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“Can't you vnd arried life Lettern
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handed
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you found
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one that's worth taggin® =he does
n duck and runs hlm up against
i this

you're tryin’ to make good, #hT
says L "What's your programmeT”

“ar Pinekney, he hadn’t done so worse.
Filrst ha hunts up the only aunt he's got
on his lst Bhe's a wide, heavy-welght
that's jost or misisld a couple
busbands, but hasn't ever had nny
of her own, and puts in her Ume
to Europe and comin' back. She
t havin® the trunks checked for
Harbor when Pinckney locatea her

old girl,
-

wWas
Bar

| tells how glad he in to see bher agaln
‘'t she want to change her plans and
him and the
West-

a month or =0 with
some nice plucs wp
One gllmpsa of Jack
helr cOomp'ny mManners on
she wiil!

o s up to Pinckney to hire a happy
heme for the Summer,

nt

to do is to turn ‘emy loose.”

all you got ¥
says he. “"You haven't heard

TValt”
it alL™

“let it come, then ' says L

“We will look at the house first,” says
he.
The kids wa'n't anywhere in sight; so
wa starts right In on_the tour of inspec-
tion. It was a big, old. slate-roofed bar-
racks, with *figsaw work on the eaves,
and a lot of dinky towers freoscoed with
lightnin' rode . Thers was fumniture to
match, mostly the marble topped. black
walnut kind, that was real stylish back
in the *T0s.

In the hall we ran across Snivens. He
was the butler: but you wouldn't guess
it unless you was told. Kind of a croxs
batween a horse doctor and a missionury,
I should call him—one of these short-
legged, bnrrel-podded gents, with a palr
of white wisd harps framin’ up n putty-

colored face that was ornamented with &
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They Introduces Me to Grandfather and Aunt Sabina,

fden of how he tackles a job llke thn:"l
Most folks would take a4 week off and do
of travelln’, simin® up different
They'd want to know how many
bathrooms, If thers was malaria, and all
abount the plumbin’, and what the nelgh-
bors was lke. Rut lvin' at the club
a t put you wise to them tricks. Pinck-
noy, he Just rings up & real ate agent,
ilm 20 read off a U says. “I'N
1. and it's all over. Next dny
ove out

1.
think.

for

bad as
about two
& = loase

Was an
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EIgNS

you'd
rices

o

and
readin’ farther than the “Where-
b

rent

in" & few things ke halr-
urs and rooms that have been
they smell like the sub-
f, e says the ranch

Ty but,
cloth furn
shut up so long
ellama In a brawe

wa'n't so had The ocutdoors was good,
aAnyWaAY There was lots of it, acres and
acres, with trees, and fNowar gardens, and
walks, and fAshponds, and esvervthing you
could want for a palr of youngsters that
needed room. I ¢ { son that myself
“Say, Pinckney." sayas L as we drives

you can‘t get
in a place of
give up. Why,

vigh the grounds
Jack and Jill
you'd better

set of the solemnest-lookin’ lamps you

ever saw off a stuffed owl

“(ee, Plnckney!"” says 1, “who un-
loaded that om you?™'

“Bnivens came. with tha place,™ »says

he.

“He looks It sayvs I “T should think
that face would sour the milk. Don't he
scare ths twins™

“Frighten Jack and JilI?™ says Pinck-
ney., *“Not If hs had horms and a tall!
They seem 1o take him as A joke.” But

he does make ail the rest of us foal
don't you write him his re-
says L
“Can't,” says Pinckney “He is one
of the conditions in the contract—he and
the urne™
*The urna?®’ says L.
"Yex," eavs Pinckney, ezighin® deep
Thera

"Wea are coming to tham pow.
they are.”

With that wa stepse into one of ths front
ronma, wnd ha lines me wup before a
white marble mantel that is just as cheer-
ful and tasty as soma of them pléces In
Greenwood Temetery. On sither and was
what looks to be a bronze flower pot.

“To your righl"” says Pinckney, *'la

Grandfather; to 3'0\;r’lrﬂ. Aunt Sabina™
“What's the josh?' says L
“HShorty."” =ays he, heavin' yp mnother
aigh, “you arfe now In the presence of
sacred dust. These urns contain the sad
fragments of twop great Van Rusters.™
“Iragments iy good,”" aays 1. *“Conldn’t
find many to keep, could they? IMd they
go up wiih a powder mill, or fall into &
stons cousher?”
“Cremated,” says Plnckney,

Then [ gets the whaole story of the twoy

ol gnaids that Pinckney rentad the place
frofn. They were the last of the clan
In thelr day the Van Rusters had headed
the Westchester battin® lst, ownln® about
haif the county shd geltin' their names
in the paper reg'lar, But they'd been
peterin” out for the Tast hundred years
or so, and when It got dawn to the Misses
Van Rusters, a pair of thin-edged, old
battle axed that had never wore anything
but crape and Jet bonnets, there wa'n't
much left of the sstate except the mort-
suges and the urna.

Reutlng the piace furnished was the best
eard In the box, and Plnekney tufns up
an the willln® victim. When he comes to
size up what he's drawn, and has read
over the lgase, he Ands he's put his name
to & lot he Gldn't dream about. Keepin®
Bnlvers on the pay roll. pre iIsin” not to
disturd the .urns, usin® the furnitjire oare-
ful, and havin' the grass ctit in the pri-
vate borvin' lot was only a few that he
could thHink of off harndd.

“Yon ain't & tonant, Pinckney.” says
I; “sou're-a phllanthropist.™
“I feal that way,"” says he. "“At first,

I didn’t know which wns worse, Bnivens

or the urns. But T know now—Iit is the
urns. They are driving me to distrae-
Lo

“Ah, do & Inp!"* says 1. "Course. T give
in that thers might be better parior orna-

ments than potted ancestors, speclally
when they belong ™o same ona alse: but
they den't. comie extra. do they? 1
thought it was the itwins that waa
worryin® you™"

“That s whers the urns come In,'" says
he. *“Here the yvoungsters ara now. Siep

back in here and watch.™

He pulls ma into the next room where
wa could = through the draperies
There's a whoop and a hurrah outsidas,
the door bangs, and in Tumbles the Kids,

with a nurse" tg2gin® ou behind. Tha
youngsters  makes a4 bee lne for the
mAntelpléca and sings out

“Hello, Grandfather! Hello, Aunt Sa-

bina! Look what wa brought this time!™

“Stop 1t! Btop!" says the nurse, her
eyes buggin' out

“*Boo! Frald cat!" yells the twins, and
nursy skips. Then they bogine to unload
the stuff they've lugged in, pilin® It up
nlongside the urns, singin’ out like nuc-
tlongers, “There's some dilsiey for Aunt
Sabind! And wild strawberries for Grand-
father! And mud turtle for aunty! And
bird’'s nest for Grandfather!” windin® up
the performance by jolnin® hamds and
goln' through o reg'lar war duance, ;

Finckney explains how this was only &
snmple of what had been goln' on ever
slncs they heard Snivens teilin' what was

in thée urms. They'd stood by. listenin’
with thelr mouths and ears wide open,
and then they'd sasked nuestions ontll

averyonn was wora out tryin' to answer
*tm. HBut the real woe ¢ame when the
yarn gpot maround among the servanta and
they begun leavin' faster'n Pinckney's
Aunt Mary oould send out new oneg from
town.

“Muaybe tha kids'll
& few days,’”™ mnys I
"Exagtly what 1 thoushi,"” says Pinck-
“but they dom't. It's the bost gnme
they « think of, and If T allow them
they wiil stay In herse by the hour, cut-
ting up for the Menefit of Grandfather
and Aunt Sablna. It's morbid. 1t gets
on one’s nerves. My aunt says she ecan t
stand it much longer, and Iif zha goes
I shall have to break up,. Jf you're a
friend of mine, Shorty, wou'll think of

gol tired of it In

sMie way to get those younguters (n-
terénsted In msomothing else."’

“Why didn't fou buy ‘oem A poiny
cart?" says 1.

"I've bought two.”” says he; "land gamea
and candy and parrots and mechanical
toys enough to stock & store. Htill they
keep thls thing up™

“And 1If you guit the domestic game
the kids have to go to some home and
you g0 back to the club? says 1.

“"That's it." says he.*

“And when Mlga Gerile comes on and
finds you've renigged IU's all up betwesn
you and her, eh? says L

Pinckney gTOans.

“G'wan!” suys L. “Go take a slesp.””

Wt that I staps (n and shows myself
to the kids They yells and makes =
ddsh for me. Indide of two minutea I've
been Introduced to Grandfather and Aunt
Sabina, made to do = duck before both
jare, and mm planted on the haircloth
sofs with a kld holdin' elther arm, whils
they puts me through the third degres.
They want {nformation.

“Did you ever see folks burned and
put In jnra?' says Jathk.

“No,”" says I; *“but I've seon -pickied

“Then,'™ siays T,

down cellar and hide

bin.'"

He holds up both hande at that
says he,

ean't be done, sir,”

‘em

*you take them Jars

In the coal

1x
“They've

besn right there for 2 years without bein’
« They
superior folks, sir, very superior.”

0 much ax moved
“Couldn’t you put
then?” says L
He couldn't.

‘em

in

wWere Yery

the attic,

He sayy Itz in the leasa

that thé inYs wa'n't to be touched.
“Salvenns.'” says I, shovin' a twenty et

him,

“forget the lense,"

“G'wan Ye Young

Tarrier,'” says Pat.

T = NI T .

ones jugged. 1 hear you've got somé
ponies. "

“Tewo,” snvs Jill; “spotted onen. Would
you want to be burmed after you was
& deaderT®

“Bettar after than before,”” eays I,

“Where's the popies now?"

“What do the ashes look ke
Jack.

“Are thers any clinkers,” says Jiil
' Say, 1 wns down and out In the first
round. For every word 1 could get in
about ponies they got In ten about them
bloomin' jars, and when I leaves ‘em
they was organizin’ & circus, with Grand-
father and Aunt Sabina supposed to 'ha
ocoupyln' the reserved seats. Honest,
way enough to chill the spine of a morgue

snya

keeper. By good luek 1 rune  across
Snivens snoopln' through the hall
“Heea here, you!" says 1. “I want to

talk to you.'"

“Beg pandon, sir,” says ha, backin® off,
real st and dignified; “but—""

“AW, ohuck 1t!" saya I, reachin’ out
and gettin' hold of(hla &ollar, playf:
like. *“You've been listenin' at the door,
Now what do you think of the way them
kids is earryin® on In there?

“It's outrageous, sir!™ says he, pnfiin’
up his cheeks. *It's scandalous! They're
young Imps, so they are, sim'"

“wWant to stop a!ll that nonsensge?™

Heo says he does

"

hea
a8 an

Say, lopks at
lengin’
frult cart.
ahakes his head,

#ir,' says he.

1

Kast Sida
Then he gives a shiver and
“Not for s thousand,
“l wouldn't dare.”™

“YTou'ra an old billygod:, Bnlvens.”

that yollowhack as

kid sizin'

up i

BAYR

"And that's all the good T dld with my

Hitle whir] at the
har
are,

the

wa'n't doln® any
“But they

"“They're ralsin’

my plans.

They say the house s haunted. Four
of them gave notles today. Aunt Mary
is packing her trunks, and that means
that I might as well glve up. I'll In-
quire mbout & homo to send them to this
afternoon. .,

1 guess it wns about 4 o'clock and I
was tryin' to taWe a snooxe in a ham-
mock on the front porch, when 1 hears
the twine makin' 1ife miserable for the
tho gard'fiser that was fAxin® the rose

18hon.

“Lemme dlg, Pat,” says Jill

“'wan ¥ Young terrl says Pat.

“Can’t T help some?' says Jack

“Yes, If y2'll go off about a mile,” says

FPat

Bwmie;
cheer Pinckney up by tellin' him the kids

giin

Bay
Very

but 1

x ]

tries

Pinckney

mischisf with

Tha mulds are scared to death.

*Why don't the roses grow any more?”

asks JilL

to

ars”

‘em they

*“*It's nesdin’ aahoes on
Eays Pat.

“Ashes!" says Jack.

“Ashes!™ says JH

Then together, “Oh, wa know where
there's ashes—lots!™

“We'll feteh "em!™ save JML and with
that I hears m scamperin’ up the steps

1 was just gettin' up to chasa after “em,
when I hoay snother thought. *““What's
the use, anyway?’ thinks I "It's their
tast stunt.”’ So [ turns over and pretends
10 anocoze.

Wher Pinckney shows up about & the
twinse has the pony caris out and in
dofn' a charlot tace mround the drive,
ns happy and (pnocent as & coupla of
Pink angels. Therf theay eatly their sup-
per and goes to bed, with oary a meantion
of sayin' good mnight to the jara, lke
thex'd been In the habit of Jdoln’. Next
mornin® they gots up ae frinky as"oolts
and goes to play wild Indlans In the
bushes. They win at it all ths foranoon,
with never a word ahout Grandfathar
and Aunt Sablon. Pinckney notices It
but he don‘t dars speak of it for fear
he'll break the spell. About 2 he comes
in with a talegram.

“Miss Gertie's coming on the 4 o'alock
train,” sars be, lookin' wild

“You don't act UKe you was mmeh
dekiad,” savn 1,

“She’'s sure to find out what a mues
T've made of things,"” says he. “Tho mo-
ment sha gote here I expact the twina
will start up that confounded rigmarois
about Grandfather msnd Aunt Babina
agalp. Oh, I can hear them deing 1L

1 let It go ut that But while he's away
at the station the kitchen talk breaks
looss. The cook and two malds oalis
for Aunt Mary, teils her what they think
of a place that has cannad spooks in the
purlor, and starts for the trollay. Aunt
Mary gels her bonnet on and hag her
trunks lugged down on the fromt porch.
That's tha kind of a recaption wa haa
for Mias Gertruds and her mother when
they show up.

“Anything particular ths matter"
whispers Pinckney to ma, as he hands
ihe guests out of the carriage,

“Nothin' much,"” says I “Me and
Enivens and the twine Is left. The othars
have gone or are Eoin"™

“What's the matterT' saya Miss Gertle,

“Enverything.” says HMinckney. “1I'we
made a flat fallure. Bhorty, you bring
in the twing and we'll end this thing
right mow."

Well, I rounds

ani
until
werk
us il
there
even

up Jack and JiL
after they've hogged Miss Gertle
dress In fixed for a
Pinckney ledds
wn. The urns w
but the kide don't

on iha
Eive "em

an
“Come on, You young rascajs!’

sayve he,
If he was pleadin’ gulity
to blowin' up o safe. ““Tell Mise Gertruda
ahout Grandfather and Aunt Bablea.™

“0Oh, says Jack, “they'rs out In tha
flower bed '

“We fed
JiL

"Weo dldn't like to lose "om,’”
“hut Pat- needed the ashes

“It'e stralght goods,” suyve 1;
there.*

And say, when Misy Gertrude hears tha
whole yarn _mbout the urns, and the

uble they ve mades Pinckney, she stops

ns Jdesparale s

em (o the ross bushes'' sayw

anys Jack;

“1. whs

says she. “Didn’t you
-
k thera neaver hlows sn red
Tha rowe, aa where some buried Caesar hisd T

Bay, who was that duck Omar? And
what's that got to do with fertillizin
flower beds with the pulverizad relutions
of yvour Ilandladles? 1 glve It up. ANl I
know Is that FPluckney's had theam jars
refilled with A-1 wood ashes, that Aunt
Mary managed to phione up & new set of
help bafors mornin,’ and that when [
left, Pinckney and Miss Gertrude and the
twing was strollln® about, holdin' hands
and lookin' th be havin' tha time of thelr
lves.

Domestl Say, a clear Havana Punko,
made in Conneecticut, a t In it with him.
Copyright, 1908, Ass'd Sunday Magazine,
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Woman's Dress Compared With That of Man

Why the Wenker Sex H

as Difficuly

in Appearing Immaculate in Business Life,

ne an t of those whom you
" T 3 OYeT il ke cont
last ¥you two or re W but
pay 50 or $90 for it w s I think
an extravagant price, unleas it
lined., For hats 1 grant you we pay
for ascording to your sxtravagance

¥ a derby, or from
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d for
! ANy -
aly

which f
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{
i
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which
ack
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take

Sumir
to appear In
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. not th

i{ 4 B dom, sxcopt
stive ooccasions, e wWears &
toous alr, as lahg as they are

af-

r very subdued expn
& of the first =p
ing heneath riace,
Is one very goc why &
sanis "a A appearance As A
than the average girl Good taste,
rare boon passcasors, is less
us by its adbsence !n men than
n. It 18 because men have jes
te gratify their tasts

! athes either ready
they are neither to
sred beyond a certaln
Y se as they buy
1 vogus. Their
for offense jles

.
TeAson

at to

ity
Buving
or of
pralsed nor oens
go for what
color and cut

.

de

which connect n |
«x&d man 1 |
2 mnuch en-

he admires
etock-
walsicoats—oh, 1

his raiment
feminine
ahirte

a Joy

and

Lies,

 forgot to mention walsteoits—with an un-

holy abandon enlor that seis one's
teeth on edge. Thers lsn't'a girl of my
acqualntancs who can equal him In thsat

Hne.

“Un the other hahd, he ls offset by a
brother in the eruft who is one of the
best-dreased men In town. Always ciad

with Immnaculate nicety,
lzew, and 1 don't know
Id egual him for taste

[
in

In dress
"You may say am begxing the gques-
tion. but 1 am trying to maks you un-

derstand our point of view,

“And right h let me suy that if you
men fastened 3 ties In the back it is
An ope ques In my mind If you
wouldn't make as many misconnections
as tha women you eriticise. From the
limited opportunities for obeervation at
my dispomal it strikes'me that it takes &
pmn more time.to tle hix cravat than it

dotm a girl get Into most of her outalde

raiment. That may e another reason
the better adjustment, although in
ts, the less sald the better.

-

pe one girl missing conn
two men astroggling with

downstairs
woman, instead of
E her faulls, oss you look
her virtuea. Remer if by chance
he may look trim encugh to ple
fastidloun eye, that she is probably dreas-
ing on 190 or i) a yeur. That she m
have made hor o fil. or a large part of
herself, that she may have done a
at part of her houeahold labor, and to
mome one at homes may have had to
er apparel hast At the last mo-
If hats and other accessories do
ontze, give her credit for taste, gad
&y do not, then remember that girls

time
AVETraga

you walk

every oapport ¥ to gratily thelr
w for color but not always money
ugh to carry out the color scheme as
n

would like to do

“Remember that whera your ldicsyncera-
eles in dress are more or less «
tailor and haberdasher,

ey

that when onas teils you she |
You am wearing she means

fa never unkind enough to m
of which she doecs not approve.
token you may alwayvs know whether you
1 bave rtisen to t feminine
sald the man, “‘this is

the s+cond day I hiave wora this tle and
you haven't yet told me how you like i

“*No, 1 know I haven't.” amid the girl,
with & Httle gloamm in her eye, "but I've
talked to0o muoh already.”

Varied Uses for Peppers.

The American housewife is } wak-
ing to the realization df the vgiue of
peppers Ther were onee voted 2 “for-

eign” vegetable or relish. Today, they

ara Accapted as entirely worthy of a
regular place on her home menu.

In using the large green peppers,
bear In mind that if served raw, they
must be washed, then the top cut off
ke the 11d of & cup, the seeds and par-
titlons carefully removed, and the
shells with thelir 1lds soaked for at lenst
half an hour in loe water. If Iintendaed
for a cooked dish, such as mtuffed pap-
pers, the shells must be cleansd and the
seeds removed, then parbolled for about
five or ten minutes,

Green Peppers .en  Surprissa.—Clean
and empty the shells, soaking them half
an hour In Ice water, Prepure a salad

filllng, This may consist of mixed veg-
etables, such as cold stiring beans, cut
in half-inch lengthes, onfon fnely
chopped, potatoes diced, carrots cut into
slivers, all thege cooked save the onlon,
and dreased with mayvonniise. Another
deliclous mixture is cold cooked crab
meat, flaked and mixed with celery and
mayonnalse, or the regulation cocktail
dreesing, Worcestershire, tabasco saues,
horse-radish, tomato ketchup and lemon
Juice mixed to taste.

Stuffed Green Peppera—Wash and
plunge Into bolling water, simmering
gently for five minutes. Drain and cut
off the atem end to remove the sesds
snd partitd of » fiber Inaide, leav-
ing bare sh Wipe dry, and i1l with
minced sausage meal, f{lavored well
with Nnely-choppad onion, bread
crumba, parsiey and a little lemon fulce.
Bake 15 minutes, basting “with melted
butter or batter still soup stock.,

£,

“Shacknasty Pete.™
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Oywters thrive bewst in water CPDiAining

Iets thas 4 per cent of saly,

Mrs. Rubberino Gives Her Friends a Lesson

Some Worrying Remarks to an Indiscreet Friend

Who Accompanied Her to the Dentists Office,

Sun.

New York
BLL, you certainly have taken

“w

your time coming to =xs&s ma,
haven't you, my dear?’ nald
Mrs. Rubberino, to her visitor. “But 1
hear that you're cleaning house and get-

ting In whole vanloads of new furniture
—is It really newT?—and all that, so you're
axcusable.

“1 was only jesting, my dear, of course,
when T asked you IE your furnlture wWis
new—of course yours |s—but gruclous
sakes, T've sesen and heard about so much
funny furniturs jately that I don't know
what to think.

*“I was over at Mrs. Fourflush's the oth-
er afternoon—you know what a fright-
fully braggy and deceitful thing shes ls—
and she ahowed me & mahogany dresser
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one {n an auctlon-room on Seventh avenue
only a few dayvs ago.'

“Of coume, my dear, I hadn't seen any
such & thing, but do you think 1 waa go-
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sure, B if they'd besn made In Grand
street, and 1 guess they all were, too,
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didn't know it, and gracious sakea allva!
how pale the poor lttle thing was for a
woek or 10 days before ahe had 1o go
under the knife—looked exactly as you do
today, my desr

“She wilted so long that when they put
her on the operating table thers wana no |
chanca to save her and she died, of
course, and now they ma that her
hushand ls sifting up and taking notice
axain, although he cried and went on
at ‘her fun like momsabody possassed,
hot men's ars certainly are crocodlls
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