
> W^jen .autumn comes there ;la[ the 'fer-
tilizer ,to' be

'
carried: from the • cow-

eheda to the plots \u25a0 of;ground, most of
which', is -packed Inbaskets on women's

'

backs, and 'there .Is* wood to be cut,-

much of which is done by women's
arms," andj there is,all tne washing for
the summer, months toV be done, for,

Phlch there ,was" no time;from week toj
ireek. Allof this is -done by women's,
hands.

- '-"> .-:'\u25a0.
And? In:. the spare minutes between

there-is -the. eternal, everlasting knit-
ting;to?be done. 'The knitting women
of -Europe ;«.lone ought to \u25a0 be- enough,

to make the 'American .womanifly home
,withia

"feeling that she :is the one ,and;
onlyipampered thing,on. the face of the,

earth. Throughout all EuropeV there is

never "ahlopen !t 'JoQ.rway,; that' does 'not
disclose a woman There "is
never' an: idle minute in' the field-.that
'is'not filled1with:a few stitcheson the"
endless stocking. '\u25a0> ii : ;' ,{\u25a0':*..:\u25a0 \u25a0

,-\u25a0 It is ;'not ithe. country \women, liow--eVer,' -wh6'--have .all : the rough, .hard
,work = tq)do:%i.InTany^of "the .great capi-,
talsiwomen.niay /be "seen* daily'doing
dreary,^; drudging J.workHhat f.we'i think

.of'as :belonging.only tto:strong," hardy
men;ori-'beasts.^ 'Ini Vienna^; they ;h«lp*
clear -;the ? snow ,; from''* the « streets.' -V;In':

and; in'.Berne. theyIform?almbst!
the •'entire V'Street;force, -brushing::; the;
fllth^ofithe .pavements 'into|piles,' shov-

\u25a0eling-itvirito, carts; -v which, they ;•haul
away V to::the;-di>mping-'place«;V.v Here,'
too," women 'tend -streetcar Switches ami*

{
oil{thef tracks^br-In^Paris they^drivej
cabs.--i,In^Dresdenr they ;work r inhthe'

v: , /
" '

. . \u25a0

' -
r Wheniyour^wife^ or; mother v or sister

igoes* to> the; great;^Dresden'; galleryito.
'seeltheSistine; Madonna, she will;find
therifgardensin J^the courtyardvof 1;the J

\u25a0 Zwlngerilfull^of:r;women//cuttingv'uthe'
::grass,7 rakingl the ;lawns,5 sweeping" *the:
jwalks.t^AndJin'^ the \ fine 5public^ garden
.she';wlll|see rhere£andUhereJUnes :^ofj
AvomenfdohS^thelrXJlfnees^picking^out!
iweeds rifroniS thejgrass. v£These t women*
'/Ket?ab*outf50icerits5aiday.^forJ10jor v

?12|
.^hours.of \u25a0work.' ''After,;theirrday'sj work,';

jonn Bull simply will not be run ovei

ty Mrs. John Bull. There are several
trillion more Mrs. John Bulls than Mr.
-John Bulls on that tight little Island,

knd "R-hen they finally succeed in shar-
ing Mr. John Bull's Jealously guarded
right to vote, which they surely willin
time, they may get hold of the purse
t-trings and thus have a bit more
spending money. But at present, whila
Mr. John Bull willnot allow Mrs. John
Bull to lower her dignity or harden her

•large hands with housework, he gets

even with her by keeping her positively

shabby as to clothes. And, maybe after

all. your wife or your mother or your

daughter would not envy a woman who
has to dress as English women do,

oven for the sake of emancipation from

house jvork.

But if you land her in Belgium one
of the first things she is likely to,see
is a woman bitched to a cart with^
dag, and that first impression of the
European regard for women willsta^nd
out in her mind past all the surface

gayety of Brussels or Paris or Vienna.
In all the European capitals there are

enough well dressed, pleasure seeking

women to make the continent seem a

fair place to live and their care free

life something to be envied. But your

wife or mother or sister will be going,

of course, to the cathedral towns and

to some of the quaint and picturesque
villages. In these smaller places and

.in the country that lies between she'
willsee the foreign women livinglives
according to a foreign standard that
is very different from our own.,

A woman working beside a dog in
the shafts of a cart is a common sight

In a half dozen countries of Europe.

Sometimes she is hitched with a horse

to a heavy plow In the fields, and in
Holland she ptts on a breast strap and

but his that he may fio service in, the
army, and a pretty contrast she makes
bending over the farm tools -while he
lounges jauntily about In a brass but-
toned, gay colored uniform. •

"While the grain is ripening the
Yioman has more time to^devote tothe
cattle, to milking and cheese making

or hauling the milk through the streets
of the nearest village:to sell from door

to door. SpSflph
After this cheerful and pleasant're-

spite comes the harvest, when she goes

out again to the fields' to cut and bind
and stack the grain, to rake and .stack
the hay. And when the hay has been
driven In a cart .by the. stalwart » man
to the house to be stored in 1 the attic
for winter use no one thinks it strange.

If a. woman whose grandchildren are
playirig about the yard works for half
a day carrying, up the outside stair,

bundles of hay, any one of which would
press" down :=into a bale.';

And by* the by,^wouldyyour' wife or-
mother or -sister like to . trade "her
three or: four or six room cotage 'or
apartment, steam ;heated and. electric

lighted, withrunning water and a bath-
tub, for one of;these: 1,big;German; or
Swiss or., Austrian., farm' houses that
look so quaint and artistic in the post-

cards she sends backf to,you? ;.Perhaps
she might at first thought." But she will
chan ge' her ;mind when:,she .learns 1 that
the horses and cows and chickens usu-
ally have most »of the ;'.ground .;floor,

and the hay and winter food supplies

all of the top floor,~ahd'that:the people'

have a layer or two .In between, with
no-*heating. arrangements 'to

*
speak 1, of

arid no water except "what is .carried in
from a well 'or a nearby'stream,-and-

candles for lights most' likely.
'

\u25a0

Perhaps the most sordid {lives;are
those of the Swiss country Twomen, if
one ,may judge by their faces/; A smile
on the face of a • Swiss; farmer's ;s wife
is as . rare >as '-a flower ron the ,'Alpine
meaJowß in January., "And-;no:wonder/
When < in;; the.;, spring r they^ lead-;: their
flower, decked cattle 'from\ the jyalley |to
the hillside .they >face)mqnthsfof! cease- 1

less; labor.1 The; little>. square^ plots J'bf
ground; staked .'{out;'on^ the
sides must :beiplowed'.and: harrowed] andi
plantediand \'cultivated ;:and3 harvested;',
the" uo'wsl" milked "\anJ .^cheese wi.made.

Kick until It stands as high as her
head or higher, and then raises ls.na-. aided to her shoulders and starts off'down the street, while the man lolls In
Mia sun and rolls a cigarette

InItaly she will see women at every
turn working? like pack horses, carry-
ing fuel, water, wine

—
what not. No

work Is too heavy or mental, and by
contrast with the overworked, slovenly
women th» loafing gendarmes and spick
and -span nfllitary seem mora numer-
ous and Inexcusable than anywhere
else In Europe. Then, too. In Italy
there are the hordes of priests who do
nothing* of the world's work and yet
must live, and live welL In all for-
eign countries, directly In proportion
to the number of idle, welldressed men.
Is the number of women who work as
drudges, and no foreign man feels

'ashamed that his countrywomen ara
unsexed by work that belongs only to
strong men or beasts.

In th» capitals a few women driving
on the Corso. the Rlngstrasse or the
Champs Elysees, seem to find life easy
and beautiful, but for every one of
these a million others are doomed t»
such dreary drudgery that surely the
keen edge of pleasure must be dulled
for the favored few.

By the time she has reached Naple3
your wife or mother or sister may be
ready to hurry back to her pots and
pans, her sewing machine and darning
basket with a lot of new thoughts
working beneath her mop cap. She
will but have them more firmly fixed 1?
her ticket brings her home by way of
the orient.

In the tropics all work seems reduced
to a minimum except where the white
man lias settled with his strenuous
ideas of life- And,; while men and
women share the manual work, all fini
time for lying about in the shade of
palms. Perhaps there is some chivalry
here, for the naked natives of tropic
lands do not make their women climb
the cocoanut palms to gather the fruit
or boss the elephants at their work.
Women pick tea and cottee and help to •

gather spices, but usually it is the men
who carry the heavy sacks and do the
part that seems like man's work.

In-China. the women want but little
here below.* Along the coast a hundred
thousand of them live out their lives
In Junks,

(
having no other home. As

often as not they may be seen rowing
the junk with the strange curved oar
that propels them, and when food time
.comes they turn the oar over to the
man while they cook and care for the
children.

In Japan a woman's 'right to work is
never questioned. At Nagasaki she
helps to coal the bfg ocean liners, and
everywhere she is at work in the fields,
on the building gangs', carrying heavy
stones on her back to buiM walls,
climbingup ladders on buildings with
hods of mortar, swinging the ropes «jf
pile drivers

—
where.-not. And with all

this drudgery the Japanese woman
never shirks her task of motherhood.
No'a mount of work exempts her from
the duty of supplying men for a big
standing army not only of soldiers, but
of priests.

By this time your wife or mother or
sister willsurely need no more to con-
vince her that the American man is the
only man on earth that humors his
women folks past ail other men's com-
prehension. She will come home much
wiser than she went away. But there
Is just the barest possibility that she
may be a little bit too wise ever to let
you know, that she knows that she la

the worst spoiled woman in the world.

- ."I:' wrote,",; said she, "to Anthony
Comstock." SMRBfIBfIHRsHHI

rrbelieve Iwill,"said the bride. "It
really is hard work."

Thenext evening the bride said:
"Ben, we'll soon know _who those 13

famous women are. .1 wrote today and
asked a man who knows all about
things of that kind."

"That's right,";he said. Then, with
visions of Dr. Harry Thnrston Peck and
other noble professors of literature
swimmings into .his ken, he > added;
"Who'd you .ask?"

It was the deadly seriousness of her
answer that struck .him speechless.

"
"There Is no sense," he said, "in

your working yourself to death over
these women. I'lltell you what to do.
There are people who make a speclalty
of that kind of thing. Just write and
ask them. They ._ can tell you as easy
as winking."

That same night she set to work. At
the end of her second day's research
she appeared physically worn and
brain fagged. Her husband remon-
strated.

"By George." said he. "that's a
corker! How are you going to find
out?"

"Ishall look it up 1^ the public li-
brary." the bride replied.

One evening, however, she presented
a question that really interested him.

"Who," she asked, "were the 15
famous unfaithful women in litera-
ture?"

WHATMR.COMSTOCK KNOWS

ANEW YORK bride, fresh from the
country, joined a literary society.

Communing with great authors had
never been a .favorite pastime of th»
bride. The literary queries propounded
by the Machiavellian president of the
club nearly drove her crazy.. Unfor-
tunately, she had no help at hole in
solving the perplexing puzzles. Her
husband was even weaker than herself
In the literary line. He listened with
perfunctory politeness. to the problems
propounded, and finally wound up each
discussion by exclaiming: /'Oh, well, let it go. What do you
care, anyhow?" «

:."Ith!nk;rd']ike the social life of the
city,1

'
;remarked \u25a0, the

'
grocer. :\u25a0

.-._" ;'But.'iMr.\fBlinks,". sweetly^ punctu-
ated •Mrs.;Ruflins, "in.'Newr.York• shop
keepers ;don't :go: in "therbest'' society."
;.*.-;BHnks\ looked:;ait^her. vid-^nodded a
smiling ''acquiescence.

-
"They * don't

here/ elther,"
r
he;said^r *I.f '. ',',:

"'

v; Blinks';demeanor at the garden party
.wasloheof perfect self-possession, as
though the /occasion held nothing at all
unfamiliar to him.;His •utter lack of
subservience ;;nettled iMrs.* Rufflns so
that; she.^.could* scarcely' restrain her
anger. ;But fat last her 'opportunity
cameiwhen; sheifound herself face.tofaceiWlth'the/grocer,- who, with the lo-
caljudge.*wasi talking: of conditions in
New ;.Tork'city, where RufHns'

'
exten-

sive manufacturing business .was lo-
'cated.^-.l^ %~:; ,'-:r-;'

\u25a0
:':' L

:V:
• . \u25a0\u0084..

VBut Blinks, my.dear, is a man of in-
fluence and has many friends,", ex-
plained Rufflns.' "Of all men. .•Iwant
him,to-be on hand." And it was. after
a :long argument, that Mrs.. Rufflns at
last gave her consent, -which she did
with;the '.final'shot: ".'Well,' Til-have to
lethlm know, Just the same, that he is
specially, favored.',*

"

Vl'll permit every Tom, Dick and
Harry to come," she said with empha-
sis, "but Blinks, the grocer, never can
ejiter my house as a,guest, politics or
no politics.

-
He's the most impertinent,

uppish thing I've ever heard of.i You
should hear how he talked tome over
the .telephone lrfst week."

THE GROCER'S HOT SHOT
THE Ruffinses were newly rich and

had a beautiful country home
'

in
the most picturesque section of New
York. Mrs. Rufflns was strong for so-
ciety and. naturally looked with small
favor upon Mr.Rufflns" ambition to be a
statesman of the common local variety.
He was making a good campaign, how-
ever, and after considerable real diplo-
macy induced ;her to give a garden
party to which every voter of the dist-
rict was; to be Invited. And at first
Mrs.'Rufflns made one emphatic excep-
tion.

and before it begins, they have cook-
ins*, to do for their families and the
sewing- and the mending and the ever-
lasting: knitting-. And now and again,
as they squat under a tree at the noon
hour to take a bite of lunch, some
older child brings a tiny babe to

-
those

-who are "mothers 'to be nursed during:
the rest hour. /

% Some of
•

these city -jobs,are looked
upon •as sinecures. Many a woman in
Europe envies her sister who. drives a
taxicab in,Paris or tends a streetcar
switch :in Munich or works in the
parks of Dresden.

'
And even* these

women sometimes smile as if they felt
themselves favorites of fortune.

-
;Carlsbad is 3a \u25a0 very g-ood place . to*

Include on the itinerary,of the wife or
mother . or sister who thinks ', her lot a
hard \one. .Particularly if, in addition
to her other hardships, she thinks she
has not as much money to spend as she
,ought to have. . ;

'... \u25a0"'-\u25a0\u25a0. \u25a0'.]
-The stout "dames, who gather, at; ,the

watering places ;in the hope of losing
some of their,flesh look very much like
ready money <so far • as their clothes
and 1 Jewels' go. "V<But let our American
woman watch closely their method of
having it good time. They go to the

!spring < for ;their;;water, :to which jthey ,
are entitled >by payment ;of,the|kurtax.

promenade up and down the main
thoroughfares, glass in hand, exchang-
ingrgossip and engaging, in decorous
flirtations.

-
The promenade fills up the

time 'that -must elapse between drink-
ing and .eating. Then it'is the proper
:thing:'to,go to one^of-the! garden, or.-
iterrace . cafes ;for coffee ;and a/ roll.-
Now watch the stout,, dressy dames and;
you;will-see \u25a0»more, than !ione of^: them'-'
order ;her coffee and '. then draw forth
from a big handbag her own \u25a0 roll. This ".
she has, brought from her home, where

she doubtless^ made them ,,with'her. fat,,
bejeweled ;:hand.' --,Of course > she can"
bringonlyjavlimited supply.fromfhome,

and when they are gone she"" must ;buy;

\u25a0but jthia she ,,will probably '^do ,where ;
she", can \ buy

" themfrcheapestf by.* the
dozen arid:carry them -with:her .to the"

1 fashionable;; garden "oriterrace. -fSuch _
;little-economies as this are so ;common |
as" never; to;cause .the \u25a0 lifting;of,an eye-
brow:by;a;foreigner,.*but-fcari;any, one
Imagine, an •, American woman doing

;such a;thing? \u25a0';'\u25a0* % ;\u25a0. :
' \u25a0'.'[\u25a0' , :

;<; •While lunching on
;

the.terrace of any;
[;ofij> the o large > restaurants Y.';one

'
is

;likely^'to 'pfj,see .;,;a% \*cart /driven up ;.

ton the entrance,":; loadedC\wlth >sacks \u25a0*
of
'
vpotatoes. ;-r.\u25a0 The ;:-heavy" \u25a0

-
cart Iis ~

:more .:than>likely' drawn;by two'imilch
'cows.*- By;,common' consent nothing of *

the 'female ;sex -.is;admitted [to ,be. the. ;
weaker, .and -when the {cart;;Is!stopped

'

aniold v woman ? clambers jslowly/down ;

from-.the seat and''.begins "''carrying, the
J sacks :of potatoes', into the jrestaurant
v storeroom,^whlle' her stalwart son^stays
jonithe^cart'/toi keep the cows v from

'

rurining^away. .•
:VAveimilar sightHs seen at the various''

springs'^' after -'the:- regular '^drinking'
hours :,wheni the water "is jbeirig.bottled >

S for/shipment.it Amman's or two > stands
|near.'.,* the vspring,^ operating «af simple ;
|littleCbottling^machine.'uwhilen women \
yloadrthejbottles .into"? huge iboxes; which
ithey.^carry! to 5 the

-<
sThetboxes \u25a0*

"filledlwith','bottles- are .r so -heavy, that :

four or six women bend laboriously
in handling: them, but no man ever
gives a hand to this part of the work.
Itwas at Carlsbad that a little fellow

of 6, having: seen these things, said to
his American parent:

\u25a0 "Father, InEurope ladies do all the
hard work and men do

-
all the easy

work, don't -they?". -And the father had
to answer that It certainly looked that
way.to him.
V As your American wife or mother or
sister goes southward she may have
rosy visions of a land where chivalry
still lives.. She may dream dreams of a
land where women recline on soft
cushions and -men are their eager
slaves. * "

In Portugal her dreams will be
rudely shattered when she hires a por-
ter at the station and finds that instead
of taking the luggage himself he hands
less than half her pennies to a woman.
who;proceeds to pile the luggage,on a

It YourWife, Sister^r Mother Finds ifHard
To Sew: Your Buttons, Send Her Abroad and.
Let liefSee What a Snap(?) Other Women Have.

BerthaH.Smith

DOES
your wife caJl you names

because she has to cook and
\u25a0wash dishes for you?

Does your mother look un-
happy If you ask her to mend your

coat or sew a button on your shirt?
Does your sister give you an icy

stare or & hot word If you suggest

that she might darn your purple sock
or take & stitch Inyour noisy necktie?

In chort, are you made to feel, by-
word and act. that the American man
is th« only downright tyrant andslave
driver on earth and that the American
woman is the only one that submits
slavishly to such tyranny as you choose
to Inflict?

Well, the very next time your wife
or your daughter or your sister gets
ugly about what she has to do. slip
quietly down to the nearest railroad
office and buy her a ticket around the
world, give her a six months* leave of
absence and put her on the first train.
Ifa boat goes earlier, start her \u25a0west
instead of east. For your own sake,

don't 'waste any time. And as you
press her hand In parting, just whisper

to her:
"Now, dearest, look at the women of

other lands and tell me when you come
back \u25a0which ones you envy most."
It Isn't altogether necessary to in-

clude England in the itinerary. Eng-

land does not •wholly serve your pur-
pose. English women are almost as
spoiled as American women. In some
ways they are more so. They never
think of turning a hand to housework.
A man may be only a "telegraft" oper-
ator or a railway conductor, but he

kriar.ages somehow to let his wife keep

*t least one maid. A pewee parson in
the most unheard of corner of the most

remote county manages to scratch to-
gether enough to keep two or three
maids. And plenty of people who are
nobody at all in London have from four

to six £*%vants to stumble over in their
dir.gy halls.

But English women have to make up
for this extravagance by •wearing the

most shockingly ugly clothes, for Mr.

__
'. . .... .:.:'

takes to the tow path, drawing heav-
ilyladen boats along the canals.

Would your wife or your mother or
your sister like to trade places with
any of these?

Would she like to go out at day-

break into the field and draw a plow

backward and forward and when the
furrows are all made retrace her steps

with a harrow, and again retrace the
steps casting seed?

This is not an occasional sight. In
Belgium, in Germany, in Bohemia, in
Italy, in Switzerland the woman with
the hoe or the plow or the harrow is
as common as the man whom poet and
painter have immortalized. Sometimes
she hires herself out for a few cents a
Say, but more often it is simply a
que&tion of earning her own share of

food and clothing by doing what is
accounted her share of the family work.
She works side by. side with her man,
and now and agaiq comes the time that
she must do not only her own share
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