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Time

‘7 —the time of charity and g’oo’awill%it is well

to bear in mind that true charity “ begins at
home.™ . \

¥ No form of beneficence can be so far-reaching
«+ in its effects as the provision of Life Insurance.

The Automatic Endowment Policy of The
Great-West Life Assurance Company offers

ideal insurance. Protection is secured at

lowest rates, yet the payment of life-long
‘premiums is avoided. - An Endowment is ¢
secured, yet without the heavy cost of the

regular Endowment Plan.

Take advantage of the leisure of the Christ-

mas Season to look into this vital question of

Life Insurance. Your request for information

¥

will have prompt attention, without undue
i b

solicitation to insure.

The Great-CWest Life

Dept. “Q" Head Office : WINNIPEG
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Tl‘-lE‘ WESTERN HOME MONTHLY 1
The Conversion of ALd. Murphy

“ﬁatﬁou me, madam,”’ sl)t asked with the air of a ptutessiomg .

It is the “living pledge of a deathless love.”™ % :
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Why We Claim to be

questioner, ‘Y tame to inquive whether you beliebe
in equal suffrage?”’

Written for The Western Home Monthly bygFlorence Woolston

AVING scrubbed the kitchen
floor, Mrs. Schwind put the
turkey-red cushion over the
window sill and leaned out.
She had few pleasures, and
it was a diversion to look into the
street. She liked to watch the heavily
laden trucks on the way to the river;
she enjoyed calling a greeting to her
neighbors as they passed; and, above all,
she could keep an eye on the several little
Schwinds distributed throughout the
alley. Hardly had she taken her place,
when there came a loud rap at the door.

“Mother of Pearl,” she said, “I bet it’s
one of them settlement teachers.”

The woman who stood without, how-
ever, was a stranger.

“Pardon me, madam,” she asked with
the air of a professional questioner, “I
came to inquire whether you believe in
equal suffrage?”

“If you mean that sufferin’ should be
equal, T guess I do,” replied Mrs. §hwind
hesitatingly. :

“I think you do not quite get my point.
By equal suffrage I mean the -political
enfranchisement of women: Do you be-
lieve that women should vote”

“I ain’t hardly thought much about it
yet,” said Mrs. Sehwind. “You see, I've
got twelve children livin’, and one that
died on me, and it keeps me pretty busy.
Won’t you come in?”

L ¥

“Do you believe that womenshould_vote?’’
asked the

The canvasser for the Manhattan
Women’s Elective Franchise Association
declined with a gesture. “I-am sure that
when you do think about it you will join
our ranks. Consider how much more you
could do for your children if you were
only a citizen.”

Mrs. Schwind liked the idea, for im-

P ioneers in t he WCSt - mediately visions of herself riding be-
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side Jim on the “Annual Excursion of the
Braves of-the Wigwam” came to her
mind.

“I suppose,” she said, “both Jim and
me could go to the chowders, and if we
could get to take two or three of the
children it would help considerable. 1
ain’t got no objection at all. I jest

_ain’t never thought about it.”

“Then you simply must join our suf-
frage club. Come over to the b ; mass
meeting at Solenski’s hall to-morrow,
and we’ll tell you all about it.”

Mrs. Schwind resumed her position at
the window from force of habit, but the
sights and sounds of the street had lost
their attraction for her. In all her life
she had never suspected that thcre was
even a remote possibility of joining Jim
in politics. and now she was dreaming of
participating in the gayestrevels at Tom
Murphy's. Tom was such a good friend

" to them. He eame to the rescue when-

¢

ever there was trouble. It was due to
him that Jim had his new,job. The pos-
sibility of doubling these benefits was
very alluring.

“I suppose,” she mused, “they’d have
“Monster Ladies’ Outings,’ and little Tom
could ride in the tallyho in my lap. May-
be I could get to go to the ‘Red Men’s
and Lady Squaws’ Masked Ball.” too.”

After supper, when the older little
Schwinds had gene to the settlement
clubs, and the younger ones were asleep,
she remarked with obvious n
“There was a lady here to-day, Jjm,
askin’ me to vote.” N

Jim looked up from his newspaper and
exclaimed: “Here! Here! Where won't
them suffragite women folks go nexit
You’d better look out, Ma, they're a
sporty lot.”

“Maybe they be; but I'm goin’ to the
meetin’ to-morrow, anyhow. It kinder
seems as though they might be somethin’
in it,” she replied half wistfully, as she
hung up the dishcloth. : -

“Well, all I got to say is you'd better
look out, Ma,” replied Jim, as he resumed
his paper. ;

Mrs. Schwind was one of the first ar-

rivals at Solenski’s the mext day. She
followed the speakers with eager interest.
It was all so new, so different. The
chairman concluded her speech by say-
ing: :

“Now, ' ladies, we have done with
theory. To accomplish this thing, we
must go into polities. We have begun by
opposing every loeal candidate who is
against ‘Votes for Women.” Mr.-Thomas
Murphy, the alderman of this district,
is most unfavorably disposed toward us;
in fact, he was distinetly rude to us. No
lady could well repeat his language.
Does anyone here know him?”

Mrs. Schwind was filled with conflict:
ing emotions. She had known Tom
Murphy for years. She eould- ‘egsily
guess what epithets he had hurjed at his
callers, and she was ashamed for him.
She remembered, nevertheless, that he
was kind. He paid their rent when Jim

. was sick, and it was he who gave little

Mabel a funeral which was still the talk
of Pearl Alley.

When the chairman a second time im-
pressively demanded, “Does anyone here
know him?1” she faltered, “I do; but he
ain’t never done anything to me.”

“T should say,” answered the chairman,
“that any man who opposed your en-
franchisement had done something

you. We must look at this thing imper-

sonally, as men do.”

After some further discussion, it was
voted that six residents of the district
be appointed a committee to see what
effect militant tactics would have on the
Honorable Tom Murphy Mrs Schwind
did not know what militant tactics were,
but her bosom swelled with pride when
her name was announced as one of the
six. A wave of nervousness su €
the rush of joy, however, when the chair-
man explained the duties of the eom-
mittee.

“What they say’s .all right,” she
thought, *but they ain’t mever seen Tom
mad.” : .

When Jim came home that night he
was very eurious about the meeting, 8
his greeting was: “Well, Ma, I -suppos
vow’ve got things all fixed wup.
you're gettin’ pretty fat to be a sand-
wich. T seen one of them in the &

to-day, with a lot of printing about’

voting. .
Much experience had taught i“‘

Schwind the art of omission in family

life, and she _replied carelessly:

had a good enough time.” -

She was far from feeling the unconeem
that her manner bespoke, however, and
that night she dreamed that they wert
dispossesred. While she sat on the @

.walk, her children and her furniture

Continued on Page b
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