be one of the great nations of the world and Canadian
women must be ready for citizenship. No nation ever
rises higher than its women and that’s why I must go
on.

“I know they like to hear you,” Will said. “I like to
hear you, too. But I can see that you are in a fair wa

of being hurt, and I don’t like it, and I don’t like the
way some people talk about you. Why can’t you let some
of these bright maiden ladies carry the Fiery Cross ovey
the country?”

“Well, I suppose I could settle down into a state of
apathy,” I said, “‘and have teas for other idle women ang
listen to their chatter about their dressmakers and thejy
maids. This could be called ‘making social contacts for
my husband’s business,” but really, Will, my husbang
doesn’t need any such help. Wes is a successful insyy.
ance manager on his own merits. People like to do busj.
ness wth him because he’s honest and fair-minded ang
knows his work, and that is a better foundation for busi-
ness than having a wife who can throw a good party,
It's more enduring and more dignified. Wes can run
his own department very well indeed. He needs pg
bolstering from me. When I hear people say they're
insured in “Wes McClung’s company” I feel proud of
him. He is pulling his own weight and certainly I do ey
want to pull through life like a thread that has no kngg.
I want to leave something behind when I go; some smay)
legacy of truth, some word that will shine in a dark place.
I never could believe that minding one’s own businegg
was much of a virtue; but it’s a fine excuse for dojip
nothing. You remember old Scrooge made a great poip,
of minding his own business.”

“You will certainly never get into the hall of >
because you minded your own business” Will said rathey
severely.
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