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AL R loassdys | half a dozen girls were having a good | of patchwork, And she was In such .14 FiaHING,
lllme at Jessy Wells'. 1 gay good humor all day that Miss 2 h“ -
. “That Is sewed very neatly.” sui e aske W mha AT b i3 wiking in the moraing,
o A Bik b0 Dilu=n Leitie Ix o it S5 sewel ery neatly,” said I.t“m .‘!.t-l ed ll(l‘.ll she vgm bL\‘\Ih;ll\ d. At i r,,ﬂ r, dear,
ALE U el IOVE'S l\tnll throes I shonld suevest a touch ot ]I'I.l' grandamal. ) I think I must be, for Aunt Patty | For ], |m1r- Fink and Spider Lrown and
And L\lan_ of her in terms of you, i o brighten up the -puh on you Aunt Patty looked at it. praised me this morning,” was her Briclktop w".] be here
I promise not to, gentle rose. When nature _nowed undue vestraint. “Well, it's  nilddling. You have |reply. And we lirow where the fishes swim and
; : . : . wl 1 viy Yaile t . . 5 - s g P - R 2 e where the shade is cnol,
Why shrink from nie?—oh, rose, tut, tut! As by you on the orass I lic __f-l[]! d It a good deal; how .(-frr n have 1 It really was quite wonderful what |. Eedinghicya 's a dandy 11“1“}, place beside
] wa'k with no poe tic sfrut, I for) no & wptnms of a0 s %, told you to wash your hanas belore | a change came over the Parker house- ll!: SWimm ng pool
Behold!—my clothes arve quite in style, Although | note vour pe jnme sweet, you commence sewing? n~Now you ean | hold., The children were not ancels
£ ol | ¥ . Fa e . » Ar e Bk far ) 14 ey - . e
Observe!—my hair's of recent cut. My spirits stay extreme.y high. put on that old skict and go out aud |and they often forgot in the midst I've hra..u; li[tt' .\tuui._.\nh in, mother, you
Y s s ln g 4 - wianted me to chop;
} gaze .-si yvou withouf a wink, ‘m-l yet- your Llush, your ‘1I iy pn 0, “"""I that row of -'_!lTJ\’I. |“‘H_ll 8. of their best intentions: but there wus | 've filled the woodbox till the wood is
I say: “A pretty shade of pink— s Tins'ifndl woy your petn’s close Weeding was not a favorite emplog-|a more generous allowance made for spiiling o’er the top;
i \ meritorious sort of plant hvml'nrl nw-n oh, I‘H']'m me meei. Davie came preseutly and they | them, a good weizlit {hrown into IINJ I've curried all *he horses as my father
When taken all in all, I thinl. 1 promised not to, gentie ros ) began to play “tae” areund the beas | balane : Fop san 2 3] 1 | bade me do;
, | ”.III;!I‘ Y barra. piag ‘“""‘ s 't' 2 LA ) nmignee. or soimnefimes the Kindly 1 I've miked the cows. and opped the
o until Aunt Patty spied it out, and seot | impulse, the ready will, is as muneh pigs, and fed the ch 8, tao.
Davie to look for egas, 18 the deed itself, And she found Ilmtl . o ¥
‘ “I dow'l Lelieve you have found half | the generons measure rveacted wupon Fve ““m‘i mit aiag IR s iaakyi
3 . L i ' te re.e)
@ f [:;l ni"th.--m she said, when he came j”.' herself. The pleasant temper of her| Anpd l ve 'ran=planted eabbage plants and
“Come In and set the table, Martha,"” | earlier years eame bhack. prop 1ul llm appie tree,
- - she called, presently. “Now, to-morrow One morning Awmwni Patiy found a | And I've salted the sheep and fixed the
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0. [DN'T I goquick?” “Well,

* k tolerable,”! =aid AuntPatty,
s D&
A F

passing the whisk which
she had just pulled out of

wfor” thumb and finger to see if
the tont was thoroughly done.

“And I ean go to Jessic Wells' this
afternoon, can't [? You promised.”

‘No, Martha, 1 didn’t quite promise.
““But I ran every step of the way,
indeed 1 did, auntie; and I made all
the beds and dusted.”

There was & tremor in Martha Parvk-
er'd voice, aud the tears came almost
into her eyes.

I'Il" tell you at noon.
ton minutes to nine, and
late to schaol if you do not start (his |
instant.”

“But, Auni

“If you step for another wond, you
cannot go at all. How often have [
told you about answering back?"”

Martha picked up her two books
whirled herself out of the door
tornndo, without a word of

There, it is
you will be |

Patty—"

and
ltke o

“he ctoss old thing!" she half
as she went ont of hearing,
never does let me do anything! I
may try and try, and it doesn’t amount
to—a raw ol And it I ean’t
o that ereoquet pavty 1'll be
bhad as cver 1 can be”

I think Martha cemmeneced right
WAy, Rae elimbed over the i
nd ran down into the lot for an apple,
and what with that and the eating of

“Ehe

pins. 20 |

just as

ee

it she was late for school.

Ay annt sent me o do an ereand,”
slio gaid to Miss Lewis.

“Well, you must bring a note, then,
i loge & mark, I want yon to under-

stand thakt schonl begins promptly at

nine™
That

@i
Sle Sl

still
]

mnorg Cross.
and

made Martha
the HA of

out to take her

maned ier desk

{hen hurried

place iu
and the |
she missed, and had |
Aud then she “didn’t
care” in real pood carnest, and
was a very {(roublesome c¢hild
{welve o'clock.

her class
very first word
to go down one,

It wus spelling,

she
until

When she went homie te dinner she
found Grandma Flelds sitting by the
open window In Aunt Patty's tldy

Grandma Fields really
was not grandmother to anyhody, bat
sie was old and sweet and pretty,
wilh a wrinkled face and snow-white
Jair; a gown of soff drab, that, though

Kitchen. Now

¥ was made in the fashion of her
young days, had almost come round
apwin. It was gored, plain walsted,

snd with ecoat siceves: but it had no
vuffles nor bugles. Then she had a
silvery-coloredl kerchiel crossed over
her bosom, and a white lawn cap, and
aliogethor slic was ns attractive-look-

ing a3 any grandmother you would
wislt o see. She had not a relation
in the world, and yet everybody's

house was open to her, and she visited
ahout, sewing and knittlng and darn-
ing, aud sometimes tagking care of sick
people. She was seventy, but she did
not seem 0ld.  There was always a
rreat stack of invitations ahead of
her, and two months ago Miss Patty
Marker had sent for her,

“8he does so enjoy harvest apples,”

said Miss Patty, “so let us have her
here right In the first of them. And it

will glve me a good start with all the
clothes and bedding and stockings."
Aunt Patty EKept house for her
rother, Mr. Nathan Parker. He was
very comfortable farmer, a widower
with thiree boys and one girl. A very
orderly, upright woman was

clean,

Aunt Patly, but somehow—- l

Nathan was so careless, so dilatory.

‘| &

¢
impertinent
could

The children woere i
idle, and, try her best, she never
make anything of them. She worked
very hard, and she used to get very
much discouraged. This wns her side
of the story.

Farmer Parker came in delighted to

e s,

see the placid, cheerful face of his
guest,. Did I tell yon she was a
Quaker? Well, she was, through there

was no Friends' meeting within twenty
miles, so it wasn't her Sunday church-
going that kept her in guch a tranquil
state.

Belhind the farmoer came
son, Treorge, nbout seventeen,
been to the mill and the store that
morning, and put down the basket.
Aunt Patty begzan to unpack at once.

his eldest
He had

“Will that ealico do? 'The other was
all sold. This is the same pattern,
but it bas a pink flower instead of a
lilae, T like it better."

“It deoesn’t look like a good wwash
pink,” and Aunnt Patty viewed it erit-
feally.

“But it was for wy bed, and I—

liked it,” sald George, with a depre-
cating effort to smooth matters over.

“And it is not as good quality.
yvou can't do just what you are toid,
vou had betier do nothing. And you
didn't get lemon extract!” taking up a
bottle,

If

“You said T might ger lemon or
vanillpn—Tom begeed for vanilla.”
“As if Tom’s wants were to rule the
| household.”
“And here is a2 whisk broom. You
were sayving that you peeded one, you

know."”
“But what made you get n red one?
I have told vou several times, George,
that green whisks were always (he
best, Aud there w thie slightest
hurry about It, 1 rather have
cliogen it myself.”
Anil Aunt Patty
the purchases. Nothing
Meanwhile Davie and

s nol

would

went through
quite sifited.
Martha came

R0

| home from school. Tow was working
for a neighboring favmer. The family
gat down to their meal, and Grandma
[Mields said her Drief Quaker grace.
“Did you kuow all your lessons?’
asked Aunt Patty. Martha hung her
head, *1 did hope you would have one
wooud week, Martha; yon never scem
to et full marks."

“And she was late,” said Davie,

Martha swallowed over n great sigh.

There was no neéed of your being
Inte, Martha. Next time don't stop and
argue.”

“Of course I ean't go now, anyhow,”
thought Martha; but she arose and be-
gan to help elear the table.

“Maybe thee would like to look over
thy lesson?” said grandma, in her solt
tone.

“There is only aritbmetic this after-
noon, and geography in the big map.”

“And the more time children have to

w

play the more they want to play,” was
the sharp comment,
“They are a good deal like kittens—

play comes natural,” was the soft re-
Joinder,

“You ecannot go, if that s what you

are hanging arvound for,” sald Aunt
Patty, presently: “and come straight
home from school, too, you'll be

or
sorry for it.” .
Martha went off sullenly, and after

making a good deal of trouble In
scliool, eame home in the same mood.
She wondered if she couldn™ ran away,
or If some one would not take her to
tend a baby, or do chores; anythiag
would be better than Aunt Patty’s
sharpness. But Instead she hung u)
hier sun hat and sat down t> sew an
over seam in a hateful skeet, And

i

afternovon you will have to finish that
row, You have been a bad, indolent
oirl fo-day.”

of Martha

[t was so with most Park-

er's days. And yet the neighbors, and
zenerally Miss Lewis, thought her a
pretty good little girl.

wt no one can  ever suit Auvnt
Patty,” the child said to Grandina
IMelds; *it's always something. ©Oh, 1

wigh you lived here and kept house,”
and Martha Kissed the wrinkled hand.

“*I'm sure I don't know what to do
with these children?’ Aunt Patty said
a8 she sat sewing with grandma,

“They do not improve one bit. I think
they grow worse."

The sweet eyes rested on the fretted
face. Now Miss Patty Parker was
not an unhandsome woman; indeed, in
girlhood she had been very prefty.

“Isn't thy balance a little out of
zear, Potty 2"

“My balanca?”
ished lady.

ejacnlnted the aston-

“Yes. Is thee careful to give good
welght? Like begets like, yon know.”
“I enn't imagine what you mean.”
“Well, thee mustn’t be offended, but
I am afraid thee weighs a lidle too
close. Thee seldom gives the children
any credit for good measure, and the

little over makes a good difference in
the feelings of others.”
“But yon don't mean--and it does in-

jure children to be praising them con-

tinually,” was the rather jerky re
jolnder.

“Has thee triefdl it%" Miss Parker
sat silent. “Thee must not feel hart,

Patty, but I thivk thee means to be a
just woman, and an ounce of feeling,
kindly regard, ovr appreeciation, just
as much to its rightful owner
as a pound of butier. Thee sels a
bad example in giving the children
short welight, for they pay back ip
kind."

Miss

or

belongs

grimly.
never

Patty  cousidered
Wasn't grandma right? She
did let the customer scale go
down in these daily household matters.

“1 suppoesce my temper is a- little
spoiled. Nuthan and the boys are
very trying. But I want right,
and if you think

“A just balance,”
veoiee. “Give what
get.”

“Oh, Aunt Pafty,” ecried her mieece,
flying In from school breathless and ex-
cited, *the whole menngerie is going
to pass at the crossroads just at four.
Can't Davie and 1 just for this
onee? There's the most splendid
chariofls, and a great elephant, and—"

Davie brought up the echorns and
promised to be such a good boy all day
to-morrow, Aud Martha would sew a
few blocks of patehwork the next day.

“There, children, don't be so0
Davie, will you promise to mind sister?
And Martha, will you keep hold of lLis

Elliiil'

to do

said the sweet old
thee would like to

=i,

NOISY.

hand, and not let him go into any
danger?’ 1t was wonderful that she
did not say, “I kpnow I canact frust
you."

The children promised and ron off
delighted, and it was full surper time
when they reacioed home again, their
faces attesting their enjoyment.

“Now, I'll run and huat up the eggs,
said Davlie, as soon as he had finished
his meal.

“I had to go out to t_e barn, ond 1

did it,"” said his aunt. -

“Oh, Aunt Patty, how goad you
were! We'll, I'll bring the yl:ipx and
kindlings,” and he came tuggic a

rreat basketZul, though _::enmnll) i!il:‘-
was one of the boy’s hardships.

“WEat a nice lot,” sald Avet Patty. |

Lavie stared.

“Teat there sHmetling 0""(‘* Yor't
you wu 1 piteher of w

“Georze Dhrousht M '.H

8o Davie sat cn the dmsten wi'h

told hira all about the
‘nagerie, and it was quite dark when
Anut Patty calied himx to go to bed.
Martha berried rounad the ne=t ncen-
lng, and fouud time to scw o022 black

his father and

beautiful handkerchiel case lying over

her plate at the breakfast table, The
gides were gilt bristol board, with her
initials handsomely worked in green,

and around the edge a pufl of green
ribbon.  And inside were two pretty
handkerchiefs, and s0me

hemmed ruffling for neck and wrists,
The donors’ mames were attached.
(eorge hiad given the material, Martha

had done the work, and her father had
purchased its contents,

Aunt Patty wag so surpriced that at
first she could hardly speak, and lLer
first impulse was to call it a piece of
foolishness; then she beut over aud
kissed the little girl,

“Oh, Aunt Patty, I'm =0 glad you
like It—we all are! Gracie Conover
made one just like it for her mother,
and I thought, and we all thought—"

“That my birthday deserved a re- |
membrance? Thank you all. I hope I
shall grow a little better-—"

“But you hare grown just splendid,”
interrupted Martha, “Somebow )'mt'
make me think of Grandma Fields
only she i8 a Quaker and an old;
lady—"

“There, don’t flatter me any more,

The coffee will get cold. T have becen
using her balance lately—it gives bet-
ter welght,"” and Aunt Patty blughed.

The children stared, but their father
had a quiet little twinkle in his eye.—
Waverley Magazine,

The Kaiser's Kitchen.
Teeding the German Emperor

neatly |

ig no

light task. Despite all that is said
about the Kaiser's Spartan bhabits,
there are few monarchs who Lkaep
motre elaborate tables.

He has no less than four chefs
Selliedensineker, a German; Harding
an Englishman; an Italian and o
Frenchiman—so that he can have s
meals for the day served in the siyle
of whatever nation he may happen to

fancey.
Each of

assistants:

an individuoal

seribedd as “sausage

staff ot
there is
be de

the

thoge chefs has his
while, in addition,
who may safely

makoer

({0
K aise

His of the hnge
whife f‘..tr;i-;i'urt;'-r sausage, and has a
supply them made fresh every day
in his own kitchen. When engaged in
maneuvring army on a big iield
day these frankfurters and bread
washed down with lager beer invari-
ably form the Kaiser's lanch.

In addition to anll these cooks there
iz a special staff to prepare meals for
the younger of the princes and the
princess, who are not allowed to par-

fy iz very fomd

of

his

take of the rich dishes the elder mem-
berg of the famlily indalge in.—Stray
Stories.
A Gay 0id Bird.
axeluding Marquette, Mich,, which
cily bonsts of a inan 1056 years old,

Bark River, Delta Couaty, Is the howe
of the only ecntenarviam in {he upper
peninsula of Michizan., He iz still in
eooid health and Lelieves he will live
fur twenly yeavs pore. His name is
Levl Livers, and, ke the Marquette
centenarian, he is of Froneh descont,
Lis father haviag fought with Lafay-
otte in the DRevolution, o has Leen
twice married and is twice a widower.
fie has eleven clifldren, tliree grand-
childrea and five great-grandchildren,
[ze maay easily be taken for a man of
gseventy or less, Tis mind is clear and
his iemotry is geod. Questioned as to
the secret of his longevliy, the old man
renlied that he had observed no partie-

nlar rvle ¢f health: in fact, for tho|
t T OALS : violated about
tion | va by nediecal

News

Scervice.

11‘

A Town Phono
o 1 covneil nstown,
Cape Col emplates
a plant for telephone and water
gservice; (ke estimated cost is
$35v,000,

Quee
pultiaz 1'p
works
nearly

my, coni

chicken caoy

And run a.) the er \ll!T , mother, till 1 felt
my spirits droop.

8o, if you're wuking .carly, cail me early,
mother ar,

For 1 kaow where tis -*rwl:nml play and
where the pools are clear,

And I've dug " the worms i want and
ent an alder ]m'l e

And corks will |

bob to-morrow morn in that
a:d lishin® hele.

=J. M, Lewis, in Ilouston Post.

words

liis iave any
Lie i kes some pretty
— Clevelnnd Plain

“Do you [hiui:
weight?” “Waell.
heavy speeches.”
Denier.

“Old Mrs, Gram hasn’t been in such
good health for years™ "'1. ..\' 1 never
heard ber complain mmore.” frie. But
she has more cuergy,”—Lile,

The microbe is o modest neast,
But with lus tiay sttengun
He makes a4 name anto himself
Ten :_\a..lir.:l.-.- i dength

San Franoisso Bulletin

“I hear you spoke to Mr, ( st
night about your love [or his duaogl-
ter.”  “Yes” “What InckY" “Ureat!
He never touched me"'—ihidadeiphia
Ledger.

She—"What reason Iy
Heving Miss Eiderleigh
hater?' He—""She told
thinking seriously

PR

Ve you * be-
to be @ man-
me she was

of opening i cooking

sciiool."—Chilcagzo News,

“Why did yeu marry your divorced
wife again? Old love comne back?”
“No. By the time 1 pald her allmony

I had nothing to live on, and go I mar-

ried her for her money."—Judge.
L & bird in the hand
Is worth two in the bush,
Then a man with a pal
is worth two in the puash,
Bride—"George, dear, whent we roach
our destination let us try to avold giv-
ing the impression that we are newly
maviried.” Ceorge—"Al' rigat, Maud;
you can this suit case,'—New

Yorker,
You didn't

Guest (at summer hotel)—=*

advertise the mosquitoes youn bave
here!” Proprietor—"No; we ouiy ad-
vertise the aftractions.” Guest—"Buk
you advertised the view, the aif and

the grub!'—Puck.

“1 am getting immenuse re-
tarns from my magazine coniributions
these days.” Waggsby—"Yes, but you
mustn't be discouraged. Afler awbile
there will be less returns and more of
your manuscripts will be acceptled.”—
Baltimore American.

“Well, sald Gassaway, “if there's
one thing 1 hate more than another it's
a long-winded bore “Yes," remarked
Miss Knox. *“It seems I've 'nisjndged
you, then.” “Why, what do yon mean?”
*1 always had an idea you were stuck
on yourself.,”—Philadelplia Press.

“What Is your idea of barmony n
politics ' “Same as that of most other
people in my lineg of activity.” an-
swerad Seuuator Sorghum. “Harmony
consists in having your own way aud
pessuading the other people te be re-
glgned to fate.”—Whashington Star,

“Pea’t vou think the expenses of ran-
ning 4 campaign might be curtailed?”
“Certalnly,” answered Senator BSor-
“It would be no troubie le cur-
tall ‘e, But the real trick Is @ ex-
pand ‘em, and at the same time re-
strain  idle curlosity concerning dis-
scienis."—Wr igton Star.
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chun.

Matehoh.
nt lncifer match
redit o John
'ees, Kngland,
1 y i 1827 < thoem on the market
me of “Congreves.” In
to Nir Willlam Coagreve,
war rocket.
I 1 mnted that some §2,600,000,-~
) worth of gold has been Cound dues
» Jast ten yeare.
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entor of the




