
94 THE PLAIN MAN AND HIS WIFE
• leg of mutton through nothing but gros. ere-
essne..! It i.n. a. if it h.dn't happened be-
fore! It isn't a. if I hadn't pointed it out I But
women are amateurs. AH women are alike. All
housekeeping i. amateurish. She (Mrs. Omi-
cron, the criminal) has nothing in this world to
do but run the house -and see how she runs it!
No order! No method! Has she ever studied
housekeeping scientifically? Not she! Does she
care? Not she! If she had any real sense of re-
sponsibility. if she had the slightest glimmering
of her own short-comings, she wouldn't have
started on the ring question. But there you are!
She only thinks of spending, and titivating her-
self. I wish she had to do a little earning. She'd
find out a thing or two then. She'd find out
that life isn't all moonstones and motor-cars.
Ring, indeed! It's the latck of tact that annoys
me. I am an ill-used man. All husbands are ill.

used men. The whole system wants altering.
However. I must keep my end up. And I will
keep my end up. Ring, indeed! No tact!"
He fostered a secret fury. And he enjoyed

fostering it. There was exaggeration in these
thoughts, which, he would admit next day, were
possibly too sweeping in Ueir scope. But he


