_THE ATHENS REPORTER OCTOBER 16 1901

Watch ' them  with fire " of | well what it 1s t5" feel worn out Deane was tirel out, and Lady

s a ¥
Jealous  anguish  in her dark, | and Lady Jeannette inhales her Dumer wished to take lier home,” - p A / :
innocenit  eyes, with an ago Yinalzrs orlentale ‘and dimds her "Pray don’t apo.ogize,” 'g:nrge zo c,l ! ;
of . suppressed . misery in “i‘]‘.’. gelivate white hanlke.chiel Wit the | says, a little stiffly, ruhlgf his hat'| - e ofrg . of
childish, white face so piteously lag- | perfumed essence to w;\‘r‘?- away b:g: "t he comes to the back of the car. ¥ :

gnrdlnt.hlnkoen.newtortnreoraOGOrO(tllrfliwko. o hus It does not maftor to mé i: the Al
A woman’s pain, a little Yoo rough an experience for least. I hope you will get home all Ay
“George and Anne, they are all' the you, my love—~}¥ told Bl m Ifeared | right, I am afrald Miss Deane will| = - Good for Bad Teeth
e | world to each other. I am nothing to | so—this rustic galety is just what find it ‘rough down the mountain

‘ P them—happy, so happy together i | our cousins, thoge. dear Damer girle, | ropd. Be sure you are very careful, | NOt Bad for Good Teeth |
w M M she whispers to hernel!.y with burning | delight in—al olutely - delight  in ! Patey.” | { 4 ;
7 lips, grown pale and dry, with a sud- | Wonderful ures they are! Yes, “But—surely—I —we are not to be X
RTINS * .

( den fever of suffaring. “I might have | and now, d t,.you must go home | the cauge of inconvenience to yYou— ; 28¢
L]

known, though he denied it, denied | with Bingham bt once,” her ladyship | Mr. Archer 9 Gillian says in a’ low, s'”""'-r AR g 250
& Ao M It and deceived me. I might have says impressively; * Bingham will | formal tone. “I cannot permit that. m‘ ooth Powder . c.
; known, only I have been decelving | take care or{l » love ;I know he is | indeed. Can’t we drive Mr. Archer qudn_dw 75¢
mysell. What good is my life to me?"' | the dearest fellow in the world when home ?” ghe asks, suddenly, In a HALL & RUCKEL, Montreal;
. obe

And then she sees thc;lm eomln;l: to- m}:h wnndt: tko be renllfy xu.:;mp:tkhlud ‘lx‘né'g;ta{t?red vCa e. g A o S < gop S o T

ward her—George with Anne ean- | with, and taken care of. on’t know 3 ainly,” ntain Yy Bays, $
Ing on his arm, the tall, handsome, |. what Ishould do without the dear | formally. “Jump up, Archer, and we ";"L““BP;&‘!, seat, thoy 3 thank you,
smiling couple—ani the poor child | boy at times. Good night, my sweet | can go round by Darragh and drop He Dmeg round to hor side of the
shrinks from them with almost ter- | chila 1" : Y - | you at the foot of the Castle Hill, if ar ﬂ";”fn an::l tucks the ruw In care-
ror in the humiliation of ber hapless But whilst she kisses Gilllan's soft, that will do?” / ' uny'b:"eatn Fetagy i and_{md. el
A pain. : ip. | White cheek she detains her to whis. Oh, it doesi’t matter In the iy A Bt twice as he does 80 his

Take me out—out in the air, per, with a suppressed, arch smile on | Whether I walk home or drive home, ungloved hand touches hers,
= please,” sh» 8ays, hurriedly, clinging George says, in a coud, haughty

S —— s y her thin, shapely-cut lips, and no i 4 A And at the touch of the warm,
+440 44560400000y | °0 C2Ptain Lacy and turning away smile at all in her keen, cold eyes: | Voice. ,» Don’t let me detaln you. Good strong right  hand the girl's soul
A s ot a sl 2 abruptly. “This  room is so—so hot | *™ You see, love, I really cannot | hight. y wakes Into the passion of & wome e
and stifling.” out | break up the party quite s0 soon— | And he raises his hat again, and Is Wle; the very pulses of her heart
4 Sgge He says nothing, but takes her out out of conslderation for others, those | tUrning away, when Gillian epeaks tremble In n’h pespey of mingled
e Om ln 0 l lan . ALoonce; brushing pa George and young men and girls, though I should I an exclted'. unsteady voice, “;&2‘ sh and deilght. a5y of m
L] Anne without rafsing his eyes. be delighted to go home with vou— 1f you don’t Mkl)wwlilgl ‘t‘ztd::v:e ’ig: “You are all right and comfortable,

CHAPTER XV. quite out of consideration-for them, home, Mr. Archer, I hope ?” Le asks, and Captain Lagcy,
A Pretty Irish Romance. A few minutes later, standing in 2en;! Il 1?:;' gl::ess ntns: 'ljnu:y ol‘t n\: ‘”‘.f(',h' don't o that " he says, wity | BPEWers for her, rather curtly .
the sylvan shade of Farmer Mahon’s ; tender e-hopes a reams ‘ s dela s
P30 0000000 ®ig turf-rick, Captain Laocy asks the | are e:lztlngé" ler m;y.ﬂh:? :%%:' vm:’, hie frank, good-tempered langh. “Il (Too b2 continued.)
“ a great many meanin
Agaln fair shines the sun, and  And Gilllan accepts his attentlons ?g:lvg:tt:tztﬁl"'(}L‘rll?gﬂtlll'anlrea?r:s {:: smiles, T canysee what this pleasant —_—
Jocund is the treacherous blue sky, | with a gay Indifference, a sml.lng conventional reply:  “Thank you, | little rustic dance means to several | SE. Q8. TR TIRTIRTN
and more or less damp and parboiled | savor faire so foreign to her usual in: > e irs of tender hearts, and I can. |
from steamy ‘“waterproofs” and tensely evident feelings, as to pique | much better;” and thep they both e endure to be cruel to them » HOW TO BE HAPPY - “
mackintoshes, the young men and | and astonieh Captaln Lacy into ( relapse into the silence which the s her ladysh! ly, “and per : > t
maldens arise; and Lady Damer in. deeper earnestness than he has yet | formal question and answer have [ laug! ,l':u.ell;t o ip, it Uove x| ¢ VEN THOUGH MA RIED
domitably gives the order to march | felt o loto iy to feel. While in the bro&«;n. until Gllliul:“spenks ngnlxlptly. e o PR g EVE R . k
forward to Glen I at their best eantime It equally delights and sur-| “When do you think we shall -go i L ;
speed;_ R g llﬂ’lses Lady Jlenimyette.g 4 home? 1t is getting late, isn't it?’ n‘sgom-l;iltgtl;t’ L'l;dy tlzamer." Gitlian (By Dorothy Dix,) -
“For I am reall afrald we .are ‘“‘Positively I had no-idea the dear “No, I am sorry to say,” he says, & e abruptly. 2 T
llkely to have a We{ afternoon,” her | child could be so very charming !” she gravely. “I wish it were, since you ‘Good night, my dear child,” Lady | Q8. 777 Lo | | | o | 7"' CLu | | (L o
- lagyship says, glancing through her | says. gushingly. “‘She may actually | wish to go.” Damer sayg, kissing her once more, The problem of how to be happy, 'band are about the accepted ratio
gald-rimmed eyeglasses at the rain- | one day be quite a brilliant little | «p am very tired,” the poor child | and once more detaining her, with [ ¢)ough married, is one of the burn- of the divide of family finances in
’, and the piled-up masses of white | woman of the world !” Says, with a sigh that is almost a | ber lipg at G"“{l,'f's ear. “Don’t you ing questions whose interest time this country, ; :
.Clguds and violet clouds, and the acres Ax:;l }Hnghum Lacy bows with sar-| sob. ' “rt js very rude of me to say ;Ino‘%tcgﬂmthmgéhn she  asks b ';":s cannot wither mor custom stale, A Wife’s Welcome
of dripping heather, and her damp, | castic homage. 80, but please doa't be offended.” J archness. Don Trose who are already married e
dispiriteq company, and their drin. “Beneath your perfect tutelage, my “ am not offended,” he answers | NOtice how wonderfully well poor and those who are about to marry.' 6. The wife should alway; meet Ile;
ping umbrellas. | dear aunt, I have no doubt she may, with a slight smile. “I like to hear Qear Anne looks this evening? And are alike anxiously seeking some ‘ h‘"’}’“&'d Whe:’ heu"e‘“"“" ome wis
Her tone of slight dublety is a fine | he says, whilst he reoretly sneers-at | the truth pyen If it isn’t flatter- [ 9ON't they mateh °ach other won-| ronagv that will purify the matri- | & &la: Bk g bt dbissiis
thing in its way, and 8o is the manner [ the shallow perceptions of the’vain, ing, and I like to hear you speak derfully well? 1 can’t tell you how monial system, be a sure cure fo Exception.—Of course epends
In which her resolute ladyship leads | Woridly woman who thinks herself so the‘trnth to me.” < pleased I am at that! Dear Anne the ills of domestic life and a pre-¥PoR when and how he comes home. If
on, stepping daintily In her high- | wise, and yet ‘cannot detect a girl of 9T alwavs spéuk the truth” Gil- has bggn the best of faithful crea- ventive of divorce, mol:ro wl:te:c;net ﬂwlﬁlhns:nnd;owtltlsl
heeled boots, and looking really little l';ln'f‘tt_‘;li’;"l:g]‘-;‘:é ‘}O{_'gg(: ;‘;i’l';:l:i‘n'g lian says, coldly. tures ! A great deal too much mystery : m.ofnlgtead 0?;1:3 angvg,;ler‘; Hll:lﬂe,
the worse for her adventures. 1 e ohoas, g “And always act it as well—do | And the kiss and the whisper G | has been ”thrown around the sub- we should have some temperance re.
The two Misses Damer follow her, | fever gayety. you?” he asks in a lower tone: “for | t© burn in g scorching spot on Gil- | ject. In reality, the secret of con- form work that would work No
Wwith the assumption-of equal spirit, terLl“;xogld:: t‘:l{};‘?-,,l]twm'}l}:i'lutmhﬂ:u;“:: Instance, If you were displensed or | Han's face as sho hareios out into the | nubial bliss is  a very simple one womm:vcomes rolll;'g 1n at that hono
t.h%lgh their “art cashmeres” are Iy, “She ll‘m;r bs!on‘)l,]ulte I:lllrferentgslnce distressed, you would not pretend to mfsty twilight. and If married couples will only ob- looking for a glad, sweet smile. She
thirted and damp, the edges of thelr lencheon. Anne could tell me, I dare | 8a¥ety and good spirits, would you?” It'® an awful nuisance, but it's | serve Mhe following rales, of con- knows better than to try it.
8kirts wet and tattered from the say. What is IRt Arte cannot tell “I cannot say.” Gillian says rather | Just as I expected,” Laptain Lacy | duct, taking careful note —~at the .
dripping neather, their dainty boots mé‘;,_" Iﬁured %o ik hér 5 indistinetly. "“Perlmps I should— | ®ays, hurrying up to her as she stands | same time of - the exceptions,.they Hubby Must be Attentive.
sodden and ruined, gloves and hats M.ter the Tt b P i ihe sibeiclant ab unfruth, a8 you say. Perhaps | 8aZing about her, dazedly listening | cannot fail to realize their highest 7. A man should never meglect the
equally damaged, and the bloom off meit Increases as tha farmer’s strap- | I have done go. to the hum of the bagpipes and the | ideal of domestic felicity : little attentiong after marriage that
Doth thelr complexions and tempers piug sons and comely daughters and| “I am glad to hear! you say so,” he | briller notes of the fiddles, the beat No ‘Secrets. he showed his' wife when he was
In o wonderful degree. il- | ¢ertain favored friends and neighbors | says, briefly - | of the dancers’ feot, and the tre- 1. Husband d wives should have | c0Urting her.
“We'fe just right above the vil-| © 2 Lt ol (et SRl mendous thumping of iron-shod heels  soopoands and wives should have Exception.—Of course, if a married
lage of Darragh,” Mr. Damer ob- | Join In the dancing, from which Lady Why,” Gillian asks more coldly. Do secrets from each other.

3 p " on the dancing-boards in the barn > man devoted the same amount of
Serves once, with & heavy sigh. gle';:é&te courteously requests to be ureB'?cCZu;fauln E:.ths(::;s t;ll::th:u';rg:’:: with the shouts— : mﬁxct;ptlon 1.—of tcoutmﬁ' " ’t] 18 ) time to spooning around and holding
aoall-an-hour of a  pretty steep “It gives me much more pleasure to | ly, 'with. on honest ring of earnest | * Bravo, Jim ! It's yerself Is In it1 | O % et:l;ratmomaé:e (t)hl:ks ge;er:;:,s‘ Do fe's hands and writing her- 47-
descent in the ravine beyond there look on ansd sec the young people en- meaning in his tones, which make | Keep it up, Kitty ! Turoth, ye've the layihe hoos T ble to be derlded | P28 letters during business hours,
Dehing Tangus out on "the slope | J0%k © themselves.” ehe says, with a | Gillian like him o rers for ok, first | flure betune yeh 1" o fealning ol to.be der toling ber it had been two hours

behind the Castle, where we could sweet, matronly smile time. “It's an awTal nul for feminine inconsistency because since he saw her and would be three

A ¢ o sance,” he says, i half
have fine fires and tea, and eYery-! oI think I have done, all that can|. There is silence again for a few | more earnestly than he usually sayyé lalgzr'chunges e mikd. e hofore he could see her again, that

'i“'i“f" (;lomf;;irtahle. and h"r‘t'e dun‘g- be expected of me this day,” is her mlnutes, and in the still sammer night | anything, “but unless you go home | “She will also head off much :u-gu- ?engidu:nt;l;e&?:;:s;gmdns;% ": would
B“‘:l 'tll 19 gtntrfﬂs-roof';l at ’”‘f"‘" ;| Inward  self-assurance — “without the noise of the dancers dancing in |on an Irish jaunting-car, Miss Deane, | ment and consequent discord if she anm e ot y ha:' 2
tu » m;ei. ger Antgh a PO‘ej”‘;pmf? undergoing the further __torture of | tune—and out of tune, as the case|J don’t see how you can go.” will only do the thing she means i R het'o [:ga]lz:(;m sentfme:etn.i:'
gtm')e I’]‘l" L’ld m{t ":f“her *Ow:: dancing on that horrible, sticky, may be—especially the terrific “rev ‘1 shall be delighted to go home | do first and then consult her hus- om;gthe froth on the beer of life,
gond po. S SB0Y. earthen floor, amongst “h‘”ﬁ "0“3"‘ elry Ig "llfh" "t‘gt is bteing c;u-tll'ied on an Irish jaunting-car,” Gillian says | band abont it afterward. The real sustaining part is all below,
At last, ibout half-past four, af-| Manded creatures, who Hne 180 o i e A beating o The | eagerly, with a forced laugh. “I have | Exception 2,—Men should likewise | and because a man invests his money
o encountpring  two more heavy bl&ognrll;it‘:zngntl}:r;mﬁk:i.put into xho(lmv III:II {iilnoautgjof tll)lzaogrgi?‘datnc? on 7 coom one. Ts it difficult to sit | remember shat the things a wo- | iy baby. foods instead of violets and
:{3-‘:}::1#& :llarﬁ:ivrf::'?lyrl‘lktl;ag'g;!f the wooden arm-chair for her bene- srs and the onlookers fill all the still, Ol"l'?Yes. and easy to fall.off it,” Cap- ﬂ]l}:g'sdmn;oev:lg?{nggoui v?:ﬁa :g: ;‘:g?v’;, lgc:)ll:]o TR L The 0T8T
A .hrmgs her\ party dr;‘;rn the slope fit. and reviews the day and its| dewy atmosphere. with discord. taln Lacy says, briefly. * But that €0 to bed at 9 oclock and drop Wife uu"' Spruce Up.

chances; and wondérs with far- "I suppose this will go on for an-
into Glenem: and they all make ey 3 y » groom is tipsy, as I guessed he would calmly to sleep if ghe thinks her :
© Glenemay a ey reaching schemes and hopes how | other hour or two,” Gillian says, be, and I cannot take Donnelly, the | husband s toiling over his ledger, |, 8 A Wife should always be exquis-

a descent th pugh a slo farm- | ; g - | we Lo < r
yard, and o “or * two Tuxarient | B ‘policy bring. 11 1o sasa. St | Eate Banle sy "0 190 W couchinan  Deviges there o only 4 | Mt ing In o fripm o0 At 18 | eatire) (o0, keep Rerself yotng
dung_hills—in § whiet  the Niattaot Giiliah Deaar e 1t mtle‘pnwn . “For another howe at the very large barouche ; they did not send | jg sitting in ‘@ friendly game pro- fascination for her husband,
[the Irish owfer of a ‘small hould- her lndyship's subtle game bf chess least,” Captain Lacy says, with s thf Phaeton from Mount O"loryt duces insomnia with lectare com- Exception.—Of course, when the
m "“delghicfinto the big kitchen, ~shall be captured by her knight,|shrug of his shoulders. ~ “If Aunt lt;h nl;lng it would not bé required. plications. 1 the | €00k goest out of the door love flies
with its enormbus fire-place, its how the anticipated check from the | Jeannette will undertake the gigan- tuth { Y Sou on rust yoursell to me [ " Neither gdoes a voman . reveal the | e P window, unless a woman
smoke-blackened rafters, the im- slurdy opponent—whom though one | tic duties of chaperon to hall-a-dozen | *0 ?d you .on the j,nuntlng‘—-cart.l oir | Dusiness affairs and the professional knows how to get a good dinner, and
mensc dresser lo:&l:d with shintug i g0 e S d ot not neglect *the | young ladies, she_must take the oon. ik take the Mahons gt and "%o | Secrete that her husband has not keep her household machinery  rup-
crockery, and tMe dark, carved. London tradesman,” shall be met | Sequences: I chall bo glad when it s | S1OUt mare, and one of the sons to | to1q her. 8aw wood and say noth- niog. No man wae ever sentimental
wood settle, where “the boys” slept. most successfully. all over,-as well as yo¥. I wonder,” d"'“’é and £on rattle home in three- | ing 15 ns valuabie a motto in ‘do- | on an empty stomach, or notieed
The huge turf fire\is piled with “Yes, it will be a sufficiently in-|he says, Dpausing doubtfully, “if 'I q'f"f(")hemr: Aot "0“:‘1‘ it at once | M™estic life as it is in palitics. what a woman iad on when he was
& mountain of fuel, until the ruddy Leresting, - sufficiently difficuit game, | could persuade Aunt Jeanneite to let Gitilay ‘rane . fen kly, puttiog ne Keep Him ut Home. hungry. . Cleopatra fizst fed Antony,
light fills all the area of the smoke. but not more s0 than Jeannette | me drive you hom= to Mount Ossory h d“ “;‘i‘e ran J;. pust'ng her | A wife should keep her Lusband | Then she faseinated Lim..
darkened walls and ceiling, and Lady Damer can play, and win. ‘gl o oo lior than the rest t:nth:noultshzlrxg: n;ute;-?nm:-lzc‘iyf:g:g froni wandering from His own fireside Always? Well Nearly.
glimmers and flashes on the shin- P $ iflficuit [ ®INCe  you are {1l and don’t % . 4 . . :
brm canaisstioks, "ot 1% 91| cnan whecan? oot Yoene puriowlt | G, Jou ave Ul and don's harnessing o stou, thsk Joggng siars | 5 brge U1k B home the atactions batiy Bl wits ooy paceom
brase candlesticks. N/ as if it would be a comparatively [ for you to have to endure this sort in a queer-looking vehicle, Exception.—Of course, this depends out in society or to
Chairs are brought in by the assid e, ofme this everng, the secur-| of row, and they are gotting regn- Glllian walks round it two or three | to a certain extent on the man's ement in the
Oty [farmer and his big, comely fop Of this splendid wealth and | 1arly noisy too; T shouldn’t wonder times, but can make nothing of it. | tastes, In a small and modest domes. Exception,—When a man
rife i 3 > S " . A > o
l‘;:l‘&g"h(n("ll‘g. big, bandsome sons ‘f“d rutu‘x:-e splendid, gelq lou?o s;ttl:;- ir“t‘l,':“s":::"vt:r:_‘"'éir’l‘(‘]’t,,b:‘;";‘l"l:“t]“’s’fiv‘;n “It looks like a pair of shelves [ tic establishment it is not always glawlnes7t':)r professional rack every
Kettles are boiled, and tables are ':l:t'i:, Iﬁﬁlr;?mm:::,ir,w :]?,:uE;,HVe il r: gratefully and .engerl‘_\'. ““I shonld l':)l})"kl.l'.n aorostt_xﬁwftir;gth‘illag;.e s!e .-emﬁé zi]l‘tjlr;gdzo:;snzehl&:g g;:&isl:,rbo;&lee: thg’.b;venkmt;veﬁnxéertv: :)trl;e‘:cl:l]e,g :g
spread with fresh griddle bread, but- very great deal (o say, by which | be so glag to go home if Lady Damer to s“g?" Y ; g first-class games of roulette in order | trot around half the night to ineipld
ter, cream, tea, fresh eggs, and ham, she will most materially benefit will let me.” Pat the red-faced youth, 1is|to enable the husband to . pass a | pink tede and ill-venthated crushes,
gmti Ithi‘ngsn !wﬂum;’ tlt tﬁlyfr ?fpemﬁ _“The very best Bingham ocan| “I'll ask her,” he says, briefly: “I hm?.d‘n'i’ grln:lmr; a.tﬂtchee y{;u:g lady’s pleasant évening. e i® ngthing short of martyrdom, and
ut Lady Damer feels that after a 5 1 be : : 4 ; 5
S ol o Tt | i, P | e Bt i T oS | el il i ot | il ' et 7, e fo |l i ekt e
*"f‘—‘l’h”‘”m’ “""hl?"’l“" of ‘.'1_‘{‘?}' I. to | Money T have lent him since he was There is a significance in his to "'lyo:, fu :: ‘:he lgsshioned shelf, drawing-room, rep]}lce the prevention of cruelty to dumb brutes,
nltfxln .t;:) w,:ll)fh )1;i‘knbnv[;:l({‘!1(z?‘;:rl‘lr.rlnrv t:"3‘3’:";‘l‘l-m;‘;“:mll::gs ‘:)frf l“i':‘_ [l,lﬂs'}lt; :‘;]':)':hhﬂ;]"mnt':loesh{l:td lll;lderstnn ;| and your feet rest on the mlarra':v brac with Qplttolnns lnnd substitute a . All But the Wings.
object of the picnie, it may be as- fhlikﬂ. with a glow of dett':mlr;’atlnn. un(-agllv e1:‘ntil oll:f retur‘;:\all'tl:;n an lsllllgl‘!,“nggpt_gllln I]I(;l‘:]c}:)nsab{'s'theauga; husbuntge(l;o::rntolterggn:t blfg;‘::unzet' JO- A woman, ohqu]d ba a home an-
pamed that her ladyship considers her “And he shall ds it. too, willingly or absence of a few minutes ’ at the slde: and then the leather |where but in 2 saloon 77| el with all her interest SEairomy in
plenfc a Success, though slmtklll'll“;ﬂ not. He owes it to me.” ’ “Yes. I've made it -all ;-ight with | apron keep; You from fall:lng for- Husband h 1 " itiel m}-fxggf,'t’f(ﬁfﬂg(ﬂ!ﬁ'ft"‘h home an-
t{m‘t] "hor. g'lill‘:yts nr([}\ “N’fi“(}“”ﬁ tnl:-:): _ And in is about “,.h, point in her m"'g_ Lady l)uerr.“ he says, briefly. "‘I ward—that is, i.f you have not a lusbands Should Not Cr! ticize. £olo whe. oro gmu‘l:nll_v MALEAA0 huss
.‘“‘l" "‘[ "1‘” "_1’;, “},“'r ll ‘:'_“"}t \g;; |- /MES. when hor vivil i_mugln.lngs have | have t6ld her von feel quite ill with | companion sifficiently ecareful to 3. Husbands should encourage and | papde who are fly birds |
:}l]':’(:‘;‘:h"l‘—' r(::mkl‘r‘n I;'f“'ﬂ“ﬂ ‘-:EH :‘t (’_‘(‘m_’ ek tehed out lht: lofticst pinnacle of fatigue. I think that *is the plain [ prevent such a catastrophe.” cheer their wives by taking an inter- . . * . - -
w*nti(’;n'l] 'ﬂ iuhllirtA" ApLs at o her Chateau en Lspagne, she happens truth. And if you win make your He helps her to mount and then | est in domestic affairs. These are, of course, only a few of
é m y. 2 to look up and notice, with a fashion- adiens quietly, we ean get away at [ seats himself beside her. Exception.—Of course, the one thing | the any simple axi d thel -
The young men are cynical, the ble wife’s utter indiff that oA g ¥y & many simple axioms and their ex.
Hidir ieh Latln and bearish, the | 2P1e _wife's utter ‘indifference, nat | ores. We shan’t be mis-e1; they are There is no leather apron, Jnoth- | that aggravates 4 woman above [ ceptions governing domestic life, but
®alisny tonmslose of Lt "mh_ ‘(lru:— her h"ﬂbﬂnfl»h!lﬁ quitted the rest of all enjoying themselves immensely.” | Ing  but this carriage-shawi to everything else on earth is 2 man | enough hae been. sald to show how
gl.m] Sk nﬁvl sl l‘!‘ll’(lf’"ill'[,: fr‘nl‘n the ([::.,l,;?”l]“h:lli'] lvs trnltkl:x:ghto some- There is again that touch of hid- ‘(:‘o\'er' you,” he says, laughing agalin. | who pokes his nose into her house- very easy it is to be happy, though
fatigue and hot tea: but Gillian, ‘.’('):;;,"f. fl:-(;n p.“g:,(m”«: ko .dml;'{ze PEO= | dbn ‘bitternas. in his tones, which | “Don’t be frlgh'tﬂn(:d, Jthough ; "I keeping, and any husband who criti- married, when you know the rules -
bright-eyed, pale .and fair, looks al. |’ A ffw m'i)n‘utvn l::tpr and Giilian (ili”l.‘lll. Wonders at afresh, though glil|llluf1ﬂ'!{e T R ;l::ﬂ VR WSS (o IRNE Ui o B WPTSEBIE the mate
mosi fairer and prettier than ever ral zing - ALh Captain Laey 1 the | there is hidden bitterness deep in her s 1 ™ N § e e St e sy
thls evening. Her grey cloth costume ’;‘h;r?{ rtlhnx ,::,,,Hﬂ‘)‘,jnlh' Fu:-%:'ls.(:rthgt own heart—bitterness like death, as | . “I hope you wil, Gillian  says, | “The three things a woman never Observations.

3 : b laughing in reply, feelen, a little | forgives are any su sti e
and linen collar and cuffs, with their Aune s dancing also ; Apne's share of | She moves quietly through the throng thr'lzll gr ,rlenfllirfﬁs, tngw:\r’d bim bu“g. shﬂe sh:)uldy mlfgﬁ,erolmmlﬂl:f a8 you acquire

onyx, and silver studs and solitaire, | tho festivities in this latter part of { ©f dancers, past the wide fireplace, s f kindl'n=gss little > g enemies you may be

show little damage sustained by rain | the programme being the same ag in | to Lady Damer's chair. - . {?1‘:-1'1;1 or“::v,?ft.mir‘lltzn.::i'bl(;n?m!iln and | {'}.’:."g.';cl'f‘f :Tﬁ‘ams' % kosp. down lzosuened)ot somgthlng enviable.

©or mountain climbing, and her deli- | the former. viz, bearinz the brunt of JAnne and George are dancing still. shrinking from him, as he puts his Wise Is the man. who eats what Is | A gadfly and a domestic tyrant are
cate, velvety complexion none, but all petty discomforts. and being in [ Gillian, from the shadow of th» win- arm ' around _her to steady her aws set before him and asks no uestions | Much alike. g

has gained an additional beauty from | gens: Jess atten lance on Lady Damer., dfnv angle, ean see the tall figures red-hnlreq/%‘nltsv leads the mare and who never nitp‘ ts toq b&lnnc A numbskull has been voted a sage -
tender, bistre shadows of fatigue. Captaln Lacy’s eyes follow Gliian’s | eircling gayly round, see the smiling | out of the yard over the rough, uh- | his wife's accounts. mp 'e because he knew enough to hold his

Bhe 1s in higher, gayer spirits, 100 | with a gleam of astonishinext, with | faces and the fair head and even paving-stones. ; i tongue and wag his head.
than they have ever seen  her | & gleam of somethinz like anger, con- | the dark  head so close to- " GI'lian and her escort are on the Wife Should be Up to Date. Folly is not satisfying at all times,
display before. 8'1ie chats and laughs terupt, or Jenlousy as well, in Uls long, | gether, as  they - talk confid- opposite £ide of the car from the 4. A wife should study and improve | but she Is better than Cassandra,.
merrily with every one .over the' keep, Inquiring look at the pair who | ingly, ang in the fair, pale, young | house, but as they pass by the her mind and keep up with the times A conceited person néver improves,
recitul of  their miseries and are dancing gayly and gracefully to- face that watches them there is the | kitchen door the wheels loudly | g0 that she may be a companion for | Pecause he is always perfect in hig
adventures, ani Speaks so cour- | gether, = . , | sadness of death. The first pure, bumping and Jolting along, and her husband, own eyes.
teoygly and kindly, that not And then, Gillian Sees whois Anne’s | pale flowers of her springtime of | Gillian leaning over the cushioned Exception.—Of course women are The beauty who will nermit age to
evel® the Misses Damer — woefull,“: partner. In the dimly-lit room she youth, the first bl well of the car, glances back—one apt to know'too much ;lowallnys. It | fall prostrate at her feet has a flaw,
conscious of their * art-cashmeres has fancied, for an ingtant, it was nocent, virginal passions of her heart long wistful glance—at the bright- doesn’t entertain the man who has | Upon her soul.
being art ruins—can deem her big, fair-haired, broad-shouldered | have been crushed almost ere they ly-lit doorway, and as she does 0 | o)y had time to read the headlines Poor Dame Grundy ! She is of all
worthy of more acrimony than the |. Dick Mahon, the farmer's eldest bloomed : her dawn has darkened | she sees some one come out hastily. | of the papers on the car as he wept | creatures the nost rigidly virtuous,
remark that ““Miss Deane has found Son; in the next whirl of the dance| ere it be day. She ig longi tobe | It needs but one glance at the downtown to come home to a .wife | and yet who: loves her ?
her mountaineering get-up count a | she sees that it is George _Archer. | gone, to hide herself, to b&alone tall broad-shouldered figure, and | whe is a walking encyclopedia on The woman who declares she hates
good m?/ny points in her favor to- Anne and he are chatting and| with the new misery that has fallen | the big symmetrical limbs. She | current topics, and who can make flattery is the one who repeats every
day.” | ; 4 emiling togr-thrfr as ' they dance— upon her—to realigo it, to face it, and turns away with convulsive sudden- | him look like thirty cents in a po- [ Word of it vouchsafed her. i

After tea, the fiddlers and pipers | well matched in  height and step, | wrestle with it and crush it Jown, ness, and gazes before her Into the litical argument. \ Assininity and affinity are words
are brought into the big kitchen— well contrasted in face and figure | hidden out of sight for evermore. She | shadows of the lofty sycamore trees | -. On the contrary, it makes him very, { badly misplaced.
adjournment to the barn being uni- | as they are—they seem almost ab-|is g frall, weak young creature— | and the misty darkness. . very weary, and many a man .is, Vanity is the chief motive power
versaliy declined—candles are light- | sorbed in each other, and George | childish in all her nineteen Years— “Hallo, Patsy! Hold on!” he calls driven away from his happy home to | that moves the world and makes the
ed. and what comely Mrs. Mahon | mutters® to I_mr’ occasionally, and| but there is a brave, proud spirit | in his clear loud voice with a touch the corner’gmcgr‘y in order to fing { devil laugh.
describes respectfully as “‘the di- | Anne laughs irrepressibly, as it | within the fragile breast. of humorous Irishness in the accent. | an audience before whom he ecan If all mirrors were gone the brooks
varshun o' the quality,” commences. Seems, and whispers back her re- “I_shall go, even if Lady Damer “Dick didn’t tell me you were ready pose as an oracle, would be lined with primping wo-

A quadrille is organlzed on the plies. . ' be displeased. she says, | for me, and so I— g mankind. ; i
uneven clay floor, and Sir James They look like familiar friends, orself, 3 He has reached the ear as he I A Falr Division. It is easy to be godiess in a great
Damer opens the ball with Lady they look tke lovers as they talk e ; ) speaks, buttoning his coat, and [ 5. A man should make a fair divide city. but in the lore places of the
Jeannette, and Mr. Damer with| and smile familiarly together, and| i# not displeased, nor unwilling, nor | pulling on his thick gloves, aud |of the family finances and gives his | earth .one needs God individually.
Miss Theresa; the  gilded youth people begir to notice them, and anything but sweetly sympathizing, | Patsy’s mouth opens in bewlilder- | wife' half of all he earns. 3 If memory were measured by inchesg
leads forth Miss Eglantine — the | the gilded youtn, whose name - is s\fﬂetls Indulgent and natural. ment, and he lets the mare come Exception.—Of course, this doesnot | one might laugh at the “little pitch-
youngest Miss Damer but two— | Tighe, whispers to Miss Eglantine, ““So grieved to hear you are tired| to a standstill. refer to those cases in which she er” Idea when the children are lis-
very languidly; he votes the whole ! who giggles with  all the giddy out, dearest !” ghe says” gushingly ;| “Dick didn’t tell me Hothin’, Mis- | gets ninety-nine and nine-tenths tening.
affair a “howid nuisance” to his mirthfulness of nine-and-twenty. but harming day it has ther Archer,” Patsy begins, in a | per cent. of all the profits. That ig The truly cultured dare never plow
own breast, as he dances with Miss “Are you tired?” Captain Lacy ; » hasn’t it, love? | frightened apology, “on'y that - the | the usual American average. Other- to express admiration; the vulgar
Eglantine, and {tells Captain Lacy | aske suddenly, as Gillian's iagging oy Y Beems s0 pleased and | car 'ud be wanted, he'sed, and then | wise there would not be 8o many {only are afrald to be natural.
afterward, with languid envy. that step brings them to a pause. Appy.” . : ~|'when the gintleman an’ lady cum, | beautifully dressed women luxuriat- A woman sneering is g hideous
“that little London girl seems to “Yes, very,” she says shortly. Yes,” Gillian answered mechani'| an'— 7 ing ‘around at the Summer resorts | sight, co-cqual with a man forever
have a good deal of ‘ go.’ “Let me sit down, pleass by the cally. | _“Why—Archer! Was the car for and \dn Europe, while their husbands grinning.

Gilllan dances with her assiduous| window.” But you look tired, Sweetest — | you ?" asks Captain Lacy, in a vexed, | toil In town like workhouses fin a| 'Tis the petty worries, not great
cavalier, ‘'whose attentions to her | It is nearly dark over there away | you look quite pale,” her ladyship pur- | astonished tone. “I am sure I beg | treadmill, - SOTTOWS or Joys, that criss-cross the
becomes more devoted, more deli-| from the candlelight, and she can mll']bre effusivelly;" you Qdear,Mragile | your pardon for appropriating 1t in Three _Saratoga trunks full of [ face. Joy shows In the eyes. Sorrow
oately assiduous as the evening | watch thet unseen, unnoticed, ag| thing! I can Sympathize with you | such a manner? I hadn’t the “confections” for the wife and a| whitens the bea.d.—Ph“aielpma Re-

A she thinks, entirely, dearest, knowing sadly too ' least ldea you wanted it, and Miss pair of reversible cuffg for the hus- ' cord, e g
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