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t ) — RT'S- DREAM razged in the ribbing; !‘!lli-ﬂ.'!.. Illhll'lu.l:f buttons, wi.th and over till H_urr_v Tlareourt mw_mtla with | do. W’hy,‘ tlnté L m' . m*‘ ‘ln America who
HARRY HARCOU * sleeves torn at the elbows, and wristbunds frayed | suspense and grief an! Lew ! idermeotit. eonld liveaslong .+ you have and do the work
. at the edges; jackets, with linings torn and pock- | The pile of mending fod not all heencomplood | tliat yout have dore for tefl ¥RArs, of ever sinor
EY ARIGAIL SCOTT DUNIWAY. ets worlt inte shreds; guore trousers, n torn mitten, | and the many missin: Laltons mad. it very ine | we' ve been marrie ™
J- two school-books tocover, amd o lunch-bag to sup- | convenient for him to dress e ohildren oo orke “The work is the very Ew part af my iriain,

! vy Hareourt was not given to diwaming on | ply with a new strap. It wats almost supper time, | for Sabbath school, . | Farry. [D've been 1 mother 80 ali these ohilideen
v neensions: in faet, he seklom dreamt at | oo, amd this was Saturdny, _ The breakfast was ¢ - gnpdeee [silure.  The ohils | 1 the time, you ¥ aow,

v he was o sound sleeper, with a stomach Mrs, Hureourt was far too "."""“"""“‘.'“" to do | dren f-"'“l'l_ not eat iy - cimttive ooker, and the | Harry Harcour hadi't thounght of ihiet belore -
i alllzator's and & eonscience ke n by’ |I any work on Sunduy that eould bhe :l\.',ll'Il'\I, nu:! lu:ll-;\* .;i WRITING eries poe cod B e ves—stronzand { bt he consldered It now, Andhe becima at o
o enmscienes and good dizestion are ith ! 1ie p——— esponsible wark Lica Ly s he was—ti]1 he was (lca-pcrmt-'- enongh | 8 strong and enrs st a0 wnke of pqaal siolit- fur

! b swomoters of healthy sleep the world over, and | must be finished betore she conld --lm_'p. Monday | to u.!mus[ strangle it menand women with { e sdde right 1 wou

! 1 ot wonder that Harry Harcourt slept well, | would bring another school day, and {t‘ wnul.d al¥o | Dinner was o more perylewing meal for him to | of protection frot « horl tobor whil beathi g :

| i orv Hareourt had a hobby., Most practical | bring about Ih.-i!u-\'itJ;I.t.-.\\';;-'ltn.;:_". F]Ir'l'llll"ﬂ'" | |-::p{mre- than breakfast. He whipped Ben and | dren.

i “‘Ilm‘ tical people have hobbies. My hero’s | must “look ke nt!u»f ehilidren if their mother . Billy to make them wash the dishes, and whipped If you want to jwne an unanswerabie @ o0
 was the imagrioney finaneial, political, legal | lost her life in the eflort to keep them serubbed | them even hander when they broke half of fhem | upon the woma sstionest any tiwe qou
vory way possible superiority of men's re- and fodd nnd whole and elean. | into o shapeless mass by letting the dish-pan fall. only to say inms Loro 2 hearing thar «
hilit o over women's duties in mising a Mrs, Hareourt tiptosd softly oot of the room. Monday eame at last, and sfter » slecpless night | supported by me Ade megsmake e livh

f s and providing for the household. The baby wis nervous, like herself—no “'rlnuh-r. | with the wailing baby, Harry Huarcourt went | In shovt, he has soupped hisold Lol by o) ek
Hareourt wasa pale little woman with o | peor thing—and wns easily aw akened from its fit- | onee more through the perplexing work of the | masedline guprer o for the pew and o fect on
mily. Pale little women are very apt to be | ful slumbers, morning in the Kitehen. of femninine equd s’ Hia erew lile
r= 'l-l' big families, Thev are lHhe decaying There was no Bindling wood pready for the Andd then came the washing, wife lias regaine | lwr old-tinre girlish o0 o e
trees—exceclingly fraitful because of their | Kitehen stige, but Mes. Hareourt was used tothat, A wearler, erosser man than Harry Hurcourt | roddiaess, nod taere iz ne better manayr I
position to early death. She split a piece of piteh pine jato splinters and | never sat down to a cold dinner, Lold in all the Tini than hews. Harre I woooan
, Hurconrt's chiliren were boys, radidy, rol- | soon hoad a rosring fire amd o red-hot oven.  In | The children skulked in the eorners and fairly . did pot buy the thussad-dollar Hhor=e I 1St
. g, jolly little romping fellows, whose knees | her haste to prepare the men! before the baby | forgot to play at tandem teaming. Ina few days | his hoart wpor, oy Be restored In s stomd 1l

pecp through their trousers and whose el-
: would got ragged in splte of their pale moth-

itiving assiduity.

1 had mothing more to do than you have,
i farcourt, I am sture 1 could keep the chil-
Ie fackets and trousers in onder!” sald Harrey
urt, one day, when Ben and Billy can
i into the great unfurnished farm-house,
ir o tandem team of the other boys, amd
ng mud upwn the new :_\'-lll-lll]u-il floor,
fovs waked the baby, who had just fallen
{1 after an hour of Ineesaant rocking, while
th otlior had wenrily plied her necdle; and they

ber work-basket in o heap ns thoy galloped

o i room 1 high glee
Hn lr\' nlvnes sald MM Haroouim* whiea e |
to be extreinel v dienitiol,
. Hureourt was not alwavs as meek as she
i, o= her hasband had many o time  disoo
v hiseost, She had o will of hor own when
fl, and Harry Huareonurt lud onee moore un-

roisedl her by riding his strongesi

directly athwart her sepse of justies wlien
b4 pervots= from over-exortion
I nothing more todo than vou bhase, Mr.,

airt, o I 1 had the control of my own earn-

I = vour o, T'd onee in & while e able 1o bay
lildren sompething new to wear, so they

't always have to depend apon patehes !
s all » woman knows ahout economy
el break me up in three months if you had a
wing at the finunees. New elothes for the
e, indeed ! Lot "em wear thelr old ones !
wt's what they have been doing all along,
X farcourt, and they were mostly mude up of |
\ othes in the first place. If I was onty free
all the unpaid drudgery that yon impose
me without ANy remuaneration whntever, |
' d vnrn money and buy clothes for the chil-
na fast as they are necided; but 1 have to be

Iturse,

lnnndress, dish-washer, dairy-mald,

ion, mop rae, needle-woman, and general |
gont all the time, and all for the sake of being |
mted ! It wasn't =0 when [ was a sohioul- |
. 1 had my own money then, and no
k= to anyhbody for it, either !
vr delivering herself of this tirnde, Mrs, Har- :
shook the sereaming baby vill it grow =ilent |
sheer vxhaustion, and then Iaid it back in |
rudlle, while she renewed her efforts with her
¢ wis patehing o pair of old and dirty trousers
: h had reached the vexstiousuge that required
1+ upon patel to make them presentable.
could do more work than you do, Mms. Har- |
tetd, and get along with less money, and carry a
m my shoulder all the time, at that ! said
- Harcourt, contempluously,
‘onld vou, now 2"’ asked the pale little woman,
a bitter smile.
¥ course T could. Women have no responsi-
ie<, I support my family and besr all the
pdens of life, T ean remember, too, sinee reflec-
piovs are in order, Mrs, Harcourt, that there wasa
i when I had no cares nor responsibilities, no
{1+ por children to bother me, and nothing under
w stin to ruffle my temper.”
¢ Would you like to be rid of me, Harry *"
b indignant husband did not answer in wornds,
he gave vent to a prolonged whistle and left
¢ room, banging the door after him with a vim
et Jurred the whole bouse and set her nerves
o ! ongling like somany stinging bees inswarming
B,
Tie baby sobbed itself into a grieved and uneasy
mber, the tandem teéam and rollicking drivers
irried ofl’ into the woodshed, and the house was
1l ngnin,
n a little while the trousers were mended, but
toverturned contents of the upset work-basket
rly appalied her as she contemplated the pro-

weuous plle—socks, out at toes and heels and

sliomld awake and ery, she barnt Ler meat and
seorehed her potatoes and burmed s heavy erust on
her biscuit.

=0 the
thing—but Harry Harcotrt sate Lhieartily as usunl,
amdd as nsual retired varly to rest, leaving his pale-
fucind wife to wash the dishes and serab the ehil-
beal, apply her-
<olf tor thnkshiing the hoee bnsket of monding before

supper was  indigestible—at wnususl

dren, and, after they were safe in
the mantel <lock should e¢hime the hour of mid-
night,

Harry Hareoourt felt o little snxious and a teiils
wean w8 he wateled her furtively aml saw how
very pale and wenry she was; but hie wus not the
mian to unbend from hi= fancled dignity, nor did

he really believe that his wife deservidd s sym-

paithy,  Fle Isy apon hils back In (e bedracia 8l
jolning, lvaving the door <! jar,

Seiteh, sthtel, stiteh, wont the woary .'I.i:‘_'l i ol
his pali=faced wife, as the hours went on,. her foct
in the mesntine Resping up a ccaseliss o rin'd
rovk, with the swaving emedl

Harry Harcourt wuas mneasyv.  Porbpps it ws
his sapper; perbaps 10 was lis Bt his
=topppacit gl libs evvppmandengies Wty 1 e
ols Lo ll:"ll",l:'} disturbaneces, and T lesive the
readoer to guess the cause of Lil< uncasigivss. He
rud=edd tjp on his elbow and curedd out Bt s room

whiere his wife was s«owing.
Stitely, stiteh, stiteh : roek, rock. ek
the stitching and the making never stop ?
“Puat pshaw ' thought Harry Harcourt, “What
right have I to be wneasy T A woman's woark [
nothing., Let her stiteh and foi
what women are mude for,™”

Btill, be eould not help reclining
watching her.

The clock struck eleven, and still her silent,
weary work went on; and, ax Huarry Harcourt
gared, he faneied that her entire brain and body be-
came transparent, amd he eoull seo himself re-

Waould

her rock. It's

there and

fleeted tn her thoughts as be had never seen him-
self hefore.

HYes, yves" she solilogquized, and her mental

wards thrilled him like electricity, “Harry thinks

hiee is the head of thisfamily, and its only provider, l
| eourt 7" asked his pale-faced wife, in alarno.

stay and support.  But, bless him, he dossn't
know, [ guess I'l] retire from the firm and give
bim & moch-needed losson,”

Amd she bent low over the erpdle and Kissed

the sleeping baby, and éven while he gnzed at her
she disappenred.

What had become of Her ?

Harry Hareourt arose from his eouch and put
on his elothes and approcched the eradle rever-
ently and eautionsly, Newr it was her low rock-
ing-chair, and by its H_illl_’ the ]u,-uln,«l up work-
basket, and her seissors, spools and thimble. On
the floor, whieh was yet dumsp from theafter-supper
mopping it had recelved when the ehildren and
himself were in bed, lay a promiscuous sreay of
old clothes, washed, Ironed, patehed and mended
by her patient fingers. He gathered up the worn
gurments one by one, and, as he touched them, felt
that they were warm with the wasted life forces
of his pale-faced wife,

The night passed away, and morning, roseate
and radiant, beamed in at the uncurtained win-
dow where Harry Harcourt sal watehing, The
baby awoke and began its usual wailing ery. He
tried hard to pacify it with the nusing-bottle his
wife had provided the night before, but it refused
to be comforted, He rememberd secing its
mother shake it into a few extra screnms, followed
by a season of quietude, but when he tried the ex-
periment it did not sueceed.

What was he to do?

The older children were up by this dme, clamor-
ing and hungry and cold, He knocked them to
the right and the left with his open hands and
scolded them into trembling silence.

HWhere's my mamma "'

The unanswerable question was repeated over

| Harry Harcourt felt himself sinking lower and

[ sprawling upon the floor, from which he arose at
st rubbing the “erazy bone' of his right elbow,
‘m:d staring around the room ina state of semi-

| eagerly.

| ernzy !

their elothes wore out again, and he could not
pateh them, nor could he got away from the house
to enrn or even bay new ones.  Hisown garments
grew buttonless, and lds food was insupportably
indigestible,

When Harry Hareourt looked in the glas<, e
fonnd himselfl growing pale, Hke his vanished wife.

“No wonder she grew white and thin, pper
thing,” he sighed, sadly, *I shall die boforg
many days if I have to enrry all this responsibil-
ity on my shoulders withour pssistance,”

HNobady ever helped mamma,”™ said Billy, amnd
he dodeed hehind the eradle to svold betngbufe
feted for s temerity

-

huppy, loving hesit that had well gl Leon es.
tranged from Wiey gheough his forn:
ans, sclfishness,

r-te if &1 4

il
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laking tie ek s ot Jetters fa-dny
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“That Is true," though! Horey Farcourt,

Aued then his health begnn to fail, and his
-t petin torsoals hiim, and s back achaed, and his
temples throbbed, and his feet grow soreand

wenry, aivl he telt him=elf sinking, sinking, sink-
g into his gruv,
“What will weome of the poor children when'1
m ogone ™ he thoueght, the next Saturday evens

o« L wearily stitehed, stitehed, stitehed B
wlduight.  “Buot Tdeserve no better fate than my
prrvsent lof, and I have no reasan to ecompiaindf
o sufler ! apprevinted Fanny., Poor
thine! If I only hoad her back 1 give her the
froe ol e possession gl use of oy ervthingson
=hie shonkbd have help -]:1-051_\‘ of

Tiever

the plantation.
—and all the money she nesded to spend, orsave,
as her own sense would dictate, and Id never eall
mys=elf the responsible bead, provider and Sup-
perter of the Lunlly, nor aceouse her of havlne
nothing to do But it's too late now.
Bhe's gone, and 1T am left to carry the lond that |
would never acknowledee was a lond while she
had to carry it”

1N, never,

The baby eried harder and londer than ever, and

lower in health and strength, till finally he fell

conEcionsness,

“What In the world's the matter, Harry Hur-

“Are you really there, Fanny?" he asked,
"I thought you were desdd, darling /1 &
¥No, Harry, T'm not dend yet, but I shall

fore long at this mte,” was the despairing rep

“Pve been mending the chilidren's elothes “‘!‘lﬁ I

three hours while yon've betn sunoring.”

“And you haven't been away at all 2

“f been away ? Why, Harry, you must bhé
How could 7 get away, I'd like to know 2
With all these backs to elathe and all these
mouths to feed, to say nothing of washing, fron-

'ﬂllrikfug that o fow fines froan thils yoesrd «
I ritage of men might not B amis=. |
thio first time toany papen, o Mes. A~ Dounlay
Solivered two bectures ot ohe shured o =
a = hord time agg on the losqualiby of civizeos

| Though previcesly unsnnounesd, hes wps 0]
attended and productive of pesulte— 08, 1o w0
parties to thin! Ing; sesopd, to stir ap the ald re

it ons ngainst ‘.I"ﬂlﬂ it she mid of P O
Elyea. The Profsssor.challenged Mr. J. o o 4w

thart, an dnassoming okl o, o noliso e
| ther nestion of wapnsw's rights, Mr H

vl o jarge aniicnos wes present al the apps
tise. By the 'mofessor's refuest, Mr. H
s, affirming, clsimed the right 1o -
jlges, choosing Mg Davelt and M. Cul

| allowd the Professsr to select Mr. Pilo ax Do
{dent. Mr. H. opensd with a twenty-five-mihot
Sprwch, confining himsaif Btﬂl:‘il'\‘ o arguMmenp

=1

lql-.l demonstrations, The Professor {ollowsd =ith
a “pesch of over an hour's length, keeping «
the mibject, and seeming to depend entire v @

| elaguence, Mz H. then ootapied ffteen e

| When the Professor objected to his time 5
therelore submitted the question, without s iu-
ming up, for declsion on it merita, The judpes
gaore the case to the Wi rmative.

I inve Jost learned that & reverensd ponileman

s notified Mre, Maw thare that e will moct Bim
i debinte on the question, Sad also thot the lat-
ter gentloman hees soesptod the odlor, T o write
8 =opvond timedf thils meets your fpvar, thomeh I
A 3 novive ol writing for the press ss w
po w1 g guestion.
Yours for the perfect

I u=in

r".llllnlit“ of 114 Y ) I

_jimumu in all the relatiors of life,

A Beston Do per gives an acconnt of sk
Bhle woman born in Weilflvet, Mgssuoineeris o

N ninety-theee years ol When <he was bat
twinty-four, having two young ohildrer. | -
bsod was brought home  her frow his v oecked

weswel an invalid for Life. He saw nGidnge bt

ing, chtirning, scrubbing and taking eare of the

baby. I've too many responsibilities here to thind
of going away, unless death calls me. And, to
tell you the truth, Harry, [ don’t think it will |

very long before T am ealled, for my strength is Pay

failing rapidly and T have frequent sinking spells,
I bave felt o half dozen times to-night as if 1
wonld sink through the floor, But then it isn't
any matter. Maybe when I am gone you can get

a wife who can manage better and spare you the [

humiliation of sceing your ehildren out at the
kuees and elbows. "

“Wife, your husband has been s confounded, | of
selfish, short-sighted idiot, and you've been s si- ['gs
lent, suffering angel!” exclaimed Harry Harcourt, |
clasping her in his strong arms, and seating him- |
self in her rocking-chair with her head resting on ||

his bosom. “I've had a dream, dest, and I've
Hived through a whole week of youe daily life in
the last three hours, and I swest to you, by all
that's holy, that if I live til'! Monday morning
there shall be strong help previded for you in the
kitehen, and you shall have all the money you
want to buy clothes for yourself and the children,
And I'll never say again that you have nothing to

Wution staring Mo amd his family in the
Then it was that her wonderfal cne oy wie
. to the oceasion. She started o stom, very

At 2ret, but U4 podite-gradogiy vope e
Ml the says that many saday she ass aben o
tr 8 hundred dollnes.  For Bftv-plne weam 3
R monthly visite (o Posion in smnall wal)
to enish her stoek. [or fifty veurs <, 2

ot her Invalid hasband, wio was oo ubk
vel . fo dress himsell. Sbheé efupnled her Taao
A and started them (8 business =he al
adpited, clothod, fed, edudntedl, snd plooc
kitions In the world twenly orphns bop o
besides visltine and taking care of the s
i hours, day nnd night.

1val s

4 b
ol Mie October Jadomn! iizer o T
N ogist Conferends 2% Cincinaall in M Ly
MR 8 resolation permaisting wenen @ 5
P and to dress as they ploree 1o othe
Rm a8 they found the women Jid woear 11 ons
(ioes a8 they pleased. the church grpc w !
M0 dine.  Thechurdk follows, s ldom lesd
was ‘he most bitter opponent of woas 1
tem “rance work thirly years sge bul oow
love: ‘o support and sustain her i1 that work




