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E ms ud lou! mmu-uz& ‘
He turned away In deep deapalr.

Bwifr fled the years:

'uez':i:etepint b4 d ease théir paing
or 0 come m H
In wain thelr ¢

o , Whea they hed xpara

Nor Raard; agatn,
3 or nox ME&:NQ and Country,

MRS FRENZER'S FOLLY.

“What can ber keeplng"him?" mur-
Mrs. Frenmser,

,  mured. young

She picked a spray of lilac and
tucked it into the belt of her pale gray

gown ap she went toward the gate.

i It was a Qelightful spring evening,
. warm, roée-skied, fragrant The home
of the F’nennen, standing on a little
% with a semt

, and in front
a trim garden just now gay with
mowesing almond, lilacs and snowballs
in bloom, was for all the world, cosy,
diminative, and shining, like a big,
And the young
wife at the gate tvas quite an ideal
mistress for it, for she was small and
fairy-like, with great vieolet eyes, and
girlish

rising sweep of gro
circle of elms behi

lovely doll's house.

6till wore her hair in loose
curls en her shoulder.

thought war clinging.”
“You are late, Austin™
llYm‘
train out.”
All through the well-served
dinper he wae unusually silent.

ed lover imaginable.
panion, Austin,” she pouted.
dear,” he replied, rising.

were,

in several ways.

time.

vonne lud masquerade next
Austin.”’

“Don’t urge it, Fannie.
spoken of the matter before,
thought had put {t aside.

and

and—'—"

nonne Club gives a public dance.”

supper.’’
Q\% ily.
such things, Austin.”

then, deadr.

;' “l have expenses now I did not have
Ty Paying for this house,
“ life and fire |nsurance, besides living
of

ex'pensee, eat
. money.”

““Then you refuse to take me?7’

up & good deal

1 must.
ended with a caress.

TITTR .

He stood in the bhall to llght a cigar.

« There was a hard look in her lovely
- eyes a8 she passed on out of the frond
door, and down again to the gate. The
rose had dled out of the western sky,

and there was a chill in the alr.
‘Three persons,

ped to talk.

“¢iood evening, Nellle,” sald

with elaborate deference.

of course,” ventured Mrs. Whitlock,
Fanule Frenzer shook her head.
*“No; Austin does not wish to go.”

care after
wishes. I'm

a while what
ject.”

man.
“Come to our house and go to the

dance with us,” wurged Nellie. “Mr.

I Anglesey will be your escort and I

ehall chaperon the whole party.”

. “Oh, no, no; I couldn't!” averred

Fannie, coloring prettily.

&d toward the house, conscious as she
did so of the glance of lingering ad-

pressive brown eyes of the Whitlocks
scquaintance.

. in to see her.
¢ “You've mdade up yoor mi to come
to the masquerade, Fan? . D*An-1
. Klesey is crazy you should come. Don't
" you think him handsome?”’
" “Who i he?' questioned Msr. Fren-
‘er. “Where has he.come from?”’
§ “‘Oh, George brought him to the
- 73680 lately. He met him on the train
53‘ A took a fancy %o him. I belleve
3‘

R
,!

N mportant subject, ‘] am going as a
%, 5'4? v Japaneae girl, in & red eilk crepe, cor-
with gold tracery, a.,widemb
. "ﬁ of sea-green sllk, & oy fan and gold
% shoes. What Wwill yon wear?’
. “I? faltered Mra. Frenser, “I'm not
" going.” .
:ea “Nonsense! Don’t say & word to
P ; that husband of yours about It, and he
‘ *é will never be the wiser. If he does
¥ find.out, hve will admire your pluck,
aod think all the more of you.” "
ther argumeﬂrts the tempfer offer-
ﬁl. Mi'u Frenger Hitened, hesitated,|
@ ?n r‘&’ widdom
hér ovwn judg-
; aslde. She knew that if she

{, because Austin hagd

Austin Frenzer quickened his steps
@8, turning the corner, he caught sight
of the walting figure. He smliled as
he bent to kiss her, but ehe could set |
it was the smile to wwiich sume past

I could not take my regular

little,
His
br.de noticed the fact and resemted it
She was a trifle vain, bad been ac
customed to a4 great deal of attention,
and Austin had been the most devol

“You are not & very pleasant com '
“I've had some things to worry me

He did not like to tell ber what they
that on account of the hard
times hig employer had reduced hls
salary, and that a wild young brother
of hers had been causing him trouble

Like a tactless woman, she said the
mmost unwise words poasible at the

“l want you to take me to the Mig
week,

We have
1 A request so simple she could no
You know
1 am prejudived against public dances,

“You can’t call a dance the Mig
*I do not call {t a private nor an ex
clusive ome. Anyone who purchases
a ticket may attend. Thep, the ticketa
are too high—$10 for the dance and
S8he wrinkled her pretty brows sulk-

‘“Unce you were mot stingy about

“l dom’t like to Fan—but I'm afraid
Be a eenstble lbttle girl,” he

two men and a wo
man, com'ng along the sidewalk, stop-

Mrs.
Frenger to the latter. who was an old
schoolinate of hers. ‘“‘Good evenin, Mr,

Whitlock.” Then she hesitated

“lot me Introduce Mr. D Anglesey,”
eald Mre. Whitlock. Mr. D'Angelsey
--Mnre. Frenger.” .

Mr. D'Anglesey, a tall, romantic,
brigandish-looking fellow, with a flerce
drooping mustache, an aristocrat’e

nose and mournful brown ‘eyes, bowed

“You are going to the masquerade,

Nellle Whitlock buret into a ringlng

laugh.
‘“Oh, you absurd bride! What d‘t-
ference does that make? You won't

Austin
sure [ don't surrender
my pleasureshecause George may ob-

George Whitlock smiled feebly. He
would not impress one as a happy

She bade them good n‘ghi and mi'u-s
miration bestowed on her by the ex-' demtanding.

The following morning Nellie danced ’

2 is well off. Well,” returning to the!

ented to' Jou. you would be simply en-
trancing.”

Fate seemed to tavor the little bride
On the day of the great event, when
she wes coniomplating the trifles of
her tollet that were to make perfes
tion, and wondering how her shasence
could be effected unmoticed, a telegTam
was brought to her:

“Must go out of town,” {t resd.
“Can't be home till tomorrow. Get
Elizabeth to stay with you.

AUSTIN, FRENZER."

Fannie sent her little maid over to
Mrd. Whitlock with'a note containing
the good news. She sent for Elizabeth
—an old family servant—as she did
not like spending the night alone. At

7 she- began to dress, a when st
| 9:30 the carriage eaned her she
waa ready, and, as Nellle ha!d prophe
sied, entrapeing.

The three callers came in for a few
momen!s—which they might not have
done had Auwstic been at home—and
went Into raptures over her appear
ance, ’

The night merrily.

one whirt of® light, color, motion
muslie, compliment. Fannle, ejoy
ing it all as innocently as a child migh
have dope, thought that after all i
was just as Nellle had said, Austa
was a bit tyrannical—and this stoles
pleasure of hers was sweet and justif
able.
“*Mr. D'Anglesey will see you safely
home,” said Nellie, when, at two it
the morning, the carriage stopped be
fore the door of the pretentious flats
where she lived. Mrs. Frenzer pro
tested there was no occaslon for his
doing so—ehe had her latch key and
would not be kept waiting. But Mr
D’'Anglesey would not hear of ha
being drivem back unescorted.

A dim light wae burning in the par
lor when they reached home.

“Good-pight,” sald Fannie, sweetly

It was

But Mr. D'Anglesey was not to ix
so easlly rebuffed.

*Oh, I shall see you in. Here,” t¢
the driver, “is your fare. You nee
not walt"”

They went along the path, up the
steps. On the topmost one Fanui¢
paused.

“Good-night,” ahe sald again, in he
tone a gentle imperfonsneasa,

“May 1,” he urged.“trouble you fo
a match? ] must have a cigar to con
sole me In my lopely waulk back.”

refuse. She openad the door. He fol -

lowed J&er into the hall. * S8he turned

gp the gas. Then she walked a few

steps forward, took a little sheaf ol

matches from the gliver head of a tige

fastened to the wall. She turned t

stare into the threatening visage of

her escort.

“Glve me that necklace,” he whis
pered, ‘‘that tlare—that diamond ring
And be lvely about it! Quick, now!

He wae handsome no longer. Bul
he was terror-inspiring, with that fe
rocious menace in hig set lower jaw
and that red glare In his eyes.

Fannie realized at omce her own
helplesaness. There wAs no one in the
house but a little Ignorant girl and
a deaf old woman. She turned white
as a lily. With fingers that trembled
she began to unfasten her necklace,

8he waas too slow. WXh an cath he
wrenched {t from her neck. S8he pulled
the tiara from her halir.

“Now that!” he panted.’

She gave a gasping sob as he snatch
ed her d'amond engagement ring.

He retreated to the door.

“Keep still’™ he warned. *“It may
be the worse for you if you try to pul
the police on to me—or any such—
Why what in thunder—-"

The man in the doorway had sud
denly- ue the robber turned—heen
brought face to face with him, and
Mr. I'’Anglesey found himself looking
down into the mouth of a revolver
held in a steady hand.

“Hand over what you've got!™
mamled Austin Frenzer, eternly.

The other was unarmed. He hag
fancied he would have onty a defense-
leee woman to cope with. The shin.
ing trinkets fell from bhis nerveless
grasp upon the floor. Frenzer trane

_ferred his revolver to his left hand,

- took the thief by the collar with his
right, opened the half-closed door, and
with one dextrous twist and vigoroua
kek sent the other flying down the
steps outside in a fashion as novel aa
unpleasant.

Then Amstin took his sobbing

in hi® arms.

‘“Tel me all gbout it, dear, he sald.

And with her arma dght around his

neck she did tell him the whole truth.

“I did not come home early” he
eaid, “becavse 1 heard Harry had got
into troublo—h# hasn't beam himeelf ol
tate, you kpow—"

I ‘“My brother Harry?’

“Yes. But it is emoothed over mow,
1 managed to see the people interest-
ed to-night, and they wgreed not té
prosecute. I thoupght I would have to
wait till to-morrow to come to am un-
When it was eettled

Harry came back to town with me,

{He i at home now, sawd—"

“And you are tired, and disappoint.

, and sorrowful! Oh, my dear, how
will yon ever trust me ”

“‘Love," " he quoted, eoftly, “ ‘is not
' love that alters whén it alterstion
finda? "

“The'altergtion you will find in me
after this will for the better, Aus
tin,”” she vowed, fervenmtly. “I will
never deceive you agtin—nor tafke t
advicd of duok false friends Def

come

wife

yours”
He. her, his worn face brtchtm.
¢ning a tender amile.

“I'm sure ot that, love. How prétty
you jook! It is a pity Immt
for your sake.”
e claspe] e hemids.
h“Oh 'bn!t’ I aem rich!” she said, and
er ayes brimmmed up again. “I bave
youl”—New ?3; Weekly.

am not talking too about my-
o0lf. :

‘Miss Laure—Qb, no. You dave to
be talked about by somabedy, of

course.—~Indisnapolis Jourmd

'_.t? _'.t's}"-f .a%wéut alie m ‘keep the matter 4 se<

oilg b 1nﬂmacy w%h 1

with patches. and that supert eet of
pearls your rich ol grandmother prew

as she alighted. 4

e, and, writhoot. smakln
;fwmmmm i rough e

HUN‘G

ORCHID MUNTERS.

—

Leng Sesrchimg In the Jungles.

son of a sturdy peasant couple.

Hunting Orchids in Dangerous Coun-
tries.

made an employe In a great garden
now belonging to the Duke of Hesse.
There he first became infatuated with
orchids. Later, at the Botanical Gar-
dous in Basle, Switzerland, he met an
fnspector who had visited almost {n-
accessible parts of South America
searching for new varieties of the cur-
fous flowers. His tales of adventure in
the tropics fired the youth’'s tmagina-
tion and made him long to be an or-
" chid hunter,

His Opportunlty..

Forstermann used to tell How. his

opportunity came, early in the '80's,
while he- was in London as an em-
ploye of one of the largest British
bouses which deal in orchids. A man
came into the ofices of the concern
with an orchid of unusual appear-
ance. It hid been sent to him by a
brother then living in India, and he
wanted to know whether it was & new
variety or not. Examination by ex-
perts showed that it was, and tho plant
was s0ld a few days later for 20] guln-
eas, or about $1,250.  Naturally, Fos-
termann’'s employers were anxious to
get hold of more orchids of the same
varjety, i{f possible, and, naturally, he
umped at their offer to send him to
ndia in search of them. He knsw
when starting out that his journey
might be a wild goose chase, since the
only informatiod that could be given
to help him in his search was that the
orchid was discovered by a tea planter
of & certain name, living somewhare
in India; and that {t probably grew in
the neighborhood of his plantution.

Forstermann's first rebuff was ro-
ceived at Calcutta. There he applied
to the post office authoritiés for the
address of the tea planter, but they
said they had no time to hunt up the
information he desired. From the post
office he went out into the city, and for
days wandered almost aimlessly up
and down the streets, trying to think
out & plan of action. He dared not
go directly at his task, since if it had
tieep known that he was seeking a rare
orchid other professionals in his line,
more experienced than himself, would
have dogged his footsteps from morn-
ing till night, ahd likely would have
found the plant as soon as himself,

On the third day his eye was caught
by a sign In a window. It read, ““Tea
Plaiiters’ Garette.” He had seen the
sigy before, but thnt day it flashed in-
to his hiead that possibly he might get
the address he wanted there. Up the
stairs to the office he bounded, two
steps at .once, barely bethinking him-
self in  timae to moderate his pace o
as not to ctem too eager. The clerk
behind the counter was polits, and
when asked for the address got out a
big book and ran his finger down a
long list of names.

“There are two planters of the name
you ask about,” he said; ‘“‘one has 2
plantation at Silchar and the other's is
near Sylhet.”

A Hard Chetce.

'This was a puzzler. The two places
were 200 miles or more apart and there
was 10 wiy of finding out which was
the right one but by a perscmml visit,
If he chose the wrong place the entirs | M2
trip. would be wasted, probably, since,
while he was traveling and searching,
‘the agent of the mati whb had left tm
orchid in London might go o the oth-
¢r plsce, gather a 16t of the rave plants:

and ship enough of them to England; bri

to glut the market. Howe T, the rigk.
ad to be tdken, and Forstérmatin ook
u, Heé workéd out hli cotrrse on the]
theory that “the object of hiy wehich:
:&% be found, mbo.bly. in the. monré:
;le |8
Inquify %owed it to be SITV kﬁ
near the border of the ¢
Manipur, whéréd the popilition s
sparse and where  Nurtopvans are
scarce, becauss no w, m i sl
lowed to enter m; pur, So far u
Forstermann could learn, ofchid h
torn. Hid seddred eviry’ !nch o!

of Silchar.

amnd some coolles to tow t
sterriann betook ‘himsdlt tb Siidlm‘.
‘Thers he fonud' the-hbuse' of: wim 3

mzs |

FORSTERMANN WAS THE PRINGE OF

Nany Dangers Esaceuntered--Searching
fer Raxe Specimens In India-A !hl‘
Cholce—A Fut of Meamey Made um

Thete never was a more enthusias-
tic hunter of orchids than Igmatiuz
Forstermann, who stuck to his chosen
calling as long as his vigorous man-
hood remalned, viaitis§ many out-of-
the-way corners of the world in pur-
suit of the strange plants, but finally
settled down near the Newtown sta-
tion, on the Long Island railroad, and
remained there cultivating and selling
orchids till the day of his death, three
or four years ago. Fomstermann was
a native of Coblentz, on the Rhine, ths
Being
of a delicate constitution, the boy was
sent to a German school of gardening
for three years, and after that he was .

Sobr ¥
*If you gu there,” said the Scot, ' you Stretohed tn his lasi zgm\d ﬁom’e, uu!
must be cautious, for the natives of:

-

Mﬁm
day was mu

t""’ o yorhe maﬁ mrﬁn

u mt none m ,ukq
had besn aﬁtddu
m‘uﬁﬁ; hopll m m smu
the » mg,
& Scatchman, and the two beghi
talk about flowers.

"l camu® actoss & hosu

one day lxst year,” sxid the :
{looksd Hke a new species to me;, but,

not beimk an expert, I gave it to a
planter friend of mine who lives near
here. e promised to send it to Lon-
don, and, it it turned out as 1 thought,
I hoped to make some money <ut of
it. Not long ago he told me word had
been received from London that mt'g
of the same species are common Laere,

Naturally Forstermann heid his
peace about thé real ebject of his pres-

game and shooting. Presently the
Scot satd that thers was a chanes tO
get tiger and other big gume in the
jungie about twelve miles away, juat
over the border in Manipur.
langer in the Hlunt.

Manipur have been killing white men
pretty freely of late.
that I found the orchid I was telling
you of.””

trip across the border in Manipur on

gr-- *h much more difficult than any

severed,
through in places,
space in the forest, not far from the
Manipur bo

of the species he was searcning, and
he hugged himselt with joy as he gave
his coolies orders to begin gathering
the plants.

Forstermann and his employers
made a pot of money cvut of his first
consignment of several thousand fine
specimens, and his good luck induced
him to remain in the East for five or
six years hunting new varieties. In
that time he visited many localities in
India, the island of Ceylon, Siam, Ja-
va, the Pbhilippines and the islands of
Suly, whose picturesque Sultan recent-
ly acknowledged the sovereignty of the
United States. From his talk it would
appesr that Forstermann got ta be on
extremely good terms with the reigp-
ing Sultan, who must have Yeen the
one murdered a few years ago by the
old Sultana, whoss young son {s now
the ruling Sultan.

Muhy Naw Specimens.
1a all,

Foratermann found about
t vo-acore new orchids. Not every one
wad commercially valuable, though
nearly zll were of great intereat to
botanists. He made no other special
searchos on which so much depended
fn a financie]l way as his first one, but
he had many thrilling adventures.
Once, in Siam, when on the march, he
sent a guide ahead to select & camping
place for the night. He had not gone
far when an agonizing cry for help
was heard. All hands rushed to his
aid, but were unable to save him, for
a gigantic tiger was dragging the
wretch into the woods as thay came up.
They dared not follow i{n the rapidly

thering darkness, but next morning

ey found tiger and guide, the former
gorged to stupldity and the latter half
eaten. They killed the beast.

Once, when in the Dyak country,
Forstermann knocked at the door of a
native hut to ask his way. Belng in-
vited to enter, he complied, but was
horrified to see half a dogen human
heads suspended by the hair in the
middle of the place. Naturally the
orchid hunter declined the invitation
to spynd the night there, though, as
he learned later, it would nave bcon
entirely safe to do so. The master o
the hut was a “head hunter,” but had
the reputation of being friendly to
white men. One of Forstermann's
most valuable finds was an orchid
growing at the tip top of &n oxceed!uts
ly high tree. He discovered it whilé ¢o
looking up and dowr the trunks with
his fleld glass. The plant was listed
by the botanists under Forstermann's
name,

" Impréased 3y Gotham Wemin,

“Quest how race types Imipress &
stranger,” safd one of the Enm-h
army officers now at the 8t. Charles
Hotel. *“‘Aluiost all Amerfcans, for in-
stance, have an {dea of the typical
Enxmh girl. Isn't that true?” “Yes,”
said the listener, “and they are cer-
tainly the handsomest creatures in the
world.”

| “I am pletsed to hear you say it,”
replied the officer, “but 1, myself, nev- .
er saw a typical English girl Oh! yes,
I hive lived {n PEngland all right
enough,” he contlaued: *“in Ia

I have never been able {0 discover any
distinguishing traits about cur wgen
~] mean traits they Possess in
mon. But wheh I get in a foreigh
country I ses the race type plainly
snough.”
"'ro me American women have a nas
n’,‘l likeness, just as German women'
Pieiith women, and I belfeve T,
Wuld know them ulmo-t as far a§ 1’
tould see theit. Here in New Orleans.
{ find a variation in the nnumul st la

of beauty thit s very
st the same time it is dilttnctln; Any- ‘
caf.”

“In New York I was impresied by.
‘the height of the women.and the pre- |
‘valence of liitle men, blit my, friends
who livp there tell me they ligve nwyér
§otwéd 1t pirﬁc\ﬂlﬂ?.

“The man who 411 ‘most %o miké th‘é‘
m-calléd Eulllh well: &nm S

er, and %

!(ﬁhn. Had he bée
he ﬁoﬁldﬁ'ﬁ n%&nnlg

iraw, "--mw Orlm 'mhw
erlt.

b;mntofl!umm

Jahd o b6 very disbimtier
% Hadtviduais, The’ n

# beaus |

R

°€°"‘5’§e

ence at Silchar and the talk drifted to

It's over there

Forstermann started on & hunting From thy dead lips & clearer note iy

the following day, but he did not go 'I‘hngh over Tritom hlew from wru!’hed
hunting for tigers. He found the -

he nad encountered as yet, but he per-
literally cutting his 'way
Finally, in an open

ndary, he found a great
tree standing by itself, and upon its
truuk there were orchids growing so

‘ckly that they almost covered it. A
briet examination showed them to be

have spent most of my life there,vbut |

: Authoritios difter a8 to the :
:l'ﬁo humian _bair, and it g
mm .

Aa& eop;gl MD
el %‘fxqm
Tto- Wit oF IVing § mm
Wretked 15 the “M%; -
Awd dviry chambered o#ll; -5 &
ww: tul.dln dreeming Uife Was WORL
wel -,
As tha freil cwgkt m:nd m«m
Begore thes fiea pavpllehi- 4 4N
ore 1. 3 l-. e
Ite Irhed celing roms; 10n qunmé Wﬁ  [Wes asted
unsesled? -

Yexr atter year belield the sident todl
nguax apread :‘h ;uﬂr%xs ool '»yz 0dor
8til), an the spiral grow, N

He Left the past years. n&umntdag ;gg :

naw, &
Btole with soft lup 1t ahlnlnt gﬁtb@uﬁ% o
through,
Bullt up {its 14le

T, ‘;;na s

knew the ot un m

Thanks for the heavenly memc bmlxlht
by thee, B
Child of the wandering sea,
Cast from her lap. forlorn!

born

orn!
While on mine ear it ringe,
Through the deep cavés of thonght )
hear a voloo thlt sings: '

Build thes -mely mansions, Q, my soul, oh
As the swift seasona roll! Y
Leave thy low-vaulted past? m

Let each mew temple, nobler thah tho ‘i‘ ; io

1ast, )
Shut thee from heaven with & dame |yre vimﬁo%‘ ’
wast, SO wmé o

TiNl thou at length art free, .. 4ommoR. ,

Leaving thine out-growp ahell b,r ntc'a :ponm frr

unresting sea.

A LOVE AF‘FAIR

ship plow its way
Pacifio, He wis mung aboui tioho.
All Americs stemed homs wow s’gt Y,
the twenty years he h; spbat” % .
China, A fellow pauenm umﬁ el
and sﬁoppod in front of hi ;n. it 5 DPT
“Thitking about the o :v«h Show 3 |
hearts you are going to see when d 1) ;
,:et t;uck. Twombly?” Hé .spo il g
ocosely, I : &
“That {s Just what I was mmgk
about,” aald Twombly, - laighing.
“Oonly I waa aom»trwnm my,
thoughts om one."” i
He was & big, well mldﬁ.
ing, bronud bluq uod mw o& fa

in nuxnbers ' sald the omh.f ct afy
“Qh, thid {s sated seeugh] -
been muarried a lifetime, and X
she's (st and ugly soough
time. | wastt't twenty whon I
love with her and ahe jilted:
two things oocurred prptiy.
I told her I
oln

behavad omordlnﬂr. A

an engiged man., But nt
etter, A wary modelt mm
I remember it now, I got ony £re

we must ba as strangers dow, and. I &,
must not try to see her, It was pratty .+ He
eant jt, bt wtil} 1 Aid try m 2T, bebw,
!Tut, Iﬂ&%&éﬁ "fh"! ﬂ'* i{b ?’ft M-'
and t.hen'? luccuui ‘{x - ﬁdw ~‘§'
out, Qood Jo :
tha is more th;n Lcm
m (] 3 ;
kgl af‘d’ ut'1 'x' "
to'know why shé sérved i
n %ﬁﬁmywmntﬁt« % &
where ‘ "%» e

telling me not to write any. ﬁéh?m
cold and definite, sounded u it she -
get &
rd married vifmﬁ T/ W Wf:?mu ukc ¢
Regpt i
m&m :

tnrh tnd»ithnw, mo ”Yfﬁ'i,; \:M .

014 sV,
mbr he had l;mn i tho

e s for nﬁﬁ&%% v‘ggg*.; ‘

ta#'?%s LB,

Th ssahouls .
A %
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