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Everg year a novel lower show is held
in Philadelphia under the patronays of
the Germantown IHorticultural Society.
The exhibits are confined to wild lowers
picked in the suburbs of Philadelphia,
It is 8aid that therc are 700 gpecies with-
in the county limite, and in order to en-
courage the local study of bLotany, the
society mentioned offers prizes for the
‘best collections of the flowers. That the
specimens ar¢ commdn enough may be
judged frow the fact that 100 have heen
gathered by a party of amateur botanists
in the course of a day.

t  Areport issued by the London 8s-
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty to
Children bas causeda sensation by the
statements it contains relative to the

cruel and oft times inhuman punishments
inflicted upon children, The society has
interfered with clergymen, officers, bat-
risters and other members of the gentry,

who 1t had learned were treating their

R children fnhumanly. Awmong the pun-
- ishments people of this classs inflicted
upon the helpless children are mentioned
sticking pinsin them, placing lighted
matches up their nostrils, buraing
wounds upon them with matches, break-

ing the limbs of two-year-old babies in

tireeptaves; tyimz o aUnd & §iX-
year-old boy and dipping him iato a
canal repeatedly until he was exiiavsted,
keeping a child in a cellar until its flesh
turned green, tying cords aronnd the
thumbs of a child and thes tying it to a
bedstead and heating it with a

bush.
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An experiment which the New York
Post deems well worthy of imitation e
that of the Boston merchant, FEhben
Jourdan, who has opencia gymnasium
for his female employes, n1d gives them
the beneiit of profassional inatruction in
the art of physical nxerciss.  The alacees
{ are free to al' who chosze t4 avail them
" gelves of the privilage, and daily ingivan
tion is given betwoen the houra of fiee
and 8ix o'clock in the afternoon. Siv
hundred girls have already hegun a
‘course of exercise, and upon the sucseds
of the trial depends #he accession of
nearly a theusand of their associates.
Those who have joined the class#: ara
delighted with their experience, and say
that the tired feeling caused by close
confinement in the store soon gives place
to one of elasticity and freshness.  Mr.
Jourdan expects tosee in the near fu-
ture a gymnasium attached to every
large business establishment where wo-
men are employed.

e ————

A few days ago one of the agricultural
colleges of the South took an electric
motor, and by its means ginned catton
and ground corn very successfully,
The experiment was made tp see how far
electricity could be depzaaded upen a3 a
motive power in plantation and tarm
work. This subject is pressing for atten-
tion just now, and Senator Peffer has
made it his business to push a bill in the
Senate appropriating a sum of money to
determine the value of electricity as a
farm laborer. The State of Kansas hag
an interest in the matter, and A. A,
Denton of the Department of Agricul-
-ture at Sterling, Kan,, in 2 recent com-
munication to one of
journals, says: **Western agriculture re-
quires power by which one man may ac-
complish a8 much as many men in the old
way—power to cut wider and deeper aad
swifter furrows at less cost than in the
. old way. Manufacture and commerce
. “and mining have the advantage of ample

and cheap power. If the motor be
adapted to farm work, Western agricul-
‘ture will cnter a new era. The great
plains appear to have been planned for
cultivation of the soil on a large scale.”
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- A NMiracle Performed by Scared Geese.
Z32mly. A riend of ours, whose ¥eracity -we
. should never think of impeaching, re-

“ lated to us a most extraordinary experi-

.ence of his while wildfowl shooting in

the Biz Bend country. In that secluded

2 . spot, flanked and buttressed in by tow-

7 ering hills, is a natural cul-de-sac of the

snd much resorted to by wild ducks and
.geess. Visiting this early one unusually
K mormng recently he was surprised
Beyond measure to see the lake covered”
with jce and a flock of wild geese frozen
$0 its surface. Imagine his astonish.
mear when the entire

with a mighty clamor rose- before

o sad leaving only a hole in
ad-: t0 :us%»‘tha.aput.—.uga

the ‘electrical |

Pit Rlver, probably an acre iu extent, .

bearing the pond
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Edith Wilder's
Journal.

By METTA E, 8. BENSON,

sushor of *“DBarbara Dare,” *“Her True
Yifend.,” *Dr. Vetnor's Love Af-
fuirs,” *The Misving Ring"
* Love's Bacrifice,” el

CHAPTER XTI

I had Intrusted my attorney with all
the necessary facts in the case, and left
with him the ncwspaper, which I had
fortunately presersed, containing an ac-
count of the burning theatre, and with
Estelle’s naine among the list of those
whe Lad perished in the flames.

I also obtained his promise to call
upon her the following morning and find
what course she was likely to pursue in
the matter.

It was nearly 10 o’clock when he called
st her hotel, and after some délay was
to'd that she had not yet arisen, and that
bo response could be obtained from the
efforts made to awaken her. Somewhat
uneasy they waited a hal{ hour, and a
tecond effort being alike unavailing the
door wus opened from without. A hush
«f hotror feil upon the little group who
sntered the room.

Iistelle lay upon the bed like one just
fallen asleep.  Her head inclined & little
to one side and rested carclessly upon
her upturned arm. Her abundant black
Rnlr tEx nback upon the pillow framed
n the still, white face.

"And,” said my attorney afterward
describing the srene ta me, ‘it wag
such a beautiful face even with the
ashen pallor of death upon it, that I
can hardly fird it in my heart to hlame
you for your boyish madness.”

3ut his practiced eye also took in the
wirroundings of the voom, and he no-
ticed an unfinished letter lving upon tha
bureau. At a glance he decided that it
wouid he as well if its contents were not
knewn to the public, snd uashserved by
the others concealed it about, hig person,

The post mortem examination disclosed
the fact that her d-ath had beep
cau-ed by an over doce of hlorgl® A
bottle containing a amall qaantity of thig
nareatic aaa f ] upena etand neqr hey
bed

Presumably she hed hagn ie the habit
of using chlora! o predien aloep and
quiet her perves. *

©0, Rebert!” 1 exclaimed while my
teare fell, “after all the love and admira-
tion she had received fiom themultitude
during her life, yet she died alone and
with 0o oue to care.”

“I think, Edith”» he replied in a
musing voice, “'it is one of the laws of
our humanity thatit should be so.” Then
after o moment—*There is the letter 1
toid rou of. I will light the lamps that
¥ou 1auy read it.”

It was written 1n a clear running hand
aod upon the finest of cream-tinted
paver. T will copy it.

“Dear 01d Felix: I reached this city,
the Meeea of my hopes, last evening; am
well, only a tritle nervous; hut w’importe,
I found where he lived of whom 1 was
in senrch, and di-patched a note to him
th's very morning. Ah, mon Dieu, 1 can
think how happy he must haye been
unonteading it! I learn also that he has
& Wi, 8 quict young creature, who is as
mu ha fool as himself in squandering
mouey upon the miserable unfortunates
of the world, This evening I was told
In a most freezing manner by a red-faced
Englishman, that J3f.. Volney's attorney
wouid wait upon me in the morning.

** Ah. mon Aund, if only T had been
wise, and made my marriage with the
dear innocent a real one, instead of al-
lowiny you to assume the role of a
shaven, ‘serious-faced priest! But X
thought not of the future then, or how
neeeptable & 1ew thousand would be to
us in & day that has now come. I must
work with extreme caution. for if they
Kel to prove the marriage they will dis-
cover that it was no marriage at ali, and
Ishall have no longer any power over
him.»

Here the letter ended, and with it
ber treacherous acts,

**What became of the—the body, Rob-
ert:” I inquired after a time.

¢* Some money and the proper address
of ‘Felix’ were found among her be-
longings, In answer to a telezram he
rejuested that the remains be forwarded
to him. 1is request was complied with.”

L lovked into Robert's ayes pondering
& question in my mind, He must have
divined it, for he drew my hand into his,
wniling. .

**Nou, Edith, 1did not Yook upon her
face cven in death. Y had no desire. ALl
my thought was for you, as my best

thoughts must_always be. Not to the
exclusion of other things—friendships,
loves and Iabors—but “these P
deurer for my love of you,” :

Neither of us cared to talk for a time
ofter this, and in the silence [ sought to
fathom the meaning of his words— ‘these
growing dearer for my love of you.’

In June I was abie to walk ‘about the
house and ya:d, daily gaining iAstrength,
Sometimes I would gest in the hammock
for bours watching Dick at his work,
snd with my baby in my arms, My
white, dimpled darling, with features so
tike Robert's, but who looked up at me
with great shadowy eyes, which, even ta
the Leavily fringed lids, were_likse my
Q@ ettt

Lsually Dick would wheel Rose's
chair out under the tall trees, and we

moods moved us.

‘would tall, or read, or dream, as our"|

Oceasionally, tos, Dick would leave

awkward, doyish arms, would lavish
upon her evger, joyous curesscs,
won her bavy heart completely, for she
would bestow upon him her rarest smiles
and lie quiet in h.u arms while hecairied
her about, sometimes in the sbadow,
somotimes in the yun-hine, and tulked to
Ler of the things which interested him
most as though she understood and ap-
proved his various plans. L

One daf™Tosu's eyes filled with tears
a8 the watched them, und turning to me
suddenly said:  ¢ndith, Dick will bave
so long to live after Tam gone, ‘woulll
you m.ud naming your baby Rose? e
18 foud of his poor dwusfed sister and the
woild is 80 full of temptation, I have
been thinking that my name if often upon
his lips might keep s memory of me fresh
in his mind and restrain him sometime,
perhaps, from wrong doing.”

There followed a moment in which 1
lost sight of sensible ob ects and turning
my 1mnd in upon my inner consciousness,
knew that the fears which had often dis.
turbed my heart, fears which  had
caused me to linger at Kose cottage even
when T knew that Robert was lonely in
our home without 1ne—had not ULeen
imaginary but real. iose was going
away from us,

When J eomid 3 il poing down
U,on Ay Bnces beside her sner: MRose
de you really think that—that you are
{ailing ¢

0, I know I am, Edith. It began
last winter. Before that I had been bet-
ter. 1 questioned Dr. Brownlow last
week, and he could give me no hope, ex-
ceptlo relieve the sutfering. 1f it were
not for tho-el love, and for the work, I
should Le glad to go. 0, so glad!® A
thrill of joy shot through the quiet voice.

I took her hand aud bLowed my face
over it, trying to think what the going
awny would miean for her, and for the
rest of us who would remain behind.

Dick’s returning footsteps intrided

n—my-thoughts, 1 lifted
and saw Rose amiting softly, as obeying
a sign from her he 1aid hia sleaping hur-
den in her arms.

“*Dickie. whit name would you prefer
should Lie given to this dear baby, ap-
pose you could have yoar chole:™
Some inward feeling struggled for ex
pression through her simple wards,

Dick taok of Ws staw  hat, and
twirling it on the finger tips »f Lis up-
raised [eft hand, revlied, with a slighuy
embarrassed laugh:  *Why, ir noald be

280, 0f Course.”

“Then. Rose i, <hall be,” T 1eplied,
“and in pleasing vou, Diek, T plesse
myself alsa, for § think ne othar namo i
nite ac heantif 1l

“It's jolly of youn tasay g0, Dithy, apd

that's a fart. In retrn fer yors kind
ness | =olemnly pledge my lite in the
cervicn of Miss Rose Voines.” ‘Jlere
wa= asparkle in his grav esee = he bent
to kiss the sleeping fice. A moment
later his merry whictle cama haele to ng
in a pretty melady from rhe far end of
the garden.

Finally 1 Iay on the grass at her reet
while she talked to me. A warm, west
wind went cooing among the branches
of the trecs; yellow sunshine trickled
down through the cool, .grecn leaves;
white, low-Iving clouds Hoated over-
head, half coneenling, half revealing the
far blue depths Leyond: a thou-and
sweet scentsand sounds from the visible
world eame drifting in upon us, and into
ell these there blended the divine har
mony of her vuice.

I had questioned her: “O, Rose! do
fou suppose that our human love can
outlive the shock of death:»

“If you were to go away from me,
Edi:h,across the sea. perhaps, and should
remain for years, would I torget you, do
vou think, amid the quiet scenes of my
homelife? There would be your favorite
seat by the window: a flower you had
loved: a book you had read; a tit of
unfinished work just as you had laid it

own: a picture with the shadow of
your soul in the eyes and your smile ea
the lips: asong you had sung in some
happy hour; or an animal you had
caressed,  Ishould treasure these vthings
and set them npart as sacred almost,
not for the things themselves, but be-
cause I loved you, of whom these were
the constant = reminders. And you,
wandering at will in the midst of charm-
ing associations, and among the most
delightful scenery: lingering in the art
galleries of the Old World and in places
tich in history, would vou forget Rose
Cottage and its inmates?  Could you put
out of your memory the low-voiced
taiks we have had at e-entide, the les-
sons we have learued, the sorrows we
bave borne together, the joys we have
shared?”

*‘No, no, Rose, T could not forget
these things: they a-¢ too closely inter~
woven with every subtle fiber of my
soul.”

©It will be just thesame in this longer
g0ibg away, Edith. 1 can fancy that
there will t.e hours of quict withdrawal,
when I shall sit alooe und recali this very
3cene. The green grass, the scent of the
roses, the trees, Dick at work out there
in_the suushine, this dear baby—rvours,
E(lnh—aslccp i my arms, and your eyes
looking .up into mine with such an
eager, earnest uestioning i }
Qenthact q 2 in _thejr

1 raised myself to g sitting posture.
“Lou you think, Rose, that there witl
be hours of quiet self-introspection there
as here! Hours when we shall sit alone
with memory recallinz the pa-t, this
Lhuman, struggling, erring, earth-past”

*Why not, Edith? He who has gone
to prepare a place for us loved to linger
o pature's solitary retreats; wept or.‘er
the sins of Jerusalem, ang prased s'oge
amid the starry stilluess of Gethsemano. -
He unders:tands all our human nceds,
He has sounded the depths of all onr
huwman fears, nod loves, wnd longings, r
sm sure we shall be satistied with what.
EVer AWaits us in that home of many
mansions. “If it were pot 50T would
have told yon.' No wards in all Christ's
_szstry bave comforted me like these.

- ek xowd ‘eave ] Iheyare sa full of assurance, wog .
A o . [ hirwork; and ‘taking " the baby i ke | almost catch tho brogding tendel:xueu‘ol bounds of

which -

hrs vorcens he utters them: ¢ If it wore
netro.' Youmay be certain that, after
buving entered into our humanity with
us, He will be sure to prepare 8 8Ot of
human heaven for our reception, "1f,
after death, I should enter a realm of
such all-absorbing and perfett bliss as to
forget about you, and mother, and Dick,
and the work. why, it would not be
Rose, that’s all. And, ‘ o

* ! The world of pain were better. if therein
()ne’l‘;hheug'. mightr::lll be huinan, and desires
Of natural pity drop upon its fires

Bome cooling tears.””

The sweet voice dropped 1nto silence
and the shinng fuce scemed unconscious
of my presence. i

It wasa Sabbath evening in Auguast.
A full moon threw its clear white light
down upon the carth. ‘Tho heat during
the day had bren oppres-ive, and the at-
tendauce at Rosc's afternoon meeting
unusually large.  Just at sunset Robert
and 1 had gone for a walk. Naturally
our footsteps turned 1n the direction of
his mother's grave.  “Thisis my favor:
ite resting place,” Robert once said.
“*Here | torget sorrow and care, und am
8 boy again.”

Nosense of glooin attaches itself to
the place for either of us; but we are
per.aded "by a serene kind of hapoi-
ness whicn ¢aus forth all the love and
tenderncss of our natures, That night,
I remember, we had Leen planning for
our work, 23 4s tu give ita pcrmnnené{
that should reach funr into the years, ™
do not think 1 had eser before felt it sc
clearly impressed upon my mind how
rmuch we both had ta be thankful for in
this meeting of our lives, and in the
helpful, inspiriting contact of other liver
with ours.

Returning with my soul full of these
thoughts, T Tound Rese, wearied with the
labor of the da-, had already retired.
Dick had turned her bed facing the win-
dow so that she could catch the night
breeze, and look out upon the garder
vathed i mronhpghts Rhees tr
come and sit by her. I found her Ising
among tte pillows, her face white anc
praceful, her eyes like a flame of soul.

I told her where [ had been: tafked to
her a nit:e of our plans for the futare,
and of the quiet feelines Which came t¢
me alwats from ane of these visite to the
vsilent ity An exultant amile illy
minated her face while T talked.

“Yer there s one thing,” I samd,
twhich troubles mu. You know the
skeptical tendency of my mature, and
now, when I most need to walk in the
light, all is darknese  Von are slipping
away from me, and all my pretry theo
ries: all my beliel in the renrhe vou have
taugbt me; all my faith an- hoja are
slipping away with yau.? [ drew hoth
ber hards inta mine and he'd 1+ 2im ~losp,
“With death s
Poser’”

“No frars of what??

“That with the bady dies alen the
soul?  Doa't bring meuny otd-time argu
menis, Rose, I want sotne evidenre ol
immortality that has come to you through
your own Iife and its experience.”

The smile on her face deepened.

“How oiten 1 hive heard you 8ay,
Edith, as you looked up froma book you
were reading: ‘Whata wonderful econo-
mist God is, dose.” Every slightest thing
in the universe was created for a piarpose
—a w.se, intelligeat parpnse.  And in
your biology you remember admiring
the gradual steps by which creation had
progressed from the unthinking Infu-
soria up to man, the master- work. Only
yesterday I heard you repeating  tc
Robert a thought of Thomson's, on thig
subject of economy. Do you recall iti”

“It was this, I think: £

* *Let no presuminz, impiars railer tat
Creative wisdom, as if 0agbt was formed

In vain, or not tor admiruwme ends,

Shall little baughty ignorance proaounce

dis works unwise, ot whicn the smaile.t, pari
Exceeds the narrow vision of hrer mind?*

*“What is true of the matera! world,

Edith, is also triue of the intellilectual
and spiritual.  When I think bow iguo.
rant even the wisest are, since beyond
the powcr of microscope, and telescope,
and human mind, .e constautly widen.
ing sphere of knowiedge 18 ever encircled
by the unkoown. 1fcel that an eternity
is none too long in which to grow wise,
And would it not be cruel fo endow ¢
kuman soul with such insatiable desires.
83 enable mien to overcome all obstacles
in theis search for knowledgze, and ther
allow it to end with death when th
quest was lut just begun/ Nothing it
the material world iz mude in vain, Ming
is more than matter, Edith. Even ow
Greams are but the shadow of a substance
which is hid away somewhere in Hi
eternities.  Yometine we shall find then
nolonger shadows, hut immutable truths,
or vityl breathing things whose Ppresence
shall become a blessed power.  Before }
knew you I wasalways looking forward
to a possible life, a life that in every way
correspouds to the one you have so gen
erously let we into, and with each ad:
vancing step I kave found (he way open.
ing wider'and wider befgme, | bavi
come down a!most to the end, and yet !}
find my kot © d :
snd longing:. Somewhere I shall find
their realization. For am  xot
going into a pew and radically dif.
ferent life. It is on!r-— tinuance
of this one and governed by the same

laws,  Only turning a page to begin a
new chapter in hife's Look, written by
the same hand, and bearing the mpress
of the same author. “Why, Edith, there
is no putting the cternal Life away from
us. It throbs in every leart, and finds!
expression in every soul, It is inpossi-,
le for us to shut” oursclves away from,
its presence or its Dlessing.” o
“*But, oh, Rose, I must let
BWAY YO~ me. ~ont iato that awful
tilence. The thought of it chills and
depreses me S ST
She turned her gaze toward “the
garden for a timie and without re lying,
At last she eaid in a low, hmriedpvoke;r
“All my life, I—Rose Owens have boen |
vhut jato this helpless, sutfering body,

[ have tried to :
Yet, 0, thebe

near, hove e e foara,

eeemdfofly w.

you go. |

(most T could of life.

| remember that

;nuz a lmv!narmg powe;
own upbnme. Can yoy
somfort even for they'silex:,c'.e“,nfl .
‘hought that my imprisoyeq ;'ou}h
1oon to be free?” That jn 4 little wy
shall be able to realizesome of m:’.‘
ambition of my life, and thatm g "
capabilities will blossom mtoy b“
might” b

It came to me like & reygly:
that she had suffered, uanLZB)ll‘;:‘m i
Lappiness which awaited ber, o8

“I will try, now und alwayy ¢y
into the joy with you, Roggr O
ward 1 kissed ‘her and ¢
the happy smile on her Jipy, and i
wmong the p:llows like the shinip, E,
angel’s. gl

The days went rapidly by,
to her work until the last,
into all our pluns and labors A
and earnestly as sha hy -e\‘?:bg )
Words of hope and comfory, gy,
bourly from herlips. Indeed, gpe, P
more than ever to farget ),
thoughtfuloess for others,

It was & lovely night, —tpe tenth o
Beptember. S

the had been unusually brigy
cheerful that day, and uf bedting g
clung to her mother g little ip 4y
‘good-night,” and whispereq :aomeui“g
to Dick that sent him out of the ronm
last with the tears on hias boyish fa, u

As T eatdown beside her, she asked;
“‘Are you afraid to remaiy alope ‘iﬁl
me, Edith?  There was a Cnange i by
voice and a sudden Pang of ey thy
through my heart. T'knew thay she fuy
hersell dying. “™Has it come tothy
Rose?”

“1think8o.”  We gaid nothing moy
then, only presently she asked, Teaching
feebly out to put ner hand in mice: [
you remember that first time Tl sy
Laith, that beaatify) Morigy
when you brought me the roses Then
wore drops of dew am sy
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T ihey hiyg, o
- ans  at Minneapolis
P“bhca‘; Choose Their
Ticket. -

Finall

e -
. enTS OF THE LAST SESSION:
IDE -
president Received 63D Yotes on
A the First Ballot-

EE————

(sMED BY ACCLAMATION,
i NAME

Received 182 Votes. McKinley 182,
4 and Lincoln 1--Fhe Nomlnation
Unanimous- Great Enthusiasm for
' ine Statesman When His Nama
pe ¥ \tod-Some of the Nominating
i l‘mfmtl‘hc vota in Detail--How Huar-
peerte Reid Weceived the News--
- n“:“:r the Lives of the Candidates.
i N
gAPOLIS, dune 11A‘—TAhe an!na.-
¢ President Benjamin l{nrnao.u
‘(\'mlelnw Reid for second place
¥ Licket, has created a variety ot
t‘he t Su'u’l opinion from prominent
“mwboth parties. The goneral opin-
u‘arumn the ticket is a strong one.
- ardent Blaine uympa:hizar:?, w_bu
- Av.r yet recovered from their dia-
. take exception to the
but the Harrison men
line when elec-

Rose gy
Bhe gt ine

4, she epy, K
erself iy

Kot

Yo N "
jntment,
e opinion, | )
y they will awing 13

s around.
hgk:rysicniﬁisc evening begarn to can;ly
ay the visitors and -delegates tl‘Il t :

ation,  Most of the crowd w . g

[.:;:y ‘Fhe special train of the ATT]W
otk ﬁe!egaciou 1e(c_at 7:15 a. m. o
1y is remarkably quiet.
g FOURTH DAY'S PROCEEDINGS

day of tbe Convention
T::ﬁ {:1::.)1! miyuim.ure of a Dakor.a;
v"srd. It lacked some of the molsd
ppleasant, features. It was mot co
hands. O, howmuch we shall Ld it was not accompanied by snow o)
sy toeach other then. *Anjqy i =S
be oo more death, neither <o
crying, neither shall thra .,
pain.””  Therc were brief
the sentences, and a gorg o
vealed itself in her vo ve.
“You wilt not forget Dickis,
twather, and
sou, Fdiths
My warm,

1T P .
to~? Sl 1] i
ar, true friend, dou’t t y;
silence into which I am goir
midst of it I shali be waitin

g fo
3 4
rome to me rgain, and with ros. n

g
and gl +ha thers, gy

wiaiveriny lip : hep
wastad 4 ing cnes ina kiss of Prutnise,
“Dear Fdith! 1 <l - rge toavg
fruewfort’esss Ushall b with gon
clten: gt vo il poet a me s
- - - v -
I'aring the dave in which she Ly 2
yuictly amon:z the fowem, thay whom
the bhad helped, and aomfoste], gnd
saved came sitently in to loot ather,
Tears feli on the stijl fa e with its prace.
ful amile, and the chiwdron she loved
kept her vacant chair filied with bright
fdossoms
One day, at sunset, strong, tender
bands carried ber to the cem- oy uod
there we left the form of her we had &
fondly loved, asleep beneath a crvering
Sf fragrant lowers,” Afterwrd we placed
ather hoad a small block of white mar-
ble with only **Ro<e” carved upoa it
All this was done in accordance with
with her re juest.
~ .
For nearly three years Robert and J,
with  Mrs. Uwens, Richard and Jatle
Rose, have wondered abbat the O
World, Somcl_ig:es resting hereand therey
for days, or wéeks, or months, as o i
clination led us. During tlus tine
we have all worked with the greatest
industry and enthusiasm, with tue ose
exception of our baby Kose. She hsy
done nothing but grow beautifu! and
winning with every passing vear, She
3 LUG P, tae sw e, wikle, Pus
our househo.d. ‘The touen of ! )
lingers have smoothed the hard lines of
eare out of Mrs, Owen’s face and hronght
back to her heart the br.ghto.s: -
of her uwn younyg motherloud.
Diex (Richard Owens now 8 8
tall Young man of nincteen ; |
broad-sh mldered, deep chested, with
Vo osmooth, ciear,  earnest,  happy
iace. and a deep, musical voice Hit
nind inclines strong.y to the fexil pro-
[ession.  Ife has siudied the i stories
and the laws of these foreign
has  oiserved closely the ¢
clinations and conditions of the dif
classes and nationalitiss, and he cad
write and speak several of their ages
a3 well as his own. Hobert
busy, learing. secking, doin3.
mor}(: tender more thoughtful, mere
s the years go by, .
For g:n‘;ulfh 1 ]ivn'e more tha reatized
the dreams of my girlhood. 1. that
same Edith Wilder, who once worsed it
Mrs. Clilsomn's kitchen, and slep: up 8o
der the eaves with the roHins and hln:e
dreams, have studied the works 0)1 the
old masters jn the Jouvre at {j"!;
painted for months in the Royal ¢ »u_v“o
it Naples: and studied the “‘"if\sme
gnphnel and Michael .\}n{,{elro “‘F‘_':n;,'.
eople—critics-~have said o ) : M0 men § (A e
e e . i S — T
got at my paintir g, Thave stu ¢  Lhe {;r:a{e!;:.]y :rggri!:’ne::a which
Richurd, French, werman andN i New Used from the begiuning of
Next week we shailsail for bd ;:'“ﬂ*s Was the table of votes by Sta
there is a feeling of eager expets i;‘“‘ made up as soon as be arrive
all our hearts.  During our nbsen "er“mpohs and revised every day.
Adams has gccupied Jtose < oil 7 doubtful delegate the Harr
with Fdpa's assistance haswep® e bigy tdlsp!ayed this table, iy
Babbath afternoon meetings. L) hl‘r o Barcy, the same time :'.,o vget m‘:;)
return it will be rebuit and culd® Lun':hn band wagon.” The tel g‘
intoa sorf of home for the I7e e strongest argument to b
e will Ults and.

lies Teryic men
e Ting o the b Edna " doubrgy] Harrisoa men in line.
apart for the use of sic oo CVEIY man who was not sworn
teach  Wus§ s,

AMIN HARRISON.

a3 the Republican Candidate £
Preaident.

pil—but it was lively enough to tes
fom their places the decorations whic
dorned the buildings along Minne
polis’ principal streets. .
The rain fell in torrents for a tim
but the storm was of short duration an
he sky saon cleared. | )
The streets were comparatively ’(}I
rted when the storm broke. Tl
houters and the marching clubs_, WOl
put with constant exections, did n
put in their usual early appearance ar
he voice of the bugle and .the sound
he drumy wera nor heard in the lan
At 10 o’clock, an hour before the Co
tition was to meet, not a band h:
ppeared on the streets and there w.
bt & small crowd turning toward Co
ention Hall, .
Atthe West Hotel the Harrisouiar
gibered in greal numbers, and we
wild with jog.
They hiad no doubt from the test vo
faken in the report of the Committes
eCentials that they had control of tt
dnvention, and they had very Lite
fracof losing it. They were counti
Rotonly on bolding the strength whi
ey had shown the night previous, b
fU gaining more through the mor
et of Thursday night’s vote.
Sevator Teller said: **It means t}
rrison is beaten. He has not g
Tough votes to momlnate him. W
% third candidate his wmajority w
uelt away fust. Look out for McK
7 or Towm Reed. The Harrison m
hare Dob got the votes they claim th
hare. .

x * * *

Senator Washburn said that the
UL of the ballot on the Credenti
Ommittee report was strongly indi
tive of Harrison’s recomination.
"L thiok my preference is pretty w
™1, said he, ‘‘But I say it with
fandor that the vote sesms to insure
RMomination of Harrison."
¢ admiravle organization of |

Harrison’s torces compelled the admi
00 of even his enemies. For m
U2 & week the whole Convention me
Yrship had been blocked out by, it
Rations, und each block was put
ve2of a trusted lieutenant of J
G 2% These lieutenants reported
¥ New three and four time a day,
tlien a5 they huve talked with the Ha

Grawing
uobio

uey i0-
oo Mr.
ad

e sat

and mysell
and -

era_ we. fhall tef ceron to thosd - iTison  right through
painting, cherging a mlrn?rx\]ﬂrucziqn. N fais the idean - .was impressed

who are -able -to pay fo '
but developing?ienz wher:;f(r‘rl:js "
it among the reaily poar.. Andt -
yeara wili go by, bringing th F:::”g;
~—gorrow and death wig;“ﬂ:ge rest
Bappines fs built upon the 1¢:
-id!"llmuglg itmay bo disturled it
-Sdestroyed. .

“’“‘;ﬁ}‘ as possible that it was

Y to hold' the sasared
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