
ON THE PURSE AND THE ESTATE
Money, command, and the household — and the floor beneath them both

A companion to the Articles and the Protocols — for adults 18 and over

I. WHY MONEY HAS ITS OWN PAGE

Money is  where authority stops being ceremonial.  A couple may write vows about 
obedience and devotion and hang them on a wall, but the household's real constitution is 
written in who decides what is spent, who knows what is held, and who must ask whom. 
Most marriages negotiate everything except this, and then are surprised to find that the 
thing they never discussed is the thing they fight about. This Covenant does not permit 
that  surprise.  The same principle  that  governs every other page governs this  one: 
vagueness is the enemy, and nothing here is left to be discovered in an argument.

One distinction first, because everything below rests on it. Earning and commanding are 
different offices. The market decides what he earns; the estate decides what it becomes. 
He may bring in every pound the house sees and still not be its commander, just as a 
nation's finest general does not thereby run its treasury. This page describes who runs 
the treasury.

II. THE ESTATE

This house is run as an estate, and the Regulator commands it. What he earns is not his 
purse with contributions carved out for the household; it is the estate's income, delivered 
whole, administered by her. She sets the budget, directs the savings, approves the 
purchases, and plans the years ahead. This is not bookkeeping delegated to whoever has 
the patience for it. It is the financial arm of the same authority the Articles establish 
everywhere else, and it is exercised with the same qualities: deliberately, visibly, and in 
his interest as much as her own.

From the estate she sets his allowance — a fixed sum, in writing, reviewed at agreed 
intervals, spent by him without itemised justification. The allowance is not pocket money 
and is not a leash to be jerked. It  is his ordinary latitude, and its adjustment is a 
governing decision like any other: made calmly, explained plainly, and never used as an 
undeclared punishment. Where the Schedule of Limits prices a failure, it prices it openly; 
a  quietly  shrunken  allowance  is  not  discipline,  it  is  passive  aggression  wearing 
discipline's coat, and this house does not wear it.

III. THRESHOLDS

Daily and ordinary spending is hers absolutely; that is what commanding an estate 
means. But the Covenant marks a line above which no signature stands alone, and the 



line is written, not felt. The sale or purchase of property, the taking on of debt, any single 
commitment above a figure the couple sets and records — these require both of them, 
sober, unhurried, and in agreement. Not because her judgement is suspect, but because 
irreversible acts are the one category this framework never entrusts to a single will. The 
same Articles that require every ending to be decided together require every irreversible 
burden to be entered together.

And above both signatures sits the law. Marital property, tax, inheritance, and the claims 
of children are governed by statutes that have never heard of this Covenant and never 
will. The paper on the wall binds two consciences; it binds no court. Wills are made 
properly, obligations are met, and nothing in this page is ever read as a reason to do 
otherwise.

IV. THE FLOOR

Now the section that outranks every other section on this page, and which no clause, no 
discipline, and no enthusiasm may ever trade away. At all times — in harmony and in 
conflict, in plenty and in want — he retains four things. His own identity documents, held 
where he can reach them without permission. Money in his own name, sufficient by their 
own written reckoning to live independently for a season, which the estate funds and 
never touches. Credit and legal standing in his own name, maintained, not allowed to 
lapse into dependence. And true knowledge of the estate's position — what is held, what 
is owed, and where.

Understand why the strictest page in the library is this one. The Covenant's entire moral 
claim, stated in the Introduction and repeated wherever it matters, is that he chose this 
and goes on choosing it. A man who could not afford to leave has not chosen to stay. 
Control that removes the means of departure is not surrender but captivity, and captivity 
is the counterfeit this library has denounced from its first page. The Floor is not a hedge 
against her; it is the proof of her. Authority over a man who is free to walk, and does not, 
is the only authority worth the name — and the only kind this Covenant recognises. A 
reader who finds the Floor missing from a house that claims these pages should turn to 
On Discipline and Abuse, and believe it.

V. TRANSPARENCY CUTS BOTH WAYS

His financial transparency is already the Articles' requirement: no hidden accounts, no 
undisclosed debts, no income the estate never hears of. Concealment of money is named 
in the Annex for what it is — an attack on the transparency by which she governs. But the 
duty runs uphill as well. A Regulator who hides the books from the man whose earnings 
fill them commits the same offence in the other direction, and her office does not excuse 
it; it aggravates it, because the structure leans on her example.

So the estate is read together — once a year at least, fully: what came in, what was done 
with it, what is held, what is owed, what is planned. He does not audit her; she shows 



him, unasked, because stewardship that cannot bear being seen is not stewardship. 
Between readings he may ask any question about the estate and receive a true answer. 
Command withstands daylight. Only mismanagement needs the dark.

VI. THE PUBLIC THEATRE OF MONEY

Outside  the  walls,  the  Protocols  govern  money  as  they  govern  everything:  the 
arrangement works invisibly or it is not working. His wallet carries what a man of his 
station is expected to carry. At the table he pays, smoothly and without glancing at her, 
because the world expects it and because his competence in public is her requirement 
and her reflection. Colleagues, family, and waiters see a generous, capable man and a 
gracious wife, and see nothing else. That the hand reaching for the bill spends by her 
budget is a fact belonging to the same private country as everything else in this library.

Gifts deserve one line of their own. What he spends on her is the one province where she 
may choose not to look too closely, because a tribute audited in advance is not a tribute. 
Houses differ here; the couple should decide, in writing like everything else, whether his 
gifts to her come from the allowance, from an agreed fund, or from a blind margin she 
grants and does not inspect.

VII. WHEN MONEY IS TIGHT

Lean years find every household, and they are the hours in which command matters 
most. The standard this house keeps was never a spending level. The evening ritual costs 
nothing; the ledger costs nothing; his bearing, his standard, and her watch cost nothing. 
When the estate contracts, the Covenant does not contract with it — it becomes the one 
asset that cannot be repossessed. She commands the retreat as she commanded the 
advance: openly, with the books face-up, with burdens named and shared, and with his 
allowance cut — if it must be cut — by decision and explanation, never by silence.

And in hardship the Floor of Section IV stands taller, not lower. Want is precisely when 
the temptation appears to merge everything, borrow from everything, and treat his 
independent season of money as the reserve of last resort. It is not that. It goes last, after 
comfort, after pride, and after every asset the estate can spare — and if life ever forces 
even that, its restoration becomes the estate's first debt, senior to every other saving, 
because the Covenant's legitimacy is stored in it.

He fills the treasury. She commands it. The door he never reaches for stays unlocked 
— that is why he never reaches for it.

A guide only. For consenting adults, 18 and over. Nothing on this page overrides the law of marital  
property, nor Section IV, ever.


