At the End of
the Day

-
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The small kitchen was stifing;
was heated within by a range lu
sotivity and without by the unob-
scured June sun.

Before the open door Frances stood
at a long board irening. Undetr her
deft -hands damp embroidery, lace
and frills bloomed out in snowy.criap
noss. She was ironing a dress for
Fanny, who must have it to wear.to &
party that night. Upon the clothes |

it

-rack hung two much-trimmed petti

coats which were to go with it

Frances had to admit that it took a |
great deal of hard work, as well u‘
planning and sacrifice, to keep Iwr}
daughter well dressed and In the best
sot when her means were so limited. !

Frances wore & little percale dress |
of black and white. She looked little !
wore than a girl herself, with her
ourling balr and molst, flushed faoce.
Yet she was 38 and she felt 83 some- |
times, and this happened to-be one of \
the times.

All day yesterday she had sewed, |
without ceastng, for Fanay; add to- |
day she was lroning. She had always |
hated to lron. It ssemed a kind of
undeserved penance that she must al
‘ways be dolng Lhe things she dld not
Hke to do.

She had not ‘wanted to marry Tom
Keene, but her father had made her,
because he thought Tom Keene would
be able to make a great deal of money.
Bhe waa young, and she thought her

“tather knew best, so she gave up

Maurice Hall and took her fajher's
cholce. .

Her marriage had turned out badiy.
Tom had got {nto bad ways, had taken
to drink, and hed finally been killed :
because he didn’t know exwugh to
drive a horse properly.

When that happened, Frances wok
her lfttle daughter, Fanny, and went
boms to ber father. Three years later
her father dled, leaving her lhe little
house they lived in mnd just enough
money to support It.

As Fanny srew tnto’ girlhood hm
oes turned over mora of thelr slender
means to her daughter. Girls needed
so much and wanted so much more
then they needed. Fanny was pretty
and popular. she was always being
asked about and always going. ' She
had the normal girl's fondness for fun
and activity. *

Frances sewed and planned and
economized {n order to supply her
daughter with prett}' clothes. As for
berselt, what did it matter what ahe
wore? No one motloed her. She tried '
to find her bappiness In Fanny's.

Yet, sometimes when she was tired
sod consequently a triffie morbld, It
came to her that Fanny had & good
deal of Tom s Belfishness in her make-
up.

The tron havmg cooled over that '
last frill, she carried It back to the
range to replace it with a bof one.
‘While her back, was turned cime a
sudden gush of volces and Young
laughter—Fanny's volce and Fanny's
daughter—intermlugled  with  deep
mascullne tones,  :Frances turned,
just as her daughter, radlant .dn her

plok gingham {rock and wide hat, ran
up the steps. -
*We nearly pounded the (roff door

down. mama.” she complainedf¥ayly,
“and vou ti-ver heard. You m 51 be
getting deaf. .I'm going over }o the
Ormistons to play a game of leunls,
and Ora wants me to stay to lunch,
So don’t look for me ha(‘k tili you see
me.”

She smiled tjo her mother's tired
face. Fronces':color. due malnly to
the heéat, bad faded, and beside
Fanay's sparkling girlishoess sbe

, looked old and worn. She felt her in-
adequacy and ler eves went piteously

from her daughter to her daughter's
companion—a - young'-man with Keen
oyes and a brown skin,

It was her old lover, Maurice Hall,

. lately returned from & long eojourn In

the mining country, where it was sald
he had made some money. He gave
her grave greeting, to which she re-
sponded coldly. .

It came to her that thers was some-
thing laughably [ocongruous Inm the
fact that Maurice sbould be her
daughter’s admirer. Yot he was not
an ubsultable ono.. He hdd pot
ehanged as she had. 'He had hung on
to his youth !omehow while she
looked faded and ' tired and old.
Farny was hurrying him off and
Frances resolutely -turned htr at-
tention to her lroning.

But as he went down the walk she
saw him stoop and take a pansy from
her lmle pansy, bed. . Of course he did
not remember but ooce, long ago, he
had picked a pansy from that same

bed :‘lnﬂ twisted it {n her halr. He
bad cared very much'for her thég, she
thought. He hed cessed to caréynow,

but the wornan had not.

Frances' strength seemed su denly
to have deserted hor and she iad to .
sit down before ahe could finish her !

,troning. When at last the elaborate

dress of embroidery and Iade was
hung upon the rack’ beside the pottt- |
costs it was lunch. time, but ehe was !
100 tired and bot to eat.

She was lylng down in her room
when Fanny came in, flushed, - dis.

hevaled, but with her perpetual gay-. -

oty undiminiahed. Bhe glanced ap-
provingly at the erray of white things
spread out upon the bed and ready
for her to put on, and then at her
mmar stretched out upon tho couch
at! tho open window]

fore the glasa. - “But l'do wish 1 had

new Gose to wear [with my bronse
pumpe. Ora Ormiston just got six
palrs today, sll sllk, sent down from
the ofity. There's nothing lke silk
hose to wear with good frocks. Sesms
to me I might havé one palr, at east,
mama Can't It I wish you ooul
seo Ora's. They were clocked beautl:
fuily. But she says they bave some
at Gregory's that are just as pretu.
though a trifie more expensive, of
ocourse.”

As her mother did not answer
she picked up the hand mirror and e
anilned her face critically.

“I declare, if 1 haven't got a new
ot of freckies since morning—right
across the bridge of my noss! How
provoking!” She gave & prolonged
sigh.

*What are we going to have for tey

ama, and when are we going to have
it? I'm as hungry as a bear. Helgh-
ho! We had & dandy luncheon at
Ora's—ice cream and most heavenly
salad! But Mr. Hall wouldn't stay.
He sald ke had urgeat business down-
town. O, {t's nice to have money Lke
the Ormistons have. I don’t see why
we haven't any. Some one, way back,
must have bungled dreadfully—either
father or grandfather.

Franoes winced. As she turned her
face away tears came with = rush.
Bhe could not speak.

Fanny, having freed her mind, ap-
plied cold cream to her nose and
drifted off downstalrs whence came
presently the merry Jangling of the
plano. When an hour later Frances.
went down to get tea she found that &
glrl friend had come In and that
Fanny had invited her to stay.

“You can stay just as well as not,
Edna. I don't know what we shall.
bave. I nover do know. Mama always
manages that.”

“Your mother {s a dear, Fap,” re-
plied the girl. “She is perfectly lovely
to all your friends. But do you know,
I often wonder it when she looks on
at us having our good times, she {sn’t
lonety "

“0, perhaps, but she has had hee
day,” returned Fanny, carelesaly.

Frances heard with a pang. Yoy

satlsfactory day it had been. Wten
tea was ready she called the girls and
they ate heartily. She herself could-
swallow no more than a bit of bread
and & cup of tea.

“You don’t look well,” Edna sug-:|
gested, kindly. “Don’t you find the
heat very enervating?”®

“I do, tndeed,” Frances answered.i
“I never remember it to have set tn
20 early as this season.”

“And you can remember a good |
way back, cant you mama?" in-
quired Fanny, mischievously.

“Just twico aa far 0a you can, my
dear.”

After tea Edna went home to get.
ready for the party aud Fanony flow-
upstalrs for the same purpose. Twice:
- she called her mother to perform Mt-|
" tle services for her. She grumbled &'

little because her collar wouldn't pin’

stralght, and because some of the!
hooks had been flattened under the
iron. But at last she was dressed and
set off for the party, a picture of
routh and freshness and lovelineas.
Frances, from the verands, watched
her go down the street; then she
. dropped upon the steps, in her old
girlish  attitude, her elbows on her
knees and her chin between her
palms. It was a beautiful, sweet-
smelling. soothing time, and as Fran-
ces sat there she became calm, almost
at peace with herself and all her diffi-
cult affalrs. * She had had her day.
She had lived her youth! Why rebel?¥

The street was qulet and presently
when footsteps sounded. they had al-
most a staring effect upon the stille
ness, Frances llstened. Nearer and
nearer they came, turned in at her
walk, stoppéd at her steps. She look-
ed up dazedly into the face of the man
who stood before her.

“Good evening Frances,” he sald,
cheerfully. He sat down beslde her,
removed his hat and rumpled up his
hair  Frances struggled to speak.

When at last she did these words
came in g frigid fone: ~Faony isn't
here.” It was not what she meant to
‘sny, but it was the thing that was
first In her mind, and in her nervous-
ness sho gave It expression. He re-
celved the remark calmly.

“I know. Gone to the Lotts’ party.
Too yoyng affalr for you and me,
Frances, though 'we aren't so old,
elther. Do you know what [ thought
today as 1 Baw you froning in that
furnace of a kitchen?" His volce had
the determination of a desperate pur-
pose. “1 thought that life might have
been very different for you If you bad |
entrusted it to me 20 years ago.”

“It wasn’t my fauit,” poor Frances
gasped out miserably. “Father made i
me do as I did.”

He turned on ker sternly.

“If he did why, in heaven's name,
do you treat me ms you do? Dont
you kmow | came back because I
couldn’t ifve any longer without see-
ing you? But I haven't been able to
reach you even by way of Fanny.”

“} thought you wanted Fanny,”
Frances sald.

{ “Fagny! That chbild! Your chilg! |
When 1 bave alwaya wanted you and
you only! Lst me see your eyes,

Frances, Are you blind?"—Ernest
i Julisn o the Boston Globe.

" The Unhappy Medlum.

“Bronson {s one of the most hum-
ble men I even saw.”

“Yes.  Arrogance seems to be
wholly forelgn to his make-up.”

“I'wonder why it is that he always
has sgeh 8 servile manner?”

“I think it ll uéuun he i3 neither
rich " enough ‘o ‘ot nto a.trust moe
poor emough to belong to & unlom.*
~Judge. *

she had had her day, and a very um |4

‘| picturesque custom, perl

Caster éuggéstions.

Don’t forget the poor and sick on
the holy day of Easter.

Don't fall to carry s bouguet of
flowers and a basket of | daintles to
some sick person.

Don’t go to church to|
new hat and frock, but
Christian spirit.

Don't go to church to look at oth-
ers’ new hats and frooks, but to give
your assistance in the cause of right
and truth, .

Don’t think that merely golng to
church makes & Christian. You al
be judged by your own works.

Don't content yoursell by &.ing
good on Easter only, but continue to
perform acts of charity and kinduess
throughout the year.

Don't think that God listens lﬂ you
but one day of each week. His ears
and eyes are rours every day, and He
heeds a prayer from the earnest heart
on & week-day as surely as He heeds
one on a Sunday. N

show your
go In a true

Curfous Easter Custom.

It Is strange that absurdities should
have arfsen from what is-to Christians
the solemn {dea of the resurrection. In
one of the English countrles a grave
divine stepped {nto a wny‘ side inn one

day of Easter week. Vo EBogner wag

he geated than two slrapplng women
rushed in, and, making what thildren
call a “chalr” with thelr arms, Invited
him to be “lifted” and carrled in state
through the streets. With & small
sum of money he bought them off and
made amends for his evident dismay
at what they had consldered an honor.
On Easter Monday and Shrove Tues-
day the people were In the habit of
golng about “lifting” or “heaving”
cach other, ench three times. A singu-
Iar travesty to be an outgrowth from
the “lifting” of Christ In the resur
rection!

In Chester it 18 som
daintlly dome, gayly d
men carsying a white sib
beribbohed chalr throug
in which they carry In tyrn the protty
girls they chance upon, from whom &
kiss Is demanded for each of the bear.
ers at the end of the ride. A more
aps, but not

ewhat more
essed young
covered and
the streets,

especially solemp.
-
Easter Amusenenta.

For the Easter egg hunt, the eggs
should be as fresh as [possible,®and
colored and ornamented| gally. They
should then be hidden In all sorta ot
places, The child findlig the largest
oumber should be awarded & prize—

gE elaborate-
race out of

a candy egg. or a china
ly decorated. An egg
doors, If the weather

nishes fun for the young
eral should start out, carrying an egg
in n spoon, going ‘0 a given spot and
back agaln without bregking the egg.
The one who makes the trip in the
least time wins the prizé. For “Feed-
ing Br'er Rebbit" n child is to be
dressed in a sult of white cotton fan-
nel, made to look as much like a rab-
bit as possible, with long pink ears.
The feeding consists in giving him
eggs, and he returns the faver by giv-
ing little souvenirs—such as fancy
eggs, candy or other rabbits, little
flags, or any other simple little artl
cles. Refreshments, neatly donme up
In ofled or tissue puper and tied with
pretty cord or baby ribbon, may be
glven out by the “rabbit” child, and
much amusersent may be gotten out
of thls by using comle, or unexpect-
ed gifts. The children should be
taught to color. their awn eggs, and
allowed to use their own fancy as to
the prizes or return favors handed out
by the radbit child.

permits, fur-
people. Sev-

The Boy and the Llty.

A smal messenger boy, carrylng &
huge pot of Easter lilles, stood In
front of me on a Broadway car yéster-
| day. He was pushed about so that
‘the beputlful flowers shook and bent
in a dreadful way, and had thelr soft
faces benged ogainst 'straps, bands

and hats. I grew nervous gazing at |-

them, and at length sald:
- “Here, boy,
those flowers are ruined.”

But the boy shook. his head.

“Naw,” was his reply. "I dom't
want no woman's geat. I aln't tired.”

*T am not thinking of you,” was my
retort, “but of the flowers. You'll
crush them dreadfully.”

‘The youth sneered.

“Aw, them lilles I¢ tough,” was hig
mypant refolnder; “they won't hurt
none.”

‘And the little wretch “actually hit
one of the beautiful lilesa & sharp
blow with his band.

1'd have given a dollar for the privi-
lege of boxing his ears 'hen and there.

Slowly It grows,
Like other art,
And well ore knows
It's near the heart
Of ber who'd chance
The church punde,
Of passing glnce
All unafraid,
Huh? What la that?
The Easter hat.

In Process. !
i

take my seat before |

i
BACHELORS HOPELESS AFTER
H THIATY-FIVE.

| mateloss man 1s & merved
This s the opinton of several
womep who have declded that bache-
lors dlder than 35 years are selfish
and gloveply. “Men,” sald one wo-
map, {*who do not marry deteriorate
rapidly between 35 and 40. There
seems to be 2 natural law In opera-
tion which ordains that if & man does
not marry iu the esrly thirtlea he
hraaks down soclally end becomes fit
only for the smoking room or the |,
club, <Lhe musfc ball and dog fights.
I kndw meny of my husband’s men
triends. Some of them are martied |
and abme are not. The married men
are rpally charming. ;De"fxchelm
who Are older than 3!
able.
their

They are mentally relaxed and
manners‘\have lost thelr edge.

They iare il at ease, because they as|. -

sume that every giri is trylng to marry

thent.| Left alone with other men, they |

wake|up, and that is the Koy to the
problem They do not matter, and
thelr [outward alr confesses their in-
ward self-stult!tying conviction. Thelr
homes when they allow their friends’
wives to penetrate to thew, show the
sAmo‘thng Pipes, in all stages of
foulness, are littered everywhere,
good ‘whisky, a syphon of sods water
and #everal lazy chalrs

are unendur- |
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their Ideas of home comforts, Untldl-}
ness and n sort of squalor are the dis- |

tinguishing features of their rooms.
They: have adopted the doctrine of
pnndorlng to their own whims, selfish
fnstidet  sinks ioto  thefr minds.
Thcy‘shut thelr eyes to the beauty of [
children, their mindsare hermetically '
sealed to the really sacred humen.
emotions. They drift about town o'
and out of their clubs. They help no !
one. |They like no one.
instincts

Thelr best ;' ;
perish for lack of putrl
. begin life over ngain.

of a bare recep)
rescues nearly|

1 Aband.
~

ery Year

Room and Goe-\

- Sense of Humor |
a Saving Grace

while ag an appreciative value of the
run {n things. There s a certalm
! foolishneas in the sanest things in life
Hnst 88 therg - is otten & portentous
‘dlg‘nlty and pathos la the mout ab-

| may have none of the womb
‘passesslou that are supposed| to
nnke people appy, dut It we have &
nnu of humor we apprecisty .the
‘m
unpossessed by belonginga.
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r the Child Cenga‘mu it was bumanly possible for ber

e & doorway In & |
ptown, New York
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Lbut it possible
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'persuades her

fluences her ngt

|
{THE MEDICAL RECORD.

The Medical Record’s declaration that
the g neral pracm‘oner of mediclne
falls 'to collect fuliy 25 per cent. of
his just earnings, because so many
people will not pay the doctor, is
wortll heeding, as its soutce is autho-
ritative, It is & pity, and we do not
understand why a physiclan may not .
honorably' resort to the same means
as men of other calings to get the
money due to him.  But the over
crow
ot which The Record speaks, is quite .
another matter, and one for which the
general publlc can feel no responsi-
bility. One thing ls certaln, however
poorly the larger number of physi
clans may be pald, the successful
ones, make more money now than
ever |before. The charges for house
visits and office consultations of phy-
siclans in'good standing have increas-
ed more than 100 per cent. In recent
years,

S —

To overcome or modify the pungent
odor of tobacco, manufacturers of the
weod, heat 1t with flavors. The Phar-
maceutical Journal recently printed

dlng of the medical profession, :
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Dut the ever open |
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room recelves and
b thousand bables

The
mothers rellnquish |
lled the, saddest

tell why she wishes
to desert her chlld and perhaps in-
13 give It up but to
A mother must |
th; the chome is with [
The matrop may glve lhe moth-
diinutes in * iwhich to
holce Is fnal.
wisbes It and it can
Is often taken Into
h her baby, and al-
hy having charge of
it{ny' childoen and help- |
ing with one lde{' child. There are |
nurses working in the

smﬂ there have been
hef times.
}comes into the hos- B0 1t was my
flen prove her fit- , cheated us; the bread wasa't the

the [
with their. bables
me out with thelr |

“] woke up ome day,” ste aald,
ace the grim truth that my, m
of humor had folded its funny little
! wings and left me forever. I was so
|taken up with my husband's fault’
| finding, with (he continual negging
of a mother-iplaw Who hated -me,
With a life that was odlous to me in
every aspect, tial I badn't in all the
ten years I'd been married once
mought of the sltua.ﬂwn holding any-
thing but the dlsigrecable.

“] shut myself in my room and
looked things In the face. Hers I
bad marrfed a man who ten years
earller, to my [nexperienced girl's
eyes, seemer t0 be & hero and a ro-
mantle lover.

“I had found him, instead, to be &
man wiose first pasifon was the ta
_ble and’ who had mo iterest o ro-.
mance. | had met hiz nagging In & i«
spirit of resentment.

“But op ‘this particular day I st
down and took an Inventory. § had
s husband who really wasn't worth
wortying over. If he'd whirled In to
thrash out g blg iseue with me, I
could Lave stood before it, but 1t
was about the tlny things he con-
tinually whived.

“The cream wa:n't thick enough,
fault the milkroaa
kind

€|

bpby back again, but | that kept a man from Indigestlon.

ed after In thi

there are ‘relative
ton, In Chicagd,
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number of
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bables.

the formulze of sevefal
which it sald were in popular use in
tobacoo establishments to give added
tragrance to the weed. Here they are:
1—Cascarilla, 4, liquid  extract of
valerjan, 4, Tonquin bean, 1: rum. 12;
macerate: for three or four day
2—Tincture  of cascarilla. 8, s
sence of Tonquin beuns, 32; tnctare
of lolu ortls and valerlan, of each, 16,
oll u! nutmegs, 4, of} of cloves, 2, oil
of rhodfum. 1, 3—Cascarilla, 2,
valerjan ghllome. 1
orris! rhizome, 1: nlcobol (60 per
cent.{, 40, macerate for seven days.

Thle Chinese Minister at Wi ashing-
ton, D. C., tells this dog story: There !
was n Chinese who had threa dogs.

When he came home ooe evening he i

tound them asleep on his couch of
teakwood and marble, He whipped |
them| and drove them forth. The |
next |night, when he came home, the
dogs |were lying on the floor. But he
placed his hand on -the couch anrd
found It ' warm
Therpfore the gave them another
whipping. The third might, re{urnlng
earllér than usual, he found the dogs
sitting before the couch, bdlowing on
it tojcool 1t.

THe “boom" committees, otherwise ;
known a8 “development
keep| buay sustaining the credit and !
- advertising the charms of Western
Statgs. The use of the term YWed-,
foot {State” 1s now as bad form in
Oregon 8s that of “Frisco” is in San
Frankisco. The Oregon Development
League and the State Press Asgocla-
have solemnly decided that
henceforth Oregonlans are “Beavers,”,

Tonquin bean, 2; :
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A| women fned to me the Hofe.| Until the_ children
other day that her husband was MOT€ | zro grown thef afe still looked after,

consi{derate of his cook than he was
of his wife. After thinking the mat-
rer gver I came to the conclusion that
he Was right. A man can easily get
|‘another wife, R
—

r one men who {s awbitious to
tootprints in the sands of time,
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You faay not belleve in luck, but
“Just 'the
luck/—New Haven Times-Leader.

We onght to call in reason, like 2
good phyalelan, 28 a help In mis-
fortune.—Epictetus,

l
Nb misn !s bappy unless he can

prove It

Al mt;n 18 always surer of an oid:

efiemy then of a 'mew friend.
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|1 realized that my sense of humor|had
bher face turped in my direction,
laughing.

“Here 1 was a strong, able-bodled,
sane-minded ani big-hearted woman,
making mygelf acutely unhappy be-
cause the man Destiny dealt me 2a a
busband had proved himself to be a
roor excuse Of a WAL
Why consider bim anything|
a matrimonial joke on yourselt,’
sense of humor pleaded.

“With my husband catalogued
Joke on myself—and that's all he real-
1y was—a really poor sort of joke,
too—] tuimed to consider my mofher

but &
my

Bs &
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law,

“She realized all that comic paper
editors have written about the tspe.
1 bad !o the beginning tried tonestly
m love her and I wanted her to lovo

“1 felt the cadness of & mm.her
giving the boy deerest to her to a
strange girl. I | had a son I'm pot
sure any girl in the world could be
dear snd charming emough to recon-
¢lle me to glvipg him up.

“Well, she didnt love .me. | She
hated me, and e always reminded
me of one of those sharp-beaked birds
which peck at you. It was the peck-
ing that was wearing my soul AWAY.
But with my sense of humor read-
justed and working nlcely 1 left|that
room, determined. to accept her sim-
Iy for what she was—a pecker

“Ste has pecked away since then—
but, encased In my sense of humnr.
she {sn't my motherin-law. She is
an absurd old person, 2nd I retuse to
allow ber to ruln ‘ever one minute of
my life any longer.”

We may not be successful in our
specla: line of endeavor, but If we
have a sense of humo; we ftind a cer-
tain qulet enjoyment in our OWn ef-
torts to succeed, Failure, even black,
hesvy-beeled fallure, fsn’t such & flg-
ure of gloom and despondency when
we can laugh over the ridiculous flg-
ures our hopes made when tiey came
limping 4n, the last of the "also-
rans.”

P

Glace ribbons are used for trimming
spring hats, some belng used where
bows needing o certaln amount of
stiftness are concerned, and the lzger
banded round in folds or twisted tnto
torsades. -

In the smart models one is very far
from the slmple contreslu described
as shown in tbe toques: provided for
morning wear.

Very daring and very complicated
schemes of color Bre brought to &
puccessful lssue by dint of care and
7 | taste in the treatment this season.

One sees litta bows of bright cerise
or crimson velvet used to fasten down
a cockede of plumage Into the violet
or heliotrape draperies of a toqus in
hair tissue.
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When Martlage s Justifiable.
The increash dt population comes
largely from thode who llve In mod-
est on daily wages.
Many of the
on the average, more of them accu-
mulate than tHosd who spend so much
! for soctal But the un-

that 80 many young
th Mttle or’ nothing
t hazy prospects in
man should mArTy
g a little and
The girl should
heh she {s willing to
; live weil within Her, husband's income
i (b shve. A man ls made

Hnm(;;ude up of brald glace In eev-
eral shades of Violette de Bols have
crowns which are covered with hello-
tropes of an orchid purple, .
Dahlia—colored . satin  ribbons com-
blned with porcelaln blues and crude
green with bright blues, with feathery
white algrettes to crown the whole.
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