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f me and Joshua I never had a notion of having a
big picture till the man came round one day and just
insisted I sh’d lend him the tintypes of us both. He

1e back after a little with big pictures in his wagon
and
only nine dollars and ninety-
luding the frame,”” he

think we “prettied”

They had deep walnut frames and gilded corners,
said they
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appointed. It only looked like I was getting ready
for sweeping day, so I crept back to bed, with my
mind about made up to go and see my niece Cynthy.
It's real strange how an 1dea like that takes hold of
you, once you give in to it Every book and paper |
picked up seemed to be filled with advice on the sub-
ject that was worrying me; but
fit my case exactly. I did think some of packing the
old mahogany set, that had been in the spare r¢
long, in the and then 1
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see Cynthy I'd wait and talk it
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l url some Iiiv’\'})' starched lace (.\.I'Hi!‘ lace)
curtains in the parlor. There are three windows, and
I had only two pairs of curtains, so I put one at each
window, and laid the other away to make a bed-spread
of some day, like I read about

But 1o and behold!  One evening I opened my mag-
and 1t} the first thing * Helpful Hints" said
“anything is better than Nottingham-lace cur-
vs quite undraped would be much

beauty of a room.”

draped dressing-table
»

; but
that, as about
mind, I'd go on an’

there

1am

azine,

was
tains, in fact winde
less hurtful to the

Well

[ had thought if anything in the house was
right those curtains were, so | to say the truth,
clean ura see Joshua looking at me out
of the tail of his eye, when 1 come in and catch me
with a vardstick and a note-book; but he didn’t say
anything, and neither did I—but Joshua is a powerful
observing man. The night before I left for the city I
came into the sittin’-room, and it struck me I hadn’t
planned as much about that room as I ought; but
there would be so much to do to it I just guessed I'd
finish the parlor and spare room first. The walls in
that room had never been papered—just washed with
a plain yellow wash. An’ the tireplace was a big open
one, filled then with green-hemlock boughs.

Joshua sat by the table smoking, and as the light
from the tall, green, glass lamp fell on his white head
and pink face he looked so c ymfortable I kind of hated

just for the minute—to think of altering it all, for I
knew he liked it so; but men, I thought, don’t know
anything at all about **beautifying one’s surroundings.”

The clock ticked loudly on the high mantel shelf,
and the brass candlesticks and ]nil'ﬂ'.s of old china that
were by it had been put there by Joshua's father's
father. The black maple high-boy and the secretary
in the corner with the glass knobs had been
There was a big haircloth divan on one side of the
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and a big bear skin in front of the fireplace. ['d try
and get a new lamp too, I thought, so I put 1t down
on my hst

That list of mine when I started next day was
half a yard long, and ircluded the measurements
of about everything in the house, and 1 had a nice
little roll of bills pinned in the front of my gown—
it was my turkey money I'd been saving for several
vears

The very day I arrived at Cynthy's house I told her
We sat and talked in what she called
her morning-room It had pink-striped curtains at
the windows, and the wicker chairs were painted with
a slick white paint and had cushions in them of white
stuff with pink roses on it.  The rugs on the floor had
all the colors of Joseph's coat in them; but they were
all run together—you couldn’t tell where one began
and the other ended

When I stopped to take breath Cynthy spoke in her
pretty, soft voice “Aunt Amanda, dear,” said,
“must you change the dear old house? It
perfect as it is—it and you and Uncle Joshua!"

“Well, T hadn’t thought any of trying to change
Joshua,” I said, a little huffy but I do feel, after all
I read, and some I've seen,” looking about me, “‘that [
can bring more of real intrinsic beauty into my every-
day life by a careful study of effects.” 1 was quoting,
and I didn’t know if I said it just right; but though
Cynthy looked surprised she seemed to my
meaning

“Do you know,"” she said, “‘the hving room and
great roomy kitchen and that dear bed-room I had
when 1 was there last are the whole house to me? |
never realized the parlor. It was always so dark.”

“Yes,”" I said, I do generally keep it closed, so the
sun won't fade the color in the wall-paper and carpet
[ have spent quite a bit on that room first and last,
and I do feel that with some little done to it it will be
‘entirely satisfying.”” I was quoting again. * ‘Help-
ful Hints' said last week that often-time some added
bit of strong color or the removal of an unsightly piece
of furniture—'

“*Helpful Hints?'" Cynthia interrupted me.
‘The Ladies” Own,” do you mean? Do you
those? "

“Indeed T do!"”
from them."”

“I know the girl who writes them,” Cynthy said
just as she'd say she knew Tom, Dick or Harry “She
is a delightful creature, artistic to her finger-tips. 1
am so interested to know you read them and like what
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[ said, “and get much good advice

she says.’

Did vou say it was a girl 77 [ asked, trying to speak
coolly ‘A girl to give all that excellent advice? ™ and
then I had to say it “Oh, Cynthia, could I see her,
do vou think? There is something I'd so love to ask

[ felt all in a tremble

her

“Of course, vou dear thing!™ Cynthy said This
very afternoon I'll ask her to tea ™

Well y mldn't  believe  how  sweet e
wodest that hittle girl seemed to me!  “Oh, dear Mrs



