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“If Nebbitt sailed direct for America, his
steam-yacht must be soon off Cherbourg.
Wire some shipping company thore to
charter and send out immediately a tug;
gntevcept him, and give telegram.” '

By this time the Paris central office, the
office of the banking company and the
smaller offices along the telegraph line,
were thoroughly excited: as for the opor-
ator at St. Malo, if theso last messages had
failed to reach Mr. Nebbitt, he would have
torn his hair from very vexation and disap-
pointment, so bent was he upon Fair-
fax's SUCCOSS,

Paris soon replied:

“AN done as you say.
with interest.”

he hands on the dial marked ten minutes

st four. No reply had come.

“If any message comes before six o'clock

night, send it to me ot once, Hold all
?h)-m comn after that for furthe orders,”
was his parting injunction.

8o saving, with firmly closed lips, but evi
dent disappointment, he mounted his horse
and had begun his bheadlong dash, when a

ell from the rear caused him to turn his

We await result

There stood the youthful operator, danc-
{ng up and down in the exuberance of his
Joy, waving a piece of paper, and all but
standing on his head.

In o second Fairfax had it in his hand.
The message was from Cherbourg,and said

“Nebbitt's yacht just appeared in  harbor,
suddenly changed course and went back to-
ward Havre. Have wired all ports likely to
stop at, to keep watch: and have our tug in
remdiness, in casc shoe appears again, Can’t
fail 1o get her now,”

A sudden and transient gleam of joy
shone in the stern eyes of Fairfax. His
hard, set face relaxed for o moment into a
faint smnile, while the oporator behaved like
a lunatic,

Fairfox slipped o coin into his hand, He

rjected it indignantly with the remark:

“I would rather have lost a quarter's

alary than scen you fail'

He wrung the other's hands at parting,
notwithstanding the assertion of the Amer-
ican that he would return before midnight

again.

CHAPTER VL
DOES SIE CARE ror mia!

It was now o guarter past four. Fairfax
actuully mude the distance from St. Malo to
0 the villugre in one hour and twenty minutes,

arriving about twonty-five minutes of six.

Dick stood ready with the chaise,

A “Look after this horse, landlord. Jean-
pmette's all right,”” ealled Fo rfax, as he
Heaped into the seat beside Oxford.

L “Well, Mr. Richard Oxford, I've been in
P purgatory since I saw yon last, sir, but huve
come out successfully,” continued he, tak-
ing the reins out of his friend's hands.
~ “And it's only a question of time and lufk
f whether I'm successful or not in this little
, matter wo'ro now going to undertake.”

Dick was burning with curiosity; but

¢ awaited Fairfux's time for revealing the se-
| orot.

“I've telégraphed your bankers; and they

ave sent on the money. Tought to receive

to-night, when I go to St. Malo to take the
night train for Paris or Havre. IHowever,"
ded he, secing Dick’s leok of surprise,

I shall return in & day or twa,"

Rapidly thoy drove toward the flat-rock,
Dick all the time on fire with curiosity]
while his companion was consumed with
anxiety, although inwardly cool and con-
Versing in an cusy manner.

SFollow me and keepquiet,” wus his imper-
ative scntence. Dick wonderingly obeyad;
but, as they neared the clifi‘s edge, forget-
ful'v oxelaimed :

IV hat o stue ning view !

Fairfax turncd quickly and put his finger
to his lips. Dick understood and subuis-
sively followed.

“Liook below, but don't let them see you,™
whispered Arthur, leading the Englishman
to a sheltering bush on the edge. Oxford
cuautiously got down on his hands and knees
and «ud look over. Drawing back imme-
diately with what just cscaped being a loud-
Iy-utterad word of surprise.

Taking his comrade by the arm, he
led the latter further back, to a po-
sition where they could not be heard, und
surveycd him from head to foot with a com-
i’al ook, partly indignant and purtly pleased,

“80 that's the way you treat your friends,
isit! Play off innocent and guileless! O,
,Jﬁl.l'rﬂ a villuin of tho deepest dye, my
Doy, How you must have smiled atmy ad-
vice to you about her."

“ Advice to ma about her!
gave me any advice about her!"

“ Never gave vou any advice about hord
I'd like to know if I dida't sit up there und
talk to you like a father about the interest

L she showed in yon and the advantages of
warrving such a woman, Humph! You
needn’t pretend to be 8o innocent, again.'

* But, my dear fellow, who said any thing
about Lady Lydia! What has she to do
with the present occasion! What put Aer
into your head ! -

“ Arthur Falrfax, you must think I'm a
blanked fool, if vou believe I'm going o
swallow uny such gammon as that! What
put her into wy head ! Do you imagine that,
when o man gocs on in the most melodra-
matle munper, making every one quake in
his boots and each particular hair to stand
on end, like quills upon the frotful porcu-

ne, and then caps the climax by taking his
riend to the verge of a most horrible preci-
pice, telling him to look down and see a dam-
p’l seated there below —do you suppose that
other fellow lsu't golng to have doubts of
the first follow's sincerity, if not sanity,
when he asks in the most brassy manner

“What put her into your head? What put

in into my bead! Why.:f eyes, of
oourse, when [ looked over saw her
stupnid. What else?'”

You newer
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“Whnt! Lady Lydis thore’™ oxcluaned
Fuirfax, a shade paler und leaning aguinst a
tree, in his surprise

“Yes, the Lady Lydia there! elover mas-
toractor! aml you lenew it tou!”

“1 givo you my worl of honor 1 dida't. 1
thought it was the Princess.”

“Well, 80 she is, too: but. as 1 told you
beforo,she don't count. Lydis s reading
tloud and the Princess painiing. Come and
goo for yourself, But | caf't vndersiand
why you should be g0 confoundedly myste-
rious about it all. If 1 were running this
affair, I'd skip down thoss rocks immediate-
Iy, and have a sociable chat with ‘em,”

Fairfux shudidered ot the bure idea and,
taking the irreprossible Diclk by the coat-
collar, glared at thut worthy in a way that
convineed him of the necessity of secrecy.
this time, at lenst. )

When they gained the bush, Fairfax's
breath came faster and harder. He half-
hesitated, but only for o moment, and again
stoeled himself to this snsaling woy of spy-
ing upon an unanspicious and lovely being.

At a glance thay took in the whole state
of affairs.

Directly below sat the Princess, bending
over her painting. Thonk Heaven! the
slretch was not yot finished.

At least two days’ work upon it were nee-
essary ere it conld be taken, even in the
rough state, to finish in the studio. At the
expiration of that time he hopod to return,
and—thent

Close beside Nptolic sat Lydia, an open
book in her Lap, lost in o brown study.

The wir was vory calmt and the two spies,
without much effort, conld hear thoe slight-
est sound below. '

The Princess, bending
low over hor puinting,was saying,in nqulet,
indifferent tone of voice:

“Lydia, who was that with whom you
wore talking lust night "

Lydia became suddenly wide-awake, and
nervously repiiod :

“You mean the young Americsn with

whom I was (efc-a-fele, 88 you cume down
the stairs, | suppose. ,C\'h_vl“

“Beoause,” spid the Princess, turning her
large dark cyes toward her questionor, in o
frank, ingenuous manner, “because he had
s0 sad a face, 1 felt interested in him. Do
you know his history "'

“Iwas about to ask when you had met
him, Natalie, and what gos knew aboul
him 1

Fairfax's face flushed crimson at the Prin-
cess' meution of himself, Now that he had
become the subject of thelr copversation, he
could be eavesdropper vo longer and at-
tempted to pull Dick away by force. But
that wide-owake individual suddenly be
came ns obdurate as his friend. In a loud,
cloar whisper he said:

“1f you don't unhand me I'll yell; and
then your game "1 be up.”

Fuirfax, surprised at this unexpeeted turn
in affalrs, and rocognizing the fuct that
Richurd’s obstinacy had become aroused,
retived in confusion

A seeret joy flled his heart. Natalio hod
acknowledged an interest in him—more than
his wildest droams could have realized! To
be sure it wus o contemplative sort of an
interest, but she hadn’t vouchsafed even
that to any other malo—at®least, so Dick
had said.

For the momoent, the foolish young fellow
gave himself up to joy, and had the effront-
ery to thank Heaven for his luck.

Meanwhile, the incorrigible Dick, who
wis now in lis element, chuckled to him-
self and lay thero listening with all his cars.

At Lydia's question, Natalie turned to-
wirds her with unfeigned surprise —every
thing about this girl was genuine; she ox-
pressed nothing she did not feel—and re-
murked, almost dropping her painting
palette ;

“My dear Lydia, 7/ 1 never saw him be-
fore! What do you mean "

“Then, why did you both blush so con-
sciously when your eyes imet! I never saw
8 mat #o disturbed as he was when he
caught sight of you.™

A slight flush suffused the face of Na-
talio, us she answoered :

“Twasn't aware that he was disturbed.
If 8o, it mey have been ot finding himself
the cynosure of o staring pair of eves. |
was simply annoyed at finding mysoelf
ecaught guzing so boldly st an cntire stran-
gor.”

“That may be true in your case, but cer-
tainly ot his. No strange man ever yet
cotild bo a0 visibly embarrassod as he at
finding himeself the objective point of a
pretty woman's  eye,” replisd the wise
Lydia, with o Solomon-like air. “So, there,
my dear, you're entirely wrong, I know.”

“You py just bet on that, ma chere, ' soid
tho irrepressible Richard, softe wsoce from
above

“*And,” continued she, ““to tell the truth -
you and I have no secrets, you know—I'm a
little curious as. to the history of the fellow
myselr”

Here she slyly bent her head down and ex-
amined her boot fora moment. “And I'm
going to nmuse myself by studying him a
trifle.  That fiy-away, Dick Oxford "—Dick
mide 4 wry fuce and remarked aside:
“Thunk you ma'awn’"—* says he is of nobje
birth and can traco his lincage buck to Lord
Fairfax: that he s a gontloman of leisure;
but, from a feeling of duty, has accepted
voery high position in some department of
Government,”

“ May God forgive me for that whopper !
mutiered the penitential Dick to hhmself.
“Hut," he added, apologetically, ** he cer.
tainly is not of { moble birth, and 1 do be
lieve he is o descendant of the old Fairfaxes
Ho s u gentlemun of leisure —at preseut, at
least, uniil school-teaching begins, And I'm
suro it was o feeling of duty (to himself, to
save himself from endgrating to the poor.
house) that lod him to accept o high position
in the department of Governmoent—ahem !
of & set of spolled youngsters, So that lo's
pot so bad ufter all,” added he, with a feel
ing of comfort,

“But, @t any rate,” continued Lydia,
“whatever his position, or from whom de
scended, be has intorested me as few men
bave."

The imuaginative Dick thought he could

roeive o shade of jealousy croep up the

incess' back hair and spread itself over
bor bat.  But he could wot see her face, for
she bent more lowly over her work snd
vouchsafed not a word in reply.

“Now jusi look st that "' meditated Dick,
“Here um | dying to fall in Jove with tha!
detestable Lydia and to have her fall in
love with me, beon trying these hundreds
of yoars —more, or less'’ - he added, hulf-
explanatorily —wnd It don't work worth a
fiz. Along comes this pouniess Yankee—
confound the dog! | cun't help admiring
him - and scoops in, not only Lydis, but that
frigid Gorman iceberg, without the slightest
effort, or apparent intention, even. Hang
it mll! I can't sfe how be does It; still he
did look deucedly woll last uight."

Here Natalle bogau bhumming a strain
from the “Addio " Lydia interrupted ber
with

“How he started when you struck imte
that song, last night! And 1 thought |
beard bl say o U6 poinis wy fele !
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CHAFTER VIL

AXD IF 81K DOES, ROW AROTT THE OTHER?

Dick was not o clever fellow, but he, eor-
tainly, was not g fool. He easived to muke
amental estimato of both girls, and sue-
ceaded wonderfally soell

The Princess, be acknowledged, was a
women of angularly fine, pure and lovely
character, decp and strong in hor o fTections,
simple-minded and muileless, yet not deveid
of what Is commonly known as strong com-
mon Rense,
sho docs wef love, | am positive. 1 could
swear to iti”

With all bher soft womanly traits, she was
too susceptibloto the sin of pride. It had
unconsciously become a mutter of prido with
her to show no interest in mankind. With
noother womai, except Lydis, would she
have spoken so frecly add, even with that
friend, she could scarcely depart from her
pretty, provd, little reserve, without o visi-
ble effort at unbending. Her blushes were

il-h'url_\' not because of her interest in the

wan, but proceaded from o sort of shume at
scknowledging, and even ot entertaining,
that interost.

“But," said Dick to himself, “ma char
man'e, your interest is utl present contem-
plative. What that interest nvight devolop
into,under the proper clrenmstances, I can’t
But I do say thut Mistress Lydia is
most decigid’y  interested in this young
man, and that it would require but slight
effort oa his part to decpen that interest
And, If sho loves, *sho loves forever.! Her
neture's stropg, bt craves something upon
which to expend that strength: can't oxist
without it. Natalie lives in the realm of her
imagination und does net ask for sympathy,
delighting In hey arts.  Lydia is strong, but
looks for syinpathy and iove, and something

upon which to expend sympathy and love, in |

vreturn,  Bhe coulda™t find what she wanted
nmong those frivolons fops of sociptv. and
now Falrfax has appeared, and unconscious-
ly touched the deep chord that never before
vibrated. Well! thev'd make a splendid
pair, and he'd bos fool not to try for her.
She's worth four of the other in my opinion,
ulthough 1 acknowledge that's saying o great
deal.”

With this sage and indisputable conelu-
sion Richard was about to Retire, by push-
ing uimselfl backward, until he deemed it
sufo to stand upright, ns he saw o move-
ment in the camp below that indicated prep-
aration for flight. However, his attention
was arrested by & sentence, balf suggest-
ive, hulf-timid, und altogether remarkable,
ventured by Lydia: * 1 bad thoupht of ask-
ing Mr. Fairfux to call with me at Chateau
Vor.™

*1 came lere with the intention of receiv-
ing no visits but those of my oldest friends,”
suid Natalie, frigidly; “and 1 see no reason
why I should aiter my intention, Besides,
my dear Liydia. 1 leave Chatesu D'Or in &
few duys,ut the latest, for Lake Maggiore,.”

Lydia said no more, and the two pirls,
evidently both feeling a little uncomforta-
ble, and yet both striving to conceal their
emotion, pl‘l'put‘l’d 10 l.l!‘IIII!“l.

Dick, now executing his retrograde move-
ment, arose and found Fairfax—who by this
time had recovered his equanimity, and
shuken off the bliss aroused by the fair
Natalie's words—in the midst of some ealeu-
lation or other, uning his knee as a table
and u leaf of his dinry as note-paper.

“Have they started, Dick " asked he, sud-
denly.

“No, but they are on the point of start-
ing.”

Fl‘-\airt‘mt turned to the left in the main
roid, and whipped up his horse to greater
speed.

“Are you not going back to the village!”
quericd Richard,

“TWait,” laconically answered the lmper-
turbable Fairfax,

A short distance from the brook he
reined up and drove the chuise among the
trees, He then led the way to the road
The noise of clattering hoofs coming nearer,
caused the pair to retreat behind the bushes
that hod sheltered Faoirfex the aflternoon
previously, The were ensconced none too
SO0,

The two girls appeared directly, and rode
to the pool, where they allowed thelr horses
to drink. Nutalie leaped to the ground and
steod by Medji, bolding the reins in her
hands, Falrafx took note of this, and also
of the fact that the servants aguin delayed
thelr appoarance.

“ltis to Lo hoped,' sadly remarked Nat-
alio, “that those servants will not forget
any thing to<dey, Catharine hns just con-
fessed thart Dimitri and she had already
pussed the brook and gone into one of the

@OING OVER TO THE NTONE, THEY SAT DOWN,

wood-roads to guther some wild tlowers,
when they suddenly missed my camp-chair,

wnil, 1o suve time, mado a short cut through |

the forest, coming out by the brook where
you see the opening yonder.” (This mude
clear to Fairfux the my stery of the sudden
disappearance of the servants yesterday.)

“Possibly they may have dropped my
knife, although 1 am swre 1 put it in my
pocket, just before starting." (Aye! so you
bad, fulr maiden, but even Princesses have
holes in their pockets. )

With that she began, absent-mindedly, to
hum. HBut Lydia, interrupting ber, guyly

I know not what it meaneth,
Thut 1 sm so sud to-day;
Buta sung of the times doparted
Will nol from my brain swey.'
“You are constuntly humming that ‘Ad-
dia.' Do you know it, Natabe minet™
Whereat, Natalie, infected by her flow of
spirits, lsughed wod suid
“How sbsurd it all is, §s it not! And,
after all, what foolish erestures we are.”
Lydia, not comprehonding this brrelovant
remark at first, stared ; then, rememberin
the ocomiincities of her friend, weulurn!
the equally irrclevest and Bon-oommnittal
# Ll tent that
Ihe whole sum and substasce of the
matter bs, as Bolomion sass Fear God aod’
abotn '~ ) adid, obey your husband, whea
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; BLOOD AND DIAMONDS.

l in an English regiment. While sitting

| went to the door and there found my
| rongh-looking customer from the side-

| Ing

=

A British Soldier's Luck In Secaring a Prize
of tireat Yalue,

hand=zome dinmond ring.

lous the gentlemnn said that thers was

In story connected with i, and then he
! told the story.
SDeep und loving where she loves ; but that |

He said he was at one time an officer

at the window of a military ¢lub on
St. James street, London, he looked
out of the window and noticed a rather :
rough looking chap walking up and |
down in front of the window and look- |

| ing at him curiously.

“Suddenly,” continued the' gentle-
man, “the man disappeared. and one
of the club servants announced that
some one wished to speak to me. 1

walk. He looked like & workman, and
yet there was an indesceribable somo- |

| thing about him that pronounced him | h* had been born a foreigner.

to be n soldier. He said deprecat-

ingly:
sir. T know where there are dinmonds
to reach them, and it will only tuke
£12 for me to gét therw, and T promise
you to pay vou back with interest

the amount.’
“He said he was o deserter from the
English army, and that during his

term of service the battle of Umlah

was fought, during the Indian mntiny,
and that he was present. Immediately
after the battle he was summoned by
the Lieutenant of his company to fol-
low him 1o a ecertain bungalow on the
outskirts of the town, where they
found about a dozen native women
huddled up in a corner and guarded
by a Lieutenant in o Highland regi-
ment and a Cuptain in a certain erack
cavaley corps. The sight that dazed
his eyes was the glitter of the dia-
monds that sparkled on the limbs of
the women.

*His cupidity was aroused, and he
readily fell in with the officer’s plan.
‘ They all fell on the women and
slaughtered them without merey, aven
| going so far ns 1o hack the arms from
| the bodies of the murdered women, so
that the bracelets, which were soldered
around their limbs, could be easily ob-
| tained. When the massacre was fin-
| ished the officers made their inferior
take the jewels and bury them beneath
| an old tombstone.
| *Inabattle that foilowed all three
of the officers were killed, and the pri-
vate soldier was the sole depository of
arich secret, but his regiment was sud-
denly called away from Indin.

** *For years' he said, ‘1 have tried to
find some one to puy my passage back

suceess, and now I am a workman in a
candle factory in Battersen.

“After thinking o moment [ gave him
£12, and away he went. I ealled inan
intimate friend and told him the el
cumstances, getting unmereifully
chaffed about my idiocy.

“*Thewhole thing was soon lforgotten,
and it would never have occurred to me
ngain, but one day, three years later,
while in the same club, a man ealled
upon me who looked like n prosperous
tradesman. I recognized my dinmond-
searcher whom | had sent to India.

“Pulling a canvas bag out of his
pocket he extractod o dozen dinmonds
| from it and placed them in my hand,

| and insisted upon my accepting them,

and even tried to make me take more,
but as I steadily refused he thanked
| me in a dignified sort of way for the as-
| sistance given him and took his de-
parture. I had most of the stones set
for presents, and here,” holding up the
‘ring mentioned, *'is the last.”"—N, F¥.
| Telegram.

BORN A FOREIGNER.

An Amusing Incldent In the Experionce of
uShanghel Misslonary.

A Chinaman seems to combine with
fear of spirits & marvelous faith in
their stupidity, as Is witnessed by the
expedients he adopts to cireumvent
and deceive them. He apparently at-
tributes to them, among other things,
a curious Incapucity for recognizing
thelr clalms upon thelr own people if
only they can be got to enter upon
their spiritual existence upon the prem-
ises of others. In such a case the pen-
alty of any neglect will most probably
be visited on these latter unfortunate
| persons. It Is they who had better pro-
vide the funeral and pay the expense
of It, lest the spirit, starved and
plqued, should return to the place
whenoe he had set out to wreak his
vengeance., An incldent that occurred
| in the experience of a Shanghal mis-
slonary somewhsat amusingly illus-
trates & bold attempt to remove alto-
gother the risk that men ordinarily
provide against by their ancestor wor-
ship: *The misslonury was sitting, one
cold winter evening. at hisstudy table.
A servanl eame In wnd informed his
master that a dead wan had been found
in the garden. The missionary went
out to look Intw the matter. Sure
enough, under the wall of the garden
Iny & bumun body, loosely ecovered
fover with straw.  An economical fam-
[1ly had evidently brought the dying
man snd lald bim there that they
| might save themsolves the axpenses of
the fupersl by throwing them on
the forelgn  misslonary, and the
{rullog passban of theift had furthor
idln'luwd the substitution of & cover
Ing of straw for his personnl eloth-
The missiosary folt the body
all over wnd found It plresdy vold; b,
on Ahe ohauoe of their belng Lo lefy,
[ o bad I vwrrlod bn-doors, wham he
Whirost & dose of pat
ohl wedicine e whivh be had giesl

| faith, at the same time ordering mors |

| returned to his study.,
“That cost me §7.50," said a gentle- | ter ho thought he would go and see

man to a reporter. as he showed a |
| On this second examination he fancied

When the reporter looked ineredu- | be detected o faint sign of lifen the

enough, sent him back to his loving

* ] want to speak to you a moment, |

worth £30,000 buried, and T want help |

| first dinner in their own home.

muny times over il you will loan me |

| for dinner?™

to the Eastern empire, but without

i ke bargnicing

He then
In-

straw to be thrown upon it
Some time

how his corpse patient was getting on.

region of the heart. More of the pat-
ent medicine was given and more
straw, To make a long story short,
the dead man enme to life sgain and |
stood ap in all the naked dignity of
his manhood. Well, the missionary,
who was a particularly tall and large
man, rigged out the little Chinaman ns
best he could in clothes from his own
wardrobe, and, as soon as he was waoll

wife and filial sons.  As he approached
the house some of the latter saw and
recognized him, notwithstanding the
strangeness of his garb, and, being sin-
cere believers in the doctrine of trans-
migration, rushed to their mother,ery.
ing aloud that their father had come
back ngain to carth, and that this time |
“..N. Y

Commeorcinl Adverfiser,
—_—— e - ———

THEIR FIRST DINNER.

Love, Roast Besf and Nonsense Hnsh for n
Couple of Glecse.

They hnd just veturned from thelr
wodding tour and were to have thelr

“Well, Perey, dear,” she spid, sweet-
Iy.after brgakfast, ““what shull we have

“Oh, any thing you like."

“No, denr, any thing you like,"

“But 1 shall like any thing you like,
my little rosebud.”

**And [ shall likeany thing you like,
you precious old boy.™

“Well, then, what shall we have,
dear?™

“Whatever you want, darling.™

“But I want to please you, lovey."

“And I want to please wyou, preo-
jous.™

*You old darling!™

“You blossed old precious!™

“But what shall we havep"

“That's for yon tosay."

“No, for you!"

“But I'm »0 afraid T'll order some-
thing you don't like."

“I'll like any thing you like, dar-
ling.™

“Truly, Percy?™

“Truly, my darling."

“Because I'd feel zo badly I'd just
ery il 1 had nny thing wyou didn’t like.
Do you like roast beef?"

“Do you?"

“I asked you first, dearie.™

“What if I don't care for 1P

“Then we'll never have s pound of
it in the house.™

*You little darling!™

“But do you like it

“Do you?"

0, Percy, you naughty old boy!
How am I ever to get what you like if
you go on like this? And I do want to
please you."

“Please yourself and you'll be sure
to please me."

“Then we'll have the baef P

“If you say so, lovey."

“But I don’t say so."

“It shall be just as my own little,
lovey-dovey, lifey-wifey says."

“No: just ns my treasure boy says.”

“What if I say beef ¥

“Thon 1 shall say beef, too.”

“Waell, then, we'll have roast beef.™

1 love roust boef."

“So do LY

*Oh, I'm so glad."

“So am L

“You old darling ™

“You precious " —Detroit Free Press.
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BARGAINING AT ROME.
How Buylng and Selling Is Carrled On In
Italinn Shops.

The renl method of business here,
where the morning's shopping is the
chisf intorest of the day to the natives,
is to offer one-quarter or one-third of
the price named. I pald twice that
price mysell,” says the booth-holder.
“Then you were very foolish and got
chented, or you are making s mistake
and saying francs when you mean
sous,” retorts the would-be purchaser,
“On my honor | ean not let you have
it under fifteen francs; I should be rob-
bing my family. May [ be struck
dead if it is not true.” *1 am very
sorry, I shall not give more than four
francs.™

Here the buyer moves off and begins
examining the goods at another stall.
That **fetches” the seller a1 once,

“Here, make another offer,” he
eries, running aflter you and pulling
you back by the sleeves, “Say twelve,”
“Four.”" “Say ten.” ""Four! Don't keep
me, | am busy, and don't really want
your goods,” “Say elght; 1 am ruilning
mysel! for love of you, even at that"
“Look here. I'll give you four and s half
francs.” “Make it five and you shall
have it." “Very well,” and off goes
the purchaser with the coveted rug or
jar for one-third the price asked, to be
caught at the next stall and go through
the parformance again,

It is not only st the falr that buying
und selling is earried on in this fashion

~overy yard of stuff u lady buys, ex-
cept at one or two large shops which
have adopted the English system of
fixing prices, every pound ol meat the
cook gots for dinner, every thing in
faot, Is haggled over In the same man-
ner. A confidentinl shopmnn showed
mo the other day the system by which
it ln oareied on,  In his establishment
he has given orders that forelgners
were 0 be weked the roal price, as he
knows by experlence that they do not
But seh ploos of
pouds was marked ln cipher, for the,
bopetih. of Momans, with two prioes,
ana o be seked, the other W be -
wopted.  Fur,” bhe sald, “our ladics
never fool as though llw‘uld "
o good Uslug uinloss they bty

Wi Ll b

‘m. don's lke "o
aller, 18 {iimas,
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HER BEAUTIFUL DRIVING.

A Humane Woman Wants to Know Whad
Alled Her Horse.

“Woman coming driving a horse!™

The word was quickly passed along
the street. Children sereamed and
senttered right and left, strong men
shuddered and grew pale and some
drow buck into doorways. Soddenly
she deshed around the corner, Then
she was gone. A policeman crawled
out of the street with a broken log and
rulned countenance.

She dashed on down the sireet.
Those who were warned in time got
out of the way: the others were borna
down. The truck drivers and jce
wagon men hurried into side streets.
The passengers got off a horse-car and
liftedd it from the track and gave her
the right of way., Was she insane or
any thing of that kind® Oh, no, nok
at all. She was all right—simply one
of those ladies who *“like to drive,™
and “*¢an handle a horse botter thanm
any man they ever saw,” “dearly love
horses,” and all that sort of thing.

Oceasionally she turns a corner and
snaps off o lamp-post or deaws under &
shade tree. The horse is breathing
pretty hard, o to take his attention
from his lungs she stirs him up with
the whip. Then she comes to a hill
nnd ngitates the whip all the way to
the top.  She is so fond of riding last
when she drives.  And this horse
Jjust loves to go if you only
let him know what you want of
him, She lets him know all right
enopgh.  She allows the horse to
rost once in awhile of course—not long:
at a time, but, then.when we consider
thut she always stays for that purpose
ut the intersection of two narrow
stroots and right seross the ear-track,
perhaps it 18 long enough. Then she
always drives fast enough to make up
the lost time. She's doing it now.
See the stonm fire engine get out of
her way, There goes the wheel off »
hose cart—those hose carts can't stand
overy thing. Thon there are a few more
hills and the horse again gets his ag-
tention drawn from the condition of
his lungs. At Tenth street the horse
lies down exhausted.

“Oh, dear,” she suys ns a policoman
approaches, I really don't know
what's the matter with my horse—E
never siw him lie down this way be-
fore. I've driven him from One-Hun-
dred-and-Twenty-third streot, and he
came all right to here. He must be
balky or something of that kind."

“Is it a question of life or death, mad-
am?” ‘asks the policeman, ns he sp-
pronches enutionsly.

“Oh, denr, yes, pretty nearly. Iam
going to the meeting of the Woman’s
Soclety for the Prevention of Crueliy
to Animals, und I don't see what they
can do if their president isn't there.
Can’t you poke him in the side a little
with that stick you've gotP"—Fred H.
Carruth, in N. Y. Tribune.

- & -

RIBBONS ON GOWNS.
They Were Never In Groater Domand by
Parisian Dames of Fashlon,

Ribbons were never in greater re-
quest in Puris than they are at present.
They serve to transform the bodioe ol
avernge length of walst into one psen-
do-Empire ln style. If you happen to
enteh a front view only, you funcy you
have at lnst come neross one of the
much-discussed short walsts; one
glanes, however, at the back assures
you of your mistake, The brond plece
of ribbon ubove, which the material
sets full over the bosom, Is sewn intoe
the slde seanms up close to the wrmpits,
from wheneo it is deawn down into »
point, the hack piece belng cut nearly
if not quite us long as usual.

Black silk dresses are much worm
with colored sashes, now arranged In
the way just described or simply knot-
ted roundthe waist. Light blue, mauve,
llae, green and the slightly bluisk
shades of pink are the favorites for
the purpose.

Red is much less worn than it was,
and is reserved more especially for ju-
venile frocks, or those of quite young
girls, Moss and green ribbons are used
to brighten up gray and other neutrals
such as stone-color, fawn snd beige;
also a8 an admirable finish 0 Pompa-
doury toilets, which continue to hold
their own against Empire influences.

A pale pink moire gown, HAg-
ured with colored bouquets, asnd
made with a long pointed bodice,
plnin  tunic open in front, ==d
olbow slesves, I8 ecut throee-quar
ters high and supplemented by =
fichu of cream-colored guuze trimmed
with apple-green leaves. [t was worn
ut o wedding in conjunction with & timy
bonnet made entirely of roses and tied
on with apple-green strings.

On the same occasion 1 noted anoths
er In striped Louis XV. silk—bands of
cream-white sutin brocaded with rose-
pink flowers and pule-blue watered sllk:
placed alternately, the trimmed shir®
open in front 80 as 10 show u pink pet-
ticont fastened with white lace. Alsor
& train of silver-gray damask combined
with an under-skirt of the same mate-
rial and design in pinkish cream; am
oxquisite ement in mauy

qa mm::,:“m for the un-'::

e nnd satin to mateh for the tab-
largs pAsdies 1n. caoeel s of Nats

n sey

m::n!':'nd violots, nand two h
mourning costumos, without tralns.
The first, composed of a double-skirg
of pesrl-gray satin, slightly
and 4 black sutln oulrass ruohed
white guipure down the front aad on
the hips; the second In sliver
a rodingote wnd fan-
shiirt, with a hall-breadih of w
witored sllk down the penter
white lapels und oulls on the
buund with u bleok walered sill

Harts Loblar
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