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HERE are colouels and III.'lj-lI‘:-[ had ever bestowed on o mon before, He | of inspection (o the West,  They were
unil generals gl some old cap Thve

lonked

At her gory and 1
talns whio hold that Lsabel Tlamg- | ol elosed ¢ i¥ vver the fing. In
den wis the most gricpetive womdh | moment she was stidying sl

who ever graced the frontier, and

thelr time most women soemed anreace

tive bivguse of thely scareity.

Hhie hd Dedtn bronght up 1o gateisons

nndd Invge elties, and by the time
wWis He Kuew the world rather we
Moreaver, she knew men—not giels
wirnnen, bhut men.

in "L HRe this, 1t's unusual," she sald,

“I am glad you think so. as | cor
ecelved the design.”
teld that he was clover
Il‘l
i1, |
i}

“How cool! 1

AxXmiress snrprice

I posts during most of what should | It would seem.”

have Wwen ber boarding-school

upon  aml
had  fallen In Jove with her pret
much ever slpce she conld remeniia

I

ments.  This was not far from
truth,
A womun who «hud marrled one of | night,

the redected ones snlil that refosin

was i habit Miss Hampden had form-

el and that It began 1o look ns If sl
might never break herself of I,

In the miture of things this was r
peated to the gird

Deter a hinbit thnn aceepting them all
she nrguml, sweetly, Nevertheloss
wonilers] IF there wite not solne trot
mingled with the mallee,

Hut Livur, Loring wos the Inst viet]
of her practice.  He proposed 1o he
unfortunntely for himself, Just
he D met young Arisley,

“1 thonght thls mornlng that mayh
T would marey you,”

wiy,*"

“Weren't you just g trifte prompt in

determining wy luteutions ¥ e asked
“Has the evem
ke returiel
He lost his temper, “Yon are spolled.
he salid,

provid e wrong?d

U yon knew Low often 1 ave hoakd

that! Yer 1o not think 1 am
vain, all of yon. 1o griusp the difference

I ke you awiully well—no. now, don't

misundersiand me D oadon't love you,
Awdl youw nee ton nlee o follow 10 b
i e teoa gl whe only Hkes you

NuSt st repeated, 1 do not think Ui
spoiled. 1 have bedn so placed that
e Wwere making love o me ot an age
when other Maying with
dolle, Tt paptly Boeatse 1 am pretiy
il partly, lvsely, bovanse there nre
Ko TeW wormen ont vres. When 1 have
Boen i the Bast 1 aven't mde mueh
of @ sensation,  've grown o Wit haed
enedl, perliaps,  Costom bas dullesd the
siled—wileh was foairfully keen  amd
cutting, ar first—of belng told that 1
am breaking o heart.  But, thongh 1
am only 22 Uve lived to see dozens of
¥on marey and be bappy. You'll do the
same.

glrls were

0Lt 1 shall w0t moninsl Loring,

Y0 yes, you will, duek, And 1 shan't
mind, Now 've promised 1o dance this
with the new Mre, Andsley, and if we
Btay out ere any longer every ong will
guess what las happoned.”

FThoy'll Koow when they see me”

Dot beop goose, Jaek. Ts only the
heart thnt 1 tesing to take Hself sorl
Ously that exhiblts the pain

“Don't disenss o subject You  know
nething nbout,  You huve vo heart,”

As Miss Hamiilen walked off with
Anlsloy, #be knew that

Lairliie  was

wrongs that this tull boy, frish from
in experience of

West PPolntl, as nosw

the world as the briss bitions on his
Mouse, was the mdn she wns golng to
love. Te would love bor, of coutse, 1t
15 10 be foarsd that It A not entor her
head that be might not,
ring.

“Is that your class ring? she sal).

“Yes" he told her,

“May T see [t}

She saw g

dnys,

wiis #ald that she hnd refused all
the bnchelors inoall the frootier regi-
the |

Her good temper | on those in the audlence who were not
wits one of her chinrms, “1t is 50 wue

. shie | the heroine [u nicely

m

aftor | hero arose from his kneoes,

snld Miss Hamp- | erunh of comfort.
det. “But Uve ehinged my mind, some | man e this place who s in the same

1 ain
simply siueore, amd von are o Hule o

“1'im not,

You have dgone I1 struck me as he

Ing guite the thing yon would saturally
do M

“*That Is véry pretiy.”
YT e perfectly trne

1y
T

| Humpuden's  feputatlon by the next
He was rudely dwakensd 1o a
1 | knowledge of It
There were private theatrieals In the
e | hop room. and Miss Howpden was the

lending Indy, Now thesultor wis quite
o- | Fecoveral, and Be meant to play o Joke
b —and there were some elght or ten,
M thires of them married. He proposed to
| 1 Unes, atd
I & perfection
S0 the audl-

|\\'1l.!i rejected by hi

| that spoke her practlee.

once that; and It lnughel,
When the laugh had subsided,

W

P the
e walked
| 1o the Tootllghts and sighsd,

“AhD well”  he sald, L hnve one

1 am not the puiy

fix.”

The astounded Ardsley loaked gbont
r Bl and be pleked oot the entire nu-
|

SEBRING A5 1P TTEI MEART WERE UT-

TEHLY BREOKEN,

ber by thelr faees,
dropped her head in
lnnghed with the rest.

Between the aets, Arilsley made In
quivies pod leavoed the tedth,. He was
Ditten with o desiee o obialn the une
attilnable, and he was not one 10 dally.
He went beliind the seenes,

“Whom are you going home
Miss Hampden "

“T fear no one will (oke me aftor (he
lght Mpr, Graves bas put me in'

“Mauy 1 do =0¥

Bhe nodded, and Ardsley went baek
1o his seat.

“S0 you have refussl the enptlre
ey 1 e psked, ns they walked howe,

“Not quite

“he entlre department

“Well, a fale percentage of 1, she
adimitted.

HAre your going to tofuse med"

"Lenn't sy until you are offered,”

1 offer myself now,"”

SAml T acoept you now,"

“Uowd enpugh! - WIN you announge
e engneement to-nighi g supper

Mirs Hampden
her bamis amd

with,
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He pxpuaeted to T
“Indenl? was all shie b, and that

wer thought you't

Boeanse shie hnd been allowed tolive | eredit, Yoo are not widdlets] to Battery,

But 1 don't think 1t swounld |
and heennse she was pleisant to look | have been atering to be surprised that
converse with at an age
when most glels are Impossible, men

1t happened.Sddly enongh. that Ards
loy chnnesd not 1o bave hoard of Miss

S860 0N Lie

it

¢ midst of

which mi
Il

rm
man

T W ipd prronnd It
AMiss Hampeden never heded the story
She 1 r oeven 2 #idl A1 what haoed
happened untll  twenty years after-
ward,

She waz the fuperb and  splritless

w
apcompinying

ber husbamd on g 1ou

4

0t an ageney oue day. and were visitin

q | Wl tepesis, Tt was the azeney of the 1n-

geont, He was in a fight on wh
should have besn Lls wodiding day.
were K ind thelr hodles
| were recoverad amil burlsl bot Ards-
lev's Iauly was never founds
Phera was u tale that 4 fire lnd been
I the night after

alnsy |

o of a omiglity zenvrals and she wis

|
nt

THE STAR-SPANGLED BANNER,

it

H

=

1
|
|

() SAY, c2u you see by the dawn's early
light
What so prondly we halled at the twl-
Hght's Iast glepming —
Whose  broud  stripes and  bright
throogh the perllous fight
Oler the fumpirts we wateled, were so
gallnntly strenming!
1LARA the freket’s rod sl (e bomnbs Durst-
g Inalre,
Linve proof through the nlght that our flag
| wiis still there;
O sux, does that sturspaogled banner yet
waye
O%er the land: of the free nod the home of
thy brave¥

alnrs,

| On that shore dimly seen thirough (he nilsts
| of the deep,
| Where the foe's huughty okt In dread sil-
Lt (TR S (I
| What 18 that which the breese, o'er the tow-
wLee

that she remembered this,

neck of o half-blind squaw.
exelalmml,

I¥ yuurs past.
“May I see 117 sho asked, coolly.
She took It In her hands and turned i

thongh |t seemed to have prssed
through some hipat that had melted 11,
There was no donl in ber mind.
Neverthelss, she looked Inslde. The
beat had not affected 1t there, and the
Inftials were quite plain even yet,
“DLAL she sald:s “it o was  David
Ardsley's ring.  ‘The fire did not tonch
the letters, 1 understand now why
they never could tell me which was his
grave."

The General broke the string and
plekesl up the class rlng from among
the seatterad baubles. The squaw wins
chattering nud whining and clawing
aronnd on the earth,. The General held
the rlug ot 1o his wife, 8he raised the
dark eyes that had been so bright and
happy the Iast tlme 10 had beey held
out 1o her,

“Oan 1 have 17" she asked.

The Genernl put 1t in her hand, and
the had closed over it

"Fhank you.” she snld.—Utlon Globe.,

Doctor Barrow and Lord Rochestey,

Among other instanees of Dy, Isaac
Rarrow's wit, the following set-to b
tween hime gl the profiigate Lol
Rochester 18 relited, 1n which the dos
tor certainly had the hest of It Thiess
two gentlemen meeting  one day a.
court, while Barrow was king's chap-
Inin in ordinury, Rochester, thinking to
banter him, accosted him with a flip-
pant alr and a low, formal bow, suy-
Ing, “Doctor, 1T am yours to my shoo-
te Barvow, poreelvinge his drift, e
turned the splute with, “My Lord, T am
yours to the gronml” Hochestor, tm-
proving on this, quickly returned 1
with, “Dioctor, 1 am yours to the cen
el which was as smartly followed
up by Barrow with “My Lord, T am
yours to the antipmles,”  Upon which
Rochester, plignsd ot being folled iy
one e eallisl g musty old plece of di-
Vinity” exelalmed, *Doctor, T gm yours
Lo the lowest plt of the nether world:”
upon which  Barrow, turning on his
heel, archly replisd; “There, my Laoyd,
I leave yon

———

A Mutter of Doube,
The facetlons man ambleg glngerly
over the ley pwve,

AL The risk of Didog nd)mleed Insgne

ver'"

"INt on this ring until 1 can got yon
another.  Itowlll it your wifddle fioger. |
Now Lam o enrnest.”

“So nm L slie sald. |

They were very much 0 earnest, the |
event proveds nml the gartlson derived |
wnmixed pledsure feom the total, une
comditional, obvious surretider of Miss |
Hampden, She wis as wivn o her in-
fatuation as shie had nlwavs boen !u’
everything  olse. And  Anlsley  wos |
siually 1nfatonted. |

He took buek the class ridg and gave
her a sllamond which cost him three
months' pay.  They were altogetlor
happy. 8o, Just a fortulght before the
day arranged for thelr wodding, the
kods demanded the first payment on |
thele loan.

Ardsley was ondercd off on i scout.
Miss Hampden clutie o Andsley and |
eried lke & ittle girl. aod did not - |
dnve in the least Hke o woman who bad |
soon countloss scours, |

Amd she let him |

He gave Uit to her, amd while she 0x-
autloed Lt e sar and admiesd her, Miss
Hampden ralsed ber eyes and met his, |
8he swlled. but W was Itke no smile she |

#0 1o the wars remeubering boe stand- .
Ing with her arm sgainst the wall and |
ler ead upon her ar, sobbing as if

ler heart wore uiterly broken,

things of himsal? and what other 1

ple think of him s o good deal ke
what & man asks for a plece

lasts no longer
the seal.

“These are  tlmes  that fry men's
koles," e callisd to o passing friond. He
threw o hodavy emphasls on the “wolis,
and the friend smiled,

AL ihar moment the punster's feet
fow from under him, and he came
down with a resonmding thwnek,

1 see” sald the passing friend, with
much gravity, “that the exact seat of
the sonl Is still & matter of doubt”—
Cleveland Plaln Dopler,

Relioved,
Jack o yon know that You remind
me very strongly of my Aunt Jane,
Allee—0h, 't so glad,
Jack—Why ¥
Allew—1 was afrald you were looking
at me that way beenuse 1 had g chunk

fof soot or something on my nose.—

Ulevelauld Leader,

- . =TTy = o

Ihe difference botween what g man
e

of prop-

erty and what the other man offers to
give,

The pleasure In

receiving a letter
thun it takes to break

Aftor that, comes the w
Andsley did not cowe back from U | of answerd e

ng it

“MAY 1T SER IT V" SHE ASKED COOLLY.

dinus th.-lt_ }‘(:lln_f.! Andsley hamdd foup:_llt
two decades Twfore; and the General »
wife was nerving herself not to show

The General was examining the trin-
kets that hung on o string around the

“Here Is o West Polnt elass ring!” he

His wife repeated hor words of twen-

about.  She conld make out the design,

erin
Ag It tﬁ’fuil;r
discloses’?
| Now It catches the gleam of the wornlng's
first bedin,
Tn full glory reflocted, now shines on the
sETeNIN G
"Tls the star-spangled banbert O, long mny
It waye

O%er the land of the free and the home of
| the hrave!

blows, now conceals, now

And whiere |s that band who so vauntingly

AWOMe
‘Ml the havoe of war aud the battle's
vonfuslon,
A home and o country they'd leave us no
more?

Thelr blood bas waatied put thelr foul foot-

steps' podlntlon,

No refuge could give the hirellng and slave

From the terror of Alght or the gloom of the
I NH

And  the stnrespangled banner Ly tel umph

doth wuve

e the lund of the fres snd the home of
the brave!

Blest with viet'ry und peice, may the hise
en-rescned lnnd
Prulse the power that bath made sl pre
servesd us o nitlon,
Then conquer we mnost, for our eouse it
Just,
And thig be our motto: *1n God Is onr trast
And the ir-spuugled bauoer foo trinmph
shall wave

O'er the lind of the froe and the home of
the brave!

O, thus be 0t ever whon freemen shinll stand
Between their loved howes aod the wie's
desolation!

‘“BEFORE AND AFTER,"”

duee himself. But he at last arose, and
faking a semiclrenlar sweep 1o the
lett, and then proccsling to the from,
opened something ke this:

“Lodies and geotlemen: T—have—lee
tired — many — years—and—in-—muny
—towns—hrge—aml—small, I have
traveled—north—sointh — enst — ol
west, 1 — have—mel—many—great—
men;  very—great—men,  But—I--liave
never—yet—in—all—my—travels — met
— the—president —of —g—country—lvee
e =who—eotld—Introduce—me — 1o —
an —audlence—with—t hat—dstinguishe
od—consideration—which — my  merlts
deserve,™

After this deliverance the  house,
which  had stared at me for several
minntes with vexed lmphtience for not
“pregeing the button” was convulsed
At my expense, and gave him anremit-
ting attentlon o the eud.—Harper's
Magazine,

Trips to Thibet's Holy City Not Con-
ducive to Good Looks,

Last sumwer Mr, [enry Savage Lan-
dor, artlst, auther and traveler. and
grimdson of the celobrared Walter Sav-
age Landor, undertook an exploriug
expedition through Thiber, THE objee-
tive polnt was the siered ety of Lhas.
s, o which entranee s forbidden on
paln of death to strangers, and especl-
ally 1o Buropeans, 1t was n most diar-
g enterprise, ot one that appeated
strougly to Mr. Landor's adventurons
splrlt,

Mr. Landor had almost sueceedsd In
gerting  within  the gates of Llinssa
wlhen hls dsgulge was dscoversd angd
e was taken prisoner. AU his com-
panlons, exeept two falthful eoolles;
deserted him and ted.  The Thilktans
Intlicted the most horelble torture upon
him,  HIs body wos seared with red-
hot Irons until he was nlmost lifeless,
Then he was condemnes! to be bahegd.
#il and was netually taken 1o the place
of executlon,

The grand lama, who appeared on the
seene,  however, declilidd 1o commute
Mr, Landor's sentence. His life was
spared, but for over a week he was

A Beautiful Passage,

A very valn preachier having deliv-
ered n sermon in the hearing of the
Hev, Robert Hall, pressed him. with a
mixture of self-complacency and Indells
ey, to state what he thought of the
sermon. M. Hall remained silent "or
fome thme, hoplng that his sllence

LA

_Sl'olt_ll?‘.l"m{lf AND AFTER HIS VISIT TO THIBET,
subjected to the agony of the rack.
Haw he survived can only be explained

would be rightly interpreted; but this

hoteds
gid v

r mi?'.

Forve

by bLis marvelous fortltude and iron
ronstitutlon. The torture concluded, he
wis hade to leave the CONDLry it onee,
amd it goes without saying that he did
not tarry.

When Mr. Landor loft for Thilwt he
was ln the best of health, the pleture
above on the left showing Lim to be
both youthful and bandsome. The ple-
ture on the right was taken after his
return. It shows a man seemingly
aged and a physieal wreek. Of the
twenty-two ecars of wounds he bears,
many are on his face,

Mark Twain and a Lyceum Manager.
Before we left the ante-room lie par-
tieulirly requested me not 1o introduce

him to the audience, and 1 told him for I'

be called It “a whim of his") that this
little whim of his should be respected,
When we reached the stage I begun,
after a while, to feel not a little nery-

only caused the question to be pmmf
With greater carnestness, At length
Mr. Hall admitted, “Tlhete Wias  onwv
very fine passage” I am rojolced to
hear you say so, Pray. sir, which was
P “Why, sirn. It was the passage
from the pulpit to the vestry."

Pleturesque Costume,

The Princess of Montenegro, the
beautiful mother of the Crown Princess
of Ialy, has been visiting Rome and
startling the Romans by wearing her
pleturesque natlonal costume, ‘When
driving she wears a bright searlet silk
cloak thickly embroldered with gold,
and on her head a diadem of black vel-
vet glistened with gold colns and goms,
Por the opera she dresses In cloth of
gold.

When one man proposes a good
thing, another man usually Proposes
oue 50 much better that nothing s

ous for fear that he would never intro-

done,
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