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'rHl education of women means

more for the future than all conceivable
legislative reforms. Its influcace does not
stop with the house.

¢

The Domestic Adventures
By Joshua Daskam Bacon
(Continued from last week)

h..ou with them on Saturdays,
lmﬂ. the back seat of his hlﬁ
English eart with Pluto,
driving. That is, she sits there
half of the time. On the return trip Mr.
Van Ness gravely invites her up be-
side him, and Chloe chuckles b hmd
with Pluto. It is a very foriunate
thing for Ohloe that Mr. Van Ness
r;:lon driving a pair to motoriog,
Babina has never cared for motor
cars, andl I am afraid that even her
real interest in Chloe’s future would
not drag her out in one for an entire
afternoon almost every weck.
It was while lhe{' were on one of
those excursions
thing happened, the results of which
are atill hanging over us. And yet we
o\cd hon the kindest motives, Mr,

I. It was particularly
kind nl lr‘ len, for what was Solly
'.o Mm and how many young men

ould have thought of an unattract-

|n child’s pleasure when he had just
bom inted in his own? He
hnp we would all go with

hlm t0 a funny lmh omuﬂry circus
that afternoon. It seems that he had
IMEII of jt to Chlo- the week before,
he had all but

tely

Ness. Bhe is capable of either course.
He had bought the tickets, and was

really quite disappointed. T bad to
tell him where she had gone. He !ook
it very qumly, however, and said it
was prol y . understinding on
his part, his eyes fell on Sol l{
who was lllﬂu in his little nhnlr n
the llde yard staring heavily at noth-
had insisted on his playing out
g b d s my solici-

tude by aoting like a puucululy.

‘yon and I, and take
child| Did he
ever enjoy himuﬂ!? T'd like to give

ing he never had before.
do you say? There's a

Nov, lt il Chloe who loves the small
Mro‘:‘u- I find the board seats rather

that the dreadful | th

~David Jordan.

h.y fever, had really been a portent.
When I demanded of her, somewhat
acidly, T fear, how she accounted for
the failure of a married woman with
children of her own to grasp instinet-
ively the symptoms of so normal a
childish malady, she was for onee in
our acquaintance without an answer
The days that followed seem to mo
now to have been a kind of earbolie-
scented nightmare. Neither Babina
nor Chloe have ever had the measles,
and it was exactly like May not to

I was quite disappointed that Ilm
Van Ness did not improve his op

mnhy a little more. That is, l lriod

be, because Sabina felt that it was
no much to Chloe’s best interests to
be settled so charmingly. His smile is
certainly delightful, an: ‘he and Chlos
have so many tastes in common, that,

after all, the difference in age is not
Men, I know, are

thirty,” as she used to three years
ago—at twenty-seven it is too nearly
true,

The last time they got back from
their drive, and we told them about

ly and the circus, I saw her eyes
travel swiftly fror. Mr. Van Ness,
high on the box, irreproachable from
him whip lash to his gaiters, to Mr,
Ogden, a little rampled, chattering in
his nonsensical way, and
am afraid, of peanuts.
back and forth with such a curious
expression, from one to the other,
wondered if Mr. Van Ness had ssked
her on the drive. Afterward 1 decided
he had not, or if he had, that she must
have refused him, for during all the
time we were shut in he never came
to_call.

Exercise out of doors would have
been the best thing for Chloe, and
there was pr-cliu‘lry no danger, for
she had nothing to do with me or|
Bolly; so the way would have been
perfectly clear for Mr. Van Ness, if
his sense of decorum had not been
80 insurmountable. I must say I

-

have had them, either. She admitted
that she had a weak throat and & high
susceptibility to any discase, and had |
e assurance to add that her chief |
reason for denyin,

of the theatre lns circus had always

Bolly the pleasures |

grew a little impatient; I wanted to
get it over, But b\yuml the politest
note, and a beautiful basket of fruit
later, we never heard from him.
Poor Mr. Ogden used to send us
the most amusing little letters almost
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happened, It was mld €]
ina, after one day of i
the halls

fled to town; she sail

Ee:.
&

anything from loe could not,

of course, go back to
Mason was v about it
it was hard lar her, I know,
body came to
vlm felt terribly about it, had taken
the measles himself,

been the fear of precisely 'lm had

~1 had
with carbolic-sponged
her steamer trunk and
id it it had been
any one but Bolly she could have stay-
ed, but she mmc she should take
Miss Mason's,
and it was graduation week and Miss
oross Ohloe

very nearly sulked about the house;|to
no-
ree us, for Mr, O(den,

and was laid up

any |ing look at my

e

every day. As he dictated them to
his nurse, they couldn’t very well be
particularly private or tender in their
nature, so they were written to both
of us; I thought the bits upeainl‘{
for Chloe were very clever!
but she didn't or wonldn‘i notice
them. Bhe said she thought it a little
silly in & man of thirty to have the
measles, which was certainly unreas-
onable. I should have liked to retort
that it was sillier in a man of fifty
be afraid of them, which was a
perfectly possible of account-
for Mr. Van Ness’ behavior; but l
't—I knew she was thinking of

=&

I had never paid very much atten-
tion to May’s criticisms an my care
of Bolly, u they seemed to be based

entirel; the experienca of a sister
olhe-whohndlm\hnruhﬂd
all in he; exclusive care
eir death

Imagine my feelings, thueiore the
day that I went in for my early morn.
tient, to find him
gone. On the pillow where 1 had last
seen his dejected sandy head I found
only this note:

To the ladiés, I don't doubt you

were trying your best but a mnrrlad

13
her chapses for worlds, and if others
had experriance they would know it

is not wise to wait to long. I am not
a homypath nor any of my family
ever and the medicine is not st

enough, and no child should be drove
out of the house all day, Give Plutow
one tablespoon sulphur every other
day for two times more, and | remain
your respectfully

TINA MAY HEIDRICH.

P. 8. I am going to marry a gen-
tleman whose cousin is a doctor so
Bolly will the propper care, and I
am sorry about no notice, but I know
what ideas single Iadies have and this
is the easyest way to lake him, they
will not know about his mulhl
where | am taking him so there will

be no trouble, MRS. HEIDRICH.

I sent this to Sabina, who wrote on
a postal card:

Home in a day or two, us formal
dehyde; apparently experience is not
the best teacher, so do nut get an-
other married one. .

But of course I went for Mamie's
aunt
(Continued next week.)

The Upward Look

For all the law is fulfilled in one
word, even in this, Thou shalt love
thy neighbor as thyself. Gal; 5. 14,
This holiday season should be the
brightest and happiest period of the
year. For most of us it is the time of
family reunions and of gift lmn‘
the sign of our love for o(fleu and of
their love to us. Unless, however,
we pause, in the midst of the happ)
excitement and remember what it
means, lha real Bpmt of Christmas
}-w y. We will miss the
benefit lnd true joy that should be
oum

t is the “ xlrlt of Christmas?"
H we 'l" take off the last three Jet
ters of the last word we will see that
it is the “Spirit of Christ.” That is
the spirit that we should all have,

The extent of our happiness will de-
pend upon the degree in which we
possess His spirit. In a few days
more we will be celebrating the be.
rnmng of the New Year. Let us see,
or a moment, what it would mean
for the world were each of us to carry
that Spirit with us throughout the
coming year,

Why, do ynu suppose, did Christ
choose to be born in & manger? Hl
might have been born in a palace. He
mlﬂ)\ have come in glory from on
high. Instead, he came among us in
the most lowly and humble manner
ﬂzulhla By the manner of His birth

stripped the estate of of

I reproach. 11, therefore, we know
ol poor familic ving near us, no
matter how

great their poverty, 'c
must not look down on them, We
must not, even, Ipounbl:. unconscious-
ly, think oune ves, better than they

are. Christ chose to be born and fo
live am e poor. Burely we do
not consider ourselves to be better

than Christ?

In our ‘fm givln(, we should strive
to be guided the same Bpirit, We
should remember the words of our
Lord when He uid:

o them which do good to you, what
thank have ye? for sinners do
even the same. And if ye lend to them
of whom ye hope to ve,
thank have ye? for sinners also lend
to sinners, to receive as much

yoman knows what , and &8 | But Jove 'y your enemies, de
ou my sister buried four. It mm.j..
e FX ok much carbolic and bet. iy n "“",.""?.‘2‘ foe be

{3
" W uld remember, also,
ﬁ:.wordn :( !tn Paul, vh.nh

“And though I bestow all




