
svvclled-up neighbors know that I have got
the cash to blow." And so his good wifewore her (urs and dress parade was always
hers; she had her "'ems from near and far.
and glittered like an auto-car; she had anew and wondrous go vn for every "func-
tion ,„ the town; hei life seemed sunny,
gay and glad, this wife who was her hus-

nW K "J^- Pu" "'S"^'' ^'' day of labor

It: u ^"""'i
'?*=' weeping at the door, andwhen he asked her to explain, she stopped a

while the briny rain, and cried : "This lifemy spirit fagsl I'm tired of wearing flossy
rags! Im tired of chasing through the
town, a dummy in a costly govvnl I'd
rather wear a burlap sack, or leather flynet
on my back—and have you with me as ofyore—than all the sables in the store! And
If you really love your wife, you'll get back
to the simple life. Don't try to gather all
he dough that's minted in this world be-
lov^; just earn enough to pay the freight,
and et us live in simple state, in some neat
shanty far away from pomp and fuss and
vain display—some hut among the cockle-
burs, remote from jewelry and furs!"
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