
[vw'YwoMÂN'S WORLD
SEPTEMBER

NINF.TEEN HUNDRED AND SIXTEEN

EDITORIAL
E are glad to publish this let-r WJ ter from "A Loncly Mother, "

A feeling sure that it will find
Loney anecho in many a heart. We are

gldof the opportunity to pay tri-
Mother bute to the noble work oft Mother-

houd, and to point to the compen-
sationswhich are bers and bers alone.

"I take EFYOMNSWoRLD and read it
through and through with interest, particularly
those articles in which you tell us how to train and
bring up our childrcn. 1 taught school before my
marriage and had very decidÏed ideas as to how
children sbould be trained 'and how the niothers
sbould belp the teacher. I was ready to make
sacrifices for rny children, and I've done it ail right.

"I read and studied to keep ahead of them, and 1
studied diet, health and sanitation as I knew that a
strong, bealthy body is necessary to a strong, vigor-
ou.armid, and I wanted tbemn to have both. I
taulit tbem huw to dress, and they learnt mannersWithgtheir bread and milk; and when I was through
with them they were as nearly perfect as any first
ciasa, finishing school could have made them.
1 was proud of them and had gond cause to be-I
had sacrificed niyself, my lite, my wisbes, my desires
to their best intereats.

"My boy and girl were marrîed within a few
months of each other, and now 1 arn aeeing things
front a totally new and unexpected angle. Tbey
have formed new tics, made new friends, and are
living a new Illfe witb neyer a thought of me and my
lonelinesa. 1I have notbing to do, my hands are
empty; no one needs me, and there îa no future for
me. Atter twenty-five years of sacrifice, 1 have
notbing but a past, and this at forty-flve!

lait àright or just that a mother should give bier
love, hier lite, and receive so littie in return? Why
should 1 have spent the best part of my lite in
making tbem 80s altogether deairable to have them
go and leave me just when I was beginning to reap
the fruits of my labours? To what end did 1 rise
early and work late that they might benefit? To
pass over to some one else that which I created-
to some one else wbo takes my work as a matter of
course? 0f what use are the weary days I gave, the
sleep I denied myself to make them wbat t hey are?
They have passed out of my Jife and left tbe bitter-
ness of desolation bebind. Had I made tbemn less
tban wbat tbey are, tbey migbt have still neededr, me and stayed with me for a time at least. But
no! Tbey are gone in the heigbt of their beauty and
loveliness and power, and I arn left witb idle
hands and empty heart. Ia this rigbt or fair orL just? Has amother no rigts?"

"A Lo-TELY MOTHER."
Undoubtedly many mothera have made sacrifices

equally great and have experienced tbe samne loneli-
ness and desolation wben their cbildren bave made
homes of tbeir own, but flot many mothers give
voice to ther feelings, suffering tbis last -heartache
in silence as thev have many others.

But thia mother, in common with so many, sees
only the dark side. Her eyes are-while tbe pain
is fresb, anyway-blinded to the compensations.
In this case tbey are forefold; ta, tbe mother herself,
tri the cbjld, to the nation, to posterity.

This qonely mother is, necessarily, a woman of
refinement, education and culture, broadmînded,
and with a wide outlook onlite. This is inevitable,
ince she read and studied,, kept ahead of ber chul-

dren and trained them well. Would she have been
ail of these if she had flot had a strong incentive?
How much better thua to live than to have spent
beridle moments ini cheaplreading, gossiping meet-
ings, unprofitable drifting thirough lit e! Not
!east of the compensations was the happineas and
joy as she watcbed the budding minds' of bier
cbildren unfold and expand înto perfect man and
womanhood.

How much better are the cbildiren equipped for
tihe battle of lite, coming from a homne where know-
ledge was imbibed naturally rather than learntl
Wbat more can man or woman ask than a strong,
wholesonie, vigorous mmnd in a strongR, heaithy
body? Given these, ail things are possible. The

*mind, trained to tiiink quickly, to reason clearly,ý
brings success more surely to man, and bealth* givea him joy in work and achievement. Tbe girl
wbo goes to ber busband's home with these samne
qualities is weli fitted for ber threefold position-
she i: a more capable houselceeper, a more under-
standing and companionabie wife, and a more
intelligently loving mother.

The Law of Nature is to look f orward, flot back;
andi these chiltiren are looking forward to chiltiren
of their own. For this reason do they leave fatber
andi mother without xnuch ini the way of regret.
But it la flot untbinking ingratitude nor that the old

ties bave no place; only that they are relegated to
the proper perspective according to the law of lite.
Now, when bier duty to bier cidrcn is donc--and
weli done-may tbe mother look out on the larger
lite for wbich bier training bas fitted bier. Now, may
she be miother in a larger, 1roader sense and make
the worid a better and cleaner and sweeter place in
wbich to live. Think of the many girls wbo need
"motbering" and must go withuut: of the many
boys wbo need a kind word, a helping band!
No one's banda need bc idle, no ones heart should
be empty flot while there ia one poor iittle uncared
for chilti in the whole world! This la the mothers
opportunity, and the reward is a thousanti folti.

Valuable as are these results. tbey may be termed
but the things material. Lite, as we see it is but a
preparation. What we inake of ourselves here,
that we are ail through e! ernity. We cannut get away
from that tact any more than we can get away from
ourseives. In the bigher dcvelopment ofthte mînd
wbich tbis mother gave ber hblîdren, abe developeti
and deepened their capacity for joy and bappinesa,
and aiso for sprrow andI pain. A questionable gain,
you say? But, nu! AIl sorrow and pain, rigbtly
borne, tend but to purif y andi uplitt and make. for a
nobler and better man and womanhood.

Chiltiren are tbe Nation's greateat asset, and
directly in proportion as tbey possess vigorous,
wbolesome minda: strong, healtby bodies and live
dlean, upright lives are they valuable tu the State.
It cots more to care for a sickiy, delicate child than
it does to raise a strong cbîld; and altbough it ia the
p arents on wbom tbe added burden immcdiately
f ails, tbe Nation ultimately suifera. The country
loses juat by su much the work of brain anti brawn
whicb tbat chilti shoulti have done. No one can do
the worlc of another; ble dues bis own, work, and
the work wbich this child shoulai anti migbt have
done is--of necessty-Ieft undonie.

The tiebt wbicb we owe tu posterity is becoming
more recognizeti every day. It la the right of the
unborn mdillions that we aboulti hanti on to them
the must vigorous health: bodies clean of an y in-
herited taint: mintis with generations of thin king,
intelligent ancestors back of thema and lives that
were honorable andi dean. A large debt! And this
lonely mother paiti it in ber selt-sacrificing days and
ber leepless nights: p aid it in bier love and lite
andi tbought spent intb e moulding of tbe lives and
minda and morais of two little chiltiren! lsanay
other work so vast and as far reacbing?

Man builtis huge buildings, spans wide rivera,
conquers the air, controls the iigtning-all these
are vast undertakings; they are conceiveti, planneti,
achieveti, live for a time, and tben?-tiie.

The work ut the mother la the only work that
eapans tbe bridge of time andi reaches eternity.

Oh! lonely mother, was it flot wortb wbile!

JT may be mortgaged to grintiing
*poverty; its door qiay be un-
tlatcbed to Anxiety, Want and

Pain; aullen Sorrow may it brood-
Home inK by the hearth-but Home is

Home!
In the mitdle At4ntic, about

half-way on a straight Une between
C-ape T 0 W nandi Montevideo,

there was beaveti up in remote times by volcanic
action a huge rock, the little islanti of Tristan de
Cunha. A centre ofamost incessant raina, bleak
and barren, the vortex of fierce, torma, always
envelopeti by clouti and shunneti by shipa, anti yet
for thse iast hundreti years inbabited by'a strange
race made up of English, Dutch,, Irish, Italians
and Amnericana, cast ashore fron time tu time in
sbipwreck, and living on fish and the spoils of the
wrecks whîcb strew its coasta.

These peuple, now about 80 in number, men,
women andi chiidren, sufer bardships andi depriva-
tions almoat inconceivable to resîdents of more
favoureti landts.

.Having no useful timber, their buts are unmur-
tareti heapa of rougb atones, tbatcbed witb grass.

There is nu government of any sort, no school, no
church. The isiand bas nu possible future; the
inhabitants have no prospect but of living entomb-
ment tisere.

One woulti suppose that these unfortunates,
intelligent, intiustrious, -tbrifty and temperate,
as they are describeti to be, wouldi gladly leave their
rude huts, their terrible bardsbips, their barren
fieltis, their pitîful poverty and bopelessness,
tu rejoin the comtortable world.

But no!
Tbe British Governmnent has repeatedly madie

efforts tu remnove theam and their few possessîins to
any British soil they nilght choose, anti give tbemn
means to start lite anew.
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Not une wiil consent tu go. There on the bleak

iland are their Homes, and there they stay.
Perbapa, atter aIl, une lot in lite is flot rnucb

l)etter or wurse than another, so far as materiai
happineas gues; but there are some thinga that
secîn very neceasary to us, and the littie corner in
Godas creation we eaul Home is une of them.

Home, whatever may bc its hardships, is the best
place thîs ide ut Heaven. Plenty, cornfort, lux-
unies, culture arc goud to, bave. But ail the wealtb
ut mines anti tarma and factories, anti ail the
learning ut the schools, cannot give such genuine
and entiuring satisfaction to the soul as dues tbe
wiealth ut love and faitb ant i tdclity that makes the
Hume tbe corneratune uf ivilization and tbe beart's
true baven.

Love, fidelity and taitb are the only treaures
indispensable to the reai Home ut any buman
heart.

These-in the bumbleat cottagt, bouselesa
beneath the bleak sky, abelterlesa, starving, naked,
-make a happy Home, anywbere.

The real lite is flot outaide ourselves, but witbin.
Tbe real possessions are nut what the banda may

grasp, but wbat tbe beart holds.

PHOTOPLAYS are ccnsord-
Woznen quite rigbt, tbcy ebould be.
Wornn p Books are censoreti - not

Are bere, but in Englanti and tbe United
tel- States, wbere must ut our books

Intelî- corne from, and if tbey are censoreti
gent in these cou ntrics condemned books

neyer reacb us.
Magazines go by uncensoreti, and

tbey neeti it more than books or photopiays.
0f late years Canadian book stores have been

seiling a kind ut aIl-fiction, go-as-tar-aa-you-can
type of periodical that lias nu excuse tor existence,
and is vuigar în ideal ns well as in substance.

The rentiers of these magazines are almoat
whoiiy women. It is not unusual to see a young
woman go ir'to a book store on'Saturday nigbt anti
buy hait a dozen of these (u tonbemgazines
to peruse on Sunday. Mîserable food for ber
mmnd, anti on the day wben her tboughts sbould bc
turned toward thinga divine! She insists on gooti
footi for ber tomacb, wbile abe puts garbage into
ber mind.

Her mind starves on such refuse.
Are Canadian women stili in the primitive stage

that tbey sbould be encourageti to read such litera-
turc?

No!
Your Editor once asked bimself a very serlous

question.
He answereti that question as foiiows: "The

women ut Canada are trong spiritually anti men-
taiiy; they have a serious purpose in lite. They are
welïwortby of the ballot.'%

Anti au be set as the slogan for EvERywomAN'S
WOîtLD - "For the Woman Who Thinka and
Act."

He believes that every one ut the 500,000 readers
of EVERtYWOMAN's WORLD las an earnest hearteti,
aerious mintied womnan, because be knows that the
women ut Canada recognize a aerious purpose to
fulil in lite.

But it sometimes happens that a joit la put into
an axiom, anti your editor's axiom b as hati a joît.
That joit came in the form utf a letter from a
mrnier who depiores that the womnen of ber district
are nut more serious mintied. She marveis at some
of the thinga tbey do and gives vent to ber feelings în
a letter, wbich is here appendeti:

"DEAR EiToR,

"lPeuple here do flot reati witb tbe idea ut ieariiing
anything, anti I do nut know any une wbo takes
a magazine bearing on their work with the itiea ut
studying anything modern and up-tu-date.

Somany scurn 'book iearning' and say, ' It la nu
use here; our country is too pour,' anti now the
War is an excuse for flot indulging in extras. Plenty
ut thcm read nuvels; any kind ut a sentimental
love story ia passet around until it ia fairly wurn out.

"In seven years we bave flot succceded in gctting
any tiefinite study starteti in our Women's Institute.
Only une or two tbink ut studying anything and
others look upon it as a waste ut time anti fot
practical; it tiue'n't bring in tbe dollars anti cents.

"If ail the world la like our littie corner in the
bush, it is nu wonder we bave the moat dreatiful war
history lever recordeti. Greed anti selfishness are
marked very piainly everywhere you turfi, anti
notbing but Gut's uwn grace can change it.

"Tbanking you kintily for the pleasure, copies ut
ïyour paper have given me anti t he older chiltiren,
Iremain, yours truly, .D.
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