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Sindaire, both older than Tom, and the 
aunts,, the Misses Ken wig, (pronounced 
Kenvig, be it noted) who lived in true 
Pennsylvania Dutch style in an im­
maculate cottage next to the Sinclaire’s 
and who; to their Pennsylvania Dutch 
house wifery had added (absorbing it at 

remarkably rapid rate—for Mrs.
been the idol

the dignity and
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He is sure to utter.
If the bread he joys to see 

Was produced with Purity.

a $Sindaire had always 
of the Kenwigs) all 
pride of place of the Sindaire?.

When Mrs. Sindaire came stepping 
daintily in at Inglevale upon the even­
ing after Marian’s arrival, she pro­
ceeded at once quite naturally, upon the 
drawing-room rug. Now 
—all moss-green and old-rose,—looked 
certainly inoffensive enough, and 
Marian w^s very proud of it. But 
to-day, like naughty children, who 
invariably show themselves off when 
expected to be on their best behavior, 
it seemed to be possessed of a spirit of 
impishness. Lying crisply upon the 
new, smoothly finished floor, un­
accustomed, too, to the mincing step 
of Tom’s folk, it gave way before the 
prim, highly-instepped gaiter. Mrs. 
Sindaire slid a good yard or more 
and righted herself with a jerk that 
set her bonnet awry. She was not 
hurt, but injury to the dignity of a 
Sindaire was something awful. Her 
dutiful smile of greeting changed to a 
frown, and she gave Marian her first 
lesson.

“My dear,” she said, almost frigidly, 
“why didn’t you have a carpet?”

Now, many a one could have said 
“why didn’t you have a carpet?” and 
Marian would not have minded at all. 
But Tom's mother had a tone which 
carried a whole lecture in a single word, 
and a look which carried another one. 
When she said “didn’t” Marian fell 
conscious of a whole world of sins of 
omission laid to her charge; and when 
she looked slowly from window to window, 
daintily applying her silver filagree 
smelling - salts bottle to her nostrils, 
and riddling the poor little lambrequins 
at every glance ; the rooms, of which the 
girl had been so proud, looked suddenly 
bald and bare. Mrs. «Sindaire would 
not have been conscious of lambrequins 
in anyone else’s house, but in a daughter- 
in-law’s there are privileges.

“My dear,” she said finally, “I 
had curtains put up in my house before - 
I entered it,” and ostensibly there 
was nothing more to be said upon the 
subject.

For the first time since her childhood 
Marian felt riotously, fightingly re­
bellious. “What does she call me ‘dear’ 
for?” she said to herself. “Why doesn’t 
she be honest? She doesn’t like me, 
and she isn’t suited with me, and oh, 
I’m sure I don't like—” and Marian 
stopped in sudden horror. Could it 
be possible that on the very second 
day of her honey-moon she was rising 
in arms against the very foremost 
of Tom's folk, and actually putting 
it into words, though mentally, that 
she didn’t like her? . . No, she
would be true to Tom and his folk. 
She would try to like them, and try to 
do as they wished her to,—indeed she 
would. Upon the spur of her great 
pity for Tom, whose little wife had 
not been willing to make the first 
bit of allowance for his folk, she even 
considered the practicability of ex­
changing her beautiful new rugs for 
carpets and investing in curtains. By 
the time, however, that she had had a 
good cry in secret, and had slept on the 
question, she had decided that the

must stay. Marian 
had not focused her ideas for nothing.

But, although the curtains and 
lambrequins stayed, there were other 
things to which the girl’s natural timidity 
yielded. 1-or instance, whenever Tom’s 
mother, or sisters or aunts appeared 
at the gate, which was likely to be 
anytime from daybreak until dark 

such are the privileges of relatives, 
—she found herself hurriedly lowering 
the window-shades, so that when the 
visitors arrived they might find them­
selves confronted by a dim religious 
atmosphere suitable to dignity and the 
memory of two baronets. In fact 
those window-shades got quite on her 
nerves. Before she had been two 
weeks at Inglevale she found her eyes 
turning, in spite of herself, a dozen times 
a day toward the “concession” to see 
>1 the mother or sister or the aunts were 
in sight, and once when Aunt Hester 

1 Aunt Ellen came in unawares and
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