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'« & HAPPY BROWNIE BAND.

N “'32 &33_; & L

A bappy Brownie vand are we, 1
. Prepared for daring devds, .J
@ rumble boldly, tur and free, N .
C Whaerever fanoy lead-. h) f"
: For us the forest spreads |5 loaves,

And throws {ts suade beiow ,

+  Four us ite screen the tvy weaves,

. And forns and mosses grow.

. 'The chiidren straia their eyes tn vain
To see 4 Brownie aprite,

For those that Aud . Biownie kind
Must have a svcond sight

o

*Oh, that means you think her very
agly.” aod Adelalde turned a shoulder

’ 5Well"” dhe observed. drawing a long
bresth. “tatk about lkenesses.”

I was wellped to tmplore her  to
chous+ any otber top ¢ under beaven,

but U oeould wot do su whi e Adelalde
stomd Ly

“Talk abrout lkepesse<!"  satd  Mra,
f ELoon vt Addie s ke ber oaunr oo
doubt---- "

“All ot wdmitng Mr Danby

i Kunows o now, ' cane suddenly cand,

“vhite

When the Women Vote.

OUR PASHON ETIER,

Hi;xts of the New Things In the
Winter Modes.

USEFTL SCHOOL FROCK FOR GTRLS

r—— -

The illustretjon shows a carrlage
clonh of putly colored cloth. [t has the
wide slreves now - fashionable and ]
Vo oshaped yohe s Loch collar of fur
The swsart Lat s of the sane color ot
felt, 11 wises] Wt oruat velvet aod o
bluch featlher

C hle Automobille | sntuines.

Very chie costutues are beling made
for automobile wear  The wost use
ful wave shats that clear the ground
a couple of lncbes  With these sults a
Hanuel winst Is 2 hec sty and over
thix should e worn one of tvo long
Coatss o gt onee hed with stlk or o
beavier atie hned with seryviecable fur

Thee et ot hats  for autotobile
wenr are wade of place w0k, for the
= ol - . e
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Is vers waful tor school nid vcrveryeday
wWenr  The nceerfal i< tongh sonds of

wni ohd rose Shade The waist s Latd (o :

1L :;."-Ilu\“:.]l)lull);x. :].]1'.(1\?..‘:}'..”“ Word. suap Costamen and Wraps For Street and
For us the plantain-louves are wide Pt Rar s nothon, abhsolute yoonoeth (arrtage Wear — Metallle Velvets
Fo%n:su:lxx;‘&ﬂ;‘;f;xa;'z:«la Fine, vompared wtn your llkenvss ] the Latest Fad—The New Fall Hata
Trim all Leetr 18tps o 0w | Sqotieorg o Me Dauby 7 Are of Forry Stuff.
And gquickly we cau 2:1p away Polar the seeond e 1 ostarad v oo
ol UL L e 1| g T o sl o of b by
Around wiiy pr,ing eye oMy R pess o 0 ouckhe Goore T blouse warn the darh coat ol kit
wg;‘;ﬁ:;'::‘;;“ﬂ:’;‘ll':‘::'.“e and small, '(‘Y'. 3 } W~ only periissihle for priely proacteal
Ab, nune can see a Biownuie woe ! Wi any dear My “'t“h-"' sl Purpsones Even then 1t 8 hetter to
Who has 1ot sssoud » gut. nees hnd oo by e ronne toof . "+
—Paimer Cox in M C ure s Magazine , Ve wode ve 1 whort i W i Mae a0t of conties Lot e Lwes
Ceral mozanding Uneh Creo e~ up :;w “JIM winl ]”“; T‘,m I For ”“l'lm' "
r I Vo N . P b Dg Ligote You have u dark blve FGossan ilotpse
AS Llhh Ab IWU l)h:\s : e e wore your age youwd e s comt? ared sEIFt ot s Leetter taste to wenr
- Tl s tway, pedas.” ~aql Mes Elhotr nf undes f1oa o waast of soie bilue o
Nowwitbstunding  thar [ ele Geoorgg 8 g ton Camed w ot that b walhod | tetiad or winte material Heuned oo
gould not comwe Ul atr du the afiore o 0 et Uil Geors ooy ug | plye
aoon, Mrs. Elhott was h.nd enougt to A b el e s and ng ozt The ernze this suttng amonyg smart
Insist that I should Bo lo luncth  Awmd ' "Doodo you mee its 7 D ankedl atter a Walen s to dpescoentitely i one color
I enjoyed wyself extremely  wot ouly lons patse. . from headgenr dowes Tlaxcan be car
. Btlunch, but also wi le Adelnide slow- | Ao dnnde wa el of s She an e e .
- . | ‘ il out partcularly well fnthe browns
ed me round the prcture gallery afteps S Vered e sy . 1 duri !
mards.  Adelaide waxs realty enchatng  CHve Tovea Mr DInby 0 Aud spe | 80 dark rods
—tall, stately, yet, slender. pale, wun e very o o Red ditn rod dressewund red cos
relief of dellcate rose. 1 bad wet ! Bevevind thos answer 1 feli apran g tuines of  a'l sorts are very stylish
Adelaide vnce or twice before, and the | e stdving Pocle Gearge. wine sromd > -~ T
second Uine bad been unpecessary; tng oo by ostick ath ng to Mis ('} ;’C . _1;;:‘7*"‘7“"‘@}5},
wherefore this third wus an opportuu- b oo - -
1ty. ot dan’e eal” Uneis 4 cage v gy ——e
We were alone o the peeture gal- Lo s Py assoss s tine ar-
: lery. I had just thrown the cigaretie, 84U Fobwrved as v resul of e
.,.' wh ch had been graciously allowed 10 "o ny
5 me, out of the window. and tSecing T poor obl man' How 1 <af
' that we were, a3 I say, alone) I owas [ sl Advlde “We st
Just about to—  But suddenly Ade- | footie about e app iee, Moo Dau
&idv spoke. by
“Iu you see that pleture?” Faovowias b very woll fo0 ad 0 s
“Whatl, that fat old lady?" I hond 1o thnk it s apge e
] ‘Yes, the fat old lady.” sald Adel. -
> -alde, langhing. “It's mamma’s sister, ' U course he's rarber faranloore.
3 i.ady Hamlys.” Botand o we ll red onmotae £
3 “Ob, I beg pardun.” | murmured. “I M1 taars ol D auase of ll‘il
Aouk her tor @ more remute relatve.” P 0T sad Adelnde et Jotn g x
Adelalde threw her chaurming head =~ o iy point of my deserip on”
back and surveyed Lady Hamlyn. Conosure somee, though '
; «, “Mamina always says' she obsery- | D hoked nt Adila e 1 drew a Siep
s .ed, Uthat Aunt Lucla was exacly Lhe  Beater o Ao
e What | gow when sl was g rl” “Is Lady Hamdvn o Iashedd ‘
“ I ~aried violem Y. Ad Lde s ne ropive bar ook I
i “Ob. Us prepos =" [ began, but the 1< DD saw ber Lps curve v« !
K word fell unfiu shed [ drew pearep Y =01 ‘
7 & to Lady Hamlyu's poriralt Al after il she caonnnr belp her |
G “The features are Just the same,” ¢ hs 7 T snnd compascnnately , !
: < observed Adelalde. “And that sort of N0 more s poor S George i
j : complexion gets —" HIRNRES ) B V) TR B |
{ S “Deeper,” 1 oput o, pleadiog tor a0 77 v wend ik sty o3 e, AL
R meraiful word. Wit they s l o S
b " “Yes, decper Amd 1 believe Aunt . "'l"l Poeans e o 077 arod e %/ N
: K Lucla was a very slim girl, e Aot / . ' .
v than I am, even 2 "E et ettt v skl e ‘04 Y o0 ' &\
e I was sllent gow: not i ind goar o, N Do T sabd sho wath mighey | £ ¢ Y I
(8 but in speechless recognition of trrows. ety i T &, & v
p:‘;. tible. mournful truth S UBur o anppese e bad me s e owlhen -
v “l dare say you don't see the Hke- S was vmnz and Lhe yons ! Y .
pess 7'’ asked Adelalde, with the slight- : TObsh vl ‘“l' bive looked gt 7 l
P st hint of uneasiness In her tope NS LR U NI ¥ \ .
“Thers—there's a look,” sald | apoo- CSHat suppeese Tl peasisied e ! %ill\;) AT e b ])'Q P.\n
get cally. ha 1 been vonng alsa and BlLooL Flioe k
Adela’de lOn‘kvd at me, anld theu at :‘ ke v'.,”.,. ashed Adlla e wahoa Crowns of red v e are eale up over '
Lady IHamlyn's portralt  But I could Lft of her dadhes el '
0ot meet Adelaide’s eye, nor now, for SWhat owoul] e D pedd i e Khee sthoamd oty ool darller
the matter of that. Lady HBKIH)‘U'B‘ 1L don’t know ™ g o Ade- OF hhter <hole oo order 1o ghe w
either, - “1ade. Cehange alte o naedt
“Just a look.” 1 repeated, gultily 1 It owana same o nts fanr thar I A tote s of freen o~ both stonrt and
wished I could deny It a'together ,“""'."”' ety v G bk costune Onee
g There was a pause  Then Adelalde TYou're not oa bt o Lhe her o o UlF O The teet resaent Parssian nnportn
g said teotatively: l-“::l hrrow . Pliohs 18 1 bl vev et e ess tress
“I don't call her bad lvoking for an ' Al oo s vy ahisund bt Whose Jol or e nte e g bed witl
b old woman, do you?’ Yooram) S ~anl o A b Kiiss gen ciboarondo ry .
& “She looks good patured.”” T manwged W owv < se el B bt s frock In e Dlastr:
L to gasp ™ War «Nant hiew ' Bank aud | il ~ frocll In It ustratn
i
1
H
¥

on me in high dudgeon

id
Tl

~ e *Wall, Mr. Danhy *°
b Ty “Rather —-rather stout and and-
g L UWell, Mr. Danby 7
. ,{L “Homely.,” I murmured, stealng a
Ykg, Turtive, fearful glanee at Adelaide
k & There was  a long  silenee Then
] S Ad laide sald very coldly,
3 : *Do you care to <ee an) more pic-
: : tures, Mr. Danby ¥* '
: ot *Not for the world,” T eried lmpul-,
: 3lvely
3 - 1 We walked oyt of the gallery in
& glnomy silende I wax euraged at my-'
§ s self—full uf sorrow for the wounded

Pride which was evidently oppressing
Adelaide -full of resentment agaluost
that unsconsclonable old lady, who had
bher portrait painted with the express
object so I accused her) of spolling my
gomantic dreams.

“*What did she want to be painted
for?”’ 1 exclaimed petulantly, as we
geached the door which led into the
garden,

Adelalde said mnothlng at

all. She

The tension of our uncomfortable at-

'what it had been when we eiter.l
the gallery—was happlly relleved by
the approach of Mrs. Elliott. I saw a
qQuestion in Mrs. Elllott's eye, and [
avoided her eys, ax [ had avolded
Adrlaide’s eye and Lady Hamiyn's
eye. 1 knew that we
oent round the picture gallery for no-
th ng.

“We'l, Mr. Danby, 1 hope you Mke
Qur pletures”’ said my hostess,

‘“They are delightful” 1 answered,

“I'm s0 grateful to Miss
showing them to me."”
" 1 could bardly have put it more un-
fortunately. Adelaide shot a glance
of scorn at me. I know you're grate-
ful.” the glance said.

‘*The one of my sister has only just
come. We consider It so like Addie.”

“It's not the—""1 began desperate-
1y. but Adelalde was too quick.

“Mr. Danby was immensely struck
with the Hkemess,” said she, with an
icy air.

“He saw it, d1d he?” cried Mrs. El-

Tiott, apparently much pleased. *“But
really, everybody must, I think.”
“Then why don’t you burn the

wretched thing?' was on the tip of my
tongue, when Mrs. Elliott most luckily
prevented its utterance by crying:
“Why here comes 8ir George!
. Harler tham he said!l How delight
... . dull”
- Across the broad lawn, siowly com-

2 alng towdrd us, was Uncie George's
!3.3& bi: figure. He had the.gout,

'ma’g, and walked leaning on

old chap, he doesm™ get any
E" I obsarved, chiefly in order
¢r Adelaide’s frozen silence.
ﬂn.gﬁ
Hee., - She fook a 1
el

cle George’s approach-

S AR S S

e UNot ugly,” 1 ered. “but rather ="

Kept her face farned away from me. |

titude to one another—su different fr.un |

had not been.

Elliott for .

onal %Qe:l

They woere doscussiig a prropos] on-
torianteur when the ol roashaodd
CHave your oy cvd M oa TN oy
COh dear naT rep ol thee

coulda’t huh oof r for o
“Rat, o mv o dear ch KD She
ing conversglonaist oyl
daneer S I waonder fully
1 rthe ballroom ™

“oknow 0t adm e
“but you see she

"

liaiete <1
1 e a0t
Ao harnn

apload o
ATIEd Ty

el brer
o~ oo sy e

host, wa,
pdaru-

sa

“Really

Yoo, amdecd Whive she tried 1o gt
me 1o vote e Repubd catn ticket and
I oeonld "t for a woment thonk of -
L lroan oppormanty o omake
Verts ot my dance Pae had to feave

IR 2R

Lo oot Is

mder 1h o
¢ detpriese o the cadler

abont Mres W o hops
“Notoa suitable person to anvite  my
dear  She's not 'noonr et ar gl ™ I
I

Nararally, Cireuinstn

Buar how

Tohadn’t heard of that What's th»
matter ¥

“How thonghiess of vou Why <hae
doest o even vole in oour ward Tl
cage Tavening Past

Eversthlug Hasx Its U ge,

D you «ver wateh 1 wasp flyving.
Poar the eeiimg of a country kotohen?,
You mught thok It < a useless fnseet
aad ought to be hilled tefore 1t has a,
cianee, to stioe any me A Little more
wWatehing Wil show yau that yon are
wrang  Wasps will help rid the place
of fies.  Thuey sting thes insens bie,

| earrying them off to their eplls and)

¢ ther et them
thetr youns to feed on.

wasps Kb the tlies thae
trees or warms .o the fruit In
oy oone thons s oot aa o hier) g0 that
9 yvoun KT a wasp at on imwe of yoar
Voot omav find waerms noyour appl s
at anothel.  Everyvih ng has a use if
Your ondy ook for o0 roads keep in-
secis off of garden plants and snads
Qo as seavenm esoin water When they
are nutan an agquarany they not only
coar the water of all decaying stutt,
B hey ke cpochie whiss eleain by erawl
el 1t SBoston Post,

ror
doors
It

IRTEA

or deposct them
Oat of
Hjue

Enyland's Submar ne Cable System,

T war an Cgrea has just brousat
on' prominently the copntrol  wh eb
I'nagland has over th submarne eable
vi<iem oof the world, Fnglish com-
pares own lnes having a length of
more than 150,000 miles, which cost
over £30,000,000 and produce g révenue
of more thath £4.000000. The govern.
i 1~ done everything in Its power tu
facilitate the ‘aying of these cables
by subvention and patronage, and the
prel'minary surveys have been hearly
all made by the naval authorities. Inp
r-turn the companies are obliged to
ve priority to the dispatches of the
fmperial and colonial [overnments
over all others, to employ no foreign.
ers and to allow no wire to be under
the control of foreign governments,
and, in case of war, to replace’ their
sorvints by govéhoment officials when
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chisters of the o
ness s canhned into a hared Grow lnte
Nk warhed wth ek Trsme Bt kol
Boands af this also trim e shipt uhed
e wade vt af old tose (ke stk
Velvet Stil Popualar.

Al Runds of luve still eetain their
populurity  particutarly Il polnts
ared s ‘

tin ks aanl the full

'
i
'
i
H

Velveets wall b woran as e b nw bist
season The metalle volvets e the
newest and e particuliit v effectiy e
In Llaek amd grayv Velvet hats will be
sotnew hint sapplantad by those of rough
felt, but these will be trimned  and
even faced with vehvet  Burnt orange
very st espectally when com
Uined with white «r pearl gray - There
19 1 most becomings shape in felt known

T
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CARRIAGE CLOAK.
!

18 the. Marie Stuart. This has a low, .
oroad crown, aud the brim falls into a ;
round point in front, showing the halr
perfectly, It then rises into very much ‘
arched ®ides and fits ¢lose to the hair °
in the back.

Many smart hats are made of zibe-
ltne, especially iu the dull red shades,
rud the hat is then trimmed with pop- '
ples In all shades 05 velvet, .

s

a8 dust or

Cthe shapes are wider

N Vaa L . 5 '
sl ?, . ; TR b o f
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BROWN TAILOKR MADR

dust can easiy be wiped off without

tujury to tlus fabin Soue of the
sinctest aodels gt b ufter the
fusblon of o yachtiig cap with the

"ndw tyihg i the o

A guuze or chiffon veldl s o necessity
witd are ruin to the cotn
plexton Tt s well to remember that
one cannol be too warin on an automo
Lile. and the fun of rushing throggh
alr counts us noth'og wWhen oue's teeth
ure chattering with The cap
should. 1f possible matel the long coat

The tHlusteation show s a pretty brown
tallor made It Is wade with a double
breast-d Eton Jacket and s worn aver
a full waixt of lace  The shirt has o
grivduated gounce The entire costuie
In trimmed with strgppiogs of o lighter
brown  The hut o~ heght hrown trim

|‘lllll

nusd with dack brown velvet and eher

ries

Millinery Voten.
Hatr of rough white felt ure all the
sty le not onlv worp

These huts ure

cwith tntlor mades but oven with very '

dressy gowns  The felt i« leary nud
than  last vear s

ated turn up o Nttle all the way ronnd

XX
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GOWN OF HELIOTROPE CLOTH.

They are trimmed with white wings
and wide panne ribbon wound arous |

; the crown earelessly, .

Hats of rougl white felt trimmeld
with ermine will be nmong the winter
Jovelties,

Hats all made of sable are trimmed
very stmply with scarfs of reddish tan
lace. The ends hang a little over the
brim in the back.

Hairy beavers of all dimensions, but
principally wide, are sinart, as are also
hats of cut plush. While white pre-
dominates, pale gray and black are
also heing worn in these felt hats.
Some of them are trimmed with scarfs
of Persinn panne run through a. jew-
eled Luckle,

Flower hats, principally in reds and
pale blues, are very pretty and have
for their sole trimmings a knot of vel-
vet ribbon. ’

The gown in the cot is of heliotrope
cloth, trimmed with white cloth and

braid. JUDIC CHOLLET.
ol '

l geur

"lightly

* then.

. your assertions somewhat.

THE COSTUME SHE WORE,

3he had five or six trunks of remarkabie size
Audad athy valise

[l ¢ trunks she appeared very highly to prize,
Bui no L vallse,

Fhe Custom House ufBl. or stz s np the pile,

And thyugul that the woman must travel in

slyle,
Jut be aldn't beli~ve it was rexily worth while
- To toush the valise.

1e upoened the trunks to sce what was there,
bul “passed * tLe valise,

Twus such a4 diminy 1ve dainty affair —
wan the At'le vadse.

3ut she was 8 dancer astar onthe stage,

dALd thetrunas heid her “ootices.”” page attel

pago ,
3ul thre costumes she wore thul bad made her
tLe ragy

Were in lhe vaulse
~dvhu C.auer, ta H rwe and Country.

4 FRAGMENT.

It was years ago, long before 1 haa

-

beguu 1o discover that pearly every
e s Ulefest.ng. She was a4 poarl,
sITZAE: g schoul leacher, but so oul

ol the ardiuary that [ studied beer
I have said that she was 4 poor aod
struzp ing school tedcher, but do oot

Ttet tuat (ull up before yra vis.ons of

the overwourked, weazen fieed, peryous
prdagogue.  Instead of *aat she was a
cewrarkably  tdoe spe nen of  stately
wotnsulioud, ot young, for she 1old
e lauglingly one duy when we were
talk ng ages, as women will 4t tlnes,
with k.udred sp.rits, she had been told
that abe looked Lke 4 Homan matron.

“Nof I lovked like a4 Rowan matron
a decade ugo, and vne maybap, in the
declive of 'ife” she continued. wock-
beroveally, 1 must indeed, look hke
au aptediluvn now. Hut what do
you th ok of my hat?' she exclaimed,
inconsequinutly, open’ng a band bux
and display:ng an‘expanded symphony

face about, and these, every ope of
them, are gouing off this very night.”
S8he fingered them lovingly. ,

And so I left her, and the next Sun-
day when I saw her at church, aad
she sm‘led on me bl thely, as my gaze
wandered to the lttl: old last-season’s
bhat, while th# one she would so have
graced was perched on my own sadly
insign.icant crapium, | bad  wild
thougiars of dying and leaving ber
everyili ug - the hat, of course, .nclud-
ed -for I knew she wouil nut accept
auything undet any other circum-
stance.  Bur 1 did not, as you see. 1
lve 1o tell amd bow it all came out—
this “really, truly™ story. as the clil-
dren say.

And now for the grand tinale.

Yesterday I recelved a letter and a
somewhat bulky roll .o the same band-
writing  Of course [ vpened the letter
first. It was from her and ended thus:

“And 30 to you, my gorod uugvT. I
send my Hrst “way-up” production,
the tirst tha! has plerced through tw
the .puper, favored c.rele

“Perhaps | am not happy over the
bigh-water mark. Apd perbaps 1 >
net think of the inspiraton you have
been to me, for oh, wmy friend, it 13 an
lospiration to kpow that voe person
bel eves in you, that one person is
follow.og your work with eager anx-
lous eyes, even though she may be
hundreds of miles away, as you have
been .

“Te'l me you are proud of me. Thine
ever, “EMILY.”

I oprned the roll eagerly. The mag-
luzlm was falrly swathed {n paper. At
"last, however, [ extracated It. My
beart thrilled with pride as [ gazed
al her name in the table of cuntents,
land ar I read her brightly fascinat-
lug story, 1 only marmured, 'l alwaye
'sa.d 30."—Ch.cago News.

ln velvel aud feathers—just as I was, ! !
llu faucy, placing & laurel chaplet Smith, of Hawall.
about he white brow and thinking  paeore Spith  went to Hawall he

what a rare bas relief it would make

“Now ths hat,” she contlnued, 18
one of those dreadful things o 'ife that
l'nukw you live up to them, whether
iyou will or not. The day before [
lbuugm 1t I was ln an emipnently pro-
(per state of uwind 1 had abjured the
jworld nod its fwolitles apd | had wo
Idea that I could so fall. 1 really sup-
posed that wmy backbone was of
stronger and Ywetter qual ty and that 1
had rmsen superfor to Parislan head.
But, alas! wy thoughts, which
ought 1o be cvupcentrated vo the higher
things of Lfe, are now elther dissipat-
ed and a mless or else engaged tn for-
tout ensembles o which s
cliapeau, needless to say. taKes a prom-
et part  Io fact, wmy Jdear, speak-
g of Ly ng oup to thiugs. 1 bhave cal-

cubated that oo will ake Just ahout iy
er toospliaty to Live up to this thng
She boaoked at othe ofombing har dis

danfully, oven while sbe smoothed oue
sd! 0y r:bhan

Of course, 1 asked her to put vt on
--how could T help it” and then while
I gazed admiringly at the charmng
‘Gannshor vughie effect, T oasked droame

iy, “How has 1t ever happeued that
Fou have pever martied?”

Recnuse the combauat on s a'ways
wWrong," <he repled, prompily  *Men
Who wire  interestied L me I never
careed for  Aud wen whom I ecared
fuor were pever lpterested .o me 1
bave {t by heart, you s she anter-

polated,  parcnthetically  “although 1
rond onee that there were 1wo things
in Lfe that peeded oo apology voe

was gelt. g marraod and the other was
not gett ny marrfed

CPhere has always <eemed such &
sort of fatality abour 11,” she went on,
“that ot hdas oceurresd to 1w more than
o that perhaps the zods were real-
Iy sav oz me for a ciareer the career
I have dreamed of sinee a4 chtld &

“That explains 1 [ exelaimed
has alwass seemed to e that

urt
thera

Was a something in your that bore you
! v
aiony .

this word, away above (he
general current 1o whoch we poor, come-
men meetals were ouvaderning aind en-
abkd you tregt tha pet!y  annay-
anvces and worrtes of thos 1 fe oalmost
as “hough they had no existence ™
“Absird ereature™  she responded,
“How you overrate me!  But
it s oa fact,” wmwore earnestly, “that [
renllv hinve an object in life  Know,
oh seeker  after  truth,” very
traz vally “that 1 bave literary aspir-
at ons"’ :
“Tell
know
make a succe=g of 1!
“Oh. my dear.” was the reply, “if
you only knew how long I had been
trying and how very huimnble and Iimit-
ed was my success. you would qualify
Why, I
could make a deep and elaborate dado
of my rejected postmarks—those ef-
fusions which have failed to hit the
spots in the ed tor's eyes, {f 1 may so
speak! In fact, the only thing I have
to sncourage me is that there's a some-
thing o me that will not let me give it
up. notwithstanding. As long as that
stays with me and makes me feel like
a criminal when 1 do th.ngs like this”
—she tossed the hat on the bed—‘‘in-

we &'l about i, [ ecried 1
you would be just the one to

stead of saving up my money so that
{1 can lay off for a year and try my-

gelf for all 1 am worth at my wrlt-

ing. T cannot but feel that some day,
perhaps, I may work out my literary
salvatl n.”

“You'll do it -T know you will” I

replied, enthusiastical'y.  **And that
hat let me try it on. If 't {8 becom-
ing won't you sell it to me? I want

to have a hand in giving you a moral
pislt onward. You know you intimat-
ed that it was retrogression and all
that sort of thing for you to succuib
to the glories of millinery.”

“Wl you really take 1t?" she sald.
eagerly, when I had decided that I
looked better in it than in my own.
“Well, then, it i yours.” And with-
out a sigh she gave it up. Splendid
creature, a trlumph over matter which
not one woman in a thousand could
hive achieved. Then she fell to cal-
culat'ng how many manuscripts she
could send off, with stamps inclosed
for return, for this, she assured me,
was the most important part of all
with her.

“8ea here,” she said opening her
writing desk; ‘here are between thirty
and forty manuseripts, ranging al!
the way from Sunday school and sen-
timental love stories up through poli-
tics and polemies to pyschological
things. I wrote them last summer. 1
worked night and day, and then in a
frenzy, in a delirium, I squandered my
aubsistence; Im other words, my first
month’s salary, which—or a part of
which—should have gone religiously
for stamps, on the world, the flesh and
the devil But you have resued me,”
&he continued. “You have made me

rnA—'

.
- ® . ~ -
R Y

“ A

iy

DT TS T 7. ' ¢ : _3“' A R
gt R B T L e e o A 4D

edited a newspaper in San Diego, Cail.
There was a tugboat captain there
who came from Swmith's uat.ve place,
Sherwood. One day the editor found
in 4 paper sent to bhim from his old
botpe an extract from a letter the tug-
boat captaln had sent home, and which
bircause of the g owing account 1t gave
of the writer's suceess. got into print
as an instamce of what push would
dv o the far west. The tug boat cap-
ta n referred to himself as th- captain
of a large steamer,” and 8o exagger-
ated his position {n Life that b appear-
ed to be one of the magnates of the
town  Smith, 1m a sp1t of fun, re-
printed the article withour a1 comiment.

Soon after its publicat oo a sound
of heavy f.et was heard rusling up
the stairs to the edtrarial rocotus of the
paper The excited rtughoat captan
da<bird ¥ and  logquired  for Kdiwr
Sunth H+ bude't been down  yet,
the hoy =a:d

*Well, you P bm.”
tain, ““that I shall be here thmorrow
mornng at 10 o'elach o shoot him
dead 1 oglve nm warnong ™

Smlth receved He message, and has
ackpow edged swuee that he did  not
Ike 1t. Sull it would never do o show
the wh te feather He procurad (wo
large revolvers, had hem cobked and
hidden under a uewspaper on his desk
that had been thrown down careless-
ly. as {t seemed. and tried to show no
concern when, on the following day,
the lookout reported that the angry
captaln was bheaded for the office ex-
actly on time He burst into Smith's
offie. and the latter's right hand stole
under the newspaper and grasped ons
of the cocked revo'vers  With a tre-
mendous amount of profan.y the cap-
tain shouted:

“What dld you mean by pr.otng
that thing about me?’

“You wrote It, didn't you?” asked
Smith. as his hand stole under the
puaper and wrasped the second revolver
and both hands began to tip up the
muzzles for instant use, the editor at
thy ~ame Gime tryiog to conceal by
trepidation.

“Yes, I wrote 0 bt wha the blank-
ety. blaukety blank did you mean by
print.ag 1nt*’

“If T choose to reprint such an ar-
ticle,” said Smith, the points of the
revolvers comiag up sull more and
i~ hands shaking a little wore, “I
bave a rght to do <0

“You have, have you?”

“Yes, I have

“Wel', do you know what T am go
Ing to dv?" asked the furious captan.

“No. I don't,” sald Smith, prepared
now to shoot and kill if hls trembling
hands would permit him to hit the
mark.

“"Well, T am going to go downstars
and stop my paper.”—New York Sun.

sard the cap-

'

How Gen. Butler Lost a Horse.

While in front of Petershurg., the
general received Information that hig
favorite horse, **Almond Eye,” had

been accidently killed by falling into
a ravine. TUpon the departure of his
informant, he ordered an Irigsh ser-
vant to go and skin him.

“What! Is Olmond Eye dead?”' ask-
ed Pat.

“What's that to you? Do as I bid
you, and ask no questions.”"

Pat went about his business, and in
an hour or two returnad.

“Well, Pat, where have you been all
this time?" sternly demanded the gen-
aral.

*Skinning the horse, yer honor.”

“Does it take nearly two hours to
perform such an operation?’

*“No, yer honor, but then, you see, it
tuck 'bout half an hour to catch him,”
tnnocently replied Pat.

t;op. Butler cast upon his servant
aueh a feroclous look, that Pat
thought he med tated skinning an
{rishman, In revenge for the death of
hix horse.—Boston Herald.

She Said *“‘Grace."

An Englishwoman of rank—a duch-
°f% - Wus very apt to forget to pay her
bills. A milliner, whose large bill hal
been repeatedly ignored by the duch-
ess, at last determined to send her
little girl, a pretty child of ten years,
to beg for the money which was so
much needed. *“Be sure to say ‘your
grace' to the duchess.” said the anx-
ous mother, and the child promised to
remember. 'When, after a long wait-
ing, "she was ushered into the duchess’
presence, the little girl dropped a low
courtesy, and then, folding her hands
and closing her eyes, she said, softly:
“For what I am about to receive may
the L.ord make me truly thankful™ As
she opened her eyes and turned her
wistful gaze on the duchess, that light-
tearted person flushed very red, and,
without delay, made out a check for
the amount due the milliner.”
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