
Th& lWdate'n Home Afonthly

~ihiITIbI' aUBy W. R. Gilbert

'~~m~9w; eMu.6oeruf md mo

Unem W ANUýUP twimvcr dueSfre

-daso~ . d for à life tim
Irie fs.beIisIudpil..,W.maâufac.

NOMrsRtKtrutionay o oertelo

q, irice.,

JThe "IMPERIAL" ga. iron does
away with the hot stove and makes
your laundry work pleasant. If is

04 self-leatmng, easily regulated, keepsj
an even heat and is economical.
Weight complete 6 pounds.

A Book of Ifeiptul Insiructions Wlth Each bron

Send your order to-day to Departinent "Y" and asIc for oui' cata-.
logue, containing a wide..
range of lauidry equip-
Ment and Other articles @s'ses~

Amin daily tis on thle farm.__

Order by number.
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PUIIR roorn présented the very #cme,., of comfort in sptteof ýa certain
bareness in regard to furniture;

thougli what there was arranged to the
utmost adirantage.

<Otiethe rain was beatipig down
piesland elie shivered as it rattled

against the windows. Then as therei
came tlie sound of a lateli key unlocking1
the outer door, she roseý. with a sigh of,
relief, and a soft light camne into her1
eyes.

'«Wlat a iight!" she said, as the doori
opened to admit lier husband.E

She stood looking down at him pity
manifest in lier eyes.

"No Juck ?" she asked quietly.i
"None" lie said sullenly.1

watclied him a second longer andt
tlien'%ýèft to the tiny kitchen, to fetcli1
the littie dish which she had -made8

-specially to please liim, knowing liec
would corne home tired.C

f"Do you want anything? 1 shall hav-ea
fnished directlv."ý

"But tell Me about things now!" b
lie puffed a few minutes in silence.r
"Well '" lie said jerkily at last

look liere-I've been thinking tliings out.h
We can't go on like this."ý

":Eut," she said liopefully, "there'so
your play. I arn certain it's good-thc 1idea Ls original. Someone-some enter- s
prising manager will pounce upon it
sooner or later and recogdize the genius ti
in it. You know what they say about t,
the long lane and the turning? Only p
keep your lieart up Ron." It

He ligfited a fresh cigarette witliout'
looking,*4thler anxious face, i

"It's,,al very well to preacli," lie said Iy
slowly, "but-well it lias corne to this:
I can stand it no longer. As to the play h(
I don't' belleve I shall have any luck cr

*with it. I have sent it nearly everywliere,
and now Blythe lias lad At nearly six w
»lontlis." .vW

Cynthia clasped and unclasped lier to
slénder hands nervously. ou

"Dear," she said, "I know I arn not eq
hlaf as, clever as you are, but people ne
say m-y ideas are good. You know what
I've always said about the third act ini ii
the play. It ia weak, to my mid." bu

He mlade a 'eudden movernent of
impatience. It was rather a sore point hi
-with hi m, as.she knew, this matter of om
judgment. Hie knew bis business ex- to
ceptionally well, and lad flot inudl faith qu
in lier abilities. In fact, whien lis wi
literary work came under -discussion it Vi
was bis rule to leave hier "outside" en- fo
tirely. Itgrieved her-iowmnudl,henever shI
understood. So now as she spoke, lie 4CM
threw his cigarette away savagely. me

"Mýiy dear Cynthiia," lie isaid irritably, hir"csurely I am thle better judge regarding i
the construction of a play. Nobody else hehas made any remark about the.third act ly
lut you. I's thé fools of managers who eohave no artistie açnse!" She sipped to s
lier knees by his side suddenly, a new 1y
courage fak-ing possession of lier. "Ron," g
she spoke a little pîteouslv, "I only want lieto lielp you; do ]et mie! 'l believe-feel, I1 can sonehow-don't you know. iet's
talk it. over. Pull the thing to pieces lierand build it up again. Thien-send it out 6

once more; under a fresh titi; ptw'aps..
Anyliow it 'canIýdo no harmn"'

lie looked at lier in asuferior sort of
way. "Look here, Cynthia,' lie said at
last, "you mean well, I daresay, but
liadn't you better stick to your own
work, which at any rate you under-
stand." There was a sort of meaning in
hie tone which made lier wince. ',,We
will waive the subjeet if you don't' mmnd
I want to talk of ways and rnegns.
Something must be done-I've -heape of
ideas, but in flic meantime we. may
ste rie I suppose..

Hie laughed a liarsh bit 'ter laugli.
But a glow came into his wife's eyes,

andishe made another effort, brave little
woman as slie was. She slipped a hand
througli his arm. "Don't worry aboût
household expenses dear old boy," she
said, "I've some news--good news. I'm
cornmissioned to do the work for a series
of atonies in a magazine. Isn't ttiat luck?
Why that will pay flie rent of the fiat
and haîf keep us for six monflis, if I'm
careful. Then I have lots of odd wiork
besides." But lie fiung off bier han'!
roughly.

"I'm glad to hear of your good luck,"1
be said in /a cold fone. "It's good to licar

ofsomeone succeeding." Then lie turned
on ber with a kind of liopeless misery.
"I'm nothing but a failure!" lie said
slowly. "It is getting on my nerves and
- I don't think I shail ever do sny-
thing good again. Heaven knows Vvie
tried liard enougli. Oh if I could only
pull myscîf together-put down rny
,thoughts as I want to -"

lie rose with an exclamation of weari-
ness. "Rain or no ramn," lie said sudden-
ly, "I arn going out! I can't rest!"l
After lie had gone she sat with lier

head buried in'the arm of tlie chair,
rying helplessly.

Things seemed to go, from. bad to
worse as far as lie was concerned. Hie
worked with dogged perseverance-all
to no purpose. Day after day, lie sent
ut stories, but they carne back with
ýquai regularity. And there camne no
ews of his play.
He came in one afternoon, lis, face

ras grey and drawn, ahdlie lield a
:ulky package in bis band.
His wife poured out a cup of tea for

lim before replying 'Then ahe took lier,
a-n cup, left lier work, and sat opposite.
;him Piear the lire. "Ron,"Y she sl
tiefly, "I have a plan in my liead. Nd,
vait hear me. You say your friend Mr.
7illiers i8 going to B'rittany next week,
or six monthls to finish lis book. P"-
he paused, and looked away from. him-
'Wlant you to do sornething to please
e. I want you to arrange to go with

Hie set down lis cup and stared at
er incredulously then lie lauglied liarsh-
ý"I don't wonder you're sick of xny
mpanv," he said. "A dmap witli nerves
like-worse than- a ivoman with

ysteria. And, of course. 'rve money to
0Off on a jaunt like th.ayt, oh yes." And,
elaughled a queer ftç!îthless laugli.

%She had. two davs before persuaded
iM to consult a doctor, who lad told
ýr if was a severe break down, and-
'Get hinm to go abroad for a few
onfhs," flie kind little man baad said.
Soewliere quiet, and no work of any

rt mmid." Wliat was needed was a
t cure. Thie thing had seemed pretty

,peless, but Cynthia lad pondered over
ýsituation. And now as she sat lQok-

at hinmshe thougîf confentedly of a
rtain. oi jdamond pendant-the one
ngmr of value that she lhad managed to
ain duiring, their hard%,times - unfil
sterlay, w'lien slie and the pendant
d parfeci company-. And now there was

'in a ittie cas h box upstairs and a
:4, dal more would bc due frorn ler

Der"sbe saidi, "You'v.e ju.st got ta
fIl bu Yo)ur haxîker. Thîis morning I
t n-' eh uck for souje work I neirer
d il Ibou. l it(eliel sairs vou

fo aa;-Tuu ~îufl ome back
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