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E call our sorrows 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. J. R. Lowell

]

The Domestic Adventures

By Joshua Daskam Bacon

(Continued from last week)
Yy URELY I've told you about “T should say she had,” Chloe re-
S her,” said Chloe. “She is so |turned. “In the first place, she drank
funny, and Anna is wild with ~Satterlee’s {‘mt sherry. In the sec-
rage at losing her, but she is ond place, she smoked—his especial
eally  too  impossible — the other [ cigarette, made and imported for him;
servants complain. Satterlee ecalled | he thinks she took cigars. too. In the
her the Penitentiary Paragon, be- third place, she taught Anna’s maid,
cause Anna is sure she has served |the second man, and the best machin-
at least one term behind the bars; but ist Satterlee ever had, to play bridge,
sometimes he calls her the Terrible and then won all their money away
Treasure, and T think that’s best, my-
solf—the Terrible Treasure! She is a

him, while you were occupied with
If you had been here
the day Chloe did the brandied
peaches—""

“My dear,” said Babina, still study-
ing Pluto, “I assure you that Chloe
is not going to mary Mr, Van Ness,
Really.”

That was all; she gave me no fur.
ther explanation, and T did not ask
for any. When Sabina uses that tone
there is no doubt in the listener's
mind

I suppose he wrote to Chloe—it is
like him, in some ways—and then told
Sabina himself, afterward, when he
#ot his answer, so that we might un.
derstand his absence. And of course
he would not care to come now, and of
course Chloe had to make her choice
fooner or later. She is a healthy. nor-
mal girl, after all, and youth elings to
vyouth if left to its natural instinets
T have been exaggerating the child’s
worldly wisdom, and Sabina knew her
better, after all.

Indeed, T do not wonder that

Sabina foels she knows her better than
she knows me just now. To tell the
truth, T am not quite sure, myself,
why T acted as I did a week ago, and
neither of my family could have been
more amazed than T was at the
promptness and decision, not to men-
tion success of my unexpected course.

T don’t remember exactly what T
said when Babina told me about
Chloe’s decision, but T 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. t0o,” T added, “so she is not
accepting her lot blindly.”

Sabina agreed, with a distinct air

“I know all about Maria,” I replied
evenly. (Why is it that people will
persist in regardihg 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 secws to me that
with fewer temptations than a menage
like yours affords her she will have
fewer opportunities for crime, Bhe
has so many and such varied talents
that it is really a pity to waste them
in a house with a large staff of ser-
vants, don’t you think go?”

There was a longer pause than I
have ever known in any conversation
in which Anna Stuyvesant takes part.
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
A8 you say— And she can do any-
thing—absolutely anything. My maid
is frightfully jealous ot her, and that's
the real reason I have to send her
away. Bhe watched my hair being
done once, and then did it beautifully
for me when Helene bruised her finger
in the door. But would she come, I
wonder?  You know they won’t
usually—""

“You might ask her,” 1 suggested
calmly, s

(Continued next week)

Swede, and she can do anything in
the world, from hair dressing to milk.
ing a cow. Anna got her as a supple.
men maid to fill in anywhere up-
, and help the butler in the
country—her second man won't go to
the beach, you know; he says it makes
nini( mvlunrhi(uly. WK}L one nigml!hv
cook was sick, and Maria got a deli-
cious dinner. The next time the but. one year.
ler didn’t get back in time, and she [g__

Your own subscription to

Farm and Dairy renewed free

for six months, if you send us one new subscription for
one year at $1.00. For two new yearly subscriptions at
$1.00 each, we will renew your own subscription free for

m»r\w’ul a whole lum-hqun party beau-
tifully. Another time Satterles had to U rible?”
get the Chicago Limited, if it Killed "‘A'.'\"y,.:';"-'-"',,ﬁ"'g':bf:.':_' 1 e
him, and there wasn’t a car that could must have shocked Mr. Stuyvesant
be used, and not a man about that unspeakably.”
could harness a horse. And Maria “Oh m‘"y_-_ Chloe murmured, rising
went out and harnessed one in four from the table, “you know very well,
minutes Babina, one can’t have one’s own ser-
“Dear me,” said Sabina, looking at | yants, 8 AT
her wateh, “it seems a distinet waste “Certainly not,” Sabina agreed,
of good material to keep such a versa- “there must be some members of the
tile artist in a household presumably | household who don’t play bridge day
full of specialists. It is humble homes | and night—I quite understand 1"
like ours that need that sort of Chloe gurgled reminiscently.
ability.” “Satterlee wanted to go down and
“Goodness gracious!” Chloe burst [play with them,” she added; “he
out, gurgling again, “to think of thought he might get some ideas from
Maria in a humble home like ours!| Maria’s play, but Anna wouldn’t let
What would she say?’ And she looked | him—she said the experiment might
solemnly at me be too expensive !I”
“What is the matter with her?” T After Chloe had left the dining room
inquired rather coldly, I object as [T glanced casually at Sabina.
much as most people to being con-| “I wonder if an insight into the
sidered narrow-minded, domestic difficulties of the wealthy
“Tt is easier to tell you what isn’t.” [ necessarily enables one to steer clea
she replied. “That's what I heard [of them?’ T inquired. “If Ohloe
Anna say to a friend who asked about | does marry Mr. Van Ness she will be
her. ‘She has never killed any of us,"more able to cope with a butler, for
said Anna, ‘and Satterlee says that |instance, than most girls who have
he doesn’t believe she ever coveted never been addieted to one from in-
her neighbor’s wife, nor his ox, nor fancv. Don’t yon think so?”
his ass. He says if she wanted ‘em, Sabina was going over Pluto eare-
she wouldn’t waste time coveting ‘em | tully, with a view to possible sulphur,
—she'd go and get 'em !’ and did not look up.
“Dear, dear!” said Sabina, “She won’t marry him,” she sajd
“As for the rest of the Command- briefly. Bomething in her tone vexed
ments,” Chloe continued, “Satterlee | me
said it was merely amiable weakness | “T know we don’t agree on that sub-
to speak of Maria's breaking them; he iret,” T replied obstinately, “but vou
said she’d pulverized them.” must remember that T have had better
“She seems to have impressed Mr, onportunities than you for unpreju-
Stuyvesant,” Sabina suggested, push | jiced observation. ‘where Mr. Van
ing away her chair, Ness is concerned. T have watched

of relief; and it was with evident re-
lief, also, that she drew on her gloves
and left the house.

I cannot describe how the pereep-
tion of this relief irritated me. Did
she expect me to fall fainting to the
floor wg:n she told me? Is it possible
that Babina thinks that T— Oh, the
whole situation is too absurd!  When
Chloe is off our hands, S8abina and T
must have a thorough explanation, if
we are ever to start fresh again after
these ints and misunderstand-
ings. It is useless to deny it—we are
not frank with each other,

With.a confusion of thoughts like
these in my mind, on that extraordin-
ary morning, I walked deliberately
to the telephone, looked out Anna
Stuyvesant’s number, and asked her
if the extremely able maid of whom
Chloe had told me was still in her em-
ploy. I heard her gasp. W

“You—you don't mean Maria?
she demanded.

“Precisely,” said I. “Would she
care to undertake an establishment
like ours? T should expect to pay her
well, and T don’t think she would find
the work hard.”

“Chloe is a wretch,"Mnﬂmyvc-nqm
declared, trying to keep her voice
steady. “The naughty thing was
teasing you. The Para—Maria is a
very valvable person indeed. but—
but there are other considerations,

. . Really, my dear, of all peo-
ple in the world to be inquiring about
Maria, you are the very last person
—1I suppose that's why Chloe told you
about her. Tt was a joke, my dear, T
assure you.”

sufferings have
drawing out all that is best in them
as fire purifies gold.
this. That was what enabled him to
glorify in his infirmities, Let us rem.
ember, theref're, that when we feel

The Upward Look

And He said unto me, My grace is
sufficient for thee; for My strength is
made perfect in weakness Most glad.
ly, therefore, will T rather glory in my
infirmities that the power of Christ
may rest upon me.—2 Corinthians
12,9,

How glorious a message is that to
all who are weak, either in mind or
body. The world is so inclined to
judge us by what we are and not by
what we would like to be, we are apt
to feel that the Lord may judge us in
the same light. When we see others
around us performing great deeds in
God’s vineyard the part we play
seems 8o insignificant and unimport.
ant as to hardly deserve to receive
God’s notice

When such thoughts trouble us we
should remember that God’s judgment
i entirely different from that of man.
He reads our inmost thoughts €
knows our secret desires and spira.
tions. He knows how much we long
to do His will. Even when our efforts
to please Him seem most helpless and
useless to us He roalizes our weak.
ness, TIf we will but ask Him He will
willingly make His strength perfeot
in us.

To the invalid, laid upon a bed of
suffering, it may seem as though God
did not want the services that would
be given Him so joyfully did strength
permit. And yet, those services may
not be the ones God needs most. It
may be His desire that we shall re.
veal His strength in us by being so
patient, and kind and uncomplaining
to those around us as to reveal to
them a new vision of God’s power and
love. How often it is that 08¢ upon
whom the hand of Goa appears to rest
the most heavily are those who have
the finest Christian characters. Their
been the means of

Paul realized

most_helpless and useless God has

promised that His grace will be suffi-
cient for us. What unspeakable com.
fort we may derive from God’s word
if we will only have faith and be con.
tent to leave the fashioning of our
lives in His hands, remembering that
all things work together for good to
them that love God.—I. H. N.
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