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The Wise Mamma.

BEING A FEML

E FALRY TALE.

(Hy Helle Blitz)

Unce upon a time there was a girl
baby about whose cradle gathered four
walevolent fuiries, with their hammers.

“I will give bher bay-evloured bair”
suid one.

“l will give bher u shoeslring ligure,”
aaid another.

“1 will muke ber dull ang stupid’ said
the third.

“L will give her cheap, plain clothes
to weur,” snid the fourih,

“And that will Le about all of her,”
evied Lhe evil fairies in chiorus, chuckling
horribly. But at this woment a gouu
iuity approached the bassinei in woich
the uncenscicus inlant lay, and as she
wuved her wand above it, said:

“Du not fear, my child. 1 will be-
stuw upon you a goed gift that witl
take all of their curses powerless to
burt you, for L will give you the blessing
of a Managing Mamma who knows ber
business.

We shall see,” shrieked the four evil
fuiries, as they mounted their broom-
sticks and lew away.

“We shall see,” wmurmured the peod
fuiry, “and they will lrarn that it is
better to have a mother whe is a gouwd
press agent tham it is to huve a peifect
urofile.” :

l'or wany years it seewmed as if the
four evil fuiries bad gosten in their work
and were going to win out.  Little Aure-
liz, for such was the infant’s name, grew
up into a maiden who belonged to Lhe
also-ran class,  Iler complexion and her
hair looked as if they luul been cut olf
of the same piece of calico. She had
no evebruws to speak of.  Her fOgure
was patterned after a telephone post,
while as a  couv wtiohalist  she  was
like a sentence of hard Jubour.

All of this cunsed the evil Fairies great
glee, and whenever they met up with a
reachering of a girl they would whisper
to her:

“Get a line on Awrclia, for we opine
that shie will still be left hanging on the
parent stem when all of 1he bataner of
the pluns crop is walhersd inl

Tu this, however, they reckoned with-
nut the good fairy, wlo, geing to Aure-
lia’s mother, said:

“Ciet busy., You cannot make Auwelia

beautiful, but you cun make her the
faskion Ly touting iwer blemishes at
charms,”

Thus admonished.  Anrelia’s mather

ot cut her hot-niv bellows, and, asswn-
ing the expression of a conncisseur, in-
stead of apolo, ig for her daughter’s
looks, began to bat every one who was
«litlerent,

“What a pity.” said her dearest frivnd,
us she pretended to sympiihise with her,
while in reality she hurled the tabasco.
“what a pity that Aurelin has straw-
coloured hair!”

“A pity!” ericd the motler, as she
aave the friend the hoot, “why, her hair
is her glory. and if you were more cul-
tured you would know that instead of
her loeks being straw-colonred, they are

‘%o they are,” exclaimed the friend,
whe did not want to be thought out ot
the know, and forthwith she went vut
and Uleached her own jetty tresses so
s to understudy Aurcha’s,

“Huw unfortunate,’ said another wo-
wian, “that your daughter is so tall gnd
lunky.”

“tia, ™ laughed Aurclin’s mother,
“yuul are ibdeed u back number nut to
Know that the fushivnable ligure is Au
Bones, and that o wowan would rather
be aceused of erime than of being fat.
Hesides the only Kind of a waist toat a
man cares to embrace is the one Lhat
he ean span at one etfo-t.”

“That s true,” responded the woman,
who was a dimpled darling, and she
hiked away and began banting and
physicul-culturing in order to work oil
her curves and aequire angles, and thus
Aurelia becathe the wreat original hip-
less nmd  stomachless  siraight  froni
mailel, and was no lunger speken uf as
stringy, but became celebrated far and
wide as lithe und willowy.

Now Aurelin never taiked, beeause she

had nothing to say, mneither did she
catty a side line of accomplishments

like most girls, bnt so far from letting
these defects depress the marvket the
tmother used them to boom her stock.

“How thankful I ain,® she would =say
to the men who had been working over-
time trying to corkserew a few remarks
out of Aurelia, “that my daughter is
not one of these silly little creatures
with a double-action tongue, that will
talk the unfortumite man that married
her into hiz coflin. On the vontrary.
=he adores sitting at the feet of a wise.
‘ntelligent, philasaphieal, eloquent, spell-
binder like you and eatching the pearls
af thonght as they drop from his lips.”

“Truly,” said each man to himsel
he heard mamma dope out the po
explaration of Awurelia’s silence, it

shows marvellons good sense and taste
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in her to prafer to Faten to me instead
of spieling herself, and what | mistovk
for dulness I now see was merely her
profeund admiration for my view<™ BSo
Aurelin’s suvciety was much  sought
after hencelurth by men, und she bLe-
ctame repowtted a3 the most entertain-
ing girl in her set.

Ner lid Aurel's’s mother quit  the
frame when  conironted by the other
wothers with their daughter's accomn-
plishments. She woeuld listen with an
air of polite patience while Julia  sang
or gaze through ler lorgnettes
Mary's pletures, and then, turning tn
their proud parenta, would remark:

“How del’'ghtfal it muoat be to have
these sinple, unpretentious, amatenr
pleazitres at home, and how 1 wish t
1 could induce Aurelia to sing and p
a little like your danghters, but she
su highly cultivated and so artistic 'n
her mature that the mere thought of
singing off the Xkey or doing dauby
painting sets her nerves on edge”

The other girls in Aurelia’s set had
all the clothes that were fit to wear.
with dinmonds a-plenty, whereas Anre-
I'n wore the same frock wherever she
went, and was  strong on the =mpie
white muslin act, but instead of putting
up a mean because of her tongh lot, her

mother exploited it oe the only thing.

It grouches me” she wonld sy, Lo
see yunng girls sporting giddy raument,
and 1 appreliend 1hat vnly these do it
wlo are hot nsed to sociery, and Jdo net
know better. See low Iy 1 dress
Aurelia as becomes an ionocent debn-
lante.”

“Slie must be an autherity,” d e
others, “or  xhe  would not  Jdare Lo
turn down a Frenelh Confection®™ amd
s they pgrarded Aurclia’s attive with
awe,

“What a wife one so sensibly aml
eeonomically brought up would meke™
said the men ax they hot-footed afler
Aunrelit, whe beeame u great helle,

Thus was defeat turned into v etory,
and the trath established of the okl
axiom that there ix nothing like Tanving
a mother who knows the ropes.

“Have o prociisel an the planet”
l'\'t'.ﬂ, I‘Ilillhl"l'.-,

“And read Prof. Simsons ecture on
a7
‘e, mmother,
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