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«Six, and Half a Dozen.”

They had been speaking of & married couple who were
notoriously unhappy. : i %

“Well,” said cousin Octavia in her positive way, *‘I.
have visited around a great deal in my life, and I have
come to the lusion that ‘i ibility ' is -only &
polite name for selfishness.” }

Humphrey Copeland and his wife Clarissa gave each
other a glance that said, ** If thatis so, youare thz selfish
one in our case.”” It was not& pleasant glance to see,
but cousin Octavia was too intent on her subject to
notlce it, even if she had not been very near-sighted.

“ Ves," she continued energeticilly, ‘*and ninety-nine
times in a hundred the selfisk is not fined  to one
side of the house ; for-then the unselfish one always
yields to the other, and these is no friction, It is when
both Husband and wife are selfish that there is trouble

. and incompatibility, depend upon it."

Humphrey ‘and Clarissa did not glance at each other
this time, but the expression of their faces showed that
they dissented entirely from this last assertion.

Cousin Octayis had not the slightest suspicion that
what she said could have a personal application, for she
cherished the belief that no two people could be more
perfectly satisfied with each other than Humphrey and
Clarissa, ; :

They themselves were wiser.” In public they still kept
up a semblance of mutual regard, for pride’s sake, but in
their secret hearts they bitterly regretted their marriage ;
and when no one was by they had for each other only

* cold looks and unkind speeches.

Octavia's words set them thinking, and lingered in
thelr minds after she had ended her call, They brooded
over them, indeed ‘long after they had retired for the
night. :

Clarissa at first insisted to herself that she was not in
the least selfish, but on further reflection was forced to
admit a few exceptions to this rule, She determined
that in the future there should be no exceptions, Not
that she thought it would make any préceptible differ-
ence, but because it was annoying to feel that she was
ever so little in fault. She would treat Humphrey very

nicely besides, so that he would have absolutely gothing
" nothing to complain of. Then he would see that he was
the only one to blame.

Humphrey convinced himself that he was in the main
one of the most unselfish of men, but that Clarissa cared
for nobody in the world but herself. Nevertheless, he
decided to watch himself very carefully for awhile, and
prove to his own satisfaction, if to no one’s else, that his
cousin was wholly mistaken in her conclusions.

L

order?! and when she told him, '‘Is
else?”  Then he took particular pains to rethember.
TPumphrey always ate” dinner at a restaurant, so .
Clarissa had the whole day to herself. ** Now what can
Idoto please him?" she asked with a sigh, when the
work was done and ‘she had made herself and the house
immaculately nice. Immediately there came to mind «a
family record that Humphrey wanted copied. He had
agked her {0 do it because her handwriting was so plain.

‘Shie had put off doing it, perversely, for nearly a year,

and he had upbraided her more than once for the delay,
She went and got the record. She knew then but for
her resolveof the night before she would have put off

‘the copying still longer, and done it carelessly at last,

Neither her pens nor her ink seemed quite good enough,
now, and she wentto a nearby druggist'sto get new.
Then she did the work in the very best style. /

* Meantime, at his place of business, Humphrey was
thinking of a concert there was to be that evening. He
blushed to find that he was really gloating over the
pleasure hie would have in refusing to take Clarissa, who

,was intensely fond of music, for he was sure she would

say something about it, and say it spitefully, Clarissa

had been thinking of the concert, also, and feeling in-

Lumd beforehand because she knew he would not take °
er,

Almost the first thing he said on entering the house
was : ‘' Don’t you want to go to the concert, Clarissa? "’

To tell the truth, she was a bit disappointed at the loss
of her Flunnen, and was on the point of answering
sourly, **Of course, I do, but I know well enongh you
won't take me."’

‘' I've been wishing I could go, all the afternoon," she

said &l-.ntly.
** Well, I have the tickets, so you will have your wish.”
So they went, and Hum&:hrey did not grumble whex
Clarissa was two minutes behind him in getting ready,
and.Clarissa assured him there was no harm done when
hemm)slfnthtlkirt of her dress in coming out of the

When th ‘home, Clarissa brought out her copy
the family m o i
‘ Why, that is beautifully doune,” he exclaimed; look-
lng:t it admiringly, ‘' Iam very much obliged.”
thedn{ passed, and in a similar way the next, and
the next, till 'a week had gone by, and in all that time
there hui been 1o cross words or unkind acts. Still, all
this politeness wup on the outside merely ; Humphrey
and Clarissa continued to wish that fate had never
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But now there was a differenice ; Humphrey and Clarissa
begun to feel more kindly toward eac ;Ku, and each
was Frprhod. near the end of the week, to find that the

Having thus settled their doubts and g ngs,
thelr minds were at rest and they fell asleep.

Humphrey was awakened in the morning by Clarissa’s
calling him to breakfast, Usually he disregarded this
summions until there was barely time for him to dress,
snatch o few mouthfuls of food and get his car, This
morning he recalled ils new resolution and sprang out
of bed at once, remembering that Clarisea liked to have
him come when her carefully prepared breakfast was at
its best, and was exceedingly anncyed when he didn't,

i Perhaps there 1s uo more to this than I supposed,’’ he
meditated. ‘‘In order to make thorough work of it1
have gotto put myself entirely aside, and make it my
busitiess to please her in everything=~to please the un-
pleasable,’’ he added sarcastically,

When he went downstalrs lie found that Clarissa was
going to have buckwheat cakes, and as soon as hie ap-
/peared shie began to cook them, Humphrey was very
fond of buckwheats, but Clarissa hated to make them.
She would scold sbout the smoke, and he would object
to her opening the windows because it let in so much
cold alr,

‘This time 1t was different,

‘8ha'n’t 1 open the window and let out the smoke?'’
Humphrey asked politely,

" If you will not feel the cold,”’ she answered with
equal politeness,

Then he opened the windows, 3

. Hadn't you better begin now !’ sald Clarisse sweet:
1y, "I'ris cake will never be quite so good agaln,',

o1 wiil walt for you, If you don't mind," replled
Mumphrey, ‘' It will be pleasanter, eating together."”

After they had breakfasted, Clarisss remembered that
she wanted Humphrey to ordera plece of meat, "I
suppose you'd make & polnt of forgetting, if I should ask
you to do an errand," would very Jikely have been her
resentful way of speaking twenty-four hours previously,
- Would it be too much trouble for you to stop at the
market as you go along 1! shie sald now,

1t rose to Humphrey's 1ips to answer ¥, it
would,”” but he checked himeelf just in . [

v

the day's work was done was looked for-

to with pleasure, /
In the third week Humphrey and Clarissa made a
rather remarkable discovery ; that the love with which
tl:? had | their married life was not dead; as th
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The Story of a Heliotrope,

BY T L H :

How would any little girl who reads this like to be the
only little girl in a whole town? To be sure, Timberline
wasn't & very e town ; there were but three or fou

hundred it; but Maida
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called it Timberline,
‘The houses were all of rough and

had more than one room, with one and

Mr. Haven, Maida’s father,
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heliotrope that the child w$
;n{!umhuu;dn fw,-&ﬂ-’f‘“"mm

ull bloom, and it was the only thing she cried about
leaving. ‘She 80 to bring & little slip of it, that I
put::ﬂ:‘ulmhpﬂoru.md she has watched it all

little t. A bit of something £
mﬁﬂmu:*‘;ﬂldhxhw the old ub‘l:'um :l‘ll‘y'.
ohom_’M." s me e old home more anything

80 Maida was she had t :
27844, %, 0 g b

with her, and i
slip ; for the sun came in, warth and ht,
mﬂ:ﬂm, almost every day, and &':‘plmtgnv

It was never warm away up there on the moun-
hhgn.bmonzmmu duy': Maida set tpcmuun.
pot out on a flat rock before the door, where it and

the soft monntain air, Mltm'tobc
taken in every night, for a heavy frost in midsummer
o1 t} there at Timberline,

bl
plant was cut off very ly 1 d .‘:t:
carried toa Mn{ultohln
wazen hand of & little boy bywhohd’lln?‘htz
wmmwmn‘ minister over
the taine in ?ﬁi.u;ﬂo berline
atad od dry-yoods vox

one of

t mm

‘:?’»ﬁ i

her ‘:.
before

h .
shine | o ot
"Ves, you'll have 10

i

a8 in 2
¢l over it [ Maida'
o bincn o iy o, o ‘o Sk s
October

%
f

I8,
i

jil
l!E
il

5:5.5.;;!?-
ik
'5?3:;%53

know just how m
b-thr‘lth.-.
place, - It often ¢
nodding out there
o o
for y 80
windows where th
the men M alc
kind o’ a
men are far a
things that
klltl {
u.xzumhg'



