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accoiplislies lier end with less coffee
than any other housewife ini Pretoria.

After Mrs. Kruger lias listened to a
Bible reading front the lips of her hus-
band, sie lias the disies to w-ash, the
little louse to keep clean, the beds to
iake, the pots to burnisli, the stockings
and socks to dan

And Oomi Paul must be ver liard on
the liels of his socks, for no writer has
evercoie out of the heart of the Trans-
vaal who lias not described Tanta
Kruger witi a basket of stockings and
socks in lier lap, spectacles on lier nose
and a darning needle in her hand

if the wife cf President Kruger is not
darning stockings she is sure to bc ab
sorbed in a pasticie equally important.
Every stitch in every dress she lias ever
worn. and every stitch in the dresses of
ber daugliters for many, many years,
this good lady sewed.

She believes in one black dress for
best, one for every day and one for
mornings. She has twio bonnets; one
she weears to church. and one she wears
to market. Her church bohnet is a
piece of her own handiwork, and it
ranks second only in notoriety t that
faions "topper " of lier husband.

Tanta Knger loves aniials. and here
isa story.beanng out thataffection for
dumb creatures. The people went to
lier wlien they were crecting a statue to
tlheir beloved chief to ask lier opinion
of the sketches, and to bcg lier to add
any suggestions. he drawings cepre-
sented iit in his black coat. old-fash-
ioned top-lat and best black suit. His
swife looked at thet with deliglit. She
thouglît them beautiful. The tears
were in lier big, brown cyes in the ex-
cess of lier gratitude and pride Then,
iiodestly, nhe niade a request. She
begged tlt the crown of the top-liat
might be left hollow so that the birds
could aliways bc able to drink from it.
And so the hollowed crown of the tiat
catches the rain wlen it falls. and the
birds flutter around it to drink and
bathe.

This is only one of the pretty stories,
full of tender pathos, which are told of
this unique woman. There ae others
that tell hos lier people love her, how
kind she is to everyone, and how she
worshipsherfom Paul. Wihen he dis,
the people say she will die, too. i s
her lord and master-her idol, her
strength.-Ex.

'the Tallest Woman.

T HE tallest moman, probably, in the l lier girlish years she was quite sen-
world, is Miss Ella Ewuing, of sitive about her hîeight, because the

Gorin, a little town not far east of other children used to tease lier, but
when she discovered that it weas worth

Kansas. She is twenty-six years old, fifty dollars a week fromt circus and
according to the family Bible, and mea- musecum managers she took another
sures eight feet four inches. Miss view of the case. She earned enough
Eving was bon at Gorin, and when sonecy to lift the mortgage ram fier
twelve years old measured nearly seven father's farm and retired to private life.
feet, but k•:pt on growing, to the amaze- Miss Ewing has had several offers of
ment of lier family and the neighbors. iarriage, but is st.ll.tinwed.

The Table Set for Two.

T ti sunshine faits on the rindo-suiD.And ttrday looksi ai the open daor.
Ir kettle sins, ad the det old te
oies back and forth o'e the kitchen floor

with plate and platter, ad fork and spoon.
As es-y day se is wront la do,

And the laya them with a quiet grace
on the homely table set for two.

Oh. thc bread is like the ses & nhita spray.
And the clath is clein as montain snos.

Fron the pantry shelf to the kitehen stoe
The deatr old rit on her ert d ges.

The ming.glorie over the porch
Ait in a iotous tangie ue,

Theatlt iesuredsieepenachair,
The old dogt blinks ai the noonday so.

But the dear old wife Is sd to-day.
Andte moringhoursharsemedo0long,

For her thghts atre o the long ago,
wsh- the old hou e rang with mirth and seng

when the rd-chked boy, and incerry gret
Care trooping in through the open door,

sorne wanider ro 'neath an nlien sky.
And some wil cone back no more-no more.

There art pty cha.nst te trait.
And the nide lId om ae sitangely sut,

The day is sad, though the sunshine fatls
te ititeds goid Un ctefnow.

And the dear aid lady In ier quit ay
Does the homely tasks sher isont to do:

cat the teas fait fast as she sadly thiaks
Ofthe lonesome tablet for rtwo.


