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MODJESKA IN HER CALIFORNIA HOME

ADAME Helena Modjeaka the fa-
mouy Polish actress, has reconsid-
ered her inteatlon of giving up the

snge, disposing of her Southern Califor-
nia home and returning to the land of her
nativity. and has definitely decided tn'l
continue with her work for at least sev-
eTal years, and to make ber permanent
home In America.

Like migrating birds that alweys #i¢
back to last year's nest. ¥Mme. Modjeska
end her husband Count Charles Bossnta
ChlapowsE annually return and ensconce
themscives for a brief period among the
Juxuriant beauties of thelr mountaln
home, “The Forest of Arden.” in Orange |
County, Californis.

They are thers now, aa heppy and de-
woted as § palr of doved, and ;N'rl'i‘tti)"
content ‘tn the enjoyment of a Nfe from
which all the bhtrry and bustie of traln
ontching. of theatrica! eggagements apd |
Inte hours have been climinated. ‘T’mu-'
bappiness is that of children in a feld of |
wild fiowars, after having been rigorously |
resiralned In the ¢ or of ecaged birds |
EH the freedom of flight.

Isclated from fatiguing conventiopallamms
of the w and snugpling with Wrtistie
In a mountalnous, verdyres
this unigue ranch, which is one |
most hlstordeally interesting and
resque mountaln homes in Amcrica, |
is u haven of rest for the weary actress |
sfter an srducus seagon of stage work |
Bhe finfs an impressive wildness and of-
lent grendeur among the massive gnaried
oak= that canopy the grass-grown moup- |
elr great tangied rools creep
ng under and about the glant, mose-
boulders, while their branchas
boye the cornere of the
xingly, protectingly, peck-
windows with faithful, sem-
m. Rustle bridges span the
er whith, in many places,
sprends a canopy of whving ferns. Like
& Eliver cord it winds 1t way through the
moods belng variable. Bome- |
¥. frolicsome, merry, sguin
Impasaive,

' bungajow bullt especially for come
is 1 uestionably artistic with its
low, rambling walla, its gay French win-
and Itz broad verundas over which
enificent rose vines. Mnajestle
thelr ashadowe over the emor-
sld expance of jJawn that sufrounds the
house, and everywhere are rare plants
and profusions of flowers, the whole mak-
ting a kalaldoscople dieplay of color and

the alr with [ pranoe
e beside the llbrary window Js &0
W well, possessing the proverbial moss-

ucket, and garlanded with crim-
ta roses, & ds y sploed \‘l-|
that madame enpet loves to |
In the gardenrs fountains leap
Hammocks swing cozily among
Scats are placed In shady
nooka slong the strenm, and outdoor Mfe
a thing of al perfection.
%-mile drive from Orange to thls
tful retreat abosunds In quolet, scende
sgucnees as it passes through fer-
where prow theifty orchards
. lemon. olive, walnut and peach
A4 throusgh vast stretches of wav-
in, unt at last the cultivated

and the mouad intrudes its presence into for-
ude, where one cpeeds along b{—r

and tungled masses of wild |
In the Spring the surrounding
vAst -kissed pen of
over w h mature has
krushes with thelr dalnty
£ in ber wnke myriads
ssoms of many specles

and hues.

The ranch, =t
ahove the se), ) meres, 70 of
olives bhelng
le other frulta,
upy minos
me s sltuated ahout
f Los Angeles In Ban.
n spur of the Coast Range
4 was chriatened “Forest of

Mok in memaory of
avorite Shakespearean pley, “As You

are; .T'.
&0 miles so

tiago Canyem

I= noted for her hospitality, and
iibed guests have enjoyed |
hts of Arden, s well as ;mplo'
lexs pretentions to fame and weslth, |
Madame & a truse woman and chooses

worth,

they are

they m

red Into cogy rooms
eliminate the dust of

anyt g is
when they

W HOTVerd

evded. and informs

The library s Madame's favorita apart-

MODJESKA TAKING A STROLL IN HER GARDENS,

it iz here she entertains
visltors. Always simply, but sxquisitely |
end artistically gowned, she talks to one
melodious volee,
enough aceent to malke the pronunciation
Ehe Is captivating,

with a unigus collection of armes of vari-
clever. workmsnship.
There are sumerous javelins mysterious-
Iooking old swords, and gharp-pointed cut-
lasses, many of Lhem the gifts of famous

The long. low ronm is picluresque-
iy comy, with its great brick firepiace and
weallth of Mooding sunbeama

Madame loves 2!l things beautiful, and
no the wildnéss, the si

perfections of this natural garden He un-
disturdbed. Birds" nesis sway among the
tree branches, or snuggle amony ths roses
that enseoncs the verandam and gay Hitle
bundies of plumage, whome tiny throats

intsresting, but =0 graciouas and unassum-

ing that ope forgets the halo of fame that
surrounds her life, forgets that for years
she has been ldentified in dramatic circles
aa one of the moxt brilllant, powerful and
magnetic of the world's impersonators, snd
| olmply enjoys the presence of a4 womanly
woman, who with tactie art,
® biended In the uncuitivaled, | self to the requirements of her guest. Bhe
seTves toa fromm w quaint
once belonged to Mary,
#t continuous canopy of | Its hanfdseme polished top is supported by

Queen of Boeots.

The walls of
onrved oak bookcases,
0 wvoiumes that
books in Pollsh, Engiish, Itallan
Alphonse Daudetl presented
Modjreka with &n elegant edition of Bal-
sac, which Is greatly prized and given a
plece of honor on the shelvex
in Polish by Henry Sienkswisx whose name
e & writer Iz famons on two continents,
are given n conspicuous place among this
collention of volumes.
walls above the bookcames nre hung with
maknificent paintings by famous artisis,
one #ide of the

A grand plano stands in
perhaps mowt

onfuse] mass of ¢
demn and the-

works, scarpbooks
atrical evenin, while all about are photo-
graphs of noted stage people, tha friends
| and contemporaries of Madame.
friends according to thelr real lodl- | big biographlcal displuy of
| conditions, emotionn triumphe snd strug-
0 guesis arrive, tired after the long | gles of a human life An aptique little
brasa-legged fable stands in one ocorner
) of the reom. snd §s hichly prised by Count
tavel. In & few minuvtes o mald knocks | Bosenta because of {ts historic walue, Tor
o it dates from the time of Queen Ellzabeth,
re ready, tea orf | and was presentsd to him by Joe Jeffer-
In the hrary, | som.

MADAME MODJESHA AT HOME.

he walla of the dining-room are aderned

neared lhe Japanese coos, It was the
typhoon seanson, when every
Thesafore, when, late one
Bawyer was toid
the canwe “dodgers” on thoe brdge and

STORY OF AN APPRENTICE SAILOR

BY ADELAIDE FLEMING WILSON, OF PORTLAND bring disaster.
Argona;

MY LADY

(From the San Francisco

y the ¢ As he fell again of the
g€y sleeves of his Jacket, he won- |

Gered wva umbrelias kept
Gl & Wrists 7. and wished he had some |
tar from t

-irimmer's locker 10 put
: But It was a long way|
16 the ship's berth, and the streets
A degree pleamanter, so he oaly
his sleeves o liitlg further up, to
m rub In a new spot. and erept
window for shelter from the

on the chales

e was ganing curiously st the things
i he 1t a small Orm hand on his
d turned quickly to see who it
wa A bright-eyed lttle lady, with an
la and a shiny silk Taln coat, was
tanding there looking at him.

“What ship are you frem?” she asksd,
briskly, without further prellminaries than
& friendly smile,

"btenmer Queen Mab, of Glasgow,
ma'am,” he answered promptly. It never
O n to wonder how a lady of |
wuld recognizse at A glance
he belonzed to the sea. That was

rrud 1o h

conrse in every one.
“Anl what are you doing up town? |
“Mr. Hosking, the mate, safll I might |
come ashore,’

He had feollng a and
homeasick
did not wa

the firet person In all that olty who had
given him a friendly word
“That's all right; T knew you wouldn't

diaily “When do you have to be back ™

s only 6 now. I want you

we aan find pomething 1o 4o,
8he spoke with an authority not to be

ssked for a hollday. He turned obediantly |
and wemt with her, the forlornmess thalt
haf oppressod him vanishing 4n the |
compeny of his new protector. Boon they
ascended a narrow stalrway. It was lght. |
of with a sieziing are lght, end at the
top was an open door, through which cams
glimpsss of a cheerful room beyond

At the doorway £y paussd & moment
while the lady slipped off the damp main
comt with an encouraging little
push, unched him into the m'.ameI
of the room, where the lght and warmth |
made him blink dizxliy

“Come over Rero by the etove,” she sald, !
leading the way to s big, low chsir that |
stond invitingly near the fire; and estab-
lishing hlm there withgut further ocere-
mony, she handed him gver to g fat, rather

to make the boat lmahings fast
pecasion to glance at the bharometsr In
the chartroam. The
marked the last reading.
needle marking

¥ rain had already wet him | jolly looking man, who provided him with
3 white napkin, and a thick china plate,
The plate he halanced
| what to do with the napkfh he scarcely
It was soft to touch, and be finally
rtuffed it around his sore wrist, under his
He had arranged it to hia
wondering what
would happen next, when his Ind

alread; amf

thus ar he followed her movements In and
ameng a half-dogen
women—his lady came back with = big
framrant bowl of clam chowder
you will Hka L™ she sald, aa ahe put it
"And what ls your

he turped to go, when, suddenly,
now, and not 80 sore.
pulled out the napkin and handkerchief,
and started to give them to her”™

the handkerchief,™

raes needle which
and ths black
the wvariations were an

Very carefully he
across his knee, but |

knew,

| claimed Sawyer to tha cook. The lattar
for answer stared at the sky and went |
aft to ook at the chickens and sheep. |
Sawyer jingered (Il he was onlled away
agaln by & sbarp command. Accustomed |
taaks gained new significance under the
sober eye of the mate, and many tmes
the hard-driven Doy cast a curious glance ;
ot the captain, slowly pacing the bridge.
By the end of the dog-watches all was
stowed and made fast, und the carpenter
was taking & few last taps at thd hatch-

Sacker plesvo be objectod, fingering
"That" —point-

ing to the napkin—"is betier for me."

out wrapped it carefully around the

pectnod mont chafed. Sawyer left It thers
outside in the atreel,

folded it up and put it inmide his jacket to

man who rhould

When he reached the ship he found that
there were still five minutes to spure, =0
in the lee of the galley to
his guick rum

name, please?’

thoughts stirred in the boy as he I9aned
on the rail and ghzed over the séa spread-
ing silently to the borizon in dark splen-
Thers were pictures of a home he
pever fully koown, dreams of jors
most vivid of all,
the memory of the iady Ia the shiny rain-
8 memory which
| cherished part of his Ife. He was still
the darkening horison when |
Chips passed by. “Botlur turn in, youngs.
ter; sleep while you can,™
Sawyer remembared then how
tired he was, and, turning In, soon dropped
off Into a ssund slsep,

nf the steamer threw
He rose to hix feet

N se
othing ecise breathe, after

*“1 thought maybe you had a nams ke
Tom' or ‘Jack'™ she suggested
He stopped for & moment over his chow-
“Sls used to call me Jim,” he sald,
very woftly, as If it were & memory.
“Jim." she repeated, soltly.
bending over him she put al
dainty handkerchief Into his hand
that around your other wrist—Jim.”
There wers new people coming in sl
| y the time, anfl pretty soon (he bright-ayed
silshment which he took ag & | lady had to lesve him, but not before they |
| talieed together about & good many things,
a comversation which reemed to Bawyer af
momentous Importancy In its bearing om |
Then the fat man came agaln,

! snd substituted a plens of hat meat for |
il sbe came up, and now he | the chowder howl, empty on bis plate. His
to give & bed impression to | hunger was fully appeased bv the time he
| had eaten this, and he legned back cam- |
| fortably to Jook around him o Mttle WL )
| Graduelly the unaccustomed warmth mads |
be here without icave” ahe replied, cor- | kim very drowsy, and, Jexning his head !
agalnst the back of the chalr, he was sonp
well, ma‘am | fast asleep. Hia rest was becoming un-
. (from sallor's habit), when he was
come with me, If you will. and perhaps | ahaken by the shouiders, and heard sn
| imperious volee eall “Bawyer! Bawyer!”'
; He sat up and rubbed hle eyen,
resisted, and for the first Ume thet after, ‘Nﬂ peven, Bawyer,” sxid the lady. “Time
noon he begén to foel glad that he had | you were off.™

The lad’s face

Sawyer caught a sentence that aroused
“A man can't 4o leas than
£t "em gomething on the other pide,” the
couk was ssying, !
takes an Interest |n us deserves some'at
irom us as apprecintes what they do'*

aer, ke had never

*“These .ladles

| steward, “and 1 slways makes It a point
Too many never thinks of thelr
kindnres a second tme*™

"Now, steward." sald the cook, insgu- !
etingiy, “what - do you call gnpd gconsider a
gentes] gift 10 make & missiOnary-to-aee-

he =ald, good-

him upon the deck

he expliined, anxiously, i'm' life. othere has thelr likes and Jdis. Chipe stoppoed
i he heard the shrill

“When did this strike us, Chipe?

I always conaiders a3 kimono whistle of the wind.
most gentes] fer ona's lady.™
thought! struck Bawyer
t must he what
war—a missiopary-to-seamen
He had mot thought of a definite repay- |
mnt of het kindpesa but as he went off
to report to the mate he turned over the
By the tme hs
#oyugpht his bunk in the sturboard alley-
way he was firnly resslved to got
kimopo for his lady when he reached. “the |

“Ten mwinutes Detter e tn your
bunk till your walch is ecalled. Muest be
nearly midnight
iifted up nis mattress, got some tocls from
beneath I, and was away again immedi-

was working for his lfe. .

The heavy cluteh of the hand-gear al-
the jerking rudder-bead. !
"Hold ber'” shoited the garpenter,

The vialent pdll which
the connection pof
the rudder 44 not ensun
Instead the wheel swung 1dly away onder
the steamer,
| atified cry reached his ecars | He turned
fearfully and peered aft.
came over
that the oft-repeated atory
Chips must be In
shrisking, groaning trap below hlm, With |
& wreckiess leap from
made the nafrow

Tha carpenter

most engaged

in bis mind. Bawyer held on.

Bawyer pulled on his boots and jacket, | he expected to follow
i mibbled a bissult, nnd swunf out Into the
mojion of the stedmer
wag steadily increasing, and overhead the
boy could hear the straining of the tiller
roids, He Hatened a moment, climbed pp,
the dim lght
watched thelr play.

As the mopotontus deys =t sea went
by. and memory hrightened the jors of
that night with the missionary,
enlve deepened Into n
MiMevitice multiplied. “Chips, ™
penter, told him that kimonos cost from |
5 to M8 In Hopg Kong currency, and
rusfully reduced
pounds, shillings and pence.
come was preciscly one shilling a montly
there meemed 10" be no poesxible hope of
his scoomplishing his desire.
afraid to ark advice, for expetience Loid
nim that meantal perplesity was betler
than the ribaldry of his shipmates. Chips,
with whom he bunked, was the sniy one
in whom he dared confde, and even be,
m this ease, seemed unable to help him, |
the vAgEDe «DCoUTAECmMent
something “turnlng up.*

In the course of tlme the Queen }lh

wrinkled Jdnto a smlle
"“You've saved ma & lickin' from the mate,
snd I'm much obliged to you, ma‘am™

When &0 you sall™

The rods gave, took

“I'm. giad of that buckied amgrily. He knew the workings
af the steering gear, anfl now repeated to
himsdll what Chips had often told Mm:
"Too much play; the compressor springs
peed taking up”

clang of the engine-room
triangle making ecight bells,
he wap reporting on deck, but the tiiler
roda above him snepped sharply, and Baw-
yer remambered awful tales told of disas-
ter followdng defective stecting gear. Onee

Kobe, I've heard. ™

“That's a Jong way, Jim," sald the indy,
e lttle sadly, as she looked down al the
“But you'll be a good boy,
and won't forgetl what I've told you?"
ryer lonked wp in surprize at guch
As If he conld Torget & #Angle
word that had been sald to him by this
wonderfvl and gracions being
who hnd ever entered into his chilly Mitls
Eomething of thle foellpg must have
been on his fage, lor abe =miled down en
With a wistful good-by
membered his wnste. They were dry

poing forwasd to peporl, scrambiled
blackncass of the after deck.
spray stung his face raw, and the oddy-

ing ‘wind snatched his brealh away. A

eeized the man,
thrust Rim up Into safely.
YWhen Sawyer came to himself agalin,

him confidently.

lofly soaring sweep of the ship threw him
Into the very teeth of the full blast and
his face In terror.
resched the after
ailalr over the
ha was almost exhausted.
he saw a smail light swingisg from the |
deck besm, and throwiag shapeless siithou. |
ettos across the massive hahd wheel He | he anid at last
wiped the s=alt from his eyes and peered
ints tha shadows bheyondd

By
wheelbouse, a turtle-
tall of the ship,

with horrar of the fate which awaltad the | e &
fall beneath them, |

The steel door elanged behind him, and
ke clung to the grating, while a diszy Losa
laboring steamer stralned every
plece of gear into silence
penter whe had come Ih and was crawl-
up beside him
In hils gar, “and ask the third
mate (0 come and help me connect the

It was the car-

for' ad.*

But just then a booming wave crashel
overhead, ond the water drained
through the shattered plates. Both knew
wan denth ta try to make
“We've got tof do it alone,
Bawyer." crisd the carpénter.

“How long will the steam-gzar hold ™
asked the hoy

“Don't waste tlme:
the trougiof the sea.

They sel themacives to 3o what they
practiced s0 many
thraw off the lashings of the wheel, and |
hung to It llkes grim doath. On n level
with his ¢ves was a port-glage,
which the rpume flew In clouds of wbhite, |
Behind him he beard the groaning of the
that

.
we're
Wark

timex Sawyer

The carpenter

the grating  Jhe
rim of the starboard |
quadrant, and. Ekneeling unsupporied on
the swinging ledge, looked down.
iny huddled bencath one of the ribs that
ran Uke wheel-spokes across the awerving
quarter circie
“Are you hurt™ eried the hoy.
rige, but fell
pth before his eyes,
Instant’s pause he swung de-
the
all his

HOW THE DISTINGUISHED ACTRESS
" SPENDS HER SUMMER VACATIONS

GATHERING ROSES.

swell with rapturous melody, flit about
unrestrained by faar, while Madame sits
near by with Ber book or her embroldery
and revels in thelr joyous

“First in the morning 1 put on &
short wrapper and walk
looking after the needs
flowers, and al about W0 o'clock
a long wrapper,
tend to my correspondence, w
me busy till noon

s a prettier one,
Visitors at the ranch cannot help but
notice the fearicaspess of theso birde, and
Madame explains by saying:
“Never do [ allow

, for I recelve ma
ters from all over the world Ty
| of lstter comes to me, many from sira
ers, who make such funny requests, Ix

anyons to bdring a

I love my birds and
I call themn my childred
and they repay

they love me.
and care for them
with sweot music.”

Though Madame loves the b
not Jove the mischievous gepbers that tear |
up the lawns and tter them with mou
“1 suppose.” .ghe sald,
they must come up to get a breath of fresh |
alr and a perk at the supshine, but they
are such paughty, destructive creatures”™

Then sha asked if thers was any way of
extermintiang them, and
tively while being told how they might
That is what I will |

put on another wrap
afternoon wrappers,

at Arden; they are ao comfort

among my bird:

listened atten-

my encyrclopedis
be smoked out ing, or writing for magazines and
have dooe’" she sald emphatically.
the little torments. Just see,” and she
polnted to an immaculate plece of lawn
on which bulged six fresh mounda

To think of one of the world's greatest
tragedians Dbeing wortied
pades of a Httle Insignificant gopher
then there sre other Lhings,
favorite dog has fleas, and must be Iso-
as with the objection-

Bozenta Is & large, sturdy-tooks
iron gray halr and ploasing

in terary work T;o tramps

lated till he dispen agricuitural workings of the
and her husha
. she mald, "“you might have takeh | steamer pissage
my picture with my

uld ke, but,”™ confdenti-

whers Madame's 8 i T
tng of her next year's work Ma
. now how lonx tha
| Iast, but I know It will not be s
the one just
played every night,
play but three

my plcture with my pet plg,
ens, or milking a cow.
pet pig (with a picturesque lttle shrug),
Aand o8 for cows, 1 am afrald of them.
1 never feed chickens, either, but I sup-
poss the correspopdents want me that
way because It would be so upusual
“And do you

{eoding chick-
Now, 1 have no

but the next 1
or four nights & week,
do not know as yel what the
ments will be.

of course visit
she continoed, | Bngland, France, Germany and my na-
“some of them accuse me of wearing top
boots, a skirt above my knees, and a som-
brera, and hoelng corn and cabbages just
Is it not curious?

When saked how ashe spends her time
during the long Summer days, Madame

to Boutharn California
waye do, that I ma >
for my next year's work."”
HELEN LUKENS JONES.

Praadena, Cal

strong and fresh

hours later. kindly facey wera close fo
lad ™ sald the cap-

me this handkerchlef”
he looked up into the captain's face,
saw that there that made him forget his
awe of him. With o volce gquiverin
excitement and weakness, he c
him the whols story of the graclou
her words to him, and the dream he had
so fondly cherished
bdck to lay at her feet.

“Feeling betisr,
tain, hohresely
““The ship?’ murmured the boy.
*Weathering it In flne strie.’” wha the

“Are yo in pain?™ asked the stewanrd

Sawyer thought a moment of ecarrying some

41" eried the captaln,
steward bent over him again
ing. He saw the Lnmense quarter circies | “I's only broken, Sawyer, my boy, and
of steel that rode on the rudder hepd and
their flange the tilier chains.
They jumped and sprang over Lhe strain- |
Ing seas that thundered against the rud- | a0
ribbed arce swept
| around atove the deck, the iad thought | chief,

“Poor ind! poor la > - g
ou te er why

hs foot at- | and the old
. fre l my lady'll understand.”

ralse God for that!™

“Let's see,” demanded the Doy, lump began growing in his throat,
bade fair to choke
tarewell hasty and rushed out of the hos-
pital without giving the final charges to
Bawyer's nurse as he had Intends
He atoned for this omlisslon,

d Bawyer icoked at hiz bandaged arm.,
Around the wrist was a lady's handiker-
sollad and stained,
jighed, cootented)y, then gave a pain-
guap as they lald him back in his
“It's something more'n
I guess,” he muttered.

In the weeks that
lay helpless In a forelgm bospital, each |
day brought some of the ship's company
told him stories and
cheered him as best they could, until the
Jad's heart was filled almost to bursting
with gratitude for all

My lady's’™

the bazaars afforded.
of its price. And this he de
later to a hright-
whoe Hstensd with a qu
story he had to tell
had gone, almost rulned
terg by letting her tears
regardiese of {ta beaut)

“Poor little child." she
haart aches for him.
him how proud I am o
let him know!
weehs before I can get
| and then it may be too |
must bring him

to see him. They

the aplendld pat-

this unheard-of |

When mailing day came, the skippar vis- |
The lad eaw the full uniferm,
and divined tHe meaning,

“Blue Peter fiying, sir™

back In nine weeks, Sawyer.” 2.
and I'll keep him ¥il he gpets well

looking up wistfully
capiain’s face, but making a manful ef-
fort to keep the homuesick teers from his

another captain

am afraid, my lad. But
et weil as fast an you can, and we'll
take you off the next
with a confidence that he by
means fsit, for the
| enough, as he lay there on the white cot.
| “And, Sawyer,"

leok sternly official,
manliness It's my wish, and the wish
| the ship, that yo be given this
but yo 4id & brave deed, and I'm
And the captain ended
bhusky warmth that was very unofficial,

S:t!‘.- Francisco, July,

I will not have the med C1

™he f‘_u;“!.". of every
is but & wanton wilch,
Face aglow with dellght
shynesa. Bawyer fingered
the caplaln gave him.

“It's what, gir?

“English gold, Bawyer, four pound and
And you're to do what you
“And how mary China doll
thet beT he Inquived, diMdent!s.
The capiain pausad o Mmoment.
present rates of exchange, and scelng It's
you, I ean malke
Hong Kong. If you want it
Bawvyer Areamddd blissfully
turned to the skipper.
"Would It be too much tn

¢ mll in white like & salnt,

' And the dalsy's check

give It to my lady?” Eightr pigeona Bed thelr eyes |

an owl which saterwd

freshly washed handkerchief
“A misstonary lady, sir, who gave

of kitteas whick were In the same buliding.



