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DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE: 1 law
time 

live on a farm and there is a cheese factory 
on it. I was with my brother in a -factory about eight miles away and enjoyed 
^1 le - *uE 

[I have never been in a cheese factory, 
and so the next time you write I wan y 
to tell me all about it.—AUNT PRUDENCE.] 

***
SANTA CRUZ, Cal., Oct. 7, 1891.

DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE: Dut
1 have written once before, but youdbid 

it in the waste basket, so I thought Iw and 
try again. I live with my grandmaant 
grandpi. I am 14 years old, but I dont 
think I am too old to be one of you. 
nephews. I live on a farm one mile and 
a-half from town. I have to pick up apries 
that fall on the ground; it ia not hard Till 
but it makes my back ache. Well, I will 
close. Good-bye. From your neph w.

JAMES DUNN.
[I am glad you decided to try again, for 

I do not remember putting a letter from 
you in my waste paper basket. I do not 
think it ever reached me. Have you ever 
been in Canada? If so I wish you would 
tell me of some of the differences between 
it and California.—AUNT PRUDENCE.]

put up with a thing like that for a mo- 
ment. 4

"No?" I asked. Tell me what you 
would do."

"Do? I’d smash something. There’s 
nothing like hurling a cologne bottle 
through a looking-glass for stopping any 
woman’s tongue. I’ve done it, and I 
know it.”

Poor little Desiree ! We didn’t doubt it, 
not one of us.
‘‘Come home to dinner with me," he 

continued affably. "Sarah has been won- 
dering where you have been hiding lately. 
Come.”

The truth is, I was fairly sick of the 
scenes up at Bagley’s, and half angry 
with Desiree for putting up with him. 
and I had kept away for nearly three 
months.

"Come along,” urged Bagley.
“But, man,” I expostulated, "it’s eight

forced upon her, for she was the most intel- 
ligent little lady I ever met. The way 
she began to pick up information from the 
papers, and the quickness with which she 
mastered the language, were simply mar- 
velous. , 4:1

We used to play cards at Bagley’s until 
12 and I o’clock, and little Desiree would 
get so sleepy that she would almost tumble 
out of her chair, but Bagley would not let 
her go to bed. He must have represented 
to her that it would be an insult 
to her guests, or so we judged from a 
chance remark of the little woman’s, and 
we made up our minds to leave at 10. We 
did it once; but on our following visit, she 
begged us to stay so pathetically, and cast 
such imploring glances towards her hus- 
band, that we felt sure he had blown her 
up for driving us away. So of course we

After a few months, Bagley got tired of 
showing off his wife, and began to train her. 
The first public exhibition of his method 
occurred on Independence Day. Grosvenor 
and I had gone up to Bagley’s to take him 
and Mrs. Bagley to an officers dinner at 
the Presidio. ., 1

Desiree came into the room all smiles and 
blushes. She bought a brand-new dress, 
and her hair, which was ordinary combed 
straight back from her forehead, was 
banged, and banged profusely. She 
looked radiantly pretty, and knew it, 
and turned her glowing face to Bagley 
for approbation. He scowled, and then re- 
plied: . :
“The next time you saw of your hair, 

consult me. When you have gone into 
your room and brushed that fuzz of 
your face. I’ll take you out with me, not 
before.” . ,

It was her first act of independence, in 
honor of the day, perchance, and he resolved 
to nip it at once. .,

The color that deserted Desiree a face 
must have crept into mine, for I felt sting

"Don’t you like it, Julius?" asked she, 
with a catch in her voice, but smiling 
bravely at us, as if she enjoyed her hus-
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Julius Bagley was an Australian by 
birth, and was too aggressively British for 
any spot on this continent west of Canada. 
It will be readily seen, therefore, what a 
mistake fate made in assigning him to San 
Francisco.

Why he was not a popular man is an 
enigma never yet solved by friends of his, 
or enemies; for he was well read, clever, 
and hospitable to excess.

He was a clean man, too—wonderfully 
particular about his appearance. When it 
is announced that he was a trifle below five 
feet five in height, it is unnecessary to add 
that in order to make the most of his 
inches, he stood as upright as a bantam 
chicken, and habitually wore a pot hat in 
preference to anything lower.

In happy moments, he cited history to 
prove that intellect lodged from choice in 
undersized men. Napoleon was a favorite 
with him.

He belonged to the proper club down 
town, and played cards admirably, but pos- 
Bessed such a vicious knowledge of what 
was correct play that never an acquaintance 
of his breathed who would be Bagley’s 
partner of his own volition. He was un. 
pleasant when he lost, to be sure; but he 
was so particularly disagreeable when he 
won that those whom fate provided to be 
his partners invariably succumbed to a rep-
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o’clock. They’ll never keep dinner for you 
all this time !"

"Won’t they? Come and see!" and Bag- 
ley laughed an ill-natured laugh which told 
me that his wife had been trained in many 
unsuspected directions.

It was after eight o’clock when we 
arrived at his house, and Desiree looked 
as nearly angry as I ever saw her. She 
looked very pretty, too, and was carefully 
dressed.

"Most singulaire time to come home for 
dinner," she remarked, promptly. "We 
were going to the theater, too; did you for- 
gotten it, tell me?”

"Well, you see, we are not going, after 
all," he answered sourly, for he was partie- 
ularly taken back at her reception of him, 
since he had invited me up especially to 
show me that "dinner-time" was simply 
whenever he chose to dine, not before nor 
after.

She honored me with a laughing welcome 
when she saw me and then gave an order 
to the Chinese servant to bring in the 
dinner.

Bagley was in an evil temper, and carped 
at the position of every spoon on the table. 
Failing to draw tears or apologies from his 
wife, he began in an overbearing way to 
make fun of her appearance, sneered at her 
theater finery, donned for nothing, and 
objected to some roses in her dress. She 
ignored him with her usual gentle tact, 
and tried to keep up a spirited banter 
with me, although her breast heaved and 
her color deepened at his downright in- 
suits.

Her calmness merely irritated Julius to 
a frenzy. When the soup came on, it was 
naturally only luke-warm, and little circles 
of grease floated on the surface of each 
plate. The plates were of fine china, 
and hand-painted by Desiree. She had 
evidently had them brought on for my 
benefit.

"Bah !" ejaculated Bagley in a fury. "I 
have told you again and again that I won’t 
drink swill, and I won’t! Now will you 
remember it?"

Crash ! At the question he had swept 
the plate off the table to the floor, where 
it lay in twenty pieces, in a pool of greasy 
soup that soaked rapidly into the rich
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on well with women. HeNor did he get
was too prone to construe every remark of 
theirs into something personal and deroga- 
tory to his dignity, and to answer it sneer- 
ingly as such, that he and they had ill 
times of it together. He tried to be amiable 
and fascinating, I know. I sometimes felt 
sorry for him. When he had some particu- 
larly hard dig, he would ease his tension by 
blowing to us about the bad training of 
American women. They didn’t know their 
place. They had too much to say on out- 
side affairs—stupid say, too. They were 
allowed to be impudent from their youth 
up. Their parents were to blame and their 
husbands, too.

"For heaven’s sake. Bag, why don’t you 
marry, and show us what ought to be 
done?" growled young Grosvenor one 
night. ,.

"I intend to," answered Bagley, "I in- 
tend to marry a woman with no dashed 
notions of independence, if I can find 
such a one in this free (dashed free) soil 
of yours. If she can’t read nor write, 
so much the better; so many less the 
chances of her wasting her time and getting 
herself into trouble. All a woman wants 
to know is how to cook well and how to 
mind her own business, and to keep things 
tidy."

"‘Fine qualifications for a housekeeper; 
but say. Bag, would you find such a woman 
the brightest of companions ?"

"Companions—stuff! A man’s compan- 
ions should be men," he announced blat- 
antly, rearing his pompadour. He wore 
it extra long, so as not to depend entirely 
upon his boot-heels for additional inches.

"Who drives fat oxen should himself be 
fat,” spouted Grosvenor, puffing himself 
out.

We were uneasy lest this might provoke 
a squall, but Julius Bagley had a grasp on 
a subject that interested him, and he was 
loath to let it go for the common occupation
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RS.RAIN-MAKBOsToN, Oct. 15, 1889.
DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE: , 11 

Although I have written to you before, I 
am going to write again, because I like to 
write to any of my aunts who I know 
preciates my letters. As you wanted me to 
tell you about the village I live in, I will 
now try and describe it to you. It has a 
population of over 100. It is situated on 
the River Ken and has a number of streets 
and avenues, the principal of which are 
Church street. Main street. North avenue 
and South avenue. A good deal of business 
is being carried on. The village consists of 
two stores, one postoffice, two blacksmith 
shops, one Baptist church, a good public 
school and a wagon shop, all of which are 
conducted under well and able men. There 
are also a number of fine residences.4 
good deal of repairing is being done, and 1 
think in time this village will be a large 
city. Well, I guess I will close, as my 
letter is getting too long and Aunt Prudence 
will get tired of reading it. When I write 
again I will tell you the rest of the news. 
Good-bye, dear auntie. From your loving 
niece, MAGGIE JOHNSON.

[Thank you for telling me all I asked. I 
shall always be glad to hear from you. 
AUNT PRUDENCE.]

LONDON, Ont., Oct. 16, 1891.
DEAR AUNT PRUDENCE: . . T

May I be one of your nieces, too? I am 
10 years old, and have four brothers and 
five sisters. I was sent to bed right after 
breakfast this morning, and am writing this 
on my pillow. I would rather not tell you 
what it was I did, only Johnnie started it. 
I am very glad you have that column in 
your paper, or else I don’t know what I 
should have done this afternoon, for mother 
says I must stay in bed all day, and it is 
hard to amuse myself. All this morning I 
pulled feathers out of the pillows; that was 
rather fun, and I sang all the songs I knew. 
Annie, our cook, is real nice; she has just 
brought me up two or three cookies. I knew 
by the smell that came up that she was mak- 
ing something good. Some of the letters 
you get I like quite a good deal, but others 
are awfully stupid. I go to the public 
school here, but to-day is Saturday. It is 
really too hard to think that I should have 
chosen this, of all days, to be naughty, for 
any other day I could have missed school if 
they kept me in bed. Good-bye, Aunt 
Prudence. H. A. R.

[They say about a certain little girl, that 
"when she was good she was very, very 
good, but when she was bad she was 
HORRID !" and I am sure that next day 
you were restored to the bosom of your 
family and behaved like a little angel, in- 
stead of like a naughty imp upstairs in 
your room. But the temptations to quarrel 
with four brothers and five sisters must be 
great.-AUNT PRUDENCE.]

band’s little eccentricities.
"No! I don’t like it. Let me see if you 

are going to do as I ask or not, because time 
presses.” .

"I am afraid eet will look vairy funny 
combed back, it ees so short. Just to-day, 
Julius, please.”

She looked at him anxiously, with a ner- 
vous dread of her refusal, which made 
Grosvenor and I want to kick ourselves for 
seeing.

Bagley hung up his hat, sat down osten- 
tatiously and opened a paper. The 
courageous little woman stood nervously 
in the middle of the floor and tried it again.

"Will you not let me go out wiz you 
onless I comb my hair back, Julius, dear?

"Either do as I tell you, or don’t do it! 
answered he, angrily, turning upon her 
fiercely, "but not a toe do you go looking 
as you do ! Understand that." ,.

A look of outraged dignity displaced the 
entreaty on her face, and I was filled for a 
moment with unholy joy, expecting she 
would rebel; but she did the wisest thing, 
perhaps, in turning to Grosvenor and L,and 
saying sweetly:

"Wait for me for a moment, please, eet 
will not take but a little while to make a 
scairr-crow of myself I" . ...

She left the room swiftly to hide the 
tears that filled her eyes.

Bagley wisely wrapped himself in his 
paper, and never showed his nose above it 
until Desiree came back, looking sweet and 
demure enough without her pretty curls, 
but lacking every trace of her former radi- 
ance and coquetry.

This scene was the first of many others, 
and in all of them Desiree showed the 
same sweetness and extraordinary sub- 
mission; but it was easy to see that as 
time passed she bore with him more and 
more from principle, and less and less from 
love.

For a while our visits ceased, and when 
we resumed them Mrs. Bagley had a wee 
bundle in our arms, which she crooned and 
cooed over with ever-increasing delight. 
Bagley grew more bearable, too, and 
showed off his son and heir with a pride 
that almost resembled love.

Then a new set of persecutions began. 
The little bundle would be put to bed, and 
its mother would be forced to leave it and 
sit by her husband’s side, and listen to how
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carpet.
I held my breath. Desiree held hers, 

also, and looked for one wild, dismayed 
moment into her husband’s fiery eyes. 
Then she recovered herself.

"You are r-r-right," she said, with at 
least three r’s. "Perfectly right. It ees 
swill. Bah !" And without the quiver of 
an eyelash she swept her plate superbly 
into the middle of the room, and the two 
greasy pools crept amicably toward each 
other. Then she rang the bell and calmly 
ordered the joint to be brought on.

I must say for Bagley that he knows 
when he has gone far enough; he took his 
cue from his wife, ignored the chaotic 
messes on the carpet, and allowed the 
meal to proceed to a really pleasant con- 
clusion. But he was simply dumbstruck 
with surprise. The conversation, as might 
be expected, was formal, and I did most 
of it—which was also to be expected. 
Bagley was aware that by going into the 
crockery business herself his wife had 
spiked his biggest gun. The man was 
dazed.

Desiree had a blazing color in her face, 
and looked dangerous; but she invited us 
into the parlor, after dessert, with the suav- 
ity of a duchess, and never weakened once, 
not even when the distant tinkling of bits 
of soup-plate demonstrated that the work 
of reconstruction was going on in the din- 
ing-room. I was really afraid to leave the 
house; so I swallowed my objections to him 
as a man and a brother, and played chess 
with Bagley.

At ten o’clock, as was his wont, young 
Julius woke up and howled. After a period 
of irresolution, his mother arose.

"Sarah," began Bagley, with an ominous 
polish of tone, "sit down. Let him yell 
himself to sleep. It’s good for him."

The last argument destroyed the balance.
"Stuff!" said Desiree, with a fine appro- 

priation of her husband’s favorite ejacula- 
tion. "If it ees good for him to yale, it ess 
bettair for him to be attended on." And 
she very decidedly left the room.

It was but five minutes’ work for me to
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of taking offense.
"When a man provides a woman with a 

home, and food and clothes, he has a right 
to expect perfect obedience from her,’ he 
resumed stridently. "But if she is 
allowed several years’ fling as your girls 
are he won’t get it from her. Worse 
than all, a man really never can be sure of 
what he has married, so schooled are 
women from infancy in keeping their bad 
traits from cropping out. The safest 
thing to do is to pick out some neglected, 
modest girl, and train her. Teach her your 
ways, so that there will be no clashing of 
wills, no family jars. My wife shall have 
had no ‘experiences’ before I married 
her."
‘But you’ll keep her bountifully supplied 

afterwards, eh?" drawled Grosvenor impu- 
dently.

"What do you mean?" demanded 
Bagley, ferociously, of us all, whom 
he surprised grinning covertly at each 
other.,

We hastened to explain that nobody 
meant anything in the least and stuck to 
the lie till it saved us; but nevertheless we 
held privately to the opinion that Bagley 
was just the man to vent upon a wife and 
family all those petty brutalities of temper 
and speech that good manners obliged him 
to veneer in society. . 1

That summer he spent a month in the 
mountains at a third-rate hotel kept by a 
miserly little Frenchman. We couldn’t 
discover any attractions about the place, 
but Bagley assured us that the fishing 
was good. In the fall he went up there 
again; and on his return to the city he an- 
nounced that he was married. He married 
the inn-keeper’s daughter, brought her 
to the city, and went promptly to house, 
keeping.....

If I confess that we were wild to see 
what sort of a woman he had married, 1 
only state the case mildly. Our fever of 
expectation was aggravated by a fear that 
she might be such an ignorant dowdy that 
very pride would keep him from inviting us 
to his house. But we didn’t know him. 
Matrimony, the first month of it, brought 
all his good points to the surface, and he 
one day invited Grosvenor and me up to 
dinner, with such hospitality and enjoy- 
ment that very shame prompted as to re- 
fuse. But we went. . e

The house was a cosy little box, prettily 
furnished (Bagley was thrifty), and Mrs. 
Bagley fairly captivated us. Not that she 
was ravingly beautiful, for she was not; but 
she was very sweet looking, and slim and 
shy and appallingly young; she couldnt 
have been over 17. She hardly spoke a 
word of English, either, but she did the 
honors of her house to charmingly, and 
showed herself so infatuated with every- 
thing Julius said, or did, or thought, that 
we went away that night actually pleased 
with Julius ourselves. , ...

Of course, we called again and again; but 
bit by bit, as always happens, we be gan to 
see behind the scenes a great deal As the 
newness of his situation wore off, traces of 
Julius’ real self showed through, and began
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he was going to bring up his son.
"My boy shall run in the street as soon 

as he can stand. I won’t have any woman 
mollycoddling him." Or, "My son is going 
to be a man. 1 won’t have him fall into 
the clutches of the Catholic Church, or the 
Episcopal Church, either. One psalm- 
mumbler about the house is enough." And 
the poor woman would murmur 4 Yes, 
Julius,” or "No, Julius," and grow pale 
and nervous, and smile all the time feebly, 
to show what a perfect loving understand- 
ing existed between her husband and her- 
self.

Once her baby cried, and she started up to 
go to it, but Bagley made her ait still, and 
held forth on a new subject.

"Worst management in the world to take 
a child up the minute it cries ! It puts a 
premium on fuss and disturbance. Let it 

But, Julius, babie is vairy yoong yet. 
Oh,leesten to the poor sweetheart! Julius, 
it hurts me to hear that babie cry!"

"Just stay where you are. No baby is 
too young to learn obedience. If you begin 
to pamper it, you’ll never leave off. I 
know what I am about, Sarah. Let it cry, 
I tell you.” , ,:

So Desiree sat and listened to the wails, 
and dug her hands into each other, and kept 
her strained face turned towards the door, 
until the feeble little voice trailed off into a
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JACOBS
PADE MARKcheckmate after this, and after the 

achievement I made a frantic and success- 
ful attempt to get out of the house. I 
was no longer afraid for the madame. 
In her young eyes was the strong dawn 
of a resolve to defy interference, and get 
a finger in her own pie at last. And she 
did.

I told the tale all over San Francisco. 
You can’t imagine how pleased Bagley’s 
friends were. We rallied around little 
Sarah to man, and, taking advantage of a 
month’s absence of Bagley’s (he was sent on 
business by his firm), we took her and an 
aunt of Julius’ to many amusements, and 
cheered her up and did some training on 
our own account. In two days’ time the 
bang reappeared—double the quantity of it, 
too.That was several months ago. She snubs 
Bagley now as often as he needs it, and 
never turns a hair. She isn’t half as sweet 
as she used to be, but who could expert it? 
We often wonder where her shy submission 
has all gone to, and have come to the con- 
clusion that in a year-and-a-half of quies- 
cence she was merely getting her bearings, 
and allowed the land to lie fallow for a fine 
harvest later on.

She has found her tongue at last, has got 
a grip on the language, and rattles away 
with twice the volubility of an English- 
woman, and with a finer stock of idioms.

Bagley is nowhere, when he begins to 
argue with her, for she has a nimble wit, 
by which she invariably turns the laugh on 
him.

When she gets tired now, she goes to 
bed. On cold nights she thinks nothing of 
enjoying the warmth of the parler as long 
as possible by putting up her bangs in 
curl-papers under the very eye of the 
queen’s subject. Once or twice she has 
overturned our hands at whist, and yawn- 
ingly sent us home. She is really a little 
spit-fire; but who can blame her? If she 
hadn’t been curbed to the kicking point, 
she would be trotting along as good as 
gold at this very moment. —[Overland
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melancholy silence. 
If ever a woman was tortured in this

and enlight-nineteenth century of progress
ment, that woman was little Sarah Bagley, 
and we friends of hers respected her as we 
did a martyr. Her courage was superb. 
Hers was no fool’s submission. She had 
temper enough flashing in her dark eyes to 
give way if she felt it right to do so; but, 
you see she was very young, and conscious 
of a certain inferiority of her husband, and 
Isuppose Bagley was the first man that 
ever paid her any attention; so many 
causes combined prompted her to a plan of 
subjection and obedience as heroic as any- 
thing I have ever seen.

If he had only treated her with actual 
violence, we could have knocked him down 
and had it out with him, but as matters 
went we were powerless to interfere.

Bagley was fond of his wife, and proud of 
her, especially of her cleverness— quality 
that he formerly under-rated in women- 
but he was treating her like a dog, actually 
breaking her in, as one would an animal. 
Heaven knows how she stood it. He went 
his strongest when any of us were around, 
just to demonstrate that he lived up to his 
precepts. Perhaps he felt safer when we 
were by, for a wife will put up with loads 
for appearances’ sake.

We would have cut the man at the very 
start had we not felt that we showed our- 
selves truer friends of Desiree’s by sticking 
to him..

He was proud of his methods, and he 
never tired of holding forth on what he 
would have done in such and such circum- 
stances. ,

"Hubbard’s a fool !" he said, one evening 
at the club, when we finished telling 
him the last retort of Hubbard’s high-step- 
ping better half. "A fool! I wouldut
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to make affairs lively....

For one thing he shamefully took advan-| 
tage of her ignorance of English to badger 
her into making exciting mistakes, at| 
which he would roar loudly, and the poor I 
little thing would laugh too, pretend to be 
as pleased as pigs herself, in spite of the 
tell-tale food of color that would rise to her 
hair-roots. . . 1 was

Her name was Desiree, but he said it was 
too big a mouthful, and called her Sarah, 
"for short.” She smilingly begged him to 
call her Daisy, if he objected to Desiree; 
but Sarah he stuck to and Sarah it was 
except when an extra stress of bad temper 
provoked him to "Sal.

Now this matter of a name may seem a 
slight thing; but after a woman gives up 
her surname, if she can’t keep her Christian 
name, what rights has she ?

Desiree (for so we got to calling her in 
defiance of Bagley) was indeed ignorant— 
she scarcely could do more than sign her 
own name—but her ignorance had been
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Give Holloway’s Corn Cure a trial. It re- 
moved ten corns from one pair of feet with- 
out any pain. What it has done once it will 
do again.

Love is blind, but matrimony is a great 
oculist.
Minard’s Limment Lumberman’s Friend,
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