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"UR house was outside of the

village just beyond the Acad
emy, on the road that led to the
hill. It was of the older variety,
built back from the street and
reached by a walk that was bor-
dered by lilacs and syringaB. Like
almost every other family in the
village, we had a cow, a pig, and
a garden. We had a horse, too,
but her use was reserved for my
lather. Our barn joined the house
by way of a shed, Being city--
bred, my mother could never
quite get used to this arrangement
and was forever reminding us to
close the door between them.
"Your mother's afraid the smell
of the kitchen will get out into
the stable," my father used to say
slyly.

My father was very proud of
his home and his family. He was
especially proud of Sue, who was
1 1 and a sophomore in the Acad- -'

emy. Sue was quick. She could
hunt him up faster than anyone
when a call came in, and by the
time he got his things together she
would have the horse hitched and

'
waiting In the driveway. But she

' was impatient and apt to be bossy
when my mother was out of hear-
ing. Sue liked to draw, and she
was good at It, too, though she
always drew things that were
fierce and turbulent. Forest fires.
Houses swirling around in a Hood.
Cats fighting.

Julia was 11. My father was
proud of her, too, though she

j baffled him. Ho himself was
hearted it took almost noth-
ing to fill his eyes with tears
but Julia scorned softness of any
kind. She had no qualms at all
about such things as baiting hooks
and having kittens drowned. She
gavo no sympathy and tolerated
none. If she was sick, she never
acknowledged it. When a tooth
had to come out, she pulled It her-
self by tying one end of a string
to it, the other end to the door-
knob, then slamming the door.
Moreover, she had spirit. In those
days when children were sup-

posed to accept without question,
she challenged anyone, regardless
of ago or experience.

CHE could not tolerate lies or ex- -
cuses. Often my mother asked

my father to bring something
home from the store, it being JubI
below his office. When he forgot,
he didn't like to admit it. Instead
he was apt to say, "Tim didn't
huvo any," or "Tim had closed up
when I left." My mother always
appeared to believe him. But not
Julia. "Nonsense, Papa," Bhe
would say coldly without looking
up. He never took her to task for
it. I think ho was afraid to.

I was 0, and, it hurtR mo to re-

member, the plainest of the three.
Both Sue and Julia resembled my
mother's family. Sue hod blue
eyes, a short, Btrnlghf nose, una
heavy chestnut hair which she
wore In coronet braids. Julia had
brown eyes, brown curls, and a
nose that was pleasantly rounded.
Both had slender, graceful flxurcs.
I waB sturdy, like my father. I
had thin, mousy hair which I
wore In short, limp braids, looped
up and tied with a ribbon, gray
eyes, and a nose that turned up
a little.

My mother had been a native
of Boston, and although my
father used to joke her about hnv-in- g

married bencuth her and
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By MRS. ANNE CABOT
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preen cotton flil.ss.
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fYOU SAID IT,

come to live in the provinces, he
felt the truth of It, just the same.
Whenever my grandparents vis-

ited us, ho couldn't do enough for
them, or for us, either. Ordinarily
if a patient wanted a splint or a
bandage he would fix him up in
the kitchen, but when my grand-
parents were with us, he took
evcryono down to the ofllce, as If
it were a matter of course. Ho
changed his shirt the minute he
came in without being reminded,
and ho kept his coat on all the
time. (My mother had to keep a
shorp eye on Julia then.) He
liked to talk business with my
grandfather, especially about the
shrewd deals he had made.

From the time I was 7, my
grandparents' visits had been
growing less frequent. The trip
was hard, they said, and they
were getting older. They pre-
ferred to have us come to Boston.
We girls preferred that, too, for
we loved to sail down the bay,
winding in and out among the
tiny green islands, where sheep
were grazing or lying motionless
in the shade, like those on the
monuments in the villugc grave-
yard. We loved, too, the tossing,
open sea. The solemn, fearful
sound of the bell buoys. The
whistle tearing t h r o u g li our
plugged cars as a bout passed.
The dark water, glistening under
the stars.

'TTIAVEL was no novelty to moth-e- r.

As a child she had often
taken long trips with her father,
who had been a coiTco merchant
with connections in all the lend-

ing cities of the east. By the time
slio was 10 she had visilrd New
York, Philadelphia, and Wusliing- -

D Washington
Merry-Go-Roun- d

(Ciintinued from page four)

truck lianspoit servire ilin ins the
Spanish civil war. has a personal
interest in the open auto works
in Germany, and has hei n busy
at a hound don around the state
department wanting to c.et back
lo liermany.

Naturally they can't have a
hard p.'aco if hey are to build
up Germany, so they dou'l want
tiirman factories ami machine,
fools eaited oil to llu.-si-

Another factor n.akinn Ihe
Russians suspicious is the British
demand that food whu-- the Kus-sia-

aimy funis in Geiiuany be
usi d to ft, i! llu (I'l t oKin peo)le
r.illii r than lo fee, .st.it vine. Poles
and Russian s a v e laborers.
Mioltly btloie he left l.untl.m.
I o!h i,n Minis' t Kilt n and
Sir Janus liitcc, linhsh war
llMl.lsler, took ithe io:Jtion, in
si en t l.ilks w ith V. S. i.llh ials.
ll'.at fotij foiiiui in tb iniam must
be used lo lei d the Germans, not
l olish ami Russian civilians. The
Hi dish tii'KUiiienl is that if Ger-
man hioil is divi ted to the Poles
ami Russians, tile allies will have
to ilnpoi I more to 1, 1, mans

Hold Everything
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ton. She hnd heard 0 symphony
orchestra and seen a real pltiy in
a theater. In Washington she had
stood outside the White House and
watched President Rutherford B.

Hayes pass by in his carriage.
When she was 15, she had gone
away to school, spending two
years nt a "Female Seminary." It
was through her roommate there
that she had met my father, then
a medical student at Dowdoin
College.

For all her background, my j

mother iltted nicely into our lit-

tle vi llage, where my father's
family had lived for three genera-
tions and where his father had
been the doctor beforo him.
Though she was reserved, no one
felt that she was the least bit
"stuck-up- ." She worked tirelessly
for the church, and the library,
and the Sidewalk Society. She
had jetter sense than my father,
and he respected it, leaving oil
moral judgments to hor discre-
tion, "Ask your mother," he would
tell us, when, hoping for a gentler
verdict, wo would appeal to him.
"She is the boss here." ("I boss
the boys," he would sometimes
laughingly add.) He asked her
advice constantly and took it on.

town alTairs, on any speech he
was asked to deliver (he loved to
make speeches), even on the care
of his patients. But he never
asked it when he contemplated
an investment. She had never
volunteered it, either, until that
spring afternoon in 1909.

But he went ahead in spite of
her. He bought the American
House and, through a Portland
agency, hired a man named Jim
McCluro to run it on shares.

(To lie Continued)
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