
IN THE OHCHAIID.

'Ohl her, Ix'iieotli till roof of riin,
I throw in r down unit ilri'iiin hkiiIii

Tin' gulden ilreiini i f whin linn ln'i'ii
Allil flllliro Jill IValM )e In ynlii!

'I'Iiii wlient wave In the Held rlni by,
An iippl.', rlpeuisl ere It lime,

Urnp fiiim llin tree, tlm aiiti'a Kli'fil oys
Hooka lliriiimli I liu leaven, nnd, at I

tli) mi',

The hints wen in nml frn ninl lug
Tim very annii I nutilil ileolnro,

And imiv nml thru the briuiclien awing
Stirred iccully by a wniiilrrluit nlr.

"Tin binder, clicking In tlir wheat,
Tlii- - wlilatlu uf n immiliiK train,

'liu illiliini uoU-- of tin' street.
Am to in aung low rrfrnlii.

To da)! nt rmn
A rul ilrk tlii- - Kolilrn f nil I Unit grow

III Xllllllilr '111 lultf. of peilee
The fruit (lint mil ilrenuirrn know.
new lurk Not a,

t iinp.i f martin's minify. I

ONHVILI.I. wns nnlfv-l- i III 111'

iliillniMii of Hominy ii fl i riKion,
In Mm. Mnlniiey'a silting room

then- - wan ilit" odor of Mining in, mid
Unit iiii'iiiil (lint Mm llurua nml .Mm
11)1111 llllll tll)lll IH IT II ft IT 111 HIM for
dinner nml were Inning it frl Miilly cup
if tin ln'TuH' tliry ulinti.! hiuuowniil

Willi till' r husliilll I. "I' In- - llli'll tlii'lii
Mlve WITH lllllllilllK iilmtll tin Vlllllgll

(ifiowlii!. There liml lii'i'ii i' for
Minn minutes n heavy, tlioiiKtilfill
MlHtii-- i iiftiT Mm. Miiloiiuy'it lnt re
mark. Till' Komi woini'ii wotv relatives,

oiihIiir III tln Ural ilogroo, nml .Mm.

Mnliiuoy liml liu'ii talking uf tln'lr tun-le- i

Mill Ullele.

It's ii perfect nlimnc." she liml mi'il.
"I'lii'lc .Mart In him it good ilml f

minify m Mil tip, I tun mho. Ho won't
II himself iiinl liu won't give

unylioily rltt n chance nt It, mnl, llli
im not, when ln ill, he'll lonve It lo
I 'lit Ik r Nhitiiiihnu for something or
illirr Hint lie happen In lake Inln III

lli'inl. .Mlirlln'n K'ttlnn dreadful ploil
III Ilia olil ilnya, allien lu' boon living
iilniii' In tlu Utile linn.!'."

t

"III hasn't It In nny bank at
unlil .Mrs. Itynn. "tjii'miBi I'm

lina nuked."
"Like im not." .Mm. Hurna nld, "lit

linn II 1(11 In I liu lion. ! somewhere,
lie' Hint iiui'r about It, yott never
run till. lie' always wishing In liml
money i'IijiikIi for a trip to Chicago
Hilt tliv lord known Hint It la In Unit
I'oulil go If In wanted to. Not n chick
nor n child to liolil lilm."

Mia Mnlmey looked thoughtfully at
llin spenkor. "I nw Mil) get In Willi

llin Mciitivcrn nflit mis. Ho win
Kolng mil to the frirtn to dinner with
tlifin. Wo might wnlk over to tin
liniiao, nml If lio'a In. Klvv l "
Visit. If In lan't "

"Tin koy la tiniliT llio iloorinnt,"
mU Mrs. 1 tin no.

Ami uvi-- r to I'nrlo Mnrtln's tlio ttoi il
I .nl: in wi'iit. Ho wn not nt lionio,
nml tin koy nna nnilrr tlio tnni. Tlio
lintmi', iIioukIi Kiin-rnll- liin, liml Hi'
it tr of lii'lin; iiiiiniiKi il !' h innn, wliloli
wuini'ii hi- - nt oiii'o. Tin plpo wns Inlil
iiwny wlili llio rnpa ami nnuorm, nml
n pnlr of alioin atooil proniliii'iitly mi

iiiii of llio clmlra. Hut iiono of llu-ii- i

liutl nny fjii for thou liiconurultloa
t.i-i- ! ay.

"How much." until SIra. Mnlonoy,
Mo you tliluk In luluht lmf" na .In

ilrow nut n iliiuur of tlio olil our run
nml lo.-n- koIuk tlirnuxli It.

"A tliouaaliil or an." unlil Mr.. Duma,
from tin- - il. pth of nn olil rni! Iiac

I ilou't lioll. vo It'a tuat miicli." !il

Mra. llynti, na alio wont HiroiiRti tho
old nnipi nml Jut; aloriil nwny In tin

Tlu-- were ao luiy Ilml llioy illil not
lunr n atop nntnlilo, Juat in tlio tliroo
uf Hii'in ooncluili'il to luuk throiuti tlio
curiialiucka In tlio tick.

lint nil Hndr dlk'Klnc liroimht forth
iiollilin Inn n fow ccnla Inld nwny f r
riiidy I'lmiiiio, Ufa limn a dollar nlto
Kotlior.

Hod In llio fnn with hurry, nml n

lltllo lilt nhlinmul. too. tlu-- put thluxs
linclt na l"'l llioy could.

"I wonder when- - lie hni It, any-wny-

"Do ynu aiippono It la Hint hi ronlly
Iiami'I any, n lio snya?" an Id .Mm.

Hum.
"PkIiiiw!" ( lil XIr. Mnloney, akep-tlcnll-

Tlio next mornlne, Iiowovit, Mm.
Mnli.noy wna to hnvo nioro rxnet
IhdwIo.Iko iis to llio amount of Undo
Martin money. Her huatiiiuil, who
wna llio vIIIuko ronatnblo, iiIoiik with
lioliiK tlio '''Wit htorokiiiier, ciime
In to Inor oielleilly.

"Ilnelo Martin wna Just In the ntoro,
iititi ho aaya Iiiih ntolon hi
inouey. Ho anyn llioro woro bIriih of
HoniolMidy liolnc In Ida plnco when ho

rillll' homo yoMerdny ommiIiik, nml ho
tlilnkn ho i nn Ilml oitl win It wnn."

Mm. Mnlonoy wna hkliuiulni; tlio
imtip, and ihc alinoat dropped tho
Indlo. After a few momenta alio

liniiiiik'iil to ooutrul hcrnflf ououkIi to
usk:

"How much doea ho ay ho had?"
"Ono Inn. dri-i- l nml II fly doll m. I

would liavo thmiKht he'd hnvo had
nioro." Hut Mm. Mnlonoy ninito no
protoat. Hlio win nuddonly thnnkful
that the old man wua mitlslUil with
that.

"Ami then, think," wont on lior
liualinnd, "of tlio ulinmo on tho town,
Thero hnsn't lieon nnyliody In the Jail
for more than live yearn not eliice "

Mra. Malimey Interruptoil Mm:
"Wlint'H UiK'k' Martin koIiik to do
nhout It?"

"Ilo'i koiio off to nit If lio can Kot

woiiiu cvldonco. Ho linn a suspicion
who It la; ho'n uoluK to Im koiio until
thin cri'iilnK, and then ho'n lo let mo
know, lle'n "

A suuimonx from tho storo cniuo Just
then, nml Mm. Maluncy was, fortti-Jintol-

loft nlono.
"lio must have seen us," she moan-oil- ,

an bIic dropped Into a clinlr.
After dinner alio went out and hitch-i- l

Jenny to the rond curt, tollliiK hoi'

liuslmud Hint sho wns koIuk for a lit-

tle drive. Oncu out uf slRlit, however,
rdio inndo Jenny fly.

Tlicro wero tonrs nnd Biinshliiff of
teeth In the Htirua nml tlio llynti
liouseholds, lint In Hie end the butter
money was produced nnd, added In

what Mrs. Mnlonoy hail savod by odd
Jobs lu Hit village, the

waieatr w

Adurol Ilovoloiior. Adiirol without nlknll kIvos nil cjcollcnt dovolopi-r- .

Water, aulphllo of aoiln nnd mliirol form tho working aolulloti, which iclvc
t'li'i'lletit alntdona without llio allKlilest foic. Only when linilercjMiie(l. tlm
uniiiil itinnllly of nlknll should bo nildod to tlio developer. Tlio picture np
penm slowly, InkliiK evon na much ns a minute, when exposed. Hro
nihil! of potiiaaluui Is a kooiI relnnlrr for mliirol. Ill the collodlon'Oiiiulslon
pioeeaa ndurol lina tlm ijrent nilvniitnuo of hyilroehlnoiie, provenllnif the
aellli'iiieut of liny Impute uuitti-- r lit leas pure plnees. A Krint ndvmitnKo Is
nlao the stronu Insensibility of the materials toward the carbonic, ncld of tlio
utmoapbeio. Photo. Times,

Window Trmiapn reticles. Old mat-tif- ncjcntlvcs can excellently be mnde
use of. A strong llxlnu nodn solution, to which Is ndibil mi nbundnnt fiiantl-t-

of pruaslnte of potaaaluiu, la prepared ns reducer, nml III tills prcpnrn-lio-

(hoy nro left until Hie old pictures hnvo entirely disappeared. The philc
are Ihi'ti well washed and dried. Tor seiisltlxlni;, tlio orillunry blue solution,
couslsllnir of eiiinl pnrts of n solution of Kreen oxlile of Iron iiinmnnln nml
toil iirusalato of potnaslum, Is applied. (The forinuln for this will follow nt
tlio end t Tho bnlli should net for nt lenst five to six minutes, after which
the plates nro tnken out. nml lire plnceil In a dark loom to dry. On the
fnllnwIiiK day print under n iickiiIIvm. Tlio exiHiaiire sliunlil not bo too short,
ami a llltlo oterexposuro will do no linriii. When Hie pinto Is taken from
the Printline frame, put It, film side up. In n tray with water, mid the din
poaltlM will almost at once nppeir clearly. If the exposure wns too loni;
the shiidonn will retiinln yellow; but thin will do no linrin, ns the further
trcnliucht will iiinko HM illscoloriillou illsnppenr nKiiln. 1'reimro now n so-

lution of orillunry sodn (nhout lo per cent i anil bnllio the
It si ems to dlsapponr completely, Hie whole picture becomes

low and lliln. Now wash iikiiIii thorotiKlily. and put tho plate In very ill
luted id r I ii ncld about I to W) nml you will bo astonished bow slow and
handsome the blue pleluio Is bulldlni; up. As soon as the desired Intensity
bus been obtained, wash iiKnln and dry on a rack. Tho formula for prepur-- I

iiir the blue solution Is nccnrdliiK lo Professor Vnlentn:
rlolulloti - lied prusslnte of potnaslum, 1.5 k. ; distilled water. M g.

'.' Ore'li citric nxlilc of Iron nmmoiiln, Yi'i n. dlatllled wnter, W)

tmrts of Holutlnna 1 anil 2 nro mixed. I 'or a few 11x12 plates 30 to IU

e. c. tn. aoualtlzliiK solution aro suftlclent- .- PhotoRraphle Times.

Kiillly wciinin mnunKcil to net the lW
tOKotlllT.

Towanl six o'clock Mm. Mnl ney
sltptiod Into Martlu'a little house and
put Hie money Into the tick. The next
inornlnir tnrly, when Ihtr Mslnnfys
wi re at their brenkfnat. Undo Mnrtln
apiienretl, rhueklliiK. "It was In the
ilrniT tick," he reported truthfully
rnoiiKh. "Morisl nliotit a little. 1

irues I've insde iii my uilud to take
Hint trip to ChlaiKo. I mil so Kind

nfter my scare that I feel like cele-

brating. Anil you never can loll wlint
limy happen," he wont on, ehuekllni;
n new, nml lonkliiK hi bis niece.

"Thnt's rlifht, tbnfa rlaht," ald her
liusbaml. "You mliilit a well hnvo
Hie kooiI of It yourself. Von workol
bnrd euoiiKli for II."

Mm. Malumy choked, nnd set down
Hid of cn.Tie alio waa drlnklUK,
and roao hnntlly fiom the table. I nvle
.Martin looked on rympnthctl ally.

Hut the chaui Ituil and angry woman
liml one ei,nsobit,on. Sh.' knew that
thero uero two olliem no lesa iiucolu-fortnbl-

thnu she to find th" old mini
Kolui; merrily to Chicago on their

l money.
Alna, curiosity la the ancient sin of

woiunii, and It seems to Inke iniiny
les'ons to break her of It. .New lVrk
News.

JIM KEENE.

Mit lla Had III and Down In
Hprcillallnn,

Jim Kei'iie, tho broker,
who win recently squeezed to tho tune
uf J2H.M In Wall a'.reot, knows the

up (low in r
tlio nimket. In 18KI
he suspended pny-i-

nt after loalng a
foitui.e of ?7.X)J.(S)
In alx mouths. Oiilv
six )eir before ho
had nrriviil In New
York from Hun
Francisco, where be

C had tni't with great
success In his sine- -

jim KLK.1E. ulmloiis. lu Cali-

fornia Kecno bad risen from nothing
to an estate of $1,(KH,0U0. had loat that
In n flnah, and then by n succession of
bold venture had brought himself tn
an omln 'lice which cnrrlid a rating of
$r.(HW,(KS) when he moved to New
Yoik. Ills tlrat combbintli.n wni with

Jny (lould, wllh whom ho engagid In
lighting Western I'tilon with Atlantic
and Pnelllc Telegraph. While they
in olil ih1 lu this campnlgn, bo broke
with (lould shortly afterwards, alleg-

ing that Could hnd none buck on Ills
ft lends and sold them out lu tho mid
dle of a denl. Oould, on the other
hand, declared tbnt Koeuo liml played
lilm it shabby trick. It was nt this
time Hint Kecno pressed llio opin-

ion that (Jnttld wna wickedest man
In llio world.

Kecno hnd henped tip his profits In

cash and wua known to have us much

Hi

over

red

yl

cup

tlii

nnd

the

Jtofiraj)fn

na $!l.(ss).tX) In currency when ho un-

dertook to corner the wheat market.
All nttempt to bull Jersey Central
stocks, conducted nt the same time ns
the wheat corner, was similarly

for the stock went down
f rty points In ino dny. Whether
Kerne might have succeeded In bis
wheat comer or not will never posi-
tively be known, for the attempt

when a forgcsl telrgrnm wns
sent from New York to his Chicago
brokirs ordering them to toll 2,OJ.000
bushels of wheat. They threw It on
the market, It beenmo known Hint
Isoeno was selling, nml before nil the
ovlls hul lieen reckoned wl,h Keene
wns $il.o:i(i.fK loser on wheal. Jem y
Centtnl cost him over Jl.(SJMKX).

Kit'iij' entne luck In lSU, wlnn
atoeks took an upward trind nnd bed
It, nml those who had expected to sit'
him wnne notisl hi n't urn t ' fortune's
fnvor In a umr.' Invlsh form tbnti he
had ever en ojed It. HI wealth on pa-

per rose to J:m.mh. . Ho then went
Into cs cry game In the market, and
tlio of the street and of other
men's brnlns In couttlct with hi stead-
ily wore down hi fortune so that In
April, lfvSl, ho was Ii. lleved to bo at
the end of the road. Ho went on

rallying by nil occasional
coup, lint iH'Ing overwhelmed by Hie
collapse of a deal In Northern Pnelllc.
Ho then took to dealing In privileges,
and ho sold these so recklessly and
tho market turned so unfortunntely
that he entangle him. If beyond hope
of redemption, und In 18SI fill., d
ng.ilu.

Mr. Keene got back Into the market
agaiu. and when success enme to him
ho pnlil all the dibts that were out-
standing when he Ftispcndt'd In 18S4.
Ho turned bull as stocks made unprec-
edented advances with the Incoming
of this century and wa crtdltod with
getting out nt a profit. His bear

were the losing ventures of
years. Ho was assallid bitterly

by the Hrooklyn flapld Transit man-
agement In K'M and wns charged with
being the source of the rumors affect-lu-

that stock.

UnderKromii! station In I'nria.
An extraordinary piece of engineer-

ing Is begun by the municipality of
Paris, which will keep the Place de
I'Opern closed for nearly a year, nnd
when It Is reopened It will have be- -

tioiith It nn underground metropolitan
railway station of throo Mourn, where
tho several lines will Intersect on the
different levels. Metallic lloorlng will
separato tho three linos, and will sup-po-

tho roadway. Tho lowest lino Is
twenty-on- e motors deep, but ns water
Is reached at n depth of ten meters, n
largo part of tho work will bo dono
by ineiina of compressed nlr compart-
ments, measuring eight by twenty-fiv- e

meters.

Inhnbltiius of New Mexico bclWrc lu
a future State,

POPE PIUS X.

tillBKPPK SAKTO POPK PIUS X.
Horn at Hleee, Province of Venice, Italy June 2, 1835

Kducnted In the seminaries of Trevlso and Padua 1818-185- 0

A student at tho Sacra Tlieologla. Home 1850-185- 8

ordalnct! as a priest , Sept. 18, 1858

Appointed parish priest at Snlzano l'?
Hlocti--d Chancellor of the Hlshoprlc of Trevlso 1875

Appolut.il Illshop of Mantua Nov. 10, 1884

Mado a Cardinal Priest June 12. 1893

Itccwgnlzed by Pope Leo as Patriarch of Venice June 15, 1603

Elected Pop Aug. 4. 1003

The new head of the Catholic Church, Cardinal Joseph Sarto, who baa
taken the title of Plus X, ascends the Papal throne at the same age as his
predecessor, Pope Leo XIII. He brings to that exalted office the same noble
qualities as those of the departed Pontiff. He has been distinguished for
his learning, the purity of his life and hi liberal Ideas, so that there will
probably be little change In the policy of the Holy See. either In Its Internal
administration or In Its broader relations to the world at large.

The election of Cardinal Sarto, since 1893 the patriarch of Venice, waa
somewhat of a surprise. Ills name was not prominently mentioned among
those who, In the popular estimate, were likely to be chosen. He was men-

tioned, however, as a compromise candldnte.
The election apparently gives world-wid- e satisfaction. The church In

Franco and Germnny favors the choice nnd here In the United States the
lenders of the hlerarhcy say that no more acceptable person could be se-

lected. Thus the now Pontiff enters upon bis duties amll general expression
of good will.

Cardinal Sarto wa born at Ulese, Province of Venice, June 2, 1835. In
1893 ho was created Cardinal and Patriarch of Venice. He has bad n wide
reputation for his learning, especially In ecclesiastical affairs, and has been
not iil as a good organizer nnd administrator qualities which are requisite In
Papal nffalrs. He Is a liberal patron of the arts, as bo many of his prede-
cessors have liecn, and despite his OS years Is a man of energy and activity.

Cardinal Sarto belonged to the ecclesiastical congregations of bishops and
regulars, sacred xlles, Indulgences and sacred relics. He enjoyed great pop-
ularity In his dlneese. He Is honored hy all for his purity, for the strict up-

rightness of his life, and for liberal Ideas. He Is a modest and agreeable
man, highly cultivated and very kind hearted. He has never taken great part
In the political and public life of the church; but divided his time between
study and good works. Although most faithful to the Holy See he was pre-
sented to the King and Queen of Italy in Venice. He waa considered among
the most liberal members of the Italian episcopate and Sacred College.

Although little Is known of the now Pope's political tendencies, he Is con-
sidered to be one likely to avoid conflicts and to continue the moderate pol-

icy of Pope Ixo and Cardinal Itnmpolla. Officials In Home recall his tactful
course In receiving the King and Queen of Italy at Venice, which removed
much of the friction hitherto existing, and led to a warm friendship between
Sarto and Queen Helena. This Incident is cited ns an evidence of his concil-
iatory disposition nnd the likelihood of no material change taking place In the
policy of the Vatican. The new Pope is one of the greatest preachers of the
church.

UTAH CAPTAIN OF INDUSTRY.

A. 11, Who 1 Interested In a
;it),00(l,000 Hnterprlir.

One of the prominent men lu the In
dustrial world, about whom little Is

said in the Kast. Is State Senator A. n.
Lewis, of Utah,
who la associated
with United States
Senator Clark, of
Montana. In a f30,
000,000 organiza-
tion for the devel
opment of the great
coal and Iron fields
In tho southern
part of Utab. Mr.
Lewis has been at

a n. lewis tue nenn vi umei
largo enterprises In the West, particu-
larly In the mining development of bis
Stnte, nnd In some of these his success

lias been made tho more striking be-

cause of tremendous prejudice nnd op-

position, which bo was forced to over-

come. Mr. Lewis' election to the State
Sonato was a tribute from the men
whom he employed In copper mines
which bo controlled In the southern
part of Utah. Without the knowledge
of their employer the miners organized
the convention In his senatorial dis-

trict and secured his election by an
overwhelming majority. Mr. Lewis
has been prominently mentioned as tho
noxt new representative from Utab In
tho Sennto of the United States.

lines Hie Huttler Talk?
"What Is n rattlesnake's rattle for?"

said John Lover, tho zoo keeper. In
to n question by n Philadelphia

ltecord man.
"It la u call," he resumed, answering

his owu question. "The rattlesnake
with It calls bis mate. A man was
telling me tho other day that bo
Btudled the rattle question last year in
tho West. Ho said It Is mainly na a
call that the rattle in used, though dif-

ferent sounds ciin be made with It,
nnd those sounds appear to hnvo differ-

ent meanings.
"Onco this mnn saw seven hogs at-

tack n rattlesnake. Tho rcptllo began
to tight plucklly, nnd while ho fought
bo rattled loud and long, Throo oilier
Btiakes came with great speed and
courngo to his aid, A dreadful battlo
followed. Tho snakes, though they
fought well were all killed.

"Tho rnttlo Is also snld to charm or
liypuotlzo birds so that tho snako can
seize them easily, but In this etory my
friend doesn't tako much stock. It's
as a call, be snys, that th rnttlo Is

used most a love call, generally, with
which the male snake summons his
mate."

Military Marriages.
A privilege enjoyed by girls who

marry officers of the Brigade of
Uuards Is that of being married In
the chapel In the enclosure at Wel-
lington Barracks. The outside la un-
lovely and unpretentious, but Inside
all Is beautiful. The decorations, mu-
ral and otherwise, the stained glass,
and the furniture of this little gem
of military chapels all serve to

dead and gone Guardsmen,
the majority of whom have signally
served their country. There Is no or-
gan, the Instrumental part of the serv-
ice being entrusted to one of the mili-
tary bands, usually that of the regi-
ment In which the bridegroom belongs.
The voluntaries and the march at the
close of the service are similarly ren
dered.

Cold April Kvery 100 Vonrs.
French meteorologists have worked

out the theory th.it exceptionally frig-
id Aprils occur at Intervals of exactly
100 years. In April. 1S03, the gutters
were frozen and snow fell lu Paris.
In April. 17(13, the price of wood rose
nnd people died of cold in tho streets,
while n chronicler of the period writes:
"There I snow at Versailles and we
nre perishing of cold at Paris at a
season when the sun ought to bo
warming us. The north winds allllct
us, bringing ub cold from the moun-
tains." Documentary evidence Is not
needed to prove that April, 1003, wa:
also distinguished by low tempera-
tures.

No Pleasing lllru.
Mother Tommy, what's the matter

with your lltUe brother?
Tommy lies crrlnc becan I'm

eating my cake and won't give him
nny.

Mother Is his own cako finished?
Tommy Yes'ni. nnd ho cried wiiiu

I was eatln' that, too. Philadelphia
Ledger.

I'lolii.
Naturally when tho Young rersou

found herself making Somebody Such
a (!ood Wlfo her womanly Instinct wiui
startled.

"Am I so dreadfully plain ns that?"
she exclaimed, and from Hint hour lost
Interest In life. Detroit Free Press.

Highest Tower In tho World
The highest tower In tlio world, 750

feet high, will bo erected at the Cen-
tral station In Now York City.

(5T

niian

INKTTIVS eyes bespoke nn ap-

proaching storm. "A fair worn-m- i

ngnlnl" she muttered half
audibly ns she gnthered up the card
impatiently to throw for the Inst time
which ahoilld decide If she were right
to doubt Cecil's loyalty. Kenrlng to
learn the worst, yet determined to
know the truth at any cost, Ninette,
the dark-eye- artist's model, spread
out the fortune-tellin- g cards on the
pedestal before her, while she awaited
ttie coming of Cecil Thorne, master of
ttii studio and of her heart.

"Ah! This Is better" with a smile
of satisfaction "why, here Is good
luck again! Perhaps, after all, Cecil
la true. If I could only understand
their language! liut he never speaks
to her In French. Courage, Ninette!
the last cards tell your story. Is It a

fair lady or a dark girl who Is loved
by Cecil? Dleu!"

The "fair Indy's card" hnd turned
again, and Ninette burst into a fresh
deluge of tears Just as the false Cecil
swung open the studio door and, with-
out oheirvlng the crouching figure of
.Ninette, began to whistle n merry air.

How can you whistle when I am so
miserable?" said Ninette between her
Bobs.

Why, bless my soul, Ninette, I nev-
er saw )on!"

"You have no eyes for me. Vou
would have seen another If she bad
been here."

'Another would not have kept so
silent, perhaps and tears, too! Now
this Is tiresome, when 1 have bad such
a turn of good luck. Listen, Ninette,
and dry your eyes. My picture "

"Of me?'
"No, no the great one, "The Dawn,'

will be exhibited. Then If luck comes
our way, as Is sure to happen, we can
be you know what!"

Cecil drew Ninette to him In affec-
tionate embrace, too elated with his
jwn hope of prosperity to question
further the cause of team. Ninette's
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doubts ranlsbed somewhat as the ten
der avowals of love fell from the lips
of her lover. She could not believe
him quite false, ond yet why did he
not exhibit her portrait In the salon.
Could not "Dawn" have black balr as
well ts golden, and surely the fair lady
was not otherwise more beautiful tban
she.

Cecil Interrupted the unpleasant rev
erie with, ".Ninette, do you know I
believe ny Jove for you bas made me
a better painter! M. de Thales was
here this morning and said tbe warmth
and soul of The Dawn' were extra
ordinary."

Tbe announcement that love for her
bad aided him In putting warmth and
soul Into tbe eyes of another woman
was not comforting to Ninette, and
she broke from his embrace Impatient-
ly. Catching up her broad-brimme-

bat, she dashed out of tbe studio and
shut herself In her own little chamber,
which was on tbe ground floor,

"Tbe little vixen!" laughed Cecil.
"I supppose old Gretba gave her a bad
breakfast this morning. She did not
seem properly pleased with the possi-
bility of your being soon Ah,
Julia I I am glad you have come. Tbe
picture Is nearly finished and such
good news! De Thales was here this
morning and was delighted. Why do
you look at the door are you afraid
of ghosts following you in? '

"No, Cecil, but do you know I have
a strange feeling of fear sometimes
when I see Ninette! She peered at me

y as I came up the stairs, and ber
black eyes looked like those of a ti-

gress. Cecil, that girl is dangerousl I
hope she Isn't fond of you; you know
that Is easily possible with these
French ceratures of Impulse."

"0, that Is Just like you women," re-

plied lightly that excellent Judge of
feminine emotion; "always suspicious
of another womau's love. Well, I can
tell you one thing, Julia; Ninette's love
Is less dangerous than her hate, al-

though I should not like to trine with
either. Hut I. who so thoroughly un-
derstand Ninette, shall take care that
no danger attends her love for me."

Ninette had crept from her chamber
and was listening nt the keyhole of
tho studio with hot breath and angry
eyes. How tender bis voice! Almost
the only English word that Ninette
kuew was "dear," and she beard him
apply It to Julia the She
felt she could burst with Jealous pas-
sion, but nt this moment she beard
familiar voices on the steps and sev-
eral comrades stood before ber.

"Good-mornin- Nina!" exclaimed
the foremost on beholding the model,
whom nil knew to be a favorite with
Cecil, und, locking bis arm familiarly
lu hers, tboy entered the studio, fol-

lowed by the others.
"Hello, Thorn. Just heard of your

luck, my boy! (ilvo us a shake of the
band, old chap, beforo you get too
high up In tbe world to recognlzze' old
friends. Let's have a holiday now In
celebration. Come out of the studio-a- fter

you will be too grand
for frivolities."

Julia nroso and smiled nsscnt.
"Do, Cecil; you work much too

bald. It will do you good.
gentlemen; good-by- , Cecil Ni-

nette!" The last waB an exclamation,
uot'a greeting.

X

Ninette was glaring from her dark
eyes, nnd Julia Involuntarily shudder
ed as she lifted her rich silken gown
and swept down tho stairs.

"O, If I knew how lo speak French
I would let the little French demon
know she must not stare at me so In-

solently. Poor Ninette! I hope her
love for Cecil will not Interfere with
his work, but I am the last person
tn the world who ought to blame her
for loving him."

Careless nnd free as nre only tho
plensure-lovln- American artists who
alternate the study of art with that of
"La Vie" In the Eden of both, Cecil
Thorne and his companions mado the
cafes In the Latin quarter of Paris ring
with their merriment until a late hour,
when Cecil retnrned to hi lodging, In-

toxicated with the thought of the mor-
row. He spent a half hour or so In his
studio, and after making a few final
arrangements started for his attic bed'
room. As be pnssed the door of N-
inette's nprtments he wondered If she
slept. Then, nt n sudden recollection
of his hopes and nil they mennt to lilm,
be broke Into n merry whistle nnd
mnunttil to bis own
door. Ills burst of merriment was tho
last straw.

she thought. "I will
not forget that I have helped you to
put warmth and soul Into her eyes!
You think you shall And fame

and that tbe
girl will help you to rejoice;

but you do not know Ninette!"
Springing from her couch, she felt

for matches, but could find none. "No
matter," she said. "I know the easel
welL Have I not watched him bend-
ing over It as though he loved the
canvas Itself? Dlenl you should bare
exhibited Ninette." Noiselessly, vin-
dictively, she groped her way along
the dark passage Into the studio. Not

ven a moonbeam to assist her feet
over the cold stone floor. "Ha the
easelP' she gave a little cry of pain
as ber tender foot came In contact
with the sharp edge. Then, seizing a
wet brush, with delicious Joy she drew
It again and again acros the picture,
smearing beyond recognition every
corner of the canvas. "There!" she
said as she threw down tbe brnsh and
started to leave tbe studio. "There!
Mile. Yellow Hair I hate golden hair

at least, I should hate It If Cecil had
not golden hair."

The thought of Cecil's fair balr,
which she bad so often covered with
ardent kisses, recalled ber to a mo-
ment of sudden reproach. What had
she done? She, who pretended to love
Cecil, bad destroyed the result of n
whole half-year- toll and his hope of
tortune. nnd perhaps yes, that selfish
"perhaps" swept over her with over-
whelming force, nnd the little criminal
crept back to her chamber, threw her-
self upon her couch, and there remain-
ed till her restless slumber was dis-
turbed- by tbe sound of Cecil's foot-
step entering the studio.

She awoke with a start He was
walking towards tbe easel. She dared
not go to him; she would wait till tbe
first outburst of his passion had pass-
ed. For a long time there was abso-
lute silence In tbe studio. At last, un-
able to bear the suspense, she timidly
opened the studio door and looked In.
All trace of the defiant Insolence which
made her so bewitching had vanished,
and she paused submissively, awaiting
tbe volley of reproof which she so
richly deserved. Instead of this, Cecil
smiled at beholding ber and advanced
to meet her, and she felt half afraid.

"Ah, there you are, mo chere. Come
and see what some villainous hand has
done."

"No, no," answered Ninette, still
questioning his sanity. "I cannot look
upon It O, Cecil, you have driven mo
mad with Jealousy!"

"Jealousy, ma chere? What on earth
are you talking about? Do you not
believe that I love you fondly devot-
edly "

"Stop! Ton call her 'dear.' Cecil,
answer me this do you love the fair
Julia who sits for The Dawn?'"

"Love her of course I do but not
as I love you."

"There, you confess! I will not shara
your love with ber. I was sorry I d d
It, but now I am glad gtadl Vou
would be famous with her portrait
and she would be glad with you. Is
It not so? You dare not deny It!"

"Why, Ninette, how strangely you
talk! Would she not be an unnatunil
woman not to be glad of ber brother s
success?"

"Brother!" almost shrieked Ninette.
"Brother? She Is your sister, Cecil?"

"My dear child, do you mean to tell
me you have not known that?"

"Why have you never told me that
beforo?"

"Why, Ninette, I never dreamed th. t
you did not know It. Every one else
knows It, and you have never spok.'ii
of this before."

"No, I could not bear to speak cf
ber, nnd I beard nothing of your tnl'i

I do not understand your Engl's'i
talk. And now O, Cecil! Cecil! tlio
picture the villainous hand "

"O, yes! to be sure; I nearly forgot
tbe picture with your wild talk, I say,
Ninette, what a good thing "Tie
Dawn' had been removed from the
easel!"

Ninette burst Into a loud laugh.
"Removed? Say It again, Cecil! It

was removed, and It was not her pic-

ture that I O, what would you
have done?"

Then the painter realized for tin
first tlmo what she had Intended to
do.

You little vixen!" he said seriously.
"did you do It, and did you mean io
spoil 'The Dawn?' Ab, Ninette, y. u
are really too bad!"

Hut she wns not listening. She kn w
how to make ber peace wllh him.
Chicago Tribune.

Cortuln of Ono Tiling.
"Does you b'lleve do doyll rldea n

white boss?"
"Dunno. Hut I knows ills much:

Whatever boss be rides will sho' git
dar." Atlanta Constitution.

When anyone comnlalns a great deul
of boys, It Is a bad sign.


