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By Marion Dallas, Ottawa.

Just thirty years ago tonight me and
Josh . was married, and barring the
money question, we couldn’t have been”
happier. Josh was good to me, he was.
(God “forbid I should say anything bad
gbout him now he’s dead), but he did
think  women folk shouldn’t handle
money. “What’s a husband for,” he'd
gay to me, “if it ain’t to keep you wo-
men folk from worryin’ about money?”
A heap he knew about women when we
was worryin’ cause we didn’t have the
handling of the money; leastwise, some
of it. -

Some time ago I read a piece in the
paper- wriiten about “A Wife’s Allow-
ance,” and I said to myself, “I wonder
did' the writer know 'my Josh?” but,

ess knows, my Josh isn’t the only
one ’‘round our corners what thought
they was a savin’ their women woury
by not giving them a cent.  There’s
heaps of women die awaiting and a
hoping to get some money all their own
for some cherished wish. Why, right on
the next farm was John Livingston.
Everybody knew Livingstone, and how
his wife, Eliza, had scraped and scrimped
for years tryin’ to get enough money
to buy a carpet for the front room.
She’d been having the butter and milk
from 8 Jersey cow she’d raised, but
when feed was scarce John sold her
cow, unknown to her, and took her little
gaving to buy a new plow. The dis-
appointment of not - having that mnew
carpet heiped kill Eliza, I know it did,
for she told me on her deathbed, “if I
just knew that there was a mew carpet
on that front floor, I'd die happy.”
Thank goodness the wife he took soon
after Eliza was gone was none of your
weak women, and she soon put a new
carpet down an’ got nmew plush chairs,
too.

But I must. tell you how me and Josh
come to have an understanding. When
I married Josh I had' a little bit of
money of my own. So the first few
years after we were married I hag
plenty to buy the little things I wan-
ted, but I was working hard gathering
eggs, raising chickens and making butter
between times, trying to make our farm
clean and cheerful likes inside and out.
After my wee girlie came I could not
leave her much, for she was delicate
like, so Josh, of course, did all the
trading. Many times when he had been
to market he’'d say, “Well, Mary, I had
some mighty fine sales today,” but never
& cent would he give to me as my part
of the sales. Till at last my little pile
of money was all gone, and T wanted
gome specially pretty things for baby. I
waited and kept  awaiting, and I guess
T'd have been waiting still, for Josh to
offer me some money or ask me if I
needed anything. But no, he’d never
thought of such a thing as that. I sup-
pose he was athinking how he was saving
me worry. At last I up and asked him,
with trembling in my soul. How my
pride rebelled, and poor Josh was un-
conscious of all my independent longings.
“How much,” said he, “do you want.”
T named the lowest amount possible, and
without so much as a word he laid down
the sum. For a long time I did without
any little things I wanted. . °

Well, to make a long story short,
years rolled by and three dear little
children came to bless our home. For-
tunately, our farm was a good one, and
we were very comfortable. Josh was al-
ways a kind, loving husband and father.
Every time he’d go to market on busi-
ness or away on a visit he’d always
bring us something. Once when he
brought me a green plush album, and
me having two already, I told him Td
rather have the money. “Why,” said he,
quite hurtlike, “I thought yowd like
that.” Someway he was blind to my
lonsing for independence, but our chil-
dren were growing.
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Once when I had a little party, and
the women folks was talking about
“suffragettes.” Josh turned and looked
fondly at me, and he meant it too. and
said he, “Mary and me never worry over

the women’s rights, do we? ~She has all |

I make; I give her all she wants.” And
I, fearing to tell our family secrets, said,
“Indeed, Josh is a pretty good husband.”

QOur girl could see how things were
shaping. She had the woman’s instinct
and felt for me. It was drawing nigh to
the time when she would be starting a
home of her own. One day we were all
sitting down and talking about her wed-
ding, and innocent like her father asked
how she and James were getting on.
Well, if you will believe me, she up
and gave her pa an answer and wakened
him out of his peaceful -delusion. 1
fairly trembled. “I just tell- you< this
faiher, we will settle our money matters
and right at first. Ill never be like
my mother, afraid to ask for every cent

‘I need. I have watched you-and mother

and I made up my mind that if any
man asked me to marry him and be his
partner in life, I'd say I wanted to be
his partner in every way. If I help him
earn his money, part of it ’s mine to do
as I please with, and if he really loves
me he will be willing. I’'m ‘going to
combine business with sentiment, and
we will be happier. James has prom-
ised to do that way, for his father did,
and see what a happy home they have.
I know you love mother, but you keep
the money in the bank, and mother has
missed much happiness out of her. life
because she cowdn’t be the least bit
independent.

Now, I thought the roof would fall
on us, but it didn’t. Jessie had her say
out and just went and left us. I felt
mighty humbled, but poor Josh! For a
long time neither of us spoke. At last
Josh saia, “Mary,” and his voice had a
far away sound, “did Jessie speak the
truth? Have you been breaking your
heart all these years and me thinking
I was saving you care and worry?”’ I
foolishly-like answered, “O Josh, it isn’t
so bad as she says.” But I saw that he
was feeling real bad, and I waited.

He said no more, but just came over
and kissed me, saying in his loveliest anl
humbliest tones, “I've been a brute,
Mary. I see it all now, bat thank God
I've my eyes opened before it’s too late.
Yowll never be humbled in our chil-
dren’s eyes again.” ;

From that day until the’day he died,
every week he’d bring me the price of
all my sales, and if there was no trip
to market, he’d just put down what he
thought was the right sum sheepishly
on my stand and I always understood
and was happy.

Josh has been dead for five long years.
If we had only known one another well
enough when we were first married, to
plan our money matters, what a home

" we would have had, for Josh loved me.

And, well, did I love Josh? I just guess
I did, money or no money.

Strength Sufficient.

Oh, by every tear which God hath
wiped from your eyes by every anxiety
which he hath soothed, by every fear
which he has dispelled, by every want
which he has supplied, by every mercy

‘ which he has bestowed, strengthen your-

selves for all that awaits you through
the remainder of your pilgrimage; look
upwards, if it must be so, to new trials,
to increased perplexities, yea, even to
death itself; but look on what is past,
as well as what is to come, and you
will be enabled to say of Him in whose
hand art vour times, His future deal-
inos will be what His former have been
— fulfillments of the promise: “As thy
dys, so shall they strength be.”
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Put This “Dominion”|
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, _Piano or
=i Organ
({§ In Your Home
: Notllting likete. the-'gwfét-‘tlil'jill‘_j i
* ing strains of music for break= |}

: ~> ing the monotony of long: 1
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Sunday its rightful atmosphere in the home. Rich and sonorous
in tons, either of these *‘DOMINION’ instruments will bring
the charms of musi¢ within your reach and S |

Save You $50 to $100

Why ? Because we are manufacturers—not merely agents—an
we da not buy expensive artist’s testimonials,” nor burden our
instruments with costly showroom - TR el |
and travellers’ expenses. ¥ o

Not necessary to pay a big lump
sum in cash. We can arrange
terms so you can pay for any
“DOMINi,ON” instrument on
very easy terms. Theinstrument
will prove the finest in Canada— ¢
the price the lowest.

Write for Prices, Terms, etc., and

let us prove how easily you can get
one of our instruments,

The Dominion Organ and Piano
Co., Limited

1 "my :
{t}lm'i
48 |

Bowmanville, Ont. Lt WYL
Or to our Wholesale Representative, GEO. H. ~ R

RIFE 354 16th Street, Brandon, Man. :
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Fill the Water Pan

AND be sure the furnace heated air contgins
the natural
amount of humidity
—moist and refresh-
ing—not the parching
heat given off by the
average furnace.

You'll enjoy more -
solid comfort and at
the same time save
coal, by installing a

SKELETON VIEW OF ‘GOOD CHEER' FURNAGE.

“Good
Cheer” s
Circle Water Pan Furnace

The evaporation from this blg waterpan, which entirely surrounds the
firepot and holds from 4 to 6 gallons, is sufficient to keep the warm alr
supplied to each and every room almost as humid as the outdoor air. That
means genuine comfort without heating the house above 68° — and in
consequence a substantial saving in coal. : y

Even more important than the economy is the improver ent in the .
health of your whole family. Breathing the humid, healthy air from.the “Good
Cheer"' furnace, they will escape the colds, sore throats and lung troubles
which are bound to follow the continued breathing of the dried out."over -
heated atmosphere produced by-the average furnace with its make-shift little °
water pan.

Before you decide on your furnace write for descriptive literature which -
explains more fully the advantages of the ‘‘Good Cheer'’ furnace and its
patented Circle Water Pan.’ . 4

THE JAMES STEWART MFG., CO., LIVITED,
WOODSTOCK, Ont. - - - - - WINNIPEG, Man.




