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Ho Was “"Delictonsly’ Snde

A friend of mine, ths younger mem-
bers of whoso family are given to using
senseloss phrases much affected by the
youth of this good old town, tells me
that, after many fotile offorts, he suo-
eeeded In 80 forelbly Lringing the ab-
surdity of the habit to their attertion
that they have In a measure dropped
ft. With them every new thing was
“awlully” sweet, every socinl gather-
ing they attended was “‘awfully” jolly.
One ovening he came home with »
budget of nows. A friend of his had
failed In business, He spoke of the in-
eldent as “doliclously” wad. He had
ridden uptown In the ear with a noted
racontenr and wit, whom he deseribed
as “horribly"” entertaining, snd to cap
the climax, he spoke of some butter
that was set before him at a country
hotel ns “'divinely” mneid,

“] should think, papa,” said the eld-
ent tor, “that you were out of
your hiead.”
bo sid pleasantly. ‘I nm merely try-
ing to follow the fashion. 1 worked
out ‘divinely rancid’ with a good deal
of Iabor. It sees ‘awfully sweet' and
goes it one better. You will find me
‘in the swim' hereafter. And now,"
be added, “let me help you to n ploce
of this deliclously tough beef." Ad-
verbs are not as much misused in his
fumily na they were, at least not in his
hearing, —Boston Post.

Parsons and Gulde Pusts.
In the winter of 1806 or 1807, 1 am
not sure which, my friend the Rev.
John Russell and myself were returning

after & long day's hunting neross Dart- fea?”

moor (not Bxmoor), and found our
selves in the nelghborhiood of the little

e ————
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By JULIAN BAWTHORNE, Author of
“Ihe Great Bask Robbery,” “Aa
American Peaman,” Ete
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ArrRngement ?
Prow Associstion with Cassell & Co, New York
aad London. |

“Wlam not altogether convineed that
his being & friend of Percy would de
prive bis visits of significance,” said the
judge. “It in convelvable, at any rate,
that he might have made a friend of
Peroy in order to facilitate his access to
Pauline.”

“Ho seemed o frank, stralghtforward
young wan, not ons you would suspect
of doing anything underhand.”

The judge laughed; n very low, pleas-
ant lugh he had, which made those who
heard it disposed st once to like him.
“You are more like a nun, in your un-
susplolousness and unworldliness, than
like a married woman who goes in New
York society,” sald be.  “Let me asure
ou, my dear, that & man In love Is not

tobe held o criminal, or even a hypo

| tako exceptions to b, I must bo from

crite, if he uses sotue & to get near
the objoct of his affection. 1 should for-
give Mr. Martin even if ho went so fur
| s to pretend a cordiality for Percy that

ho llll.{ not really fool, if so he might in-
duce Percy o admit him tothe intimacy
of your houschold. No, if weo are to

another standpolnt.  What do you know
about his porsonal history and his social
standing In hils own country?”

“] suppose it must be good," sald Mrs,
Nolen. *I think he sald that his family
owned o large estate in Cumberland.”

15 he the eldest son?™

“The next to the eldest, I believe.”
“And what is his business in Amer-

] don't know. But a great many En-
glish people come here nowadays, you

viflage of Widdecombe -in- the - Moor.

Mr. Russell proposed that we ll.l.ul.l.]d| “Yes; but some of them are pretty
eall on hix old friend Mr, Muson, the |

rector of Widdecombe, and a well
known eccentrie
uncertain of the road, we inquired of a
rustio the way toMr, Mason'a  “'Be ye
going to meuster's" was the reply ; *'go
to vore, and ye'll see measter stan'ing
at t' cormer of t' road." “‘He might
have been there when you left,” ro-|
plied Russell, “‘but uot now.” |
Y0, yos hio be,  Btop, measter, 1 be
goln' that way; wait till I shut this
gate, and I'll show 'eo,”  With this ho
trudged along by our side till we enme
to across road, and pointing to the
said, “There ho be,” and

upan Russell inquiring his meaning, Lio
“Lor, measter! don't 'ee know

Boing somewhnt!

know. Itlsa part of thelr education.”

well educated bofore they got here,” re-
marked the judge dryly, “and occasion-
ally they manage to teach us something
before they leave. There Is in England
the same difference between an eldest
gon and the other sons that there is be-
tween o rich man and a pauper. By the
law of primogeniture the estates, and
genornlly the bulk of the money, goes to
tho first born; the other boys get posi-
tions, if they can, in the army, the civil
service or the church, They are seldom
fitted to enter the learned professions,
and it Is not considered good form for &
gentloman's eon to go into trade. Of
gourse the army and the church don't
afford necommodation for nll applicants,
and the consequence is that every year o
pimber of young Englishmon are thrown

“At first I could not believe—] had al-
ways looked ur to you ns to asort of
elder brother—1 could not linagine you
as the husband of my little daughter—
my own sondn-law. But I think you
are right. Puuline fy o little girl no
longer; in almost everything but years
she is older than I; she is fitted to be the
wife of & man even so much older than
herself ns you are. No one of her own
age would suit her as well.”

“Then you will not be against me?” be
sald, starting up,

wIndeed, | will not. All that I do shall
be done for you.” She put hier hands in
his, and he gmsped them warmly, It
{s more than half selfishoess v me,” she
added. "It would give me some right
to rely on you. 1 should not feel so

lonely.”

know that you may rely on me” the
judge returned, with deep feeling. “QOur
friendship began long ago, Mary, and
doesn't need any other tie to bind it. If
Pauline, when the question is put before
her, decides agninst we—and | am fully
aware how easily that may be her ver-
dict—I shall accept it like a man, and
you will remember that, so faras 1 aw
concerned, it will involve not the slight-
est change in my devotion to you und

I shall leave no honorable means
untried to win her; but, abovoall things,
1 desire to avoid foreing her inclination,
either by any act of my own, or through
you. That you should spprove of my

fsall I nsk. Leave the rest to

vidence, and to her,"

I understand,” sald Mrs. Nolon, “and,
indeed, if 1 wished to help you, ! should
not do it by singing your pralses to her
You being what you are, the best thing
to do is to leavo her to find you out for
herself."

“If Mr. Martin bo my rival,” resumcd
the judge, *let him have his chance and
defeat mo if ho can.  If he be the better
man it will appear; and God forbid that
1 should make her my wife knowing that
gho would have been happier with an-
other. But if love go for anything, |
love her well, and In ell my lifosho is the
first and only woman | have loved."

“You might have rivals more danger
ous than Mr, Martin,” returned the
mother, with another smile, and so the
interview came to a close,

CHAPTER IIL |
MRA CUTHBENT TUNSTALL.
VENTS were
shaping them-
welves for disus
ter; but, for the

-+ ever this may turn out, alwuys

pecuniosity.  But another uffair, not
connected with finance, was going on at
this period which, unless put an end to
betines, might result in trouble.

There was u young married woman In
New York society named M. Cuthbert
Tunstall.  Her husbanid, also young, had
fnherited from bhis father an immense
business in cosl. Cuthbert Tunstall was
fond of activity, and he plunged into his
ol with hearty good will, intent upon
croating a fortune twice as lurge as that
which his father Lad left him, Asa
matter of course, and of necessity, he
was ubsent all day at his office, and was |
often obliged to run down to the mines
to oversee things there in person,

His wife was the daughter of an arls-
tocratio Knickorbocker family: she had
been a reigning belle in her coming out

ear, and the year following the watch

woen her and Tunstall had been made.
Sha liked her husband, because be was a
fellow, because be was in love with
her and becauso he was considered a big
catch; but she cared nothing for coal,
and was jealous of his devotion to it.
She wanted him to be devoted to her
and to nobody else,  She hated to think
of him working—actunlly working—all
day long. He came bome to dinner, it
was true; but he was not fond of dining
out, and when dinner was over, ho was
tired, and liked to wtay quietly at home
and go to bed at half pase 10, Such an
existence ns this was the next thing to
unendurablo to & woman like Bylvia
Tunstall. Forty years hence, perhaps. |
this Darby and Joan kind of life might
be practicable; but not now, In the flush
of youth, variety and curiosityl She ab-
solutely would not stand it
| Tunstall wasa manly, straightforward, |
lo hearted fellow, and at first he did |
| not comprehend his wifo's attitude, He |
had bomely ideasof married life, and |
the routine of social dissipation was |
without attractions for him. When st
last ho learnt how matters stood, be
thought it over, and came to the conclu- |
slon that his wife had much reason on
her gide. She was young, good looking |
and full of the wine of life, and it was|
only natural and proper in ber to wish to |
geo and to be seen. Bo be began by n—|
tempting to “go out” with her; but he
presently discovered that going to bed at
9 o'clock in the morning was not com—i
| patible with having breakfast at half-
past 7. He then tried giving dinners
twice n week and a reception once a

| month; but Sylvia pointed out to him | B0

that the customs of good society de- |
manded that they should aceept invita-
tionsns well as give thew; so that his
second state bade fuir to be even worse

Meun You, but 1t Pits Your Neighbor.

There s s0 much excellent ad vice given
to wives, suppose, for u change, we turn

a nice
around and read the husbands hulmmnmr 6 i s [ —

little munual of corroct behavior.

Bigh time some one took them in hand: |

but. although | have had my eye upon
them for & good while, 1 have been both-
ered to find a ripe opportunity.

In the first plice, to plunge right into
the midst of things without further wait-
ing, how do you go home to your wifeat
night? Chapters have been written s to
how ghe ought o receive you: now lot
me say & word about the other side of
the question. When you find a tired
little woman who has been so hard at
work all day with five babies and an in-
competent girl, callers, and miscellaneous
jobs of mending, pastry making and
pickling, that she has found no time to
curl her hair and put on her best gown
to meet you, what do you do?

WHICH 18 YOUR WAY?

J Do you, like a dear old sympathizing | ;o had ordered, said to the waiter:

fullow, take her worn face into a warm
embrace and whisper in her ear: “*Never
mind, dearie: 1 have got home, and we'll
ghare the cares for the rest of the day.
You goand rest yourself while 1 put
Johnnie and Trot and baby to bed?™ Do
you see that she sits in the easiest chair
while you skip around and minister to
her wants? Do you keep silent while she |
reads the evening paper (to herself), and
are you mindful of draughts and slam-
ming doors while she takes her ease in
slippered content? Do the stars dance
the Newport. and does the moon sing
pealm tunes? Just about as much as you
donll this. Youexpect the hushed home,
and the siesta with the paper, and the
slippers for yourself, to be sure, and if
vou don't get them you think you're ter-
ribly abused, and ten to one flounce off
to the club to escape the noise and con-
fusion, but you never take it into your
head to consider that the day has been
just as long, and just as busy, and a
thousand times more full of petty cares
for her as for you.

You bolt into the house, and the first

thing you say Is: *“Why isn't supper
rendy? I'm as hungry as a hound!"

| “Great Scott! Can't you keep thatehild | who fs now the famous “muscle man of

quiet?” or, “What's the use of burning
so much ecoal? Turn ofl the damper!

Youare enough to ruin a Vanderbilt!" | nowned model in the world.

nogels nigh)
And whan the birdles wake you up tell Mary you |

un
To Imﬁl: romp o mamma’s bed; just thiok, whist |

Jotw of Tum ™ !

Jotm mond , |

————
- —_— — - A\ THE FIRST PARTING. Piolds of Pent That Ary o

( | Matters went on In this manner for "LSBANDS: STAND or! s pood aight; And g with “Huuters who g0 to the mijg,
1’ t a hand upon his shoulder; and asbho | oo e, and the year's vacation “Come, B, Elw ma don of Roberts Land ongyy ot
ﬁhdupnlwmbentm“di.hhh Percy bad allowed himself was - m“l:'mm-mm a moment slsce you | wamed to be eareful of thej, W0y
kissed him upon the forchead. Bho was | oo thip up, He hisd as yet ghown no | AMBER THINKS IT I8 TIME SOME sl be good. you s o said Mr. Dits N"

still miling, but there were tours in ber g, of heing bankrupt, unless s certain ONE TOOK YOU IN HAND, You're quite o big & Girlis 4ow 10 weep [ baby “What danger are their}

X R 11 o | Sbstraction of manoer at times, accom- Why oo ou will be fall encugh 10 Ko o scbool | quired & nOWSpAT mau. Py

yROM THE DIARY OF INsPECTOR syRaes | “Do you think me absurd?” s’d the by a biting of his nalls and &/ o L o\ When You Come it Giraoe: “They are liable to bs burneg e,
jlld ] drummi.ns with his foot, mlghi be m‘| . 08 = Do and Those Bo kneel tewlde e darling. bern, apd say your the Wiu have to l»ﬂhﬂl." -Idurur
w] think you are right,” was her reply. | gorued us symptoms of approaching im- | Heme—Things You Shousd mid | "ALWI? this weason two b Dl
v You Should Not Do—0f Course This Den't | wiij slng that Uite hvmn yob jove, of guarding u"hh

loet their horses in that way,”

«How did that oceur?" way
“It was due to the burnj 3
Dita said. *You ke, the land ac gt
is made ground aud the mh“
ignited. What maken this fir gy’

With throbbing beart and dewy eyes beside the | ous 18 that it gives off mm“‘

) she stood

Whors Eva stlll lept soundly. fer arma embraclng
thght |

The gown het mother wore whea she had kissed |
hir pet oot pight

[ta Filibous with her wilsat tears wore stained and |
Uiy nod wirt, |

Around the white and dimpled neck an emply
Nlrove was wet.

While Mary skept she stole away ore dawn had it
the

wky
Mwmhtngdh«ﬂaﬁmrhrdnh-m

might le:
Unhosded, save by Him who marks each Krief et

dured alone, |
She sought and found her solace for the fArst that |

abe bad known
~Philadelphia Times

He Conlda't Kat the SBoup

An elderly gentloman in & restaurant |
having been served with a plate of soup |

“Look here, | can't eat this soup.”

“All right; I'll get you another plata.” |

On receiving the second plate the guest
once more remarked:

“It%s no use, | can't eat this soup.”

Then the waiter went to the proprietor |
and said. I

“The old gentleman over there is com-
plaining about the soup. He says he
can't eat it.”

“You don't know how to wait on peo-
ple. 'l attend to him." | '
The proprictor went to the kicking |
guest and said, blundly: |

“1 understand you say there (s some- |
thing the matter with the soup?

I didn’t say anything of the kind."

“You suid you couldn't eat it."

“Yos, | snid 1 couldn’t eat it”

“Will you tell me why you can't eat

thut soup?”
“Cortainly. 1 haven't got any spoon.”
~Texus Siftings

A Perfect Man.

Several yeurs ago an artist of Dresden
persuaded u locksmith there to give up
his teade and become an artists’ model
It was a good thing for the locksmith,

Dresden, whose nugniticently developed
body makes him probably the most re-
In order

That's the keynote of the song you 8ing, | to preserve for future nrtists an exact

d yet you think it is dreadful if she
ever makes o remark harsher than the
bleat of a lamb, Suppose you had been
a hansom cab driver. a board of trade |
man, cook ina restaurant, cush boy for |

duplicate of his extraordinary figure.
the dirtetor of the Royal Suson Povzell-
anfabrik at Melssen, recently Invited
him there that o cast from life might be
taken of the upper part of his body. It

time being, they | than his first.  What was to be done? [ ATy goods house, a kindergurten teacher | j5 gaid that “*his museular development

lunters may ride through the pest wig,
ont being sware that it is scorchiyg
logn of their homses. When they bta
off from the road they go th Sy
stretch of this pea.llotmhgh'b
edge. The horse's lega sink dﬂlh'
this soft gronnd and he suffers o

as if he were walking through 5 ok
The peat wmny be burning wWhers the
hunter ties his animal, and they
horse's logs will continue to h":l
until his owner returns and e
agony he is in."

Mr, Ditz went on to say that -
not yet been found out how the Peat wy
ignitad.

“It may be doe to spontaneons
bustion,” ho said. ~“Tho heat of th s
beating down on such dry ang

| mable stuff is liablo to set it on gy

Some people say that the hunter by
caused the fire, and others that it by,
been caused by burning up the stybhy,
No matter how it was caused,
horses have been killed by it
have not been roasted to death, but hyy
been 9 budly injured that they have hy
to be killed, and hunters ought to bejs.
formed of the danger."—Stockton Ry
publican.

This Conviet Was Homeslek,

A negro escaped from the conviet
in Montgomery county, Ga., recently
He had served one year of a term of g
teen. His escape was discovered
immediately after ho left the camp, sy
every effort was used to cateh him, by
without success. The rule in such camy
is that if the escaped is not caplurd
within twenty-four or thirtysix hogy
his arrest after that time is & mere ag.
dent, Everything that conld be done
find the negro was done in this instanse
but at last hope of ever catching hig
was given up, und the bunt was abes
doned. A few daysago tho negrowalkel
into camp dusty und travel worn,

The act was entirely voluntary, +
jes got homesick,” was his explunstia
“and | wanted to seo the folla" “IN
you remember that you still had neary
fourteen years to gerve? ho was skl
“0h, yes; but | didn’t mean to leave fu
good. Al T wanted was to see the fulls
once more.”  Ha seemed, in fact, whally
auconcerned about the future, and pow
that be “had geen the folks once mey
wus entirely satisfied with his lot. T
negro lived in Washington county. B
had waliied ncarly the entire distase

~ullers pointing t' way yo should go, | on tho world, whoby training and inclina-
and never goln' hisel." When we ar | ton are good for nothing but to be idle

rived at Mr. Mason's Jack Russell re- and ornamental, and who nevertheless
have no means for honestly leading such

alife, They form a class of gentletman
adventurers, Thoy are men of agrecable
manners and culture, talk well, look
well, are excellent nt cards and billiards,
and live no one knows how, Someo of
them come over here for reasons known
only to themselves; they are very pleas-
unt acquaintances, but it i well not to
trust thowm o far, They have no flixed

poated tho story.  “Dang him!" guoth
the , “that's my wan Jan; I'll
give it hiu."—Thomas Fisher in Lon-

don Spectator,

Prinee Napoleon in Exile,
Ax'to Prince Napoleon's dadly life in
his Pranglus retreat, lie rises with the
pun, lounges or works in his studio and

receives visiton, If any there be, until piaeg in the world and no responsibiliy.”

luncheon, which ls anuounced for 1145
a . and never lasts mwore than holf
an hour.  lmmediately afterward, and
no watter what the weathor may be, |

“You don't moan that Mr, Martin ls—
an adventurer?” demanded Mrs, Nolon,
in o voleo of falnt consternation.

“8o far as | know ho may bo the best

bio takes & long walk beyond the con- fellow in England.  But I'know nothing
flnes of his park, and returns between about him one way or the other. How
Sand 8 p. w. o opon his mail corre. did Percy become acquainted with him?”
spondonce, which comos to hand dur | “Ho wmet him somuowhere—at sowe
fug bis afternoon stroll, and which ja club, I lmagine”

always voluminous and very regalar, “That may be all right, or it may not
Th,ll oceuples lim |.|mul'r the dinner ASel! “"?:: g Wlﬂ:‘”u""z‘]‘ "“’,I‘.‘l""

) ) proceed with some circumspection. The
: _In the evening he playe rules that apply to our young men do

with nelghbors or with faithful Parisdan 00 o )

y apply to forelgnors,  Mr
friends, such as M. Adelon, Baron Bru- iy wmay hn[:.:lm'h Imn.u”rE eduoated,
net and one or two others who arrive g hyve more polished and quict ma-
In turn.  Ench slinres his exilo for n pers, than nine out of ten of your Amer-
fow days.  Ho prides himself upon be- feap acqualntances; and yet it might be
Ing o great player, but shows himself n bettor that Pauline should wmarry the
vory bad one, especially with M. Ade- least attractive of tho litter than Mr
lon, who vies with him in the witticst Martin®

tion among the |
porsons with

‘ ' ated, He was a|
big, handsome youth, with broad shoul-
ders and sturdy limbs, o clever boxer, a
good whip, a fair billiard player; his
#pirits wero exuberant, and he hud more
mental resources and [deas than are|
vouchsafed tothe generality of young
gentlemen of his kind, Thus hoassumed,
to some extent, the position of a leader
among them; and, ns he was uniformly |
good natured and yet not to be imposed
upon, he was liked and not laughed at. |

But his favorite companion and friend
was Valentine Martine  The two meu
wore nearly the same age, Martin belng
o little the elder, and wero a good deal
aliko In size and personal appearance,
Martin, being English, wore side whisk-
ers, and Percy, being American, wore a |
mustache. Martin was inclined to be
fuir and Percy to be dark; but they |
might have been taken to be brothers
The Englishman, however, was of a

Bylvia had relations and particular
friends who were in society, und of
whose escort and countenance she could

her to places and bher relutives or
friends could bring hor home agnin. By
degrees it was found unnecesary to have
him take her, and she both went and re-
turned without him. His anticipations

from a reception committes to receive
calls in the parlor, to w nurse in the nur-

whom he assool- | avail borself. Her husband could take | 51y, anda ehief exccutive in the kitchen, |

while a business man devotes himselfl to
a single trude or profession,
DON'T BE AFRAID OF “SPOONING."
And next, how do you entertain your
wife evenings? I you were invited into

of domestic felicity were disappointed; | n neighbor's house to spend a couple of
but Sylvia wis enjoying herself, and he | hours with his wife and daughter, how
always looked forward toa time when | would you entertuin them, 1 wonder?
she would weary of gayety and return | Why. you would put a posy ‘in your but-

seemed to go He would not consent to give up his busie and a bospital nurse ull L'funhitml for the | s yo complete and detailed that even the
sma00thly en0ugh. | g on chat point ho was firm,  Sylvia | Whole day long, wouldn't you be more | jeast nnd slightrst cord of every musclo
Percy Nolen | was equally convinced that it was im- | tired, and n:uulnhll t thoro be more excuse | gands forth prominently, and his whole
maintained his | possiblo to give up society. For a time for your irritability lhgm when you I{n\'e oy looks us if it were woven togother
E:l‘lllh::wf:;?‘: there thredtened to be a deadlock. ﬂ*"l'l:‘l’ ll‘lt;nih_'ll to a single systematized | or plaited like basket work,  His muscles
Skl ditna.l Finally a compromise was effected. rum‘lﬂ RN, | have such a hardness that they feel to
ce stino A woman is required to be everything | the touch as if they were carved in

wood."—Brovklyn Eagle.

Sitver Dewdhend Tieket.

Probably the most unique railroad pass
issued this year is that of the Silverton
Railroad company of Colorudo. Itisa
thin silver plate, about the size and shape
of passes in genvral use.  On the upper
left hand corner of the face of the plate
Is a vignette showing a curve of the road
between Silverton snd Ouray.  The pass
is rolled from silver bars and stamped. |

there and back, Heis worling todsy,
in stripes and shackles, with nearly fes
teen years uhead of him yet.—Atlnt
Constitution.

A Woman Whe Is & Finsoolen

It is frequently nsserted that s woms
with property has neither pluck nor el
pess in managing her financial affaing
granted even, ns it rarely is, that e
has tho judgment necessary. A trifing
loss disconcerts her and a profitabls
transaction elates her, each unduly
That one woman can stand up unde
ruther trying cirenmstances may, how

| over, bo truthfully alleged. She isa

New Yorker, to all intents and purposs,

to him. He loved her as much as ever,

tonhole, and slick up your hair, and blow

and was proud of her soclal popularity; | 8 little perfume out of the atomizer all
he had perfect falth in her truth and | over yourself, and throughout thy even- |
honor. He ate his dioner and went | ing you would overflow with bright
to bed alone, and when L rose in the | anecdotes and be so racy and charming
morning be was earcful not o awaken | that after you had gone away everybody

: would say: “What a perfectly delightful
his wife. That was the siyle of the man Mr, Perkina isl What good cow-

e i any!”

But Cuthbert Tunstall was not a fool— | ! \‘y
a fact which his wife perhaps failed to| | ow let us see, sir, how you entertain
fully date, As long as ber coadoos ! your wife, You stand in front of the |
was above reproach, according to the fire and pick your teeth with a wooden

daid g toothpick until she starts to put the chil-
somewhiak vAgue stan of +he drén to bed, and every now and then

the viguette and lettering, with the ex-
ception of the president’s name, being in
relicl.  The name {8 intaglio, and is gild- |
ed, us are the vignette and seroll.  The
number of the pass and the name of the
person to whom it is lssued are engraved
by hand. —Brooklyn Eagle.

Floating Hospltals
A novel ides is the fitting up of a
steaner in England as a “'sea going hos-
pital.” This is for the benefit of the
deep sen lishermen, who are subject to
sickness and uccidents, and often have

thongh ber home s in & New Jersey sib
urb, Her husband is n Wall streot ma,
and her first cluim to distinction is that
notwithstanding this fact no dollur of
her property is in that vortex. Still ke
likes investments. Three or four yea
ago she purchased throngh an agenism
unimproved piece of land in a promising
western state for slightly less than §0
She had grown used to holding itand
gave it only an oceasional thought, whes
one day within the past six months i
received by wire from her agent the
tounding offer of $15,000 for her land

somewhat gloomior temperament than | would not interfere with her pleasures;
the American; more reticent and more | but he was not the man to permit the |
given to moods und inequalities of tem- least stop beyond this, And though he
per. Hebad brought with him several | was naturally unsuspicious, and slow to |

you make n few cheerfil remarks al\oul| to endure great sulfering before they can
the scarcity of money and the general | be tuken ushore for treatment. One
cussedness of children who run through | steamer has alrendy been prepared and
ghoes and clothes so fast. When the | dispatched on this mission and another

and most comleal manner inaginable, |

“1 wish you would see him and find

He retires toward 11 o'clook. —Paris out whether bo (s nice,” said Mra. Nolen,
Gaulols. with anxious carnestnesa.
——— “1 would willingly do w0, but for one
A Self Borlng Well roason,” the judge roplied, “and that is
An artedan woll, now partly eom: ' that the psculiar circumstances might
pleted, at Posth, Hungary, haa reached dlu]unlif‘y mo from forming an unbiesed
& depth of 1,400 yards, and by the time opinion.
It s finishiod will bo the deepest of its' OB, 1am not afrald of that. My hus-
kind In the world. It I Intended to Dend usd tosay thut thero could bo uo
supply hot water for agreat bath house, 9@ wore impartial and just than you."
connected with a largo hotel; at pres Even assuming that judgment of his
ent that which is obtainod bas a tem | ¥ BAVe boen {mpartial, 1 should never-

theless bo disqualified from presiding at
p;‘:ﬂlﬂ of 164 degn Falirenhelt, and & trial where, for instance, the prisoner
it is expocted thut 1,500 yards will i) way ohurged with the murder of sowme

the tetuperatire (o 158 degs. or 200, friend of my own."

500«[ letters of introduction and had duly
elivered them, but he had avalled him.
self but sparingly of the social courtesics

extended to him, seeming to profer a less ‘
formul and regular life. He made no
protense of large wealth, but, on the
other hapd, ho npever seemed to be
cramped for means, and no one could be
found from whom he bad borrowed
money. Il he weren trifle mysterious,
nobody was concerned to fathom his
mystory, for It was no one's [nterest to

wrath, any one who understood men
would have known that it would be un-
comfortable to arouse him. But Bylvia
got the Idea that she could do exactly aa |
ahe pleased, and she did it.

One day Tunstall got a hint from some |
friend of his—a very distant,
ambiguous and Innocent hint,

buta hint all the same. He appeared |
not to understand It, and passed it over
without comment; but the repressed |
emotion which it aroused was so strong
that he came near fainting where he

thing nicely adapted fora chat or a game,
you draw out your miserable newspaper
und begin to read.  And you read that
paper all to yourself, word for word, and
line for line, straight through from edi-
torial to market report, a8 if it contained
the secret of youth, wealth and eternal
salvation! In the same way one might
drink soda water by the pailful, or con
sume caramoels by the ton!

Newspapers, read by husbands inselfish
solitude, are answoernble for many wifely

| time comes that all is still and every- | will be sent out as soon as it can be got

ready.—San Francisco Chronicla

The lron Crown.

The fron crown of Lombardy consista
of n broad circle compesed of six equal
plates of beaten gold, joined together by
close hinges of the same metul. Within

| Isthe iron band which gives it a nawe,
| It is about three-eighths of an inch broad
| and a tenth of an inch thick, and is said
| to have been made out of the nails used
| at the Crucifixion, and given to Constan-

doss  Valentine Murtin had not come | ooy
to America to speculate, to organize & | go avtended to his business the

company, o ralse capital, or to doany of | oy yua), returned home at Itl:' .
thoss things that are apt to ronder en- | po g et down o his solitasy dinnes,

heartaches. How many good stories and | tine by his mother, the Empress Helena,
racy anecdotes do you tell your wife to! to protect him in battle.—~New York Tel-
make her laugh? How many roses do| egram.

dogs. The most curious feature about
this woll is the adaptation to it of auto:

power for which Is supplied by the well
itsell. By this means the boring has
been conducted at double ita previous
mie. Surely thisis a great m-lwnl
water spurting from a woll can be so
harnessed a8 1o Inorenso the depth of
the well from which it eomes.—8t
Louls Republic.

Any Exense Weleamn,

His Nurse—You are to bo dischargod
to-morrow as oured.

Dorrington (who has fallen despor
ately In love)—~My own, woald It b
presumptuous for metoask you to give
 whegagre gt agayesdr

80 L stay a or two
longert—Judge. -

has surely not murdered any onet™
matie machinery for boring, the water| » o

extreme Illustration. But Mr. Martin

“I do not understand, Mr, Martin

“Bless me, nol I was only using an

hit wish to obtain something which 1
seb my own heart on possessing.” o

There was & manifest embarrassment
In the judge's munner. Mra Nolen
looked, puezled. She began to suspeoct
there was something behind all this, but
-hnleould not divine what it was

“1 began life protty . @8 you
know," continued he, ‘:;ly. pause.
“Since the uge of 14, 1 belicve, [ have
supported myselt. Measuring my exist-
ence by that standard, | might be called
an old man.  Bug though, in the matter
of yoars, | am not exactly a boy, yut |
am but 43 old, and you will admit,
my dear, thut mon have been known to
live a good deal longer than that*

“l wm sure you will live to be twice
48," put In M. Nolen kindly

. that s all | would ask, tf 1
might roalize the happiness that I hope
::i;mw the judge with a fuing

*“And Is this happiness anything thas 1
oan belp to lnsure you!™
“Ican hardly say that. In fact, It {s

had apparently come to amuse him-
self and mind his own aifuirs, and after
a time be was pormitted to follow this
innooent inclination.  The upper ten,
whom be negleeted, censed to take an
active (nterest In him, and those with
whom he associaled relinquished the |
valn offort to persuade him to reveal his
socrot, and came to the sensible conclu-
sion that there was probably no secret to
roveal

The acquaintance and wmul
friendship between Martin and
Nolen had sprung up spontaneously
without any formal lntroduction. They
had tastes and ideas in common, und they
mutually pleised ove another, Martin's
was porhaps the stronger character, but
Porcy’s was the wore enterprising and
lively; so that they were upon falrl

even terma. Une day the Englishman
nccepted an invitation to come and take |
aftornoon tea at the Nolens'; he met |
Pauline on that occasion, and It was not |
afterwands nocessary 1o urge him to re- |
his visit. Pauline was interested in
asan Englishman, and after discuss- |
Ing his native country with him ad-
mitted him to & certaln degree of friond-

essontial in one way thut it should come,
if come at all, ss freely and spontane- |
oualy us the sunshine from heaven Nov-
ertheless, | am under obligution to speak
o you of my hopes, that you qul

preciate my and understand
conduct.” E:mppod. and lhnmgl
mounted to Lls fuce, 1 love Pauline,

bo sald, a strong emotion vibrating in
his volce, “lhapwmh«bnmj

and to ncoept me for her husband.”

“Oh, exclaimod Mra Nolen,
taken wholly by She look
a4 him Intently for a moments,
then the startied look Lo ber face

i
|
Sha left

ship, partly on ber brother's recommen-
dation, partly oo his own account. He
seemod gloomy st times, and she was

sarry for him, without kmtn;um,h

caring to inquire what made her sa. At
other times be conversed in a manner
that interested her and stimulated her to
talk in return: and, though Pauline was
but a girl, she had a mind that was

h‘fm“ forvigners suspicious In our oyes. | py, wife was upstairs dressing, By and

| by she came down to say good-by to him
{for the evening She was beautifully
|dressed and was lovely to look upon.
Cuthbert looked at her in silence,

“Good night, dear,” she sald, drawing
on her gloves.  “1 suppose you won't be
up when | come home."

“Not if you comaat your usnal time.”

“1 wish you'd drop your horrid busi-
ness and come with me,”

“lam more useful aslam. Do you
know a gentleman by the name of Percy |
Nolen?* |
: ;Eu“rcy Nolen? No—yes—1 beliove

These were her words, but ber fuceand |
the tone of hor volce betrayed ber, and

both knew it

“He is an agrecable fellow, fsn't he?™

Y | pursued the hushand, quietly.

“I suppose he is like the rest; all men |
are alike to mo—except you, of course, |
dear! But why do you ask?

“Bome one who knows him ha pened
to mention him today. Well, and whas
is going on to-night?”

Di.ne*ll Mrs. Murray's, and then the

“Won't you want something to eat
when you get home!”

"Oh.l.w. Don't bother, 1 shan't be

UngrY.
“:l'm'!:l:hobetwmadc

to for you here than to take
supper at &m'l.'hnﬂ slowly,
looking ber in the eyes.

Sho turned away her eyes after a mo- |

worth | man

Sl i o i o o |t il 0 Sk
upon her sym wmw“““'m‘ymm

h'.? m«mﬂ| “Of course not!” be repeated; and
this When & hbzl'hhwmhhtmwm.“d
Buiaht the would sutt woman she went out, with & smile on her lips
mu:mhnm..-w;:;h‘ 40d foar in ber beart
ber. '1 [ve »x coxvovvep.] [

you pin on your coat and how careful
are you of your appenrance in the long
evenings, when there is nobody by but
her to be captivated by your charms and
bewildered by your manly beauty? There

is just exactly as much excuse for her|
{and u little morw, it may be,) if her dress

Is slatternly and her hair untidy as there

is for you, and there is precious little for

either of you.

You excuse your Indifference and
neglect and the withdrawal of fond
and foolish attentions, just as dear to
her at forty as ot twenty, with the
thought: 0, well, she knows 1 love her;
wlat's the use of ‘spooning’ at our age?”
By and by there will comen time when you ‘
shall see her lying in her coffin, perhaps, |
nnd you would sell your soul that day to
e abile to shine away long yeurs of cold |
neglect with the manifestation of the
love that was always in your heart, cer-
tainly, but carefully kept on ice. Call it |
“spooning.” if you like, or any other |

A Clincher.

A letter was dropped Into the letter
box at the Auburn postoffice recently,
bound for Boston, with the stamp fast- |
ened on with & pin. It was pushed
through the stamp uear the right side, |
thence through the envelope and its con- |
tents to the back side, and back again to|
the front. It was stronger thun the com- |
won lot of pins or it would never have |
stood the pressure.—HBoston Herald.

They Were Little Girls
Master Burrill wus an old time teacher |
in the town of Fairfield A writer in|
The Somerset Reporter says that he used |
to punish naughty whispering girls by |
“besrding thomn"—that is rubbing his|
unshuven chin with a weelk’s stubble on
ivdown their pretty ohweks It alwost
took the skin ol —Lewiston Journal. {

Better Than en Alatrm Clock.

name of coutempt, but I tell you there [ Alonzo—What are you getting that alarm |

is aochi:r: sosad in all life's history as
the vanistisd opportunity to munifest a |
love for wlhich sonw friend went hun
ummgd h p‘ifr' Yyears of undmmﬂu
and stupid reserve.—Amber in

§ Chicago

Methiod 1o His Sllenes.

“Bolton told me he had borrowed some
money from you. | was surprised, be- |
cause | never beard you say anything
about it ‘

*No; 1 still hope to get it back.”™

Brayton Ives, the well known finan.

Holy Writ ‘

elock for, Augustust |
noAy;unu-:;ru wiake me up iu the morning.
Ot you bave any diflcalty in gettin |
in the morning? if ' IW'
Alonzo—Not a bit,
‘h:nn.;:uuu—-fu must have an alarm clock,
Alpnzo—No. Faot Is thnttiumm'
mext door wears such loud clothes thas when
be dresses Limself in the morning I can't
sloep. — America. |

How He Got Out of It. |
Arabella &"}I"‘—-?-‘ Charles and T be-
eaune engaged quits young, but he was killed
e |
. eatly)—How f
B e i tly ortanate
Arabells Rosejar—S8ir, how should this af- |
bel;rrwl
. Mantell—Oh—er—a—1 mean, how .
tunate for me that I did not witness the :
rible ealamity! Buch things always depros |
®e 50, ~8mith, Gray & Co.'s Monthly, |

It must be admitted. that she wu
thrown intoa state of tremendonser
citement. She sent first to the telegraph
office to have the dispatch repeated, sd
when it was, confirming the first me
sage, she wired to her hushand to cont
home at once, He took the next trait
fearing some disaster, and rnshed inwild
breathless anxiety, For answer she it
him the message, and he strongly !
her to accept the offer.  But, fortified by
his presence, the wife became cool. S
decided that nsudden rise of thatwe
meant gomething, and she would awsil
developments. The offer was d
Three months later it was doubled, bet
now this Portia in finance has becomt
convinced that she holds property &
permanent value, and the second of
she declined by herself,.—New Yo
Times.

The Crocheted Necktle

This dainty little structure bafls fro
the town of Boston. Becanse ladies st
always in search of new fancy work, sl
becanse Christmas is drawing near,
there is an inevitable dearth of idess®
the subject of presents for the mas™
linity of the family, the method of p*
ducing this necktie is minutely descn
Make & chain of thirty-two, turn
make a shell in second stiteh of chaintf
dipping in five times in sawe
catch dawn by knitting single stitch #
fourth stiteh of chain, make &
sixth stitch, and soon until yon ha™
geven shells Then make chain of th
and turn,

Second row, make half shell by &
ping in three times in the very eodd
last ehell, and continue making
shells until the end of that row,
balf shell again on the end; thos eve?
second row will have six shells and I
half shells, making seven shells i
This keeps the sidesof the tie @™
Shape like a four-in-hand tie—that &
make the long end about fifteen
before narmowing. Narmow s
by dropping & shell or half shell 08 ot
row until you have narrowed dows®
three shells, then continne and
the neck piece about fifteen inche
gin to widen gradually and wides ™
seven shells as before. Make the #5‘
end about saven inches. Two
knitting silk are required for the 08
~New York Press

Accommuodating.

Debtor and creditor: 3

“[ want to know when you'rea-gos
this bere bill. 1 can't be p-rnuuin’ bere
day in the week ”

“Which day would suit you bestl"

“Saturday.” e

“Well, then, you may come ere¥
day."—Judge.
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