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By Grace ELLERY CHANNING.

REALLY don't know which
is the more charming of
the two,” said Aunt Myra,
as her nleces hurrlied up
ibe path.

Iil'} are certainly ereditable types
voung America,” assented Uncle
in a4 tone much satisfac-

of
Charlie,
tion.

All

of

unconscions of this eritieal sur-
vey, the two girls hurried forwnrd.
It was not every day that one had
an unecle and aunt come lhome from
Europe. Aunt Mpyra, in particular,
represented to their untraveled eyes
something foreign and_ marvelous,

Rodney and the younge? children, their
first curiosity sated, had returned to
their usunl pursuits, but the elder giris
<could with difficulty keep their eyes
from tlelr aunt, or themselves from
her side.

“0O aunty,” sald Myra, seizing one
arm while Susie possessed herself of
the otbier, “do come and see our gar-
dens!” and'they led her away between
them, while Unecle Charlie sauntered
bebind, mentally trying to decide be-

tweent Myra's blende prettiness and
Susie's rosy charm.
“Iine isn’t much to ses” observed

Susie, ruefully, “but Myra's garden is
lovely.”

TNow. what makes the difference. 1
wonder® thonght Aunt Myra, looking
keenly down on the two little plots,
while Myra. from her flowery one,
eathered a handfl of roses and helio-

trope wille Susie hunted vainly among

the leaves of hers for violets.
“I'm afraid they are all gone,” she
annacitneed, regretfully, rising. “Father

likes to tnke n fow into the office every

day. T guess he took the last. And I
did have some lovely catnations, Dhut
Rad must have pleked them for the

so there's mothing but
I always. plant a lot

{danee inst night,
miznonette loft.

of that: mother's so fond -of.it.” She
offered a clugier of the green and

brawn hends apologetically.
“Aignonette is quite good enough for
any " snid Aunt Myra.
“Inecluding me,"” said Unecle
helping himself toa spray.
“And®me!” broke in Rodney's voice,
Inuzhingly. while withont ¢eremony he
stopped and plucked gseveril bite ‘From

Charlie,

hi= gister’s garden. ‘By the way, Su-
sle, T vifled your plot of some superfineg
carnations last night.”

indged you did,” she replied. “¥Yon
tool all there were, mad bhoy!"

“If you had asked e, I would have
given you some roses,” said Myra.

“It was easler helping myself to.Su-
gie's, I knew she wouldn’t mind,” an-
gwered Rodney; and again Aunt Myra

glanced inquiringly from one to the
other,

“r7ll take these to your room now.
auniy.” "Myra continued, “and then

we'd lilke to show you onrs; T'Imt is, if
you're not too tired or busy ?

“My present business Is to make |r~
quaintagee with my nieces, and I thipk
rooms tell a great 'deal about the peo-
ple whia live in them,” said Aunt Myra,
mizchievously.

“Oh dear me!"” thonght Susie.
betier show you Myra's first,
&Ele sald, aloud.
Come along, . Umele Charlie,” said
Rodne; promptly slipping an arm
through his nnele’'s and walking him
off behind the ladies till they halfed
on the threshold of Myra's room.
is a echarmlng room!”
clnimed Annt Myra, glancing with
pleased eyes from the dainty bed and
i-table to the spotless nfuslin cur-

the divan with its neatly piled
the bookease with its orderly

“YWe'd
then,”

0X-

(i

MiS,

elltions, apd last, -the earefully ap-
pointed writing-table, with its fresh
gilrnt of blotting paper and pretty silyer
“Tust the kin® of nest I like to =ec
a young girl in," commented Aunt
A appravingly, “and I see yvou tnke
en { your things, too.”
flushell with pleasure, YO
dear me!™ Bosie exclaimed involuntar-
$1=, so that every onc looked at her
n Aasionishment, and she laughed
alond
“T'm afraidyoun won't approve of my
room at 'l Aunt Myra,” she said, as
gbe led the way scross the hall, adding

Jy

heroleally, “Come in, please!” as she
flung open the door,

“Why, I call this a charming room,

too,” began Aunt Myra, and stopped,
vaguely puzzled.
“The ehildren will make book-
houses,” said Susle, dolefully, glancing
at the shelves, where big and little
books alternated without regard to sets,
“And the baby will leave his blocks
here”—she swept a pile hastily from
the sofa and began “plumping” up the
disordered cushions—“and these cush-
lons ought to have been recovered long
ago, I know, but—"

“But she has a big brother who comes
in and makes hay of them daily, and
who is responsible for a goodly portion
of the wear," put in Rodney, coming
to the rescne with an affectionate pat
on Susie’'s shoulder.

“1 don't muech blame him.” said Unele

Charlie. “That's an awfuliy tempting
corner. I shall be ecaught sinning mwy-

self some day.”

“0Oh, please do!" said Sasie. ““I'hat
writing-table looks 1lrc='ulmll_r. aunty.
Don writes all his exercises there: and
the children do getat things,” she add-
ed, fitting the pieces of a broken can-
dlestiek together,

Aunt Myra made the eirenit of the
room, noting silently as she did so that
the writing-table had seen many del-
uges of ink, the chairs muech servieg,
and the ecarpet and books hard wear,
She kept these observations to herself,
however, only praising the cheerful
and homelike feeling, “which is the
areatest charm of any room."” she said,
smiling at her dejegted niece. The
three went down stairgs arm in arm,
whither Tinele Charlie and Rodney had
already -preeceded them, intent on ten-
nis. 5 :

"mmehmlv will have to lend me a
racket,” Uncle Charlie was saying, eye-
ing the rack.

“0h, there's Susie’s,” Pmmol Rod-
ney. “0Or wait, you'd hnrwr hayve mine,
and I'll use RBusie’s.” He took dbwn
two battered specimens.” “The fact is,
Don has played go many matches with
this that it's more less invalided;
but I know its wenknesses."

“What's the matter with this?’
his uncle, reaching for a third,
swinging it scientifically. *“Seems
be all rizht. New, too."

“Ob, that's Myra’s,” began Rodney,
when Myra's veoice cut him short.
“You are more than welcome to use i,
Uncle, Pléase do.”

Unecle Charlle hesitated a moment,
then laid the racket aside with an odd
expression,

*“Thank yon, but I think I'd better
stick to the family one. My rackets
have a way of coming to grief.”

The puzzled look on Aunt Myra's
face deepened as the day wore on, but
she devoted herself to drawing out her
young, tPl:lli\ e8 on the subjects of their
tastes, oee npminna and diversions, Af-
ter dinner they all gathered about the
library-table, looking over the hand-
some editions of thelr favorite authors,
whiech the givls had receivel the pre-
vioug Chrigtmas.

In the midst of the admiration and
discussion, Mr. Chauncey entered. Tak-

or

said
and
10

ing up a volume of Myra's beloved
Hawthorne, he began to turn the pages,
and becoming interested. sat down and
wis soon absorbed.. Bedtlme found
him still reading, and Myra, alter bid-
ding the others good night, gathered

un the rest of the set earefully and ap-
]l"l\‘U"IH‘I her father.

hit, father!”

“4Good night, ehild!" he answered,
senlly kissing the offered cheek with-
out removing hig eyes from the page.
Myra hesitated a moment,

“DId you whnt anything, child@®*
asked, innocently looking up.

“Nop, nnthi Myra, hurti
She stooped and him
“(Good night! Oh, the w
ther, when yon have fini d with that
volume, will you pleasze i-i'i":: it up-
etaire? 1 Hke to keep them together.”

“What? Oh!" Mr, Chauncey woke
up suddenly with a startied air. “Take
it with you now, my dear. I was mere-
glancing at 1t
Unele Charlie and Aunt Myra stooped
slmultaneguesly to pick vp a news-
paper.

‘Good nig
ah-

hoe
snid edly.

1in.
r, fa-

e

kissed
and by
she

“Oh, no, keep It as long as you like,”
sald Myra, graciously,

“No, no!" Her father shut the book.
“I have plenty else to do,” and with
a slgh ns of one brought sharply back
to realties, ie pulfed out & budget of
busiriess papers and fell to work., After
a moment of hesitation, Myra walked
away with the book.

Uncle Charlie and Aunt Myra greeted
her with the wusual smiles the mext
morning, and the former announced
that unpacking their trunks would en-
gnge them that day.

“Only I shall have to barrow some-

body's table and ink first to write a
business note,” he added.
“Go right up and use mine, nnele,”

said Susie.
qiilet there.”

“Or mine,” sald Myra.

“Much obliged to you both,” replied
their unele, gathering up his papers.

Half an bour later he rejoined them,
saying casually:

“You'll ind' a few extra ink spots on
your blotter, Susie, Being a careless
fellow. I didn't risk inking Mgyra's,
And now,” he added, “vour aunt and I
will just spin down and gather in those
trunks if one of yon will lend her
wheel. T've already requisitioned Rod-
ney's."” X

“Take mine, of course, aunty,” said
Susie. “That is, if you den't mind o
dreadfully shabby ong. Mother and
Don, and I all use lt, so somehow it is
never clean.”

**1 was going to offer annty mine,
began Myra, in a tone of vexation.

“*Oh, then you had better take Myra's,
aunty,” said Susie.

“Thank you both,” Aunt Myra, re-
sponded, slipping away to dress.

When .she emerged, a very elegant
fizure in her handsome sult, she found
both wheels drawn up for inspection.
Myra's shone lke new, while Susie's’
searred . handle-bat, tarnished spokes
and worn"tires bore marks of hard
usage.

“Do take Myra's,
‘“You gee mine dogs look
tion,"

“They are honorable secars,”
Aunt Myra. She lezitated,
from one to the other.

- MDo'sbe tareful, Dom!” said Myra;
sharply,-as lHer small brother gave the
pedal a whirl, “You serateh the en-
amel all ap.” '

Aunt Myra laid her
upon Susie’s handle-bar,

“Thank yon both,” she sald, quletly.
“but I will take this. I am rather out

*You will be perfectly

is,

”

aunty!” said Susie.
ke destruc-

gaii
looking

hand suddenly

“of praetice and might scrateh the en

amel Ill\atil

“Just as \H.I please, of course,” said
*Myra, coldly. She put her whee! in
the rack aud walked away w]llmm

another look.

Late that afternoon a knock at the

door of Aunt Myra's room summoned
that lady. Mpyra stood on the thresh-
old.

"

“May I spenk to you n moment?' she
inquired, with an alr of injured dignity.

*WWhy, certainly. Come in, dear,” re-
plied her aunt, hospitably.

Myra, however, declned the proffered
chalr, and remained standing stifily.

“I only wanted to what I have
done to offend you and nnelg?”

“What makes you think we are of-
fended ?”

“Nelther you
do the s=lightest

ask

nor uncle wiil let me
thing for you. You
refuse everything of mine for Susie’s.
You wouldn't ride my wheel, nlay
with my racket, or write at my table,
and just now, when uonele wanted
dietionary and I offered mine, hie sald;
‘Perhaps Susie hias one,”"

In spite of herself, Aunt Myra's hm
twitched, but glancing at the f
figure before her, she controlled herself
and answered soberly:

or

il

“When one is Iin Rome, one does as
the Romans do. Whose wheel does
your mother ride ¥

“Susie's geperally. but—"

‘Whose racket does everybody play
with?"

“Susie's, but—-""

“If there is aletter 1o write, or a
book to vead, or a flower to gather,
whose room or whose gavden does

every one hh'n to?

“1 know,” began Mpyra, filushing.

“Where do |!.. bables go if they svant
a playground?"”

“They prefer to—"

“Why prefer to%?

“T Qon't know.”

AL snld her aunt, “I do.”

“But,” protested Myra, *I have of-
fered boib you and Uncle Charlie—"

“Oh, you have been moxt polite, my
child; but do you think any one conld

a day and not see that
treasures, and where
tbere will our bearts

be in this house
things are your
our ftreasure is,

things,

be every time, The responsibility for
your things is too heavy, my dear.”

“You mean because I am particular?
But you said yourself you liked to sece
things taken care of."”

I did;I do. T even think it is rather
hard on Susie that her things are bhor-
rowed so much; but all the world ean't
have a bieyele and a tennis racket, and
to give and take is about the best of
life, in families or out of them. Yon
can't lend your possessions now, yon
see, and that's a dreadful poverfy.”

“Aunt Myra!"

*Well,"” said her aunt, rising, “try and
gee. You'll have an excellent oppor-
tunity ready to your hand, for your
uncle is taking your father, your
mother and Rodney to the opera. Some-
body is sure to want something before
they get started.”

Aunt Myra proved a true prophet.

“Busie, dear,” exclapimed Mrs. Chan-
cey, at the last moment, “where are
your opera-glagges?"

“All ready and walting, mother. Only
do remember to keep the shabby ease
lildden,” Susie added, with a laugh,
tucking it into her mother’'s hand.

*Take mine, mother,”” said Myra,
with a little defiant glanee at her aunt.
“I'll run and get them."

“Thank you, dear.”” There was. a
note of surprige in her mother's voice.
“But I don't mind the case, and T am
used to these. Sometliing might hap-
pen to yours."

“It looks threatening in the west!"
ecalled Unele Charlie, from the doaor.
“Better take umbrellas.”

“Dear me, and I left mine at'the of-
fice!” said Mr. Chauneey. “Roldney—
but you will need your own. Susie, my
child, lend me yours, will yon?"

“Let me lend you mine, father.” pér-
gisted Myra, but. without meeting hér
aunt's eyes this time. “Miue is larger.”

“No, no; this one of Susie’s will do
very well,” sald Mr, f’!j:uuw-»v zonid-,
naturedly, “And besides, T micht for-
et again and leave it in town.”

And at that moment I:-».!'n..-.' eapped
the climax by hurrying up with an im-
petuous:

“I say, Susie,-just let me have your
wateh this evening, {hera's o -*md fel-
low, 1 left mine to be mended.’

“Yop can have mine,” faltered Myra,
with a movement to anpin it; but her
brother merely stared, and auswered
with fraternal ecandor:

“No, thanks! This
party. T shouldn't have a
peace of mind.”

“Here's mine,”
it into her brothet's
you are about it)”
“you ean just have
new crystal when yow g

“Now that Susie has equipped the
expeoedition, suppose we start,”” observed
Unele Chnrlie. -

Aunt Myra had disappeared: but fif-
teen minntes laier she opened her door
for the second time fo her namesake,
who burst ont despairingiy:

‘0O Aunt Myra, do you think it is all
my fault?” .

“Yes and Come in, my child.
They never ought fo have let you grow
up suclh ways, But families, iike
other things, follow the line of least
resistance. In this ease that is—8Susie,
Then grown-ups have their own eares
and worries. It's rather hard to expect
them to Keep disciplining themselves in
order to discipline you—which is what
it comes t{n. Youn will have to cure
yourself, P'm afraid.”

Aunt Myra,

responded

a pleasure-
fmoment'’s

is

snld Snsie,
Band A
.IlIlI{'l
your m:dn put
el yomrs."

slipping
W
slyly,
in a

iiile

she

nao.

it's dreadfnoll™

*1t Aunt Myrta,
ly. She was seated Deside a capacious
trunk, which at any other! moment
would have made Myra's pulses dance
with antleipation, “Sit dowm I am
faecing this very proble We are

at,

is." sohper-

nm now.

a good many Christmases and birth-
dnys In arrears, youn know, so we
brought you ecach something special in

addition to gloves and I]l fles. Rodney
is to have n watéh, which 1 hope will
extend tlhe term of life of Busie's. Don
comes in for a shotzun, unde

not to shgot song-bhirds or nimself. Ile-
membering yvour fondness 1qr
we intendad this for ydu.” I
lald a white Myra's knec
and pressing a
charming pearl ring.
fall in love with it.'” she o

r promn

prefiy

gatin case on

spring, disclosed a

nu

11 ek

11wl

covering it with one Lhand as My
looked up with an gxpression she conid
not hide, her aunt fald a'beautiful little
camera on the other knee

“Thig was [o : snid Awmnt
Myra sl , lo the young
face her, she added
atill more slowly, “everybody in the

going to want to borrow this,
and no one, even in this house, I think,
is likely to horrow a pearl ring."

There was a4 wcment's pause;

house is

then

L New York to_perforim thejr Stuges once

Myra shut the little ease with a herole
zulp.

“I understand. Give it to xusle Aunt
Myra; she deserves it."

“Yes, I think she does.
She laid a finger on the canferh.

“I don't deserve that or anything
else,” sald Myra.

“It might. however, be made a means
of grace, not to say l!lS("lD“ﬂE. and
for the first time Aunt Myra's eyes
twinkled a little, “BEvery one will want
to borrow it. Its mnickel “will be
seratehed and its leather rubbed. I
can't think of a more [)mguﬂnt trial
for—'"" But at this point fier ‘words
were smothéred by two wyoulig' arms
thrown abaut her neck, while a voice
between laughter and tears pleaded:

“Don't, Aunt Myra! Don’t say an-
other word, plense. If you are good
enough fo glve me that camera—and
I'd truly aliost g8 sbom have it as the
ring—I'll make it the most popular
thing in the family. You'll see! Susie
won't be in demand, after this, at all.”

“Well, T think it is high time that she
was out of demand for a little,” replied
Aunt Myra, with emphagis, “and that
the poor child had something—besides
her soul—to call her own. -She shall
have the ring; and you, |y uh-u.r_.. enter
without delny upon your .course of mar-
tyrdom.” With a mr-n),luu\lt but a
elance of deep mmmn she Tald the
camera in her niece's nuus —Xouihs
Companion. ' .o

But this—"

Yo'

Malls in 1747,

The ehange iu postal Gl 1::;:ouﬁ-1its in
New York since “the gooil” aitl t‘ll‘m“»
may be seen by the r..nmvm}, raldver-
tisement, " copiedd by the Troy Tines
fitom Bradford’s New York Gazette of
December 6, 1747 .

“Cornelius van hﬂ]hm, s Mh".mr
Post designs’ to but for A€ fest
time this winter Thursdayenext,
All letters to go by him are tFE\“‘iiL'Ll to
he sent to . Dostotfice m""‘lu his
fiouse near the Spring Garden™

During Hudson Rivér navigation the
Albany mail was transmitted by sloops,
but In thie swinter n messettzer, a®above
wmentioned, was required, and®it is
probable~ that -he traveled on ioof.
The winter average of the Ei agteyn and
Soflthern mailis ‘is.given in Uae same
paper and spme date. as fnr”.ﬂt\'-

“On Tuoesday ,the, Tenth Instant at
9 o'clock in the Forenoon Boston
and Philadelphfa’ Tosts set out from

4 s

15
Lae

the

a Fort'nite tlmm; the ¥ mtT"r months

and arve to set oyt'at D0'clork “Tues-
day morning. Gintlenren® and mer-
chants* are desired to bhridg-their let-

“tere firYide. NUB. Thiz Wagctte will
nln romeé forth on Tuosddy Molnings
duriag that time,”

Had Featheregd His Nest, o+

“The gage by which worldiyg::pros-
perity is-measured s not always the
same, But it does unot s=e-nich mat-
der what standard is used-go 1mg os

it ~I|n.\:. accurately the amount df gain
: Toss, CTE I

. "I remember. 1 ill, Gasgelt as g, Shift-
less young ne'cr-go-well,”” “-:l‘LII‘,f} for-

‘mer neighbor-of Mr. Sands, remigiting
his ald .home after. wany years' ab-
sence, “bnt I hear he left hi.-i widow
quite a subst: 1|m :I PrOPeLty;,” ﬂnr. did
he manage it?

“He made chofee' of '{i excellent wife
band : she (took Jding as_ the §martest
women often Ili:. the ].'u:ns\L speci-
mens, of the mel m'I 8, B ‘l Mr.
Sands, thopghitfully, “and w 11.11 ‘gum e,
2he made somethlng gf Imu et some
gimp into Lim, awl what alk-AVhy,
wil, when lie miarrvied her all beiad for
1 1 es€ was an -old 'ht{l;ksinl’t
stuffed with dried le '1'1'{ and wiien he
died. he tt.\'.{ no 1:' I thiree 'l@nl] 8EeS
stuifed. with 15\:_-;-_1\;9, feathices, 1

NOSS t tells the story.”—Yeuth's
Companio

‘ - y ..‘
Ouidditles.

The mind réader had to guit practie-

g Diis art, sald so u;::--h light
veading was reg injuring 1! fnste.

The entlysiastjc nunis 11,; of
moderate Means comes n .'l'lx.um"
“all Kinds of wmoney" than; the bil-
Honaire, -

What “infinite " courtesy and consid-
ration may ek in a |n'" Wiiat' mal-
fee in a truth! : I S

I have never been able to ?“'I} the
view confirmed by any -m_!u.u., but
I still atnin that the past :'\il.l-i;.}"\'nfliﬂ
nf end” is freguently Ljost.”

—New Orleans

Times- l-. ntuga. i |

g PR
Heavy haulage work, such as that
of stores, munitions and even heavy

guns, is already done by motor In ghe
Austrian army. Now the Aunstrians
are going to bave armored motor cars,
each carrying a quick-firing gun.




