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ROYDON'S BRIDE

Wy Cavanagh,
CAN'T RE
&) A,
moe, 1 don’t
P oover shnll, it It
WHELY lar the ring
on e thlra finger

% of my left hnmd, |
L - f okl certainly
*“ \ think 1 had been
arleep and dream
e,

How did it all
bappen? Thut's an eary quesiion to
usk, but o havd one 10 unswer,

People always need 1o sav. (rom my
girihood up, that Penny Lilhaven was

VLIZE
whit s
think

born to be an old mail, 1 wasn't &
pretry child, My eves were too big
nd my hale grew too low on my fore-
Lead, and there wus o sallow  look
about wy skin.  And then 1 had o way
of always putting things  away and
tidying up rvooms after other people,

ang my tyunks and
were neat as wux, and |
Bee anything Iin the wuy of enrelese-
ness or disorder; so the people would
look at me and lnngh, and say:

“Oh, she'll be an old mald, as oure as
fate.”

T used to ery sometimes to inysell, sl
about it but no one olse knew how |

Linrean  drawers
onldn't hear o

felt about the mutter,  Hoydon Grey
wis the niost merciless tease of them
all, 1 was alwass afrald of him when

Woe went o Banday =choal together, for
he uked to hide Lehind the doors and
pounce oul at me, and throw stenes at
my pet Kitten, and call me names, and
twit me with my pug nose aml bhig
eves, My unlucky name, too, wias a
rource of geeravation oa his part.

“You'll be an old maid, Pen,” he
would suy. “Nobody with such a name
ue Penclope ever got married.”

I hated Roy Grey, and vet thore was |
somethiing about the boy 1 conldn’t help
liking, after 4l T could uot forget
that when 1 had the searlot
lay at death’'s door, Rovdon sat under
my window, and 1 heard him say, the
firgt day I «at up in o big easy chalr:

“Well, I'm not sorry that Pen is Let-
ter. She's a queer little coneern, bt |
should have mlssed hee o ghe had
Giedd. "

I was just fficen when he went away
to Venezuela, and he told ne the night
before he sailed, that “he i) think |
wiue the gueorest girl of Ly age he Lad
gcen—in faect, mnothing loss than a
fright! 1 hurst out erving ot the not
particularly courteous criticism,

“1 am glad you are going away,” 1
cried, mmpetuously,

“So am L7 eald Roy, indifferently,
“There are monkeyvs there, and 1 dare
ey they have got fuces much like
yours,"

That was onur parting. Desr me, how
little we fancied 1hen thut it wonld he
twenty years before we caw cachi ather
ugnin,

I was an olid mald in good earnest
when Roy came back., They say no
womnn passes the age of twenty-five
without recelving at least one offer of
marriage, bt 1 Lelieve 1 was an ex.
ception to that rmile—1 pever had an
offer, All the girls who Lad grown uap
at my ¢ide marvied, and became bloom-
ing wives and happy mothers; but Pen
Lilhaven remained unsought and un-
wooed,

It used to mortify me Jdreadiully un-

PUG NOSE,

ti! 1 got to be thirty, unid then by (e-
grees 1 left off earing for fr, and madd
up my mind to be as happy o= 1 conlid
all hy myself.  So, us my near rela-
tions were all dead, and 1 had a tolera-
bly snug little =am to Al back upon,
1 took a pretty lHitle cottuge, and hod
my nilece. Edith Lousdale, 1o Hve with
me. e~ Edith was pretty and pennilogs,
and 1 felt as if Providence meant me to

TWIT \ll. \\ll'll MY

stand in the place of a mother 1o that |

poor, motherless child,

She was seventoen, anmd on pretty as
the freshest rose in all my garden,
Tall and slim, with deep bluc eyves, hair
like heaven's sunshine, amd a complex.
ton all pink and white, you loved to

look at her Just as you loved to fook at |

i flower or o statue, or any other bepu-
tiful thing,

“You'll be married
days, mdith,” T sald 1o her
too pretty to be left !n with the
lonely old maid, and then 1 shall be,
oli! 8o busy and so Lhappy, helping you
to furnish yvour house, and make up
rour pretty wedding things™

We were sitting on our little porch
in the summer ovening twibight,
niece and I, when o iall,
ure came up the walk, and
wonderingly to ses who § owas, With
halr bla‘k a8 o raven's wing, skin
bronzed by vedars of sun ond exposure
features stralght and clearly eat, ::wt
fyves in whose dark, mirthitul glimmer
there Hngered a strangely  tamiliar

tome of thesd

stratght fig-
I looked

light, he stood there smiling down juto |

my face,

“Is thin Glen Cottage?" he asked,
with the utmost gravity,

“Yen, sir,” 1 answered, “Luyt——"

“Hon't you remember me, Pen Lil- |
baven? Don't you remetber Hoydon

Grey?”
Ana then, sure encugh, I did remem-
per the bhoy who hal gone away
twenty odd years before.
Well, he bad made bis

fover, amd |

. Tor you're |

my |

L}
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It looks dim and dusky wnd ohl-fagh 5 s : :

it 1o be fresh
Will you help

lonedl pow ) and 1 want
andd sunny and winsome,
e with yvour advice anl coupsei?
Of course 1 promiseld: and for the
I next two or three weeks we wele as
| buisy sis boes,
| "We mustn’t et here know
are nbout,” he said thar nl
motion of his hesd

|
I

what we
ght. with a
tow.arsl Edith,

; Oy, no, 1o be sure pot,” 1 answered:;
i would spofl the surprise,”

How pretty we did -apke the ald
place!  Every room wias hike a cashet
| veady to recelve & Jewel; the bright
Poarpeta glowed in honguets and mosses
l;-\‘hl trailing  arpleigues  of  Persinn

brightnes=, all over the floor; the win-
dows were drapod with noat and taste-

ful shudes; the pictures on the walls
seemed prospective  of  tropie sunsets
and soft ANlpine moons; while every

vase andd stand and bookease was ar-
rongod as 1 knew Edith wonld like it
YRy sald Lopwavdedly, the aftep-
nogn that! our work of transformation
was complete, and we stood congratu-
lating cach other on our saceessenl en-
deavors for up 1o this time | had been
very allsereet, and asked no guestions

“when shall the queen of this en-
clhianted realm tuke posdession of hey
fairy bower? In other words - and |

conld not help Janghing at his puazicd

look —"“when shall von be married?"
' "So youn have gnessed o, you demure
Hitle Oedipos?”

Yo, 1 have gueseed 1.
“Well,
unoauspiclons time?
“Lat e see: this s JJu'y, Whoy don't
son say the first of Angna?”

The st of August be it then,
assented. “You are  sare
tevervihing here you  van
{think of?"

" he
there s
pusEibly

“Yes, everything.”

“Boeaus,” e went on,
coeme bere to Jive

“Am loto Hve here?" 1 avked,

“when you

“But,

Roy, perthiaps she wonldn't like it.,”
“She? Who is she?” he Inguired.
“Why, Edith, to Le sute

“Wihat hies Edith got o say
Hhe to kuow ? cried Roy
“My darling lttle Pen,
fivdd, the rest of the world may say, do,
andg think what it pleaavs, since yon
Lave pramized to be my wvife

11 The eozily fury bshed little break-
fust room secmed to swin around me,
YStop, Rovdon, for a minute, pleaze; |

I don't guite understand.”

‘Yon said yourself, e ot of
gt

“But 1 thought it was i2dith!

1 shoald
lan, lenghing,
i vou nre sptis-

Au-

| "Edith, indeed! A omere ohild—a
| gchoosgirl, whose whole heart, maore-

over, 1 wrapped np o Harry Burham!

Why, Pen, where have your eyves beey 2
| Where, indeed? Could 1| have been
bhindg all this time —s0
corrigibly hlind?

Do yvon love me, Pen? Dus't look
| the other way: 1 will be angwored!™

I did love hin; | had loved him long
and tenderly, and 1 told hian =0, not
without some blushings and wisgiy-
ings, however,

“Oh, Pen,” he whispered, holding me
| elose to his heart, “if you knew the
veurs and years 1 had been looking for-
ward to this time!™

S0 & was married-—quietly, of course,
and with no bridesmald vut Edlith; but
1 think the sun never shone on o hap-
lpin bride. And I live in the old place,

und Edith I8 hers with we; but next

Week we are to have another wedding,

atd my blueseyed blossom goes from
| #1e to Harry Burnham’s care,

Iut, as | satd before, it all scema like
A dream: amd as | osit Llone In my
beantiful home, 1 almost fancy myself
a solitary old mald again, untl Roy-
don's footstep o the  hall, and his
volee calling for his “denr Httle wife,"
rouges me to g genge of my new life and
| iew happiness,

Aud 1 dare say 1 shall get used to it
giter o while!

what do you tiink would bo |

solutely, In- |

Washiigon, 0, ¢y 97

I knew two men to hant sixty dave anad

get fourtven toxes, worth at the most
| #28, but they gmbled at it and thought
they had done well, In the same tme,

working no more hovre o day driving
a team, sitting down most of the time,
they would have mde 3128 4t the low-
est, But aftey all, [ goess the nly way
to look at it s that they have  fifty
l\\-u-l-._s: of varation o vear instead of
| two or tour, ke us awd 1 aon't see bt

| what they get as much fun ont of living

ax we do, or more, It @l depends on
| hhow yon loeg at "

| —— —

i An Anzel Without Wings

| Ome of the principal decorutive fea-

Ve of the new city holl fn Ban Frao-
| Clseo wis
fwetal angel, with  omspread
! poised on the top ol the bix dome, This
Pangel his been the subject of muach
crubbed controversy betweon the graff
mayor, Mr. Sutro, and the commission-
ery, The muyor criticised the angel
severely and vather eidienled the whole
thing.

0 have been o grear white. |
wings, |

l

.

finfshed and vewdy for holsting 1o s !

plice on the dome, Then it was discov-
el thot Hs wings offered too minch
adl space and that they wonld un.
doubtedly in the firet high wind pull
the angel down from s pereh, The
shoulder blivles were 1o narrow for the
wings to be properly braced, So the |

wings woere sawed off and a wingless
angel will surmonnt the dome— Ex-
' change,
Dhdn’t Follow Instroetions,
You ndvertise 1o cup

i irste Patron
voncumption, don't sou?
Dpctor—Yer, sir; 1 pever
iy nstructlons are followed,
Irate Patvon— My son 1ok your med-
Lieine for a year and dicd an bour after
the last dove,
Daoctor
(lowed, 1 told b o take it two years

Tit-Rits,

Gitving Mer n Lewd on Cuba,

The young King of Spain recently de-
geribed an island to Qs
teacher o8 o body of land aliuost en-
tively oceupled by incotpents,

POINTERS ON FLOWERS,
! Loogen the leaves and other winte,
covering from about the hardy bulbs,

The Leds for the summer plante may
now he thoroughly spaded and fertil-
lzed, although the plants must not he
st out for some time to come- po mut-
ter how tempting and balmy are the
}r\lll'“ duys.

Don't be disconraged if the garden is
small; fertilize heavily now, anid pliant
clogely o lttde later, and with earefl
| planuing a surprigsing guantity of flow-
ers may e rajsed in even the tniest
yard,
| The crocuses are vow In full bloom,
| and many of the outdoor hyaecinths
| bdded. Bt don’t neglect them be-
| causge them seem so perfectly hawmly,
Keep evergreen boughs and straw con-
venient for a light covering on cold
nights.

Now I8 the tlme for planting and
transplapting hardy shrubbery. Pack
the carth tirm!y about the roots and al-
low each hugh plenty of room to zrow,
see that all new yurieties are carefully
laheled for future reference,

Remember that it is not too varly to
plant the sweet pens outside the very
first day of April and they should sirely
[ be planted before the middle of (his
tmonth Iif they are to make good growth
and withstand the summer heat. Don't
| be In a hurey about planting  other
flower seed owtelde for some time to
Lo,

The peonles are now sending up thick
red ®alks and sprigs of green irls are
{forming thrifty clumps in the borders.

P'erlaps it holds gond witn some of the
Viesir girls, But there are many mare
from whose minds the ways of the
free and independent West have not
vou fudedd, who scorn the trammels of
enitern raleg and “effeto convention- |
L aliey,” and take the law n thelr own

il when !

iy instructions were not fol- |

| take

Reography '

Cthey are golng to see enliven the pro-

iuprend dry leaves or straw over the
Inosened earth, This looscning of the
soll is very lmportant, as the winter
covering may become so packed lnd
m

Loosen the goil about the clumps, then | “fem,” I

[ ----u.
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But the big angel was at last | visits & term is supposed to be the rule |

hands,
I i

nid there
Point,

When faney dictaies

hop oF coneert on ut rl..

“then's the time for disappearing. and
they “bob pp seronely™ 40 the govern-
ment deck with gripsacik or brown
paper pareel containing  festive  tals
ment; ilson box of candy tor the loved
omdet When  aveommadations  are
eoanty somoetimes p dowwn or so of girls
club together atnd tuke ane room, and

glso one trunk, much o the doetriment
of their voluminons skiris,

At any rate, or any how, aml on any
train they come, and the stuge which
mns up from the landing on such oe-
ciasions is temporarily their own, They
entire possesgion of the ‘bus and
quite f1N it up with themselhves and
their impediments,  Vassar songs and
eclasa calle, stock jokes and porsona)
reiirks shout the “sweet creatures”

gress up the hill, und woe to the out-
shder who creeps Into this traent com-

pany,
No falde deag of conventlons  and
pricty damp thelr ardent  spirits  if

they have to come without a chaperon.
They come jusgt the same, and matron-
iz ope another by nambers,  Ten of
these falr undergraduatos were clinfmadd
hy one elderly man as his danghters,
his goad nature not heing prool against
their appeals for so-called protection,
Not having a chaporon docs not trouble
them mueh at the hotel, for thev are
not there exeept to s=leep and ecat, It
I8 no place for fan- that guiet and re-
spectable parlor. There ave much bet-
ter chances ot other places,  The hop
or coneert which alternate on Saturday
pights, with jspection Saturday after-

: : e
TYPE OF VASSARl GINL,
noon and chupel Sunday morning, kesp

them on the go. After chapel thore is
an dour, a chance for a parade, inform-
al, of course, when each cadet Las his
there  are enough w  go
pround,

The damsels are also in dcmand Sun-
day afmrnonuu No matier what the

WHERE

VASSAR GIRLS RESORT.

anid he takes
vide" and 1= thankinl,
Vs wivl faie
tleld fop
andd the 1wo-gtep,

far her feolings, pl
trampies on her toes and her
frdiserimtuntely, fi
the purpcse,

sport amd o splendid

“practice sping” In flirtatvion
He hins small regard
veienl or mental; he
foellngs
‘{8 she not thero for
and ne knows thot his ele-

ANOTHER TYPLE,
society I8 n suflicient
quo’  He lends hor
tons, walst plate, chevrong and olags
ving-—in fact, all the decorations on
which he con lay hands,  And the moth

viting “guld pro

hig cast-off hut-

of o “plebe’™ who scents coming Joye
afar decorites her hop  card  with
ghetches i kind™ - hits on the oller

men and general “post jokes

S0 the Vassar girl who has a hrother
or a Uhrother™ at West Point is a popu-
Inr malden, and her sitting-room is a
gatherlueg plave for the clans, and hey
"teas™ are much frequentedd.  Her scrap
book would furnish interosting chap-
ters of history, with fmagination to il
In the spaces,

“Affaires de coeur” move rapldly ot
the "post."  Introductions are easy, anid
“faclle decensus Avernl” One evenlng
on the stalrs or in an unlighted ante-
room: o walk on “"Flirtation:" a nuate
ngking her to come agnin next week;
1L answer; an answer to that, with an
adiled touch of septiment and asplra-
tion after “the love of & true woman,"
with verses and so forth “ad infinjitum®™
and “ad nanseam ;M —graduantion, obliv-
jon, ond two sets of wedding cards
which perhaps erozs in the malls and
recall an “affalre’” of two years ago,

Somctimes the cadets, n stray ane
here and there, in furlough time, get off
to Vassar and are feted and made much
of.  Hut apportunities are more nuin-
erons down the river, and the leap year
methods hold, Beautifil and enliv-
ening sights are eeen on “Flirtation,"
In the twists and winds of that historie
“Academy of Soclal Sclence” the callow
south learns the use of his arms, and
algo the use of his feet and jumpiog
mugcles for emergencies when  the
sound of an sdvancing step s heard.
At one turn of the walk, when the leaves
are few, and the wanderers, afier a
blessed "solitude-asdeux,” forget the

wh

ﬁl!g hnpatls mepab s |

T R I

tau. one may &ce wondrous vistas of a |
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months apa s A malden
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TREATMENT OF ORCHIDS,
How ODur Granidfathers Slowly Liscover-
il Their IMsposition
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hortleniturists, says Garden and Fors
et 1 Is Interesting to note the
Peles of our

4.
great-grandfnthers (o dps-
cover the conditions most sultable for
[ them. We who know all about i are
Leirprised that any intelligent cultivae
[ tor shonubid have teied 1o grow epiphiye-
|ti- planis “in o common  soll o
plunged to the vim b tan bedd,

bagrking,

nots

’i"'nlk
sphigntm moss, peat Bbher and
chareonl pappesi to v to b e X thy what
any huetligent schaothoy would have
recommended ge sipplsing the  cight
| material for an epiphyree,  But, 1i%e all
: tuseful discoveries and Inventions, sing-
ple as they apprar 1o us they wepe pot
|\.\u|kn[ ot without much thoneh!, ex-
periment amd the snerifice of many
plants, One of the shrewdest of bot-
anists working in the vap of the horti-
cultural art of his time, Dy, Lindley,
stated in oo paper read to the Roval
Hortieuliural Society in 1820, that “high
temperature, deep shade and excossive
humibdity are the conditions essentinl to
the well being of oreblds.”  Thirteen
years eter another orehid  authority,
Mr. Bateman, recommended the same
Ctreatment, adding that a resting season
P Wae necessary. This trentment became
L the only orthodox one nnd was pUrsist-
od in for apward of thirty vears. We
now recognlee that fresh alr  at  all
times s cxeontiol, that many orehids
enjoy bright <unshine, that while some
requlre plents of molsture all the veur
rounld. others require it only for a1 por-
thon of the year, and that sonie oven
thrive only when treated as if thoey were
cactl,  The temperature for exotic or-
chids vuries from @ purely tropleal to
that of u few degrees above freczing
point, and while some specles during
Erowth are kept in o hot, steamy atmos-
pheve and a¥ter erawth Is completed
are removed to comparatively coal nmd
fdry condittons to afford them a rest,
athers suffer if the conditions are not
falrly uniform all the year round,

May Albatt in Japan,

Annie May Abbett, the Georgia “elec.
wle magned," whose feats of stringth
created a sensation in thin  conatry
sOme years ngo, s amuosing horself now
with the strong men  of Ching  and
Plapan, The Jupanese wrostlers, whose
physical  strength  is celebrated the
worlil aver, were unnble to raise Miss
Abbott from the floor., while with the
tips of her fingors she neutralized thelr
most strenvous efforts to 1L even light
objects, such as & cane from s table,
The Japanese prpers say this is hypno-
tism, wille the Chinese journals accuse
her of being in league with the powers
of evil—Exchange.

Religlous Women,
Are pot women more religious than
men? Even at the time of Christ
women dlspinyﬂl mom religious fervor




