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I bogan life

Ly

“Fact. A wery bad one,
that way, but discovered in time that 1
had not the gqualiths requisite for gue-
pess, and so aliof two sensons of starva.
tion 1 abundoned the sock and buskin
and eveatually drifted Into journalism
That is my voention, "

He looked at his programme,

‘Yes, | thought #0," he continued,
uyou will see on L stoge tonight a girl
| was once engnged w,”

b _. An Saluting thew, e addressod Gimsii 10
THE DIAMOND BUTTON =
: _ “"l am surprised to find you in the eirs

iss Ashgrove.”

':\ ou find me disgusted,” she replivd
*Uneli s a tymnt about this business
Bt S petai Wo-morrow, ™

! Il--r winner was coll, even repollans
fumd did not offer encourngement  He
Wis momewhat embareassed, mnd wou )i

{ lad not asked him to join them in their
refreshments,
| In declining on the seore of having a
friend from whom he had parted only to
pay his respects to them, hie was enabled
not only to reguin solf possesslon, but to
recoguize in the gentloman Tom had de-
seribed o8 “un old flle," one of New York's
first fawyors,
By no means ploased with Florn's re
ception of him, bhe determined togive her
s rap before parting from her.

“You cut her when you cut the pro- | Lowering his tone he sald:

fession?”

“1didd not see you at the funernl of

“No, she cut me—for a pair of dis. | your relative”
mond enrrings, [ think that fact had

quite ns much as anything clse to du:

with the realizing sense of wy dramatic Ly il
doficiencies. Al but that was in the ¥ This was wuid with o haughtiness

latig ngo

i
The st act then demanded thelr at-
tention, and atits close Tom looked ubout | W XDl why she wis absent

the houso.

“Whot" sha suld, with lazy surprise,
“Templeton—your remaote relative,”
“Oh, did | say he wus a remnote rela-

| not unmixed with contempt, as she lan.
gidiy fanned hersoll. She did not deign

| Holbrook found himself growing red

He dirveted th nttention of Holbrook | Al angry. when to his surprise e saw

to one of the baxes
“ls that not Fliou Ashgrove?

Holbrook léveled his opera glasses nr | BWept over hier face

the box pointed out,

“Yes. No doubt of it, though her back |
Who sre the others in | lonably elad,

s turnod to us
the box?"
“Lot me have the glasses,™ said Tow,

| Flora straighten up quiekly, while an
pnxiows. even frightened, expression
Bhe looked in-
tently behind him,

He turned and suw o gentloman fash
He did vot know him.

He turned 1o Flora.  She was gagine
WL M (HoIDrooK) NXedly: there wis &

«J can not make them out. Three men | WOMed. inquiring expression in  her
and another womnn. They kit in the | *Y°8 her color was coming and going
shadow. Stop, there is some one coming and her chest beaving, her mouth slight
from thobox. Ol, it's Dick Witherspoon, | 1Y 0pen

her cousin,
back: he is golng out for a clove,"

~“Somewhat strange to see ‘the hand- |

some Flora® at a theatre at this time of
the vear,” commented Holbrook.

“Yes, one would suppose shi
Nuewport.”

That's all right, he'll come |

Apparently she paid little or no atten-
, lon to the new comer, who wis greeting
the others of the group.

Holbrook noticed the change in her de-
menor and wasa surprised; so much so

wia ot | that be said bluntly and awkwardly: ~1

bid you good night, Miss Ashgrove,” and

“She haa boen there, and came In on | POWINg to the others roturned to Tom.

pome business with her uncle,
uess must have detained her.” '
“So it seems,”

“She must have been In the city at the

thno of the funeral”

S Whos s

“Templeton's,”

“Well, what of {t?

“What of it? Why, she didu't attend
"
“1 shouldn't suppose she would.”

“You forget. [ told you that she said
ghe wis o relative—a remote relative, of
Templeton.™

“True. so you did
it

By this time the curtain went up on
the second act, and attention was again
concentrated on the stage, At its con-
¢lusion the lady in the box changed her
weat 50 that she could look over the
house.  In time, as lier oyes roamed over
the orchestra circle, they encountercd
those of Holbrook. She recognized him
and bowed—somewhat coldly, Holbrook
thonght,

“Shall you go und speak so her?™

*No," said Holbrook. “I don’t know
what people | may meet there.” The
fact was, while hardly eonscious of it,
ever sinee his interview he had regarded
her with n wort of repugnanes,

“] think you mnke a mistake.”

“Perhaps, but I sha'™n’t go, all the
same,"

“You mustn't drop her acquaintance,”

“That way be, but | don't think ler
recoguition was partionlarly encourng-
ing. Have yon noticed that she has not
looked onr way once gince?”

Tom wns not satisfled.  Just what
Holbrook was to do when he did see her,
be could not have suggested.  When
Holbrook added that in a small box,
with several about In close proximity,
sho was not likely to engage in a con-
fidential conversation, he was compelled
to acquivsee.  Still he thought Holbrook
should call on her.

Finully he said:

“Seo here, Holbrook. You've seen
this opern bisfore, and only care for the
music, Well, let us go upstuira, Un-
doubtedly that party will go on the roof

It is strange, Isn't

after the performance, We can goup |

there and bear the music as well as here,
I would like to got a neaver view of the
people with'her,”

“To what purposet”

*Oh, who can tell? I haven't any rea- |

son or purpose, Instinet tells me to do
something,"

*Very well; we'll go.”

They left their seats, and Holbroo
waa conscious that Flora watched them

steadily a8 they went up the aisle. He |

made sure of it at the door, when he
could do so without being observed,

Once upstalrs they seated themselves
80 that they could watch the elevator
without being soen,

“1 do not know what youn are up to,”
complained Holbrook.

“Neither do 1" replled Tom with o
laugh. “Bot the story of vour interview
with 'the handsome Flora' has made a
deep impression, [ wuant to become
:]nni]lnr with those about her. That's

L

They lit cigars, smoked and listened o
the music until the curtain finally fell.

“Now, then,” said Tom, “in & few
minutes we'll know whether we hyve
deprived ourselves of comfortable sents
during the third act for nothing.”

Holbrook, who was in a bad humo
replied:

“I'm sure we did. She won't go up
there; she would think it bad form.”

“Bah! it's bad form, so her seb would |

EAY, to bo'seen at a theatro at this tim.-
of year, especially in the eity."

Thebush | What passed between you?' asked
Tom.

*Nothing of any moment. She treated
me outrageonsly.”

He then gnve Tom a literal statement
of what had passed, save ber curious
manner toward him at the end.

He was abstracted, and did not hear
what Tom was saying, but stealthily
watched the group. He could not fai:
to notice the extreme nervousness in
Flora's manner, and that she was urging
thelr departure. [t wis quite evident
the rest were comfortably enjoying
thoemselves and not disposed to leave.

Finally Flora said something to the
newcomer and he arose, stepped to her
side and offered his arm. She took it
und they walked toward the front on
the Broadway side and sat down out of
view,

Holbrook followed thom with his eyes.

Suddenly he slapped his hand on Lis
knee.

“By Jove, Tom, I've an ldea”

*Jot it down, my boy,” said the Im-
perturbable Tom: “sometimes they are
valuable™

*It's a suspicion.”

“Ab, that is valuable, especially in the
enterprise we have entered upon.”

“Yes, by Jove—tall—slim—dnrk bair—
complexion—handsome profile—straight
nose. By Jove!”

| “What the deuce are you muttering
about?™
“Did you see that man who joined the
Witherspoon group while 1 was talkiog
with Flora?"
“Yes, hundsome fellow. Who Is he?
“1 have o suspicion he is the mur
derer,”
“The devill™
“No, the munderer,”
“What makes you think so™
*I don't think: 1 suspect.”
*Al, a nlee distinetion.  Whiat makes
| you suspect?”
| *You recollect that in my Interview
with Flora she inquired particularly
about the man I saw running away, ask-
Ling me whether lie was tall, slim and
| durk complexioned.”
| “Very well.”

“Well, this fellow answers to the de-
seription.”
| “So he does. How did they address
i him when he camy upt”
‘ 1 only heard them call him ‘Harry.'"

“On intimate terms with the family,

then."
| *That accounts for her curious manner

when he joined them,"” said Holbrook

k musingly.

| *What is that¥”

Holbrook described how Flora con-
ducted herself.
| *Thunder, the suspicion takes form,
It is something to work upon,”

“We must lenrn who he is."
| “That is ensy; wait for me a minute.”
Tow hastily disappeared in the direc-
tion of the elevator. Holbrook leaned
back, smoked his cigar, and pondered

on the situntion.  Tom joined him in a

ghort thme, and said: »*Come with me to
the elevator,”
They went off together, and then a
man stepped up to them.
He was a medium sized, thin man,
' cheaply olad, with sharp features and
| small eyes,
[ *“This is my friend Mr. Holbrook. He
will point out & man to you. We want
to know who he is, his name, residence,
haunts, business—all that you can fnd
out.”

“Very well,” sald the man.

“Follow Helbrook,"

The two entered und seated themselves
at o point where they could observe the
Witherspoon group without being seen

They had hardly seated themselves

"Hush," he continued, “there she gor- wihen Flora and the mao in whom they

now,” ns the brightly lighted elevator
glided wp. “Come, let us go up. No
wait until they have had time to be
eated.”

They waited a moment or two, and
than ascended the stairs to the roof. At

first they did not see the purty, but care- |

fully proceeding they came upon them
partially hid behind & large fir trie
Alanted in o tub They came upon them

R. J. C. GRAY,
DENTIST.

m“?*lﬂm GRANGE STORE. ALL

warranted.
s administered for painlem ex-
of toeth,

R

old “'i“w'pom: his -danghu-r anid son, l
the ‘handsome Flora' and an old fle—

probably another relative.”

Holbrook nodded, and after having
given his order arose nnd crossed to the
barty on the athes cide

were so mueh interested  joined bher
frivnds again,

Ihat is the man,” said Holbrook
“The one who has that bandsome lady
i i aron.” ’

“Miss Ashgrove,” said the wman.
“Yes, you know ler, I e,

“Yes, and the man too”

SOh. let us go to Mr. Bryan, then.”

They went out without being observed,
for Floris luck was turned to them
They found Tom at the elevatorand wenl
down stuirs

“Heo knows him,” =aid Holbrook
Tom when they were on the pavemoest.

“Who is he? wsked Tom

“Mr. Fountain—Harry Fountain.®

“What ts he

“Fashicnable voung man—member of

I Coirm elub”™

“Where does he live?”

“That I don't know. Dre told you all
i do know.”™

“Then find out evervthing you can
about him. 1sha'n't ennt to see YU
| = &1 «=: being me the infoonation. -

“It will be u short job, "
“8o much the belter,” wld Tow
*Chood-night.”

“Qood-night, gentlomen.”

“*Corne, Holbrook, let's go," suld Tom

*Who Is that man® aked Holbrook

My shadow.”

*What do you mean by that?

“Exuctly what | way. [ employ him
as o shadow. To lind out things—to fol
low wen—a spy. if you will,"

*What do sou do that for?”

*You are not up o the new dodges of
modern journallsn.  He is always in
my employ,” :

“The deure! that's pleasant 1o hoar
How diil you happen to fiod him s
quickly when you wanted him?

1 whistled for him.”

Pelinw!®

That's what 1 did. When we dined
et Del's by was somowhero outside: w e
we wire in the theatre he was somew lier
outaide, and had | not sent him ol yow
e would have been somewhere outside
wherover | was until | went o bl Ay
uny time I had only to give the whist,
understond between us, and he woull
hnve appeared.”

"Sa thut's modern journalism, (s it”

“Oh no, only one of the reeent up
growths: 1 invented it."

“Well, come down to the hotel andg
take o nighteap.™

*No, P for bed, and my room is not
far from here,  1've a big duy before me
temorrow. | may call upon you in the
morning.  Good-night.”

“Do: good-night,”

CHAPTER XL '
A NIGIT EXPERIENCE ON IROADW AY

OLBROONK
walkoed
Broadway 1
wimr otl the ex
cllement  und

duowg

was luboring
"“Man- huntin
Is na fascinatin
N sport ms Uigi
lunting,” he s
\ 1o himsell. N
that | know aiy
thing of tigw
hunting, but ns
suppose it s
woniler if w
have struck th
right track, A
] all events it Is :
boginning and something  delinite o
work upon.  How grateful Annie Tem

ploton would b if we were to b sticcess |

ful! What a pretty sight her face woil
presetit—an incentive for any man 1
work,”

Thus musing hestrofle along at a raph
gaity foeling positive pleasire i the ea
ercise By and by he beeame consclon
that some one was following him. H
erossed the street to determine this L
persun e suspected crossod also By
sluckenod his pace. n tall stim figur
passed bim, and be thought he wa
mistaken as he saw it disappear in the
darkness

So he forged ahead  Shortly be fout
the person was beliind him again

He was now approaching s fashionabl
deinking saloon, nnd he determined L
gtop there and see what lils folliwe
would do

He did go, and mel an acqualntianes
with whom he went o the bar

Immedintely the door opened and »
tall, slim man entensd. Tt was the per
son wha hind followss ) him

Hollirook observedd him closely througl
theglass behind the bar, while chatting

rith his acqualntance

The tall, slim man was by Do means
voung—evidently 60 or 65 yeurs of nge
Ivis Tundr wous white, his faee woll sogmes
with wreinkls  He was elid in vespect
able black, and was upright in carving:

Holbrook thought he might have b
the man Fountain divgised o follow
him, snd then dismibssed the dden as m
absurdity and avrilyied it o his hents
imagination,

A glunee at the hand the person lnb
on the bar, whleh Hollrook could rigarn
at short runge without trning, such wis
his position, contirmed his idea of its ab
surdity It was unmistakably the
of an aged person. there could be n
*uake up” in that

Presently the old mnn dropjisd a plees
of money on the floor.  As he stuoped b
pick it up he struck Holbrook in U
haclk

Convineed ns he was that he had oo
touchid purposely, from an impulss ju
oot not resteain b turned

The old man apologized in most cour
teous terins.  His voive was pleasant, by
Holbrook felt that the durk eves of th
old man most keenly and eapldly sere
tinizedd his features

However, he courteonusly responded b
tiis apologios el the old man passed o
nto the stroet

“That was done on purpose.” said e
acititnee

‘1 thoughit #o o, replied Holbironk

Toe bawrkeeper, who had overhosed th
exchnnge, saiil

*He makosd tng wlhin Yot were, sir.”

What did you tell hin¥

That 1 dido’t kuow which was the
truth,

Holirook went out  The old
stood in the shdow of an adjoining diso

Hallirook leaped into @ cab nnd ol
the man to drive o the Hoffman  Hoge
and then watehed rom the window |
see I he was followed

The old mun emained wiwre Hollgoes
haad last seen lam

“I've spent a dollur and a ball (o
nothing,” he saud “Tive prolmbidity 1
that lie mlstook me for some ohe ols
and discavered his ervor W the drinkin
plices™ #0 hie went on 1o his own hoiel

Wihien bie arrivedd there he wenlt to gl
desli for letters and eurds that miy
Hpve bwny el i, e wis Lold Ly 1
Jerk thar g gentlemman had enbled o

vodinranez e evendng: but had rely

st wlthior hits vame or leave a o

i

<iving that be was unkuown to Mr Hol
ook, and would visit bim at hls offie
soine time during the following day

Inipuiring what the mun beoded Hke
1e wis given s desoription which tadlied
with thint of the old manh whom bl
envountered on Broadway but an how
previously .

To say he was alarmed would e
sy what wis mot True, but thens s i
question but that it made him unenxy

He hegan o donbit the adviability of |

e canpaign apon whieh e bad entet
. and into which e bl boes irresaa
.

{T0 AR CONTINTED)
———— ————

Consaling.
Customer n restausant)—Here, waiter,
thery's a hair o this soup!
Walter— Yes, ml, 1 heerd do cook say only
s muwnin’, dat it do best all, how hor ha'y
am comin’ out—The Ewoch,

which bhe felt 1 |

! LOSS AND CAIN
| —e
1 sorrowad that the pobleon day uos b,
Tta Diclet no it thim st try b miloening
Dut whilst | grieved, shodd Lo ot grow ped
Wirh mioewdig

1 slgues) LhAR perry suntiie was fogerd 1o g,
Avd doff the weontla it Jid s ool barpme
her;

Wt whilet | emurmmreed st |- = ate o, I
Twiba suinimes

I mourned beonose 1o Salod e wete Lilled
By buraing skive that ssrvcied iy carly poslee;
Dot whilst for those § plosd oy basds wirre (e
Wath roses

(Half troken honrtidd | bowsibsd Ve end
OF [rteocdiditpm b shibch oone iyl cnee ssemed
nreer;
But wiildes | wege § foued & nenys
Atud lrer

friend

AW thstin [ hesirtiod obl pleasirms o ot ia
Only that scupetling betier may e g
Until ot lust s

Vor bediven
= Ellny Thornoycralt Fo

md Lhls sartl ew oy

i1 Gt W oeds

THE T.:[\_'l»: OF A DAY,

|
“Woll, Jusk,” olwerved Me Mortlmore
Wellden, ws be found Limself on the
Boup ol lils charming eountry  residence
upon the Hudson, ““whers sre
Lk !(-1--1 }a-ufl Lotidays? Europm
Lot o bt of it Iather
my own denr land first
thore is to see et
*“We nin't fashionalile, Jack,®
3 (§ your go that, sir, all the Engllsh
swells conslder It eormet form, us they
eall It, to run over bere 11l vou | was
beartily ashiumed of mysolf when that
fnlte young follow, Sir Henty Harden,
askid my opinion about the distances In
the Yellowstone Parke 1 was nearly sneak
enough to pretend 100 know, aliliongh |
WS never withiin 300 miles of (e place
No, bor, Amerion flrst, & ay LY
vSpoken like n Voling Ameriean edgle,”
Inugleid the elier nuan, with o sparkie in
!"hls eye that indlented the ek
trae son of Lh Stars and Strip
In his Boart s oo
Mr. Mortimore Wellden s a banker
| and & very wealthy one.  His word s Lis

bond, and bis dicta among mousred met

nre regarded os low  His wife s one of
| those bustling women who “toll, aml
spln, and seold the moide,” ax bl hoer
grandmother, & Handolph of Virglola, a
hutidred sears uygo \

There are two ohildeon, & duighter,
Midred, assd 17, wio 18 1o cotis outl at
the Arst Patrluveh’s ball of nest season,
| und Jack, a partner ln the bank, ngoed
24 yoars

wele pradusted ot Hareard, and wus
stroko in the University eace. e s o
tritflo oversix foor, budit o proportion,
and the owner of a pair of Inngling blue
eyes, and thirty two maenifloout teoth
that Mesh beneath his tawny mustache

Instead of deewding the “dreary drendg
ery uf e dowk s dewd woed, " Jack plunged
| Itito banking with the arder with which
e took to boating. mul is now not only
liis tuther's secrotary umd partuor, but kis
eoumselor us well

Jack hins vever eursd for female sovlety
He of course attenled baulls dnd fecep
tons, and every spevies of entefialnment
that fuahlonabile seclety exults 1, but he
Im»lurq his bouk and his pipe, his dog und
i gun, and bk spoiit sister to o all
the i H.\ illasiputiots of the “lnmhlinu
mrowd. "

It was a bimiling July day of lust yenr
that thris conversution botween fatbor aod
#ot Loni p]m-.- ol two weeks luter found
Juek Wellden at the Profile house in the
White 'mountains, on & tramp after the
most approved fushion, e 'wore u dust
coloved check knlikerbocker sult, with
blg galters anil o deorstalker's onp.  His
ipedimenta, or bagrage, conslated of a
| knapsack and alpenstoci aod a feld glass

of great power. o was ulono, and least
lonely wlhen most alone.

A vallse laden with conventional gar
monts awaited him ot sueh hotels along
| s ronte us pleased  his Tmperial |||uljn-.-»!
| Yo vegard in tie lght of temporiry head-
| quariers, for his mother On Kissing him

s revoir uttered these solemn words:

“WNack, nuver, dever bu without your

evenlng dross sult.”

Jack had made the Profile honse his

headqguarters furn woek, debouching fro

yul geng
| gpuess:
I want 10 do
Just thiuk of nll

3 fondlos

It to virlons romoncle passes wod dotehos | ¥

only acoessible to those lithe of Hmb and
brawny of musclo.  Instend of joluing in
the lnwn tennis or the hops he used 1o sit
for hours on thy plasen, bis plpe in his
mouth, watching the eomers il poes,
the tourista of all sorts and cobdit)ons
that passed terrlly on thele way.

| It must be tehk but in the steictest
confidence, that Juck meditatod & book,

the book shivuld remain unwritten.
IL

Jack Welllen wis no
walker. A momber of the Athletls elyb
of Now York, e was & fancy man in the

ymunasiom, and in the Wentcleater Po

estrinn clnb seeotd 1o note. For o wagor
ho walked frow Highbridge to Youkers
and back within a given aud what sesmed
an impossiblo time, you he scored a vietory
with several minutos to spare,
| Mountain climbing was Lis delight, pnd
[to be out o the early dawn, up lo the
#ilver mists that erown Lthe samult of in
adeessible erags, to the youthful bunher
was nourer Leanven thun unpthing that
eurth eould give b

The notelies arusd the Profle mount
aln are as nwmerois an Lhey ame lnacoossi
ble. No mero two wouks” hollday young
man noed atiempt them; they mean collar

out of o man than an aseent of the Mat-
torliorn o Mont Dlane,
hotel erowded from eellar Lo gurret, but,
baving had his baggage sent obin wd
vaueco, the clerk, on secount of the expen:
sive appesratice of the polid leagher,
nickel pintod valiso, discovirsd that otio
roomm still remained open to the owner,
and young Wellden wus
stoweil uway.

His appenranes in the dining room ero
ated a tremor in the heart of oup young
lady’s mamma, a eortain M, Patroy Do
Smythe, halling from the elassle regiond
of Back Bsy Boston.

“Adudle, " she whisperod to her dungh
ter, “slt up atralight, love, bite your lips
n little, Pt of un English stara, for 1 son
young Wellden. the banker, has arrived.
and Lio's eligible, you know,"

Miss Do Siuvtbe most willlngly exoruted
the commands of the peneral, her mother,
and a8 Jack was possing the old lady
threw out linr grappling irons,

“Me. Wellden, who would hnve imagined
that you would be found In this out of
the way place?  Addie, dacling, don't you

[ woo Mr. Wellden? That dear elifld Is suck
| adreamer.” .

m | olainied the girl, gaging up ut the peak |

and bie had even choekded over the title, | oY,
“Jack Minus JIUL" but fate willed llml}

more 110 88 & pre hie Lod finished what e wanted to

| thirst got the

work from the word *go.” and take more |

Juek found the |

|

Jinck bowed to Addle, and after & com: |

monplucy remmnrk was for passing down
to un unosenpled table in o pemote cormer
of the roum, but Mes. Porrroy Do Smythe
| Insisted upon bis taking o seat st the
tablo facing Adidle, nud as 0 conmoquence
! palrof very dreamy eves uil a genc
uudelined expression of love and nudelitded
| languor. Wishing both ladies In Jerieho,
the vawilling Wellden submitted to Lis
fate.
| . It will be anly for a coupla of dayn,”
b maild to Limself; “und | veed not be ot
all punetusl”

with Jurk's mother Mrs Do Bmythe was
a Vane, one of the Muylower Vanes, and
guve no quarter (o plebelan blowd.

s Pomros Do Smythe was scquainted |

“Lhern is un awiul mixiure of people |

bers, Me Welldon,” she sald
| dear mother eouldu’t, wouldn't stand it
There are only two puriles wa et Know,
one of them only o a hotel N‘l{ How
are all the rosebuds of New York? 1
sume you have cummittod

— e

“Your |

sad bavoe P'u.r. ! grandmot hor.

i

I
YNol 1" sald Jack, honestly, *'oam uoe'
fn Ll Thoe at all" :

"IHd your ot sdmilre wome one of the
debintantest Uome now, Aiddie, whiy don'y
you eross dxninine Me Wellden?™

Addie gazed luto bis eyos, and poor
Japk fstomed to sach
mititivaring, blushod up to and Inside

wWho Was il n

Wan, 1 thought you winld iike some
hotos of the Glsul's Toe, so | brought
hem for you,” {
“Thiy are beautiful,” she exclaimed,
wa sl glasced aver them, “but you did
wrong "
"I nm very sorry.” |
U vadie ong, ™

“That's for the beead, and anotlier for I

the rools of his hinle the Leor,” langhiod Jack
L asanre you,” be stanmesed, “Treally | Theso two yoting people pot on e well

don't go in dor bulies sotlety, aomd,” Lo togother, thnt the thine sliy ,l'\t] sk, and
gallantly addind, 1 wimire them all so | the spiuniug wheel was 'wu-fully ey
muck that | eonld oot |u---\||ll] wako s Jected
el fog ™ “This will never do." suddenly erled the

D IKe that,” lavielisd Adddie, her oves ¢ gitl, leaving (o hor foot.  “Here | bave
Mnged lstn lils e should s 31“1. L'i f wadt rmy time with e unkuown
Yinthot, mssama shotild g ot gentoman. and " e—

Well. 1 o't i (iat a6 (s so very | 'But |

el 'rl--.'lnulu]p.| M [N Smivihe

“Sho b ety adimlesd by the gen

Ll T
money. my dese cbild  They say
MTH ,..5',{1---'1 BEk 14
Whien Juek Welld was allowed to re
tire tnto s corver of t! tazzn L nmokoe
hi Towed pipwe o vuuttemsd, bndf alound

%

How deeadfully timeomoe some people
13 | eun't stamd thom, | wid do the
Glant's Toe tomortow, and go out inte
the woods on Thoaralay

ML

It wowafter the biggest moming's work
of Lid life, tn the way of elimbing. that
Jack Wellden found Gimself oo waore in
the reglon of the woods  The rond was
sonreely worthy of the name It waa
more & sheop track throigh a treee. shadod
line, the grass resembiling groon velvel

“What would 1 pive for & honch of
bread and a glass of beet? he thonght, as
he trudged along PMevliaps this path
will biving me 1o s farm bonse where |l<':u|
buy something o eat amd deink.”

A tarn in the lane showed him s quaint
lttle wowdon gate, sl beyond the gata
the med roof of n house, & nest hidden
away tn tulted follage, away ot of the
worid just the cormer of the earth for a
mnn dead In love, ora writer of romantic
et ion,

An Jack ||u.-1.t'1| back the gate the wonnd
of n girl's voice singing eame to him
thpongh the greun leaves aml seonted
Blossoms, snd sunumer day hom. 1L was
# deliclously sweet yoling volee—a voles
for & ballisd, not For seone from i,
and ho atopped th listen The song woa
' Same I'.l} v

Whien shig had coneluded,
he obeved an il:l]dr‘.l'l\'“ I.'Iu[llll-u‘. nnd
eryving “brava” sirode Into lier presence
Ou n rode stone seat boneath overbanging
onken boughs, and clise to an open door
revenling o Kiteben such as Cindorolla
might bave propared for the amorous
prince, ‘sat n pgitl with lale of' the
urest gold, with which & stray sun
L,un wis mercilessly coquetting,  She
wis petite, but exquisitaly  moldsd, and
waus ot bematifal h_\' ALY MmMeans “I‘f
bluiah gray eyos woro hall concealod be |
pouth black lishes that swopt down her
chedl, nod o the glorous expression of
those eyes lay the charm  thist recognizes
o limit.  Tler nose was Inclined to what
Tennugson terms tip thied, sod IF e
teoth wern disteling white, one or two
wire deliclously teregulir, while the rich |
rod lipa, i trifle too full, were ubso 1
lutely young, wod fresh, and charming.

She Wil attired  In n iHae
and  white striped, short  skirted
muslin, orisp rom  the laundry,

while o spowy walst of white, with a ro
Ing collar gathersd together by a llee
baw, !'Irf'll"l!'l.‘.!! ik "illl]']-! Yot most becom:
Ing tolletie Her little feet were en
slirfned in low shoes, Wae and white
M:'iiml stoekings showling over them.
Iustend of belng almshed st the unex.
peoted appoaratico of & stranger entoring

after so brusgue o fashion, and in such a life in this charming nook, and was all
- il
tho healthior and the happier.

remote corner, this rustio maiden, wha
wis by the way engaged in the very wse
ful it ot romautic task of hulling pous,
],momlr\'ﬂl podignified w well possesalon
nx to thoroughly whush the intruder, whio
blurted ooty “l—ah—bog your pardon—]
—ah—that Is" then he stopped short,
The rustle luss, while eontinulng the
bulling of the peas, and who soomexd
amused at bis embarmassiiont, demurely
askad:
“Are yon looking for Mr. Stephont™
“No, no, The fact is 1 have been to |
shie top of the Glant's Toe and™— |
“To the top of the Glant's Toot" ox-

hich towered above them in peerless
majesty.  “Why that Las never boen
dono but twies,"”

*Thrice.”

“Twleo, they say here.”

“Thrice, 1 now say."” he Innlqlmd. b
mako a bad third. 1 am shamefull
bupgry and thirsty, and 1 thought
might got o erust and o glass of boer.™

She looked at hin o o quiet, searching

"}'on cim luwn; lmlt!';l.l' " i

“lam lutensely o s b 3

not disturh yourself, f"'d-— e
Sho had disappeared into the kitehen

suy, reappearing with wondrous oelerity,
earrying o woodon platter oontaining
breaud nnd butter, und, rapturel a qualnt
earthen flagon, with a metal top, eon.
talning o goodly mewsnrs of beor,  Juek's
stter of his mauners, sod
almost without thanking the fulr wait.
ks, lio ﬁlnt the fagon to Lils mouth and
fairly drined it.

“You were thirsty,” lsughed the girl

“Wasn't 1, though!™

“Wonld you like some moret™

“Not Just yet, thauk you, May Islt
down?"

8ho wotloned with her golden head to

s plle of wood that luy eloso at band woul
l,.ﬂfhmt an upright wooden post, and Jack hotel :]“'n’ ili“ iy u"l.' ?ltmdmﬂ x
plm‘Tls.d lllitllm-ll‘f.’ ivate teslideni ! &
“May L smoky - . | u‘, _' Iﬂl_‘ u_
Tho il e, Afle b had Ughted | gucr o ay s WAIK 8 & AR
up he gravely wskod him: Chicago Times. B, 0.
*Wihat brought yoii hore tothis place?™ ¢ P
“Areidout, pure and stmple." Withous the PLiiiiesmyals Ald
“Did yon hoar of it Every morning there
“Of whtt" i

“0f this eottaget®
“Not a wond, [enmn from New York.

*Nearly-—at least as much ns 1ecan.”

And us I wishing to change the subject: | compunsate him bandssmel
other men, | nothes, who u;r.uhu
of milk, eges and other fresh table eom
moditios, which they deliver after the
same fashion, directly from their farmsor |

“La you get u long hollday?™ '

*Not very.” |
“7t seviin o niee way of spending 18, |

then,  Dettor, | mona, thas lounging on | Itry yards  They pay uo iribute 10 &
ho}:iiflllrft:-mi them,” and the y md{"{“"‘“ nor aro they under any ex
ft'lluw,l without being sware of It, qm m;:mfnr l“;ite,u:m lnM ﬂ.-w

out bis ldes to bl wan.

Tha girl Histened with evident pleasnre.
“Can's ! holp you 1o hull those peast
onght to do sumething for my bread,” be
Iaughod
'1']1:-& was w0 mieh of the genial
courtesy and yonthful frankness in the
way be made (Lo offer that the girl ex |

cladriod:
o[ think vou bind better.
bave them dons in Hme.™
Juck proved Limasl{ sn expert, &nd wus

I shall never

very, very sorry when hin task was ended. |
“iGood day to you,” eald the girl, gath: | :Et':r the w;‘“ .‘u:}, g ﬂ
erfug up bor dish of peas. | thelr darpwy bt lhlli LAk e
v | aalight bint of the proportions of guin

Upon the following noon, Jack Well-

den, with & very handsome ph

album, presentod hlml:ll h.l:.nm
o, , strange to relate,

Gat was greeted by. the delicious voloe of

the lhostess of the day bofore. On that
oocasion, l:..wuer.-it: was ot enmm‘
in balling peas, but low atag

old spinning wheel, lmlgllt have
been the vulued properly of ber grest
wide e eorein™ she lsurhed.

dien latd bis throbbing

youth.

ated oll; put"—
after proseribing for bim, left bim o his
relloctions,

and form of & _
Pomroy De Smythe was courteously s
slsting tnto i phseton,

o day luter
thie 3n.-|..,.1.... of the perfumed woods to | tho least for protection, fs selzed without

the publivity of & hotel, kit sooluded Lor
self with her ehpperon st the eosy nest (n |
which Jack Wellden b tllrprd hép |
Sick to the death of the sfeel Haed con |
veutionalities surtounding ber wnd ber

conld it be otherwise? Thiy are to be
murried next mouth, and the honeymoon |
18 1o be spent in that out of the w
;Imn; Juck w#:.:lml dl:mﬁ'rnr;d

nthrop oeeu n hu Py, ~
Francis l‘:n {i Omeo . Wook.

the summer nigl

! E‘ﬁl call upon him, " sald Mr. Adams, “us
you would ou any nelglibor or eltleen, yoo
would find Lim
that Intereats the pulilie
nuidl conseguently obl
In litorature and art and all that teids to
finish o man in this genera

yon talk musie to bim he wiill most Hkely
withdraw in a matner which will cause n
ehungo of the topie.”

ot one of his conperts need not ba told
that ho Is the master aud that the mem.
bers of his orchostra kubw
wccordingly. The moment be ralses hia
batan that wotent “"{;‘:‘“"Wm hin
K ome wye ou

HCOTR.
angle. Every lnat :
tlom master lna Indien
finlshed the mun who arvanged it

from his utal and disap E.
does not ll-rl'::ll. m L
audienes.  Ho han prosi
Intelligence to the extent that
when the _ il
bave listened to it Ho bias
and Lo has vo more to aﬁ_'hm 18 on
way home bofore the lghts have been
turnod out, He hes pot)
wny encominm.
with thie ¢lague.

the fresh scent of cour
him, who britgs an

and, an they serve the bost of materiul
are not long in
ennnect

“Dut me uo buts, sir, but go!™ pointing

dreamnatioully o the gats,

ST e Datigeed 1 1 dot™ gl Jack, reso
lately, = Ar loust,” he addeld, ot [sey
whaut | have Lo oL und whit | thoughe |
woihd nesr s And then, almost un
entcloisly, wtad oboving an emotion ho
was ttteriy unable to coutrol, Jack Well
bieart, with all its
opes and fears, at the datuty feot of this

dainty livthe wuil

“You are mad!™ was all that she sald,

a8 slie rushied from him into the house,

Whon Jiok arrdvid at the gate upon the

follwing day. & strange mun nsked him

ks Dasdpess.  Biting to the quick <love |a

wlways sousitive=Jick, erusiiing down all

foelitigs, calmly rentind:
1 have none
An bo wandered  almlesly through the |
woodds, lils mosolve shinped itself thows |
Il giel shull bomy wife.  What if she

be pouniless, and lowly born, & violet ks
bord very dlose to thi earth,”

|
Seuted upon the plazaa of the Profils |

bouse o u corner, out of the tde, hie
smokod bis beloved plpe, gazing up st the
moon, ps is the want of Lappy

sud un
l“l[lll_\’ lovers ¥ |
A soft volee bolilnd hilm:
“Mr. Wellden? |
He turunedd It is Mra. Pomroy Do

By the

“Where hiave you been hilding yourself

—on the top notihes or In the depths of
the wounls?
youder group,
ton besuty sud great catel, Is with us, |
wish to presctit you to heron your dear
mothors acconunt.”

| want vou to colne wver (o
Miss Winthrop, our Bos

This was ernel.  Jnck lovsd to be alone,

wnil alone he intended to remain

“lLum wwfully sorry.”™ ho said, “but™——

and he placed Lis jaw o the bollow of Lis
hand.

“A toot haehe?" I
“Oh, oh!" groaned the bhypoeritical

“Lam very sorry; get some eatnphior
And the gosl hwdy,

Ao hour later he felt that a five mile |

atroll would e better than pothing: and |
an ho doscendud the sw‘u tho full glare
of the elecirie lght o

| mpon the face
oung giel whom Mes |

Juik started os If
i hindd Dweorie shiob,  His hoart gave a wild
wap backwand,

“If yon bhad been here a second sooner,”

exclaimed Mrs. Do Smythe, **L wonld havo
prosented you to Muriel Winthrop."

The prosoutation took pleew tn due form
Miss  Wintheop, preferring

[
enurmons fortane, the giel Hved bor own

Of course, they are engaged.  How

apoL
urll

Theodare Thouns as & Leader.
Mr. Milward Adams, the manager of
its’ conoerts, kuows a

wl doul about Mr. Themas, “If you

veast of the Hmes on all
Ho ls guaye
ng,  Ho is at home

thon,  Bub if

Any one who watchod My, Thomas

and act

him aud otber on the

Evorybody is deswn ut n pre
whora

it should

placod.  When the programme s

nogramme Is (in .
: his dut

to roclve
ing to do

i

I not st the

which | live & fine, Lidle

i

cutafortahly | I am a bank clerk out for s holiday.” As bles. of & quality ooe can oaly fed |
e afterward spld, “1did not i{anl to ‘ mib. Mﬂlﬂ’ﬁ" e ol -_ .-__ od | |
dazale a girl in her position with my part | fruit stores  He - & blisioess of
pership and prospocts!" nerving the produets v little
“'I think you are telllng mo tho truth," | soross Lhe Not to & ehoiee
sho sali t of eustomers o lwﬂlﬁﬁ" :

*“Vary elose toit," ho chimed In, with l houses of Lhe betier mﬂ. wolln

o hearty langh, sdding: *You lve Lore | that be ean deliver, and the s he
all the yeart” | geta. while reusonable enough to sasisfy |

patrons, are sufielautly Nbeml
There are

establishing a n:du.hh
hlon. After thinit In salling
with them

The business of preserves
and jellies seems m' h”u!lﬂllﬂ
followed by miral bousewives, who »
thelr Industry In much the samo way
Sowe of them advertise in the family pa
The wajority employ a drummer
to beat up custom in town. The fuct that
they can affurd the expense of advertise

that fall to llno'nudhz un o retaller A

| 3:“. body 18 totally unknown

iy |
o “L‘

|
y

still his customers get it  thas | B
Ihydldel':l_l“lh- m
mumt«tm

THE JEWS OF NOROCLY.

A MOST INTERESTING AND MOST
TRYING RACE OF PEOPLE
Despilsnc: by the Mowr  and Soljented o
Every lagioable Dogrmiution—The Ter
rilile Punishmenis sometimes  Inffleted
an the Helirmws—The Jows' (uartemnm

The Jewn of Moroeco are to my mind at
once the most ieresting and the most
trying raoe of gaiple | evor mpt.  Subject
1o restrictions 1 their Jife knd business
which would exteriuingte ab ordinary race
of people In tWo generations, they have
grown, prospersd and In wany places are
manters of thelr masters

No ote knows just where the Moorish
Jows came from but of conrse they bave
ot connected with the lost tribea and
all that  The mam facts are. they ar in
Moroceo without knowing themsslves just
how they got there  Among the anomalies
connecied whih them is that they are
hated and desplved by the Moors, subject
to every insull aod degradation that ean
be Imigined, yel they are tzod as
such ademelry members of soclety that
thern s n law, which s wetively mfl’nm:d.
forbidding Jews to leave the country
under any elreamstunces  The Jews, out
slde of vte or two const Lawna, are treated
worso than the menest and lowest animals,
and, whether o the way of retalintion or
the means which in the i st place secured
them this brutal trentment | am not eom
“rtom to sy, they In return treat the

oors with fuirly devilivh eroelty when

, Bhey et thewy o their power, aa they

aften do throigh money trgnsketions, foe,
a8 A othier nnds, the superior cunoing of
the Jows pukes them the bankers of the
country, sl with n dubsors law which
wllows the lgiprisonment of o man antil
his debt iw dichisrged, there are nmple
opportunities fur the Jews to act as fiends
Indarnute.
KILLIRO A JEW

In return for this w Moor thinks no
more of killing o Jew, If he ean do It
:Iulutij thaty of killing a rat, and as for
Ishonoring the family of a Jew, It Is
looked upon as the natural course of
evauls, and triith compels we to say that
the busbund and (ather looks on the tmus.
action with a falr degree of complacency,
rovided always It helps nlong some en
1o b tn view  The Jews ure not allowed
to curry arms of any kind, npor W ride
upon 8 horse. mule, donkey or bullock,
but must make all  Jourteys on foot;
neither wre they allowed (b wear any foob
covering outilde of thelr own quarter,
whore they are berded togetber like anl-
mils, their dress belng regmlated and re-
stricted s0 they mauy always be known
from the believers st a glancs, and they
are forbidden to bulld any places of worshi
or to hold rellious services of any ki
which command is religionsl disregarded,
sorvices being beld regularly In thelr
houses with. In some cities. a
posted 1o inform of the app of
strangors  1f there bs any nasty work to
be done, as for Instance the embalming of
the beads of execnted rebols so that they
miay hang the longer at the traitor's gate,
the Jews e pressed into the service, It
the sultan or one of his afficers wishes a
fow thousaml dollars to meet a sudden
demand, some wenlthy Jew, who hns pald

potice and thrown into a dungeon antil
ho lina been squoezed ont of & proper sum.
If n Jow meets & Moor, so mntter how
low the position of the latter, bhe s obliged
to atop barefosted Into the Bith of the
middle of the street so as nol to toneh the
nents of a follower of the prophet, and

10 18 tot ;l.lm:ml under an el;cumtm
o enter the streel npon which o ue
Is situsted.  The punisbmont for mn-
o) of any of these laws is simply ter:

riflo, mn from burnlug to

THE BATH DNKNOWN.
The use of the bath either for the face

excopt the hand bath before
st other times the face belng
rubbed with a dry cloth wheo it
un tahlo.  The Jews of

rlor eunding, glves
Il!ahu':'cli'nlnﬂ to retum

A T

L1Y
o

Moors rott 1o n .
"‘lmm pay

ment of debis dwed to
e, '

Of the Jows' quarter in Aleszar
axlam bo sald, exeept tm“n s




