Sherard turkeys don’t amount to much if they

“et-Tn o Siceves  for  McLeay speaks of, cut out all but the get into the wet grass, so tell your

Misses  anid Smuall one, or perhaps two kinds, at the most, wMrs. Farmer to coop them up till the

14, IG\\l:Hl'I ‘]"3 . that suits your special circumstances. sun gets out, and keep them just back

S If hens are vour hobby, understand them of the house, and it will be handier and

PATTERN S by gaining all the information available, healthier. But such a woman as that—

) and learning from experience. yYou can't do anything with her. She

g\\llls;‘ age or mens- Occasion may justify the feeding of has no system. In the house of a
and  allowing At the pigs. at  times. bui it is not a brisk, systematic housekeeper, the

men

health, and all people owe it to them- much their mother’s as their father’s.
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don't put matches on the tablecloth,
They just simply don’t, and that is a)
about it. And the wife doesn’t run oug
to feed pigs and calves while two or
three men eat and smoke. No, sir.

There is only one cure for all these
discords. It a man loves his wife, he
will try to make things easy for her,
If he does not love her, let her set to
work to win his affections. 1Ip nine
cases outr of. ten it can be done, ang
then how rich is her reward | There is
no use in quoting isolated cases. Tt is
not a question of the work that is
thrown on a woman—it is_a question of
dwarfed, starved, smothered love. You
can’t grow figs from thistles, or grapes
from thorns, and a withered, selfisp
heart, does not blossom with courteous,
unselfish actions. Sherard McLeay makes
me think of Kipling’s poem on ‘‘Pagett,
M. P.,”” for I think he has formed his
conclusions over-hastily from a fort-
night’s visit to some rural section. Or
perhaps Sherard is a school - teacher |
Now, I must close, for I am afraid I'm
like the inevitable chairman at the
Christmas concerts, who “begins by de-
claring that he has nothing to say, and
yet takes half an hour to Bay it
Good luck to you all.

AVAN ZBBER.
Wentworth Co., Ont.

All Quiet Along the Poto-
mae To-night.
All quiet along the Potomac, they say,
Except here and there a stray picket

Is shot as he walks on his beat to and
fro

By a rifleman hid in the thicket.
"Tis nothing, a private or two now and

then '
Will not count in the news of the
battle ;

Not an officer lost, only one of the men

Moaning out, all alone, the death-
rattle.

All quiet along the Potomac to-night.
Where the soldiers lie peacefully dream-
ing;
Their tents in the rays of the clear
autumn moon
Or the light of the camp-fires gleaming.
A tremulous sigh, as a gentle night wind
Through the forest leaves softly is
creeping,
While the stars up above, with their
glittering eyes,
Keep guard o’er the army while
sleeping.

There’'s only the sound of the lone
sentry’s tread
As he tramps from the rock to the
fountain,
And thinks\ of the two on the low
trundle-bed
Far away in the cot on the mountain.
His musket falls slack, and his face dark

and grim )
Grows gentle with memories tender, C)

As he mutters a prayer for the children
asleep;
For their mother, may Heaven defend
her!

The moon seems to shine as brightly as
then—
That night when the love yet unspoken
Leaped up to his lips, and when low
murmured vows
Were pledged, to be ever unbroken,
Then drawing his sleeve roughly over his
eyes,
He dashes off tears that are welling,
And gathers his gun close up to its
place,
As if to keep down the heart-swelling.

He passes the fountain, the blasted pine-
tree;
The footsteps are lagging and weary;
Yet onward they go, through the broad
belt of light.
Toward the shade of the forest so
dreary.
Hark!, was it the nightwind rustled the
leaves ?
Was it moonlight so wondrously flashing?
Tt looked like a riflel ““Ha! Mary, good-

bye,"”" |
And the life-blood is ebbing and
plashing.

All quiet along the Potomac to-night,
No sound save the rush of the river,
Whilst soft falls the dew on the face of

the dead—
The picket's off duty forever!
L.amar Fentaine.
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