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:4?""*” the man who is:brutal--who uses his
ower to insult, maltreat or tyrannize over those
jo are powerless to retaliate. Whether it be a
o gloating over the miseries of his victims,
or. o Jeffries bullying the witnesses in the courts of

stice, or’a teacher flogging some innocent chil-
n or a teamster thrashing his overloaded horses,
only a thoughtless boy teasing a smaller com-
or one of his little pets, when we see the
thing we - lose patience, even as did' Lincoln when
saw the slave-torture in the southern market-
e, or a8 did Mrs. Browning when she saw
Britain. Above all, do we hate the thing if
we see it in a strong, able-bodied man, ‘when ' the

R
~ pbject of his oppression and cruelty is his own

oW Nor are we thinking of the wives of the
- gemi- civilized races that have come to make their
Bomes with us. With them woman is as yet
~ but a slave—a docile servant and a sorry drudge.
h;t we are thinking of those women—good and
true, faithful® and kind, scattered up and down
~ this broad land—farmers’ wives, if you will—who
. are toiling, toiling, toiling, day in and da

: in fear and sometimes in terror, hoping
against hope, and anxiously waiting for release
from a burden that is too great to —all be-
cause they are tied to brutal, unfeeling husbands
m are no husbands at all, but rather greedy,
, eruel taskmasters, who have lost all sense

of honor, and who are incapable of either pity or
atitude. Are the. terms too harsh? Then let us

5 it by a milder term—criminal thoughtlessness. -

e

BEFORE AND AFTER.

In the old school-house debates a favorite diver-
sion was to contrast the pleasures of anticipation
with those of realization. There are not a few
wives . who- could illuminate a - discussion of this
nature “with sketches from personal experience.
When e- young man of passable ‘appearance and
good manner and owner, of a choice homestead
gives his attentions to a young lady, picturing the
possibilities in store for her as mistress of his
home, it.is no wonder if she is lured by the pros-
pects. But when a few years later, after she has
. mrought early and late and is no nearer a home
than she was when she entered the little shack
which was to' be a temporary shelter, when she
sees money going into barns and stables and stock,
when she sees new acres added year by year, and
new responsibilities’ thus placed wupon her, as
vook, as housekeeper and as mother, when she
sees the wrinkles growing deeper and more numer-
ous, and the dresses growing shabbier and more
antiquated, when, above all, she finds herself cut off
from all human friendships, including that of her
husband, and when she thinks that in spite of
~ her work, her worry, and her devotion, there -is no

consideration for her needs and comforts, and no
hope but that of a future more depressing than

the past—well, it is not surprising if she grows .

despondent,  and becomes callous and resentful.

A PRONOUNCED TYPE.

‘ These words are suggested by many letters that
have come to us. We shall not say that the com-
plaint is general. Probably, on the whole, the wife
in the Western home is treated as kindly as the
wives in other lands; but there are exceptional
cases and we hope that this page will be brought
%o the notice of any husbands who are in the class
described in the following letter:

- “I was very much impressed by Winulla’s letter.
She tells the truth when she says that the farmer’s
wife has a monotonous life, and sometimes we try
to break up the monotony by going to town with
Dear John.' What a privilege! Some morning
Wwhen vou have bread set and a lot of work planned
for the day, he will say at breakfast, ‘I think that
1 w.'l go to town. to-day.
Paiis for the binder. Do you want to go? First
You think. No! - Then you say yes! - And he says,
Yoo will have to hurry, because 1 want to get
awo pretty ‘soon.’ You mildly suggest that he

-children at work in the factories and mines

out, -

-to be met by a chorus of \g cows,: bleating
* “calves and s_guealin’g pig,‘ alk dem;n_dﬁ? fm!nbdiqig
ou o

1 want to get some re- -

For Husba'n“ds, Only.

milk one cow to help you a little, to which he con-
You milk the other and feed
the calves and chickens and hurry to get things

sents with a growl.

cleared away. Just as soon @8 you begin to snatch
your clothes off the hooks, he comes in. ‘Get me

a clean'shirt and some socks! You stop and get *
the articles and then hurry to be ready in time,
" The result is that he drives up before you are quite
ready. So you slam your four-year-old hat on side- . .

ways, tie a veil over your weather-beaten face and.
straggling locks and you are ready for the road.

Pretty soon a person, looking a little like the young
man who used to come for you in a nice, shining ' @
buggy on Sunday afternoons a few years ago and
was ‘never crowded for room, looks at you side-
ways and says, ‘Are you sitting over as far as you ,
This buggy seems awful narrow, I must ' Chris

can?
say.’ You sit over till your ribs grate against the
buggy top. You must bé good; you are being taken
to town. (So is the horge.)

“After you get to town and get out of the rig—
a tumbled heap—he stops and says, Do you want
‘to get anything? Have you any money? You
say, ‘No! where would I get it?’ He plunges his
hand into his trousers pocket and hands you e fist
and ¢h o o e o el S
and the on what you o with-
out a lo:u;; {hmgg: “you nqgl,? ‘:::‘.n, would love to

get, if you had the money, after working hard :ollll.

a whole year. You 'don't see ‘Dear John’

you meet him at the hotel for dinner. After that

you get rested a little and ﬁ hom
wling
attention. have hustle out of your glad
rags and first get supper for ‘darling John,’ swallow
a cup of tea, and out - milk, fe 7
do a lot of other ,while he feeds the horses
and pigs and goes to bed.. And you are up till

~ eleven oclock washing“up and putting things away.

You fall into bed at last, to waken in about five
hours, to take up the "burden of life again, and
when you find two of your young turkeys in the
well and several chickens missing with the hawks,
you begin to think it were better that you had not
gone to town. 3

“I have no children, I don’t know how a woman

with young children.ever can get to town with-

out help. I have worked on a homestead for seven -

years, and I have no more right to anything on
the yltoe than the horses in the barn. I think
the farms inlthe wl:::d for women l.l‘: a di

to a seemingly ecivili country. It is a good
thi f?s;t there is a law against knocking us in
the head when we have out-lived our usefulness, I
have seen farmers’ wives laid out in satin-lined
coffine with their poor; worn hands folded over a
white satin shroud, who, when they were alive,

could not get themselves white satin neckwear. .

Yes, girls, ‘Darling John,’ does change ?uite a bit
after marriage, especially on a farm. It is every
word true,  Sincerely yours, Ann Jemimia.”

Now, this is pretty strong, and it'is the more
so since it is from one who is evidently a' good
housewife and earns her salt.
thing- for all the “Dear Johns” in the country to
read such a pitiful tale. Of course, there may be
another side to the question, but we are not deal-
ing with that just now, ,

e

ANOTHER PIECE OF TESTIMONY.

Here is an extract from another letter. What
must we think of this? “We are told that it is
the men who have the hard work, and, therefore,
need the hired help, but I know all about that.
Only a few days ago a neighbor came over to
borrow a tooth for his binder. He was in an awful
hurry. Yet these two men stood there. talking

politics for three-quarters-of-an-hour, while I
milked the cows. And when they go to town it
is the same thing, but we never get a chance to
go visiting and are busy all the time. Yet be-

cause they sell the grain and handle all the money
they think they are ‘It They swell' out as if
they had done everything with their own ‘hands,
but they know jphat the hired man did most of it,
and the-women worked harder than- any of them,
although they don’t happen to handle the stuff
that sells. Mighty little would they have if the
women were- not there to keep-things straight.
They do the dirtiest, meanest work all the time,
but they get ’:small_tha.nks, and ‘a8 for money to

spend————,

" In all big expenditures _there "should be
_ agreement. The buying of a new 'piece

e about dusk— - to 9

It will be a good

i

FAIR PIAY. .
How much should a woman have to spend
she pleases? Surely the answer is very

the erection "of ‘& building, the: purehase of &, ;

One of the finest stories we hav
long time is that of & couple who.
as they grew older becoming ¢

land and barns, she be

she was neglected and  beca
panionship.  One Sunday m
faced the situation, r
no interest outside of themse

even getting worse than this, fo
lost in himself and .the wife was
own solace and her own centre .of
they made the wisest of all |
sent to the Children’s Home 7
She became the centre of their interests,
A new joy was added to their, lives.
out of self. The whole tone of their

children. Hence in the childless home the
has a special responsibility, and for that m
so has the wife. Tt is very easy for them to
get one another. The only way-in may
will find his wife to be ever young is for him fo
treat her as a real companion. Where hearts an
true to one another, wrinkles and grey
never noticed, but where :.lhero is no
it is easily possible for a ihomh?. ymings -
magnified. Tt may safely be stated that where
man and wife do not show more consideration for
each other as years go: b{, he had better inquire
if- he is guilty of thoughtless nﬁbﬂ, d
she should ask:-herself if she is as eareful to pleas

in all those things which make a husband’s heatt
rejoice. e
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