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At Fifteen.

gweet as a half blown, honeyed rose, she standa
On life's fair mornirg, when the cryatal dew
Iz on the graes, and all 're sky ia blue

Aa those that bend above E ysian landa.

The +ords of time, for ber, are golden sands.
To ber rapt vigicn, all the earth is new;

There is naught false, brecause her heart is true:
Ar untried power lies in her slender handas. '
B -hind ber. childhood’s careless, sunny days,

Betore her, like an open, unread hook,
An unlived story, ali the future lies.
She walks po more within the chidich ways;
A deeper meaning ehows in tone and look,
A woman's soul is in her dreamy eyes.

_ — NEW ORLEANS PICAYUSE

If Thou Must Love Me.

FLIZABETH BARBETT BROWNING, IN "SONNETS FROM THE PORTUGUESE.”
If thou must love me, let it be for naught

Except for love's sake rnly.

Do not say,

*I love her for her smile, her look, her way
Of speaking gently —fHr trick of thought
Tnat falls in well with mine, and certes brought

A senee of pleasant ease on such a day.”

For these things in themeelves, B:loved, may
Be changed or change f 'r thee—and love 8o wrought
May be unwrought so. Neither love me for

Thy own dear pi:y's wiping my cheeks dry—
A creature might forget to weep, who bore

Thy comfort long, and lose thy love thereby.
Bat love me for love's sake, that evermore

fhou mayat love on, through love's eternity.
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-() writer, ®0 widely Eknown and
|oved, has been go little writt o
ghout a3 K zibeth Barrett

owpiog.  Until recently nothing

iming to be a biography of her hae

2o published in her native land aud

.jetters, of which there are many,

ve only appeared in fragments with-

.+ any responsible editorship.

T: mysters which bas enveloprd

. Browning’s personal career hae

soed quite 8 mythology to apring up

wand ber name, and the mystery has

7 been increaged by the publica
w8 of the those agsumi-g to bhave au-
srity in these matters.
Tizibeth Barrett was born in Lon
son Mareo the fourth, 1809 The
iher Eiward Moulton Barrett, was
Weat [(pdisn slaveowner who en-
wraged the little Eizibsth in her
arly efforte in writing and to this
ncuragement she probably owed
vash of ner succss: in afterlife. Of
ber mother little 18 Enown, except that
ne was several years older than her
gsband and thas, despite their dis
sriy in age, ehe was tenderly loved
v bim.

Eziooih's caildbood was a very

appy oue; the greater part of it was

nent in her father’s country home at
fope B4, Herdcrdshire. She was
pmargably precocious, reading Homer
n the criginal a: eighs years of age.
*he saud thas ic those days vhe Greeks
ere her demigods and she dreamed
re of Agememnon than Moses, ber
‘ack puny. The result of this was an
gpic’ on the bautle of Marathon—
mpieled belore 1ta author was eleven

r. Burrett wais 80 proud of the
rofuciion shal e bad 0.ty copies of
l.’--ﬂa.ed and :i=tributed. Soe says:

« WIOIE VEeIS ‘s very ;1-,;-])‘ at eign;

fa8 0ld and Jleer, But what 12 less

/Bmon, ioe early fancy turned into

¥illsna r naiged ~1th me.”

Thus Enzoewn’s coiudbnood passcd,

raadiog much, 1 wriling her esr

Sl Vorses, aond 1o j nning with others
her age 1o ths enjryments tha
interest chllaren. When about
uf sge she fell from a
“TSe Lud mm o scme way injured ber
that ehe euffered
0y years irom tne ¢ffecs of it.

y UArs
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seriously

R ‘4 Lir seventecnth year she pub-
i06d  her (ssay on Mwnd and
faglated  the  Prometheus of
“fChylus.  Absut  tois tme her

SHaer dird aud Koz asbesh, herself an
U¥ald, wae |cfy whe chief consoler of
“ Wllowed fatner, and to some de
7%, the guardian of her younger
Totkers and sistera.
Afier tniz  they left Hope End
°d the sweet memories connecicd
th it forevee, **Beautiful, beautiful
_“‘9"" Miss Birrets wrote long after,
“0d, yei, not for tre whole whole
Tlds beauty would 1 stand in the
‘08hine and the shadow of them any
“IE; 1t would be a mcczery like tak
2back a broken fl ywer to ite stalk.”
_Lhe ‘amily spent two yearaat Wid
“Uh aud then went to London where
. Burrett bought @ house on Thin-
¢ 8irces.  Has daughrver’s continued
¥ ard farlare of heaitn Eep: her
:‘ru,‘-:,_-,q confined to ber room, but
f‘ 4id 1t prevent her living her own
"L of neauuttul aspirations. Sae
# 4t beeomiog known in the worid
_ ! ine pr.ss writiogs as well
"YU Loema gave ner an enviable rep
“on wmung the writers of that
1' T her health’'s sake Miss B rrett
_‘;5;11-' ao unwilling exie to Torquay
., "¢ than a year and there the
:“-‘ﬂy occurred which, as she wrote
% S=:rne. :,;ave & nightmare to her
lwa\xzver. Her favorite brother,
" »Who had gone on a visit to
' Was accidently drowned while

——

jower of the Norh.

fising and it was long before she re-
covered sufficiently from the shock to
be taken home. After her removal
from Torquay to Thinpole street she
pacsed many years in confinement to a
gick room where few except members
of her own family were admitted.
Among these exceptions were her da
voted friends, Miss Miuford, Mrs Jam
e-on and above all, her friend and
deareet cousin, Mr. Kenyon, to whom
she a‘t)rwarde dedicated Au-ora
Legh,

And 8o life passed on for this woman,
but, ia epite of ill health, it did not
paes without ita fruits. Lying day
after day with her dog. Flush, at her
feet, ehe read books in almost every
language and wrote the verses which
will always live in the Eaglish lan
guage a8 some of ite most beautiful
gongs. Shut out from the ouside
worid she kept herself in harmony
with it; things bright and lovely were
hers by nature and on all around her
ghe shed the beauty of her sweet and
noble mind, unspoiled by the intense
suffering ehe must have endured.

It was Mr. Konyon who first intro
duced Ronert Browning to Miss Bar
rett. BShe had read and admired his
writings long before and to see and
kEnow him was only to love asa women
of her nature are capable of loving.

The story of their love and marriage
is & truly idealistic one. It was a true
union of heart with heart, soul with
soul. Himself in the prims of man
hosd, sirong, robust and energstic,
M. Browniog could but fecl pity for a
beiog whose |ife was outwardly 8o nar-
row, and with piy ca~ 3 adesre to
take her in hia arme to comfors, to
caro for thie woman, whose life was 8o
fuli of sufformz. Thnis feecling grew
until he at last, 1n an outburst of love
and devotion, begged for toe consum

. icn of his hfe’s desire Bhe, wo
m-n like, fearing to be only a burden
to the man she loved, told him that
his hopes could never be realized; that
ner ltfa w uld ever be one of solitude,
devoted to her writings. But, as the
¢aya went on, she real 2°d more acd
more bis undying devo ion to herself,
and. touched, a8 every woman is, by
the love of a good sud noble man, ehe
at laat yiclded to his wishes and prom
ised to become his wife He knew
frem the fi 3t that she would be an in
curable invalid. and yet he asked for
nothing more than the right to take
care of her, to comfort her, whils life

ghould last.

Bobert Browslag t» 1545 Afe a rhs-r'l'p\“
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It was auring this tume that she
wrote the moat beautiful, the most im-
passioned love songs the world has
ever known—the sonnets from the Por-
tuguese. Mr. Browniog did not know
ot the existence of these poems until
gome yeara after their marriage.
was unconecious of the fact that while
be loved her with a love that knows no

end, her soul fourth this song:

CIRCLE.
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“I love thea to the depth, the breadth,
the height .
My soul can reach,
I'love theo with the breath,
Smiles, tears of all my life; and it G d
choose
I shall but love thee better after death.”

On Beptember 14 1846, Elizabeth
Barrett was married at the Maryle
bone parish church to Robert Brown
ing, and immediately after the newly
married couple stnrted for Italy, by
way of Paris.

In spite of the anger of her father,
who never forgave her for the step she
had taken, her married life was ever
a happy one. Blest with love of hus-
band and child, spent undes the brizht
skies of Italy, where her health im
proved wonderfully, it could hardly be
otherwise.

The poem, ‘‘Casa Guidi Windows,”
was written while she lived in Flor
enee and took its mame from the old
palace which was her place of residence
whilethere It was in this relic of
ancient royalty that many Americans
learned to know and love this woman,
whose genius hasso enriched the world
of literature snd whose aweet vers:s
have bound England and Italy together
by an unbreakable chain.

Mrs Hawthorne tbus drs ribe the
personal appearanceof Mra. Browniog:
**V -ry emall, delicate, dark and ex
pre a ve, she looked like a spirié. A
cliud of hair falls on each side of her
face in curls 80 a8 to partly veil her
features, but out of the wveil looked
sweet, sad eyes, = using and far seeing
and weird., Dor lairy fingers looked
t00 airy to hold, and yet their preesure
was very firm and etrong. The small-
est possible amount of subetance en-
clos s her ssul, and every particle of it
is infus:d with heart and intellect. I
was naver conscious of so little unre
deemable, perishable dust in any hu-
man being.” :

Aftor all, bright, useful lives must
come to a close as well as others: gen
1us must lay dowa its arms before the
cor q 1erer, D ;ath, and take its flight
into the wvastness of eterity. And @0
“The Passion Flower of the North,”
as she i3 often called, leaving a hus-
band whoee perfect love had beautified
her life, a child whom she loved with
all the wealth of a mother’s love leav-
the bright temple of F.me, whose glit
tering pinnacles then shone brightest
around her, entered into a temple

far more beautiful, ‘*whose Maker and
and Builder is Gd.”

She died at F.orence at half past
four in the morping of June 29, 1861.
in the fi'ty tbird year of her life, of
congestion of the lungs.

Qa July 1st all that remined of Eng
land’s greatest poetess wasd reversntly
bore to the lovely little Protestant
cemetery, which looked out toward
Fiesole. There where the tall cypress
¢8 wave over the grave, where the
sunny ekirs smile above, and beauti
fu! nills keep watch. thev laid her.

Tous lived and dixd El zateth Bar
rett Browing, truly ooe of the greateat
poets who have sounded the strings of
the mystic lyre in any =ge

Whst more fliting cpitaph do we
wish than her own words:

‘‘Sleep soft, beloved,” w2 s

8ay,

But have no time to charm away

Sad dreams that through the eyelid=
creep;

B it never doleful dreama again

=hall break the happy 8 umoer when

Ha giveth his belovad sleep.”

—Eva HeitMaN in The (Greensboro,

N. ) Uoilege M s age
- -

“JRONING SHIRTS, COLLARS AND
CUFFS”

m~-times

We find a rather grave error ‘n our
arircle with this title in less week’s
Progressive Farmer. The parazrapn
column 2 begioning, ‘"After all the
reg Of the shirt isiroced,” should read
a8 follows:

** After all the reat of theshirt igironed,
‘av the bwom bosrd under the br:om,
take a dampened cloth and rub the
bog m from top do’nward; even af-
ter thi= precaution it isa well to lay a
piece of old muslin over bafore
Jgreaging with the iron, this will re
move any surplus starch or lump of
atarch, which may lurk unseen to
apoil the work of an otherwiss perfect
laundrying. The bosom must be ironed
until dry. and if the ironsare * * *

acorching hot this can hardly be ac
complisned without yellowing. It can
readily be seen that an iron medium
hot is best for this purpose, that 18, one
not hot hot enough to seorch, and yet
hot enough to dry well After the
nposom has been ironed dry. then take
the polishing iron again. ard having
dampened the atizs bosom lightly wt h
a damp cloth, rab and potisa till tne
degired gloes ie obtained. The damp-
ening of the linen prevents it from
“‘blistering.” or, 1n other words, from
separating it from the the liniogs, as
it would be apt to do if pressad 10>
long or much. If you find that ¢ llars
or cuff: have this appearanc> dampen
them lightly and re-iron and you will
find that tha “‘bligtered” portiona will
adhere to the lininzs withoat d:ffiznl-
ty. In polishing useonly the rouaied
part of the front of the iron. us=8 it as
hot as maybe wi'hout scorching, work
rapidly, rubbing upand down the shirt
bosom and pever crosswige. Now for
“helps” in regard to makingz starch.
Gum arabic is quite commonly used,
this gives a greater stiffcess and it

* * #* halps to k2ep the articles stiff
longer. Dissolve gum arabic in water
until it is about as thick as commcon

e .
mucilagse,” ete.. ec.

All that part of the article batween
the two sete of asterieks was inadver-
tently omitted lss: week.
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that furnishes the entertainment. To

Ollr SOCial Chat-{ me, country life would be monotonous

EDITED BY AUNT JENNIE, RALEIGH, N. C.

Here is a column for everybody—ladies, gen-
tlemen, ¥8, 1s. fathers and moth'am.
F.verybody is invited to write on subjects of in-
terest 10 them. Never mind if you are not
perfect :ge a &:ﬂu;; glve ufn your thoughts and
we will ey are
[,.h‘f‘y are published. yF ShaveGetore

HE PROGRESSIVE FARMER 18 a paper for eve
member of the family and young and old a.u?t:.
are it8 patrons and its friends. We hope to
unite these thousands of our friends *“‘in a pond
of friendsuip that will be a help and an fuspira-
tion to each one of us.™ The friendshipo! each
of our ers, the confldence of the old North
State's sturdy sons, and the trust of each of her
dauﬁdrs. is what this paper aims to win "*by
helping each one of them to do more, to be more
and to enjoy more in this beautirul world." We
hope this soirit will animate each letter, and
breathe through every page. Address letters to

“Aunt Jennle " care of TEE PROGRESSI
weR, Raleigh, N. O, " EEEYRNAR-

Lass week I spake of housa2 cleaning
but there are other and just as import
ant things that must be done orat least
are a8 conducive to the happiness of
woman a8 an clean house. Haid you
thoughtthat that leaning,beat old fenca
has caused the good wife many mo
menta of worry? Fix it up for her; it
will add 80 much to the appearance df
the place. A *“handy” husband is a
treasure but one who takes no interest
in his surroundings lacks much of
being an ideal husband.

D:d you mend cthe hinge on that gate
or docs the porson who wishea to open
it have to ift it every timef! Thereis
nothiog more pleasing to the eye than
a well kept place and few things more
disgusting than to see every thing “‘run
down” asthe last named state of affairs
is evidence of somebody’s laziness or
ind/fference. I do not approve of a
woman’s managing & man’s business
unleas she finds that she must. Neither
do I believe that it is a man's duty to
give out the meals unless there is no
woman at home who can Be mutu-
ally belpful. The husband should help
the wife with her flowers, fix the boxes
for her, dig trenches around the
porchee and bury planks on either side
of it, thus forming a nice receptacle
for either roots or seeds of the vines
she wishes to haveshade it this sum
mer. D) not fretif she plants vines
near all the unsightly fecces, broken
walls ete , for they will add so much to
the appearance of the place in mid-
summer. No place looks home like
without flowera. B: sure to have some
even if they must be of the most com
mon varieties. **Wood bine” is one of
the prettiest of our wild vines and un-
lees you have tried it you have no idea
how gracefully it adapts iteelf to odd
corners in the yard. It is not difficalt
to grow and stands transplanting
nicely. If the chickens *‘boss” things
and will not allow you to have fl ;wers
on the ground try having some stout
posta put in the yard and place your
pot, buckst, or box on top of them and
I think M strees Hon will acknowledge
her defeat ard you will be delighted
with the success attending your ven-
ture

We little folge had our flrwersain
the garden and what a pleasure they
were to us, and how generously we
gave others of the treasures Nature
nad s> lavishly bestowed on us. Allow
the little folks a place for individual
zardens and you will be surprised at
the interest they will take and at the
variety of vegetables and flowers they
wi!l make grow in 8o small a gpac2.
D o't forget to cultivate heart—sun
-nine; and there is nothing 80 con
dusive to its nealthful growth as out
door exX8 cise.

A friend in need ig a friend indeed ”
How I realbizad the truth of thisold
adage when I received “Wedge
Wood's” lester. It was the first to
reach me after last week's d=arth of
iettera. H r three boys are to be com
mended aad how giad I would be to
gnow them. Taeir mother I have met
nut she does not recogn!z:ia ‘‘Aunt
Jonnie” an old acqaaintance. Many
thanks for your pice letter and we
nop- that you will come often.

R iline, letier, is inter¢sting and ber
neighborhood & model one. Woula
thera were more such as she describes.
S1e algo tells ua what traita she thinks
an ideal young man should posgess

Hurrah for the boys who read our
letters and dare enter the discussion of
that seemingly dreaded subjecs,
“ Which is most selfish, maa or wo
mani” Ste what one boy thinks of it—
Read Jack's letter this week. B, the
way—this is his firss visit but we give
nim a cordial invitation to come again.

I am delighted to know that our cir
cle has sffrded Happiness some rec
reation. Many thanks for your inter
est in O tr Chat. Your lattera are al
ways readable and nelpful. Iam giad
you are iatereated in the proposed de
bate.

The ice is broken by Jack thia week
and [ hope each of you will giva expres
gion to your thoughts on the subjact.

A letter from one who sizn3 himself
8 ‘renno has just arrived but it is such
an interesting article tbat I feel that 18

must be given a placa thia week. We
nope to hear from him often.—Aunt

Jennie,
—ip

THE TUESDAY EVRNING CLUB.
Dear Aunt Jennie:—as 1 promised
to tell you of our Tuesday evening
Club, I will say it is the Social Chat

if we did not use our powers to make it
otherwise. 8 that ia why [ have called
the Social Chat, “‘Tuesday Evening's
Progressive Club” and it is with pleas

ant anticipation I await the coming of
The Progressive Farmer and am wo

fully disappointed if the water courses
prevent the mail reaching our office.

I think our neighborhood needs a
Farmor's Olub so there would be some
iut-rest created for our boys in farm
iug. I wish we had & man, in our midst
to carry on such a club and ex)lain in-
iengified farming, ete.

I think we need such men in our
neighborhood to cause the young men
and boys to love the farm and make it
profitable.

This mountain countay is fine for
everything and abova all for good
health When Iflrst came hare I was
almost an invalid suff:ring from a
complication of diseases; notable to do
anything. Now I am real strong; do
all the work of a good sized family
with ease; can walk two miles to
church; and have not taken any medi-
cine since I moved here nearly four
years ago. I wish more people would
move here such as are sceking a
healthy climate and are interested in
farming. The scenery is grand. I will
not attempt to poriray it with my poor
pen for words are inedequate.

April is here with her showers and
suunshine, making the grass green,
warming the soil, and bringing the
beautiful fl ywers every where.

I wish Mre. Fillyaw were my near
neighbor so we could take astroll to
gether for wild fl)wers. [ found 25
different varieties when [ was out for
a walk one evening. Some of them were
peautiful. Tae mountain nearest us is
covered with the sweet scented Trail-
ing Arbutus. I took with me a psck
bagket and brought it home full of it,
and it remained fresh for many days
when placed in water. I have a great
many Cosmos, Redsage, and R d and
white cypreae seed that [ would divide
with any one who wishes them.

I am much interested in the debate
and hope it may prove a grand success
for there is nothing to be compared to a
dsbating society to bring the young
folks to the front. I have seen the
good effects in years gone by so I hope
to see our Chat advance along that
line.—Happiness.
ROLLINS TALKS OF TEACHING AND GIVES

BOME ADVIGE TO THE YOUNG MEN

Dear Aunt Jennie:—As it has b2en
gomse time since the date of my last let
ter, I will anawer to roll call again.

Jo3, I enjoyed your letter 80 much,
because 1 have taught school mysell.
Indeed it is a pleasure to witness a lis
tle child’s mind growing and expand
ing, and one doesn’'t feel that he is
living for naught when he is help
ing these little minds to enlarge. It is
an interesting study for the teacher to
of notice and learn the different natures
the children—s0 many, and yet every
one diffsrent. Oa the whole, I think
teaching is more enjoyable than disa
greeable.

I fecl proud that I can say more
complimentary things about my neigh
borhood than I can about some others
I know of. I live in the country where
the scenery is not 8o picturesqie a8
that in Switzarland or along the Hud
son, but where every omne cultivates
his own ground, makes a good honest
living, and in general is healthy
bappy and contented. Our young peo
ole are bright, jolly, industrious, and,
above all, are very temperate which
i8 the best thing that can be said of
any one or any place. Tobethoroughly
happy, and to make the m et of life
one must ba temperate in all things
It is the highest and noblest life one
can aspire to, or ever attain.

If we wish to establish the principles
of temperance in life, and make them
she controlling power throuzh life, we
must begin with the youth. Then they
nave high aspirations to be good and
true. They Enow nothing of the dark
side of life, and naturally avoid it. Bat
it a boy is neglected to bsreformed
afier he is grown, it is like trying to
straighten a tree after the sapling has
been bent and twisted, for the tree is
inclined as the t wig is bent.

If Aunt Jannie doesn’t think me too
gilly, I will tell Carelesa Tom what
kind of young man, my ideal is. F.rat
of all, let him be a consistent Christian
with a heart teader enough to shed a
tear, and think it no crime

Let him strive to keep the fifth com
mandment, and have more respecst for
his parents than to call them *‘ole man”
and *‘ole lady.” When a man gete big
enough for this, the seams in his vest
needs to be made smaller it not, they
teasa or give room some way or other,

L 't bim as cheerily extend a kind
ness and pleasant words to his mother
or nisters, a8 he would to his ‘‘best
girl,” If he neglects his duty towards

them, he most assured!y will towards
hia wife. )
Lt him have more respect for him
ge f and his Creator than to use wicked
and profane words, and chew the

filthy Indian weed.

Lot him be strictly temperate, inselli-
gent, industrious and ecoaomical.
There are many other graces that will
add much to the perfect gentleman,
and beauty is not, by far, the first
thing to be considered; but if my ideal
i8 t0 be handsome—very well, so let
him be, with dark bair and dark eyes,
if you please.

Bat for fear of making some one
tired, I will stop and leave the fl yor for
a more able speaker.—"'R>llina.”

— - -

Dear Aunt Jennie:—Well, last week’s
paper finda you grumbling as if you
bad been forgotten. And but for Miss
Jennie Acton and Mrs. Fiyaw, it does
seem you might be excused for a0
thinking. Bat there are some who
do not write and yet they read and
think of AuntJennie. I have been in-
terested, plessed and amused at the
discussions and much good common
sense shown by yocur contributors—
upcles, aunts, nephews, and nieces.
The *“‘old bachelor,” the *‘old maid”
and the young folks have all talked
well. Now if you will all pardon me
and Aunt Jennie will admit me, I wili
have a word with you as the ‘“‘old wid-
ower.” Of course all the old bachelors
and old maids are satisfled with their
lot. The old batch, will continue his
own house keeping arrangement and
the old maid will stick to her knitting
or fancy work—they are satisfied.
But what of old widowers? Lot us hear
how they manage. And any good
advice will be thankfully received.

With four or five little darlings to
feed, clothe, to instruct, to patch for,
wash for, and take through the bath-
room every Saturday night, to be with
them in the house and at the same
time for them in the field, how would
you manage that?t O! course the wid-
ower ig a good cook, aaeplendid laundry
woman neat at patching (he learned
that while enjoying the bliss of batch.)
but when it comes to cutting and bass-
ing and sewing their little dresses and
knee-breeches, what do you do thent
Then you will want something nice for
Sunday and there will be the fashion
plates to follow and Grace will want
this and Joe will want that and every
one must go to Sunday-achool. Howdo
you get up all these thiogs and send
each one off just as though he or she
had the very pest and most thought-
ful of motherst These questiona are
all a botheration down here and the
way we are angwering them we will not
gay, but I expect little Joe and darliong
Grace would thank youall to help them
in findiog a true sluiion t0 the pus-
z'mg problem.

I was once a boy, but not exactly
like Cousin Jenmnie Acton’s brother.
I was always getting some new pic-
ture or frame for my room, and the
fact was I wanted my room to look
equally as tidy and neat as sisters’.
And if she presented me with any little
ornament or useful article for my
room I was determined to go her two
better. My litile boys are beginning
life the same way.

I don’s blame Cousin Jennie for de-
ciding to be an old maid for the trials
of the wife are many and severe, but
when I would scmsetimes tease my
dear companion, now in heaven, she
would always say the happiest part of
her life was in our home,

M s'akes are often made in marriage
—no doubt of that—bu' there need nok
be so many. Mr . Ayer, in the World,
says any womaa of good common
sense can keep any man’® love afcer
marriage if it is worth keeping. If
we determine to be happy we can be,
and if we decide to be miserable we
can be, Good common sense and love
ought to lead us aright.—3ercuno.

D

THREE HELPFUL BOYS, ETO

Dear Aunt Jennie:—8:emng and ap-
preciating your real distress, in gottiog
only one letter from the Chatierers
this week I thoughs I would kelp just
a littie, by telling you about our three
boys

Three cheers and may G d blres the
five,noble, helpful ones in your splendid
ietter this week. O ie morning fseling
feeblie (I'm fifry oue years oid) [ elept
%6ill *O.d Bol” was up an hour and
winking in my eyes. Much astonished,
I dressed hastily and went down to the
gitchen. To my utter astonishment
one little boy was parching coff;e and
it was beautiful too. Another was
making soda biscuit. The rice—nice
as it ¢ould be— was gimmeriog on the
pack of the stave and on top of the reser-
voir was a plate of criep sausages. And
he laughingly remarked ‘if eggs were
not sell:ng so high I would have ssram-
bled some for breakfast.” I was proud
of my boys and just had to rub my
eyea to see if I were not dreaming.
This little boy keeps the c¢c>w¥s out to
grags, finding spots of juicy grass
here and there, our buter bzing
nicer, richer and sweeter than when
we had to etall feed them in the winter.
The largest boy comes in as general
‘handy man,” keeps store, helps milk
the cows, site up and nuraeg ths sick
as tend-rly as a woman, and helps keep
every thiog straight You say, *Wnat
~f the husband ;he seems to be ignored 1”
D ar me, no, indead. H-> walks a
miule and looks after twenty turkeys,
laying in the wood, has two hundred
egga setting, cultivates two bundred
acsres, and keeps the rest of us atraigot,
and he says all tne credit he gate 18,
* Y »u ought to be a head of the res: of
u+, your boyg_are 80 emsri”

1 jusse loveF boys because the most of
them look like orphans—especially the
bachelors 1 will close by exiending &
special invitation to the five boys 0
visit ue promising to introduce them
to as many eplendid young ladies,
tresh from Btate Normal—now out in
the world, some of ite workers —
“*Wedge Wood.”




