
CHAPTER XIX.
THE INEVITABLE.

The guesses of the newspaper? were confirmed
In a few days Dr. Craven handed in his resig-

nation to the board of trustees, at the meeting
which was called to accept the gift of the Mur-
doch Fund; and the board accepted the resig-

nation likewise, and made him speeches of sor-
row, and sent him a framed memorial, which
cited one by one his services to Carfax College,

and said many complimentary things of him
such as ought to console any old man who was
not too full of repining. And moreover, the
board, at Murdoch's suggestion, made him presi-

dent emeritus, and allowed him two-thirds of
his former salary, which had been $4,000 a year.

Dr. Craven accepted the memorial with calm-
ness and the honor with dignity; but he de-
clined to remain In the president's house until
his successor should be elected. His wife, how-
ever, used force of a sort, and he reconsidered
his determination, reluctantly. And all Carfax

buzzed with commendation of the proprietor of

the Shakespeare Brand, or ifit did not commend
It abused him roundly, which was just as satis-
factory In the end. Meanwhile Amy said noth-
ing, and Bradford waited for her to speak; and
when she did not, concluded, at first doubtfully,
then more and more surely, that she knew
nothing of his own part in the disclosure of
Murdoch's intentions. Indeed, who was to tell
her ifhe did not? Shedsy she never saw; Kate
she never saw, and Kate was not the man to

mention such a matter, any way. So Bradford
grew less and less afraid, and presently the mat-
ter dropped gradually from his mind, as the
matter of the scar had done, and he was only

now and then conscious of any restraint in
Amy's tenderness for him. He was the more
and more tender with her as her hour came on.

On Thursday, two months after the announce-
ment of the Murdoch Fund, there was a rumor
in the afternoon papers that Dr. Craven was
stricken— one said with paralysis, one said with
some affection of the heart. The morning

papers of Friday denied both; the afternoon
papers of the same day reaffirmed the rumor,

and this time with authority. On the following

Sunday afternoon Carfax College was without a
president of .any sort, and Providence had

courteously removed an old obstacle to progress.
He died very quietly. "Iam sorry to leave

the Commentaries unfinished. Perhaps, my dear

boy, you will try" Kate bent closer, but

the doctor left the sentence, like the Com-

mentaries, unfinished. A moment later, how-

ever:
"Why, Isabelle!" he murmured.
"Yes, dear," his wife answered. But he did

not hear her. "Why, my little Isabelle!" The
newspapers announced his death the next day:

George Mark Craven, in the sixty-seventh year

of his age; for eleven years professor of the
Greek language and literature inCarfax College,

and president for twenty-seven.

Then Amy spoke.

"Francis, why did you.tell Dr. Craven about

the money?"

"Ididn't, dear."
"You told Mr. Barnes."
"Not even that. Amy. Isuggested the possi-

bilityof it to him but T never thought he would
mention it."

"Why did you tell him?"
"Itell youIdidn't tell him. Amy. Isaid there

was a possibility of a change for Carfax, and

Shedsy Imagined the rest.' 1

"Didn't you say to him that Uncle Jack was
going to give a million a year to Carfax?"

"No, Amy.Idid not. Why do you cross-exam-
ine me like this? Don't you trust me? Ifyou

do not, you ought to say so."
Her next sentence came after a hesitation,

brief indeed, but very Ions: to Bradford.
"Francis, Ido say so."

"Amy!" :
"Do you know what I have done?" she went

on. with a calmness terrible to Bradford. "I

have lied to you. Francis."
"You are talking wildly. Amy. You ought

not to evirr- yourself. dear. Think of the baby.

Amy."

"Iam not exited. Francis. Hut Imust tell
you what I reel. 1 cannot go on longer as T

have done. Marion Craven told me. one day.

that you had told Mr Barnes, who had told Mr.

Strong. Sh« asked me to thank you for letting

them know; she implied that Uncle Jack meant

to surprise them all. to let them know suddenly,

without warning. I—llet her think so. T did

not tell her that he had kept this secret for \u25a0

year, and that he would have kept it as long

as was necessary. You know that Iwould have

died to make you happy, Francis; but Idid not

think— when 1 told you Iloved you— that you

would ever a*k me to lie for you

"You ••- hurting me very cruelly, niy wife.
'

"Ido not mean to hurt you. Put we must

STXOPSIS OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS.
Francin Bradford, a young mari returning from Europe

to Carfax, his horn' to begin lifn as a lawyer. meets
on the train Murdoch, the millionaire pickle maker,
of the same town. Their talk delays the hero in
reading a letter left for him by his mother at her
death. It warns him against being insincere and un-
truthful. Just as he finishes reading It the train Is
wracked. lie distinguishes himself- by singing on the.
scene, at Murdoch's suggestion, thereby steadying
everybody's nerves. The pickle, tnakeT takes in him.
talks of sen-Ing him. »nd when they reach Carfax
introduces him to his niece, Amy. Then Bradford
la seized by some old college mates of his. After
picking up old Carfax threads with them, ha un-
burdens himself tn solitude In a letter addressed
"TO my mother In heaven.

"
Again he meets Mur-

doch and Amy. and the plckl« manufacturer proves
his good willby securing him a place In an important
law office. He tells his. comrades of his quaint re-
ception th»re. and then goes to call on Murdoch,
whan h» meets Father Clajges, a, friend of the fam-
ily. Soon after, with Amy, he witnesses the football
game of the year. In the, course of a bonfire cele-
bration In the evening ho takes advantage of being
called upon to fpeak to rebuke hi*college for a vio-
lation <\u25a0\u25a0! f-vnball rules. Amy attends service at St.
Hilda's a".i dtnes with her uncle and hi« lawyer.
After dinner »he has an Interview with Clarges, who
i« jealous • * her Interest In Bradford. Meanwhile
Murdoch and the lawyer arrange a $10,000,000 endow-
ment for Carfax College, which the pickle maker
Intends shall "lead Harvard or Colombia." Bradford
and Phedsy attend service at St. Hilda's, meet•
'larges at the door in leaving, and accept an Invi-

tation to his rooms. They visit his rooms often there-
after. Bradford fascinated with a sense of being
Judged by <"l.ir*«'F. who. In fact, thinks him an un-
fortunate choice for Amy. and Sheds? attracted to
Kpi?>copall(in:<m by the discovery that the rector *v
a football player at Yale. "89. Bradford makes
Shedsy fe*l unhappy and lonely by confiding in him
about Amy. i'large warns Amy against marrying
Bradford. She Is also twitted on the subject by
Marion Craven, daughter of the president of Carfax
<'*olleg». who at the same time drops a hint that Mr.
'"•raven, an old man, would probably have to give
way to younger blrod if the college were made
wealthy. Amy persuades Murdoch to delay his gift a.
year. Bradford continues to Interest her. He saves a
child from drowning. On the same day he and Amy
are engaged. Reform their marriage she tells him of
the pending gift to the collegia and why It is to be
delayed. Thei«- wedding soon follows. Their honey-
moon is cloudless, until Bradford has to confess to
a deceit, hut they drift, on happily enough. Unfortu-
nately, he betrays the secret of Murdoch's lift to
Shedsy. and the latter tells It to Kate, who engages
himself to Miss Craven. Of course the. news leaks
out. and the gift Is made.

Declares Reformatory Institution for

Hebrew Children Necesary for This City.

Justice Julius M. Mayer. In an address to th

Jewish Chautaun.ua at Atlantic City yesterday "*
the subject of "The Children's Court in New -York."

strongly advocated the buildtn* of a Jewish pro-
tectory" in this City. The increase of the Jewish
population, carrying with it an lucreased number

of delinquent children, he declared, made a re-

formatory institution tor these children a neces-
sity, but. ."s It is now. all Hebrew children com-

mitted In the Children's Court must he sent either

to the Juvenile Asylum or to the House of Ref-ig-

He also told u< th» splendid results which hay«

come from the parol* system in dealing with de-

linquent children, string figure* " show that of all

the children who had been convicted and placed on

parole it had been necessary to commit only l^

per rent for violation of the conditions of their
r<

As *to th« needs for a reformatory for Jewish

children. Justice Mayer said:

The potter of the State of New-\ork. as expresaej

In-/statutory enactments, i* the commitment of

children to*institutions conducted by persons of

like faith with that of the child committed. A J«w-
tahicWW subjected to discipline in an institution
presWed over by persons of Its own faith ordinarily

would Le much more amenable to such diacip in-

The increase of Jewish population makes a Je»-

Kh protectory a necessity, but in event that such

a protectory is finally organized its Jewish feat-
ure should be solely religious and not racial. .hi!*
the observances of the religious faith shouM tx»
adhered to. the fundamental doctrine of American

!?v^™mer.t and of the American spirit should a •

l».vs
™

taught, and the Jewish protectory will
{^successful only to the extent to which it teactevi
the Jewish religious faith In connexion with th-
reformatory and the correctional features and
the «ime time Inculcates Into the minds of th*
Jewish delinquent, neglected or unfortunate chn-'.
inten-elv^rd unremittingly, the doctr!r<»* and prin-
ciples Of American government.

Of the parole system h« said:

ItIs a system havina for its object the .saving ;,J.r
a child to its home ar.d to the Stat*. Every chl.d

who is kept out Of an Institution and made a good
Wt£»n is a producer, while every child comnint*i
xc an

the <• \u25a0

fe;ii^^ir,s^^urrr^^°^^"v bo% s ard 7 girls violated their parole, and

S?£o«>SrtM» the parole the creater nuo-
ber were cViMren ond« twelve years of ace. Thus

there 'ha* been a IOSI of 15 per cent out of «hv.«

\u25ba•-.-. placed on rarole. :

Union Square. North. *> E. 17th Street.

We have Imported a Number of Choice

FRENCH MARBLE MANTELS.
Also Rich

FRENCH anil ITALIAN
JSHfIIiOHS, FIRE SCREENS, etc.

Our Own Foundries* and Shops.

MAYER URGES JEWISH PROTECTORY

In hanging pictures, says an authority on th«
subject, the general effect should be considered
rather than the desire to show a great number. Tt
proves most advantageous In many rooms to hr»v«
the picture frames like the woodwork and consid-
ered a part of the decoration. Pictures are too

often nun:* without any thought of their relation
to the places they fill. In a wide, heavily carved
fireplace an oil painting was substituted for tb*
ordinary mirror The deep sunk, elaborately treat
ed frame formed a part of the mantel, and th»
rich, warm colors in the painting itself gave •
substantial unity to the whole end of the room
that no mirror or suspended picture could ev»r
have effected. The best rule for frrvni'-s; and han«
Ing pictures is perhaps, after all. to throw tradition
to the dogs ami use your individual taste.

A woman renowned for her share of the "grace of

hospitality" makes a point of having her luncheon
or dinner flowers harmonize with her toilets. A<
"second breakfast" she appears, for Instance, in \u25a0\u25a0<

trailing gown of yellow, and the table reflects ;«

glory of tea roses, heavy and dewy and sweet. At
dinner, perhaps, there will be a profusion of th*
graceful, richly colored fuchsia, and the hostess's
gown of soft or£pe. running the gamut from palest
mauve to deepest purple, emphasizes the uniqu"
effect. Incidentally, the fuchsia is a flower rarely
u-ed in tab] decoration, but esi>e<-i.illy adapted,
nevertheless, to an artistic pyramidal effect, 3r

"l
unsurpassed in grace of spray point and bud ar-
rangement.

Instead of hot water bottles, some authorttt*-
recommend to those who suffer from cold feet ,«

little constitutional in the bathtub before retiring.

The cold water should be allowed to run to ank!«
depth, and the patient should trade In it^for abom
two minutes, finishing with \u25a0 brisk rub. Cold hands
may be treated in the same way. but have to ti«»
kept longer in the water.

How has woman kept pace in the world's pros*
res 3. handicapped as she is by the things ahu
wears? asks "Good Housekeeping." Put a can*
minded, sound bo,:-*.! man at fortitude ami con-
trolled Impulses into highheeled shoes, long skirts,
"done up" hair, a picture h,it with veil and pins,
start him down a boulevard, and he will be In %
frenzy of Impatience and diatomfort before cover-Ing the first block ready to fight the fellow being
who might, by accident step on his .lras*ri«i.Add to his Impedimenta a fitted in corset, and h#
would collapse in Promethean helplessness.

Chopped watercress and delicate lettuce leaves
make delicious sandwiches for a garden party
luncheon, also very thin, waferllke slices of thor-
oughly pared lemon on bread and butter Boston
biowo bread and homemimtle whit- bread, both cut
very thin and spread thickly with peanut butter,
make a variety pleasing to both eye ami taste, says
"Harper's Bazir." The two kinds of bread shouM
be laid evenly together, put under a heavy weight
in piles of not more than four sandwiches In depth,
and when the weight is remove.!, cut out in figure*.
round, diamond shaped, etc.. with sharp tinmould*.
This adds greatly la their daintiness and attractive-
ness. Ifhot Russian tea be served at a sranien
party it should N» accompanied with thin strips of
bread and butter, spread with caviar nixed with
lemon juice. In the matter of caKes served at
such affairs, nut wafers, almond strips, almost any-
thing that Is not sticky or too crumbly is desirable
In serving creams and. ices a pretty fancy Is tn
have the former m tall glasses, with a generous
supply of whipped cream on the top of each, a rose
or some, sin?!* attractive blossom on th* plat**
beneath, or. In the case of Ices, a slice may b<»
served on a plate with the blossom laM gracefully
beside It When the frappe Is to he hems mad*,
vanilla parfait la one of the daintiest and most con-
venient things to have, a<= it does not require to b»
put into the freezer. To make it beat the whites ofsix eges very stiff; cook a cup of water and a cup
of sugar till It forms a ball in your fingers, andslowly beat this syrup into the ess: add flavoring and beat tillcold; then lightlyadd a vjuart ofcream whipped stiff: put this in square moulds,which close tightly, an.i bury In ice and salt for
five hours. This quantity will serve fourteen per-
sons.

-
For country dwellers, who may desire- the. blos-

soms ofa favorite rose for some -special occasion."a homely but effective method of keeping the. buds
at that particular degree of "half blownneas" that
gives a chalicellke beauty of outline, with mon»
than a hint of the deep heart color, ls as follows:
When the bud reaches the stage which betokens »
bursting on the morrow, take strips of old linen \u25a0
little wider than the blossoms are deep, and wind
"gently, but firmly." about each, M the number
desired In reservation, and pin together li«hilv a*tip and base. The linen should be two or 'hre»
thicknesses deep about each bud to exclude th»coaxing rays 01 the. morning sun. Late evening,
when the bud is •••>! and perhaps d<»w moistened.
Is the best time for Its imprisonment. In this
condition buds will "stand still" for two or more
days, thereby greatly Increasing the available sup-
ply of desirable, blossoms when their slower sister*
have caught tip with them and the fSte day arrive*

The "child cure" si a new departure in th«» tr-«»
ment of neuropathy. Like most good things, it
was discovered by accident. A woman who suf
fered from a complication of complaints was sud-
denly thrown, by an unforeseen circumstance, into
the society of several young children for a short
time daily. Her attendant physician soon noticed
a marked improvement in her circulation, hersleeping and the steadiness of her nerves He tried
the same treatment on another nervous patient, but
let it come about naturally, as might any char.g"
of circumstance, and not at all as a medicine.

"Do you mean that you consider me responsi-

ble," he demanded, with the sensitive quickness
of perception that was always his. "for Dr.

Craven's death? "Why. it is absurd." He tried
to laugh. "He has been sick for years, dear.
Go to sleep, now; to-morrow*

"It Is not that," she said, wearily. "Perhaps
you are right; perhaps this shock did nut hasten
his death. Ido not know." Bradford could not
help noticing the steadiness of her sense of Jus-
tice. "But all the other things you have told
me

—
you have not seemed to care what you have

said. Once, before we were married, some one-
warned me that you did not care. Idid not
believe him; Ihated him. Ihate him now. but
Ibelieve him. No. don't try to stop me. Tt is
better for both of us that there should be no de-
celt between us. Ihave tried, ever since we were
married

—
ever since the very day after we were

married
—

to disbelieve him. but how can I?
There was that story you told me the first

time you came to see me. Afterward Ifound
that

—
it was not true. Ithought mine was a

bitter sorrow that night but Idid not know
what sorrow was. Then, while Iwas putting
that story from me, fighting it off, there were
other things. You told people, at dinner, of
things that Iknew had not happened; but I
should not have minded much

—
they were only

stories^ it had not been for the idea Iwas
fighting. And there w?<-e times when Ihad

almost fought it down. When Iknew the baby
was coming Ithought

—
Iwas sure that Ihad

been all wrong to mistrust you in the least. I
don't know whyIwas sure, but Iwas. Then

—
this. You promised Uncle Jack that you would
never speak of it. It was not yo ir secret, cny

more than it was mine; we had no right to
speak of it. But you did. And Uncle Jack

asked you Ifyou had. And you let him think
that you had not." Her voice, monotonous and
sad as the tickingof a metronome, ceased.

Bradford suddenly surrendered. Surrendered
his dignity, surrendered his self-respect, sur-
rendered his pride. "It is true, Amy."' he said,
under his breath. "It is true. Itold Sheds}-,

and Idid not tell your uncle. Itis all true. But

can't you forgive? Don't you know, dear, that
you are speaking to me like a Judge

—
not like

a wife? Ia.n not as bad as that. dear. Ihave
not forfeited forgiveness? Amy, Amy,my Amy,
don't you see that Iam begging for it

—Francis,

who lias lied to you. but who loves you. loves
you!"

"How am I *o know?" she cried, qulckl>

"You say so; but how am T to know?"
"You mean"

"Don't touch me." she panted. "Don't touch
me! How do Iknow you love me? You have

cheated me before—why not in this" What am I
-your mistress, or your wife0 My baby!

—
Have

you ever told in* the truth? Are you in earnest

now? You say you suffer. Ido not want you to
suffer. But do you think Ihave not suffered
at all? But you need not believe me. either,

now! Ihave lied, too! You have taught me all
that Iknow—fin and then to lie' W"
are alike now; we can neither ofus be trusted'"
He stood, quite incapable of movement, and
phe slipped by him. without looking at him
again, into her own room, and he heard the key

turn in the lo^k.

"T mean that Ido not know whether or not
you love me"' she repeated, sadly. "What hay*

Ito assure me but your word?"
"Love knows love," he answered, brokenly

"Can there be love whore there is not truth?"
"Ido not think," he saii. humbly, "that Ihave

deserved this, but perhaps Ihave
"

It was as ifthey had changed places. He was
the quiet one now; while Amy—Bradford hardly

kr.ew that tense, passionate voice for hers. "Oh.
[ have loved you, loved you!" she cried She

broke down; her tears came in a flood, as Ifher
heart was broke. He took a step toward
her, and. *s Ifsh-* divined it. she Fpransr to her
Iel

"Amy." he said. coHsrtlßfj himself, "do you
know that you are talking to your husband? I

think you do not quite realize all that you ar»
saying. Icannot, Iought not, listen to you any

longer. To-morrow you will fee! differently."

"Will Or. Craven be alive to-morrow?" she
asked, coldly.

understand things. Vrancta. T must know what
you intend to do. Ar« we to go or like this--
always?"

"Am Ito fe.M that T cannot br!i*v*» a word
you say 0

"

"What dn you mean?"

Murdoch had no knowledge of any break be-

tween Bradford and Amy. Bradford was too

clever. Amy too strong, to be detected by such a
straightforward, unsuspecting man as the
pickle maker. Had he known of the trouble and

its cause, Murdoch would have been indignant,

—with Amy. Brad/ord pleased Murdoch's love
of show. Besides, he was not sorry that his gift

had been made public, though by no fault of his.

He was not yet forty: h>-> was barely thirty-nine.

Carfax College called the first man on the list

of eligible?, and he came, stipulating for dicta-

torial power, and promptly began to turn th»>

wheels of progress. '•'* was almost as young as

Murdoch— forty-one: he looked, a? much as Mur-

doch did, 'he business man: he spoke with the
sharp decisiveness that finds no time for formal
courtfsy: and bis first act was to reduce the

salaries of most of his staff. Some. Kate imonsj

them, resigned: others were married, and dared
not. The name of the new president was Rob-
inson—Horace Robinson. His "line" was
paleontology

—
or was It petrology? Well, it

makes no difference; and hi* salary was three

times what Craven's had been.
(To hA continued. I

How odd these little domestic tragedies are.
which play themselves out quite unnoticed un-
derneath our noses: Smith and Mrs. Smith ar*

a well matched couple, are they not? Mutual
respect, say the wise ones who are -watching;

them
—

gray admiration, not the fiery red
of love, makes the best background for the
picture of comfortable married life. They do

not salute each other rapturously on railway

platforms, they are not miserable out of each

other's sight: but. then, their duties to society

are admirably performed' She is a careful
hostess; and how excellent are the cigars and
claret of Smith! Really, the situation ls one

fortunate in all respects. Meanwhile, after the
guests are gone, what dull ghosts of misery and.
pain haunt those rooms wherein sit separately

and in shadow th«» admirable hostess and the

excellent host!

Those from New-York State Hospital at

Robin's Nest Party.

The cripples of the New-York State Hospital, in

Van Wort-aye.. Tarrytown. ™r* the guests of the
lit,!- cripples of the Robin. *•"yest-rday at a

party arranged by the little "Robins." Twenty

little tot« obi the hospital attend*!. Including

Allen Black who was treated by Dr. Loreni The

Children Tom this hospital r.rrlved in stages.

The home of the Nest is amors large trees an.!

surrounded by a well kept a*%
*''"**£er" wa»

a. muciral nrocramzr.e on the phonograph, wrucn
the mSl

tots nearly fifty in number, enjoyed
rrtatly Then they had a donkey partj. The
greatest pleasure ana surprise was the Jack Homer
p'o This was something new. Each child re-
ceived a string, on which was his name. He pulled

the string and cut cam-? a present. The children
re-ei' "diall kin-i*of to\s. Then rupper was served,

and the wav these little unfortunates ate and drank
was a sight to see. The hospital children returned

"tlm?Robin's N«st is a horn* tor th©cripples from

CHIPPIES GUESTS OF CRIPPLES.

The engagement Is announced of Miss Bertha

Jacobson. of Mount Vernon. to Dr. H. Flnlcelstone.
of Harlem. Dr. JHnkelstone was an a.«M«tant sur-
geon in the United States Navy in the Spanish ana

Philippine wars- The wedding will take place

this fall.

ITEMS OF SOCIAL INTEREST,

Mr. and Mr«. Henry Weber, \u25a0' Mount Verncn.
have Issued Invitations for the marriage of their
daughter. Miss Henrietta Weber, to Albert F..
Arnold, of that city, en -Wednesday evening. An

rust 12 at 7 o'clock. in St. Paul's Lutheran Church-
The ceremony Is to be followed by a large recep-

tion in the Mount Vernon Turn \eretn Han.

the New-York Hospital for the Ruptured and
Crippled It is supported entirely by voluntary

subscriptions, and its list of managers contains the
names of many well known people. There Aero a
great many visitors pr-ser.f wr» "njoyed the <*nil-
dren'a party and helped to make It successful
Amoiii' tbose Interested In the Nest are Mrs. Edwin
Gould. Mr? William RorkAfelW. Mrs. C. C.-Worth-
inKton. Mrs .!. H Wh.T--: •. Mr-. J^hn D. Arch-
bold Mrs Virginia Orton. Miss He-len M. Gould.
Mrs.' Reginald H. JaJfray Mrs. W. Lanmin Bull
and ©then

11. TO A MARRIED WOMAN.
r>f-iv Edith: 1 am writing to you for my own sat-

isfaction rather than for yours, and 1 hope you will

! Into despair at being placed in my debt
again ><> soon. You know Inever wait for replies.

[write when Ilong to do so and so avoid the
pinch of the give-and-take system. What is a debt

Iflcan't turn around and sp.;)K

to you when Iwant to express myself, then the
barrier between us is greater than one of distance.

1 know you don't feel so about writing. Un-
fortunately, most of my friends hate to write and

dless of th<- fact that they thus
genial current of my inkwell (1 don't.

think a well has d current; Ishould have called It

simply a bottle; but let that pass. We used to

that in correspondence we might ignore th*
mixing of metaphors). As 1 said, you insist upon

tellingme that you don't like to write, though you

<lo like to receive letters. Oh, of course! But how

am Ito believe the latter phrase in connection with

the former. They don't hang together. ItIs eornJ-

sponde:: \u25a0• that we love or hate, not your letters or
my letters, and correspondence Is communication,

without which friendship is dead. I>t us have an
argument!

John always says the same thing, about hating to
\%rite letters, but i can't remonstrate with him

about it, because he wouldn't understand. Neither
would Madge. They're so young that you have to

exercise various forms of restraint In approaching

their minds. Young minds, especially young mas-

culine minds, have to be approached with cure.

You have to coax them, but they mustn't hear you

say, "Poor pussy!" You have to double around a

corner, and meet them face to face, quite unex-
pectedly. "Why. it's you! We'll go on together a
little wav, if you like!" That's the process, or
something like it:you'll find it out when your son
is a Hitie older, ifyou haven't already.

But I've interrupted myself, and Ihate to be in-

terrupted. Where were we? Oh. having an argu-
ment about letter writing. Don't forget to \u25a0\u25a0<)";
it on when you write; it's your move. Ihave otner
things to say just now. ,.
I was speakinc the other day of being an oia

maid— speaking to married people, of course. Ican
rail myself an old maid when Ispeak to you. as
you are not an old maid, but the phrase isu t al-
ways a safe one. Ishouldn't dare to use It m
writing to Grace, for example sensible woman
though she is. and. although sb" owns to being

older than I. For she has ever told me how nnucn
\u0084,, er. Ifshe didn't care, she would have given me
the date of her birth, down to the hour hen
they don't give th<- date, they do care— always-

They say they don't care, but that If\u25a0nobody*

busmess— peoide don't want to hear tne> •\u25a0

.ink you sQly-you know all the arguments a
woman uses when she wants to hide her age. i

know what they mean, because never hide mine.

If
,

wanted to hide it. Iwould talk just as they do

Well a* 1 said before. I was speaking of oia

wik*.%vA som- one Bald, "My (fear, don't 4call
yourself an old maid! v., woman is that until sws
V.fiv.' When 1 was younp I was \u25a0• \u25a0'•••' an old
rr.il-i at twertv-flve Don t

'yon remember: -««
thoiiKht we were, both hors de combat, and talked
of keeping bachelors' hall together; and youisaJn,
"VvVlibe very comfortable, and-not very happ> \u25a0

Savt the mark! Which of us is really the happier,

1No^ument. please, on that point! You needn't

E!r?a^S^hr£SS^
\JSI& I-re never old -aids.

W^^nb%rma^iycr
Sh

Cr B̂
b\orAn11C

one
fOr

Sha

fashion: Yours, as ever. .-J: PRIBCILJ-a-

LETTEES OF AN OLD MAID.

CONTRIBUTIONS
The black and white house, sack, ready for mak-

ing, which was contributed by I.A n.. of Brook-
lyn,has been forwarded to a widow in Maine, who

is ill and needy. The box of excellent clothing

from Mrs. C. M. Thorn, of Orange County. N. V..
will be the means of helping in several directions,

while the picture cards will amuse several chil-

dren. Sweetpeas of unusual size and beauty were
brought to the office by a T. B. &. member as a
special gift to one who Is debarred from country

pleasures Two large express packages from
Orange N. J., without a name, contained reading

matter, pictures, articles of clothing, etc . another
package came, from Mrs. Ersktne.

LIFE.
Morning and noontime, night and peace;

Across the years God's purpose falls,
And that which morning gave shall .'ease

Not while for strength the moontide calls,
Or while the silent winged night

At evening time shall call for light.
-(Frederick J. Alien.

WOOLS RECEIVED.
Mi?s K. B. Totten, of Somerville, N. J.. acknowl-

edges with thanks the receipt of wools for Sun-

shine work from H. A. E.. of Paterson. N. J.. and

Mrs J C. Suydam. Another box will be sent

from the office to help on the completion of work
begun for cheer.

BIRTHDAY PARTY
Mrp. D. S. Carpenter, of Mlddletown Springs. Vt..

makes a request for a birthday party for Mrs.

Jane H. Curtiss, of Ira. Vt. R. F. D.. who will
be seventy-five years old on August 3, would par-
ticularly like io have letters from children

A widow who is recovering from a long illness

will be glad to have a black or white shoulder
shawl, as she feels the cold keenly. A crippled
boy of fourteen years is in great need of clothing.

Any second 'hand articles will be accepted. A
New-Hampshire "shut in" would like some em-
broidery silks, and a Manhattan member needs

black beads to complete some fancy work she la
doing for a Sunshine fair. Has any one a leaflet
containing th. national songs? If so, will no or
she please send a copy to the ofnc»?

SUNSHINE FAVOR.

A Brooklyn member who sends the Woman's
pages regularly to Miss Emily Hasklns. of War-

wick. N. V., says she will not be able to do so

for the next six weeks, while she is "Jaunting
around," and would like to have some one take

her place during that time. Any one who re-
sponds will be doing a favor to the sender as well
as the recipient.

WANTS

A SILENT VOICE
How Oft, alas! the sweetest singing bird

Has tuned its voice through all the summer <ia>s,

While care dulled ears, accustomed to its lays.

Scarce caught the: song, its melody unheard.

But. when 'tis silent, ah! how sweetly then
Do love and memory catch the floating strain.
And hold each fragment with regretful pain—

As if lost music might be found again!
Smith.

—
(J. Oliver Smitn.

MONEY RECEIVED.
.T. W\, of Long Island, has sent $50 for Sunshine

purposes; F. C. S . $2 for invalid's table; "A Mother"
in Elmira, N. V . H foi Ice: Mrs. McKee. $1 tor the
homeless invalid who has cancer; Miss •-\u25a0 »•
Hunter. Jl wherever i.-..1.-,;. a Montclair bo>, »
cents, and King's Daughter, 10 cents for trolley

ride>.

rX THE '<HKERING UP" BCSINKSF.
"T have gone into the cheering up business.

'
re-

plied one to a friend who had inquired what good

fortune had befallen him that made him look: so

happy.
"

'The cheering up business? 1 Well. I

don't know what sort of business that may be.

but. Judging from your looks, it must be a paying

one. What do you do? How do you run it? Got
any capital, eh?" "Capital—ha! ha: ha! Good! I

like that idea. Why. my d--ar fellow, my paid up

capital la practically limitless. It cannot be com-
puted lr. terms of dollars and cents, and the busi-

ness la so simple that it runs itself. AllIh:iVr to

do is to look cheerful and give a smile and ?.

hearty greeting to every one with whom 1 am on
speaking terms. Along with this I'nk'- 's^rt

views of life,' as Sydney Smith recommended. I

don't look too far ahe*.i and plan for what may

never happen. You have no id«>a what a saving of
energy Ifind in this method. The fact is, my new
business has helped my old business so much that

its returns for the last six months are X l'pr rPrU

more than they were the previous six months. And

as for my health— well. Idon't louk as ifIneeded
a doctor, do I? Iadvise every one to gn >»f0 tn

"
cheering up business. I never beard of a. ffI'"™1'"™
In ii It is by long odds the best Investment iever

The coming form of the T>ouis XVI '\u25a0oat for street

•"'"^tunies requires a skirt that la moulded to th*
Wpf, yet full titid free at the bottom, and loose
''\u25a0'\u25a0ee-ouarterf gami'ntp niil also necessitate a
great deal of.fulne*s in ibe lower f>nrt of the sktrt.

Trimmings will be largely in repousse effects.
L**tseason heavy lace motives were applied to
*'•'\u25a0 lace. Next season heavy laces willbe adorned

rhiffon. crfpe de ••hiii'*. lace, net find all son fab-
rics willbe sought after for "venine wear, and win
b« made into full '-iinjr'iig?kirt= Parisian models
Khow a r!ev**r Mrra j>?e;:)f*iit of ihi? extra fulness

\u25a0bout the hips, but -Moth it i« not likely that
A*nerican R.-ir>:en ran be ;,«rounded to adopt such
a style. Per streAf •n«-f,r they vrtJl.probably <:iiT)p
'« the garriK-u*. %rWch shoots ih^ h'r> CtirV««, whllohaving ""ufHcient fulness .to ?>ve tb» noi-espary
'r<H-vjom an^ grar* when walking.

TERRIBLY IN EARNEST

The kind of amateur I mean is terribly In
earnest. A short and rotund lady cam.-- to me
only last week, and said she was full of hidden
fires' and wanted to "fulfil herself." A scarlet faced
and nervous young man talked to me not long ago
for one solid hour about his love for Art. and how
the whole of his life was to b? consecrated to Art.
These .re random Instances of the amateur's ex-
treme seriousness. He Is equally serious in his
esfre to go upon the stage. How to deter these

headstrong spirits? How make them content to

remain what they are?
To begin with, long before a professional actress

was tolerated, let alone being deemed respectable,
amateur actresses were approved of and encour-
aged by no less a person than Queen Bess The

ladies <> her court might indulge freely In private
and amateur performances of masques and pa-
geant? whereas on the public stage no woman,

even the most shameless and disreputable of her
sex would haw- ventured to appear. Indeed, a
queen once became, with impunity, both actress

and manager: yet some years later the women of
a French company that visited England were de-
servedly hissed, hooted nnd pippin pelted off the

stage 1

HE 18 RICHER SOCIALLY.
"Do not centuries of historical and social tradi-

tions count for anything? And to-day, is not the

amateur the richer socially for hie gracious state?
if he. be socially eminent already, as an amateur

actor he becomes at a bound pre-eminent; and if

individual^' c social nobody, as a member of a
prominent "dramatic club he becomes at least a
Somebody. In professional ranks he would be
swallowed up and lost sight of.

-i*!rtl• -*h" he exclaims, "what la mere social position,
S.cial esticks: Iwant to leal the rtal .lfe,
toTknow; th« real thing, to do the

(
long jogrneys,

the \u25a0rd work Ishould love 11 an.
\u25a0•Whenever Italk with the stage \u25a0mitten amateur

iadmire his zeal, 1is enthusiasm, his disinterest-;
cd"ess in the cause of »hat he lovingly calls Art
l.i-'t Inever fail to be amazed ;it his ignorance of

Profoss
nion/l theatric*Mife at his '"ab^y to «ye«

h jaunty air and a superior f"""1 th*« or^ herehearsals mean \u25a0 n'^r «\u25a0

UonlobliStoryaons rehearsaU day after day in a
draughty theatre, he smiles apain.

HARD WORK HAP WO TERRORS

He would love to go touring He knows a

Bohemian life would suit him down to the ground.

Uut would he iove dirty lodgings and insolent land-

ladies?
' .. \u0084

"Hard work would have no terrors for him. H-.

\u25a0tinctlvely instances of the ama-
•l could go on mulj, Ho works for

tear- ignorance of professional m..
UP
,he

two or.-threeiweeks toUh«v>w^j nundred

niS^'-i^^^^ces^. -rk is another

.nere a-^ree^adv^g-. pecuHar^to
the amateur that strike _"?* ">

an amateur per-
time Iam w

w
coffitag%hen for some

formance. FFt^ £t
-

haT failed dismally, to be able
reason your part has r a

acc<
,pied it at a roo.

truthfully .say that >ou ac.ep^ ou y
menfs notice, as a personal

-
Mends' un-

Beeondly. *ow reassiMrt"j "c"

c ben you do -me
affected and eU^f^fvUr

how stimulating to know

oil really w«»Jj ,„.uoceed at all means unqualined
beforehand that to s^ceea amateur Is much to be§*31EaS&^arr

-
i
~

"Now, l can only perceive the advantages that
accrue to amateurs, and if Ican but mak< them
perceive likewise, however quaintly, and thereby

•-, even a. few from addinr to the struggles

se whose bread and butter are Involved, T

s-hall have done a good deed. Not 'hat 1 deceive
invself for "ne moment with thinking f shall

By way of a warning to the Btagestruck, Mra.
Kendal irawa an interesting comparison between

professional and amateur a^'in? in a chapter on

"Theatrical Life." which she contributes to "The
Woman's library" (E. P. Dutton & Co.). Accord-
ing to her. the amateur dramatic artist has a dis-
tinct advantage over th.' professional, which he
evidently does no< r--riiiz-\ since, with plenty of
means, he is usually Rtraining every nerve to s°t.

upon the professional stage.

"It is my lot." says Mrs. Kendal, "to mccl and

receive many amateurs. Some of them come to
ask for points, some to pour out their artistic long-

inw to tell me how they burn with a mis-
t-ion, some to recite lone, lugubrious poems, but
all of them to speak of th:-ir grievances 4? ama-
teurs.

Mrs. Kendal Describes Some Amateurs She
Has Met.

THE STAGESTRUCK YOUTH

Zibelines and velvets, including English velvets
and velveteens, have received the approval of lead-
Ing French dressmakers for the coming winter. Il-
lumined zibelines will be particularly favored, while
plain velvets will be much used. Broadtail zibeline
will be the novelty for handsome evening and car-
riage wraps It has a furry appearance, yet Is
?o ?r,ft as to leni itself readily to the correct shape
in the bouffant sleeve with the deep cuff.

Bits of fringe will be used here and there, and
such trimmings will be subjected to all sorts _pf
odd arrangements, a two-inch fringe on a fall
model being applied in scroll form. Lace motifs,

wreaths and medallions will be seen on evening

gowns, but the novelty of the season will be wide
bands of lace edged with quaint, old-fashioned
ruchings. Goid and silver tinsel and spangles will
b<-- a favorite decoration, and trold and silver tissue
will be veiled by very sheer fabrics.

with silk and wool passementeries. Macrame, hand-
embroidered lace Venice. Irish and Cluny willserve
as a background for wool embroideries and silk
and chiffon flowers, but tint laces will also be
fashionable, and the new styles will afford an
opportunity for numerous lace ruffles. There will
be r.o room for brocaded silks where there will bo
such a variety of rich trimmings that Rive the
same rffe. t
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TShe Chameleon*
By JAMES WEBER UTO, Author or "The Serond (.rneration.'

(Copyright. 1908. by McClure. Phillips A Oj.)GOOD CHEER.
Have you had a kindness shown?

Pars Iton
•Twns not riven to you alona

—
Faaa Iton.

L«t !t travel down fje year*.

l*t It wire another's tears.

Till in heaven the deed appear*—

FOR COOL SEPTEMBER DAYS.
*

B
' white cloth coat embroidered cream silk; reve.rs of pastel biue cloth; gown of white voile

No 2, fOFtumn of while cloth, stitched and strapped; gilt buttons.

HER SMALL HELPER.

"No'm," ras the answer. "sh<> pays she'd rather
An a thing a dozen times than tell me how."

And so the child had been allowed to grow up.

far from robust in health and almost wholly wlth-
ri'ii a knowledge of how to keep herself from
\u25a0starvation •• want, even with -\u0084, abundance of
raw materials about h*.r. She could rot • '-\u25a0•\u25a0• half
a. <ioz*n consecutively even stitches. Washing a
liandk»>rchif>t m^diit. to her. pittingit thoroughly»M tii nearly any sort of wat^r. suds, sediment,
ii'Aihing.and ?prpj,.dins it on (he ground to dry.

Th^s that look clean to you. Emmeline?" she
was *sked when confronted with a mottled square
of <<\\rf white linen

"Well. Isurely did wash It." was the \u25a0 Stifledanswer.
"Why didn't you put the nw chimney on the.amp?" asked her employer one daj seiner the

•»ld. orarked globe still in place
"It isn't dean.*' r*p!k-d this trial of patience in-

\u25a0*n<a.t». a thing as making it clean appar-
'ntly n*-v«r having oorurred to her. And 80 it
went oi from day to day and week to week Alert
*nd anxious to pkase when .tny direct request
w«* made of her. she was yet apparently in-•ajHhle of taking responsibility or of any in.le-|..n<lent organizing or mana^in^ ability. Sh* re-

i>J>e<l in a negativ.- of utmost surprise when asked
:f 'he did not get her own meals while her mother
w^«. out at work.

VI Just eat what she's i." tillshe gets back,"
explained this anomaly of the tenement? Yet she
had read a numN?»- of Bbakeepeare'a plays knew
•\u25a0fll the principal r>i.-k*-r,s and Thaokeray c'.arac-
l«rs, and <^ou:d repeat .•xtract* from several stand-
ard poems. All of thi«. however, was tinr-tured
\u25a0with a cheap glamour of "the street," where ap-;-iar*-nt!v, she had silent the greater part of her
'ime. She semed tr. enjoy the popular "Bil!Hailey"
equally with the "Kay of the l^a^t Minstrel

"
The

riloits of certain shows of the •\u25a0f.-;mih- circle one•ilme" variety were recounted wirh fullyas muchpleasure as thai of "The Merchant of Venice""
Alert of appreciation, but utterly withoutijudg-
njent, a kf*n observer, but apparently laokir.g- all
i»o-o.-#>r of mental assimilation, this aimost helpless
eirl of nearly sixteen if thus karning slowly and
*Ith small joy the <t!mp)e lesson of self-depend-
ence which in the event of h<--r mother's de;th
would inevitably be Thrust tijir.iili»r -wilh nlrnost
>w«>rwh«»Jrn'r>sr force.

Probably most women will be elan to learn that
drooping effects will not go out with the ••otnir.j?
"as<->n. On the contrary, plcturesqueness and
'jueintr.eps will b* more and nr^o eoucht Ptter,

Fashion is- becoming «fn mor^ distinctly feminine
ilun it has been, says "Th*Dry <s«.ods Economist,"
nurt thi m<w*«c r.f li'/> will soon i><- in fnil nF>f

Vhen she dropped anything for which she did
not have immediate o*e, or overturned MlythingIn
moving about t". bouse, it never seemed to occur
to fcer to pick it up until \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0\u25a0-\u25a0\u25a0•..\u25a0 sperial
r*llfor that raH!<xi!ar displaced article. Yet she
foiild re:id well u.t.A remember what she read, tell
a poixJ story ar»*i ca>rv <_-n a more than usually
Intelligent comersation.

"Did you never help your mother about the
hwse. Einmoline?" she was asked one day when
Mi«* had contrived a particularly awkward way of
performing some Pimple work.

Pass it on.

"I just thought it belonged on the sieve," was
fis reply.

"Why ')•"\u25a0 • you tak«» the kettle out there?" she
was asked.

Horc a Country Sojourner Took a

Tenement Child Under Her Wing.
A country sojourner who Is living: alone and In

a. more or less lonely place during; the summer
lately applied to a philanthropic association inthis
city for a child or young girl as companion and
helper. One was rapidly forthcoming, a brown-

*•<?-\u25a0 straight haired child of fifteen or more, very
lender and illdeveloped for her age. but bright
of countenance and gentle of voice. Her mother,
1t seemed, had one* held positions of responsi-
bility,and had been In every way decidedly above
'he average "day worker" class. But lax habits
had led her to neglect her home and work and
<-or.sequently her small daughter, until the latter
was now poorly nourished and clad.

Tn this state she arrived at what was to be her
•ummer home. An errand or two to some neigh-
bors Involving1 some small money transactions
r<*re accomplished with accuracy and judgment.
The mistress of the house thought herself rarely
h!»FF*-d. But when dish washing time arrived four
hours mm consumed in getting some twenty or
thirty piece* put away in the china closet. To
-*>gin with, EmmeUne, as the waif was called, was
discovered with the dishpan on the floor, whHe
«h* her**:f stood beside it, bending over from the
nlvm to reach the dishes.

"Why, Esnraeline." exclaimed her employer, "why
•V. you work In that awkward way? Why don't
you put the pan on the table?"

"The. bottom of it's dirty, ma'am
'

wa« the reply;
"•<r> black off the stove and Iwanted to keep the
uW» clean."

Another time =h» »as found carrying cupfpl
nftf-rcupful of water from the well bucket outsido
t« the teakettle on the stove.

HOUSEHOLD I
TALKS i

t


