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"I wish," said my Aunt Jemima,

looking at me somewhat severely over

her spectacles, "I wish Mr. Baynes bad

been at home this summer, se that you

eould have been introduced."
"Why do you wish that, aunt?" I

asked, Indifferently. "You expressed

the same desire last year. Are you

specially interested in Mr. Bayues?" 1

added, naughtily; "because, if you are

not, I don't see any reason for culti-

vating his acquaintance."
"My dear," Aunt Jemima replied

with a decided blush, showing through

the tan of her handsome but uncors-promisi-

countenance, as if she were

ashamed of what she was going to
ay as well she might be "Mr.

Baynes is a very worthy man"
"I hate worthy men!" I Interpolated

In the tone which always made Aunt
Jemima declare I was a spoiled child.
This time, however, she passed my

comment by with scarecly a frown,
and went on calmly, though the blush
Increased slightly, "and he id also ex-

ceedingly well off and a widower."
I gave a little gasp, asking wrath-full- y

what that had to do with me.

"Oh! well, really, Betty," she stam-

mered, "you are now of a marriage-
able age, and and I do not see any
reason why you should not make Mr.

Baynes happy. He wants a wife bad-ly- ."

"Do you know of any reason why
he should make me happy?" I asked,
with an attempt at sarcasm which was
quite unappreciated.

"Yes, several," my aunt replied,
calmly. "As I said before, he wants
a wife; and I suppose you have no

desire to be an old maid."
. I tossed my head with some indigna-

tion. In my own mind I did not fear
that fate very greatly, and I certainly
was not going to be palmed off on any-

one in order to escape it.
"My dear aunt! I thought you al-

ways maintained that it was the hap-

piest life for a woman."
"For some; not for you, Batty. Be-

sides, you have no fortune, and are
barely clever enough to earn your own
living."

"Thanks!" I said, my temper
which was none of the coolest ris-

ing, and showing itself in my bura-ln- g

cheeks; "thank you for your frank
opinion of my mental and moral attri-

butes. As I have not sufficient brains
to earn a livelihood I am supposed to
be willing to marry a man old enough
to be my father for whom I do not
iare a straw so as to have a home!
No, thank you, Aunt Jemima!"

To my surprise this did not arouse
any corresponding ebullition, yet our
tempers were so very much alike that
1 fully expected my aunt to flare up
In like manner.

"My dear child," she replied, in
quite a patient and even tender voice

that is, tender for her, for she was
of a stern and almost manlike dis-

position "I wish nothing of the Bort;
If you do not get to care for him you
need not marry him. Still, I think
you would be very fond of him, and
I am sure he would like you very
much."

"Why do you think that?"
"Oh! he would be sure to," she

replied, In what I considered an ex-

ceedingly lame manner.
"Well, that is the first time I ever

heard you express such a high opin-

ion of my charms!" I said, somewhat
scathingly. "Are they so fatal that he
would have to succumb at once?"

Aunt's disclaimer to this query was
more emphatic than flattering, yet she
gave me, to understand, distinctly,
that though my charms were by no
means great, she still believed they
were sufficient to fascinate Mr.
Baynes.

This only puzzled me more than
ever, and I could not understand what
possessed my staid aunt to turn her
Into a matchmaker. She had an un-

compromising objection to matrimony
;n the case of any one, and particular-
ly any one belonging to her own fam- -
'Jy- -

None of us ever much looked for-

ward to a visit to her quiet little
bouse in the quiet little town In Nor-for- t;

but one of us was packed off
by mother twice a year, at er

and about Christmas. I general-
ly went in the summer, as I could
cycle, while my two elder sisters hated
the Idea Of rushing about on wheels.
Besides, Jim the eldest, who was
called after Aunt Jemima, poor dear
had incurred her displeasure by mar-
rying the previous year, so that meant
that I must go every summer and
Clare every winter. It was rather a
dismal prospect, but mother would
not let us off. She said aunt had al-

ways spent herself on her family when
She was young, and we must look af-

ter her and cheer her now she was
lonely. I did not believe she was
lonely, and I know I was, when I had
to vegetate for a month at a time
down in Norfolk; but we all had to
please the dear mother

I should like to suy, in case mother
hould be misjudged, that there was

nothing mercenary In her mind, for
Aunt Jemima's money was elf sunk.
I don't say I might have been mors
willing to go If I had thought It would
have led to my being an heiress some
day. There was, however, no conso-
lation of that or any other kind, ex-

cept that last yesr the dulsess of my
Tistt bad been a little tempered by
wtt I considered an exceedingly mild
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flirtation; at least, I thought of it in
that light at the time, and concluded
that the young doctor with whom It
was carried on had been sent by a
kind Providence for the special pur-

pose of alleviating my terrible ennui.
Aunt Jemima was to be thanked,

too, as well as Providence, for she was
the unconscious cauBe of our meeting.
It was the result of a bad burn re-

ceived while baking cakes. Aunt dis-

approved of girls being idle, and was
determined to make me learn to cook.
Now, 1 can make as pretty a blouse
as any one, and trim a hat that will
compare favorably with a West-en- d

product; but these are only frivolous
amusements in the eyes of Aunt Jemi-
ma. So she set me to cake-makin-

an occupation that I detest! It ruins
my complexion and spoils my temper;
and at home my brothers say they
will not have me tampering with their
digestions, so what is the good of
trying? Nevertheless, I was made to
try, and, consequently, I got a per-
fectly horrid burn.

Aunt Jemima sent for the doctor,
who is an old fogey, and said tp be
very brutal in his manners or lack
of manners. He was away, greatly
to my Joy, and the assistant came, who
is not at all an old fogey, and not a
bit brutal in his way of treating one.
In fact, he was very nice and polite
to the aunt, and awfully nice to me.
I was rather glad of that burn, pour
passer le temps. I don't deny, how-
ever, that the remembrance of it all
made the time pass more slowly dur-
ing the winter months, when I often
thought of my nice doctor, and won-
dered whether I should ever see him
again. I pondered over the question,
would he be married? and I wondered
how I should feel if he were, and
whether I should mind If he had for-
gotten all about me.

Aunt would have been shocked had
she known I ever thought of him. I
dared not even ask if he were still
in the town, but I wanted, dreadfully,
to know; and as two days went by
without my getting a glimpse of him,
I began to think he had gone away.
On the third morning, however, I saw
him pass the house, andi felt pleased;
but it was not till he looked up, and I
saw the glad look in his eyes that I
was trying to keep out of mine, that I
was really cheered. Aunt Jemima saw
him, too, and made the re-

mark that he was to be married soon.
I did not want the information, even
if it were true but I did not believe
It was. Aunt Jemima seems very
different lately; she never used to take
any Interest in marriages and such
silly local gossipi I can't quite make
her out.

"Mr. Baynes will be home sooner
than he expected," she remarked to
me a little later. "I hear from his old
housekeeper that business has recalled
him."

"I wish he would keep away!" I
muttered, but aunt did not hear me.

"I hope you will like, each other,"
she continued in a somewhat anxious
tone, which struck me as exceedingly
silly.

"Well, as he Is old enough to be
my father," I replied, In a provoking
manner, "I shall be pleased te accept
all the chocolates and other nice
things he likes to give me. Perhaps
he won't be gallant enough to offer
me any, for though you call him a
gentleman farmer, I expect he is a bit
of a boor."

"Not at all," was the reply, "he is
not at all a boor, and he Is certainly
a gentleman. Besides, he is quite
young h'm! a middle-age- d man, at
any rate, upright and strong. Oh!
there is no doubt he would make a
good husband for any girl."

"I thought you disapproved of dis-
parity of age in marriage!"

"I do; that is to say, I object to a
woman marrying a man who Is her
junior.''

"Well, I do not see why a young
girl should be bothered with an old
husband any more than the other way
about." I said, aggressively; "besides
I am not sure that I do not care for
somebody else."

Aunt looked at me shrewdly. "Does
he care for you?" it was a confuskag
question, and I should have liked to
say "As much as Mr. Baynes!" but I
felt I must not arouse suspicion, so I
merely assured her that I meant noth-
ing, only I was absolutely tired of
hearing about her friend.

That evening I met Dr. Alwyn, and
after our little walk together I could
have answered more satisfactorily the
question, "Does he care for you?" but
as this is not my love story it does
not matter what happened then.

After that, however,- my visit passed
all too quickly. I had my cycle, and
that gave me. many opportunities of
getting off alone no, I do not mean
that; I mean It gave me many chances
of getting away not alone. We had
some glorious times, and though I
should have dearly liked a little sym-
pathy, I did not dare tell Aunt Jemima
till the home folks bad sanctioned It.
Dr. Alwyn I mean Tom was going
to see my mother as soon as possible
after my return home; but it seemed
a long time to wale

The day before Mr. Barnes' arrival I
had arranged to cycle over to aa old
friend of mother's to spend the sight
Tom was, of course, going most h

way with mt, but he had to hurry
boms so see some bothering pstiests,

so 1 Mils utraiii tie would not be aoiu
to take mo all the distance. fct'.U,

the thought of the ride made u.i feel
jolly, and Aunt Jemima was pleased
because I would be home in time to
see that wretched Mr. Baynes. Just
as I was told to start, however, a nots
came from him to say that he would
be back a day earlier, and as he was
driving from the station he would
come In for some tea on the way.

"I am particularly sorry you will
be 'out," aunt said, with a worried
look. "Could you not wire?"

"No, I could not," I replied, deter-
minedly. "You know this is the only
convenient day, and mother would be
vexed if I did not manage to go. Be-

sides, I do not want to see the old
nuisance, aud you can tell him so."

Aunt Jemima sighed, and that was
so unlike her that I was a little com-
punctious Immediately. I went over
and sat down beside her.

"I am very sorry, bnt I cannot help
disappointing you. You are so matter-o-

f-fact and prosaic, aunt, you do
not understand; but really, to me, It
would be an awful thing to think of
marrying a man for whom I did not
care!"

"I know It Is," she answered meek-
ly, "and I do not want you to do
that."

"And I never could care for him,"
I continued.

"You' do not know "
"Oh! Yes, I do. Never! never! nev-

er!"
Aunt Jemima only smiled at my ve-

hemence and said quietly. "You might
In time, child."

"No, I never could! and, aunt, do
you want to marry "

Her loek of horror was so gTeat that
I tried to improve upon the ques-

tion. "I mean, do you think it Is ad-

visable for any woman to change her
state of single blessedness?"

"Not if she can help It, as a rule;
but I have already told you some of
the reasons why I think it would be
wiBe for you to look favorably on Mr.
Baynes."

"And I have-alread- y replied to them.
No, aunt, I shall not marry for th
sake of a home; and I shall only mar
ry when I love someone so much that
I want to be his wife, more than any-

thing else on earth."
This speech was evidently too much

for Aunt Jemima; and I hurried off to
get myself ready for my ride, leaving
her to digest it at her leisure.

The next evening when I nnlved
again at my aunt's, I found, to my dis-

gust, that Mr. Baynes had come to pay
a second visit. He was evidently quite
determined to see me. "Persistent
wretch!" I said to myself, "I hate you
already!"

"I thought he was coming last
night!" I remarked, savagely, to' my
aunt, who had met ne in the nail
with the newB, and wtw looking a lit-

tle frightened and triumphant
"So he did but he would like to

see you dear."
Her hesitation riled me s'.ill more.
"Then he shall not havs the pleas-

ure!" I said, throwing down my
gloves viciously! "I won't come in!"

"Oh! you must!" anJ aunt's look of
distress was so real that I relented a
little.

"Well, I'll get you out of the diff-
iculty this time. I'll let him know he
has not any chance!" I ejaculnted, re-

fusing to hear some agitated wh.sper
of my poor aunt's, who was terribly
afraid our conversation would be
overheard. I did not mind if it were,
and I marched in boldly, resolved to
give this troublesome suitor, his quiet-
us at once.

Aunt Jemima, however, followed on
my heels.

I did not look at all friendly, but
Mr. Baynes disregarded my grim as-

pect.

"I hope we shall," he responded gen-

ially, "especially as I am going to be
her new uncle."

I sank into a chair and gazed at
them both. In a moment my heart
went out to him this dear Mr. Baynes!
There was something about his open,
frank, and friendly countenance that
one could not resist; besides, it was
such a relief to me.

"Betty, dear!" began my aunt, tim-
idly, "I could not persuade him to
marry any one younger and prettier,
"so I Just had to give In."

"I am very, very glad!" I said, ris-
ing and kissing me, "and I'm sure
you will be happy, Mr. Baynes!"

"Ought to be," he replied, laugh-
ing! "I've been long enough getting
what I wanted. Your aunt tried to
convince me that she could find a
younger and prettier edition of her
self, but It was no good imagining
any other woman would do for John
Baynes!"

Aunt Jemima blushed most becom-
ingly, and I could not help hoping that
Tom would always feel like that tow-

ards me.
"Moreover" and there was a wick-

ed twinkle in Mr. Baynes' eyes "I am
told at last, after all your aunt's ro-

mancing, that this 'younger and pret-
tier edition' would not listen to any
of her suggestions, but scouted the
idea with scorn. Very sensible too, I
think! You see, my dear niece you
are my niece, aren't you?" I nodded
cheerfully. "Well, a man may not
marry his niece, even If he wants to

which I do. not; and you don't want
to aarry your uncle, so we're happy1
all round even Jemima, I think, in
spite of ber long aversion to matri-
mony." Their eyes met at that mo-
ment, and I saw a glancs pass be-

tween them that told me that Aunt
Jemima was already becoming recon-
ciled to her fats. London 8. 8. Times.
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New York City. The chemisette
effect Is always a pretty, attractive
and dainty one with the result that
waists Including such are sure to be
in demand. This one is very simple
and Includes the surplice fronts that
are so well liked while it is adapted
both to the gown and to the odd

waist. In the illustration soft fin-

ished white mesh pique is trimmed
with bnnds of the same ornamented
with flat pearl buttons while the
chemisette Is of embroidered muslin.
Such a simple blouse as this one,
however, can he made from a great
many materials and as there is a

choice allowed of three-quart- or
full length sleeves It Is suited both
to afternoon and to morning wear.
AH the many and attractive wash-
able materials are In every way ap-

propriate for Immediate wear while a
little later, or even for traveling or
the mountains at the present time,
such materials as taffeta, light weight
flannel and tho like would make up
most attractively and satisfactorily.
The chemisette being separate, can
be of any contrasting material that
may be liked or several can be made
to wear with one waist, so providing
change without difficulty.

The blouse is made with fronts and
back. The back Is tucked for Its en-

tire length and there is a trimming
band that finishes the neck and front
edges, the extensions on which con-

ceal the shoulder seams and combine
with the box pleats In tho sleeves to
give the long line so necessary to
correct style. Whether the sleeves
are long or short they are laid in box
pleats at their lower edges and are
finished with straight cuffs. The
pointed belt Is held by two large but-
tons.

The quantity of material required
for the medium size Is three and one-ha- lf

yards twenty-seve- n or thirty-tw- o

or two and one-eigh- th yards forty--

four Inches wide with three-quart-

yard eighteen inches wide for the
chemisette.

Snow White.
While this is by no means a white

season, as many of its predecessors
have been called, the white gown
and the toilet sre In strong
evidence among the most fashlonablo
sets. But the white gown with col-

ored accessories, such as a hat, para-
sol, girdle and often coat and scarf
or ruff. Is mors prominent. Rose
shades, k,hakl color and the golden
browns snd soft dull blues are popu
lar tones for such combinations.
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Chnrming Gowns.
Taking advantage of the similarity

of line that characterizes house gowns
and evening gowns, some resourceful
women are converting their old even
ing gowns Into very charming negll
gees.

Over Illouse With Girdle.
new variation or the over

blouse seems a bit more attractive
than the last, and here is one which
is grsce itself and which can be util
lzed for a whole host of lovely sea
sonable materials. In the illustra
tion It Is made of marquisette in one
of the beautiful new apricot shades
and is trimmed with applique and
with velvet, but wMle thin wools of
the sort are greatly In vogue and
there are a great many light weight
silks to be worn throughout the
warm weather, there are also Innum
erable materials that can be made In
this way and which are exceedingly
charming and attractive In color and
In design. Again, the Inner edges
of the waist are straight, and It con-
sequently can be made from bordered
material with singular success. The
postillion back is a feature of the
season, and It gives a smart touch
whenever becoming, but It is not obli-
gatory, and the plain girdle can be
made the finish If found more satis
factory. Beneath the waist can be
worn any guimpe that may be liked,
and one of its many advantages Is to
be found in the fact that it Is suited
both to indoor occasions and to the
street.

The waist is made with two over
portions that are pleated at the shoul- -

o'er s and gathered at the ends and
that are joined to a foundation gir-
dle. Over this foundation girdle the
draped one is arranged and the clos-
ing is made Invisibly at the back.
The postillion, which Is optional, li

separate and when used is arranged
over the girdle at the back, attached
to position with ornamental buttons.

The quantity of material required
for the medium size is two and one-ha-lf

yards twenty-on- e, two yards
twenty-seve- n or one and one-eigh-

yards forty-fou- r Inches wldo with
two and one-ha- lf yards of applique.

A New Collar.
There Is a new collar In evidence

on French blouses. It Is of traaspar-en- t
lace, very high under the ears

and shsped to the chin at the front
It Is boned and finished at the top
with a band of silk or velvet.

The Dutch Boy Painter is
found only on kegs of Purt White
Lead simply metallic lead ."

This White Lead is not
only pure pigment it is pure
pant, i

Compositions that are only
partly White Lead are only partly

faint. The trade mark below
guarantees absolutely Pure White
Lead made by the Old Dutch
Process. All first class dealers.

Send for what we call our "XX"
book, which gives valuable information
on the paint subject free.

NATIONAL LEAD COMPANY
in vihichtvtr of iki follow-
ing cities is nearest you:

New York, BoMon, Buffalo, Cleve-
land, (Jir.cinnalL Chicaeo, St. Louie.i..i.Kt i ii. T

M Pittsburgh (National' Lead & Oil Co.')'.

m v',, Li u ei jf" V

Securing Conviction.
This story comes to The Church

Standard" from nn English corres-
pondent; A barrister, accustomed

in criminal courts, made
sneering remarks concerning preach-
ers, "if," said he, "I were to ad-
dress a Jury in the averaue way you
clergymen do, I should never get a
conviction." The elderly clergyman
to whom he spoke, replied: 'If you
had to address the same jury 104
times a year, and your object was not
to get them to give n verdict against
some other person which thoy might
be willing to do but to Induce them
to convict themselves, I doubt if you
could do any better than we do."
Sllenco on the part of the barrister.

New Homes ,'n the West.
Send for free copy of pamphlet

containing synopsis of the United
States homestead laws and informa-
tion how to secure a quarter section
of splendid farmirg or grazing land
free along the new railway lines of
the Chicago & Northwestern Ry. In
South Dakota, Wyoming and other
States. Special excursion rates

Full information on
request to W. B. Knlskern, Passenger
Traffic Manager, C. Ai N. W. Ry., Chi-
cago.

Origin of "He's a Brick."
The expression "He's a brick" Is

traced back to Lycurgus, King of
Sparta. The king was conducting an
ambassador from Epirus through his
kingdom. The envoy was much
nmazed to find that the cities were
very poorly supplied with walls of
defense. He remarked to the king:
"Sire, I have now visited most of
the towns, but find no walls built
for their defense. Why Is this?" "In-
deed," replied the king, "thou canst
not have looked carefully. Come with
me and I will show you
the walls of Sparta." Accordingly on
the following morning the king had
his army, drawn up in battle array,
and pointing proudly to the serried
host said,: "There thou behojdest
the walls of Sparta, and every man a
brick." Louisville Courier-Journal- .

Peculiarity of Hair.
A woman leading two children

stepped into a barber shop with her
charges.

"I want their hair trimmed," sho-said- ,

''but not all the way 'round.
I only want it trimmed off even. It
is just the right length on the right
side, but too long on the 'left side.
I had her trimmed only a little while
ago, and here It is noticeably long-
er on the left Bide. I don't believe it
was trimmed evenly In the first
place." '

"Oh, yet It was," the barber assur-
ed her. "It grows faster on the left
side, that Is all. Most people's hair
does grow faster on that side, but it
is on children's heads that we are
most, likely to notice it." New York
Press. jj;

World's Diameter.
Up to this time the diameter of thfl

globe has not been arrived at within
1,000 feet but Nikola Tesla says that
his system of wireless telegraphy will
be the means of reducing this margin
of error to within 50 feet or less.

EXCELSIOR BRAND
Oiled

Clothing and Slickers
Indispensable to the miner. Best water-

proof garment made. Don't accept an oiled
coat or slicker unless it bearsour trade mark.

If your dealer cannot
show the"awyer"ltnc
of coats aod slickers,
write for catalos giv-
ing styles sad prices.
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