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“HOUSEKEEPERS"”
«“HOMEMAKERS”’

Home—*‘Requires Greater

Women Who Are Victims of the ‘““Housekeeping’® Mania
Seldom Good Homemakers—Characteristics of the Ideal

Endowment of Soul to Make

Ideal I¥ome Than to Carve Venus de Milo.”
By CHA 'S FREDERIC GOSS, D. D., Author of ‘“The Redemption
, of David Corson,” *‘The Loom of Life,”’ Eto
’ Copyright, 1004, by Joseph B, Bowles.

The two words, “housekeepers’” and
“homemakers,” look allke; but noth-
ing Is more deceptive than resem-
blances. ‘‘Housekeeping' is a sort of
counterfeit of “homemaking."

Undoubtedly “housekeeping’ is an
art, and a very flne art, too. In every
community you may see it brought to
its highest perfection. There are cer-
tain famous residences (I cannot call
them homes) where a spider would
die of fright and a fly would commit
suicide from the very weight of soli-
tude. You can see your face in pan-
els of the doors and eat your meals
on the hardwood stalrcase. A lace
curtain that should hang awry would
blush turkey red, and a chalr left out
of place would walk solemnly back to
where it belonged on its own four
shining legs. Everywhere there is a
beautiful harmony of color and ar-
rangement. To look at, this interior
is perfect. It affords the eye supreme
delight.

No wonder the woman who plans
and executes this dream of beauty
comes under the spell of her own cre-
ation. It Is the characteristic of art
to fascinate her votarles. “Art for
art's sake” 18 the final maxim of her
devotees. In this case it 1s house-
keeping for housekeeping’'s sake. No
matter for the man and the children;
no matter for the guests; no matter
for the domestic lifel ILet them
all be sacrificed on the altar of this
Moloch, if need be, for the fires of
that grinning god must be kept burn-
ing. The women who become the vic-
time of the housekeeping mania do
not reallze it. Manlacs never do.

Now, there can be no doubt that a
beautiful house in and of itself is a
thing of beauty, but the trouble is that
it is not only not a joy forever—but
never! For a beautiful house is not
by Inner necessity a beautiful home—
any more than a beautiful shell is
necessarily the abode of a seafish.
Poor fellow—he may have been dead
& century.

The art of perrect housekeeping
may possibly be coincldent with that
of perfect homemaking. There is no
essential contradiction between the
two; but there does seem to be a
moral contradiction between the two;
but there does seem to be a moral an-
tagonism. It Is hard to bring both to
their highest perfection under the
same roof. To do either all alone re-
quires only an average woman conse-
crated to her task. To accomplish
hoth requires an abnormal genius. And
80, we say, give us the homemaker!
Give us the woman who knows how
to render a home the abode of comort,
to fill it with that divine atmosphere
that invites repose; to Imbue it with a

presence that awakens dreams of
peace and love! We may not be able
to describe an Ideal home, but we

know one the moment we cross its
threshold. No lcy blast of perfection
blows thru the door. No shrill voice
inquires whether we have wiped our
shoes, or brushed the dust from our
coat, or bids us not to step on the
polished floor with the heels of our
boot; We hear the sweet volces of
children singing in the nursery, or
the patter of their scurrying feet as
they come romping down the stairs to
meet their father returning home
from work. A low spoken woman,
with smiling face and cordial manner,
meets us in the hall and bids us wel-

come. We catch the sight of a broken
toy on the landing of the staircase
and perhaps of a boy's hat flung into a
corner—the little rascal! He gets a
playful pinch of the ear to pay for it,
and a quiet command to go back and
plek it up and hang it on the hook;
and when he comes back from his ac-
complished errand he is so far from
any consclousness of having commit-
ted a crime that he actually puts his
arm around his mother’'s waist and
gets a kiss,

We enter the living-room. Plctures
of brave men, beautiful women and
smlling landscapes adorn the walls:
The furniture is old-fashioned, and,
if the truth must be told, it is not
without a few suggestive nicks. But
the chairs are so comfortable. And
that davenport! It looks as if the
children had actually rolled and tum-
bled on that expensive upholstedy!

And the springs are sunken at one [~

end as If John and Mary had sat
very close together there, and very
often after the children had gone
to bed.

Dinner is announced. We pass into
the dining-room informally. The food
is simple and wholesome; the maid
moves quietly about the table. The
conversation is all cheerful, the chil-
dren having a modest little part, and
John tells his best story in his big
bass voice while Mary draws him out
with her bright eyes and shows by
her laughter that she admires him
profoundly, and by every expression
of her countenance that her life is
enshrined in his heart.

At 11 o'clock we part for the night,
reluctant to lose a moment of their
sweet home life. On the table of
the guestroom are little books to glve
us a word of wisdom and good cheer
before we go to sleep. HRepose, calm,
quiet, rest are everywhere. We sit
long by the open fire, reflecting on
the beauty of it all and wondering at
the divine art of the woman. Cer-
tainly, the materials with which she
has wrought this miracle are not lav-
ish. There is not a sign of wealth.
There are even evidences to be seen
by sharp glances of very strenuous
economles, But if she had possessed
only half these materials—or even a
tenth—she would have made a home
that would have still tasted of heaven.
What she has put into this work of
art was herself! Other artists have
had as fine canvas and as fine paint
as the great masters! A masterpiece
is not a question of material, but soul!
Mary has made thils paradise as they
made those pictures—by consecration,
devotion, genius—the sublimest genius
of the world, the genius of the home-
maker.

I maintain against all comers that
it requires a greater endowment of
soul to make an ideal home than to
carve the Venus de Milo, to paint the
Last Supper or to build St. Peter's.

Daniel A. Sell of Gettysburg is the
smallest active member of a fire com-
pany in the United States. He is only!
three feet eight inches in height, and
for years has been one of the .most
vigilant and energetic members of the
local fire company. It is believed he
has “got the growth,” as he is 638

years old.

FOR HIS RIGHTS.

Mrs. Scrooge—Why, Henry, what

Scrooge—Those appllances, Maria,
keep my share of the bedclothes on my side of the bed,

_

are those appliances?
are clamps. I'm determined to
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WONT LET
HOOLIGAN HURT,
You WILLIE ,
FER [M YOUR
SICKRETARY

HEARST AND HIS CABINET
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WASKHINGTOWN, D.C,
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DEAR ALPNONSE
T AM THE SECRL:

—Brooklyn Eagle.

IF YOU DO NOT KNOW
YOU OUGHT TO KNOW

THAT— >

The national forest reserve of this
country amounts to 63,000,000 acres
and there are nearly ‘?00.000 acres
more of private forest land under the
charge of the bureau of forestry.

To-day there are 17,000,000 acres
of land In this country given up to
spring wheat and they produce 238,-
000,000 bushels; 32,510,000 acres giv-
en up to winter wheat that produced
400,000,000 bushels; 88,092,000 acres
of corn ylelding 2,241,780,000 bushels;
276,382,000 acres to oats and ylelding
785,000,000 bushels, while barley
clalms 65,000,000 acres yielding 132,-
000,000 bushels. The total value of
these crops for the last year is esti-
mated at $1,800,000,000,

The terrible holocaust in the Iro-
quois theater fire, and the unnecessary
loss of life and millions of property in
many other fires are beginning to
open people’s eyes to the necessity of
fireproofing their buildings. Little by
little they will get away from the silly
notions ealled *“slow-burning,” ‘“mill-
construction,” “monolithic concrete”
and the hundred other fads and will
bulld only of protected steel and tested
brick and hollow tile, materials that
neither burn nor give way under fire
and water. But it will take many
more sad lessons before people will
grow sensible enough to use metal
furniture, asbestos draperies and car-
pets, and In other ways minimize the
dangers of fire even within fireproof
structures.

Of every 850 people in the United
States, one person Is in jail.

Some idea may be had of the
enormous business done by the insur-
ance companies from the figures of the

New York Life Insurance company’s

report. Applications for new insur-
Ance in that . company amount to
$475,000,000; the new paid for busi-
ness for 1903 amounted to $325,000,-
000, or $23,000,000 more than last
years. There are 810,000 pollcies rep-
resenting a total of pald for insurance
outstanding of $1,745,000,000. The
income of the company was over $87,-
000,000.

P-TO-THE-MINUTE
FASHIONS . . . ..

A Daily Hint of Practical Value
to Journal Readers of the
Fair Sex.

The fashion pictures given daily in
this department are eminently practi-
cal, and the garments pictured can be
reproduced easlly from the paper
patterns, which may be obtained at
trifling cost thru The Jcocurnal. The
models are all in good style, pretty and
original in effect and not Yo elaborate
for the ambitious amateur to repro-
duce,

TUCKED BLOUSE, 4626.
Blouse, or shirt waists made with
tucks arranged In groups are among
the designs shown for the advance sea-
son and are admirable for the new
cotton and linen waistings of spring
as well as for the wool ones of im-

mediate wear. This one {8 made of
mercerized cotton. showing lines of
blue on white and is unlined, but can
be used either with or without the
fitted lining, and is avalilable for all
materials in vogue. The full length
tucks, at each side of the center, with
those at the shoulders which.extend to

4.20 Tucked Blousw, 32 t0 40 bust.

yoke depth only, make a most desir-
able combination while those at the
back give the tapering lines that al-
ways are becoming.

The waist consists -of the fitted lin-
ing, fronts and back. At the center
front is a regulation shirt waist plait
that meets the groups of ‘tucks at each
side. The sleeves are tucked to be
snug from the shoulders to the elbows,
but are full'below, and are gathered
into straight cuffs. At the neck is
worn a fancy stock of sllk, with a
turnover collar of white lawn. >

The guantity of materlal required for the me-
dium size is-4 yards 21 inches 'wide, 3% yards
27 inches wide or 21§ yards 44 Inches wide.

The pattern, 4826, is cut in slzes for a 32, 84,
30, 88 and 40-lnch hunt meagm-e

v
@
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NAME coves Basss sossscssnenvas
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@ 4§

CAUTION—Be careful to give cor-
rect number and size of patterns
wanted. ‘When the pattern ls bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34,
36 or whatever it may be. When In
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be. When misses’ or.child’'s
pattern, write only the figure repre-
senting the age. It is not necessary to
write “inches” or ‘“years.”

Patterns of this ga.rment will be sent
postpald on receipt of 10 cents. Be
sure and mention number of pattern.
Address
PAPER PATTERN DEPARTMENT,

JOURNAL, MINNEAPOLIS.

Leslie Cahill, 11 years old, of Wal-
tham, Mass., has been appointed so-
prano soloist at' 'Grace church, the
most aristocratic house of worship in
New York. The lad is said to possess
a voice of remarkable sweetness and
range.

The crystal pala.ce‘tower-at the St.
Louis fair will be 1,060 feet high.

BUYING, SELLING
AND BUILDING

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS.

Golda Rosenstein and husband to Charlotte Y.
Voegell, part lot 20, block 15, Forest Helghts,

Minnbsota Debenture company to Frank 8.
Beach, lot 23, block 1, Elwell's addition, $150.

Jacob Horsch and wie to He enry A. wurtne:.
in section 14, town 118, range 24, §5,400.

Mary L. Daniels to Enoch Karlson and wife,
lot 10, block 18, FForest Heights, $1,500.

Chute Realty company to F.'.‘lmenn Langlals,
lot 4, block 2, Town of 8t. Anthony, $70u.

Seven minor and unpuhlisheﬂ deeds, $226.

Total, twelve deeds, $8,32

BUILDING PERMITS,
A. W. Peck, 4854 Nlcollet avenue, dwelling,

$2,000
L. Mix, 2000 Fifth avenue 8, brick fac-

B,
tory, $8,000.
Four minor permits, $780.
Total, eix permits, $10,780.

CRADLE, ALTAR
AND GRAVE

BIRTHS.
ch!lshen, Mr, and Mrs. A, L., 618 Hoag avenue

hé)a]gl{le. Mr. and Mrs. 8,, 620 Bibley street
Schnlsvik Mr. and Mrs. E., 2512 Buchanan
street NE, boy.
#anberg, Mr. and Mrs. A., 311 Twentieth ave-

nue 8, boy.
Jensen, Mr. and Mrs. J., 4027 Thirty-eighth
avenue §, bo

¥
Ithymers, Ar. and Mru. W. G., 2618 Twenty-
seventh avwnue 8, pirl
‘!.,(’ﬂ" ty, Mr. and Mrs. John? 824 Eighth street

girl,

ruller, Mr, and Mrs. J., 2407 Pleasant ave-
oue, boy.

Alquist, Mr. and Mrs., Gust, 1522 E Twenty-
second street, girl.
8 H.hlgh Mr. and Mrs, A. J., 15612 Second avenue

I\eller. Mr. and Mrs. John, 2027 Washington
uvenue N, boy.

Tnorkelsen \lr and Mrs, T., 400 Fourth street
NE, boy and girl.

Beckman, Mr. and Mrs. H, L., 2522 Thirteenth
aveoue 8, boy

MARRTAGE LICENSES,

Malvin E. Selberg and Fannie Frey.
George BE. Vivian and Mae Bardnell,
gknrlequoE{lmzi and dnir}' Ulsﬁn =

gour B, Clouter an es ar

Neil M. Liga’ bnd. Nare Nolon, ursswel

DEATHS.

Swedherg, Marilda, 2113 Fifth street 8.

Blomberg, August, 2827 Thirtleth avenue 8.

Carlson, Hedda, 2020 Third street 8

Fleming, Mrs. Johu, city hospital.

Harrls, Georgla A., 2716 Twenty-seven-and-a-
half street .

Kruger, Louis, clty hospital.

PROMINENT DIVINE
BECOMES A JUGGLER

The Author of “In His Steps” Shows
His Congregation How to Juggle

Balls and Knives,
New York Sun Bpecial Bervice,

Topeka, Kan., Jan. 14.—The Rev.
Charles E. Sheldon, author of “In His
Steps,” surprised his congregation last
night by swinging clubs and perform-
ing other acts of jugglery. The min-
ister announced that he had been
practicing with eclubs, balls and
knives for about a year and he want-
ed to Impress on them ' the value of
this kind of exercise.

Mr. Sheldon swung two clubs
cleverly and accomplished a more dif-
flecult stunt by keeping three balls
gﬂ a butcher knife flying thru the

ft was an entertalnment at which
Rev. Mr. Sheldon was announced to
do some ‘specialties,”

| Its purpose is declared to be to “dis-

WEATHER PREDICTIONS
FOR THE NORTHWEST

year ago, 6 degrees.

Wisconsin—Falr to-night; Friday,
variable winds, shifting to southerly.

winds.

Iowa—Partly cloudy to-night and
portions; southerly winds,

South Dakota—Fair to-night, with

west portion; probably colder Friday,
southwest winds.

southeastward to the middle Atlantic

34 degrees.
Missouri valley.

temperatures in last twenty-four hours.

MInneapolis .,.esesovssnsecncsacess 2
St. Louls sesccvcecssssssscssassans 14
Buffalo .. 24
Chicago .. 8
Duluth .. sen — 2
Calgary, Alberta .. 22
Edmonton, Alberta ....... ssssssss O
Prince Albert Saskatgheyan .oevee. 6
Swift Current, Assinlbols ......... 28
Winnlpeg, Man ccsvevcusenes 16
Kansas Olty 20
Omaba ...eee 20
Huron ..eee. 2

Frldamr Minneapolis and Vicinlty. Warmer and pmbably snow to-night and
. y. P—

Weather Now and Then—Minimum tempmtum to-d.nr. 2 degrees; g

Minnesota—Snow to-night or Friday; warmer to-night and in east por=
tion Friday; increasing southeast winds.

probably snow flurries and warmer;

Upper Michigan—Threatening, with snow in northwestern portion to-
night and in west portion Friday; colder in west portion to-night; variable

Friday; warmer in east and central

North Dakota—Fair to-night, probably becoming unsettled and colder
Friday; fresh southwest winds, shifting to northwest Friday.

warmer in northeast portion; Friday,

probably unsettled and colder; southwest winds.
Montana—Partly cloudy to-night and Friday, with rain or snow in north-

and in north portion to-night; brisk

WEATHER CONDITIONS.,

Light snow has been falling during the past twenty-four hours in the
Red River valley and Minnesota and thence eastward to New England and

coast. It is colder than it was yves-

terday morning in the Lake reglon and from there southward to the east
gulf and south Atlantic coast, the greatest
and Florida coast, where this morning's te

lls being on the South Carolina
eratures are from 30 degrees to

It is warmer in the British possessions, North Dakota and the
This morning’s temperatures in Alberta and northwestern
Montana are from 40 degrees to 48 degrees.

—T. 8. OUTRAM, Section Director,

MINIMUM TEMPERATURES
Observations taken at 8 a. m., seventy-fifth meridian time,

Minimum

Moorhead seesecssscscasccsosnssnsi— 6

Washington .
Jacksouville .
New Orleans

FLOODS INSIDE OF BODY WITH SUNLIGHT

New York Physiclan Cures Disease
with Light Secured from Radium
—Experiments Highly Successful,

New York, Jan, 14.—Radium from
minerals found in Colorado has been
exhibited here at a meeting of the
Technology club, before which the
latest developments in the treatment
of disease by the wuse of liquids
charged with radio-activity was de-
gcribed by Dr, William J. Morton of
the New York post graduate hospital,
who said he had effected three com-
plete cures of cancer with radium.
Remarkable results, also, were said
to have been achieved in cases of ma-
laria and other diseases due to bac-
teria. Sald Dr. Morton:

I have experimented for six months
with solutions which become radlo—active

when exposed to radium for twenty-four
hours. To give these solutions in verv
large doses would probably kill a human
being, and great care must be exercised
in these experiments. Bunlight is a great
curative agent, and llguids charged with
:lolet rays have practically the same ef-
ect.

A later method is to employ solutions
like quinine sulphate that have the prop-
erty of fluorescence. A patient may be
given some of this solution, and then
when radium is held near the body or tha
X-ray used the liquid becomes Iuminous
and sunlight may be sald to flood the in-
terlor of the body.

In chronic malaria, cancer of the liver
and many other ailments, this treatment
has shown good results.

Up to the present I have treated cancer
with radium by suspending the latter at
a certain distance from the mouth of a
goblet-shaped glass, applying the mouth
over the affected part and holding it there.

TO WAGE WAR AGAINST GRASS WIDOWS

Catholic Orgunlmtion Formed in New
York Will Bar Socially Divorcees
and Women Who Play “Bridge” or
Drink.

New TYork, Jan. 14.—Social ostra-
clsm for divorcees, wearers of decol-

lete gowns, gamblers, including play-
ers of bridge whist, and users of
liguors, is the object of a society
which has been organized here under
the name “Daughters of the Faith.”

countenance these usages and cus-
toms that are the evident cause of
the spread of immorality in soclaty.”
Women of the best familes and from
among most distinguished Roman

Catholics in New York city are among
the charter members.

The most severe strictures are con-
tained in the manual, which containa
a foreword by Cardinal Gibbons, Mgr,
D. Falconio and Archbishop Farley,
Members of the society are pledged
not to accept or extend invitations to
a divorced person who has married
during the life of the pergon from
whom he or she has been divorced;
not to be present at any entertain-
ment at which any form of gambling,
including bridge whist, is ecarrled on;
not to drink in public cocktails or any
other alcoholic beverage, and to ab-
stain from all such drinking unless of
wine In moderation at private din-
ners.

The society 1s to be governed by
an executlve board under the super-
vision of the archbishop of New York.

QUEER FREAK OF A

BOLT OF LIGHTNING

It Knocks Down Two Miners Working
500 Feet Underground—Followed
Ralls of Underground Track.

New York Sun Bpecial Bervice,

Salt Lake, Jan. 14.—It has just be-
come known that an extraordinary ac-
cident attended the electric storm of
last Sunday night, in the Scottish Chief
mine, Park City. James Malone and
Harvey Roberts, miners, were at
work G600 feet underground. At the
height of the storm a thunderbolt
struck the underground track at the

mouth of the tunnel and followed the :
rails into the depths of the mine. !
Malone and Roberts were knocked
down and were badly burned.

—— e

They had no idea of what had oc= 1

curred and thought that an explosion ¢
had taken place. They managed to -
make their way to the mouth of the
mine and found snow falling, accom-
panied by lightning and thunder.

A steel-like grass from the voleania |
slopes of Oran, Algeria, Is so elastic
that it can be used instead of springs
in the manufacture of furniture.

THE MAIN CHANCE

A THOROLY WESTERN STORY
OF REAL PEOPLE

BY MEREDITH NICHOLSON

Copyright, 1908, by Bobbs-Marrill Co.

CHAPTER XXXVIL—Continued.

0Old Photographs.

On his way home—he still llved at
the club—John reviewed, sentence by
sentence, his talk with Evelyn. He
gpeak so
frankly of Warry; but, he told him-
gelf, it was like her. He touched the
Ehotograph she had given him, and

eld it up as he passed under an arc
lJamp to be sure of it. He was sur-
prised that she had given it to him;
He did not think a girl would give
away a rare picture of a dead lover,
which must have a peculiar sacredness
to her. Then he was angry with him-
self for a tnought that criticized her.
She had given it to him because he
was Warry's friend!

‘When he reéached his room he put
the photograph of Warry on his table
xnd took another similar card from a
arawer. It was the little picture of
Evelyn which he had often seen on
‘Warry's dressing table. It showed
her standing by & tall chair; her hair
hung in long bralds. It was very
girlish and quaint, but it was unmis-
takably Evelyn.

Warry ir hig will had directed that
John should have such of his personal
effects as he might choose; the re-
mainder he wa.s to destroy or sell
John chose a few of the books that
‘Warry had liked best, and the picture.
He put it down now beside the photo-
graph of Warry., They bore the name
of the same photographer, and had

robably been taken in the same year.
%e lighted his pipe and tramped back
and forth across the floor, occasionally
gtopping at his desk to look at the
¢ards carefully. He had no right to
Fvelyn Porter’s picture, he told him-
gelf. He was taking advantage of his
dead friend’s kindness to appropriate

it. He would not destroy Iit. He
would give it to some one—to Mrs.
Whipple, to Evelyn herself! TYes, it
should be Evelyn; and having reached
this conclusion, he put the two pic-
tures away together and went to bed.

The next day he was called away
unexpectedly to Colorado to close a
sale of the Neponset Trust company’s
interest in the irrigation company.
The call came Inopportunely, as the
plans for the reorganization. of the
Tractilon company were not yet per-
fected; but the matter was urgent,
and Fenton told him to go. There,
was not time, he assured himself, to
return the photograph before leaving,
s0 he carried both the little cards with
him, with a half-formed intention of
sending Evelyn's to her from Denver;
but when he returned to Clarkson he
still carried the photographs in his
pocket.

CHAPTER XXXVIIL

“It Is Cruel.”

“It 18 cruel of them to say 1t!"

Evelyn was at the Whipples'. It was
morning In May. Spring possessed
the valley. The long vistas across the
hills were closing as the leaves crept
into the trees again. The windows
were open, and the snowy curtaing
swayed to the wind. Lilacs again in
the Whipples’ dooryard bloomed, and
the general’s young cherry trees were
white with blossoms. It was not well
that any one should be heavy of heart
on such a morning, but Evelyn Porter
was not happy. She sat leaning for-
ward both hands resting on the ivory
ball of her parasol. A querulous note
crept into her voice. It is strange
how the heartache to which the face
never yields finds a ready prey in the

“It is cruel of them to say it!”

“But it is natural too, dear,” said
Mrs. Whipple.
have wondered about you and Warry.
If it will help any, I will
that I wondered a good deal myself.
Now yvou won't mind, will you?

but before—before, it was not unrea-
sonable!” )

“But the gossip! I don't care for
myself, but it is cruel to him, to his
memory, that this should be said.

If it had been true; if—if we had
been engaged, it would not
wretched; but this—oh, it hurts’'me!"
She lay back in her chair.

a wall.

Mrs. Whipple felt that Evelyn’s view
of the matter was absurd. If the peo-
ple of Clarkson were trying to read
an element of romance into

working no injury to his memory.
Such a view of the matter was fantas-
tie.

that of James Wheaton, who

Clarkson, as Raridan’s rival for the af-
fections of William Porter’s daughter.

since the tragedy at

‘Wheaton had been about with Evelyn.

the girl.

of reptile among them all.
“Poor dear!

voice.

sol”

Nafarctve

“Many people must
confess

It
gseems hard, now that he has gone—

be so

Her eyes
were over-bright; her words ended in

Warry
Rarldan’s death, they were certainly

Evelyn did not know that another
current story coupled her name with
was
spoken of in some quarters, and even
guardedly in newspapers outside of

Mrs. Whipple had shuddered hourly
Poindexter’'s
when she remembered how much

He had been with her almost as much
as Warry. Mrs. Whipple recalled the
carnival of two years ago with shame.
Her heart smote her as ‘she watched
It was a hideous thing that
evil should have crept so near her life.
Wheaton had been a strange species

You must not take it
The silence had grown oppress-

fve. It was Incumbent upon her to
comfort the girl i she could.

“It isn’t’'a thing that you can help,
child. There's no way of stopping
gossip; and if they persist In saying
such things, they will have to say
them, that's allv« If you -wish—if f{t
will help you any, I wifl refute.it when
I can—I mean -among our friends
only.”

“Oh, no! That would make it worse,
Please don't say anything!”

Mrs. Whipple did not accept solici-
tude for Warry's memory as a suffl-
clent explanation of Evelyn’'s troubles;
nor was it like Evelyn to complain of
gossip about herself. The girl had
naturally felt Warry's death deeply;
she made no secret of her great fond-
ness for him. But if Evelyn had real-
ly cared for Warry with more than
a friendly regard, she would never
have come to her in this way. She
assumed this hypothesis as she made
irrelevant talk with the girl. Then
she thought of Wheaton; if Wheaton
had been the one Evelyn had cared
for—Iif Warry had been the friend and
he the- lover! She gave rein for g
moment to this idea. Perhaps Eve-
lyn followed the man now with sym-
pathy—the thought was  repulsive;
she rejected [t .instantly with self-
loathing for having harbored an.idea
that wronged Evelyn so misera.hly.

“What father feels 15 that his' mis-
take in Wheaton argues a great weak-
ness in himsif,’”” Evelyn was saying.
She was more tranquil now.
Whipple noticed that she spoke Whea-
ton’s name wlithout hesitation; she
had dropped the prefix of respect, as
every one had. We have a way of
eliminating it in speaking of men who
are markedly good or bad.

“Father takes it very hard. He
isn't naturally morbid, but he seems
to feel as if he had been responsible
—Grant being back of it all. But we
didn't know those men were go-
ing out there—we knew noth-
ing until it was all over!” The
girl spoke. as if ghe, too, felt the
responsibility. “And he thinks he
ought to have known about Wheaton
—ought to have seen what kind of
man he was!"

Evelyn’'s blue foulard was beyond
criticism and it matched her parasol
perfectly; the girl had mnever been
prettier. Mrs. Whipple inwardly
apologized for having admitted the
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thought of Wheaton to her mind.

‘“We can all accuse ourselves in the
same way. To think of it—that he
has actnally passed tea in this very
room!"” Her shrug of loathing was o
real that Evelyn shuddered.

Then Mrs. Whipple laughed, so sud-
denly that it startled Evelyn.

“It's dreadful! horrible!” Mrs.
Whipple continued, “to find that a
person you have really looked upon
with liking—perhaps with admira-
tion—has been all along eaten with
a moral leprosy. If it weren't for
poor Warry we should be abie to look
upon it as a profitable experience.
There aren't many like Wheaton. The
bishop thinks we ought to be lenient
in dealing with him—that he was not
really so bad; that he was simply
weak-—that his weakness was a kind
of disease of his moral nature. But
I can't see it that way myself. The
man ought not to go scot-free. He
ought to be punished. But it's too
intangible and subtle for the law to
take hold of.”

Evelyn had picked up her card case.
It was a pretty trifle of silver and
leather; she tapped the handle of her
parasol with it. Something had oc-
curred to Mrs. Whipple when she
laughed a moment before, and seeing
that Evelyn was abont to rise, she
said casually:

“Mr Saxton doesn't share the blsh-
op’s gentle charity toward Wheaton.”
She  watched Evelyn.as she applied
the test. The girl did not raise her
eves at once, She bent over the par-
asol meditatively, still tapping the
handle with the card case.

“What does Mr. Saxton say?” Eve-
lyn asked, dropping the trinket into
her lap and looking at her friend
vaguely, as people do who ask ques-
tions out of courtesy rather than from
honest curlosity. :

“Mr. Saxton says that Wheaton's a
scoundrel—a damned scoundrel, to be

literal. He told the general so, here,
a few nights ago. He seemed very
bitter. You know what close friends

he and Warry were!”

““Yes, it was an ideal kind of friend-
ship. They were devoted to each
other,” said Evelyn very earnestly;
there was a little cry in her voice as
she spoke. It was as tho happiness,
struggling against sorrow, had almost
galned the mastery.

“It's fine to see that in men. I

sometimes think that friendships
among them have a quality that ours
lack. I think Mr. Saxton is very lone-]
ly. I wasn't here when he called, but
the general saw him. You know the
general likes him particularly.”

..Yes."

“You and he both knew and appre-
ciated Warry."”

Evelyn had grasped her parasol, and
she took up the card case again. Mrs.
Whipple was half ashamed of herself;
but she was also convinced. She took
another step.

“Of course you see him; he must be
reaching out to all Warry's friends in
his loneiiness.”

Mrs. Whipple’s powers of analysis
were keen, but there were times when
they failed her. She did not know
that her question hurt Evelyn Porter,
and she did not know that Evelyn had
seen John Saxton but once since the
day they all stood by Warry's grave.

Mrs. Whipple disapproved of herself
as she followed Evelyn to the door.
She had no business to pry into the
girl’s secrets in this way; the sweep
of the foulard touched her, and she
sought to placate her conscience by
burying her new-found knowledge un-
der less gullty information.

Evelyn spoke of the place which her
father had bought at Orchard Lane,
on the north shore, and told Mrs.
Whipple that she and the general
were expected to spend a month there.

“You will be away-all summer, I
suppose. It's fine that your father has
taken the course he has. He might
have felt that he must stay at home
closer than ever to look after his in-
terests.”

“It's more for Grant than for him-
gelf,” said Evelyn; “but he realizes,
too, that he must take care of him-
self.”

‘“That's a good deal gained for a
western business man. It's been a ter-
rible year for you, dear,—your father’s
illness and these other things. You
need rest.”

She took the girl's cheeks in her
hands and kissed her, and 'Evelyn
went out into the spring afternoon and:
walked homeward over the sloping
streets,

Mrs. Whipple pondered long after
Evelyn left. Evelyn was not happy.
She was not mourning a dead lover,
nor one whose life wad eclipsed in

shame; but another man disturbed

her peace, and Mrs. Whipple won-
dered why. She was still pondering
when the general came in. He had .
been out to take the air, and after he
had brought his syphon from the ice .
box he was ready to talk.

“Evelyn has been here,”
Mras. Whipple. ‘“‘She asked us
to come to them for a wisit. '

You know Mr. Porter has bought a
place on the North Shore” |
“It sounds like a miracle, Jim
Wheaton didn't live in vain !f he's :
responsible for that.” ;

They debated their invitation, which
Mrs. Whipple had already ageepted
she explained, from a sense of duty 1o
Evelyn. The general said he sup-
posed he would have to go, with a
show of reluctance that was whoilv
insincere and to which Mrs. Whippla
gave no heed. They were asked for |
July. They discussed the old friends
whom they would probably see whila
they were east, until the sumwmer
loomed pleasant before them, and then
the talk came back to Evelyn

“The child doesn’'t look well,” said
Mrs. Whipple.

“I shouldn’'t think she would, with '
all the row and rumpus they've be:n
havine in their family. Abducztions |
and murders and abscondings at cne's
door are not conducive to light-
heartednere.”

“She’s annoyed by a'l this goswp '
about her and Warry. 8She d&oeen't!
know that Wheaton is s=upposed to
have taken more than 4 friendly in-
terest in her.” h

“Well, I wouldn’t tell her that, i}
I were ycu—if Wheaton didn't.”

“0Of course he didn’t!™

“Well, e didn't then.”
hissed into the glass.

‘“Evelyn and Warry weren't en-
gaged,” sald Mrs. Whipple. Tha g:n-
eral held up the glass and watched
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The syphct

the gas bubbling to the top. :

"It’s
gaid.
ache.”

“That's what I think,” said Nra.
Whipple promptly. In such conver-|
satlons as this she usuaily combated!
the general’s opinions.
to the rul:: was so noeworthy that
he begar to pay serious attantion.

(To be continued to-morrow.)

just as well that w=y,” he
“It saves her a lot of heurt-
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