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evenly. (Why is it that people Püm 
persist in regardifig me as likely to 
be shocked more easily than the aver­
age person ? Is it because my eyes 
are gray and rather far apart?) "As 
we have no fine sherries, nor imported 
cigarettes, nor other servants for her 
to gamble with, it seems to me that 
with fewer temptations than a menage 
like yours affords her she will have 
fewer opportunities for crime. She 
has so many and such varied talents 
that it is really a pity to waste 
in a house with a large staff c
VHTherd°n 1 y°U think B°r

B-ÜÎÎ '”me to m,rF Mr- Vin Ne».

That was all; she gave me no fur­
ther explanation and I did not ask 
for any When Sabina uses that tone 
min'd ** n° doubt in the listener’s

I suppose he wrote to Chloe—ft is 
like him in some ways-and then told 
Sabina himself, afterward, when he

'dnot care to come now, and of 
Chloe had to make her choice 

sooner or later. She is a healthy nor

1 hf7« exaggerating the child's

Indeed, I do not wonder that 
Sabina foels she knows her better than 
she knows me just now. To tell the 
truth, I am not quite sure, myself why Ï acted as I did a week ago7 and 
neither of my family could have been 
more amaeed than I was at the 
promptness and decision, not to 
tion success of my unexpected course.

I don t remember exactly what I 
said when Sabina told me about 
Chloe s decision, but I am quite sure 
it was something about its being the 
most natural and pleasant thing for 
both of them, and Mr. Ogden’s in­
come being not so tiny, after all—a 
clever lawyer always has a good 
chance.

"And Chloe has had an opportunity 
to study housekeeping on a moderate 
income too," I added, "so she is not 
accepting her lot blindly."

Sabina agreed, with a distinct air
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l p*““ th«n Ihave ever known in any conversation 
in which Anna Stuyvesant takes 
Finally she said very cordially :

Do you know, I think you have 
more sporting blood than they think» 
It seems rather startling, at first, but
^if"frttM?*Uie*yn*ny^,P'n^anmaid

s frightfully jealous ot her, and that’s 
the real reason I have to send her 
away. She watched my hair being 
done once, and then did it beautifully 
for me when Helene bruised her finger

calmly” might ask her“ 1 mgeeited

our sorrow* destiny, but ought, 
Rather to name our high successes so. 

Only the instincts of great souls are Fate, 
And have predestined sway; all other things 
Except by leave of us, could never be.
For Destiny is but the breath of God 
Still moving in us.

theJ. R. Lowell e 1
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The Domestic Adventures

By Joshua Daakam Bacon 
s (Continued from last week)
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self-the Terrible Treasure! She is a w*
Swede and she can do anything in 
the world, from hair dressing to milk- ' 
ing a cow. Anna got her as a supple- 1 
mentary maid to fill in anywhere up­
stairs, and help the butler in the 1 
country—her second man won’t go to
SmbmnCih' yuU,kn0«V Jie Bay U makes 
mm melancholy. Well, one night the 
cook wnib sick, and Maria got a deli- < 
emus dinner. The next time the but- <
1er didn I get back in lime, ,„d ,h, S_______
UMÎy. ,»™tt,,i,inm,b8.«Sr/hm‘i,o"
get the Chicago Limited, if it killed ,/£ Wasn’t that terrible?"
him, and there wasn’t a car that could mnXe7’ 8a!d v8abi"a' lry,jr: ",t

Ltlix rh‘„r ~vbV*h0Ck“' M’
Si,?‘nd harn""'"'1 °"= ™ 1mm V'uMc^uTur^'^îf 

Sabina, one can’t have one’s own ser-

rsA6 ..düCertain,y not” 8abina agreed. 
v,a" there must be some members of the 
»„y household who don’t play bridge day 

and night—I quite understand !”
Chloe gurgled reminiscently.

Satterlee wanted to go down and 
Play with them.” she added ; "he 
thought he might get 
Maria’s play, but An 
him—she said the ex
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judge us by what we are and not by
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When .itch thought, Imuble u, n

s ,•n•,ht5l^„'„b,ee.d,e, “ber “°t“

.he expect me to toll t.lnting to the to pie»,. Him .com mo,t h,°pï,.”;îiî

"htuirr^bSi„iS™ ï'i:--1’ "aka Hi- -5s?as
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of good .material to keep such a ver­
nie artist in a household présuma 
full of specialists. It is humble home's
abilit °”r8 tHat nCt>d that 8ort of

;;Chi

r<“Goodness gracious !” Chloe burst 
out, gurgling again, "to think of 
Marin in a humble home like ours ! 
What would she say?" And she looked 
solemnly at me.

‘‘What is the ni 
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