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Eﬁl'ﬁs Kare Fierb says that the
brotherheod of man embraces woman.
1t dues, and, what is wmore, it rather
likes it.

WHENEVER a in gels to making
money his kin consider it their duty
4o work hit-for just as much as he
will stand.

THE son of a4 proménent Chicago!
clergyman was arrested for stealing.
322 from his father's carpeuter. The
young man expliined that he felt an
uncontrollable desire to-steal money
whenever he saw it and was there-
fore dismissed by the autharitics—on
the ground that he was a kleptoe-
mwaniae. ‘This scientific term s 4

great convenience for the courts, It
has suved them ft making very
many unpleasant convictions. I the
voung man - referred to had been an-
‘ur(lhmry street urchin who had stolen
something to eat. he would have been
gent to the bridewell along with a
bateh of ordinary sneak thieves.
Kleptomania never afflicts ragged
—offeaders.

KVIDENCE 10 & sult 1nvolving the
. date of a copyright brings to light an
N extraordinary and indefensible con-
ditton of affairs in the Congressional
Library at Washington. This noble
collection of books mumbers about
650,000 bound volumes and 200,000
pamphlets, and is fifth in point of
size and value among the libraries of
the world. Yet the librarian, Mr.
Spofford, testified with apparent in-
difference that these treasures of
literature were constantly put in
jegpardy by the practice of carrying
lighted kerozene lamps. frequently
without chimmneys, into the darker
alcoves by persons in search of honks.
The fact that the bnilding is de-
scribed as firepoof does not lesacn the
foolhardiness of this practice. The
books of insurance companies hear
ample testimany t- the extreme falli-
bility of methads of firerraoflra in
vogue when cdiflen s
structed.

this ran

THE American puhlic has recently
been treated to the details of two
domestic scandals that have culmin-
ated abroad. It bas not vet ceased
to talk of those affairs, and now a

—third sensation is in the world’s eye.
Messrs. Deacon and Hetherington
have set one example for wronged
husbands; Coleman Drayton has set
another. It is not in the province of
decent and well-conducted people to
express an-opinion as to the moral
aspects of either course of action. Tt
is, nevertheless, evidept to any one
that the measures adopted by the two
gentlemen first mentioned were more
prompt, decisive, and probably more

} . satisfactory to the wronged parties

‘ than the course that is being pursucd

by Mr. Drayton. The latter gentle-
man's resort to the code of honor has

. given rise to a long discussion and

: _ '\ has caused disgraceful imputations to

| be cast upon Both principals. Ex-
perts in the code have been consulted,
and -have decided that a man who
has accepted money has no right to
other satisfaction. The distinctively
American system, as exemplifled by
‘ Messrs. Deacon- and Hetherington,
does not grant to the destroyer of a

~family the further privilege of shoot-
ing the injured husband. e does
all the kil’ing himself.

At o el

Toe San Francisco Examiner has
hit upon a novel plan to interest the
young people of the Pacitlc coast in
the World’s Iair and also- in the!r
- school work. The Examiner proposes
to send twenty of the brightest
school-children that can be found in
- California to the World's Fair, and
bear all the expenses of the trip to
and from Chicago. The c¢xcursion-
istg are to be selected by ballot and
by examination.
to children in the grammar grade in
" cities, and to those not over 15 in the

# country schools. The pupils in the
schcols are to select by. ballot one-
pupil who ‘sfizll"enter the examina-
_tion, which will be conducted by the
-State Superintendent of Education,
and the twenty are to b2 chosen by
examination. It is a plan which
does credit not onty to the enterprise:
of the Exuminer but also to its
patriotism and its cousideration for
“the schools of the State, for it wil
be an honor to the tcacher as well a
to the pupil to have one chosen from)
his or her school. It will also exvits
an interest in the fair among the
school-children, and if the young
___people are not well informed regard-
; ing Amérlca and 1ts history, Tt will
be becaiisé they ate upable to get the

¢

The contest is open’

Edith Wilder's
Journal.

By METTA E. 8. BENSON,

Author of “Barlizra Dare,” “Her True
Fiiend.? ©br. Vetnor's Love Al-
Lors” “The Missing Ring,”

Saave’s Bacnilive,

CQUAPTER IV,

They were the foststeps of & man—
young, broad shoulderel. tinely-form -,
‘with Lrown hairand a hand:ome, gmiling
face. .
sPardon me! but I have turned
errand-buy this afternoon,™ and he laid
asmall package upon the table beside
me. . “Mother suid yoa wenid under-
stand its use. "It is abit of satin, I
believe.”

1t yes. Thank you,” I replied,
qu'etly resuming wy work. But he
seemed not ‘to understand smy hint of
disinissal,

“lam l.eon Courtner,” he said with
the utmost renehaluse, *Crossing over
and sitting bown by the window di-
rectly opposite. *And you are Miss——"
»Wilder,” | interpesed.

“Ah! Wilder. That has a very pretty
sound, 1 wonder what name should
precede it? 1 think itshould be Edith,”
slowly, as if he was thinkiog out the
word, but there wus a merry sparkle in
his eye which angered me. The emotion
must have revealed it:elf in my face, for
hesaid:

“Now, Miss Wilder, please’ don't be
cross.  Thaveaniden you can be par-
ticularly entertainice when you choose,
and [ am in just :2 mgod to be enter-
tained.”

*Tam net here to he entertaining,
Mr. Conrtpey, whatever may be my capa-
hilities,” T replied with a tach of scorn.

He gave no heed to my words save to
inauire: ¢ Did you ever read ‘The
Faincess,” Miss Wilder?"

“* Tennyson's poem 7 yes™
interested in spite of myse f.

“Well, by-George! you reminded me
of her just new, with that. flasb in your

frrowing

eyce. ity the wajy, vou have leridedly
fine eyr s Too fine by fir for a d-esn.
maker.  Yon should b e heen haintng

e swn, Mise Wilder
How foolish [ was
dewn upon my work,
Seeing it, he leancd over the low table
between us.

“Forgive me, WMisg Wilder.™ There
was repentance in his voice, but my
pride was aroused: " I rase.to my feety
“If you do not leave the room, Mr.
Courtney, then T will, I am only your
mother’s sewing girl: but 1 have rights
that must be respected.”

He bowed, saying quietly as he with-
drew: *-I have not usually found ladies
s0 averse to compliments.”

A tear eplushed

I:PTEMBER 20.

This morning a real autumn rain set
in with its slow, ipcessant drip, drips
It was accompanicd by a fitful, fretting
wind which complained among the trees
and shook the raindrops from the late
flowers. A spirit of deep unrest took
possession of me that seemed akin to
this mood of nature, with its sad, sweet
premonitions of coming change and de-
cay. Fantastic visions ffitted through
my brain. Bewildering dreams stirred
every finest tibre of my being. The
sewing licgered in my hands, 1t was
later than usual whenat last I put my
work aside, nnd as I reached the outer

8

door I~ found that the early
darkness of an _unstarred  night
had settled down over the ecity. ‘The

lamp-light revealed the figure or Leon
Courtney, well prepared for the storm,
snd standing in a waiting attitude just
without the door.

*¢Good evening. Miss Wilder,” touch-
ing his hat and speaking in a low voice.
“I thought it very possible that you
were not prepared for the rain, and 80|
have taken the liberty to wait for you
here. May I walk Dbeside you to your
home? ”

I experienced a moment of fleeting
vexation and a half-indiznant remon-
strance rose to my lips. But as he of-
fered his arm, I took it silently and we
walked on together.

At the door of my home he paunsed a
@ioment. ‘*Will you not forgive my care-
less words of a week ago, Miss Wilder,
and allow me to be your friend?” -

**The forgivencss is a very easy mat-
ter,” I replied, startled and thrilled as by
an clectric shock, ¢* but I must know you
better before I can accept your proffered
friendship.”

* Thank you for the forgivencss. For
the rest—well, I can wait, although Iam
oot usually a very patient man.”

1 shudder at the strange, sweet thrills
wh ch stir my heart.
entered Mrs, Courtney’s home.

NOVEMBER 2J.

'There was a light fall of snow yester-
day, anG towards evening wonderfut
patches of frostwork formed on the win-
dow panes. I think I shall remember
while I live just the look of everything
by which I was surrounded, even to the
ieafless branches of the trees outlined
sgainst the ashen gray of the western’
sky, I must have stood by the.window
it lcast an hour, resting my clbow on the
20ld ‘sash, while I leaned my chesk on
‘he palm of my hand, The.desolate

$-only - in my

AN
\

books that will give them the infor-

tense of forlornnesa, 1 ‘saw, with inward -
 eision. T

matlion they segk, - _,

. visfon,’ WLﬁnmhng_zu_anM
tretching away im different
Yirections tnwo the dim, uncertain yesra, |

-my feat, an
. 011 yeana,

I wisll I had pever
~A

nind pictured it filied with all
Licemaﬁa of weullhw“!xu;ple, g
salm, td bribe my will.”

:0 rest within its loving.

mw, with a ngw movement o
nation, the shndows of desola
through whichi 1 must pass alor

and myself lusing youth and str

and giessed by the quick t
that I bad reached a conclusiol

other's arms,

tore yoi.

and wiser ways bevond your
limits.
iirable.”

Edna.
ible, but they are not il

ments.

years go by!”

smile.

hearing.
have L.efore you, and will te th
T eon had come for his nnawer.

him.
sessed than usual.

the back of a chair.”
at once!

that I was at the turning of the

and with clasped hands.

time.

poor, plain, obscure:”
He smiled. “‘Hush

knew you.

my royal-hearted quecn.”
Ther he put the betrot

Xdiih,

NOVEMB
To-day Mm. Courtnes's

into our little best reom.
dread.
rights,

Circumstanoces

pure and true as this other on

more jhan it did myself,

withput other movement.
his
lasp. ¥

given it to him,” 1 repl
quietly.

wife from among the
own gircle; hut he
to ‘'you a love that

Lenter into his happi asl

‘A visibly sterile distance inclosed th
sther way--a dreary path inte which
nad suddenly no courage to tread.
finy imagi-
te places |
leree
single-banded conflicts to be-endured,

after atime and weary of me,
Heaven, if we should grew apart as the

‘ One was broad snd beautiful. My

the en-
old, and

Teaw strong, tender hands waiting to
-|2lasp m¥ own; and a heart eager formine

1

1

ength ay

the years went by, Thenmy mind turned

| tor a mement to dwell unon that other There is no other piace, Mrs. (_:uurmoy.
picture~that broady bright, splendid | pgide, this 18 my home, eurned h_\i_ mly !
pathwss. own excrtions.” 1 said this o little
CAvelt™ Tdnas face wive s ook of pruudly, but with no desire_to veX lier.
tende: eolicittde as 1 mewv o away from For & few noments she did not auswer,

the window. where yet the faint light

of sunset lingered.” She knew the busy. At Inst she said : “Suppose g{_.cl:
struggle T had been passing through, you seck out some pleasant boarding

urning uside
n.

oIt is, yes,” I responded, in‘a slow,
sven voice, and we were close in each

0, Edpa! have T decided wisely?”

I have not a clairvoyant gift; but 1
sssuredly believe vour decision a wise
sne. A superior lifeis thus opening be-
You wiil not be conpelled to
go on, day aflter day. in the same round,
forgetting almost that there are wider
narrow
You will have leisure for study
aid enjovment, whieh, o s womsm of |
sour nature, Edith, are thiogs very de-

‘I have considered all of these things,
As you suy, they arc very desir-
Into thie
guestion of marringe there enter difficul-
ties and propricties too saered to be
passed over in silenceand ignored. Leon
and T are very unlike in most ways.
1ociety judges, he is my superior, but I
am stronger than he-—not physically,not
mentally, but in a finer, decper sense.
There are places in my inmost soul whose
depths he cannot sound—dreams and
emotions he cannot comprehend.
too, ] am so utterly witheut accompl sh-
He may regret this deficiency

Then

Dea

«You are not the sort of woman men
tire of,” Edna replied, with a tender
“Jt is true yonr troubles brgan
early in life, and for the mast part your
surroundings have been disagreeable:
bt no advantages eonld have given yvou
g truer refinement, or a more graccfal
As for the rest, you will have
to trust the coming of eveats ac atheia

aend ™

Onr conversation was here intorpapted.
I conld
see that my reply was no clight thing to
He was pale and less self-pas
He temained stand-
ing for a moment, testing his hand upon

©Edith, won't you end this suspense
Are you to beeome my wife?”
1 was conscious while he was speaking

wuys.

walked away from him. then tnrned
back again nund stood beside him, quictly

+¥ee,”- -1 said the word more soberly
perhaps than occasion demanded. But
Leon did not mind, for instantly T was
in his arms, and our lips met for the first

“Do you know, Leon,” I'said after a
little, it is a surprise to me that from ali
the crowd of beautiful and accomplished
women you have hitherto walked among,
you should have got ont of your accus-
tomed way and chosen Edith Wilder—

L]
! it is my wife you
are dishonoring;” then added with a
touch of real seriousness: **Vou are all
that is most beautifut to me, Edith.
had not been a very good -man before 1
1 think I may confess, that
T had small faith inthe purity of woman,
and far less in my own, butdife has a
dilferent meaning; now that 1 have you,

hal ring on my
finger—a splendid diamond ring—say-
ing gravely as he did so: *This is the
outer sign of my complete love for you,

ER 28,

conchman
drew rein beside our gate, and Mrs,
Courtney trailed her heavy silken skirts
I kuew her
errand, and for a moment I experienced
a blinding whirl of fear—intense mortal
Then something from the depths
of .my soul rose up and quieted me.
1t wus my womanhood ussertiug its royul

bad made this woman
the wife of a millionaire, while I had
been cast adrift upon the world to bartle
with poverty; but no touch of shame had
ever marred my life; I wasa womau,
ang Thus
thinking., I went forward o meet her
with acalm and gentle dignity that by
no possibility could have surprised her

€.

She tookAmy hand, and for & moment
d looking straight into my eyes
iss Wilder, Leun tel's me that you

promised wife," she said” at
ath, still retaiving my hand in her

*-He asked me for my love, and I have
ied simply and

She stooped and touched her lips

lightly to my fo; " present as his afianced bri i

3 . Hanced bride., 1t is un
I B to be truthful with you, | ordesl I look forward to wj i
Miss Wilder, | would greatly have pre. | d o with feciogs of
ferred that | g, v pre- | drinds

on sheuld havé chosen a
young ladies of his
gcems to have yielded
18 past the power of

8
1

As

of my boy I am here to claim you as &
T
du}l‘ h:)ﬁ ure. very kind, Mra. pourtney',,
and 1 am sorry for your dmupp‘mm.nlm-'z'xlv.;l
I replicd, more hurt by something tho! di
back of her words than by the ler
thamselves. *‘Please bo seuted, Mrs.
' . 2
Lué‘lﬁ“ffi her gaze wonder ubout the
room in 8 haif-uncouscious manner, L;"n(t
1 knew by the expression of hier fﬂf'f t l]t
she thought it drstitulc.uf h(vuut),l
had been & paradise to Edpa and me '
o 1y there not some other place whv}e
you conld remain watil the wedding, aid
that would be more suitable to your Josi-
tion as § con’s future wifet”

but I divined that her thoughts were

place. 1 will see that your Jurse 1s con-
stautly supplied.”
i’m‘l‘J’l‘l)x'uukls]. Yuu are very gencrous. ‘,T
cannot, however, accept your o¥er, ':lr
though I know the desirc on your part
that T shonld is quite natural. Just as
1 am, vour son has given methe highest
tribute man can give to woman, and I
should fail, did I try. Mrs. Courtncy,
to make you understand how happy I
am that he has thought me “worthy of |
the best,’ I regret as much as yourself
this wide social gulf between us, 1.nn.
uatil 1am his wife I must go on living
gswtpresent- -

blush_of shame either to Lg, .
fustidioud mother.' N ok

1 am elmost ashamed to to ¢,
littly brown-book, \imb 1 am
sons in dancing.  Even Eday g5
know. Leon is fond of .\;“”(_%::f'
there is a constantly growiyy
my heart to please him inall Ways, .

FOR THE LADIES,
ell yo, f—
luk{, S JEWARE OF VASELIXE.

(o 1d bo cureful how they use
“:3\‘,‘: ?}::":he fuce, for the :}mu‘!l”thk
i ¥ it

. cporiments has inducud the
i of ﬁ‘.\.ﬁ u persistent use of it wit
an almost any part o
have beaen instinco:
rowtl

pic )
i lair to grow

Jang
AN e Tlor

The bl T drended 80 mug Wy

3t  Jadissinducing v hoavy g
of the past. My drees was of I, bun of l:ﬂ:bthu m,p‘: Tip o 5&" b
and pink satin, with garnityg, of hair U} ta drive uway pimples

o wasoling b X A
" wo gther m dicamonts, vaselin
e apmp QUL ‘

ow of allita propertie
- "I;,;n‘»(\:‘:ﬂ(ln\l the fact llhullit wil
n;:. .yt. Hruw(h of huir if persistentl;
|‘|1~ ‘,‘..r,.m to bo fuiry wo.l ot '.u;l.\-
w Yurk Mercury-

white luce

“Mr. Courtney (who 8cems
found of mes sent a lovely set of |
in a delicate enameled .
Courtney, a box cootuinj
kerchief, and other aceessor
cvening tollet.  The flow
Leon, beautiful, sw
roses and jessamines, with el
sprays contrusting with the pi
pure white of the blosso:ns,

“You are like a poem g,
Edith,” Tcore said, *dike a e,
song, in all that rusc and white »

I lock back upon that night g,

Particy

THE (UEEN ANNE BHOI
tnoen Anne shos with i3 Jun
et l:‘n]r und ghtiering h:lsh-dmmnu
Lle is novery tus.hmu:\bm mu.dul, e
e o hu wornt wnl\! ten gowns oau
e dressy Lo toilets; but the low
ey ond samlals of plain black uu

i
i

a scene of strange enchuntmen, Wlu ol kid, simply \\-nn:!xt with ju
blended  fragrance, and  colyr, e, are far mwore g ful'and low

Leauty, and the sad, sweet Straing
music, and the delightful Murmy ;
Imihy voices. b

[ am very proud of you, Edi-h, "
Courtaey whislwrcd during Y hric'ﬁﬂ.‘
val of repose. © T

Later on, Leon's futher said:
Jet them spofl you. my child.

Remember, hardy, out-door 10533 dpyd
thrive well in hot-houseair,”

i smallor on the fout than an
Je of covering. However, th
{its uno fout is sometimes foun
ing to that of uuother wom:u
ere iy still o great rago for wll th
v dyes in gray.  Toliuts and hea
~ e in thes: tints are most slegal
1, und yet far more wome
(gh) than the “Uuuu)linmm:
[0 soft and beautiful shades |

g

«] ghall not importune you,” fhe re-
plied, speaking with a gentle intonation,
Uiput it would have pleused me far betrer
if you could have ac -epted what seems
to me a mere matter_of course.”

I looked about thé room after he Dad

gone. Her heavy perfume lingered in
the air; it seemed full of her gracious.

queenly presence, but something was the
trouble; its beanty had departed.
«Naught is so small that it may not
contain, the race of pleasaie ar the thorn
in.”
ofll_)earm ealled this svening.and althongh
be @id not say as mueh. vet Tam sure he
felt burt at gy refassd ol Ws mothar's
muniticent offer. A T feel the
wting of the tiorn = ne the roses. 1
i« £ {ewe & mission to

'

el

r
wonder s it 6 i
hrine pain to thea human heart? or isit,
that s msne -auls, sttnne U ta different
Lot Liepd thelr dizieect hes

No-eyprgr 20
Sitting at the {eet of my 'ittle saint, I
questioned hep: tritoce do yon think a
wornan o xld have apy fear af fhe oan
in

she buly loves ccever dJombe oy
atar:t his ntter lagalty

oot Fdes it iz

tface came down close

“Why net
(lum\":"
nto mipe.

2ar I owoaited,

emiiling By am berepes T

looking «traight into

speaking
become aciustamed to.
donot believe a woman who truly lov
a man will have any fear when she 3
her hanpiness into his keeping.  There
pinst of neeessity be perfect honor and
perfect trust or there cannot e perfeet
tove.™

¢ Oh, Rese, your words only confirm
my fears! 1 am afraid T have made a
miserable mistake.  Flatierel by [eon's
prefeiences, dazzled by the Leiiliant tife
he offered me, wan into o 1
handsome face and ardest wooing. I
have entered into an encagement with

]

him, 1 am wearing his ring upsn my
finger.”  Rose turnal the gleam th'ng

slowly towards the licht,  *“ And yetthe
fecling ix strong within me that through
J.oon Cowrtney wiil come sorrow such as
I have never known,that in time he will
be wou from his luyaity to me by a fairer
face

1

¢ come one at the outer door.

i
fanswer to the betl-eail, but pa-
her eyex fer the moswer [ knew weuid |

come, 1

“I’r:rfn'lt love casteth out ail fear™ " abont to befall me.
in that smethered tone T have |
N, Fdith, T l'lngl)'-
elds i

tvery picture of carcle

T¢It may be, Edith, tiat all women ;

**No, RRose, T cannot think so.
such as bleuds two heart
meant as 4 curse to lif
that has taken poss
which thrusts

This feeling !

itseif intomy hoursof joy
like a deatir's-Lead at the feast, is a sort
of dimand terrible furcbuding that Leon |
will fail ine, that he w.ll not measure up
to my ideal. :
“The caln face above me paled i
“*Do you not demand too much, Ed:th? !
You will find it theexperience of everv
person, I think, th - real thi '
life never mretone'si
them. If they did-——
would beno need of 4 Leaven:™

nes of

Jasvany 15 |

At Mrs. Tentan's T am havine two
weeks of rest, Her baby—littie Edith—
1s just three monthe old, and she is the
sweetest, dearest Laby in the world.
Leon has driven out to
day.

I shall sleep the better for jt," -
replied when 1 chided bLim for 1};:&:;
bra(x)ved a ((]lriving 8u0W storin, ’ -

ur wedding day is set for the trwens -
fourth of May. fdna and (hutl)ulg(‘u‘
wre+copl married abioutthe suine tine, .

They will go to Edna's old hoeme for
8 brief wedding tour, then back to theis
cho<en work again. Leon and ] aiil
spend & year in Europe, then retarn to—
whg\!? O, these strange shivers of fear,
which ereep into my heart, trounling ita
happiness as the cast-wind shakes the
rose and robes it of its fortune!
—_Jaxca
Mrs. Courtriey is to give n g:r?:di\i;“,
and Leon teils me Iam expected to be

ste me every

But the first great vexin ion 18-
What sm ] to wearj, Id':aq:sflt.lloga’:e-
held “several weighty discu sivns upon

¢ 5 R, )
eel thus . { Chamber, but came in §

i The disclosure was made by

on of me, und |

‘ opes or to use the evidence, sayiss

i honor, 1 cannot nsperse t

Buit againsy the city

0, Edith Wilder! with yhur igd
love for these beantiful. materia] vy,
do you dare to go on into this hag.,
sencuons future?  Can you keep
pure, brave, earoest? :

. doe-calor. ulmond, beige, gz.ﬂdm
_amd chamois are more Lucoming
Ji-btondes anl cuiurlvs:{l brunetts
wany of the extremely trying shuds
stoned gray. — New York Post.

s

. Manrenn

Leon came last evenirg and foed
alone.

Where is Miss Vincent? i
quired.

“Gone out with the Doctor fory
evening.” i

~“Then T am to have vou all to mugf
How very fortunate,” with one o
Jaw, inimitable lnughs,

*tome, ' pointing pointing tas g
toman beside him. :

**What an autocrat vou are, Loy, 34
this i cosy,’ lnying my hands ugo i
arm of hischair,

He put both his arms  about

3 WAlaT.

THE BONELESS DRE:
e honeleas dress waist i8 qumath'u
[ s to b worthy of notice her
4 whalsbone uor a cord in the wal:
i vet made in such a way as toco
| thw ek of them, and promising pr
¢ peace and rest to the wearer
it at one of the stylish openin
cre onty thoss who have long purs
ching entourage are admitte
dear little gown and cost on
[ also saw in the same wardrot
res< of Russian blue eloth, on whi
s worea a border of Reoteh thisth
nd o cakes, and brither Scotsthow ¢
b v grim nationalities azees in o
Rut it wag very picturesg
Usuit of shephend’s plaid ha
1t bl fetehing silser elas
W the skivt, and o helt
with hands +
and 1 hana te mect it sones
werte, when eng of the Y
o deemad it Bor o ite s
ity el net be set off by o
’ ISR

0 Josptog
I fe't the pressure of his warm ]
and thrilling lips.

“Doyou know, durli~g, that ina
few weeks yon will e my wifer g iy
cxre, FAith?  Are yon connting
a= I an doing?’

“Da Ueare? O Twon' g0 mach
dmnt cven dare to think
~aubd Le without you.™

Just then there esme the

er moge

1 et braxis Tomisedanbt
stant with mg hand ujon th
a fecling that some great mi
My lips grewaid
denly dry: my heart palpitateds:
i I turned to look at hit
handsome head reelined against th
erimson of the chair

oy,

ek
fo

QUATNT MUFFAL

n 1720 mutts were mads varrow
; enough to thrust in both arns
as the elbowss A little later tl
¢ wade smali and of long yelow
h fur. [n 1741 they wore of cheni
plumes, or «kins of the grebe, |
which were needed for a mudl, cost
erowns, and generally adorned w
£ ribbon.  In 1770 small m
led clittlo barre were in voo
de of satin, tilod with wadding :
nued with feathers of different col
with hear ski [t was o favorite
pation of I to put on theso tr
s wlen re v their friemds
wat the theater.~ Tt may be said
two hundred years preceding
voiurtion the matt in Foance was
tho wrticles of dress on which fus)
el to lavish moest of its attent
was ouly late in the roign of Li
L. that “etiquetto pormftted it to
pr ut royal recoptions. At tho c
neement of the reign of this mon
cord to attuch the muff was n
se tor gentleman.  Male mut
le small and of bluck satin or min
ed with down, and vuried somewh:
o and shape according as they
fnoutof doots or at veceptions.—|
pucisco Chroniclo.

ment,
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YOUNG IS INNOCENT

5

The U, & Senate kxecutive Clerk
suffered Ipjustice in Nilence

the case of James Raukin Youug
transpired. He was dismissed, it
remembered, from his positi
ecutive Ulerk of the United ¥t
because he was charged with ha

trayed secrets of the te
the

executive session over

matter, . §
At the time the matter was being ¢

sideved, Mr. Young was notin the 3e03Hy

hortly afie

& memixtd

the Senate, who wrate the infort
on the backs of three envelopes ad st}
it Lo & newpaper man.
After Mr., Young
breach of trust this correspondent el
to Mr. Young and proffered hiw thest

envelopes, sayi B ot ®
that you shguld under this 03
cusution, Heks is the evidence ©

vour iunocence, Use it, and L i
by it
Mr. Youni declined to take the

was acciid d

SHE'S A DEFT UARPENTER.

fss Webster of Boston is u car
Sho is the sister of Albert Web
writer, who was to have ma
4 the daughter of -Nathaniel ¥
e, and whose unfortunate doat
oyage of health was soon followe
t of Dis betrothed. Miss Web
P Yeuars ugo, wus thrown on her
ouTe She had studied pair
| pussessed tho usual accomp
s of 4 woman., None of t
med available for broad winning
‘ing u fo 1dness for tovls, she col
E' 1o ut herselt as o wood ca
Ctter & carpenter fur money mak
8 her teachier's wise advice. Sho
Throngh her example carpent
"4 fashionable amusement in
- and Miss Wehster hus a class o
k Bay ladies building obairs, ta

ensth
5 to defend B
he houur i
and Lwil
1t
bt yob
riety &

*While I am anxiow

tegrity of any Seunator,
use the information you have.
you for your kind interest in me.
can rendily understaud the prop
my position.®*

@
‘170 Mr. Young has @
&

suffered injust
nee.

Denied by His
PriLAbeLPHIA, April 1
that Dr. Chares B. Penrose Wi
Bs i member of the Wyuming
cuttie tuieves is denied by B

5 atress

here.  Thev aswert that the duc:o:as e l?\!fs. and one u Jooker tor hor
10 Wyoming for his nenith gll]‘l i\n 6 \'s vacht.  With her teaching
n

dategd by tie eattle mea 10 )

as 4
rusmde ; s rastlers a8 %
crusade aguinst tae p,.omzuaﬁ

' Ster unites interior decorastion.
';_“"‘“IUD buchelor quurters in v
d s

weon.  He is 4 member U‘“lhcllﬂ"' €3 are ker owu work,
o e UL

th ’sllura for a permunent-heme.
4" shop. with o real honch an
‘ings, and hwer work, although -
N\‘gly perfurmed, i3 real wo
b7 York Sun.

Boies Penrose.
-
Sues the Cliy for Falso lm'l"["’“m”'r
SCRANTON, . Pa., April 'i8 g
Boland, a Jivery stable keepe o
arrested Friday night for tellin : 3
man he looked *‘d— mnart“’lﬂ“
up in jail for twenty hours, has
b in 3} wventy o tulse)lm%’i’
wment, Laying his damages st 205
i AR
tory suraed
it 18 =g
Compil g
aral 10

. T.lxllll).\')'_()'fl{ﬁ‘
ndresged calf will bo the ontin;

ips and tos-cups ars going o
it

ent Fuc
Masn,, Ap
Mmu(ucmyiux{e

oW

| the subject. Three things { am dec
Andaithough 1-cingot | VPOWT iU e et e Tith s
ht-under

"| different circamstances, yet for

the sake

t

A IV F, accord -
ircumstantes, with my

apd it shall not lving a

fire yester
50

Ngent of §13,100, -1ke o




