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pursery, Bhe likes little durkies and | “You must excuse me, Miss—er—I
Japancse babies, W00, but unlortun- |didn’t eateh the name please?” she

WHEN we humor our weaknesses they force them-

1t

selves i

"

like spoiled

rights.

E talked about Diana a great
deal, naturally, and old Mr,
Bullwinkle was very jocose

when the lamb came on.

“B rehminds u-‘:ﬂ her l::y-
ship to-night,” he said; then, with a
l?u bow to me, “Everything but the
m;d. I am happy to say!” And he

ured & perfect flood of sauce on his

b and on his peas, and all

his te generally, and remarked,
My aabkne Hobor"

,, Hebe,” to Mamie.
He poured so much that I didn’t take
any; Sabina never touches it, so Chloe
took rest,

“Mint!" said Mr. Bullwinkle. “How
fragrant the very word is! I have had
a peculiar fondness for it from a boy.

this, I suppose, grows in your
own garden, dear Miss >

It came from town, like everything

Chloe began talk-

upon our
children. When we assert our mastery of ourselves and
compel its recognition, we stand secure in our sovereign

¢

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

C. B. Newcomb

ately we have none of these,

I remember | was foing some little
cakes, when the telephone bell rung
sharply, and I dropped everything to
answer it, One of the grost advan-

continually, and she hardly notices
it, but I can never oulgrow the fear
that something sudden has happened
when it ealls, As I reaohed down the
little black tube, Ohlog's voles jumped
out at me: "Hello! Would you take
a woman with a baby! Probabl
Only I thought I'd tell you,”
“Take herf In the pursery, do you
mun{ We couldn't take the woman,”

said I,
i no. T mean for the house!
She' wnrhln‘ housekoepet, and she
oan do the marketing, bul she doesn’t

nmu‘in uﬂ the ehild.

ly not.

cost any more

1t's very quiet, If you don't want her,
she's going immediately to old Mr
Aspinwall; but the matron snys she
wants to give you the first ehanoe if

| when I think of
| work difficult, an:

1

tages of being a business woman is |
the quickness with whieh one becomes
acclimated the Wiephone, 0 to
speak. In Babina's offiee it tinkles

said. “But I can't help laughing
dyou calling your

me a married
woman with a house of my own for
six years!"

“But the care of a child—" I sug-
gested.
“Now, don’t you put an atom of

a
never know there's
one in the house, not hardly. And the
other two ladies, certainly not. Why,
that invalid lady I was telling you
about, she usel to say to me, ‘Where
do you keep that child, anyway? Is
it a wax doll?”

This was certainl ruuudnﬂ‘ and
to tell the truth I didn't mind so
much having the child. I am fond of
children, and a quiet little girl, no
more trouble than a kitten, one might
do quite a little for, I thought, Mr.

an Ness, who had dropped in to eall
~he had driven up from town to
spend Bunday with his sister in

reenwich — smiled his dignified
smile and shook his handsome gray

You'll

you do. She knows ul about her ™ | head at me.

“But—but—I wouldn't dare—how It is useless to act so apprehen.
could we manage & ohild? I don't |sive, my dear lady,” he said. “Even
think Babina weuld like \. . , . I |the stranger within our gates can see
should have know what—=what is |that your fingers are i to curl
Ber named .um?",,‘“ " v::'l’lt child’s }uh and adorn her with

’ with us,| “You are teo yidioulous,” sl we generally.”
:}r;'::.‘;bpe‘:‘noemu. a‘.hep Chloe. “What difference does her | You see, we had Alwulyn thought it
Sooa et “'mwmho" l“h"m name make? If you don’s want her, |would be a little girl, I suppose be-

afraid this proves that I should never
make a writer, for when I sit down
with my big leather diary—the oth.::

say 8o, It Is Mrs, Heidrioh, The ma-
heard we no maid—
nd Mrs,

think it is an expense e
begin to analyze my heroine’s charae-
ter, before I have written five minutes

ogve the
‘l‘l the

| eause of the gentleness and quietness
|of its reputation, and it was s dread-
ful shock to see a sandy-haired small
|boy, with his thumb in his mouth
and a very injured expression, sidling
along beside Mrs. Heidrich when she
ﬂipeued Monday morning. T was so
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that T am afraid I did
not conceal it very well when I ex.
lained my mistake to her. BShe
mughed her strange, artificial laugh.
““Well, now, that’s too bad,”
ulld -yll:n u'iheﬁul:’ly,‘:‘u reely is. 1
only wi could change to obl
you, for boys are the dickens to nl‘n.:,
and you can count on n’ some-
thing out of a girl, msvly, it it’s only
o save your . But it you'll ex.
ouse me, isn’t that just the notion
you'd from an unmarried lad;

of nonse bout get offer on back page of this issue. expect .
:‘d:":‘ to pI}ck Iln:l.hlul “Ihs'brl::f (‘;‘: ';:“""“ﬁml ::::-"ukln ideas,
him, nnehl'\nt in th: m}ddl; of tgc rig- et e el P S
marole she tasted her lamb, and gave 2 name!

house- | “But—but & Ohlos, I ruptly. _ -
“"-'m--".."ﬂ 'ﬁ":' l:\‘xun:nkle Aghl. {.:?m:"i“.m'"‘;u'snﬂ?h"“m’ annoy- | don’t think we m'l orled, T|P§°"b"t ":h- u.!.tlll; 'ﬁd miﬂe is
‘It's & poem, that word—hey, Miss |ing, and I -Jn;r-\hlu full w'i.t.h the L) i Ve u.r.. she Tlm' lln they us’ally call me May—
Chloe?” " And he took & big piece of [man “David Oopwd who | an 3 ‘LW doubt youw'se right. | Tina May.
his lamb. could not keep Charles the First It's very Tu d “‘ & bit mis | Bhe diupruml ur:hin with Bolly,
Chloe turned perfectly white. of his i yet thing she says, W ild bring |and came down a few minutes later
“What is the matter, my dear?” |seems to lead into these domestic de- o ardays ;M.‘:n‘: I&.m‘, and um;mil com) dl.h me
calmly. tails, and the events of our life frie her g woul hlmmln'u oll could have
“Take & drink, Mr. Bullwinkle!” [scem to_be ve ‘bound :r in , and you those are ;urvu-e: sounclessness. In-
eried suddenly. “Please take & |them. For e, the exciting w'&l\ days, for it goes eed, when I realized that no one
drink—it's catnip!” happenings of this last month came 5 s w (] blame any doll '{or fall o:r
“Chloe!” we begged, “what do|from Chloe’s spending that afternoon 'bﬂ‘. " lh'“h -hmlmm:l or_sitting il
you—" at the n , and nothing else. 3 never | three hours, y not
“Mamie has made mint sauce out| It is m:.:‘[nm*:m because it BUll, we you say, it's & ﬂ':::*h.llnal to ew.a'lrl'ul‘ommm-
Dlm.”’ul'dr‘oﬁﬂ'::u u:c vlinotl lo':'. bn.n.i 3:0: p-ﬂlhm “‘%l‘ supports ‘zdai:l of 'm“ proapect of the lhl:I:il;‘minlo rtlt.:‘: a:“:ne?-l;v::-rl s
3 oes & X
-mh m‘ b4 .nod'“m{'m gure, and is growing 80! y, “in your | mother’s bureau.
Ihnnnliu-l-&um-omdﬂy,ﬂulnly.lmnﬂu&b d o mrno:thn!ollymm,ldom
near her self-control. M‘;‘oen do much ﬂ Mo! my“umm mbut ' mhol .y hea she interrupted, hhmﬁu.-,ud mmldm’ +
bu:e:ln dh s Bot, ':: '.I:'.‘f.,'i'd".'.‘« T md"p %0 ook in once s ;’,',"' -:& r';ﬁm .h?il.:.‘lgda? mh« mmmn had ll:una:::e for vnnhy‘ hm.h n mm
4 P A e o '
2?:&: Th‘:ul;' r'.’l"n"Jio::'?.'l'fa" tl'a.: :h:ym;%n nm;‘ me, -'pnhlly on [ment to prove & very acourate work. E nl‘;oed him in do ition, and
some horrid ofieal joke. 1 hate |Fridays, when the matron meets with eeper, she was #0 lacka. [from the X lm % s chl.nl:m
to remember it all over again. the committee. 1 am on the com- daisical and in her manner tﬂ"""n.“"‘ dl:. iR
" 8o the next day I told Mamie she | mittee, of course, but T always get a | still she seem now her business, th' 3 wml!bl ave mM ed to Sh
‘must Bhe was very sweet t | little nervous, there is so much dis-[and it was & relief to hear that s : us, lmnd 1;':' o n‘ .ln h‘:'h ]
Tooked 80 y: she > body can ll'lil had rn oharge of an |trump udgment, if she had not
with mo that she wus ve tell me what they decided a 3 | invalid lady's family for u year. come to remove him then.
“And if the lady sinds me anny of o in and o to the children | “T| o7 R '!.ﬂ“"'mf work ndm!mn .llt'"::’ unreasonable in me
thien ltle kodsk plotures of me; vill|while they mest WEUSIES ) 1 10g |%50'ol oourse'] ohpert ke o' get o Vg H e+ P g B
B R R ™| 1o stay in to help her aunt, who was | tain o0 reabonsibillty myselt.” | the condition on " which e
She went out with a 1 bow, | tiding us over what we h would | | T shall not soon for t‘u 1'“" owed to come; nevertheless T
ideal to the last. But it has been a [be a short interval, and mlnlﬁmhlrwvlu [0 g i Rl
t lesson to me. Tt hns taught me undlyvolnnmdbmﬁe - b . I never you think, I said s
it (he sppesssnns of & homse mald | un Y PN e ‘T e, el | on thonen el e | Baalthfal o ' ehild . sit 8o sl
o e Pl e . B HL m,wmkhmuvz o day afterward, 1\ was nervons Oughta't he to be o
clever, pretty chldren, nohrﬁ u.m‘
";.him not mentioned the day m:&méﬂhhm.ﬁ have never .J‘h..w.n This amused her immensely.
nursery yet, because this is really the 'tively unattractive ones in the day [the stage. P EY SuT
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