THE COURIER.

8 of the revolutionized ecomomics of the home;
T they have not considered how girls are to become
tter home makers than the present generation;
4 ﬂ}ere is an extreme need of some means of com-
Wication bhetween one home maker and another,

 Where are the leaders in home economics, not
Ones who talk of leadership, but those who pro-
€ results in advantage to the occupation? While
h&vs true that women who care for young children
. ° neither time nor stremgth to undertake work
Wside their homes (yet the charwoman is com-
Tpg!led to do so to the detriment of hef home and
ﬂuldl’eh), many women at home, especially those
L the mogt useful period of middle life, have: leisure
‘ do need occupation, as has been shown in the
€T on Women’s Organizations. The time is
rely coming soon when we may expect a great
;‘ig'vance.v Great as is the contribution to national
* ° of women at home, there are undoubtedly a num-

disarming of twenty million
lers after the war would dis-
DL tradge, The factories of the
9d woyld have to turn sud-
le from making war material
. Making peace materials. He
4 vigion of @ world scramble for trade.
:He ksued a letter to the newspapers. He made a
“°6ch, e set everybody buzzing with anxiety to
Pare for the problems he described so ably. He
Nounceq a business man’y conference to be held
! SeDtember. ;
hen he announced an unavoidable postponement.
1 a further postponement.
: € end of the war grows closer every day. War
£E8rs are already slacking off. The scramble for
€ is still imminent. But there is no sign of a
Mess Men’s Conference. Search Ottawa. Search
’epartment of Trade and Commerce. There is
Only no conference in sight, but there is no sign
"€ earliest beginnings of a conference.
Other words, Sir George Foster’s inspiration is
€ gravest of danger—and with his inspiration,
r3”thing else in connection with our preparations

. Peace. Tyen France is preparing for her future.
Ada, with twice as many problems, seems to be
honyg leadership. Sir George, who could lead, is
ing speeches. Sir Robert, who might lead, is
Ing his head off on departmental routine. Sir
Mas White thanks his stars he has nothing more
M the banking to look after. Sir Wilfrid is deep
he plans of practical political work. Canada,
Ort, is in daneer of getting to the ball-game
hoyt a ticket, entering the lists without a lance.
; ill have disabled soldiers to look after and able-
$ 489 301diers.. She will have immigration to accept
noJect and to assimilate—or only half digest. She
Nave disorganized factory systems and dis-
Nizeq foreign customers to deal with. In the
al auction of world markets which is bound to
after the war she is not unlikely to find her-

Deace coming to nothing. England is preparing -

Furnishing a beautiful home demands the most cultivated taste from any woman.
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ber who do not work, and many whose work is not

effective because they are untrained and unskilled;

nor have those who are capable given leadership.
What is the work of a home?

and preparing feod; making and buying, washing

and mending clothes, keeping the house clean, sani-

tary and comfortable; buying and making many
kinds of household necessities; doing all the work
personally, or assisting in part of the work and
superintending the work of others: caring for chil-
dren and training themj taking 'charge of the health
of every member of the household; making the home
a place from which people go ready for work and
where they find most of their happiness. The state-
ment of the work of the home maker is sufficient.
It is universally agreed, by all women at least, that
the woman at home has all she can do, if she is
capable of doing such work and if she does it. The
happy social condition of the country means that she
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self in a position where she does not know what she
wants or what she has to offer for the opportunities
that are going. We are failing to anticipate our
future.

‘And why?

Because Sir George, having delivered himself of a
good idea, won’t nurse it.

N Ottawa, last week, I met a big bear of a Canadian
westerner. He had just arrived from Toronto.
He was all smiles, all energy and enthusiasm, ‘and
he was looking for the Minister of Trade and Com-
merce, Sir George E. Foster.

“Tell you what I want him for,” he said. “I want

to g0 up and shake hands With a real live man.

‘That’s what I want. I read his message *hout getting
together, and it sure set me thinking, I'm strong
for this Conference scheme. I'm going to back it
for all I'm worth and do my darndest to help a real,
live statesman to pull off a big deal. Damn ’f I care
whether he is a Tory. My middle name ijs—Boost.
I want ’t help.” i

We walked up to the Department of Trade and
Commerce together.

“Just what line of industry are you interested in2"
I asked. : :

“Boilers. Steam boilers.” )

“Where abou--"

“Vancouver, Little Vancouver.
town.”

“And, if I may ask, what is your idea about this
Business Man’s Conference? What do you think
ought to be done?”

“Eh? ., . . Why, I don’t know yet. That’s what

That’s my

It means providing

This old body at the dasher churn down in Nova
Scotia knows that the woman’s best place is the
home—and she has never been anywhere else.

is doing her work on an average as successfully as
many other branches of national business are being
transacted.

(To be concluded next week.)

OTTAWA BUSINESS CONFERENCE

; . ACK in June, Sir George ; 1 - I'm coming to see Foster about.

4 Foster was seized of an A Pm figurin’ on him having a lay-

- inspiration. D I : I I I :S DIS( : V I i le I out that’ll help us get to-
It oocurred to him that . gether.

An hour later I met the boiler-
] une maker coming away from the De-
; partment of Trade and Commerce,

“Well,” T said. “All primed up?
é c h o Everything clear?”

. “Clear?” he roared. “Clear?
Why, my G——, that fellow Foster’s away ‘in the
West with some Dominion Royal Commission, making
speeches or something, and back there——* nodding
toward the Department of Trade and Commerce,
“Nobody home!”

“Couldn’t they explain it?”

“Sure. They explain that Sir George is away and
nothing definite can be done. That’s it! Nothing
definite. I asked what a boiler-maker like me could
do to help and they smiled and said—they didn’t know.
I asked ’em when the conference would be called
and they said that was indefinite. Then I said
where? And they thought somewhere in Ottawa.
Then I said, what about the expenses of the delegates
—not that 1 mind paying my own, but just to be
business-like—and they don’t even know THAT. . .
Why, all that fellow Foster made was 4 speech.
That’s all. A speech! Now what the H—— good
will a speech do to help me and help the rest of us
manufacturers to keep from getting swamped after
this war?” :

E emitted a snort of ungovernable fury.

“All they give me,” he breathed, “was some
tracts! They give me ‘Sir Geonge Foster’s Message.’
They give me half a dozen mimeograph letters like
they’d sent to the newspapers. They give me twelve
pretty little pamphlets with words on ’em to rouse
the slothful manufacturer! Rouse ’em! Rouse me.
Say, I didn’t come to Ottawa to be roused, I came to
see if there wasn’t a little bit of work I could do—
for nothin’—to help along. Finally, when I asked for
a plan or something, what do you suppose they
give me?”

“Couldn’t guess.”
“They give me THAT!” and he handed me a neatly



