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ASK YOUR HUSBAND
"Auk your h Unhand, indeed, ’ tl 

housewife fairly ntutlered with indigna
tion a* she nieked up the hand hill that 
had Insert thrown in at the door, and 
read it thru

it wan a circular concerning a certain 
household appliance, “ Marie in Canada, 
and it concluded with the amazing piece 
of advice, "Ask your hunhand.”

The firm distributing thin literature in 
fully a generation behind the times. I he 
day lias panned when women are going 
to consult their hunhands upon matters 
on which they themselves are far more 
eomjsstent judges, such as the selection 
of kitchen equipment.

The “Ask your hunhand ’ phrase had 
reference, of course, to the advisability 
of purchasing “Made in Canada” gbods, 
hut agaiii the suggestion wan untimely. 
The generation of women who took their 
opinions ready made from their husbands 
is passing and making way for the new 
woman who, when she desires to know 
the rights ami wrongs of the “Made 
in Canada” propaganda, hunts up the 
lient literature on Tree Trade and Pro
tection and uses her own God-given 
brains to decide which is right. An it 
never occurs to her to go down to her 
husband n ollice and demand that he 
Sitoiild use "Made in Canada” type
writers, so she «lists not expect him to 
«le tide wnetner she shall or shall not 
use home manufactured articles in her 
business housekeeping.

it is ijucsliniianlc, however, whether 
t ie unsound, even if he were consulted 
in the matter, would he an enthusiastic 
over the "Made in Canada” article as 
the advertisement seemed to imply. 
'I he enthusiasm of the public for this 
propaganda has been considerably damp
ened by tlie shocking revelations in 
connection with the purchase of war 
supp les, I copie are even beginning to 
ruali.e that a product which Inis to be 
Inilstereii up by a pitiful appeal tf> use 
it he. a use it in made at home, is open 
to suspicion if it has sufficient merit 
in itsell and is sold at the lower cost 
which one lias a rigid to expert, on goods 
made at home, it will commend itself 
to the thrifty housewife without any 
apis-aï to patriotic sentiment. On the 
other hand, it has I wen demonstrated 
that an article which is made up of one 
half quality and the other half sentiment, 
doe* not give the same returns for the 
investment an that which him to stand 
on its merits alone.

The Canadian manufacturer will have 
to address a more intelligent apis-al to 
the women of today if he would touch 
their hearts and open their purse*.

Ask your husband, indeed

HONOR CONFERRED ON 
MRS. THOMAS

The announcement was made this 
week by the new government of the 
appointment of Mr*. A. V. Thomas, 
better known thruvut the r.otiijdjry djn- 
Iricts its l.ilhnn I .auric, of I he 1 fee I're-ss, 
to a |*i*dioli on the new udvinnrv board 
of the Manitoba Agricultural Col ege

While it seem* very obvious that there 
should bé a Woman on this hoard to 
represent the thousands "l unon-n w In. 
are iqterented ür Hu* institute An it -iwmn , 
that the governnieiu of XUniin 
thd' first lit Canada to uiakic such un
It | >| M >1 lit 11.11,1

tyrk I houuiA is to laf congratulated 
U|wp the splendid opportunity she ha* 
been gtveii fitr nerving the women and 
girls of this prvYince iiâid making their t 
wants known jo the ; governing Ijodv 
of thg|'/Atdttrtiltui4l XsiUggc ■lfl

myitm mauion

ANOTHER SIDK OF FARM LIFE
Dear Mis* Hey non: I have many 

time* written to Von in thought anil at 
laat write down an answer to “ Helen 
Malonev. " What i* there for the farm
er* wife to do beyond making her home 
pretty? ‘Only a few rhicken* and a 
row Wherever thowe thousands of 
childless homes are, it is not around this 
way. So few outsiders realize how 
miirli the business of farming interferes 
with the housework and how hard it 
is to even keep clean and tidy a one or

two-room house when it is also the man's 
office and partly tool and implement 
shed as well

Any extra help or work in the business 
means extra work in the home and 
all household utensils are considered 
as “part of the farm.”

We all know of threshing time, but 
everyday interferences are not thought 
of. Perhaps a neighbor cornes in one 
evening to ask your husband to help 
kill pigs and you think you will have a 
big wash, as he will be away all dSv, but 
hope* are dashed as Mr. Neighbor leaves 
saying: ”Bring the wash-boiler along 
so we'll have plenty of water. ” Mrs. 
Neighbor, meanwhile, knows nothing 
until she is told there will he one or 
two extra men to dinner, and two wash 
boilers on the stove. If anything is 
said "My goodness' You women do 
make a fuss — we are not going to kill 
pigs in the house and won't interfere

making pretty “interior dwellings.” 1 
could mention ihany more—besides the 
"screaming chickens,” that, are merely 
the lot of the farmer's wife, he the hus
band good, bad or indifferent.

One hears so much of the “fields of 
waving grain, and the musical hum of 
the hinder. ” Those of us amongst it 
often hear as well the voice of the farmer, 
relieving his- mind on his long-suffering, 
fly-tortured horses; but should he be 
an hour late for dinner and his hot, 
tired and fly-worried wife relieve her 
mind on him, what a nag she is. No, 
she must always lie cheerful and gentle 
and as neat and natty as before she 
became a farmer's w ife Ye Gods ! 
Were we born angels or merely human 
beings?

Hut mothers of toddlers take lieatt, 
so soon can they save mummy many 
steps, and improvements come, l it by 
hit. After all, is it not more the fault

I

HARD AT WORK

wil.li/you,; jtmfy *-edhv wiïM' boils quickly, 
we’ll /-urn d out iiihI when one pig is 
done bring trie water back to keep hot." 
We draw a veil over: tliiti return of that 
boiler, but alt UUHUS|S-Ctillg agent calling 
wonders bow that wirtntpi ran live in 
sueli a "reeking house " Or again 
you hope for a day's cleaning while I 111- 
men go lo mud work, .-mil with a parting 
kiss if there is oOeV-'eoines. “ You

I i wot ijt IVgo it y feed illfcpia* at noon, and 
givaj the coli some bay.Xml the row is 
ii'thi/fc.l nnij will want" a drink?" How 

, easy i) itl^ iiiuods: The mothers of 
1 tin filler' ,will . know how easy. They 

know that rri-ih for the cow when baby 
goes, tu Jjleeii, the feverish struggle to. 
disitniahgle the chain the gentle creature 
has made a < 'hinrse puzzle of among the 
hushes, the ,leading her to water -or 
her you with dismal wails from the 
house where the precious lamb has. 
wakened half an hour too soon in spite 
of the fact that you have washed, dressed 
and fed him according to rules laid down 
by Miss Hlank and Miss Dash in bust 
week’s "Afbther's Corner.”

Oh! that only one cow, and |>o<sil>lv 
the man milks. Only the pail and cans 
to wash twice a day, only the calf to 
fivd, only the butter to churn and make 
up, only a few of the many extras lieyond

of the work than either the man or.his 
wife? Why not relieve our feelings on 
that cow? For —
"There is so much good in the worst of us, 
And so mucMbad in the best of us,
That it ill ,f evomes any of us 
To talk about the rest of us. ’*

/ HY NO MEAN} AN ANGEL.

z tt ' j Carriage is smvery
(l>-âr Miss Hey non: -ffpére are cir- 

ciliyJnnce* when “even Xtee stones are 
cfyi*i| I read your last copy, August 

yfesterday, and the letter signed by 
“Mother of Eight,"l supposed to be 
addressed to “ Discouraged, ” made me 
so sad, if not-sickp that 1 cannot sleep 
this night, you see.

Where are we? In which age are 
we living? llowj^an a self respecting 
woman talk the language of a serf? “ Kiss 
the hand which is beating you"—this 
maxim the “Mother” suggests to “Dis
couraged. "

My poor lady, before you try the 
it reaching of home-made advice, you 
have to ask yourself : Am I able to teach? 
What do I know about the psychology 
of the woman of the twentieth century? 
W hat do I know about her sufferings, 
struggles and aspirations for life?

I ran and dare tell you that you don’t

know our modern women with their 
complicated psychology. You look at 
the man as the master and, according 
to your conceptions, the woman is made 
of “man’s rib’’ and is something inferior, 
good to obey, to serve, to be the “com
fort" of the master. Well, I tell you 
that you went back two centuries at 
least. You are living in a dreamland, 
which cannot he called human life, but 
just serfdom. Your tactics are not 
advisable at all, if you want to be respected 
by the modern man.

A modern, well educated man, wants 
a wife-comrade, hut not a wife-servant. 
Why to marry if we have to he a servant? 
And what a servant? According to the 
custom of Canada, you cannot get a 
divorce, you have to “serve a merciless 
master until you die.” To improve 
his humor you have to look in his eyes, 
as a devoted serf, and kiss him (oh, the 
horror!), when your heart is crying from 
its depth. Never shall 1 kiss a despot, 
a small undertaker, a greedy master, 
who is keeping his wife, his comrade, 
the mother of his children just as the 
big undertakers their hired slaves— 
workers: a sweat shop (you call it home!); 
long hours of work, low wages, good 
enough to get food and some rags to 
cover the body. Right to the wealth 
you have produced with your hard work. 
All products of your work belong to 
the master you see!. The women are 
in the same, position xin regard to the 
men as the Workers to the masters. One 
difference:, no modern master dares to 
hope that the workers who are toiling 
to produce wealth for their masters can 
love them. The big masters are frank; 
they say—give me your life, I’ll give 
you some food and clothes to keep you 
alive with the sole purpose of forcing 
you to work and to raise children—my 
future workers. Slaves! Such order (dis
order?) is called the capitalist system. 
Under this system, while it lasts, there 
is not and cannot he any happy marriages, 
unless you call servility happiness.

The marriage- of today does not mean 
love only. It is a partnership for busi
ness in the best case and slavery in the 
average case— How can a question of 
sincere affection and the money question, 
the business question he combined? 
How, can sincere love he combined with 
the economical, social and political 
dependence? What is called love in the 
marriage of today is merely blunder, 
disguised mutual selfishness. Marrying, 
she hopes to get a protector and a home. 
He hopes to get an unpaid help and cheap 
pleasure in his home, where he is the 
master.

I am 53. I was married twice. My 
first husband was a university man. 
M.v second husband is a wage-slave, hut 
for me there is very little difference.
I do not speak about furniture, surround
ings, I mean my personal, intimate 
spiritual life is just the same now as it 
was before. Economical dependence 
makes me suffer badly. I feel I ain a 
‘‘thing,” not a human free being.”
1 here is enough to be unhappy even 
when your master is so good as my 
husband is good. I amagine 1 would 
lie as obedient and servile to “kiss the 
oppressor,” as the “Mother” advised 
us. My good man, under present con- 
allions of. economical system, would 
change quick and get despotic, as the 
servility always spoils the people, de
moralizing the masters and their de|>end- 
ents too. 1 tight. I never obey his 
will, I obey the rightness only. He 
respects in my person a self respecting 
human being and is sure that I will 
rather die than he a servant of the man 
who pretends to he my husband.

This is not my own opinion only, hut 
the opinion of all our Russian intellectual 
women. 1 guess it should he the maxim 
of all women, hut they have to educate 
themselves in this line.

My dear “Mother of Eight," to 
educate, to teach the children to he 
frfce, noble people, we have to be not 
only mothers, hut self respecting, high 
inspirited human beings, unless we want î°,,rai^ wage-slaves and “cannon- 
fodder, or the meanest kind of people 
-masters.

Yours ih the struggle for better times, 
MARY NICOLAEFF.


