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Chat by a Representative of the
English Feline Shows.

THE INTELLECT OF PUSSY.

Approach of the First American Cat
Falr Calls Out Interesting Facts
About Women's Pets,
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OMING HERE
to America as &

ourCat Clubs of
london,

serve the coat

ted States, I am
tmpressed in the
begioning with

ences between

kee pussies
England we look for beauly of coal,
and regularity of feature, using cer-
standards of beauty for a cat's head
‘a buman head. But you, in Amer-
for all this and more, Wwo. You
accomplishments, tricks, a good
carriage of the head and paws, and more
than that, you mwant & musical volce.
Just fancy! Asking for a sweel meow
$n a feline companion, and requiring <hat
she shali ask for her food und ndicare
Ser joy In certain tomes of minor or
1

#n England the enost accomplished cat
1 ever met—and | speak of her acqualni-

ance with all od o Lady
Randoiph Churchil

if;!’r

3
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It was a Mallese
Angera, with spot and with a particu-
farly cunning feace. Her nose was a
Mtle shorter than the general breed of
these cats, and thers was a very broad

space between her eyes. This dencied
oommon sense, her owner proudly sald
The cat was bought for the Jate Lord

h Churchiil during that last year
two when the strong mfind fatled and
effort wus made 1o amuse hlmn.
atrald of dogs, taking a sulden terror
the sight of them, and Miss Angora
pleased him. She was sent from
ay an offiver in that country who
had taken her paremts there years before.
Now, lineage in a cat as well as real
folks, depends Jargely upon the number
of yeara through wiich ancestry can be
traced. If thers are poriralts of grand-
parents, o much the better, mhile If the
has been recorded stil further
. she becomens a rteally royal cat,
mdh: a high price and not easlly

The Randolph Churvhill eat, whose
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d

t keep watoh over a tent, meowling
#f @ otrange etep came, and, of course,
her chiidren wers very bright. “‘Go play
the pno,” with this Churchill cat,
brought an tmmediste walk back and

representativeof |
to ob- |

show in the Uni- |

cemain differ- |

EnglishandYan- |

He |

gorth upon the keys of the baby grand |

n the boudolr, “Naw sit for your ph-

ture,” meant 1o assume a demure posi-

Son with paws in line, tall neatly curled

around the sald paws and head nicely

bent to one side, as ¥ uylng to “look
’

pleasant.
In this country 1 have had the pleasure

of witnessing the tricks of many won- |

dortul cats
& cat in the treasury bullding, belonging
to nobody except the clerks there, go
through a remarkable performance. §is

While in Washington I saw |

name was Tom, and when addressed he |

quickly responded, waking out of the
soundest sleop W go toward the speaker
Several thmes, to ‘faze” him, as the
¢lerks sald, they would sing out the
words of “Tombighes River,'"” to see Mr.
Tom waken and show interest in his sur-
roundings. ‘Tom, it's dinner time,” sald

& vory pretty girl clerk. And at once |

Tom walked across the room, peached up
with his paws to a tin pall, dlawed it
down and came bringing 1t {n his mouth,
The oftice boy was then sent for milk.
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cheapest was $30. "“Bat,
will pay dack & each for the kittens™
the shop woman assured me It %8 &
wonder to me that more persons do not
g5 into the business of raising cholce
cats.

About the tones of a cat's volce there is
much to say. If cats are well fed they
meacu more sadly, yet not so sharply.
Ey this I mean that a small hungry kit-
ten cracks her voice pleading for some-
;hln‘ to eat and she can never get it
back aguin. There s always a sharp,
disagreeable note to the meaou.the sharp
rasping note that brings many a kick for
the street cat. But if a kitten is well fed
:.‘m wiil not have this note at all. In
act,
ror when she climbs too high, or one of
Joy at seeing her plate of -milk. When

her milk dish is in sight she will give a
long, plaintive wall that has been copled
agrain and again by the young women
who play the viollin.

I notice In this country a fondiness for
the poll parrot, &nd, that, on accrunt of

DOMESTIC COMFORT.

the pet bird many families can keep no

{ cat. This is more than a pity. In Eng-

Ml We Dave DRrrels in greal prodasion,
bringing them from Australia and the |
tr al Izlands, where evereyone gocs
pleasuring with birds of brilliant plu-
mages, canaries, linnets, love birds, cte.

And we also keep pef cats. The truth is
that instead of ceparating the two races
of animals we have taught them to live
together in unity and happiness, You Jdo
not banish your dog because there are
orvhids growing In your house ‘hat wiid
dogs eat; no more then should your pet
birds suffer from your cat. In the second

generation of domestiec cats a bird is
never molested, and I was amusad to
note that in the home of Mrs. Nedlson,
a sister of Frederick Gebhard, and a

i the fame of whose pets has trav-
round the world, there is a broad
upon wner of which rests a
» cushion for a pet « In the mid-
of the shelf s a squirrel cage, uron
end a sunny spot for a white
while overhead hang several
gold cage. The
ts saved from menagerie effect Ly
» daintiness of the appointmants and
beauty of the animals.
y {8 In New York, they tell 15, a
Riching, who has a tortoise shell
of that variety that will eat
thing but flounders. They are bought
! very day, fried to a delicate hrown,
placad upon a plate which is put upon &
wooden soap box, over which is spreal a
clean napkin, As a precaution against
the water bug sometimes found in the
pantry where the tortolse cat eats the
dish is placed in a pan of water so that
not & bug ean crawl In. Scveral times
people visiting the house have declared
that the cat would eat as well if the
flounders were served in any other way
But Tom bas starved himeelf two days
at a time walting for his clean dish, lLis
rowned flounder and his tablecloth.

In london there lives a certain ecsen-
tric woman whe aims at the training of
the domestic cat. To teach pussy not to

- tecrio 4 sowu S

dle
the other
i pup,
singing canaries in a

Mra,

fine

A HAPPY PAMILY
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£ also saw Tom climb to a tall window

saat at the ory of “hand-organ,” he he.

ing passionately fond of mustc, and slink

under a dosk at the words “here's a
"

1 have seen In ths Gentlemen's Tiding
Club, of Noew York, a pretty sight 1
doudt witnessad by many visitors
Qotham. It was an Angora
depths of a gentloman's sk
silk hat was the property of a weal
bachelor, and the Angora helonged to t!
miding teacher, who broug
the little ones of that
tion., Upon bedng taunte
shame.” the Angom crawiad out wit}
upsetting the hat, but
near by, as if very lath to give up !

urled In the

hat

gnarling &t

folding bt
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New York Aprfl &
spondence.—When Easter Sunday Is past
you will sea:

Fine leghorn straw bhats with long
fezthers on each side and a bunch of
feather tips over the forehead. The brim
bends down to meet the eyes in front and
almost to the nape of the neck behind.

Yellow straw hats with pale green rib-
bon rosettes, black ostrich plume on ¢ore
side, two white ones on the other.

double bows.

pleated chiffon to veil the brim, and great
bunches of shaded roses for trimmings.

Sometimes seven hues
seen on one hat. Black, cream and or-
ange are a usual combination. Elack,
green, pink and yeilow deserves to be
called fashionauble. On the whole, the
new man is to be congratulated on bold-
ness and fertijty. Now
inspectors of street cleaning, insurance
agents and the ke, it's high time for men
to take to millinery.

of colors.

veils are interesting. The
iong vell of white

The newest
Easter novelty is a
Mechiin lace, which is
front and reaches the chin
| is tied at the back aud the ends fall over
the neck. ’

Black figured net is the standby. 1t is
the best vell there is for the picture nat,
but chenille goes better with toque or ca-

Black straw toques with yellow jon- |
quils under the brim, wired roils of yel- |
jow ribbon standing up over the crown in |

Black straw pleture hats with black
The “new man” is going into millinery, |
and the results of hisz efforts are appar- |

ent in the pres:nt very original mixture |
are |

that women are |

slightly frilled in |
r no more. It'!

e ess——

| Turquoise blue with black is another
{ 1dea of the season. At a reception vester-
| day a tall, slight fair girl wore blue silk
{ sprayed with a small yeilow flower while
through that run a black siripe, very fine
but very distinct. The skirt had a deep
ruffie of black tulle caught with black
satin ribbons. The wailst has a soft fuce
front of black chiffon and a girdle of
black jet, while the square cut corsage is
finished with a plain band of jet, most ef-
feotive against the white skin. Dlack
suede gloves and a fan of pale blue and
| black feathers carry out the idea.

Another torquoise blue walst is wern
| with a perfectly plain black skirt. The
bodice here is of blue silk, cut low, gath-
| ered full in the front down to ‘he walst

pink crepon, gauged about the neck and

g ends of green
walst at the left-han

that is for a

* boating or the hus

and collar, smarten
rk bhine ribbon
{ gatd i
of the
as the

into n:
hlouse

WAy

pote. Dotted vells hurt the eyes, but that
is an cld story and one that has uever
counted against them. s are of no
cohsequence from some j ts, of view.
The spring blouse has first place In ev-
ery right-minded giri's affections. A par-
ticularly clever one, of which the arist
has given you a picture, ia made in pale ;

AN FEASTER GREETING.

and held in with a soft fold of blue vel-
| vet. The sleeves are immense bhouffant
atfairs just to the elbows where the icng
black gloves meet them.

There has never been a blue llke that
which s called turquoise this epring
Look at it and wear it if the fashion
suits your complexion.

The prettiest evening dress that I have
seen this week was a very pale yellow

IN BLACK AND TURQUOISE BLUE.

« The skirt wassaccordion plaited
4..-‘1 had not even an edge of lace, while
the bodice was gathered full over a yel-
low silk

fion

; lining from the throat to the
walst and tied with very heavy deep yel-
in mhbons i

j..-\- ] . As the lining was cut
tulle male a pretty covering for

the girlish shoulders, and the full sleeves

ONE OF THE NEW BLOUSESR

white dress that perhaps you have been
- g and are a le hit tired of, and
r y all the bad places with lack

< N ‘
\ f { thus are 4
« spring dreases made One wmhi‘e
& < s has & OVers
T wdice is of widte
® 1 & desp band of black ot acroes
*t and a fail of 1t ever the shoul-
¢ Rioves are whilMe and in the
falr 3 4 - honde who de-

fon™ ts wovrn
fasiened with a white

£ a tiny

salin

hlack algrette

i bow,

1 in at the elbows with
scd on the walst. The

! of ohiffon were he

same ribbon
R W
dark heavy
ross at

Sl oo
Firnaing picture

irer

the way, are
e halr this spring
' wear dark rosgs of an
young giris wear rosebuds with

ed wome

evening.

ferns, and for dances or especially foetive

Coasons  small flowers with trall-

Ing £Tass 0 fall over the halr are much
; Ia vogue.
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LODGINGS IN DUBLIN.

' Dirty and Ill-Kept, and With

Queer Neighbers.

DECAY OF THE OLD GENTRY.

Experiences of Americans Who Wanted
to Live Cheaply and Study the
Irish People.

We had always talked of going abroad
and living in lodgings. Life seemed SO
picturesque, so unique and un-American

! when placed in the environs of a London

Spring capes take it upon themselves '

now and then 1o be most brilliant in col-
oring. There are butterfiy things of shot
silk, accordion pleated and edged with jet
or passementerie. Then there are the
hooded capes in blue and green and gol-
den brown cloths with tartan linings. The
jacket which gues is tight fitting in the
back. It has a turn-down collar and re-
vers openinug in the front over the “hod-
fce” worn underneath. It has full gigot
sleevea pleated into the arm-holes. Plain-
er tailor jackets are in the market and
are at once smarter and less convenient
to wear over high sleeves,

An evening cape for spring Is of pale
blue accordion pleated mousseline de scie
put on to a plastrun of black silk covered
with guipure. On each shoulder is a rib-
bon which is caught up in loops, then ta-
ken down to the waist, where it is kno:-
ted again, the ends falling down over the
skirt of the costume.

ELLEN OSBORN.

Home Atmosphere.
Harper's Bazar.

Of all the minor arts and sciences rone
1s more delightful in itself or rioher in its
compensations than the creation of the
home atmosphere, and although the abil-
ity to make a home is a natural endow-
ment of some fortunate beings, it is not
tha less a talent“which may be cultivated,
and which will continually repay the time
and care devoted to its acquirement.

Men sometimes elect to live together in
bachelor freedom, surrounding thems-
selves with comforts and luxuries, hav-
ing well-trained servants, so that the
household machinery moves without noise
or jar, and then flatter themselves that
they have made a new Eden. Perhaps
they have, but it s the Eden that existed
before “Heaven's last, best gift” was be-
stowed upon the world, and at its very
best is only a lifeless imitation of the
beautiful reality, since it lacks ‘he “‘wo-
manly atmosphere of home,” and is with-
out its nameless grace, its ablding sweet-
ness, its indefinable but most potent
charm. 'Yet a household of women can
make a home in the fullest sense of all
that the dear word includes; indeed, a
solitary dweller of the gifted sex will suc-
ceed in Investing her belongings with the
permanent comfort and dainty grace
which belong to the real home atmos-
phere. There are houses and thers are
homes, and it must be a very indiffereat
or a very eselfish woman who cannot
evolve the latter from the least promis-
ing elements, and take pride in improv-
ing it to the utmost.

The majority of women possess what
Hawthorne calls “the gift of practical er-
rangement,” which 8s, he continues, “a
kind of natural magic that enables these
favored ones to bring out the kidden
capabilites of things around them, and
particularly to give a look of habitable-
ness to any place which, for however
brief a period, may happen to be their
home.” Under the skillful touch of these
persons unpromising or incongruous ma-
terfals are brought into subjecticn, har-
monious arrangements replace stiff cut-
lines, defects are concealed, and good
points emphasized, €o that rooms which
had been lard and forbidding assume a
genial and inviting aspect. These clever
folks not only work) their spells upon un-
lovely surroundings, they accomplish
what s even more difficult, by giving an
alr of domesticity and use to the most
eplendid apartments, effectually dispell-
ing that soulless magnificence which is o
depressing to warm-hearted every-day

people,

All Girls Should Walk.
New York World.

Now that epring has actually proclaim-
ed itself, the longing for out-of-doors will
follow as inevitably as the desire for
pretty costumes and the expenditure of
all spare change for roses and violets,

The fashionable girl who owns a pet
horse, or the progresssive girl who can
afford to be independent and rent a wheel
for a “epin’” each morning, is certainly
to be envied, for fresh air and sunshine
are the two indispensable {tems of a
healthy life at this season of the year,

But the girl who has no pony, but lttls
time and less cash, needs exercise as
much and perhaps more if she chances to
be a working girl., How will she meet
the emergency and gain her out-of-door
life without morey and@ without price?
In just the simplest way in the world; by
indalging In the exercise that nature
makes possible to every woman, which
costs nothing, and yet cannot be sur-
passed by any fad which the heart and
mind of the wealthy woman can devise,
namely, walking.

Although English girls ride, drive, “go
in" for tennis and even cricket, they,
with one accord, acknowledge that they
owe more to their long tramps across
country than to all else combined. There
are bhut two requisites to make a two-
mile tramp, even for a novice, the most
desirable, healthful exercise in the world:
comfortable, low-heeled shoes and a short
gkirt. Surely these two essentials are
possible for every girl in elther the city
or country. If so, then every girl who
does not promptly brighten up her com-
plexion and etrengthen her muscles, even
if it involves the sacrifice of a half hour's
morning sleep, has only herself to Llame,

One young woman, who had both
horses and bicycle at her command, but
who suffered constantly from insomnia,
was ordered by her physiclan to walk
at least one mile every day. So loth was
she to begin what she coneldered ‘“‘such
an undertaking” that her fond parents
finally bribed her by offering the finan-
clal consideration of 5 cents a mile,
After six months of dally tramps the pe-
destrian was heard to say that she had
long ceased taking the bribe and had be-
gun to feel that the walk was on the con-
trary worth paying for, 6o great was the
benefit recelved,

For girla who have plenty of lalaure it
is & most charming pastime to get up
pedestrian parties and visit places of iIn-
tarest during the summer, tramping for
half a 4Aay, then resting and recuperat-
ing for the morrow. This method of
spending a vacatjon possesses tha double
merit of improvihg the health and leav-
ing the pockethonk In robust eondition,

Sleoves,
Boaston Home Journal

‘There, my love' maid the voung hus.
hand, as he placed a large bundle on the
table, “I'va hought you a pair of sleeves.

“Oh, ym dariing,” exclaimed the de.
lighted wife. “I'm so haggy. Anything
wil do for a dress.™

Chisago Inter Ocean.
“TWhat has Mrs De 8tvle done with the

| money her uncle laft her?™

the |

“She d¥M mtend to bulld a houss bnt
I sase she has come out With new slecves
in ¥wo dresses instead."™

SONG.
My heart s the shore when the ¢tide

gone,
And the argent feet of a lovely dawn
Walk far and near o'er the rocks and

sand.
‘.'s-,zv.‘ a loveless space "twixt the sea and
For thou art gone’
My hear is the share when the tide has
COome
With yearning lips and songs, and some
Have waked a song ia the shore's lush

€ TAFS
Where the wild rose bloords and the cur-
lgws rass,
or thou art come!
—iugene Fileld

!

|

| companion persisted
! women will

lodging house, for instance,that we longed
to experience its deiights.

“Now is our opportunity,” said the lady
when we found ourselves in Dublin for
two months. *“We desire to live inex-
pensively—""

“But this is not ILondon,” the com-
panion objected, thinking of Dickens and
David Copperfieid.

“No, but living in lodgings seems to be
quite the thing in Dublin,™ remarked the
man. “We might go out and look at
some now,"” reaching for his hat.

We did, but not finding what we want-
ed, concluded to advertise. How the re-
plies poured in, and what beautiful lodg-
ings they described! But, alas, it was

only on paper and in the imagination of |

I

the writers. Such dirt and stuffiness and |

bareness as we found would fill a blue
book. The man became disgusted and
fell out of the race, but the lady and the
in the search, as
when carrying out a pet
scheme, They were becoming faint-
hearted when by the merest accident they
stumbled upon what promised to be a
perfect realization of their desires, two
immense drawing rooms for il a week,
including service.

It is true that the plump MNttle Irish
lady owning the coveted rooms looked
rather frowsy and dirty, but she talked
with such silver-tongued eloquence we
quite forgot her personal appearance.
Fires would be extra, but as it was June
we'd hardly need any fires. We only

e A“’E DID THE MARKETING.
needed two rooms, as the man rwas d;

voting himself to some post-graduate
work in the hospital and would have a
room there, only taking his meals with
us. He was invited to go out and look
at the rooms bhefore we finally agreed to
take them, and became as enthusiastic as
we were.

“It is so near the hospital,” he sald,
surveying the length and breadth of
faded grandeur.

“Just think what high-born and per-
haps famous people once lived or visited
here, This used to be one of the fine and
fashionable houses of Dublin. See those
great windows down to the floor, and the
decorations of the walls.”

“Considerably tarnished and broken
now,"” the man calmly replied,

“Well, If there is anything I love it is
plenty of space,” sald the companion,
marching up and down the room. *“See
the gorgeousness of that yellow lamp
shade.”

“How are the hbeds?. They don’'t look
very comfortable."

*““Oh, she has promised to make them
all right. I'll declare if the lamp shade
isn’t real silk; and do you see how the
sun shines Iin through the window. Can't
you imagine stately dames in rustling
brocades and powdered halr sweeping
through these rooms, gossiping with gal-
lant beaux. We'll take our meals here,
you know, where they usofl to have
afternoon teas and receptipns.”™

We had our first meal in lodgings that
evening, and barring the fact that the
little Irish mald who walted on us was
g0 sooty yvou couldn’'t see the color of her
skin everything passed off quite merrily.

“You see, we have gas In this room as
well as the lamp,” sald the lady exult-
antly.

“But what's the matter with your fire?"”
the man inquired after gazing silently at

“THE MISTRESS SEZ, FAITH, AN’
SHE GIVES ONE TOWEL A WBEK.”
the handful of coals struge .
oo R truggling to burn

“Why, the fireplace is

: &4 pretty nearly
filled with brick. I ordered Mary Ann to
take them out, but she sald they be-
1:—\:;.;‘\1 there and she didn’t dare take
L.t-;!;" out. I suppose it 15 to save the
Coa

“An admirable scheme. Yo 't hav
fire enough to warm a mouse "'] p e

“Yes, clever, isn't 1t? If [ Aldn‘t feel
cold I'd admire them jver o o bor
ing 8o smart.” g rces. B

That evening the lad

: ing ly and the com.
panion were sitting before the expiring
embers of the fire baving a little confi-

dential talk. They had 4
there was no ofl in the elegant
lamp, but that fact had not
them very much, as they
gas. The lady was in e_?hf‘l'::;ﬂm
little story when the light fared y of 4
faded to a blue flame and "n“ :

leaving the room in total on,
“What Is the matter®™ cried d‘h

thay
looking

panion, trying to relight it. the com.
“Do you suppose they haw
ofr o e turneq ®

“Turned it offT What for?
think we are such idiots t Sant
it out.” hat we'q Sow

“No, but to save the gas™

“Oh!"

The clock in the church
ten. near by stroy

“Yes, I believe they have tur
said the lady solemnly. "\;a:n,;d.“ %
out of the bedroom while I ring thtm :

The companion groped her way g
the dark, chilly length of the
and lighted the candle. The sooty
Ann came panting heavily upstun‘"

“What is the matter with the gasp I
quired the lady.

“Falith an’ the master tu
10 o'clodk, mum.” ™S It off &

“The idea!™ exclaimed the
indignantly. companion,

Tell him never to let it happen -
said the lady in her haughtiest tone,

“Yes'm, I'll tell him,” and Am
giggled softly to herself as though she
thought it a greas® joke that ..M
would send down such an order,

It was a little later in the night,

“My soul; this bed is awful!™

It was the lady, and no one ever heapq
such an expression from her unle.m
forth by extremity of woe. The com.
panion had gotten up softly, and was sig.
ting on the edge of her couch in
choly silence, but when that cry came
of the darkness she roused herseif,

““‘Hasn’'t she done anything teo
either? Mine is past sleeping u
such a series of hills and hnllow:?. tha

“What do you suppose the mattressey
are stuffed with?" the lady inquired in g
tone of lively curiosity.

“Saucepans and old boots.”

It was not a very restful night, dm
morning sunshine and the faded magni
ficence of the drawing room restored ug
to good humor. The companion used her
towel for a bath, then innocently threw
it upon the floor, as she had been in the
hahit of doing. After breakfast, whea
the landlady and the sooty Mary Ann had
rearranged the hedroom she found that
towel folded and restored to its place on
the rack. She went out and told the
lady, who sat by the window reading her
Bible.

“No clean towels? Ring for Mary Ann,
please.”

Mary Ann came trailing a dust broom
and auroral cloufls of dust after her
She bobbed her head in her quaint lttls
Irish curtesy, and said she would go ask
the mistress about our clean towels, She
returned presently with this information:

“The misthress sez, faith, an' she only
gives one towel a week; 'tis the way o
the counthry.”

The lady closed her Bible, her sweet
eyes looking quite freful.

“This is really too much. T shall go
down and see about it Iimmediately,
Think of using one towel a whole week."

She ‘swept out of the room and down
stairs. But a personal interview had very
little effect. She came back looking dis
couraged.

“She says it really is the custom, and
that for f1 a week she cannot afford to
do any more."

We remained at that place a week, each
day a little wetter, drearier and colder
than the preceding, and our big drawing
rooms absorbing all the ugly aspects of
the weather outside. Our miniature fire
was totally Inadequate to the situation,
and we had to sit around in our out-door
wraps to keep warm. The only fun wé
had was furnished by Mary Ann.
was a simple creature, but posscssed the
proverbial Irish wit, and had a fresh,
rosy yoyng face when it was clean. Hows
ever, we only saw that phenomenon once
during our acquaintance with her, We s
felt syre that she slept in the coal bin,
and sometimes were inclined to think our
landlady did the same. Mary Ann was
not a Dublin girl, but” belonged to the
country. -

“Me father an' ‘mother are both dead
an’ in their graves, or I'd not be here,
an’ as for Ameriky, I couldn’t think o'
crossing so much wather. 'Twould scare
me out o' me siven senses. Then I
wouldn't like to leave Ireland, you know.
*Tis me home. Now, will you give me

“SEE THE CORGEOUSNESS OF THE
YELLOW LAMP SHADE."

the lend of a chair while I light the gas
in the hall?"

After that week we were contented to
try some smaller rooms where things
were cleaner and we could keep warmer,
Our landlady this time was an Englishe
woman who dropped her h's with reck-
less prodigality and robbed us every time,
she had an opportunity, We found in &
few days that it was a cholce between
doing our own marketing or bankruptey,
and we did the marketing. But new
trials attended that experiment. It was
nothing for one of us to have to rush out
at the last moment and buy something
necessary for a meal at midday or in the
dusk of the evening, and we rarely went
out without returning home burdened
with packages, a pot of cream or marma-
lade, strawberries, butter, and even bacon
and eggs,

“It makes life one continual struggle”
grumbled the companion.

“What do you care If we get what we
want?* said the lady, cheerfully.

“But T don’t think we are getting just
what we expected. 1 know this butter
will melt and run through the paper
presently.

“Well, I am golng Aown to Trinity Col-
lego today and see if we cannot be
mitted to Prof. D-—'s lectures on English
lterature.”

“With those rashers of bacon in your
handbag?"’
“Oh, no. I shall leave them at home*

Do you remember Prof. D—'s book of
Shakespeare? I have it with me; put it
in purposely because we were coming 10
Dubiin, and 1 hoped to meet him. Come
with me and let these affairs take care®
of themselves.™

But she went down alone, thsa com=
panion following a little later. We met
upon the college grounds, black.gowned
students looking curiously at us as they
hurried by on thelr way to recitation.

“Are we to be admitted?”

“No,” said the lady, dejectedly.

“Pid you see the professor?’

“Oh, yes. He is charming. He sald that
he felt very sorry that he couldn’t ask us
into the lecture room, but such a thing
would be imposstble vet at Trinity. That
women were knocking loudly at its doors®
now, and they must do something fof
them. I should think so,” she wound @p
a little indignantly. *“He asked me to
wailt: he wanted to see us again.”

We wandered 1idly about the colleg®
grounds until the lecture was over
the professor came out to join us in
cap and gown, his tall, spare figure
fine scholarly face weil set off by his
dress. He evidently desired to be 'd"
kind to us and make up for our dissp=
pointment, showing us over the colleg®
talking frankly about his work and give
Ing us an invitation to the college races .

We did not see the professor again, &%
vacation was at hand and he went & &
to do some literary work. But we
to the races on Trinity green Fash




