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S there ds anyihing especilly ob
noxions fo e avowed Miss Murphy,
in soleiun voneluston, ** It s imerter
etive with the affaivs of others: bt in
This cose U salil gooanyselr, "Dary, Muory
Autig Muephy, oty "

O e desslens She bl sunk
bavk e the  posederbboned et
rocker o gnite o tremor of dismay,

A vory elimemdng roond, 1his suburhan
vk, luto which golil bavs of sun-
sl =lamied thrvagl e hadieloged
Venetians,  Waorthiy even of  proty
Jessien- 0, with G iled  hardwood
foor, x silverfox gl benrskin rogs,
LS Mt pod windows, Tes o

Iy mmoddern iinmtel of polished oulk, Tis |

vetenirie chitdes, Tis grotesigne tables,

He ity sgoareles, its Chinese eabi

niets, its slender b widmirlily elioken |

collection of Disgue gl Limoges,

Al surely by, iowever  eritleal,
conlil CrEve Bo swepr picture than
Hitle Miss Ttay made o hier pale hine
wurah) o gown, easemded with Valon :
elimnes, o all hor hrotge-hrlght i
Py e hendded b ehildish tashidon
dowt her ek, Bt Just now the lovie
¥ fnee wis eurionsty volorless, the pur
pleblie exes wide and staetled undey
their long tnshies

There was sllence after that sharp |
excliiation ot Jessicn's, Migs Murphy |
conlil affopd 1o e silent. She gl
abeopgied Tew sndl shell and i bind ex- |
ploded With o mest suytisfuctory repor '
She sal Plddly orect In 1he conselons
tess ol ity ddone. every foli or iy |
blaeck sl visiting costume sty with |
Propiety Gvery potien on e hirvwn |
Blege Tt bristling with respecte
Diliry

Ut believe 0 owond of @ i
clivrod dession, slowly,

L0 Do e, el e ek wiis o o e
groe fnsoleet, 1 owas shmply the otrer
ance ol convietlon,  Miss ,\Iu:'ph_\'!
Wils ot offendinl. Shie romovind lier |
B Trome o gent of Vau Hlion's on the
opposiee wall 1o Fasten I oon te el
tted ttle body In the rocker. It Took
sobe ctbuennee on Jdaession s part 1o si
eekly ander the serating of thase fad- |
ol Dl eves telerant,  placi), |
Benning, ox those of & beolegnie obil
W

LA L

IS e, my dear Ne sald it 1
Beded ddm with iy wwn enrs?™

This really. was unmnuswers B

ey were e rront pielor,” puee |
Sl Miss Nepliy, foliling ey g,
tteglevel nds  with
TR T | R R TR

nEgTavating
"Tosnn xewing
Just belibnd the portiore, T gever wonhd
havar stnded coulil 1 oply L foreiohl

whisit wis coniling Phiey hingl  tween
RIg abwne otlier thilongs, ang worn
sllent for awhile.  Suddenty T |
Buest anit langhing.  'Sa Youwve speh

B! T sanidd, ol you don's fan ¥yt
el Fooey Jige,) velioed Jivk, Wi,
L shonll <y gt

"Well

Donrged dession, siendity,
Kl

<l k] hep-
LYY wolkd or Jt!

worthd bvare 1o,
Eellshie woulid

“Well rhoyp™ slowly, 1o hdeliton iy

EUspOnse e offect of e pavitive
NG =L PP boxs areamd Bere wll
Hhke her dmmeosely, Roy Pates CYLE
RIS o abinisy ’
O oaned desslen, Yon muast o

clse tht nephew of imine, my e
Yo renlly st

b Nenes

Nedd but repegts w hat
Resliles, yon kuow, e fx
only a oy yor—just 1% What Nl
sl bs of we [portanes Menss go

un
SHe Ant erect again, very e nrd
binperative, (ndeed, |
If you lusist on bearing.” hesitat. !
Igly, “dack veplivd, “Well, 1 don't, 1
il Just ar tirst, | confoss for awhil
sl decoived e, Buta fow dnys Rguve
W enongh of her  Ned sald: “Why,
We all thought yon wore In gredt Juck
et ey Lk orled Jack in oan
swor, so lond my dear, 1 falely Jutnp

il PLuck! Yes, the most confounded | kolelt,

Plece of bad Inek T ever strock® 1 am
nghnimed to say, my dear, but 1o w
vemelous 1 owust say thnt bere N,
qQuite cnrvled gway Wy his vonthful
sympathies, Inguited: ‘Can't you get
out of ILF Andd dack salid; "Confound it
no! That's the worst of It 1 van't
break such & contract with any honor
to myselt,  Bat 1 only wish some other

fellow stowd In my shoes Just now, 1've
promised 1o ke hor, and Uve got to do
I, but IVs & devced bud bargaln'—ol,

A : TERRIBLE : TEMPER.
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Ly dear,

| farewaoll,

I EECEFFECFEEFEECREEREER

EEEEEE

y ear Jesslen, you're not golug to

ol i
demsien pot ont her hand whh  n

wlight, roprossing gesture,

| “No, Miss Murpliy, dm pot golng 1o

| talnr, 1s thay ally®

| Mizs Murphy was vather disconcert-
vl Moy shell fud nor exploded nojsily,
I8 traee But now that the sinoke wis
clenring awny ghe, ot whose feet 1
Bk T flunge, was oot deid 0ot even
watitiedid,

“Yes, | Iwliove tht was all, for Just
[ thion cxome o imoned Jaek. Bt
s b went out b eallind bnek 1o Ned;
I s van ot Bryunt's to-morrow
nighit aml rtalk this nofortunante blun-
dir over agnin, Be inowmy stdy ot 10,
| MR you thepe”"

A At peally b alls gquerticd Jes-
slon, quite her own self
i,

Miss Murphy stirted.  To onee mope
Arop Toto similes, her Lalloosn, whileh
Tl siadlest up so stenight)ly and seeure.
1ot tivst, had swildenly collapsed and
wiis falllug with startling vapldity,

YT shonld think,” severely, it woulil
b quite emough™

“Enough? nlelly, “That’s 11! it's too
muel! Youn know an overdose of ol
solk oceasionnlly connternets the offyet
of o lesser ouantiry, and 1 hink.” with
sl chinrmlugly confidential, “it s
something the same way with gossip -
o't you s

R TR L T |

It was Miss Murphy's turn to IS,
Suchon el But then one vever conld
nnderstimd Jossien Ray, Miss Murphy
thoweht 1t wis tie oo go, Wit 1he
rsxytion of conversatlon eoncerulie
persanal affaies hor interest disd o nat-
ural dearh,  She was averse to widlng
i Forelen witers, "The inodorons pool
setimd over with villnge seamdal suf-
il her, Shie feared sughie olae,

“Goodhy, oy dene” with o bewll-
dorsl shinke of the finsgelad boonet, 1
Husa o sorry Lohsdd to toll o, Life is
full of nupleasant duties; 1 pover (ke
Tonterfere in olhier people's affnlrs,
harhy T alwuys sy elarity sl
silonie” IF theme j= ansthing 1 partie-
ey detest s talebenring,  Well,
A b osald, 1 wast e going, Cionl-liy,
Fmso gl you don't mind.*

AR TTT] B TTURAR ordinlly,

"We dll thongehe,” paustng at the door
for o parting throast, “that it wus o by
ool ouly 8 wwrrivge de convensiee,
bt gennine love nfair on Botls sl

Mhodeed ' st Jessten, brightly trel-
g e peetly brows '

Al Hien at Inst the door olused on
her visitor's hromt, ack-silk back, The
Blithemess horn of braviado died ot of
il Miss Bay's faee. She went slow
Iy Dok to il rose heribibonmd rocker

anil @t down therfeln for o good, e et

sloh, slldpontented, mortited, miserable
orys When shie had besn very, vory
yvoung and charming, and Jack Suthey-
o e nwkwand Lid of 10, thelr tath
ers hnd planned o martinge o the fu
tind, ‘The plannlng stood, by the way,
npon an agreeably substantin] basis,
Inoking at the affalr from o fingockal
Prodtit of view,

Soon after Jaek's father hnd died and
Jack hatl gone to live with his motbers
relitives in Englaml, 1 earried wit)) |
it the memory of o pile of sweet
exes, for all the world like big, blue,
Hewawet forget-menots, for wes Jos
slea had parted from her pluyute with
a partlealarty  tender aml Protesting
Twoelve years pussil. Nolth
er chafed--as o novellstie traditlons
bontl—agninst the paternal deeiston of
thelr ehillithond,  No falre Boglish -
en displneed his fdrst love 1o Jack's
loyal bweart, As for Jessien, she had
Rrown toahink of Juck sx a lero who
Wits coming neross the sen 1o elnim her
When shie antleipatisd that coming b
fore her mind's eye forth pranced a
stiowy  charger benring o plinned

Oae day, Just two weeks dgo It WS,
she went down to the deawing-room In
Pesponst 1o the servant’'s  announces
went. A geotleman stnnding in the

l\\-.:ul.-w turndd nt her ontennce. Mo
| came Swiftly forwnrd, both hands ex
tendel his face Grightenlog with 2y
admirntion

I ls—=0t In— 1itle Jesalen!™

Bhe kuew him then,  Without eur
vetdd no splendid steed. By his slde
swung uo Jewcled scabbard,  Aroung

A

raven halred, nor dashing eyed,  Not
the grand eregtlon of her girlhood's
wweet foollsh dreams, o truth, his riv-
als would bpyve sald, o very ordinary
voung man. But e had come! Jessien's
]u-ul'l guve a great throb, A true woni-

surprise, i touch of wellbred reproof
In her greeting,

“Amd  you are—Mr, Sutherland!”
Neither had in any way suggested the
odd relation In which they tacltly stood
to each other, Both felt the chain that
bound them, for all its massive golden
lnks o very froll and brittle one Iy the
passionnte strength of youthful lm-
pulse. Nelther would be slow to fiing
it off If the bandage proved oppressive,
However, 1t did not. The chlldish, lg-
worant, romuntic affection which had
been smoldering In thelr hearts slnee
the sorrowful partiog of the playmates,
at o word, a touch, & look, blazed up
Inte o pure and strong and  stesdy
e, OF his courtship Jack Suther-
Ll tinde short work,  Phtting nside
the understamding botween thelr fath-
ers ke the wan he wis he wooed het
for her own sweel sake,

Just two nights ago he lind told her
in his own direct fashion how dearly
Lie loved her, And Jessleg—well, last
evenlog had come the sapphire riog
thit—aonly Inst evening and to-day this,

If Miss Murphy’s neat little shell
had oot brought death It had eaused
puly akln to ly,

“I17s the money!™ monned Jessien,
“Is the horeid derestable money  he
wants, 0 Ise't me!”  And then o face
with elear brown eyes and a kind,
gruve smile arose before ler and she
broke down erying afresh,

But after awhile she sprang up. rab-
bing two very small resolute fists in
two very plok eves.  “1 won't see him
to-night,  And Ul be in the library gt
10, Al T'H henre whnt else he has to—
no, owon't! 1 won't eavesdrop,  But
PH ook my very loveliest—1 will--1
wilp

And she dil,

As she enme up the parlors at Mrs.
Bryant's “small and enrly™ Miss Mur-
phiy—always first on the field—lookod
ut her in amazement,  Quite u bewiteh-
ing vislon little Miss Ray to-nlght, rose-
lppd, star-eyed, smiling, her  slim,
dusk draperies of lace trailing softly
behind her, o bhuge elustor of violets at
lier bosoni. 1t wus after 10 hefore she
coulil esenpe from her companion and
make Ler way to the Hbrary. Iler
haud  on the  portlere dividing  that
apartment from the morning room, she
ITHETCI
Yoives, She didn't Intend to eaves-
drop, OfF conrse, it was unintentionnl—
all was said  und over =0 quickly,
Equally of course it was dishonorable,
but 1 think as u rile we are uot ap to
consliler questions of honor with ex-
treme nicety when onr liearts are very
Bunre,

"I've declded to take her” Jaeck's
quiet volee was saying, wearlly., *It's
the only thing I can do now.”

Newd spoke,

"Rhe's skittish, 1 know, bat (by way
of consolation) shie muy outgrow thur."
Jusslea groaned Involuntarily. Jack
glaneed towand the curtain,

“Well, drop the subject.” In a lower
volee: “Keep It dark, Hke a good boy.
I don't want people to know 1 am sueh
a young fool as o be tnken- in by n
bag of bones, all paint and drogs.™
Jessiea was plump as o partridge,
and her complexion was a “hloom® put-
entil by nature's self.  The morning
room  wis uulit save from the hall
Thank gooduess for that! She folt her-
self prowing falnt and dizzy, Was that
Joaek who talked so—eould it Le—ber
Jaek?

O, tome now!™ nughed Ned,
Kuow yon are exaggornting,
quite as bad as thnt !

“Prety nearly!” ruefully.  “I don't
w0 el mind her skittishoess—1 eould
brenk her of that, 1 flatter myself—but
ghe his a terrible temper?

She must not falnt, Jessiea tol] her-
self frantieally, O, she wust not! Was
that dark thing beside ber fn the shad-
oW of the portivre a fanteuil. 8he sank
down on it heavily, wenkly, exhnustsd-
Iy, Horror of horrars! 1t at first sye
cnmbed i secomd o her welght, then
meved, protestod with vigorous ener-
gy, shrieked,

“yon
She's not

All faintness banislhed, Jesslea leapal
to liet feet, hier soft, quick ery of nlarm
wingling  with that wutled roar of
rheumntle agony,

“That’s sunt!™ gasped Ned.

“Jesslen!™  erigd Jack, He strode
forward and flung aside the portlere,
The lght frow the Hbrary poured into
the shadowy morming room, It fell on
Jesslin standing  just  within, Yery
white and trembling, and 1t showed on
the floor a large and ungraceful heap
of erushed deab sk and bugles. dis.
ordered “front.” and grewsome groanns,

For o moment they stood and starad
—speechless.  But Miss Murphy kept
on grouning.

“What 150t all gbout? querled Ned
bewilderadly, helping his nunt to rise.

“I=L" faltered Josslea, “sat down on
Miss Murpliy

“What ¥ eried Nl

“We were envesdropping” confessod
Miss Murphy, with venomous enndor,
“and Jesslea took me for a footstool
and—"

"My dadling® whispered Jnek (no,

uol to Miss Murphy) “1 thought whan

an, though, ego, an arcli-lypoerite, sh:.-‘.
put her hand in his with an sl of copl

It perk swing no mandolin,  From ' I heard your volee you were huort
hig shonlder fell no cloak of ruby vel- |
vet, Not stalwart statorad wis he, nor |

op—"
Jesslien flamed up,
“How dare you?
Here's your ring,"

Stand back, sie!
She tugisd braves
Iy, but It fitted well, I have head in
wiutt manuer you speak of me.  No”
iisgustedly, “don’t appear astonlshed!
teeall your conversation of yesterday
morning with Ned Sales”

Ned sured at belng thus abruptly
referrted to.  Juek looked dazed. 1 did
uot intend to henr such another con-
versation as that which had been re-
pesited to me, but T dld, If 'm—I'm."
the rose crimsoning In her cheeks,
“skittish,” bringlng out the hateful
word with a ferk, “and—and n denesd
—bud—bargain,” slowly, “and If I've
got o ter—ter—here's your ring!”

Bhe had wrenched It off ot last.

But Jack did not ke It. His dumb
dismay bad turned to uproarious mirth,
It was well a nolsy polonalse was In
progress o the drawlog-room. He
lnughed. He kept on langhing. Sud-
denly the whole Indierons misunder-
standines bursting on Ned he struck in
with o very howl of delight, and they
foll into ench otlicr’s amus ke 4 couple
of erazy Loys and supported eweh other
and langhed,

Hut, recollecting Jesslen  stunding
there, Sutherland explained, between
shomeful relapses into laughter: It
was—a lorse, 1 thought 1 kuew all
nbout horsetlesl, 1 knew nothing, 1
have to tike her—the ldloey 1s mine, 1
Tfondly faneied T hud found a Maud 8,
Jlin Bmiley's fumons nag could beat
hier, 1 gave n thousand for her, She's
worth—and, now yon understand?!”

For Jessicn  hml sprong  forwand,
mouth and eyes three sweet, remorse-
ful orsl”

“lack—Jack! And how I talked just
now!" all riotous blushes, *I must
have, after all, a—a—the Kind of a tem-
per you said the horse .

“1'I1 risk 1" lnughed Jack,

Heedloss of  Mrs. Dryant's small
nephew who had entersd and stood
stock stlll, an exclnmation point of In-
quisitive delight; heedless of Ned, who
clung In sllent, spasmodie convalsions
to the porticre: heedless even, this rash
Young man, of Miss Murphy, that an-
vlent virgin, who, rigld and rrigid,
glowered at him In an aceess of sean-
dallged modesty, he ook his sweet-
heart in his arms with o good, long,
loving kiss, und thus adoringly address
el her:

“Doubted me, did youn? You-—wvon
temptible  Mitle—wreteh!"—New  York
Dispateh,

Longevity and Sleeping by Compass
A Magdeburg physician, according to
the Lyon Medical, who dled recently at
we age of 100, attributed his remark-
able longevity to his constant practice
of sleeping with bis head to the north
and his feet to the south, He consider-
od this position moest favorable to the
mgnetie currents which run constant-
Iy townrd the norih pole, aud inerease
the energy of the vital prinelple. A
correspondent of Dr, Felix Bremond
“found that a kind of nervous lrrita-
tion to which hie was subject censed
when he placed the head of his bed a
little east of north. This position of
the head of the hed Lirought him wmore
sound and penceful slhuinber, and with
stich regularity that when lie wished
1o rise eqrlier than vsual n the morp-
g, all he had to do was to change the
direction of the head of his bed, when
lils sleep beeame lighter and of shorter
duration, Dr. Bremomd himself, how-
ever, found that the directlon of his
body mude no difference to the sound-
ness of his slumbers, provided he wont
to sleep in a comfortable bed, at the
usunl hour and at the end of a day of
actlve work"—Boston  Medieal and
Surgleal Journal, 5

Where the Presidents Are Buried.

The burial places of our Presldents
are whlely seattersd. Washington 1ies
at Mount Veroon; the two Adamses
are burled under the old chureh gt
Quiney, Mas<: Jefferson rests at Mon-
tivello; Madison's grave 1s at Montpe-
Her, not far from Montleello; Monroe's
remuins e in the Richmond Cemetery;
Jneksow's griave s in frout of his olil
resldence, “The Hermitage:* Van By
ren was burled at Kinderbook: Harel.
son, at North Bend, near Claclnnat):
Polk, at Nashiville; Taylor's remains are
near Loulsville: Fillmore les 0 For
est Lawn Cemetery, Buffalo; Plepes
was burled In Concond, New Hamp-
shire, and Buchanan at Lancaster,
Pennsylvania: Lincoln’s grave s near
Springtield, Hlnols:  Johnson's at
Greenville; Garfield’'s at Cleveland,
Ohlo; Grant's at Riverside, ang Ar
thur'a at Albany. —~Washington letter,

Unanswerabie,

Pat—1 tell you the ould frinds ape al.
ways the best, after all, and I epn
prove it

Dennis—How ?

Pat—Where'll you find a new frind
that has shtood by vou s long as the
ould ones have?Clevelund Leader,

Worae than Crime.
Fuddy—Football was a erlme In En.
gland In the reign of Henry VIIL"
Duddy—The way they play It now 1s
a blunder, which Is worse than g erime,
—Boston Transeript,

Conldn't Help I,
Trivvet—How did Joysmith get the
reputation of belng such n lar?
Dicer—He usad to be the Unlted
States weather forecaster bere.~New
York World,

She—“What (o you think of the way
1 speak German®  He—=0Oh i Tl
the Dutel"—Youkers Suatesii,

Cynle—I can't see why 4 man who iy
Chappy when single shonlil ever gy,
ry. Friend—Ie never does.—ygek.

Te—You girls seem to be 1w fully
fond of sweets,  She—Aml you meg
seein to be pwinlly fond of s, —Uon
unell Widow,

Stern father—1 hedr you were
gambling Inst night.  Is it troed Gy
youth—XNo, siv; 1 was abomd—Ney
York Jourunl.

Beggnr—Please. sir. 1'im sooxhn st
Iocii’l get auy breath and——  Genlle
man—Here's dive cents; go and oy
ane—Harlem Life,

Mr. New Hub—What does it sy
when o brlde prowises to obey? Mg
New Hub—Simply that she prefors o
to make n scene,—Poek.

“Ireddle is jealous of his prerog.
tives, isuw't he? “What mnkes yu
sy 807" “He got angry the other night
ad told me uwot to be g foul” —New
York sun,

“Do you think Skinner ean make g
living out there?*  “Make a living!
Why, he'd make o lving on a vock in
the middle of the ocean—I there wis
another wan on the rock.”—Tit-Bits,

Mrs, Spat—Your husbund i an iy
veutor, T bolisve? Mg, Spotter—Yes,
Some of his excuses for eoming home
Lite at night are In use all over the
country,—Philadelphin North  Aier-
el

“Won't you take this sent?" sakd the
gentleman in the ear, vislng amd lfting
lils hat,  “No. thank yon,” said the gir
with the skates on Lher nrm; *1ve bun
skiting, and 'm theed sitting down—
Yonkers Statesman,

“I0 1 didn’t love my hosband, 1'd stab
him to death!” exclimed the wirm-
blooded Indy from New Orleans. Yl
wouldn't,” said the Chieago woman;
“I'd get o divoree and stick him for
ulimony."—Town Toples,

“And how did Tie die?” asked the lady
who bad come West 1o ingquire afler
the husband she had lost.  “r—by e
quest, ma'am sald the gontle cow-
boy, as mildly and pegretfully as possh
ble~Indiannpolis Journal,

“Who Is that young woman near the
other emd of the table talking about
correct st inoaet?" “Which young
wolnan? There are severul,” *I'he one
with the wooden toothpick  in her
mouth."—Chicigo Tribine,

“Do you see anything coming our
way? asked the morning star of o
companion. “Not yet,” was the reply;
“but 1 see a servant below there who
Ig abont to lght her kitehen fire with
kerosene."—Yonkers Stutesman,

“It's perfectly absurd, this clnmor
about our hats,  People who ean't see
over them wonlid better not go to the
thenter “1 know: that's what 1 told
my husbomd, sud he sald, *All elzht, we
won't go'; ol we don't."—Bazur,

Simonsby—1 have a chance to marry
two givls: one §s pretty, but 4 mere but-
tertly, as It were, nnd the other, though
plain, % an excellent housekeeper.
My Russell of Clilengo—Tnke the pret-
1y one first.—Indianapolls Jowrnal,

“How long have vou bLeen on  this
route®” wsked the drummer of the
condueror on a4 primitive Sonthern
dallroad,  “Ten yoenhs, sul” “lodecd?
You must have gotten on several miles
south of where I dild."—Detrolt Free
Press.

He—*Now that our ongagement 18
ended, 1 suppose we should  peturn
ench other's letters?" Sho—"1 suppose
%0, And, George, while we are about
it, why not return ench other's kisses "

Engngement renewed on the BpOt.—
Boston Trauseript,
A young student lutely presented

himself for examingtion and |gnomin-
fously falled. To lis family, anxious
to hear of his suceess, he telegrmphed
thus: “Examination splendid; profes-
sors enthusiastic, They wish for a sec-
ond in October."—T1t-Blts,

He—"Do you remember when first we
met? The dew was on the grass, the
alr was full of summer scents, gnd—"
She—"Yes; and now there's no summer,
uo dew, no gruss and no sense. By the
way, have yon heard of my engage
ment'—Detroit Free Press,

Ithel—"0h, dear me! 1 don't know
what to think! Algy asked me Jast
night if T wouldn't like to have gome
thing around the house that 1 eould
love, and that would love me."" Edjth—
“Well?"  Ethel—*Well, 1 don't know
whether be means himself or whether
e ls thinking of buying me a dogl*—
Puck,

Mrs. Yeast—“1 wish 1 could think of
something to keep my husband st howe
at nlghts.™ Mrs, Puncheon—"Get him
A bleyele  Mrs. Yenst—"I'hat would
fake him out more than ever," Mrs.
Puncheon—"'0h, no, it wouldn't! My
husband got one the day before yester-
day and the doctor says he won't be ouf
for a mouth."—Household Words



