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A BACK-DOOR VISITOR

RS. CRINE, in B
M neat print dress y
and gingham
apron, stands at her molding-board in the kitchen
cutting out cookies. The table is laden with baking
implements and materials.

Mrs. Gaston knocks at the outer door.  She wears a
trailing tea-gown of pale blue wool, elaborately trimmed
with ribbon and lace

“Good-morning,” said Mrs. Gaston, I thought I'd
run in the back way, so's not to trouble you to go to the
front door. 1 can't stay but a minute anyway. [
don’t want to hinder you. Can you lend me a httle
lemon flavoring?  We always use vamlla; but Anne
came home with a new cake receipt yesterday, and 1t
calls for lemon flavoring. I don't think it's hali so
good as vanilla; but 1 knew vou used it, and 1 told
Annie 1I'd come over and borrow some.  Oh, thank
vou! Well, I'll take the bottle nght along. f
you won't need it. 1 forgot to ask Anme how much
she wanted

“Don’t make any excuses. This kitchen s lovely
You ought to see mine—such a looking place! Be
thankful you don’t have to have a girl to muss around,
Oh, Annie does let things go so at loose ends! 1 should
be raving disteacted if I didn’t stay out of the kitchen
Annie isn't exactly an untidy girl She's neat about
some things; but her ways are so different from what
I've been accustomed to. Now, go rnight on with your
work, and don’t let me hinder vou

“Well, as I was saying out Annie, she isn't the
best cook in the world w, I think steamed pota-

toes are so much nicer; but Annie alwavs hoils hers
Tell her?  Well, that shows vou're not used to ser
vants! [ guess she wouldn’t stay long if 1 should
keep nag her I think sometimes I won't keep
her another day, only she does make such good choco-
late cream pie —I'1l say that much for her!  Bertie is so
fond of chocolate creas
“Oh, is Ru ¢ I don't
suppose we shall go I lectures
Beside I don't 1 vith
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playved with him to keep him awake while 1t wa
baking. It wasn't cool enough to eat bhefore nine

o'clo k but he had his « itke before he went
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to hed I don’'t see how some mother i refuse
their children all the goodie There AL B
tead he never gives Charlie a bit of nich cake
make we he gets a good slhice every time he come
over to play with Harold —1 feel so sorry for am, poor

Is Mrs. Lines sick? No, I hadn’t heard I'in no
gossiy I huve enough to do, T tell folks, to care f
my own family, without ddling in other peapls
affairs

tell vou about the treat Harold hed one

“Oh. did 1

night last week?  Bertie and I were up to the church
supper, and there s some ice-cream left over
told Mrs. Simpse nobody else wanted 1t I'd take
it home to H he's so fond of 1t It was ten
minutes of twelve when we got home, and Bertu
thought 1t was too bid to wike the child up The
wdea!  Harold was id enough of it He did look so
cute curled up the in the big chair in iy room!
For once i his hife he had all the wce-cream he w

but he almost went to sleep again before he fin
ished 1t He had to tell Annie all about it the next

morning
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Annie gets him off

She hasn’t so
w he goes to
before Bertie and 1
course he hkes to play, and she doesn't
Sometimes when he's half-dressed
he wants a frolic, and won’t let her put on the rest of
his clothes.  If she'd humor him, he'd come round all
right; but instead of that she goes off about her hreak
fast, and of course he docsn't want to stand there in a
cold room with his clothes off waitting for her The
hittle fellow gets chilly, and naturally he erie The
other morning 1T had to get out of bed and come
down-stairs in my feet, to straighten  things
onut,

, “We get Annie quite cheap from the Home; but
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then we have to fur-
nish her clothes. It
15 unfortunate she
can't wear my things—or she thinks she can't. Of
course, I'm more slender than she: but I believe she
could get into them if she wasn't so afraid of being
pinched

“Annie’s improvidence worries me. I don’t know
what I'm going to do. For instance, we generally
have three or four kinds of cake in the house—Harold
15 50 fond of cake! —and I believe if we had a dozen
kinds Annie would put them all on the table at once.
She'll ent from every loaf, and of course we get tired
of them in that way. Oh, she's very trying!

“ Thank you!” taking a hot cooky offered by
her newghbor

“How nice it must seem to be baking yourseli! But

house-work  doesn’t  agree with me—I never was
brought up at the wash-tub. [ should be dead in a
week if 1 tried to do my own work Bertie
grumbles a hittle when the grocery and meat bills

come in.  He thinks 1 might see to things. Isn’t that
just like a man? I tell him I have enough to do with-
out going into the kitchen, and Annie i1s extravagant,
I dare say. But I don't see what I can do. [ can’t
buv everything and deal it out to her.  No, thank you,
not any more,” waving away the cooky tin. “‘They
are very nice.  Annie make lovely cookies, just as thin
and ensp!  I'll send her over with a plate next time
she makes them.  You can have her receipt if you like.
W It's a rehef to have Harold
at the kindergarten for a few hours. [ know where he
ts for a hittle while. I shall be glad when he is old
enough to mind, so he won't get into so much mis-
chief
Well, T must be going.” rising ‘1 feel so good-
for-nothing these days that when I get seated I don't
Oh, that makes me think!" Sits down
“Have you tried Paddock’s Nerve Cure?

I must be going

want to str
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Well, 1t's the best thing! I'm on my second bottle
I'm grving 1t to Harold now, and he's sleeping better, |
think I trving to make Bertie take 1t; but he
1vs he doesn’t know what he'd take it for.  Isn’t that
just ke a man? 1 think in the spring and early sum-
mer evervbody needs a hittle tony This 1 »!
You teel asf vou'd been given a new lease of life every
t vou take it i
*You don’t dare take patent medicine? Oh
gu this 1 right.  They wouldn’t put in
1 i voru It isn’t half so expen
t the d give vou. This has been tested, and
1 ured | ds of people
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door. “Do come over' Oh, yes, t! lemon
flavoring! Thank you. If I'd forgotten Annie
would have had a fit. Well, good-by.”" D ‘ppears,
and then returns. “I'll send Annie over ith this.
before night. Sure you sha'n’t want it? 7Tlunk you,

ever so much! Good-by."
- - - -
His Hilarious Obsec ies
By Tom P. Morgan
WAS surprised at certain things about 2 funerg)
procession I met near the turning-mill,” said the

patent-churn man, who lately had driven i1to town,
“The driver of the hearse had his hat cocked over
his eye and wore a big cigar stuck in the ¢ ner of 3
broad grin. The occupants of the vehicles that fol-
lowed seemed pleased with the way thing * pro® ”
gressing. Many of the men were smo 'in the
rearmost wagon I saw a demijehn. Wh neral
was it? And why—?"

“Oh, that was Billy Smathers’ equies roke
in the landlord of the Pruntytown Tovern. “He was
a great joker, Billy was—alwayvs 1 ff ag n'
on somebody. Sometimes 1t was 1 what %
was that was black outside and thin i
barked hke a dog, and when you in it,
tellin’ you it was a kettle of hasty-pud hen

you said hasty-puddin’ didn’t bark hk

say he just put that in to make it |

And then he'd laugh and laugh and laug
*I remember yet, just 2s well as X

some of his earhest jokes. One o c
you rather do, kiss Harrnet Beecher St - the
Pope's toe?' That was a long 1gO see

He was just as gaudy with practical jokes, t Org
time he—haw! haw'!—held up th sohd
feller for two hours on a cold might Ccrow-
bar out of the second-story windo 1 reely

threatenin’ to shoot him dead

“Billy's pet j«
of stilts about mine feet long.
could get around first-rate on

¢ was one that he work

pants for the stilts, and a set of false K
self ; and you better beheve 1t it
up to meet a thin man fourteen fect or so t
around in the middle of the night But
cured a feller that was : point of dea
junsy, by glann® in on at the s

dow, and remar th nee
hke a white sepu The s o ch.
hopped 'most up to the cethin’ 1 hi A
got well

* Billy used to have the biggest fun, thoug gin'

his stilt joke on them charcoal Sejuan-
tum way You know how thev rk 18508
burnin’ the charcoal to and
come home in the k as
Injuns. It used to een
feet tall, and holler 1 go
mn S But one my th ng
charcoalers—httle but chock full of Billy
came up behind the httle man's cart, holler it
him: ‘Prepare to die!” and at the sam Billy
prepared to laugh

**Who are yvou?’ says the charcoaler.

“‘I am the . '" roars Billy.

**Just about then the hittle man swarmed rig
back of the cart, sailed out, and lit on B: n
on stilts ain’'t got no show Is
with a force that nearly S
ten davs before he was out agamn ng
he did was to chop up them stilts 4
th he remet ils
b sayimn’ vou are the devil, I'm 1 !
of a ,an" if you amn't the devil, you're m a ta
fix.* nd then he went on beatin® Billy ke a ¢ m.

‘Well, Billy's gone now—or at least 1t sort s
that he 15. He had a kind of sinkin” spell a 3
vears ago, and was generally estimated to

he came to himself m the mudst of the l,
riz up, and nearly kL t at
way the folks tried 1 m’
of there. But this time they are v !

way If he don't come to before . i
! they'l! have the laugh on him; and it | oS,
are loaded up to show him that they k Il

the time
‘Looks considerable like rain off to the sous t.
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No Need to Move

EAR the close of the

found 1t necessary to
accompamed by his staff

carnage m which the General intended

wde b

that the required number of seats were
He saw that Grant and the staff could sit

an old man, who wa passenger on tl "
to move tory Approaching

Waould vou mimnd movine forward so th
Grant and s staff can sit he ™

“There’s no need for me to move,” repl
man, * the General can sit

staff out of the window."”
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