Trowréré dnlovely, and such common

At the plano sat Estelle Treivwsr
A fire blinked in the grate, now §i-
luming the silver set oat on the
black cak table, now lighting up the
blue china on the guaint old dresser,
now bringing tnto sudden promi-
nence the old prints on the walls,
but oftenest caressing the red gold
of the singer’s hair. The artist sat,
clasping his knees, staring out at the
twilight.

““Beautfful,” he murmured, as Bs-
telle finished.

*““Brahms—I love him,” she an-
swered. ‘“He males the heart sing.
You are tired, Paul?”

Paul Warden smiled into the twi-
light.

“Luxuriously tired. I have worjeA
hard the last fortnight, and now the
Plcture 18 fnished—think of it, BEx-
telle, finished. It was a grind—fir-
irhed to-day by superhuman energy .
ant to-morrow is sending-in day A
race against time, eh? But ] am sat-
isfled. | shall never do beiter work
it really s gaod. I have no concett
—you know that, Estelle-— but a
man must be conscious of the worth
of his work, s0 why not declare It @
This was an inspiration.”

‘*And you will not let me see i1?°"°

..No.“

“You,are cruel.”

“Youxhall see it in the Burlington
House or not at all. If it's on the
lilne—I1 really don't see*why it
shouldn't be I I have fair play--if
{t's on the line and a snccess it wiil
mean so much to me.” He turned
and looked at her. He Had never
spoken plainly—he had little mouney
and she had none beyond what gthe
earned as a falrly successful singer
—but had hinted so markedly thut
she was fully aware of his admira-
tion.

‘It {8 sure to be a success,” she'
aaid.

““The Royal Academy gang en-
courage mediocrity—it §s their safe-
guard,” he answered. “But I have j
hopes. | want it to be a success n
blg, unmistakable success, because

* He did not finish his sentence.
As a matter of fact there was no
need for it. Estelle could easily sup-
ply the unspoken words.

In the pause that followed the
door opened, and a man was ushered
in by & servant. Estelle welcomed
him warmly; Paul rose stiffty.

Hugh McWhinnie was the young-
est Academician. Rather a sound
painter than a brillant one, his in-
domitable perseverance had heen
early rewarded. He was now a litlle
over forty years of age, a big, stréng
faced man, growing a little grav at
the temples.

A year or sq before, Warden. as
student, had painted in his studin,
but now both men were conscious of
something approaching rivalry. Me-
Whinnie had been a friend of Fs
telle’s father, and when Estelle,
flushed with the possession of the
Certificate 0f Merit from the Royal
Academy of Music. commenced her
career as a contralto, his friqushin
and energetic ald had smoothed
wmany dificultieg.

“Ah, Warden,” McWhinnie, R A.
sald. “‘Resting after your labore’
You are sending in, of course?"’

“One canvas. I cannot expect fo
have more than one accepted. I am
unknown, and you academicians aund
the assoclates monopalize so much
space.””

“Much better occupied by others,
¢h? Woe do not all exereise our pre-
rogative, though.
one only.”

“Only one?”
some surprise. .

“l have sent three "to Germany,
and two sitters—portraits -— object-
ed to exhibition. 1 gmve. im::-<iev:

Estelle asked, in

sense in women was to be encour
agad.”

Warden drifted away dquickly. He
invariably did when MecWhinnle wss
present. He was a little intolerable

of the elder man's material prosher+ Ppqr

ity. Paul Warden was S8ultanic Iy
his attitude toward woman. That his
wife should earn money for herself
&nd not be entirely dependent upon
him, was an intolerable thought. 1t
was that attitude which mads him
refrain from speaking to.Hstelle.

* In the meantime the presence of 1 |
- - wsalthy “maf-~McWhinnte mude s
excellent income from portrait paint-
Ing—was disconcerting. It wae al-
most Inconcefvable that youth and
beauty should choose mediocrity
and middle age, but Paul acknowl-
edged the power of money with the
trankest cynicism of youth. .

McWhinnié smiled rather sadly as
Warden left. Of late, Estelle remen:-
bered with wonderment, some ghos!
of sorrow lay hid in kis whimsical
smile.

“Ambitlon holds our friend in
thrall,” he said. “A colossal ambi-
tion! When he sets it forth in all its
vavery 1 want to say to Hm, ‘Yo
have such palaces in Spain, why er-
vy me my lttle Burlington House"®
Paul Warden has talent, though."

“More than tiat, Guardy,” she
sald enthusiastically. He winced a
little at her affectionate name. Twa
years 8g0o, when he first buttonbaled
acquaintancos and insisted . uron
their helping Hstélie for the sake of
his dead frtend, her father, the pizy-
faul adoption of him as guardian wax
pleasant. Now it measured a chasm
of years between them, .

‘“Yes. more than that,”” he ac-

G|now illuminated, now in shadow. al

1 am sending in ’

su
%ﬁé&ﬁﬁ—" Oh,” Hstelle, what' douw -

j3nan--thers s no roam .in his spal
FLor-any

in the twilight, her eager face was,
stale of sweet tantilzation. And al
s eagerness was for Panl Warden.

“l am so anxicus for Paul to suc-
tged. It means so much to him. =0
very much.” .

“Yes. But to no one else.” The
tentence was almost interrogatory.

“I don’t know,” she answered. It
vas truthful enough. She was not
sure of herself.

“I am on the hanging committee,™
McWhinnie gatd abruptly.

. “Then— Qh, Guardy, if Paul could
realize his dreams! No, no, I am try-
ing to suborn you. You are ada-
nant. I know. But-—you will ¢ry out
upon me again for decipleship—but
he is so fearful of not getting falr
play. He Is gualte Bure of the merit
ot hig picture."

. ""He would be,”
grimly.

‘“*You know that he is clever—
that was harsh, Guardy.” She re-
buked him freely on many ocecasions,
conscious of her power and woman-
llke eager to exercise it.

‘“He shall have fair play,” Mc-
Whinnie said soberly. He spoke with
more solemnity than his words
seemed to demand. It was possible
that he thought of something bevond
the judgment of art. .

Going home to his studfo—-it was
& large one now, in quite a tashion-
able quarter of Kensington—he
mused somewhat bitterly cn the sel-
fishness of youth.

“God knows 1 want no thanks,”
ran his thoughts, “but if she only @id
not take everything for granted--—if
her smile of thanks were less per-
functory' 1 work for her-—a slncere
pleasure—but-—. Her glance has no
warmth for me as it has for Paul.
Youth to youth—-it {s a natural law,
ond 1 am too old to rebel. 1f—

Paul Warden came to Estelle with
the nmews that his plciure was ac-
cepted. He was .excited, full of an-
ticlpatory triumph, suggesting much.
adepting proprietary airs which half
thrilled her, but which also awoke
some . slight feeling of resentment.
He.. nat spoken, she had consent-
ed to nothing, he was too sure of
her. He might be right, but her
womaunliness demanded some conces-
sion of diatrust on his part.

“It may not be hung,"” he suggest-
ed ' suddenly. The {dea had not
orossed him before. It came now as
a cold douche. She saw with a pang
that his fears were quick enough
over his plcture.

“It will be hung,” she saicPquietly.

“You don’t understand, Estelle,™
he answered. °‘'More pictures are
accepted than can be hung Some
must come back, mine may. It is a
large canvas. I--J am almost afraid
to hope. It means—shall I say that
1 think you know what it means to
me?’* She held her head lower. *It
means freedom to me to choose my
own way. It means lite and ease,
and—1 dare not say—not yet.- If it
should come back! The Hangipng
Committee—" He stopped and
stared at her with frightened eyes.
“l forgot—- McWhinnfe is on the
hanging committee! It will not he
hung.”

“"You were his pupil—he #s kind,"
ehe protested.

“It will not be hung,” he repeat-
ed, dire conviction in his voice. ‘‘He
is kind to you.”

“Yoau are wronging him, Paul.”

“Don’'t you know?"” He looked at
her wonderingly. “EStelle, vou are
not so blind, that you do not see that
he loves you?" ”

“He? Quardy? Paul, you—you
have no right to say—*

“Oh, there s no question of right
now. We are beyond conventionali-
tes. «% have been a fool. I forgot
that he was on that committee. He
is In love with you, Do you see the
position? It [ am ‘hung and make n

ccess—I shall 1f | get falr play—it

McWhinnie sald

not mean to me—to us? Ho is to
Judge my work—and he loves you!'”
T "It is preposterods!” ghs satd,
holding up a shamed face. Hyen as
#he spoke she knew ft was mot pre-
posterous, She had been unconscfous
ore, now she was In possession of
the secret which explained his awik-
‘wardness, his care of her, his tongue
tied tenderness.

“It 18 not,” he said. ‘I have known
1t for a long time.”

. "1 have no fear of him. ¥ou will
Bave fair play.. .Hugh is a honest

saniness.” .
° "Pavl  Warden’s pleturs, *“The
Oholee,” was hung on the line; to
the astonishment of many. It is not
often that a young artist is so often
Aistinguished.
Estelle stood before the picture at
the Private View. Paul would not gO
with her. \ i .
“l want you to see it alone. Why?
A whim-—you will- understand: when
you see it. I shall go away mow—]
must walk. I'm in a fever, And this
afternoon I wif] come to the little
biack and sliver room and have tea
with you,” This afternoon, Estelle'
It is.-my day—it must be crowued.;
“Your day?" s
“Yes, yed, There are days when
everything goes right. To-day is my
day. I am invulnerable to Pate to-
day. Theo secretary tells me of s ten-
tative offer from Lord Ferroll. It is
my day-—and I want you to crowa it
I may come?” ere was no eager-
ness in his question, he spoke as-
sutred of his answer. '
“You may come,” she said, in g3
level voice, and left him, to search
for “The Choice.” °
It was a large canvas. A young

-

.o

firance was:the perso

bis cushion was imperially panple. |
But thax which hetd her s in &
1 mengilng ine
forming 2. The girl, witheugh 0o
portrait, zobtly suggested her own
self; she two men, for all thelr me-
dieval costuming, were Paul and
Hugh. 8o deftly was the work dono
that the likenesses were faint enongh
to escape general remark. Towe elder
man was the nearest to porsriturs
—it was not Impossible that Mo
Whainnole's friends might evers notice
I—but the others were hardly pos-
sttle of recognition. .

But to her all threa }Hikencsses
were real. One hand of the young
girl was half-stretched as thomgh un-
consclously, toward the rose. Estelle
noted that with some atir of her old
resentment. He was 8o rure—and #t
was his day. He was tnvulnerable to
Fate that day, he had sald. She felt
caught In an impalpable net.

“It 1s a fine work, Estelle,*” sald a
qulet voice. “Paul has made strides.
An allegorical subject — perhaps a
littde trite ™ ,

“Yes," she assented, wondering
that McWhinnte did not see.

"1 am glad he has had tair play,”
McWhinnle continued with a smile.
“And | am glad that you are glad.”

“One has natural sympathy with
enthusiasm.” :

“And youth." He spoke gravely.

“Now, take me to see your plc-
ture,” she said, harriedly, anxious to
take him away hefore he recognized
the picture’'s meaning,

“l am not exhibiting.”

“Yon said you were sending one?**

“It was a landscape. At the last
moment | determined not to exhibit.
I—I shall send it to one of the gal-
lerfes. By the way, I'm golng
abroad.”

“Soon?”

“To-morrow. I have one or twa
commissions—portraits, you kKnow—
in Vienna.’

“To-morrow. It is sudden.'”

"It is rather sudden.” With her
-new knowledge she deteoted a note
of weariness ln his volee, .

“You will come to say good-bys to
me?*

“If you wish.”

*Ot course, Guardy. 1 shall re-
quire a huge dose of good adwice. I
don’'t know that I shall follow {it, but
it is always comforting to bave jt."”

“l shall come this afterncon,” ha
eaid. “After tea—I am promized to
the Ferrolls® for tea. About 7." He
was claimed by an art critic before
she could name another time. BShe
thought {t did not matter—Paul
would come before tea. ,She won-
dered what she would edy to Mec-
Whinnie, : .

It was soon after 6 that McWhin-
nie entered the little room under the
roof. He had escaped from the Fer-
rolls’ early.

“Paul has been here, Estelle?” he
eald, quickly. ,

“Yes,” she answered. He looked
8t her—there was a new note §n has
vaice.’

“Well?"

"He is pleased with his success—
he will be a big painter.”” She leaned
back in her chair and halt closeds
her eyes. “I want to tell you some-
thing of a story, Guardy. It was told
me to-day just after you left. Bright
told me. He was on the hanging
committee with you. You know what
he told me? Paul's picture was too
big for any availlable space. Yours
was about the same size. You with-
drew yours.”

“Bright had no right to speak!”
McWhinnle growled.

“l am glad he did. You—yon un-
derstood the picture?”’

‘lYes'll

“And I thought you wers blind!
It was magnanimous of you.
Guardy.” N

“No. I wanted him to have fair
play. Success meant s0 much to him.
A teer S IT, rEnging —does*t-menn
me what it does to him. 1 have .os-
tablished myselt”

“I am not thinking of the picture.
It was something mare.”

“Estelle!’ McWhinnie spoke
horasely. “Paul has been here?"” .

“Yes—and gone.*” ’

“What do you mean?” he de-
manded slmost flercely. N

“l mean that—that & rose will
fade, but jewels, the jewels of honor,
of chivalry, of true-heartedness, are
lasting. And—and, my friefd and
my dear, the zirl has chomsen the im-
perishable, She was & wise pirha.
which is natural because she was:,
And you” will postpone Vienna wuniil
—untfl-—well, later.”

Ring Oontains Hair of Six.

Displaying a large, old-fashioned
seal ring, General James Grant Wil-
son stirred the West End Woman's
Republican Association of New York,
to patriotic enthusiasm, at the mest-
ing of the season Wy telling them
that 1t contatned the hafr of Wash-
Ington, Hamilton, - Lineoin,: Grant.
Napoleon and Wellingion.. He had
been interrupted by frequent ap-
plause in lis reminfsceries of Lin-
colh and Grant and the old war dnys,
when he hrought out the curious, to
many, sacred relic.

“Washington’s hair,” he went on to §
tell the intsrested women, *“‘wis giv-
én to me by his stepsop. Lincoln's
hisir -was given me by the martired §
President himsélf. A number of us |
wérs with Lincoln one day, when !
asked him for & lock of his hajr,
“Help yoursslves, gentlemnen?’ wis
his reply.—New York Tribune. "% }

Perfamed Gasoline.
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man offered & casket of jowels sl

fossFwerer ot Tt RSP IR eEreRl St fa
to-day in & {
tigket degres. Soms of themt were |

- foudt-show- wids ditferences, but it

fnventive Bwiss is dald Tt

Great Convwmption of the Stewed

Inghouse breakiasts In the countiv|
it Is not mmﬂﬁ::w thet more than
100,000,000 pounds of prunes are]
oaten yearly in the United States,
Prior to 188¢ the supply came al-
mot wholly from Franece and the
DPangbian provinces and wold under
the designation of Frénch or Turk
i) prunes, - :

In that year prupes of Amaerican
gxovth appeared on the market and
wlih each succeeding vear the sup-
DIy has increased, until the importa~
tion of forelgn frnit has heen re-
dxiced to extremely small propor-
tions. . . ,
According to What to Eat mont of
oxar prune gupply s from the south-
orn part of California. In’ Santa
C3ara county slone there are 3,700.-
000 treea growing on 37,000 acres,
100 to the acre.  The quantity of
2=unes raised there exceedia 110.-
0©0,000 pounds-—more than snough
fox the requirements of the whole
country, but the excess is needed 1o
supply the export demand.

In Septambér the fruit ripsns and
is gathered by spreading sheets. un-
der the trees and shaking the
bratches. The green fruit is taken
tg the warehouse, where it 18 graded
in size and passed through a bolling
hot Hquid, in which procoss ft is
clewned and the outer skin softened.
It 1 then spread out in trays eight
feet by threo feat in size and ex-
posil to the heat of the sun for
thxee to eight days, depending upon
wezather conditions. ‘
Ten thousand trays of frult spread
ori ln one unbroken tract may he
seen in Santa Clara in the drying
semson. When sufficlently cured the
prunes zre stored in ssparate hins
and allowed to sweat, this process
taking from ten to twenty days,
when they are ready for mavksting.

Answered the Call, s
A committee once nalled on Wy
Tingfang to request him to ad-
dres a moolety connected with ane of
the fashionable churches of Wash-
Ington. Casunl mention was madse of
thes fact that the youthful pastor of
the church had recently resigned, to
enter upon a new fleld of-Iabor on
the pacific coast. “Why aid he 1o
sign!? asked Mr. Wu. **Becauss he
had received a calk to another
charh,” was the reply. ““What nl-:
ary did you pay him?* “¥Four thou-
sanxd dollars.” What {§ his present
salary?”  “Eight thousand daliars.’”
"An!" sald- the dfsciple of Confys’
clus: “gavery loud calll™ b

United Statés Peach”Belt,

The peach belt of the United
Btate iz spreading In both width
snd breadth fully as rapidly as ‘the
apple belt, saya the Chicago Triburs.
Micligan, Delaware, Georgia—these:
are the traditional peach States. To
theme must now be added svary
soulhern State, with the exception of
perhiaps, Florids,  The lmst decads
has seen a remarkable development,,
In Zho peach orchards of the southe
orn part of Illinois.

\

Gypsion and the Hedgehog,

Gy psles, says a writer, ask for noth-
lng better than hedgehogs as food,
vhile some rural cottagers are vory
tona of them, thongh of course they
tre generally despised as food. No-
mad@s cook them by baking them In
slowing wood ashes, into which they
sre  dropped without skinning-—g
jrocets which retains all the juices,
No mypsy would give twopences for's
thicken l( he could get & hedgehog.

It s sald thaf watches wers made
lo Nuremberg as early as 1177, The
SRR kN Fe.

¢

smbled our watches of

In tkxe shape of a pear, snd 'tten they
- ver® used as¢ heads to” walking.
sicics,

Thiey were of small ssrvice in-
kespdng time untfl the invention of
the spjral spring by Hooke In 12985,

Tin Mines of Bolivia.

The {in mines of Bollvis are des-
thed® to become one of the worid's
cilef wurces of supply. The condi-
tons under which this metal fs

iy found throughout & wide ares

?
-

abitteadince; but ratlways and
clinery are necessary for its extrac-

tion and lhipmex’.’-—-xew York Sun.
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Stereotyping,
- Thee first attempt at stereotyping
in Axerica was e in 1775 by
Benfsumin Mecom, & printer at Phita-
deiplats, Previous to this time the
Duterr bhad
book 1n 1771, .
The first printing-press in Amer.
S6s was established in 1639 at Cam.
bridge, Massachusotts, -

When Spéctacies ¥Weére Invented.
~Spesciacles were inwentsd in ghont
1486, A learned monk named R
¥ilto _mentions in a sernion preached

1y Klorence In 1306 that syeglasies |
o .Biten fn use for  shoud -twenty.
They were crude, however, and f}

s doubttul 1t they were of much,
service, o Nt
H

. What thm? Tell;
Polxzited fingers fIndicate rapid

When ons thinks of a¥l the board-| b Corbed, but

' Weekly,

1. Txpawrlter

ahd €here seems to be no Mmit to its |

| taste of thelr owner..

stefeotyped a prayer.§

eoncepstion and executfot " ey ire ||

i

The group of peopls Lt
thet Targmut mnmpét attention
bross azd Iaik, -that mout oby s
the American imaginktion, and ti
Is indead the moat slenificant. x
pressnt time, “is the MHitle grow

few soore’ men, perhaps, altoged)
who are émerging as distinetly win.
ners in fhat great struggle to got
lnto which this commercial- fnduis |
trialism has naturally resoived ft- -
self, says a writer In . Ha

These men, who-are cresting the ¥
greatest syatem of correlated 3y
vate properties in the warld, “who
aré wealthy beyond all précadent, phatn
toem, for the moat part. 1o be men i)
with no unltertor dream or aity, They D
are not voluptuarles, they !N&iﬁit};-: sy
er ariials nor ‘sny %0rt of-Lrenters, - yay
and they hetray nn high polftienl
ambitions: Had they abything of the ' ¥y
sort théy would not he what they ! .95
are; they would bo more thanm Lhat ' yon
and less. They want, and they get; | o
they are insptred by the brute will jn’
thetr wealth to have ‘morée wealth
and more to a systématie ardoh
They are mon of a compating, pa-
tient, enterprising, acquisitive en:!,
thuslssm. They bhave found in
Ameries, the perfectly favorable an. }
vironment for their temperaments,
In no other country and in no gther yap
858 could they have risen to wuok{am &
eminence. America f& stili by virtue]
of its great Puritan tradition and in |
the older sense i&

: of the word, s
tensely morat land, Moat lusts ‘h
are strongly curbed by puble -opins b
lon, by traintng and tradjtion, - Bt 3.
the lust of acquisition hem not bes
surbed, but glorified. ' s

Word’mlnﬂns:!, S |
Some curlous lnstances of the phy:
slcal defect of *word hitfidnesst sré:
given In-the Lancet..The disense 1§, ] -
fortunately, uncommon. _In one case
fhe sulterer, an Eiglishomn, thirtys | 1eg
four yoars of age, who knew-Greek:|:"
Latin and French wall, suddenly: 1ot
all knowlsdgo of Bngilsh, though hy
could ‘yead and understand Greek:
Perfectly and Latit snd Frenoh inm-4 §
rather smaller :degree, Angther &ui]y
almost more qurious oase was thit
of & man who Joat the fower:af reads|
Ing at slght,’ Thix patiedt Was able,
to write acourately fromydiointion;
but.: wis completely .inable 15" vead |-
what he had written, ‘Word biind:.
bllpdness, but s cettanly atisnded:
by much more Inconivanient cotmas
Quesnoes, -, - o Moo

¥
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ke tor Typewiiter Bibhew. |
, ribhons appeat’ 1o fol
low the Taw of most other inanbmate

things—namely, thab It ix bosible ‘

aboiat worn out they ,

'l‘gi; in on w;dh t;ﬂdu?._!;non}ifot;g LN
¥ho ussy a. machine Tor all his woik,
which amount to very, Qﬁ;ﬁdﬁgbﬁ;
He says that when hie ribbbh gt
vory pale he reels it off on.x $p00), | are
‘wraps it in ofled %‘o'.rggnd‘mtigi»“
away in & damp, cdol plabs,”'By the,
time Lis next ribbon heglus.to show
the same signs of ]

y&ehr hp takew.th
ribbon that he had put mway: and
uses it again, R
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Where the Caars ave Crowned.:
! All the Czars of Russia hi
crowned in ihe famious Kremil
Morcow, and. in the ireasur:
are the throfiss of i
of the past, as well
Jowels and the ek
owied by the Ru

»

nas 'wers imported intg th

 States for the fiscal year

1005. The dm%md value of Iilme
bananas as-given on thelr eniry intc
Americs, taken from the fnvoloss at:
port of shipment, sversigad 25 contn
& bunch. ‘The selling price of t
same: bananas is about ‘$1.50,;
about  $50,000,000 snnuxily
tratgportation and profits., - ;

A process lids been tnvinted by

whichh ayes may be colored to-suif
s ;

plished by the fnjection’ ¢
Hqild inty the eye benind’ th
The experiment has betn.f)

Paris, aud pale;blue eyes we
.

ormed to desp viofet orba
o, with 6o apparent Tl
patient. 8

. Bmployed a8 Diuner Tas
“A most curlous: -sceripation
¢aived by & woman i¢ that.ot]
ner iaster.. She spéns

éxch day vikiting ho

Hoa o, .
cabeds

- goniy Improvemen:
00k new ways o

[ R i« SfiemanT g

- mem
| The st i

by &-Germun-pa
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knowledged.
" “He is full of imagination.” she
continued cagerly. ‘‘He has the im-
mortal 'fire of genfis! He is untram-
melled’ By tradition—""" ‘
“Yes.” The fire-flicker played on
her hatr, Ter eyes shone- lyminously
— ’ B R SR S : iy

gir] with red-gold hair stood looking
out of the frame, Before her knelt
two men hoiding up gifts to her upon
velxetw cushions, One wae a . young
neEn, the other was middle-aged. On
tbe white cushion of the young man
¥ i dgle rond, blood:red. The elder

manufacture & perfurne tablet which,
when dissolved in the gasolirie, de-
siroys the odors of the burnt gasc} ,
nnd emits a pleasant and’ agreeadis) .
scent. They cost 26 cents for a o

of it, and tne iablet "mmtiﬂg
564 miles of rowd,

£he fimagers of the poet, the no

‘ Vw’ti‘ .
'ﬁho"r&!ls,toug teacher. L
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