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Nora’s Sullen Spells Are Most Trying, and Helen Decides
to Let Her Go

(Copyright, 1915, by the McClure Newspaper Syndicate.)

“Nora, when did you clean this
stove?”

Nora shut the ice box with a bang
before she answered sullenly:

‘‘Wipe it off after every meal.”
“Well, just look at this!” With the

tip of her finger Helen touched a
blackened, grease-crusted burner.
“And this drip pan,” drawing it out, “is
filthy!”

“Guess I know how it was when I
came. Guess I keep my stove and my
kitchen cleaner than the girl you had
‘fore me.”

“That will do, Nora. Now, this pan
must be scoured! You’ll have to use
ammonia to cut that grease, and take
a stiff brush to those burners. I want
this cleaned this morning—before you
begin the silver.”

Helen left the kitchen with an angry
flush. Nora was getting more sullen
and insolent every day. She had made
a mistake in taking her back. She
should have known that once having
clashed, things could never be the
same. Now, she was slighting her
work. There was no excuse for that
stove.

“Thompson’s here to fix that hot
water spigot,” announced Nora, ap-
pearing at the door a moment later.
“You said you wanted to see him.”

Helen turned sharply.
“What did you say, Nora? What

did you call Mr. Thompson?”
“I said Thompson’s here to fix that

hot water spigot,” defiantly.
“Nora, I want this to be the last

time you ever call Mr. Thompson—
Thompson. I’ve spoken to you about
that before. He’s the superintendent

here, and for you to presume to call
him Thompson—”

“Well, that’s his name, ain’t it?” her
face reddening with sulky temper.
“And he calls me Nora, doesn’t he?
I’ve got no use for that man. He made
my uncle come up on that servants’
elevator —and my uncle’s just as much
a gentleman as anybody that comes
to this house.”

“But, Nora, that’s the rule here—-
anybody calling on the maids must use
that elevator. They can’t make an ex-
ception of your uncle.”

And Helen hurried out to Mr.
Thompson, irritably conscious that
Nora was getting more and more on
her nerves.

It was after luncheon before
Helen went into the kitchen again. In
a glance she saw the stove had been
only half cleaned, but she ignored it,
not feeling equal to another combat
just then. Yet she knew Nora had
seen her look at it, and was furious at
her own lack of courage.

"Where did these come from,
Nora?” taking up a monkey wrench
and a large screw driver from the
kitchen table.

“He left ’em when he was fixin’ the
sink.”

“Who do you mean by ‘he?’” de-
manded Helen, pointedly.

Nora hesitated. She dared not say
"Thompson,” and her stubborn pride
would not let her say “Mr. Thompson.”
Then came an inspiration.

“The superintendent, ma’am.’”
“And what did I tell you to call the

superintendent, Nora?”’
“Mister Thompson,” with sneering

emphasis. Then, under her breath,
“But I’ll call him what I please when
you ain’t around."
? Pretending not to hear this last
mumbled comment, Helen left the
kitchen. She w'ent straight to her
desk and took up the calendar.

Nora’s month would be up the fif-
teenth —just nine more days. She
would tell her tomorrow that she must

look for another place. She would
not keep her after the fifteenth!

That evening at dinner Nora waited
on the table with lowered, reddened
eyes and an air of gloomy sullenness.

“What’s the matter with her?” de-
manded Warren, as she left the room.

“She’s getting difficult again,” ad-
mitted Helen, with a sigh. "She had
one of her sullen spells today.”

“What’d I tell you when you took
hm* back?”

> ‘‘Well, when her month’s up I’m
going to let her go. I shall tell her
tomorrow that she’ll have to look for
another place.”

“IJuh! I’d have fired her long ago.”

“You’ve put up with—”

“Hush, dear!” Through the partly
opened pantry door Helen caught the
gleam of Nora’s white apron. “Ob, I
believe she heard!”

“Serves her right for listening.”

When Nora brought in the salad her
eyes w'ere lowered, but Helen saw her
hand tremble as she put down the
dish. How much had she heard?

For the rest of the evening Helen
felt vaguely uncomfortable. She
thought of Nora out there brooding
alone, thinking, no doubt, they were

still “talking her over.” She could
never bear to feel that they were two

against one —and Nora was so alone!
Finally, yielding to her uneasiness,

Bhe went out to the kitchen. The
door of Nora’s room was open, but she
was not there.

“Nora!” she called, uncertainly.

On a warm night she sometimes

went up to the roof, but never with-

out permission, and never so late as
•his.

Only yesterday Helen had read about
a servant hurling herself from the win-
dow because she was homesick and
lonely’. The next moment she was out
in the hall. Not waiting for the ele-
vator she darted up the stairs.

As she stepped out on the roof a
rain drop splashed in her face. It
was a heat shower. The drops came
faster, rattling heavily on the tin roof-
ing. The rumble of a cab came up
faintly from the street below.

Nora was not there. The roof was

deserted. Helen turned to go down,
then paused. What was that over by
the chimney? Something moved.

It was Nora, huddled against the
chimney, her head on her arms.

"Why, Nora, what are you doing up
here in the rain?”

No answer except a choking sob.
“You’ll be sick,” Helen shook her

lightly; her thin waist was damp.
“I don’t care,” sobbingly.
“Well, I do. I can’t afford to have

you sick on my hands.”

TJie heartlessness of this remark
struck Helen, but it had its effect. It
checked Nora’s emotionalism. With-
out a word she rose and started down.
Determinedly Helen followed her to
her room.

“Nora, you’re not happy here. You
say your mother wants you to "Come
back to Ireland —now, why don’t you

go?”
Helen was not prepared for the

storm of tears that followed.
“Hush, Nora, hush!” sternly.

“They’ll hear you outside. If you
won’t go back home, then why don’t
you get another place where you’ll
have only chamber work? You’d like
that better, I’m sure.” #

Gradually Nora sobbed out that she
didn’t want another place, that she
had heard what they said about the
fifteenth, but that she wanted to stay.

Helen, helpless before this hysteri-
cal outburst, finally promised to give
her another month’s trial, another
chance to conquer her suilenness.

Reassured by this, Nora quieted
dow’n, but Helen left her with vague
misgivings. Already she half regret-

ted her promise.
“Where in the deuce have you

beerf?” demanded Warren.
“With Nora. I told you she over-

heard us at dinner.” Then, resigned-
ly. "I’ve promised to give her anoth-
er month’s trial.”

“For the love of Mike! That make?
how’ many times you’ve discharged and
taken her back?”

“Only once before, dear. And this
time, if she doesn’t improve—she’ll
have to go. I told her that distinctly.”

“Well, by Jingo,” stooping for his
paper with a disdainful shrug, “that
girl’s got your number. She can work
you to the limit.’”

Absently, Helen tidied her (fcork*

basket, wound up the spools, and
thrust pins and needles into the
strawberry cushion. Warren was
right, Nora did impose on her. No
one else would put tip with her sul-
len obstinacy. Why had she prom-
ised to keep her? For the moment
her resentment against Nora hard-
ened into a positive dislike.

Mechanically she opened a tightly-
folded envelope and poured into her
hand some bullet-like pearl buttons.
Where had they come from? They
had been on that old silk waist she
had given Nora for a dust cloth, and
Nora had carefully cut them off and
put them here.

They \C(TfS a mute testimony of
Nora’s loyalty and economy. She was

always doing just such things. No
other girl ever worked so whole*
heartedly for their interest.

And it was only lately that she
had begun to slight her work. She
had said she w’as not well; perhaps

she was tired, overworked. She had
been with them over a year without
a day’s rest or change.

Slowly, thoughtfully. Helen put back
the buttons, refolded the envelope,
then turned to Warren with an abrupt:

“Dear, how long has Miss Middleton
been with you?”

“ ’Bout h year. Why?”
“You’re going to give her a vacation

this summer?”
“Sure. Two weeks this month.

Why?”
“Nothing. I was just wbndering. ’

The stenographer would get her va-
cation, that was taken for granted.
Why not the servant? Her hours
were longer and her work more mo-
notonous. No wonder Nora was grow-
ing sullen and irritable. She was never
away from that kitchen or her little
room adjoining it.

“Warren, about how' much does it
cost to go to some nearby seashore
for a week? I mean for someone who
has to go cheaply. Not to a big hotel,
but just to a cheap boarding house?”

“What’re you driving at, anyway?
Miss Middleton can engineer her own
vacation.”

“I wasn’t thinking of Miss Middle-
ton,” musingly. Then, with sudden
briskness, “Dear, do you know it’s
after twelve —and we were up so late
last night. Shall I turn on your bath?”

. During the rush hours in Buffalo the
street car company operates two-car
trains.

WASHINGTON
GOSSIP
How Income Tax Law Hits Members of Congress

wrASHINGTON^ —There isn't the slightest doubt that If the last congress
had it all to do over again it would nail fast a provision to the income

tax law allowing senators and representatives to deduct their election ex-
penses from their income in making
up their income tax returns. Mem-
bers of congress have awakened to
the fact that they must allow the r-
goants al arms of both houses to de-
duct the income tax in advance from
congressional salaries without taking
campaign expenses into consideration.
Thus there are several congressmen
who have paid out large amounts to
be re-elected who must still pay in-
come taxes on the money thev spent.

The income tax division of the in-
ternal revenue bureau will not give help; it has ruled that campaign expenses
are personal, and are, therefore, returnable as a part of net income and sub-
ject to the tax.

This decision, it is said at the treasury, might be altered if congressmen
appealed to the secretary of the treasury and could show a basis for an Inter-
pretation of the law more favorable to their desires and pocketbooks.

Congressmen, it is explained, have hesitated to take this course for two
reasons: first, because such an argument has been difficult to invent, and
second, because it might prove embarrassing to any congressman adopting
such a course. The treasury department officials hint that a decision fa-
vorable to congressmen might also put the secretary of the treasury in a bad
light.

It remains now for some congressman bolder than hiß fellows to Intro-
duce an amendment to the income tax law allowing campaign expenses to be
deducted from net congressional incomes. In the house, it is learned, those
responsible for the income tax law have steadily opposed any Buch change.

"In reply to your verbal inquiry,” says the nearly stereotyped reply of
the income tax division to the many applicants for information, "you are
advised that the expenses incurred by a member of congress in conducting
a campaign for re-election ari regarded by this office as purely personal in
character, and, therefore, not deductable in a return of your income under
the provisions of the Income tax law.”

The treasury will not divulge the names of the thrifty legislators who
have telephoned and written letters on this subject, but it iB a matter of wide
comment and gossip at the capitol; so the treasury ruling has been spread
about from one congressman to another.

English Sparrows Are Still Considered Aliens

I N the recent bird census conducted under the supervision and inspiration
of the department of agriculture with the aid of bird lovers and en-

thusiasts throughout the United States no consideration was paid to that
bird which in popular parlance is •

called the English sparrow. It might
seem that enough generations of this
bird have come into being and have
passed away in the United States to
have it looked upon as naturalized,
but still people Interested in birds
continue to look upon this species of
the sparrow as aliens. In the census
enumeration the numerous sparrows
marked as native species were taken
into account. It may be that one

reason for the evident slight to the
English sparrow was because of the difficult of making.a census of him and
her or them.

The estimate reached by the department of agriculture was that our
native field bird population is something over two billions, exclusive of spar-
rows, or about one thousand to the square mile of land not planted to crops.
The most numerous of these birds were the robins, estimated as averaging
fifty pairs to the square mile east of the Mississippi river. The highest
average of field birds, seven pairs to the acre, was reported in the suburban
area of the District of Columbia, and the lowest estimate was one pair for
every three acres in Montana, the forest birds being much less numerous
than the birds which dwell in open lands.

The history of the English sparrow in Washington goes back to 1872, in
which year, under the supervision of Col. O. E. Babcock, in charge of public
buildings and grounds, about one hundred pairs of these birds were pur-
chased and set free in the parks of Washington.

Legal Education Is Paramount at the Capital

LEGAL education is paramount in Washington and court vernacular is com-
s mon. There are many clerks here who take a law course in college as ,a

diversion, and more lawyers are graduated per capita in the national capital
than in any other city in the country.
The law’ course is especially attrac-
tive because the distinguished mem-

bers of the Supreme court deliver
lectures from time to time. Justice
Brewer and Justice Harlan were very
popular with their law classes, and
legal education is so prevalent that
even in drawing-room conversatioc
young ladies cautiously state, "In my

judgment this procedure should be sc
and so,’’ or “Whereas the parties dif
fered, the facts were set forth in this

manner,'' and the young swain insists on her direct answer “Yes or no’
when the proposal of marriage is made, leap year or otherwise. At a quick
lunch you may hear the expression, “Give me a potato, or potatoes, with
peelings attached thereto." "In detail state to the best of your knowledge

and belief the component parts of the hash as set forth.” When a lawyei

reads a document the lines are perused by words, differentiating the various
shades of meaning with all the adjectives known attached, so that there may

be any loopholes for an extra word. Many a student dreams of the
time when he may come back to the capital a full-fledged lawmaker, insist
lug with the confidence and exuberance of youth that he can make better
laws than those over which he was compelled to pore while a student in
Washington—not to except Blackstone or any other authorities cited. —Na-
tional Magazine. %

All Original Plantation Restored to Monticello

R EPKESENTATIVE JEFFERSON M. LEVY of New York is entitled to a

vote ofgratitude for his preservation of Monticello, the revolutionary homt
of Jefferson, which perches high on the side of the mountain overlooking
Charlottesville and the University of
Virginia.

There is one feature of Monticello
which has so far escaped most nar-
rators, and that is that under the
house, which crowns a high knob on

the western side of the mountain, is
a subterranean passage through which,

it is said, Jefferson escaped once
when the British cavalry officer Tarle-
ton raided that section.

The grave of f.he author of the
Declaration of Independence is at
Monticello, but the spot is s.till owned by the descendants of Jefferson, as
that stipulation was made in the sale. Mr. Levy’s affection for the place

and his wealth have restored to the plantation all of its original land belong-
ings, so that now the estate comprises 736 acres, the farm just as it was
owned by Jefferson.

The house stands almost an exact duplicate of what it was 100 years

ugo, the colonial furniture being reproduced when the original could not be
found, but most of the things, especially those of great value, were those
used hy Jefferson.
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