June, 1910

UR articles on the subject of

allowances appear to have arous-
ed general interest among our read-
ers, who have contributed a variety
of communications regardin_g this
matter. We publish in this issue a
letter from a girl in the country who
evidently has a strong conviction on
the desirability of an allowance. The
letter is written with frankness and
sincerity, and we are sure will strike
responsive chords in the girl com-
munity. g

Our columns are still open to this
discussion and if any other reader,
young or old, feels that she can shed
light on the subject we shall be pleas-
ed to publish her views. The follow-
ing is the letter from the girl who
has a just grievance:

As just a young girl reader, I won-
der if T might be allowed to say my
little “say,” and not be thought a
woman’s rights woman by some of
those bachelors who read our pages
with such unsympathetic eyes.

I think the subject of allowances
for girls on the farm has become a
very important one. How many far-
mer’s daughters receive allowances?
Very few. And aren’t those few a
great deal more contented than those
that do not? How many of those
“allowance” girls get such a craze
for the city? Very few. Why?
Because they are just as independent
in small money matters as the girls
in 'the store, office or factory.

Just listen, if you have patience,
to my personal experiences in this
line. I am one of those farmers’
daughters who have very little money.
In fact none that is called “spend-as-
you-like” money. I thave never been
given a dollar in my life with that
prospect before me. As far as clothes
are concerned, my father buys them.
But what he gets is good. He takes
me: with him when I must have a
coat or hat or pair of shoes and nev-
er said T must have a certain hat if
I didn’t want it. Just so, our tastes
agree on many things, but he does
not or will not buy the smaller things
or give me money to do so. With
my mother it is nearly the same. Of
course she has money, but she can’t
supply me, and I would not allow
her to give it to me when she needs
it. She is the dearest and most in-
dulgent mother in the world. My
father is kind too in some things, but
in others he is too tyrannical. But
it is 'the little things I want. If I
am going to the city and ask him for
a little money ‘he invariably asks
“what for?” If I say a collar or
postcards or a ribbon, it is “Oh,
pshaw! I can’t give you money to
buy trash all the time,” whereas he
has never given me a cent to buy
postcards. It is not just, it is cruel;
surely a girl can spend a little money
economically. When my brothers go
out, Dad will give them money to
spend—a great deal of it on other
girls. Why cannot he give a little
of it to his own girl? My brothers
are good to me but they haven't
enough for all. How can a girl have
an attractive, if inexpensive, room
with a few books or some beautiful
bits of music when the “man of the
house” must buy them? I say she
can’t if that man is like the man of
this house.

Do you wonder we have a craze
for the city, a hankering after the
freedom our city friends have? They
at least have money. If they spend
it foolishly they must suffer for it.
But even those that suffer aren’t as
unhappy as the girl with no money,
on the farm. But will father let me
go to the city? No, indeed. His
daughter work in town and board
away from his eye! I guess not!

And if I were to just go, it would
cause such an uproar in this home
as to wring tears and many heart-
aches from mothers like mine, and
a great many of us are needed at

home too. When we are gone to an-
other home they may realize our
worthiness or unworthiness more ful-
ly. But some have gone for the same
reason that I would go for.

Oh, you fathers who have daugh-
ters crying “city, city, city for mine,”
just think over why they want to go,
and remember how much money they
have of their own. In the greater
number of cases that the want of
“spend-as-you-think-best” money is
the cause of their wanting to go to
the city to work. Of those that
might go for other reasons I shall
not mention. It is the deserving av-
erage farmer’s daughter for whom I
plead.

And after all isn’t it the little
things in life that count; that makes
life worth living?  The dainty bits
in a girl’s room, the living room,
the girl herself?  Tsn’t that where
the real attractiveness of a home
lies?  Just examine a bedroom
of one of those working girls and
then look into a country girl’s
room—one of those country girl’s
rooms that I mentioned, and note the
difference. Oh! it is ‘there‘and the
girl feels it, sees it, but how can she
remedy it. I have a great many
friends in the city who work. They
are all nice lovable girls, and one
attraction for me lies in the fact that
they have money. “Money is the
root of all evil,” but I say it is the
root of a great deal of good, and give
me more root.

The question of “How to keep the
boys on the farm” has heen answered
many times. I give the way to keep
me on the farm.

Norta Kip.

The Blossoming of the Lilies

Continued from page 11

light above his head. He saw noth-
ing else.

He did not see the black hoats fight-
ing with the current in a fever of
haste. He could not hear the voices
that spoke from them.

“Seest thou the fort, Baptiste?”

“A black .ruin on the edge of
night, my Captain.”

“O, thou saints!
Baptiste ?”

“None, my Captain, but the life
of the forest, wolves and foxes.”

“Are we too late? Mercy of God,
defend our France!”

“Too late, Monsieur. But—wait!
See, see, my comrades! See, my
Captain! The lilies! the lilies float
still! The lilies are safe!”

Shouting the tired men toiled at
the paddles.  Anne saw nothing of
their coming. He saw nothing till a
known face bent between his face and
the flag, till grizzled moustaches
brushed his cheeks, till a quiet voice
said, “My son !”

Even then the fiery lilies dazzled
him. “I have kept them safe, Mon-
sieur,” he said, saluting.

He saw the men saluting as his
father gathered him in his arms: he
did not know they were saluting him
as well as the flag.

“We are in time,” said the Com-
mandant.

And so it ended, one little fight of
all the many fought by France in the
New World, and fought in vain.
Only in a few brave hearts the lilies
still rule. But every year, about the
site of the little fort, the red lilies
blossom royally in the orass.

Is there no life,
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Quality Beds

are beds after your own heart, in design, material and workman-
ship. They are the pest beds made in Canada—or anywhere glses
We prove it, this way. Go to your furniture dealer and have a
Quality Bed delivered to your home. Use it for thirty days, and if
you do not say it is the firmest, steadiest bed you've ever used,
he takes it away—no charge. If it is not best in finish and crafts-
manship, there is no sale. We take g/] the risk and you take nomne.

 QualityBeds

carry our Quality Guarantee Ticket—the pest policy for metal bed
insurance. It binds us to replace any Quality bed that fails to
stand the test of five years. The Quality Guarantee is specific and
conclusive. It admits of no element of doubt, Quality Beds must
meet your idea of what a first-rate bed should be, or they do not
cost you one cent. Best of all, Quality Beds cost no more than in-
ferior kinds. We want to send yvou our beautiful catalog, “Bed-
time,” to post you thoroughly on brass and enamel beds. Write
for it now, on a postal. ‘We’ll mail it free. 24

Look for The Real

the Quality
Quality Tag Guarantee

IIANUFACTURERS WELLAND, ONT.

A pail, with water—
a brush—and a pkg. of
- Alabastine

are all you need to transform an ordinary-looking wall
into a beautiful and artistic wall which will appeal
to the most refined taste. Any one can
apply Alabastine. Alabastine colors are
permanent—they do not rub off. They give
that artistic soft, velvety effect which can
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be produced only by Alabastine. Ithardens
with age, becoming a part ofthe wall.  Alabastine

can be re-coated without removing the old coats.

SIvRISA labastine

Alabastined walls are now the most popular. There is
nothing so charming, so sanitary, socheap. Inthe modern
home, Wall Paper, held on by flour paste, is now
tabooed. The sales of Alabastine in Canada have
doubled in the last two years.

FREE STENCILS

To still furthur popularize Alabastine and _again double its sales, we have
organized a Decorative Department, and are prepared to offer FREE
LOR SCHEMES and FREE STENCILS to all users of Alabastine.

N Write today for particulars—our adviceis FREE. Letus help you to
> beautify your home at moderate cost.

The Alabastine Co., Ltd., Paris, Ont.
25 Willow St. 8
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‘We want to help you to make
it bright and prettier. Let us
tell you how. The greatest beau-
tifler and preserver for house and
home {is paint. We mean

RAMSAYS PAINTS

You should learn all about
these great paints, how they
how safe they are, how

brighten,
good, how easy, how cheap, com-
paring quality with the others.
We shall send you the prettiest
and most useful Booklet ever is-
sued, telling you all about paint-
ing your home, if you will write

us for Booklet BCD You
should have a copy. It is free.

A. RAMSAY & SON Co.,

THE PAINT
MAKERS iyt Montreal.

Est’'d. 1842.
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