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The Woman Who
Loved and Earned

sY JANE PHELPS ' z

A Modern Story of Home and
Business

-0-Ote

re 2 2 aanad Y
GERRY'S SUCCESS
CHAPTER 112

; d been anxious to have the
t’lallhaobert spoke of for a long
time.. He was such a sociable soul,
enjoyeq both Frank and Carson so
much, that it was partly on this
account 1 desired to. move. Then
we had one more room, all the
rooms were larger, and the apart-
ment - much more convenient: in

ayery way.

every N oved thie first of the fol-
lowing month. Jane and Betty
were delighted to have us in the
. same huilding, and we planned
many good times for the coming

vinter,
i 43 now doing on an average

1w m
of four hours’ work. a day. That
meant nearly $60 a week to add
{o what Robert was getting. And
it in no way interferred with our

1 can realize how it

{ have done so. .~ Had I been
v"c‘f;] young, had a number of  gay
acquaintances Who visited me or
whom 1 wanted to be with, I can
easily see how it might have been
impossible to keep my home going
as 1 did and work outside. Yet I
had plenty of time for good, whole-
some amuseemnt, and enjoyed my-
self all the more because I shared
all my pleasures with Robert.

1 had taken great pains in fitting
up .our apartment, and had spent
considerable to do so. Robert and
1 talked this over together.

“We will buy good things, sub-
stantial furniture, then it will last,”
he had declared, and I had agreed
with him. But when it came to
draperies, et cetera, I used my own
jdeas. When we were ready for
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our second housewarming I was
perfectly - satisfied with our com-
fortable and really artistic home.

Mary ang Gardner came. Little
Gerry, named for me, came too.
They were so happy, so perfectly
satisfiel with life and with each
other that it was a treat to have
them where one could look at them.

“l am so busy I don't have a
minute {» myself since baby came.”
Mary declared. “If you had a baby,
Gerry, 1 can see where we would
all have to go to"the shops for our
hats just as we used to. Talk about
making work! They are the great-
est little  work-makers in the
world." :

“Between the baby and her flow-
ers I hardly knew I had a  wife
this summer,” Gardner pretended
to pout. Mary's flower garden had
been famous, and as the baby had
been born in the early Spring,
Gardner might have had cause to
day he had little of her company.

“You liked the flowers, but of
course you don't care for the
baby!” Mary teased—he made more
fuss over little Gerry than Mary
did,

‘We had a delightful time, and
Robert was so happy, such a pride-
ful host, that as I looked at him
the words of our marriage ceres
mony came to me:. “To cherish un-
til death us do part.”

Yes, that was it—to cherish. At
first I had thought love once given
lasted always—that one need do
nothing to conserve it because it
had been freely given. Now I knew
that of ail things in the ‘world love
needs the most cherishing if it is to
be lasting love, the love that brings
happiness and contentment, |

1t also came to me that it was the

woman's part to cherish as much
or mora than the men's. He would
cherish her—take care of her, if
possible- ~but she must not only
cherish Liim, but his love, if she
woulg keep it from straying.

I have said nothing about Marion
Hovey bectuse only once or twice
in the last year had Robert visited
her, then always at her invitation,
and only when she made a plea for
help.

“I couldn’t refuse her, Gerry, al-
though I hated to leave you alone.
But they were very kind to me, and
1 would like to he'p Marion if I
can, he had said t'ie last time he
went to her.

“It isn’t the dinner now, then?” I
queried, smiling. I would not let
him see how I hateq to have him
go.

“No, indeed!
better at home,.

I get as good or
Then here I have
you besides.”

My heart sang for joy. I had
no more tears of Marion’s influence
1 had so cherished my husband’s
love that it would not stray, even
Marijon-wards.

GERRY'S FAILURE
CHAPTER 113

1t was only to be expected tha:

when he first became munager of
the store Nobert should feel the
added responsibility enough  to
make him remain later than he

formerly had done, and also en-
gage his thoughts to the exclusion
of-other things.

Gradually, though, I began to re:
sent his long hours.

“I3 it absolutely necessary that
you stay so late ’ 'l asked. I had
prepared my dinner—a nice one—
for 7 o'clock. It was 8 o'clock
when he came in, nearly a quarter
past by the time he was ready to
sit down, and the dinner conse:

| quently spoiled.

“If it were not, I wouldn't stay.”
“But, Itobert, it makes the time
then,

too, I so hate to have my nice meals

‘| spolled, especially when I preparé

the things I know you especially
like.”

“It’'s too bad, Gerry, but it can’t
be helped. By and by perhaps I
shall get things running so that I
can come home earlier. But just
at pressnt I have to make a record,
you know.”

“I know, and I don’t mean to be

B gelfish. Perhaps if 1 added an hour

to my outside work  the time

wouldn't hang so heavily.”

“You're a queer girl, Gerry.
Most women would be glad of time
to fuss uround and read, or  visit
their friends.

“[ Hke to do those things too.
But I'd rather visit when you can
go with me. And you know I nev-
or was much of a reader. I didn't

Bl | zet the habit when I was young.”

1 wouldn't have you infer  that
Robert 'and I were not still happy,
for we were. ‘He, I think, was ab-
solutely so. He was so interested

1 in his work, so pleased with and so

hapoy in his home, that he seemed
to wish for nothing more. Most of
the time I, too, felt contented. Yet
thoughtt of the shop came to me
~ape froquently, remembrances of
the ~xnsvk saleswoman I had been.
“#f6ro‘wns a’ reéason for this ovit-
~#a of anything connected  with
nob-rt. | was falling backward in
w+ wiovk. No one_had yet sald so,
«n par a3 T knew. but T was almost
painfully aware if it. Disgruntled

is no standing . still—one either
goes forward or slipg backward.” 1

was slipping backward in my work, ||

This was only natural when I
came to figure it out; to ask my-
self the reason. For over a year
I had been using up my ideas
gained in-the shop. I nad no way
of getting new ones of the same
class, s0 I was degenerating- into
the ordinary, trimmer such as any
one could hire for $2 a day, instead
of $2 an hour,

Of course I had not yet
arrived at that point, but I
fast approaching it. One or two
of my custimers dropped off, 1
found new ones to tauke their
place, but it showed which way the
wind was blowing. I was gladéto
get the new ones, but it didn’t
much -help the discouraged feeling
1 had at losing those whith whom
1 had worked satisfactorily for a
year. v

“How in the world could I ex-
pect to keep up with the smart
shops?” 1 grumbled. I knew that at
Madame Leets we had had all the
latest ideas from Europe as well as
at home. Our imports were very
heavy, and she never hesitated to
spend any amount to secure the
latest, most exclusive models.

I had gone stale,

1 suppose it is so with al] kinds
of work. Away from the atmos-
phere, away from the place where
we see new ideas worked out daily,
our work cannot help but deterior-
ate—as compared with that done
under different conditions.

Now I spent some time in the
shops, But the exclusive shops do
not. welcome people who simply
look, and I could learn nothing ot
help to me or my clientele in the
ordinary stores.

I lost two more customers. Mrs.
Black was one of them. I -haad
learned to like her very much, and
was sorry that I could not please
her. I knew that was it, although
she made excuses of  different
sorts. She was trying not to hurt
me.

Had I not been a business wom-
an, had I not really loved my work
I would have given it up then and
there and let- Robert take care of
me as best he could—which now
was very well indeed. But living
was high, clothes cost more than
before the war as did everything
we needed. We would have to give
up the idea of a li‘tle home in the
suburbs unless I could help.

I must find some way to keep my
home just as I was keeping it, and
still do the work I loveq if I was
to make our dream of a home of
our own come true,

A PROMISING PLAN

CHAPTER 114.

For days I thought of my prob-
lem. For it was a problem tc me,
although I know many who read
my simple story will wonder why I
could not be contented to be just a
lhousekeper now that Robert was
doing so well. But those womewn
have never been real business wom.
en, or, if they have, it was in some

quite

business that did not interest them
en-

beyond the size of their pay
velopes.
I know that there must be many

women 12 the world situated just as

1 was, who feel the same. Women
without children who have too
much time on their hands, but
whose  husbands do not want them

to work outside of the home for
fear they, their comfort, will be
neglected—or because of false

pride.

I have known many young coup-
les who, simply because of pride,
hdave grubbed along on starvation
wages rather than let the wife help,
even when there were no children
or other cause for her to remain
idle save for the short time it took
to do the work of two or three
rooms, Ican’t see how a man can
be so foolish.

There is another side to this also.
The working girl, whether from
shop or office, isn’t accustomed to
so much time. Usually she gets in.
to mischief of some sort, and often
times the end is divorce, caused
simply by nothing to do.

Smal) flats with every conveni-
ence do not require the time to
take care of that a house does. The
small-town girl, ‘with her tiny
house ana garden, chickens, et
cetera, has her day well filled,
while the poor city girl—I am
speaking now of working girls who
marry small-salaried men—is all
finished in an hour or two, and then
has nothing to do but walk the

i The tea-kettle slipped—she
! grabbed for it—and there
| was a great scald that hurt
| like “sixty”. The skin came
f’ off, too.\She at once'put on

The pain and the burning, *draw-

ing”* sensation soon le -.n'.ni the

ptic action p ec-
tion where the skin was off. It
was all hg.lld gently in afew days.
The arm was smooth and white
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.| streets or go to motion pictures,

This . is especially true of the
very young wife. Girls like Betty
and Jane, who wait unti] they are
25 or more before marrying—and
then, as Betty and Jane did, have
families—are exceptions,

One more customer dropped out,
Mrs. Platt, the woman to whom
Mrs. Black had so kindly recom-
mended me. I was to go to her
that day. :n the morning mail was
a note from her—a kind, but
rather thinly disguised, apology for
saying sh¢ would not need me any
more.

1 sat down and cried. 1 had
hoped so much from my work, and
I had failed. Of course I had suc-
ceedeq tor a time, and it had -help:
ed wonderfully in keeping me con-
terted, and also in furnishing our
home. But to fail!

For the first time since wé-had
gone to housekeping my breakfast
table was uncleared = when - noon
came,, my beds unmade; I had not
stirred the entire morning. 1
thought of Nubert, how I loved him,
and how happy he was.

“f must do nothing to spoil that
happiness. 1 couldn’t bear to yee
him unhappy again,” 1 said aloud.

Then came a thought. 1 would
go dowi: and see Madame Leets.

I hurriedly cleaned up my rooms,
did my marketing, then dressed
myself with unusual care, Madame
was not peculiar in that appear-
ances went a ‘ong way with  her.
I had an idea in my mind, it might
come to something, but she must
not suppuee for a moment I came
to her because it was again neces-
sary for me to work. If she did,
my plan would amount to nothing,

When 1 was dressed I was per-
fectly satisfieq with my appear-
ance, all but my hat. But that could
not be helped. It was an old one I
had bought of her, and very becom-
ing. But I realized it was last
season’s shape, and that she wotld
remark upon it at once.

I left the bus before I reached
the shop. If she were out I would
not go until another day. I did
not care lo have the girls question
me—which they would if they had
a chance. 1 went into a drug store
and called her on the telephone.

“This is Mrs. Meredith—Gerry,”
I told her. “If you have a few
moments to spare, I am coming in
to talg to you.” * T

“Come right along! What is it?
Want to come back?' A note in
her voice that gsounded as if she
hoped I did.

“I am only a

short distance

away. [ will-be over at once,” I
replied, paying no regard to her
questions.

“Porhaps it will turn out all
right,” I said aloud as I hurried
down the street.

NEW ARRANGEMENT

CHAPTER 116

“What is it, Mrs. Meredith? Are
you coming back to me?” Madame
asked when once we were in her
private office anq the door
closed. It hag been difficult get-
ting past the girls, they all wanted
to'stop me. But I told them I'd see
them after I had talked with Mad-
ame. Their curious looks, and the
stage whispers they threw after me
showed how deeply they were inter-
ested .

“That depends, Madame Leets.”

“On what? Haven't I always
treated you fairly?”

“Very — perhaps you have been
more than fair. But then I con-
sidereq only myself. I have been
keeping house over a year’”—there
was no need to tell her I had’also
been trimming hats—and I cannot
give it up, would not give it up for
any salary, no matter how  large.
But I am not quite contented to be
idle. - Then living is so high, that a
plan Mr, Meredith and I have in
mind will materialize much more
quickly if I work. But I cannot
stay in any shop long hours. I came
to you first, naturdlly. But unless
you want me for only certain hours
dafly, I shall have to look else-
where."”

“Will ycu tell me your reasons *

“l have already partly told you.
I shall not give up keeping house.”
I then explained how very nearly I
had lost [Robert, mentioning no
names, also how he had practically
lost all ambition and -was losing his
grip on business entirely.

“I don't understand! Why should
he object to your earning money?"”
“I didn’t understand either for a
long, long time. But if you could
see the difference a happy home of
his own has made in my husband
you would appreciate that he never
would have been happy had I not
made this home for him, Perhaps
men are all like that,” I went on,
“they want a home, My friefids
husbands. all do. And I thing a

| man in moderate circumstances, a

small salarieq man, thinks more of
his home than wealthier men do.
They have clubs, ete.” I blushed

and apologized for running on at
such a rate. a ¥
“I bsv: been much interested,

although it seems rather a selfish
view for a man to take of it. Now
tell me just'what you had in mind.”

“I am perfectly willing to give

‘him just as happy as I did now.”

" THE CHARLOTTETOWN GUARDIAN -

I thought of the old saying, “There |,

you the very best there is in me
from 10 in the morning until 4.30
in the afternoon”—I had figured
that T might take an hour more
in the morning, and a haaf hour
in the afternoon as I would not be
running from place to place as 1
had been.

“What salary do you want?”

“What are you willing to give me
for those hours? And Madame, I
will try to.make up in my work
for the shorter hours.”

“I will give you $60—and glad
to do it. I hope you won't leave
me again.”

1 went out to talk to the girls,
literally walking on air. I had not
expected quite so much. I would
have taken $40.

I visited a moment or two with
each of the girls I knew, then hur-
ried home, Those of my customers
who still remained must be told
that T could visit them no longer,
and {nvited to come to me at Mad-
ame Leets! Then I had not yet
decided what to do about telling
Robert. 1 haq already proved to
him that a woman could earn mon-
ey and still not neglect her home
or her husband. But now I had to
show hima that a woman could take
a permanent position, and be just
as good a wife,

Whenever we had talked the
matter uver he had contended that
the latter was impossible. .

“It's quite another matter when
you are a free lance, going on your
own time. But if a woman is tied
to hours, has to be on the qui vive
to make money for someone else,
she can't keep house, or be any
sort of a companion for her hus
band. We tried it without  the
housekeeping, Gerry, and even then
it didn’t work. You were tired to
death all the time, and so hound
up in your work you could talkg of
nothing but hats, I had no com-
panionship at all.”

1 might have reminded him that
now he talked shop that I scarce-
ly ever spoke of my work. But
I didn’t. Living was soaring. It
wasn't fair, aside from everything
else, for me to sit idle a great
share of the time, while he strain-
ed every nerve to meet the in-
creased cost.

-Finally I decided not to tell him
for one month—to try it out  be-
fore I said anything. I made Jane
and Betty promise not to mention
it. Then I took my old ' place in
the shop.

TELLING ROBERT
CHHAPTER 116,

We all kncw that most of the ob-

ing to work after her marriage, are
founded upon prejudice and pride—
the world-old idea that a wife must
be a clinging vine to the public,
even if she takes in washing to do
at home. A young man thinks it re
flects upon him not. to support his
wife in supposed idleness, even if
that support is of the meagerest.

Oftentimes the girl is partly to
blame. She fears that people will
think she has not ‘married  well/
that she has not bettered herself,
or that ner choice of a husband has
been a mistake, if she continues m
shop or office.

Skimping, going without what
they might enjoy did both work,
does not tend to make happiness.

Then, too, most women who have
been in any sort of business long
enough {o make themselves felt, to
prove ability in their particular
line, regret giving up their work.

Fhey may not say so at first, but
after a time.. Then they may have
been accustomeq to the excitement
of feeling they were necessary, one
of the spokes in the wheel of some
business They become bored and
lonesome ‘when the hours hang
heavy on their idle hands.

1. the men poor working girls
marry were able to let them sit on
a cushion and sew a fine seam it
might work out differently. But as
a rule therpoor boy with his way
to maka, marries the poor girl who
is caring herself.

Of course, children sometimes
make it a difficult problem. But ev-
en 80, if a wife can earn more than
it costs to hire a nurse, why not
have someone who is capable, and
go on helping Tom, Dick or Harry?

Jane, Betty and I used to talk
about - this subject by the hour.
While their husbands were doing
well, earning good salaries, they
had not been increased in the pro-
portion that expenses had increas-
ed. The girls felt just as I did, al-
though both had given in to their
husband’s wishes in the matter.
Now they also decided to help.
Their children kept them from tak-
ing positions, but Jane registered
as a substitute teacher, and Betty
did copying for a friction writer, so
helping out considerably. :

The ‘month passed swiftly and
happily. I had found it no hardaes
than the house-to-house work;, and
had soon regained all - my lost
ability. I had plenty of time for
my home, kept it spotless,'and Rob-
ert happy. Naturally, had we lived
in a large house, even in a large
apartment, I could not have done
as ‘well, But people on small salari-
es have no business with large ex-
pensive apartments or houses.

“] want to talk to you dear,” I
said one night after dinner. Robert
was in particularly good humor.
Things had gone unusually wel]l at
the store and he had thoroughly en-
Joyed his dinner.

“Fire away, dear.”

“Robert, I want to work for Mad-
ame [Lects.”” Then without giving
him time to reply, I went on an ex-
plained how I had lost my knack
by seeing nothing worth studying,
and that I felt sure I could make

““Haven’t I proved, Robert, that a
woman ican make a home and still
earn money?"”’

“When she is a sort of a free
lance, yes.” He was very serious.
“But if you were working for her it
would be very different. She would
demand all your time—then where
would T come in?"

“So you don't want me to take
it? She will g'#e me $50 a week.
And Robert, food, clothes, every-
thing is costing so much more. I
feel wicked to allow you to pay for
everything when 1 can help—and
love to."”

“I'd rather live on bread and
milk than to go back to the old

jections against a woman continu- |

regime. Whenever I think of

Madame Leets and the boarding
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house, I have a chill!”

“Have you been happy this last
month?” I asked abruptly.
“Indeed I have,” he replied hearti-

ly, “That’s why 1 cannot bear to!

think of your going back to steady
hours in some shop.
fish, Gerry, I guess I am. But when

I may be sel-|

we are so comfortable, so happy in
this little nest, why won't you for-
get -all about shops and making
money Do what you like at odd
times, but don't
he begged me,

“You say you have been happy
this last month? Have you noticed

all.
take a position,”

any difference in it from those pre.
ceeding?” I insisted.

“No, unless this has been best of
It grows better all the time,
Gerry.”
“Well dear, I have heen working
for Madame Leets just a month

today.
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