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'Tls May and early morning,
And the quietude and hush 
01 night is still unbroken 
By the mocking bird and thrush, 
Whose, songs, a half hour later, 
Will fill the fragrant air 
With blithe notes of thanksgiving, 
In each sweet song of prayer.

Oh, it's just good to be living 
On a morning such as this;
To feel the south wind on your cheek 
80ft as a mother’s kiss.
And though your six-in-hand may be 
A farmer’s horse and cart,
You’ve this much in your favor— 
You've got an early start.

o
Mrs. Hull’s Outing

(Concluded front tael ireek)

Alas! for the vanity of human 
pectations. With the first streak of 
daylight a swarm of flies came in at 
the open window and buzzed in the 
faces of the sleepers, awaking Mr. 
and Mrs. Hull at once, though the 
children dozed uneasily on.

“Hang these flies!" burst out Mr. 
Hull. I can’t lay-here and be chewed 
to death! I shall get up."

He rose and dressed, " closed the 
shutters at the request of his wife, 
thus partially darkening the room, 
then went downstairs, where he found 
no one but the servants, who were 
cleaning the halls, so went out to 
see what he might on the streets. 
Mrs. Hull kept her place by the 
baby anil fought the flies so the lit
tle one might sleep. The pain in 
her head had subsided, but her head 
fel. tired and heavy from long con
tinued overdoing and lack of sleep. 
After a while she rose and dressed, 
that she might be ready to dress the 
children when they awoke. Bub was 
the first to open his eyes, and just as 
she had him dressed, the breakfast 
bell rang loudly, and Mr. Hull came

"Breakfast’s ready, Lorany," he 
said. "Let’s you and I and Bub go 
down and eat while Sis and the baby 
are asleep."

“No.” said Mrs. Hull, who had no 
desire to furnish diversion for the 
dining-room again, "you and Bub go 
down. When Sis is up, she and I will 
go while you stay with the baby."

A full hour passed before they came 
back. “Starved to death, Lorany?" 
asked Mr. Hull. “I thought to good
ness I should starve before I got any 
breakfast." The family was finally 
breakfasted and now the day was be
fore them for pleasure.

"If I only had old Dolly and the 
spring-board here, we could all go 
out riding," said Mr. Hull.

"Perhape you could hire a team 
reasonable," suggested his wife, and 
he went out accordingly and visited 
several livery stables.

"It's no use, Lorany," he said, 
when he came back. “The cheapest 
thing I could get is a dollar an hour."

“A dollar an hour!" gasped Mrs. 
Hull. “I hope you didn’t hire one."

“Wal, I ruther guess not! We'll 
go out walkin' a piece. I’ll carry 
the baby."

It was a hot morning, dusty and 
sultry. Mrs. Hull had taken no para
sol from home and the sun beat mer
cilessly into her face, which her little 
bonnet failed to protect in the least.

"Pity you hadn't taken your big hat 
along, or your slat sunbonnet," said 
Mr. Hull. “That bannit don't do

“I seem to see myself walking this 
■treet in my old big hat, or my slat 
■unbonnet!" retorted Mrs. Hull.

Mr. Hull’s arms soon ached with 
the unaccustomed weight of the baby, 
and coming to a little park they all 
sat down in the shade to rest. The 
children led the baby up and down 
the walks for a while, till she was 
tired and cross.

"It’s time for her nap," said Mrs. 
Hull. Let’s go back to the hotel 
and I’ll get her to sleep while you

warm for walking and the 1___
dragged on their hands, though they 
tried to keep up the fiction that they 
were pleasuring and sat on the upper 
piazza watching the passers-by in 
the street below.

In the evening they attended the 
opera, which was a total disappoint
ment to them all. It was hard drag
ging the little ones back the long way 
to the hotel after 11 o’clock, they 
were so sleepv am' lifeless. “I wish 
I hadn't gone," whined Sis.

“Guess you don’t wish so more'n 
I do," said Mr. Hull. “Hanged if 
I ever got so little for the money! 
I’d better thrown it into the Are. 
Why! I'd even rather hear Charity 
sing Balerma, and you know I was 
never very fond of her singing."

“I'm more tired than I’ve been a 
night II summer. This baby’s mon 

avy," groaned Mr. Hull. By 
the lime the four children were put 
to bed Mrs. Hull was ready to own 
to herself that she was never so tired 
after a day’s work washing. She was 
even too tired to pay much heed to the 
mosquitoes, which flocked in again, 
or to mind the uncomfortable heat, 
but the early morning flies woke her 
and she felt a positive elation at her 
first conscious thought, “We're going 
home to-day!" Home never seemed 
so dear and pleasant before.

The train left at 8, so they ate a 
hurried breakfast as soon as they 
could get it at the hands of the 
dilatory waiter, Mr. Hull went to the
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go walking with the others." The 
arrangement was carried into effect 
and Mrs. Hull, lying down by the 
baby, had the first restful sleep she 
had known since the day she begun 
to prepare for the outing, until the 
others came in about noon and wak
ened them both. Mr. Hull was carry
ing his 'coat over his arm and the 
children were sweaty and cross, their 
faces and hands sticky and dirty to 
the last degree, for their father had 
treated them to candy.

“Alanson Hull!" ejaculated his 
wife, when she saw the sticky ruin 
wrought upon their clothes, "have
n’t I told you over and over again 
never to give the children candy when 
they were dressed up!”

“’Twas the only way I could keep
1 quiet on the street," he protest

ed. “They were all cross as young 
bears." Mrs. Hull took them in hand 
and in due season had Bub ready to 
go down to dinner with his father, 
while she cleaned up Sis. She had 
learned that this was the most sat
isfactory way to take their meals, 
for as a family party they were quite 
too conspicuous. In fact, Mrs. Hull 
was learning several things; her hori
zon had perceptibly widened.

The afternoon was altogether too,

i ^ce and settled their bill, the car
nage was at the door and without 
any tears they said good-bye to the 
Franklin House. Home was a mon- 
desirable place to stay, after all, and 
the car-ride that morning would be 
pleasant because it was carrying them

At a junction about halfway home 
they had to wait two hours. It was 
a dull little place. There were few 
others to wait. The day was hot and 
the time dragged. The children ran 
about the platform and were more 
easy and happy than when in the 
city and their mother felt thankful 
that they were out of reach of so 
many critical eyes, their clothes so 
dirty, and their poor little faces dis
figured by mosquito bites, which they 
would persist in scratching at the 
most inopportune moments. Mr. Hull 
lay down on a bench and snored, the 
baby finally went to sleep in her 
mother’s lap, while the tired woman 
nodded above her in sheer weariness. 
By and by she was conscious that the 
baby was awake, the other children 
had come to take her walking with 
them, and, as in a dream, she heard 
her husband say, “Now you just lie 
down here, Lorany, and git a nap 
yourself." He pulled off his coat,

rolled it up and put it under her
head.

“How good you are, Alanson,” she 
said, when she awoke after a half 
hour’s restful sleep and saw him sit
ting patiently by her keeping off the 
flies. “Where are the children?"

“They're at play out new ha the 
shade. I can see them with one eye, 
while I watch for the fiies with the

“Such a delicious sleep as I’ve 
had, even on this hard bench ! Well, 
our outing is about over."

"Yes it is, Lorany, and I’ve been 
thinking it over and it don’t pay."

“That's so, Alanson, it doesn’t. I 
was foolish to try to take it so, but 
I’ve learned something this trip."

“It’s cost us somethin’, too; twen
ty dollars or more, besides the wear 
and tear. But never mind ! We’ll 
go home now p- 1 get rested and set
tled in our n ids, and by and by 
when it comes cooler, we’ll take old 
Doll and the springboard and all go 
out to Jonas's .and have a real good

And Alanson Hull absolutely bent 
over and kissed his wife, but there 
was no one in sight but the ticket 
agent, and he waa discreetly looking 
the other way.

Planting Harry Shrubs
As a general rule, the most elect

ive way to plant shrubbery is in mass
es, with not too much Variety in one 
group. Professor Bailey says: “The 
shrubbery masses should be placed 
on the boundaries, for it is a funda
mental concept of landscape garden
ing that the center ot a place should 
be open. In most places the mass or 
border planting should be the rule, 
and the isolated specimens the excep
tion ; but, unfortunately, the rule is 
reversed." It is easy to ee conspicu
ous evidences of the truth of these 
statements in almost any suburban 
neighborhood in exar pies of good 
and pool arrangements.

Many planters seem to think it de
sirable to have a well-developed plant 
of as many varieties as can find ac
commodation on the lawn in order 
that they may enjoy each plant in
dividually as it passes through its 
varying change of foliage, flowering, 
fruitage and leaflessness throughout 
the year. Such an arrangement may 
be appropriate for an arboretum or 
trial grounds, and there arc special 
charms in such a collection of shrubs 
as each successively comes into bloom. 
But as the blooming period of most 
shrubs is only from two to four weeks, 
the beauty of foliage hues, both in the 
greenness of Summer and in Autumn 
colorings, is an important considera
tion in arrangment of shrubbery 
groups. The introduction of bright 
colored foliage, such as golden elder 
and philadelphus, variegated weige- 
lia, purple-leaved plum and barberry, 
etc., is occasionally done very effect 
ively, but mire frequently the result 
is a conspicous blotch amid the ver 
dure. The handling of bright colors 
always requires a high degree of ar 
tistic skill, or the result will be dis
pleasing to the most refined tastes, 
affording valuable object lessons to 
the student and gardener, but it is 
not the way to produce the most ef
fective results in lawn adornment.

To quote again from Professor 
Bailey’s essay on shrubbery: “Plants 
scattered over a lawn destroy all ap
pearance of unity and purpose in the 
place. Every part of the place is 
equally accented. The area has no 
meaning or individuality.- The plants 
are in the way. They spoil the lawn. 
The place is random."

In large grounds the shrubbery bor
der should be composed of succes
sive masses of several plants of one 
species together, followed by anoth
er harmonious group of another sort, 
the border of the two groups interlac
ing with each other. Let the transi
tion from one variety to another be 
gradual— not too sudden—and let the


