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:: :E Trpe of MUl Tuge the Oraat Wanlth :
T e OLD wrea of the Conmntry Nas Produced, |4 N Ly
1 7| Roaders will recall bow many pages |1
:: & |of the Architesturnl Hecopd hnye boen :
+ FAVO R'TES 1: |dul-tml In régont years in the pre- | 2
1: & [ mentation of confly elty boupes and | 4
+ :[ | country places srected not anly by the :
MR A e R S e Vauderbllt family, but by the Gosbde, | 4
| the Astars, Messe. Poor,  Whituey, :
A Last Chard, Wetmuore, Huomtingtou, HBeoedint, | 4
Beated one day ot (he organ, Bourne, Foster aod othors—a reginter | ]
I wan weary and (1wt snns, of the great opportunitios thar bave |4
And mmy fngers wandersd Wiy been provided for the Awmorian sechi |
Oxer the nuley kays, [twet by the amtonishing luckesss of |4

I da not know what | was playing,
Or what | was dresiiog then,

Mt | strink one chord of mysin
Tdke the sound of o greal Amen,

It Aoodied the orimson Lwilight,
ke the eloms of an wngel's penim,
Al W lay on wmr feversd apirit,
With s toneh of intinbte el

It gquieted paln sl sormw,
Like luve overcoming wivife;
It suotned the harmotbine echo
From eur discardaim |ife

it linked wil perpless] meanings
Iato whve porfect peas,

Al trerplided away lita sllaicw,
An LI were Jonth Lo cedee

I have sought, but 1 ssek 1t vainly,
That one lost ehaord diviue,

That eavie P the saul of the organ,
And entered itito mipe

It may be that Dieath's hright aogel
W spenk i that ehorl neaing
It wiay be that only In heaven
I shall hear thay grand Amen,
~—Adelilde Aone Proctor
Bomw of the Silent Band,
Lot the Milene Lapal!
Ahl who whall lsnd us thithee? |
Clhuode in the aveniog sky moes darkiy
Kathor
Abd shuttersd wreeks lle thlcker on phe
wiruiil
Whe leads as with o gentls kand
Thither, O, thither,
Lute the Milent Land!

Pota the Bileny Laua]

To yon, pe baoundiens regline '

OF  all pwrteytion Vender marning
vishiiin
Of bedotevias sopls, the fotome's |-lp-1|’!|
LI I AT

Who Ih life's bhaitle firn doth stand,

Bhinll bvar Hopa's teawdes blossome |

Tite the Wilent Lamd?

O, Land!
For sll thy broken hepried

Toamd! I

wanlth In thils eountry, nid oo Indion

oo siso For the world at large of the |
(new and lnterssting developmen of |
|Asnorlmu socinl Iife, which ne ye nu|
|atinlni] 1o Harely mors than Ite he
| Winndng, Notlilng comprrmide to It wx-
Tude wlemwhore U the wirld, writem 11,
| W, Desinond, th Aretiftectursl Record
F'The Bulldings | has prodocetd (s 1o
thie future will demendl sre Yory decid:
willy Aiferencosd from the Eoglinh cono- |
tey house, thelr neurest conbenmporary |
mualogus,  They Aiffor even ore from
{the Ameriean homes that srose after
the war nid when prosperity retlurned
to the country. Nelther are they at all
klikired to those old colonial Boums
wihilehh sdded the elilof charm to our !
carly soclal Nfe, the remalnlog efam
| iea of whitch oIl retalu an lndestrie.
tble stmosphiere of dellght. The squlre
of the old days, or, rather, his Amert-
ean cotiterpnrt In the Bouthern plant. |
wr and the New England trader, haw
best reglaced Ly the merchant prinee,
and the homes the latter s now creat-
ling, eepecially along the sastern 15t
(toral, tay beur be Nketied to thows
which tha merchant princes of Med!-
clan days erected In o manner and
with & purpowe not entirely dissimliare
to the manner and purpose of thelr un- '
dreat of Amvelinn sucyessors.  Theae
butidigs are the reginters, and, et on
Hhiope, enduring chroulcles of our yery
intewt dayw, of our mpldly secwole-

ng weoalth, of the proglgions rewnrds
of high finanees, wnil the extrnordinary
fiegeee of luxury that han hecom® ooms |
patible with Ameriean 1ife,

The thd-Fashionerd Woman. |
well 1| emmnber the botnn of miy
elilld o), .
The hill thint | ellinbied it the sunlight
aud dew;
The rabbits that kid st tn bass In the
ol wond,
The lunters thal often wanll trouble

Oh,

The milklost herald by our fate silotted thwm, Lo
Peehans, winl wilh Inverted torek g | But better than thess was the ivy-grown |
ataiid dwelling
T hend un with s puetls Tinnd I On, why did 1 ever sway from It/
1 roam?

To the lapd of the grost departsd, |
Listr the Bilent Land
Hetiry W, Laonafellow

BOY SLLLS WIS HEAD rOR s;.ooo.l

Where lived (he dear woiisn whoss story
e K.
That old-fashivoml woman who made
it & home
That love fashloned woman,
That awest-fanliloned woman,

Artline denbings, a 17 yearaid P"‘"'"'m: ald-feabioned woman who lived In

vender nf Florence ban sehievesd us
tHana! publicity hecause of & deal Tain
which e enuterd sole
e wge witha well
known Eastern med!
il collége for the mile

of hiv  Lead after
death,

The Yad, through
wlekmesa  whin  sigy
Foung, was  affetisd
with st eblsrgenien
of e craulmn and

han long Beetn ah ol
jeet of study fur bocal |
phyaicians, wha ary
surpeised thiat he has Hved as lobg 6s
he haw.  Arvihur's head has not grows
any for the past year, bt It Is now
Inrge enongh to cnuke the oy & grent
deal of toconvenlencey and sy rosul
tn hils sudden death aliest any day.

Mo bead tovaniares thirty two (nelies
tn vhrcamferetoes and s wakd to be Lhe |
Llargest orpnlum on & honmean belug
the warld, Local physkiiens say the
enlnrgewvnt Is dioe o Waler The
bomd bw wo facke that the splipl calunmn
han been afectemd, and young Jenulogs
In compeiled o ome @ cane when hie
walks 10 keop from losing hls bplange
Him body s far helow pormel sl

Jonnings hns piready recelved 1860
on the dimb The remnintng 82000 w ikl
e padid o his belrs afier Lils death
Young Jvnulngs leugllugly refas to
the sale of his bead and thivks e hos
porpetratod a goud Joke om the el
login. 21 foel wil rigbt and do ool b
leve I nm going to dle very soun”™ he
LTEEN

A JENEINUS

Mascle Comon, Mustache Goos,

Tucked awny o an  dptown  slile
strevt noder the shadow of & towerlng
hiotel 1w an o athlefle tralbigr wha gols
froos all hls ¢lbenrs tie Hberal suim of
00 o oweek o Kvep them o gosd pbiys |

Jead ecapditlon,  'Fhey are a oomsllp to
L mood dook ns i€ Lils soreviioos. wiete
worth the mwney They grow slrong

nw oo matter of vourse, the ol are e
dueed In bntk ol the  thiln mmle
plutper,  Hut there is one other pren
Iarity of their tealning which It non
wo aeh bomatier of course,  Thls s
the tendeney of all the tealnees el
I |ll||1n-nm- with thelr tiusioeles
after they bave hnid o doupse ol
utuler bl He iw the deterailped
elpmy of the mustache. e elleves
it lusipitary and a survival of those
primitive days o which men's faces
were covercd witlh hale

The tralner talks cloguently of the
limpomsi ity of keeplig o tustachie
eitirely clonn, pupoclally when o nipn
winokes,  Daclong the few wilputes of
dally exorcipe that hils system mqulpes
the tralier talks ob many  sublects,
i convarsation covers o wile cango.
Buar one subject alwayw reappears, He
never oegleots the anbhealthfaloess of
the mustiche, Bo his patients, If they
are o be called that, come to have a
cortaln  distaste for  the  mustachs,
even If they hinve worn one for Yesrs.
Whet ho soes o slgn of weakoess the
trnluer sticks to the stinck. Bo (-
wiied the eod of (holr trainlng perlod
it gouernlly bappens that the jyus
tnehe disappears, Bome pitlonts huve
withktood the tralner's  argutients,
fut most of them cmerge from thele
wcoirme of trestiment stronger aud with
newly shaved upper lps that are con.
weloukly wtilf after years of ‘wecluslon
under the sheltering mustache. - New
York Sun. .

When thers are ho.men b the fam.
y, & womiay oteaslonally geta a turn
i bedng alok without feollog that she
n wlepplig on MO iher  perwon's
privilege

When some people do you o fuyop
they wever allow you W forgel IL

fwo

the bome,
Ch, srhers hpn she gone with her aproos
il kuitting,
Hor calico gows and her sonbonnet

A
DAUGHTER.

MRS. FORRESTER,

FARMER'S

ay
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CIHAPTER XV

A waek bivfare the theatricals the Prin
ernn  Twlikal, Lady Dera's ol time
frivid, arelvwd wt  the Court, Lanidy
Ivaen was charmind to have her frivod
with her sgain

Camlug eviry day to rebrarse with
Vady Dara, Witiifrml saw, with the ter
il inntdmet of Jenlousy, that the pele,
Bewueitul, lapgnld French woman loved
the manter of Husall Court. Hhe wateh
el them wparrowly, oot seeming o §58
thew, and yet puinfully conscionn of #v-
ery word that paased Lot weei (hom, Hhe
funchsl, and perhaps 11 was fot obly fun-
oF, that the wid teaderneoss My, Flaxtings
hail showm for her wuy crveping lote hils
mannee to the Priscess Zelikoff, He was
wlw hor ajlde puw—when she rode,
whes ahe sang or whea she ast spart
trom the reot of the company, Hometines
Winifrsd, stupg with jeslouny, woukid Try
the pawer of her obl fascioations vpon
him.  Bhe apoke to him o the low, soft
vulte be would have given half be poe-
seannd Lo hear It the thine thut wes past;
sbiv louked with pleadiog wpes laty his
fale sl sopg the wongs he loved, and
yet slim conll not Keap bim by her aide

Thin mgitation and excitemett of the
Innt fow dapn hefpre the Court ball were
Wit too muel for Winlfred, Kie Lad
ne sheng b might, she rould ecarcely be
Toipl, il Mew, Cheme
il Bnxivne Bt SR

tiedibeail gl rowih

plon re
bhur oy hsllowoeyod
{ me was charmel with the snter

It hwdd not Deen too I, The
wore lovely Wil ds far the pluy,
UCrads PPurpased.™ It was ¢harming Not
very uch plit in i, pechapgs, but sg woR-
durtilly meted It was so rare to sed
geiitlemen and ladles  play  thors
woll, sud thvy had sl been s has
o graceful

Miss Champlon and Lady Lawrs may
huve suffeced o
the wimimmtioe Miss Eyre excited, bnt
the Pritcess Zellloff wan It & torment of
Jealots prin,  Nheo the uhsasceptible, the
pile, fmiphesibile Thiagn, as sbhe hud bees
elled, was wt tust i love, and with Mr.
Hastinge. Khe did not koow if he carsd
tor hor; tay., wheth ale sow lils passlom
ste look at Winiteed a1 the end of the
play, & terrible fear selged Ler that his
plectite wers ceniersd oi the graceful

Euglish girl. Bbe most love him, too;
the mont finlstied sviress gould oot havs
thrawn soch expresalon lpta et wyes,

Had not some deep snintico Leen worklog
in liwr heart,

Twe weuks later the mrriage of Flors
Champion to Mr. Maxwell took pisce
It wan & gkrand wad stately affair, yot It
wan a rellef to evers ane when Lhe break-
fast was over and the bridal pajy bad
startsd on their Jagrney, As she dmre

duar? off in the barosehs, drawn by four mag

Bhe never was one that wan kiven 9] yig.0n0 bay horsen, Flors Magwell jook-
flirting, wil like & guewn, Perlinps she Toit like

Her livme wan bor temple, ber smplre, woe ae abe bowed rlght and lefy to the
hee phare. lerawd of coantey prople wha stoed en

Rhe cared not for riches, nor travel | iiher sile of the Manor gates 1o ses her

nor pleasurs;
The wealth that she eraved wis be
nesth her own dome,
iler hiushand, ber childres, ber frignds
wete het trmatire,
That old fasbilonsd woman
the Linie
That dearfashionsd woman,
That sual fanbioned womnn,
That oliffeshilonesd woman that lved In
the hpme,

who llred in

The Ivy-grown walls of that homestesd
are [alling,

hramblos have choked out the
Blomscine —the wesds

The

Grow wild and woslgbiply—ihe nlght
hawks are calling
When day loto derkpess and sllence
recaden
Oh, never agaln shall [ haste thers to |
Eather

The Howers that grew in the nweet-
scvmted o
Whett my heart and my stops wers an
light s & festher
To greet thut loved wotan wiio piade
it 0 home.
That old-fashioned woman,
That home-fashloned warman,
That Chod-fanbilosied woman that lived in
thie horwe.
—hieage Hecond dleraid.

An Unfortanate Invesunent,

paan.

Mr, Hastings apd Winifred danced ter
gether at tha ball In the evening; , but
thire was an unplessant kind of atifuesy
wl reserve between thets, She fascied
be wished to avold ber] he thought the
wamp of bor, aud danced mors than uwual
with the Prinpess Zelikoff

“flaw ghol 1 sball be to get away from
this!"" peor Winifre! saild 1o bersolt, with
ercoeding bittervess. 1 think 1 abould
A I T wigre forewd to stop sl see Bim
love wauther woman. Perhaps when |
s hack ot Endon Vale | sball forget
hith.™

She was delighted when the day came
for ber to leave Humt Manne, Her agly
regret was lo paiting with ber grand-
thtlier, whio had leen very kind to her,
atil o whoni she had rexlly bLesoe sl
tached

Tady Girnce was expecting o party of
guests ot Eudon Viale, and \nvited Lady
Adn Fordyee (o acvompany Winifred
howis, ax Lily Valanton and her eldest
davghtvr were goibg (o visit in the porth

All the hovwseholl were ®lad 1o Have
her amonk them agalon: sw® as for Nie
Clayton, Mo hed sich loig  srrears of
vopying and rdferinces for her to weke
up, thor Lady Graoe was obligml o ia
perfere wnd eesane her from ber mousty
Inbor.

Lord Mamld, aho wae at  the hoyse

The stury pf the man who paid the
minlater Wis marriages feo In yearly
dividemds, according to the value of
the mntelmaonial goode, e matelisd by
ot which the Philadeiphls Tolegrapl
relates

A Sotthern elerpyman Had mareied
n palr of negrvs.  After the cervinopny
tlie groom asked, “fHlow  moch yo'
chnbige fo' din¥"

HYWell™ snld the minster, I uwoe
mily leave tlint (o the gronm, Bamos
tmes I nm paid five dotlare, somios
thnes ten, sometimes lesn'

“Pat's a lot ob money, pahson.  Tell
vou' what Ol da.  ABT glb yo' two
doltahn, an' don of 1 An' [ aln't got
chented, Il glh yo' ma' In 0 monf.”
A month later the grodu ssturpoed

“Al'n yere, luk Al promalsed, pah-
son"

“You " sald the minlster, oxpectant-

iy,
“Ah tol' yo' dad of It wan all vight,
Ahd gib yo' mo' money, didn't Al

“You "

“Wall, palwon, as dis yere am
nmirt of spec'lntion, Al reckon yo' owa
me about a dollah  an'  elghty-tve
cedits, an' Ah comn tor giF Y

"l‘hw_ Fiuwill:r I.hl.l -\\‘urn (8], A

A good Indlieeot comment on  the
Amerienn ldon thut n Hve man (8 &
live workmnn la contulned 1o this

from tha Chioagn Nows:

"Your fathor must ba gotting wlong
In yoars,” sald the cliy eousip,

"Yen: be's night on to elghty-nloe"

“Ly hin health good ¥

“Nu; be basn't boen rlight pert for
souie time back.”

“What seews to be the mitter with
LTS

" dunne, 1 guesa farming don't
agree with him soy wore"

At High Allvades,
Ballooulsts who akeended about 10,
000 teet In Hurope, the othor day,
found a temiperature of 27 degroos bis
fow oKD,

No umil_ aver tinda fault with another
msn If thore s & womnu be cun luy it
TS

nguln, complained bitterly of her froquent
sl prolinged absence: bat after  thoe
lie grew wore tolerant, sud seemed (o find
s eonsolntion b the cotnpany of Lady
Ada Fardsie.  He was @il vory much
i Joves with YWinitenil, Bide he Began pow
1o refloet sligely thut b was €lly Tor Mim
1o be plodhg snd sighing after her it she
had eondls mpnde ap Ler mind' that she
woorided gk mma ey R,

Name ope gave oul the intelligenen st
Mimner ot Fudon Vol (hat Mre, Llawtings
haldl gitte G & yurhtiog expwilition, ani
thit Lady Diora il the Rassinn prineess
weeomprubed Wim Mys Clayton lopked
from awdepticath her laahes st Wiklfrml,
atid noted the widdes slekly whitevess
which eate lote hor fece, “Ahl bow |
wish 1 conld holp hee!™ she thought, pitd
tully, A real frived wiight often he ahls
o wave a gitl soars of aubeppiness and
roirel, UF she wonll vuly tell we!™

Lndly Girnce hnd devoled u pretty, bay-
wibdowed sittiog room tw Mrs. Clayron's
s, moid thore she and Wislfred often
wut for honrs togetbier undisturied. They
wite viey fond of each other, Yery aym-
puthetie aml chressitig. yet neither wen-
topel the sulgect thut was noarest her
leart.

At last Mres, Clayton resalved to diasl-
pate the reservie, She Kuew that 1o galu
ecopfliende you s be prepored to
t, nnd strengthensd hersell (o the 1

They wern wittiog together s ul,
one oiich wide of the window, sumetimes
sheaking oftenve silent, The day had
et sultry, and the windows were
thrown wide open to et fo the little wir
that was stieriug. Mo, Clayton had been
watching boe tor sonte Uiaw, At last whiv
ke

UMy dear Winltred, you will go on
rending and dresming about Oenone until
yon hnve gompletely ldentibed Foarself
with that furlorn maslden”

Winitred turned her eres dreamily to
the speaker. 1 was pot even thiskiong of
Ohenone,” and then her band closed the
ook which bad been oprs at her faver
e poet.

"Uonfess now-—you are Jealoun of the
attertion Lord Hurald pays your cousin ¥

Winifred luugbed gayly,

0, Fee, you ure & bad diviner of we
eretn, | am walting ln dally hopo that he
will propose to her. 1 could not fancy
twir pesple better sulted.”

*1 could.”

“Who Fee?*

“Nourselt and Brrol Hastingm ™

"0, Feol" tried Winlfred, with lups:

e pangs of Jesleuwy st |

thent paln, “why do you speak of him?
You know all Is aver between g™

“I ahould ke 1o speak Just this osee
dear; and If you will hear me, | will be
slivnt lo futors. | know that Brrgl lived
you very dearly: | eanpor it balieva you
cared for him. Do not let wume foolinh
trifie, some falae pride, wat the hnpploess
of sll Four lifet"

Mre. Clayton spoke with Intense earn:
eattionn, and whed ahe finished, tears of
pasxionnie regret  stood In Wialfred's
wyen

“It In too late, Fea! Yon da not un-
Aerstand.  Your wyrde only make me
wore mulsersble,"

“Why tes late ¥

“Hecause | tehnved wickedly to him:
beennne he must despise me, and because
b will go and marey that French woman,
who loves bim and lots bim ses i0."

“INd yuu refose him, thea T’

“Ihon't wnk e, Few, [ think my pride
tlinded me. 1 1 eould atone for It nuw
1 think | wonld sek him on m) kbees 10
marry me, | ead'tiiel! you the trie atory,
| kpow you love e snd would aor will-
pely pals me | bBeve sealed iny fute
with my aws folly. Do uot ever sprak
whout it agein™

It was nearly the end of September
whet Mr, Hastings called atia sfturncos
at Eoden Vale, As he rode up the ave

e Lo met Mra. Cleyton sauntering
dowe It
“Mr, Hantinge!™ ahe cried, with real

| plensare in hee volee; 1 Lave wasted ta

won o1 aiich o long time."

He dismounted anl walled along by
ber alde, leading hie apletidid bay Loree

"There (s vobody a1 bome but mé—
thoy are all goue (o & pienic, and 1 ahould
have been with them but fir one of my
Lol beadaichea ™

"Lt s butter now, | trost
Lok JUL"™

“No: I am getting nuite sirong here.
laady Grace In g0 gunl 10 me, and Winl
frod,” abe added, looking widelong wt him
—"1 think | pever knew auy oue 8o awent
and thoughifel™

She woted the slightest qulver of hin
lip, but he sald mething—miersly bent hin
besd ae though ln pulite aoyulsscence,

YWl you vot ceme (ute thu boukeT
she naked,

"Not anless you are goiog. " Aud they
wen! together into what was called the
awn garden

“*Am | 1o congratnlute yo
inoling up st kim sodden

“Congratulate me, Mra, Clagton?' he
repenisd sfter her, “On what?"

“l beard you wers gulig to marry the
Prisncess Zellkof.™

“Then sottie ane bas heen taking an une
warrantable liberty with the Prinoves
Lollkol's name”

“Not aliegether uawarrsntable,
Hantlogs” \

“Suraly, yes. | am quite certain that
akie oever gave the slightest foundution
fur woch & report.”

“Come, confras that it looks rather
sisplelous whea & gentleman takes o lady
u erulse o bis yu g

“My dear Mm Clagion, what do you
mean T

“I¥d not your cousin sod the primcess
accompany you ea your yachting expedi-
tiea T

“Maost certainly wot. No ome went with
te but Le Marchant and Ashburton™

Mre. Clayton lopked rather blank. but
felt secretly pleasml.

“Then we buve all bern misiuformsd ™
shie sakd, laughing,  “And, forgive my
pertipacitys but, serfously, you are mol
voguged to the princess?”

“| am not, | feel greatly vesed that
thers abould have aven bevtt 8 discrsniun
about the meiter.”

Mra. Clayton set down ou a gardes
henich; abe wan allent for o miotient, wol
then. looking up e her companion’s faee
waid., with some heitation:

“We are old trienids, Ertol—are wu
a1

“We are. Inilesd,” Yo returasd, amiling,
with same warprive,

“May | take an oid frlend's liberty ¥
she anked agult. winh stlll mere healts-
thon

“You may do snythiug that you wish
or pleass.” he answeérad,

“And you promise not to be offended

“1 prowmise sactediy”

“Phank you, "T'hed, Erral, | am golng
(o suy solmethitg vxoesdlngly distastiofnl
1o teyaelf sl peibaps painful to you, for
which sawme one elve wonld, | think, gover
torglve we. 1 g bold—am | not¥

“NYou are shlgmatical’” Mr, Hastings
il atill am

You da nat

T shie smid,

Alp

1 like you v Ir; | love ber,
Mre, Clayton went ob, hastlly, "wnd 1
want you both o be happy: whire |
Al abont to perform a Quaisatic sethon,
which wiay be the means oF lost e
yobtr frismitship amd her love, | ses you
frows’ poviaps you guess of wihin [ smw

apraking.’”

“1 wonhd emthor have g cortpinty than
& surthlee, be sald gravely: “iell ww, W
you please

“1 wprak of W dil Eyre. My tank
In all the more dileuit because | do not,
fu trmbh, know, per can | gucss &t the
cirputiistanie which bas cansed Four v
traagenigdt, Do aol be angry with e,
Brrol, 1 wust wdli you' ot question—ilo
you luve hur?”

*I love her,” he said, weenilng to forge
the worde from gawilling lps, “but | s
trplog 1o forget her™

“Bat, Errol, If you thopght abe cared
for you, wonll yoo still tey W forget
her?

“F canmot anawer you,” he sidd, sprak-
Ing aivuptly, uftor a pause, “Miss Eyre
I mdt vk 1 thowght hee. 1 Bolleves) Wer
10 be wweel, and gracious, and wowinly;
nod 1 have found ber bard, wod proud,
anil, cold 1™

"Oh, Breol, you mistake—stie s nelth:
e

“Blie (s to me" be spld, steraly,

Mra., Olayton walted for sotie momens

“Ir 1 might only gell yow™ she wald, in
great perploxity. “She broke down once
when we wero apeaking of yon, Bhe eons
demoed hor awn false pride bitterly: shie
sald yen wanet late her) that she—"

And Mrs, Oluyton stopped suddealy in
ber rapld wotterance, feeling s terrible
fear that she hud commitied an unws
rattable breach of trust, b

A wididen thrill of pleasire came Inte
Errol's heact, but the expressloy of his
face remuibed unchaoged,

“Mre. Olayton," he sald, with some pawe
wiom, *“1 awked Misa Hyre wice, nay.
three tmes, to e my wife. | made ny-
welt her slave becanse—well, the reason
wabtters lide—aumice It that | bombled
wy pride nte the dust for hor wake, She
troatedl me srith scorn, snd you | bove it
for | beltoved fn my heart she Woved me.
When | asked bor the lust Unig, ber re

fuss! wan courw ¥ ln soch torine that |
felt the otter imposaibliity of & thought
of lovecoming hetwesn ue asain”

“Hhe baw forglven yon pow from the
depihe of her heart. And sha mfors
Kreol~sauflers: atid at plght, when dbw In
whone. she oriep liltter bears. 1 weni sne
miknt to ber room. and | heard her wobe
bing ae thongh Wer beart would heeak,
AR went sway again

Mr. Hastings felt & sudden choking In
lin thront, and raroed away, The groom
wan juit bringing his horse round, He
romw,

“Thank you & thensand times for yenr
kindarsa,” he sald, in 0 low woies; “I
shall But forget It Clood by ™ and he
ook her littly white band o his and ks
ol it. Then he rode thoaghtfully away,

For days and days after hils converas
thom with Mre. Claytos, Mr. Hastings
Bidned upon ber worde S0 many donibta
Aivided his mind, and kept him from de
elding o8 what course he should pur
une.  “Could be ln truth rely upow her
warda?—did Winifred really love him.
and regrer her harshoess und pride 1o
him, or was It & Kindly though mistaken
attempt on Mre, Clagton's part o bring
them avea tinre together T If he aonght
ber sgnin, and she gave bim the same
apawer, hin prids wonld sever recover
such & terribile hamiliatloa,

A who'e month of restless aneaninses
prased wway bafore be eould make up his
mind to vislt Endon Vale again. ‘Then
one morsing be plucked up courngs sud
denly and went.

At first Mro. Mayton bad snticipated
the happlest reeulte from ber talk with
Mr., Huostings: but as day after day wore
on, and he did not rturn, she o] into
deapair. aod winhed with stome hittornase
of bheart that sbe had forborne to inter
fere. Une thing was fartanate—she had
not heeathivd g word 1o Winlfred of what
had passed Wetween them,

(To be continued,)

LIVING IN IDYLLIC EASE.
Residents of Plicalrn Taland Huve Lits
the ta Waorry About,

Dne of the most delightful spots on
the habitable glube o Pitealrn Telgnd,

| the Odeon,
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AL a rebenrnal at the London Lyceum
Thenter, before Hir Henry lrving had
nrrived, ofie of the sotors In the com
pany, who was noted for his arcom:
pliskiments a8 a mimie, prodesded
wive a Hvely and elaborate (imithtlon of
the actorknight's bighly dharacteristic
manneristis,  As he fnlehed his dew.
vitration, Kir Menry's wall known
volee catae from the depths of the
tarkened anditorium: “Very gl
Very good, Indesd! Ko good, In fuet,
that thers in no peed for both of us in
thin compmny.™

An anonymons writer In ToDay tells
at interesting soscdote of o vieit paid
by Gladstone to s llttle bookshop nenr
in Parie.  As e sntersd,
Giladatone anw s strangelooking man
In eomrermition with the bookseller
and earrying an oid copy of Villon's
poems, “Hiy dress was ragied and
digty, his face waw matied with halr,
atid he Lnd the eyes of wn arclinngel
with the mouth and jaw of u baboun
Neverthelows, (e redpectful attitude of
the bookseller showed that the man
was 0 persongrlity. Cladstone entared
Inte conversation with hlln about Vi
Yon, and for an hour they talked abbut
early Fremch poetry. Then the stran-
ger shuMed out of the abhop, "Who I
that gentlunian? asked Glpdatone; ‘be
has an extraopdinary knowledge of
Frenich poetry* ‘Monsleur, he hlimsslf
In our gremtsit poet. Cest Paul Ve
lalne! *

Arthatic folk frequently have vagus
notions about busloess. Some of thets,
sy Colller's Weekly, are quite g

In the Routh Beaw, which Is chiely ,,,'1-:“1:: of I, others utterly indifferent

halited by the descendnnts of the

to I, and others yet hate the very

mptineers of the Eogllsh ship Bounty, | namé of it. Oue of the lastnamed cat-

Thene prople are ebtively isolated from
the world, with the sxception that they

ogory was Lisct. He bad mturned
from a suceesaful tour, and Princess

live sufliclently near oue of the grant | Metternlch, the wife of the celebrated

Beean rogtes 1o lndoes the capitnins of
vessels wishing fresh meat or fralt to
ke a slight deflection from  thelr
course, alght the islnnd, lund o it with
ofie of the slilp's bouits and get thelr
meedod supplies, The laland has vo good
harhor of rosadsientl, bonce In wtorey

Lwenther It 1s practically ansphitonch

|

alie,

Acvcording to thes officlal report, the
Islanders are uhder the government of
ong of thelr tumbet, who appears to
be & than of abllity and determination,
and are o o contented, though haedly
W progresaive, stnte The entire commy.
nhyy numbers about 15 members, with
& somew hat disproportionnie number
of femnales. There are no disennes on the
imland, and abmolitely wo medical
menns of treating them If they were
The local authorities when offered med-
lewd supplivs said that  they  nelther
needed nor enred for them. There ap-
peurs o be nn sbundsnce of fruit am
vegelablew, and n suiliclent supply of
gouts 1o Turoish the comparatively lit-
the anlmal food reguiced in & tropical
region.

The system of control In evidently
Inrgely sociaiistic. From § n oo ool
2 p. m all of the male growns popula:
tion wre engaged ln public works of va.
rlous Kinds. After 2 p m. they nre at
Hwerty 10 do what they care to for
thewmselves, or (o enjoy thelr leisure.
They are all devout members of the
Sevonth Duy Adventlst fulth, and the
Awmericnn milsslovaries of thin rellgious
ofgauleation aré emleavoriug 1o do
what they can to Dulld up suine slight
cotnmercey betweend Pltealep Ivlagd and
Tabit), Lelleving that B would e of
advantiuge to the prople of the formor
tulnd, These lalter appiear to be In
cortnlty ways undergolug o species of
degeneration, lu consequetie, presumn-
aldy, of too clise intermarceying. Oue
evidenve of this Is the very eurly loss
of lelr npper front teeth, although, on
e other hand, 1L way be sald  that
when they are engaged lo public work
they ngpear fo liave the streugth and
endurnbee  nedded te do more thun
mast workingmen wounld in this couns

i

|

wiatewinan and diplomatist, was ijues
tloning Wim repardiog the concerts he
had been giving abroad, “1 bear,” alie
wald, “that you did god business o
Parta®™ ‘To which Liszt gmve the tart
reply: Y1 ooly ployed wome moaic
thers.  Busluess—I1 leave W bankerw
and diplomatims” To spother ludy
the musical clerle gave a wtili more
sarcastic nnswer:  “Ah. Abbe” sbe
wighed, “"whal n great fortune you
eonld make If you could be ihduced to
®o to Amerfea to play!” “Madam*
returned Lisst, “If you stood In need
of that fortune, beileve me | would gu
at onee”

Shortly afrer the appearance of his
first ook, “Ten Monthe a Captive
Among the Fllipinos,™” sn eaterpelalng
mannger nduced Albert Bonolchsen to
go on & lecture tour. The young su-
thor mnde his debut In & small New
Jersey town, in 8 divmal, Mdighted
ball, before a bandfol of people huil.
died In the fropt seats, and & multitades
of etnpty clinirs. The manager. ns de-
Jected as the lecturer, sut in the rear,
under the gloom of the baleony. Mr.
Sonnichsen ended bis lecture (o u state
of nervous collapse, and then, In order
io live up to his program, eald: =1
shall be pleased to answer muy ques-
tlons you may care to ask.” An oppres
sive silence followed. Mr. Sonnichwmn
repeated his offer. with the same re
sult. Semething bad 10 be done. In
desperation. the lecturer pointed 1o
“that gentleman over there"” Indioat-
Ing the manager, nod suggested that
he looked “ms If he wanted to ask o
quesilon.” ‘Thay disgusted [ndividusl,
seofng an opening to gel back nt the
uuthor, who had attracted attentlon
to him so unexpectedly, shouted bick:
"Yeu, I do. Sgnnichsen, low do you
ra;en*'

How He Heepa Contented.

W. H. Truesdale, presldent of the
Deluware & Lackawauna rallroad, was
discussltig the guestion of happloess
with o friend pot long ago. Various
arguments were Advanced as to the
Lent way to Apnd contentment. “I was
greatly lmpresscd,” sald Mr. Troesdsle,

try oF ln Burope, Another defeet, dug to | “with a talk T recently had with the

exireme inloation, s the corraptlon of | prosident of oue of the lirgest bank-
lsngunge  There bas beed a tetdeney | Ing nstimtiona o the country,

Aot them to adopt what  may hcll "L met this man about sla o'clock
wrsed o inguage of thelr own, made | one night on an elevated traln In New
wp Uy b cnbeless and clipping dee of | York city, and expressed surprise that
English words, so tbhat at the preseat| he should have been worklog nt bis

tiuge 1t s somewhat difealy for  the
souuger wembers of the commaunity to
pulekly vndersiand English when they
are gdidressed In thst tongue

True s Her Charge,
Every gow giid then we hoar g story
ot wolnnl who hins never
pidilon up # tallitend tealn, tliodgh 1

4 generation within soum] of
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Ut Tooantive's selifatle, Slmilnely, the |

ledephione s sl an poepnny trystery
o snmbers, oven (o our Wg clties, to
one of the reshileges anctions of ot
adelphile 8 pentlenuin had s teleplions
st ledd 0 Dis beise the snme d4y on
whileh bl wife had puenged o pew s
vant  The Mrst e the glrl heard the
telephione Lokl ring went e the
frott deor, Toumd no obe there aod e
turned  pugsled,  Thet she beand her
wilstress’  voloe dpstalrs.  Thinking
that whe was belig cnlled she weiit up
to the oot There abe saw the tele-
phote in use for the drst tme In ber
Hfe. She conld think of but one ex-
plunation,  “Ob, the poor thing gone
venzy,.  bon't worry, davtin’, Ul stand
by.” she erlod, pod was lmmediatoly o
dered out by her ldlgnaet nilstress
UNever” wis the reply,  “Never will
It be sald of me that 1 left my poor
Tndy talkiog into n wall, nud ber with
three Httle ebilidren”

whie

Feurs a Fuol Famine

Unless vast now storos of conl which
onn be mdoed and transported it a ceas
sonable cost are discovered ere this
generution draws lts lust breath the
expinse of erossing the Atlantle In tbhe
fastest stonmships (s lHkely to soar to
lofty fgures. The sowber of coial-cons
wuming vessels, naval and morcantlle,
s nereasbog rapldly every your, angd
the demapnd for fuel for suel eruft Is
steadlly expauding, Cond felds which
onn be worked to advantage for the
supply of stoamships do nat contaln n-
exhunnstible trensnrles of carbon,  The
Dlggest aud Ueelest boats on the wes
Burtt B0 tond or more gach day. Long
bolare this century ends the fuel prob
Loty may  becowe perplexing.—New

York Tribuue

offiee so late In the duy. “This 1# noth-
g vonsual for me' sald the bank
president; ‘'l am down town as lsie
as this every doy, and very oftes L
retuall nntll soven o'clock, [ bive tefad
A good sy ways to Sod contenbinent
i my e, aod bave decided that the
only thilg that breings it Is good, lurd,
stesily work, day o aml day ont,’

“These wonds have stayed with mo
ever aluce.  These are many peoply
in this country whose ulin s [life
seetns (0 be 10 get oty by ‘book
oF erook,' whthout working for 1t and
thepe nre many otlwrs Who  inberit
fnrge fortunes.  These persons speaid
thelp Hyes I dawdling In this corner
nod that corner of the world, tryhig
to spend thele thue without dulng any-
thing I partioular, and they fall ut-
terly to fnd the pewice apd Bappiiiess
of which they are In search,

“Young men, and  old  men, 100,
should learn the truth that the only
rodl, lusting  pleasure In Ufe comes
from belng actually busy at some work
every day: dolng something worth
while, and dolng It as well as you
know hoew. The more we appreclate
this fact the more will we be able to
make the most of our lves."—8uc-
Crka,

Likely to Get Even.

0l Friend—What beeame of that
heautiful toll length portrait of your-
welf wod your fArmt husband?

Mre. Twotlines—It s hidden nway
up o the gurret. My second husband
has pever sen It yet. 1'm keeplug §t
for o surpeise

“A surpriset’

“Yen, If he ever agaln gives tbe n
ten cont bottle of perfumery for g
Christmns present, 'l give him that
paluting for a Now Yeur's presemt.’

Rocommendatinas to Hurn,
Mistress—1 hope you have stme e
ommendations,
Bridget -~ Rleommendations, s e
Sure | have 12 or 14 o the st four
onths.

There |8 WIWAYS rooth at (he 10§ of
& ball costume for mete costume.

A DICKENS GRIEVANOR.

Towm Plack's Baats Homoved from

Fountmin Couwrty, X
Dickens warshippors Ate Ia J
tho mysterions disappedrabios of the
semtn from Fountaln Court, In the
Temple, saya the Loudon Kxpress,
Alwiys nttinetstn here, they have a
rem| grievance to lsciuss, Tor tils now
vidlnted alirine Bad hitherto been Beld
mirred 10 the mewory of lovers' Bied.
Ingy and Martin Chusslewtt,

I is winy to tmagine that Ruth
Pioch and Johin Westlock—Jotin a0
Boll and Huth so shy—may bave sat
on thean Identical weats, And what
would Tow Pluch, who so loved. this
fountalu mfuge, hive sald to the gmt.
sllous Impertinenes of thelr remaoval

Bome of the most delightful sentl:
ment In all Dickens s assoclated with
thin apol. Hloge Bowis that John Weat-
lock's socret asaignation with Roth
waa stumbled upon by ingenvous Tom,

“'What an extraocdinary meeting:”
sl Tom, ‘I shonld pever hnve drsint
of sewiig you two together here.'

“'Quite acoldentnl,’ Jolin was beard
to murmine,

“Exsetly,' erled Tom; ‘that's what
1 mean, you know, If It wasn't scol
dental there would be oothing remark-
abils In '

“"To bo sure” sald John.

" ‘Buth an out-of-the-way place for
yoti to have met o' pursued Tom,
qutte delighted,  ‘Soch an unlikely
pot.’

And so on, unt!l Roth mamnaged to
get arotnd on the further side of her
brother and squeess him, as much ae
to say, “Am yon going to mop here
nll day, you dear old blundiring
Tom 7T

“Afterwards came another, and a
more fateful mesting.

“Why they eame toward the foun-
taln at all wan & mystory, for they
had no business there. It wan not thelir
wny. Tbey had no more to do with
the fountaln. bless you, than they
tnd with—with love, or any out-of-
the-wauy things of that wmort*

“However, there they fonnd them-
welven And another extmordinary
purt of the mattar was that they
seemed to have come there by a sllent
understaoding. Yot when they got
there they were a lttle confused by
being there, which wan ths stromgest
part of all; because there Is nothing
naturnlly confusing is m fountain.

“‘What & good old pince It was!
Johin sald With guite an earvest af-
fection for M.

Y14 pleasant place, Indeed mald
Ruth. Why 8y tiat tiny. precious,
hiessed little foot into the cracked
corner of an josenaible old fagwtone
in the prvement, and be s vary anxi-
oon to adjvet It to a nicety ™

BAYING A WORD FOR MULE

Missonri Animal Shown te Have Many
Palnis of Kxcellente,

In many respects the mule is the
noblest beast that has been placed un-
der man's dominlon, but ubnjust ridi.
cule for some unaccountable remson
marked the long-suffering brate for ita
owp and by obscuring his many rir-
tues and playing upon his few defects
and idlosyncrasiés has comrpelled bim
slice the day he wias discovered by
Ansh in the wilderuess to lve under
the torture of a false and slanderous
seport. At last, however, he In belng
restored to his proper poaltion In the
socisl and economic workl

Iu truth the mule, if he happens to
be & Missourl prodoet, la & valuable,
beautiful snd lovely beast. For geu-
eral all around purposes, in compari-
soni with the horwe, mules are stipe-
rlor. They are easy and cheap to
mise, easy to #ell and hard to blem-
Iah, They go to the wmarket early
and bring blggor profits for the time,
work and monsy expended In grow.
ing than any other stock. Thne and
hard work have less effect npon them
than upon any other kind of flesh.
Disease rarely touches them. Adver-
sity and hard knocks make them
stropger and tougher.

A mule does not wither or wenken
with uige. The firocess of yeurs sim-
ply turns Wls coltish Priskiness to con-

plative wsed his  sllvary
volée to & rapeous roar and hie ob-
streperous  heols to the paths of
ponce,  His bebits, as they are bet-
e understood. Are les feneed and
more appreclated. He In tractalile,
gentle, sywmipathetie and very jutells-
When well trented hie loven hils
mnster, as Sancho, the companion of

Don Quixote, and many old tegroes In
|the South have proved

He eats Htthe and rejultes to shat
ter and tolls (o the bitter end with.
| oat complaitt or fatigus. Jle quickly
| umderstnnts the whims of liis river
and will go and cnn be galiled withooe
wiilp or reln.  He Is a dgmomo  In
| hide, an englne on haf—a perfect mas
| ehine o desh and blosd wideh rarely
| gets out of order or temper.~Kunwne
| Cliy Jourual
1

Eenl

Heyond Help,

One of the street  philanthropists
who always has an eye and ear for
childish tronhles stopped to comfort
a wtout Hitle boy who was Alling the
alr with Inmentations.

“What Is the matter, you llttle
dear? she nwked, solicltously.

"My b-brother's got s vacation
and—and I baven't!" roared the uf-
fllcted one Wt lawt

*“What 4 shame™ sald the com-

forter, “Then you don't go to the
satie sehool, of coursel™

“l—1 don't go to school An-anywhere
yot!™ entie from the Nitle Doy with
n freall Lyrst of sorrow,

Thicey ibles & Minuts

The Hible publications of the Oxford
University Press bave been lswoed for
S00 years, and oan be publinhed tn 160
langunges and dinlicts.  Every yenr
fully %0 toua of paper aro used for
thls purpose alone. Orders for 100,
ol Mbies are qulte common, and the
wupply of printed shoats s wo great
that nn order for BOOLOO coples can ba
readily filled. Om an average froum
thirty to forty Bibles are furninhed
every minute, ]

Bubstitute for Human Hair,

A substitute for humau hialr & pow
mnde from celluiose and witrooelioless,
avcording to a Uerman solentifio perl-
odionl
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