
plural n \u25a0 tified odasan and!' >gyi
husband," 1 was cheered em-u^'h to venture.

"Well, when did this --.njjular and canonized
husband disappear? he asked

•
lust a fey \u25a0 \u25a0•\u25a0

figures," Isaid, waving my hand guely :n
Miss Willard's dirw tion.

Aha
'

Lei me see he mi -
af< >rel ngei

:;:s: ;:s head as aui '.• r ha \u25a0 I
selves photographed, "this is not a «\r

i : party ouW not have - i

behind to wind Iggers
'

UP
'

have
I • finished is I gi

whisper.
And when we •

\u25a0 upon a d • :

the statu* p] red a rprised as 1
was. Then he gave venl

* . \u25a0 \u25a0

tive chuckles
' Something tells r- tl I'

s
is the >len of the jovial clerk of th< House,
and that here are disp nsed tonics the for
of winch do ii"* appear M:-s W
memorial table* In perpei ati n f the i
man's defense. I suppose, a woman's skirl
hide man's de\TOus way-."' He tried t<
compassion into his backward glance ai Miss
Willard.

as if1was an inmate of the a -rarrla ward ari
be the visiting physician.

"But, Amos, you're sick." >.
>- a :eer;e at-

tempt
\u25a0 » cloak my petition

•\u25a0\u25a0:\u25a0-,•• \u25a0 •• everyboaywa
Hopeville guards again-: :"• md ager. te

protested. . . v-
We were walking out of st. ..rv Hail »J tr

—
.

time, and the door of the H- .: with us srarn: <.-

waiting card sender- and parsing Coojy*^™
loomed like an anthill mi >uth '• eyond. I*^-:<s

ineffectual as a Hague confereni , .^A dapper little mar. with t..- that ntutie ..--
look like a wing-and-wing riggt dory came ;a£-S
by. He caught Amoss sleeve ari \u25a0'

)

::F*
>;e,.;.nvC \u25a0•

tell me you're slated for th» \u25a0
• loaai •I**__

"Haven't been notified : : "'\u25a0'"\u25a0 ye:-
tor." replied Amos. . •.

•Well, give out an intervie ayrag J^^j
want it. Decline an \u25a0•rrioe I

- - * een °."
'-

to yon, and wu strengthen : tv;t:,,-.._
availability for it. And w:* gesoe «»

nudge he passed on. . , •-
Everybody, it seemed, kne re o: .va*?

affairs than Idid. We". Ihad better go hone w»
my eyes got red. But I did hMot A^
hand "to shake in parting I

•
wfnr '"r, '"I

Senate end and todk a car A;
--

I^SS.
>-hare rr.v em<>t:«.-ns. r.-r ever ..: • - -^ HiW ?
with anyone else! . %p-«-7

Once back in the hotel I
'" -

!A
°U-

PfU
heart edlv tmttiny Arr.os s >oCK-i

- -
i
'"i='- „..v-

bag; but 1 tried to stir my , \u25a0 :jP*«if22
spreading out on mybed tne r.e.i graj ": .* "f,^
1 was to wear making Cabinet alb tnw ,-<
n.K.n. Mrs. Todd having insist ; --'-' Iati.e

this important ... of a new \u25a0 gresssaaa

CO, with the fussing to look :
'
est. .mJ ;^|

g.K.dby to Amos an.! MrT«i \u25a0\u25a0'- crJ^jwas quite excited, and had thai :'^ ij?!!.
feeling that something w^p \u25a0

-"'*
ei:«2sometimes it's just because ; iV^r':^Tv«U

enough, and my first Cabinet ::« -\u25a0
~ cefta

ae*>JI
not calculated to justify nervous

-
:<'r". ik^ws!receiving in the great big ball rw \u25a0 ';:xl*£s <i

hotel here, and although sh< i
' :;

-ve V ti
reasonably normal size when the > ar> ,^".^l
her. she seemed to have had a 1 i ag °*

CTrEts
which shrunk rapidly, and a: | \u25a0

- '
'\u25a0

~he ~?ZLc3-
the hickorynut faces we used to put on rv1 j'v-s
She was tefling everybody thai h« ::f-^7.>^
(iwith the President and
had been at college together 1 heard -^^V^
five times as Iwas approaching ..•\u25a0>•

<rf!vline of guests; but only one vsovaxa "• •"•t* a '^ j'^lv.
at all, and she said.

'
!1.-.v nice!" '\u25a0'-^Wv'l:-.:?

after she was three feet bey nd the aaaw
hostess. t r is

In fact. Etta. listening is an
thw traditional Wednesday afternoon -\[};;^^
of the Cabinet homes. The people •";t

/^
l*i.l ût S-

generally the Congressman's wives tj°^ cattJbunches', like schools of fish.—and each one -»

a snatch at the opportunity hi a rtid
Plain the weatr.er or her husbatulj'-

totall
goes her way in envious meditation *? tl-

atar>.
this style is'possible on a Cabinet ot'A, "

n-arv
1 was thinking 61 this when 1rt-^fx^.Gaylord'a drawing room and founa ni >

',' ;,vtrt's
wake of a dozen of the tourist i>l*"£;nJ:vidualsome bmnch of the family tree u> \u25a0'•t;

- ''
( r̂e had

passport to this £open house" !nv;i>n'^, foteiaian uncle who had married the s"r**jflcea b023
once removed; another's husbonu na

•
\u25a0
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The President Stood
»'th Bared Head a,

the Cortege Went By.

- . \u25a0 . 11 me for an early vote on Ship Sub-
And •-

\u25a0 lasi words came to me over flying
. . strode down the corridor

V< v know. Etta, I have never been the sort ii
v..t\- v \u25a0 tters aboni her husband, pecking at
his coal lapels until one feels the hopping upon his

\u25a0 matter of imminent demonstration.
Still. Idid :•el that to take hold of Amos's dear Iig- • would help a lot. The stretch of
corridor between us seemed horribly symboli \u25a0 I
widening rift in the peace of our heart life. So,
although the public spots of the Capitol might not
appeal t any< ne short of a George Bernard S
as appropriate background for a domestic Water-
loo,! flew as if my soul depended on the charge to
ihere Amos's broad shoulders momentarily blocked
the] - fifteen or twenty star gazing tourists
passing out of Statuary Hall.

Amos plowed his wa\ through as if he'd been a
flying wedge from a football team breaking through
a row • :' cornstalks; but, though I"honk-honked"
and spluttered, they refused t<> play the part of
sheep for me. And when Idid finally get into the
hall Ifound that Amos, instead of going straight
across, had. changed his course, following the rim. I •..••\u25a0 and as Ilooked he stepped behind the-

en lines of Frances Willard's bronze dignity
and disappeared. For a moment Iswept my eyes
suspiciously round the circle of immutably attitudi-
nizing greatness, wondering whether each of these
heroi< poses concealed some devious way.

You see. Statuary Hall was the original House
( f Representatives chamber, and there's a mysteri-
ous sense of the presence of those old fellows now
enjoying the beautifying perspective of historical
romance, and if you are a very foolish woman with
a sore heart, you feel, in spite of the rush of messen-
ger--, the constant transit of very much alive Con-
gressmen and Senators across the center path, and
the everlasting squads of tourists slouching wearily
behind clarion voiced guides, that the day of trap
doors and underground duels and missing men could
be easily revived here.
Ifelt 1 must find Amos. Then a guide, pointing

with his stick (all Capitol guides have canes from
that identical Mount Vernon tree) to the metal star
in the floor which marks the place where once
stood the desk of John (Juiney Adams, exclaimed
dramatically

"Here the noble statesman Adams, fell!" and
a woman in his audience scanned the smooth domed
ceiling and demanded with a practical, stewed
prunes v<>ice

\u25a0 Where'd he fall from. I'd like to know?"

IHEARD a laugh as catching as the measles, and
\u25a0* came to intomy modem surroundings as my hand
was grasped by a Congressman whom Mr Teale re-
fers to with real affection in his voice as "Bishop,
the highest liver and the best old goo.} for nothing
in the House. He is unfortunate
in hw appearance, because he's ab-
solutelj bald, and his figure suggests
the contour of the unfeathered little
birds that fall out of the nests in

the spring But life seems to spread
out before him like a daisy field,

and he never feels a bit impelled
to investigate a> to whether a daisy
•..I an appendix or not. This un-
analytical kind \u25a0 an be .igreat com-
fort and reliei ..' times, Itell you,
Etta'"

You look, Mr- Rural, as ifyou'd
been waiting twenty minutes i"r ,i

trolley, and your husband was a
stockholder, and youcouldn't kick,"
he said

\u25a0 I'd be willing to lose a car; but
it's the husband himself that's lost
now," 1 replied, looking reproach-
fully into iht- chaste lines of Mis
Willard-in-Bronze's face

And you came in here thinking
to find him on a pedestal?" The
iongressman laughed "Well, he's
coming on in a discouraging way
to us old duffers who have lost our
hair through year- <\u25a0(' sequestration
inoilr thii mushroom roofed temple. I fame But why worry aboul a

husband? Why, of course I'm .i

ba< hek>r; but when 1 preseni n .
annual Sundry Civil budget for the
Appropriations Committee, 1 feel !

is pretty near and prcti v much
a jurt oi me; yet when some fellow gt-! up .in«l

:, , lause by ilause, into gun wa U I
(\u25a0ut their own weapons, and then . .<

•
\u25a0• ,i ide, do

you thmk 1 ki .'. worry me? Not at all. 1 go
fa mi away oui to my lodgings, and brush up, and
then .di the way down to the hotel where 1 dine 1
\u25a0 i oi \u25a0 . lam going to eat, and all the

\u25a0 ,i. k I think of how good all those things
-\u0084 ted, and f forgei all aboul the Sundry Civil bill.
1 •

\u0084 g !receipt . Mr- Xural,
"

Maybe; only one's ancestors mv t have been
awfulh good t" "iie to render it possible," 1 \u25a0.. d
\u25a0'I have .i >\u25a0 \u25a0 . n \u25a0 inherited tenaen* ies round my
!.. vk. v.h^ b would make me worry all the -.\av down
aboul what 1 could gel cheapest, and whether it
would .igrn- with i\u25a0•\u25a0. and all the w.iy back torture

:..<\u25a0 with i<gr«* thai Ihad noi been moreecom \u25a0

and Ishould reg lire '• da mints and hot water be-
: • mini !\u25a0\u25a0 les 'Sundn Civil

'
has a terribly

descendants of Demosthenes get up and start ifin*train of metaphor, and the' first th ng we knowRural turns a switching question on, and there weare in a siding, with our noses acainst -imil t!iof facts. My only hope is AaSKSSSIiSSlead him into being a real railroad pres^wU
day. and then— Oh, the tot ofa pun EwSl;8??alley is sybaritic compare,! to tR£ S?J £Smagnate in this administration. So keen 1 mCongressman; Mrs. Rural, or at any r»t.i I-don', • • \u25a0•

• Uicking gaii of ab
" a> U;th

Amos pulled out I i ...
ESiSS l0" -'

Please, dear, don't go away to-nieht?" I> i
explosively.

' gQt! '
**m-d

Why, my child, I thought you nm.„_. v.

1 Did Thins- Perfect Ladies

Don't Do Under Excitement

"DI'T Amos Ibegan; and
•\u25a0\u25a0* tli«.- "Open Sesame,' for Am< s appe;
the doorway, a pill box, noi a dagger
hand

"Why, Beulah, I thought you had g
Amos rather accused me.

"She thought you had gone lot good,
broke in the incorrigible Congressman.

"
Istopped to tret the Major to gjv« m

quinine capsules," ex] lamed kteral Am \u25a0> Rural
"Do you mean. Rural, you were foolis

to be explicit in your demand on that dispensary?
Yon should have staggered in, hand pressed :\u25a0
and asked for the Major's besi remedy. Then yon
would have been presented with some 'medicine'
the pure food law can'i impeach. You piobablv
took tune to explain your symptoms, and n^
Lord knows what you're aboul toaffii •

with. Iwouldn't abus.. my works that way!1
Amos gave attention to all thi- -. rax Iled i

-
ment from the Httle fat Brownie man, ..nd nodded
his head in humble acquiescence but at the end
he leaned over and. running his pahn over the > on-
vex outline of the high living waistcoat, said long-
ingly, 'Ah. friend Bishop, if1 only had
cost you!"

Ibounced like a rubber ball, expect iig at easi
the spontaneous combustion of on,- Congressman;
but instead the chuckle welled up a- naturally as
a periodic geyser

"<>h. well, Iwouldn't have your lean and hungry
look tor a good deal Hut that's the wav he side-
tracks iur eloquence on the floor, Mr- Rural We
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