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OW mapy lamps?™
she
Iy “one,
three?”

She holids my fate
with my cup in het
falr hands,

1 wep the slow
juices of the Flori-
da eane rizing from
the moist earth un-
der the =un's com-
1 hear a rustling among
the yellow stalks of sorghum as the
wind waves their silken taseels, Vis-
fong of blood red beets, discolved in the
ichor of thelr souls, visit me. Verlly,
All these are sngar.  Amd yet these
are not all!

“Three,” 1 make shift ta reply, re-
garding her gravely as she polses the
old Duteh sugar tongs tentatively over
my cup.

As ghe offers the Assam-Pekoe In ifs
Jeweled bauble of a ehallee, & wave of
the fragrant lguor overflows upon my
wrist,

“Oh, T have hurt you'" she cries,

“Irremediably,” 1 reply. The word,
s 1 utter It, staggers with significance
She lifts her eyes, under puzzled hrows,
to mine,

“Surely,” she hazards, softly, “the
paln will soon be gone?”

“It fs wndying,” I aver solemnly,
“and yet," 1 add, “1 cherigh it,"

“Then 1 may give yon another brim
ming cup, since you woo paln?”

Alas, might she not have sald more
truly, “Sinee you woo painfally.”

“No, T will have no more tea,”

“I may glve you coffee, then?™

“Nor coffee,"

“Chocolate?”  Her hand rests npon
the fantastic lid of the liver box which
containg the perfumed powder, She
has lifted the carved handle of an apos-
tle spoon to her lips, At the sight my
passion breaks its bounds, 1 bend aver
her untll my breath stirs the lock of
hair In Its warm resting pluce on the
nape of her white neck,

“Wonld youn caress a dead apostle
with a living disciple so near?” 1 whig-
per,

Her answer comes o low that I am
fain (o ask for it again, and yet again.
The apostle hears it, and lnnghs In his
‘g heard,

For has not he,

LW, |

pelling kise

too, iwen Kissed ?
i1

A shadow from the old ¢huarch tower
falls upon two figures, the shadow of a
Cross,

Within thelr walled garden misslon
priests chant  midnight prayers foi
souls in purgatory,

Betty's black eyes burn, her breath
comes fast; she s voung and bold.

As ghe leans ngainst a slender cot-
tonwood, the sonuth wind whispers to itn
heart-shaped leaves, and the girl thrills
with the tree’s tremulons reply.

Or do her pulses march with her

lover's at the tonch of Wis arm againast |

her sleeve?

“Betty?"

The man stoops to the black eyes, out
of which there leaps a sadden fire
nearer to the red lips, ripe as the blos-
eom of a cactus, From a clump of high
sage, ghostly gray even in the splendor
of the night's high noon, the soul of
the hoor speaks In an owl's ery, once,
twice, three times, the thick, soft, echo-
lesg notes robbing it in a breath, of all
ite safety and sweetness, :

“They passed me in the canon. I
eroucthed behind a bowlder and heaed
them curse ecach other for having lost
my trall.”

The man shakes his shonlders at the
recollection.  In the luminous haze
which bas overspread the sky, the scar-
1et  handkerchief wbout his throat
changes oddly to the likeness of a gap-
ing wound.

He tnkes the givl's dJusky face be-
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“MY WQMAN) BY THE LORD."
tween his hands and searches it avid-
feusly.

“You love me, Betty!"

A8 her warm mouth meets the pas-
alon of his, a passing cloud upon the
moon's falr face blots out one arm of
the erucifix; o that the pair stand no
longer'in the shadow of a'tross, but of
a glbbet,

The girl gdoes not mark it nor hear
the gtealthy pursuing foolsteps which
stog'in the shelter of a projecting an-
gle of the 1‘“' as her lover whispers;

“Alive or'dead, then, the same trall
takes us, Belty? My woman, by the
Lord, my waman!"

o 3 Inn. - ;

It ‘stands under a shoulder of ' the
*Matterhorn, where, even in the heat of
August, the quaking aspens shiver and
shadows of the spruce make twilight
out of moon. I knock at the chalet's
doori .-A woman's volce from the lat-
tice overhead replles to my summons.

“This I8 not an inn.”

By the sllver flutes of the great god
Pan—her voice! Al the charms tha®
1 cannotl see a e expressed in it—geace
of the fawn, eyes of dawn, halr of the
pilky fineness of the splder web as It |
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RAOEA+ 4 ross the sunget, brow thoughts
ful as the Matterhorn's sky before its

etnrs hive risen, heart brave and tens
' der

“But 1 am not a common traveler,” 1
answere, holdly

Light laughter deifts down (o me.gay
a8 the goldea motes that swim In a
funheam,

“How may my honse serve me?™

With a sight of its fajr mistreass

“1 hear a step npon the stalr,
holt of the door Is drawn., A flood of
light streams out into the night.

A withered old woman hids me en-
ter. My feot sink in the silken pile of
CASLOTR rugs I hear o gold hammer
nine pesonant strokes npon o
bronze shield. 'pon a spit before the
fire place two hirds are ronsting. The
alr s redolent of thelr julees and the
bangquet of newly decanted wine, 1
have Journeyed from where the Matter-
horn climbs jrs laxt height, and my
student dress s splashed and stained
with mud and snow

Dropplug upon a velvet
gtrétch my hande to the fire.

“Say (o your gracious chatelaine thiat
she shall dine with me.*

The old serving woman (Hrns away,
mumbling.

I draw a heavy table fnto the middle
| Of the hall, and set upor (1 platters and
trenchers.  The frclight fashes mer-

iy on Jeweled flagons and covstal ear-
| nfes,

Plaving vhalr whiore the lamp-
Hght will strike upon her face nnd
bring omt the gold in her hair, | seat
myself and funcy her figure on the oth-
er slde of the table

Two sleepy love-hirds twitter over-
head Inoa glided cage,

One stivs, and  fMutters
foathers agalost my hand,
she™ it murmurs,

“Elsle:” 1 ory. “Kisle!™

There is a vustiing among the enr-
tains that hide the stalrs, Al my veing
| run fire at the musie of her reply, 1
am here”

I turn and see a slewder figure in vio-
let velvet  embroidered  with  gold,
Above the low fair brow riotous locks
make sunghine In coarling tendrils, but
whether the eves  beneath are violet
Iike the woman’s gown or black like
the tips of the satin slippers under it,
or turquolse  or sapphire, llke the
stones that glimmer on my mistross’
white bands, who can tell? Not L
| But if 1 cannot meet her eves, | may
| follow the mutinous curve of the short

upper Hp and mark the cleft chin,white
a8 an almond’'s heart, and the rows of
pearis clasping the full fatr throat,

I seat her, and we begin our meal.

"There Is no salad,” she says, At
# sign the old woman fetehes me cress
and oll,

“Does it commend itself to yon** 1
ask, when 1 have served my vis-n-vis=

“It commends yon to wme,” she re-
| peats =oftly, |1 look Into her eyes, DBt
[ by now the wine has given me cour-
| nge.

“Why are you not in your proper uta-
| tlom, yYou who would grace a conrt?” 1
| ery,

“1 am tived of courts,

couch |

ite downy
“Elgie, Ll

Ah, you think

the Princess Ellse may not say :o
much?"
The Princess Ellse! She, whose

name s upon every tongue, my people’s
queen, mine, if——

Before 1 can speal: | hear ghouts,
snatches of song, the whizz of flying
ATTOWS,

One strikes the door of the chaler,

“Sire, sire, admit us. In <ix hours
we were to seek you. The time is up.”

Time? Ah, but the game is still to
e won,

I drop upon my knces before
prineess,

“Ellse,” 1 ery, “my throne {s emp.y.
I love you. Reign with me, Speak Lo
me in the volce I have loved since first
it fell on my listening ear. 1 wait for
your yes."

Was it the echo of the bird’s note In
his jeweled ring overhead, or dil my
love reply? “Alexis! My Kking.”
Mary Wakeman Botsford tn Four
0'Clock.

the

The Curlng of Toebacco.

To cure tobacco 8o as to develop its
fragrant flavor is no difficult matter,
The leaf Is carefully cut from the stem
as soon as it beginag to turn yellow,
which indicates ripeness. The leaves
must be carefully handled, and not
brulsed. They are strung by the stema
on stift wires, twelve or g0 on each, and
hung up in an airy place, not too dry;
an upper room Ig & good place for them,
or an open atttie. There they dry
slowly and fully ripen, They may stay
in this way untila damp day, when they
may be handled without breaking.
They are tied in bunches of Lwelve by
the stalks and slightly spread by twist-
ing & strip of a leaf around these
bunches, which are called hands. As
the handg are tied they are lald to-
geéther, the tips lapping and the butis
out, in / square heap on which a plece
of board, for a small quantity, is
placed, and a welght is put on the
board. They stay In this way for sev-
aml weeks, warming up to some ex-
tent, and this fermentation Is necessary
to tomplete the ripening and to develop
the fragrance and flavor. After again
being dried by hanging a few days or be:
ing appead, 1o check the fermentation,
the - hands are packed in tight boxes
where they finally cure and became
marketable or usable, Nothing more Is
needed for use, PBut it is a common
peactice for home use to dip the legves
in sweet water or diluted molasses, and
twist them into a sort of short ropes,
doubling them and thus making what
is commonly called pig tall, This may
be used in this condition for smoking
or chewing. Plug tobaceo is made by
laylng the leaves, stripped from the
stems and dipped In sweetened water,
into sultable moulds and pressing them
wnder a heavy press worked by a screw,
until they become solid cakes, Various
flavoring stuffs are used by the manu-
| tacturers of tobacco for sale.—Ex,
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THIERS' FIRST SUCCEESSES.

Awass Went Stenlght 1o the Heart of

AMulirs, I

Thicrs' great achlevement at Alx wis
in winning a prize offered by the acad
emy for on Vanvennrgies
snys the Chantanquan,  The way In
which this prige was gecnred was cha
Reteristle of Thiers., He wrote one os
say which would hnve been suceessful
bt for the fact that it was known to
e hig, The esspys were sent anony

Hn essny

mously, but Thicrs had been nnable 1o

vefrain from reading his to a literary
socioty,  The rovalists on the commit-
tee, knowing its suthorghip, were un-
willing to geant it the prize and post-
poned the decision Thiere nt once
wrote another in a different  siyle,
which Mignet copied and sent anony
mously, This essay won the prize, and
the whole town langhed at the clever
scheme.  The money which he recelved
enabled him to go to Parvis, He had
hoped to practice law, but found he
had not money enongh to e admitted
to the Parls bar. e tried unsuecess

P fally wreiting, fan padnting and the du-

L asking him to welte o review

thies of a private weretary, but earned
barely enongh 1o keep from starving in
hig garret.  Finally he got a chanee to
wiite for the Constitationnel The
editor, to whom he had an introdae-
tion, had thought to ger rid of him by
of the
sulon for that year. He supposed that
Thicrs most fall in #och o task, The
artistic taste which had been developed
At ALx made hig review a Hterary event
While doing justiee David's great
service to Feench art in the  past,
Thiers urged emancipation from the
fetters with which David had bound
the French school, and In contrast
cilled attention to Iwlacroix, then an
unknown painter. Thiz single article
did much for French art, and also se-
crred the author a good position as o
Journalist, For this he was eminently
fitted, a8 he was clear headed. went
tight to the heavt of affalrs and always
wrote with his audience clearly bhefore
bis mind. These same qualities were
afterwanrd prominent In hisx speeches,

AN ENGLISH GALLANT.

e Wase Very tGorgeous In tbhe Flisa-
bethan  Days.

Glancing across the surface of ovory-
day life in the Ellzabethan days of ro-
bust manhood, it {8 interesting to no-
tlee the lively childlike simplicity of

manners, the love of showy, brilllant

| tolors worn by both sexes, and to com-

pare these charming characteristics
with the sober habillments and re-
gerved manners of the present day
says the Nineteenth Century. Here s
an example of the man of fashlon, the
beau-ideal of the metropolis, as he gal-
lles forth into the city to pavade him-
self in the favorite mart of fashionable
loungers, 8t. Paul's churchyard. His
beard, if he have one, is on the wane,
but his mustaches are cultivated and
curled at the points, and himself redo-
lent with choleest perfumes, Costlly
Jewels decorate his ears; a gold brooch
of rarest workmanghip fastens his
bright scarlet ¢loak, which is thrown
carelessly over his left shoulder, for he
I8 most anxlous to exhibit to the ut-
most advantage the rich hatehings of
his silver-hilted rapier and dagger, the
exquisite cut of his doublet (shorn of
Ity skirts) und trunk hose, His haly,
cropped close from the top of the head
down the back, hangs In long, love-
locks on the sides. Hig hat, which was
then really new in the country, having
supplanted the woolen cap or hood, is
thrown jauntily on one side; it is high
and tapering toward the crown and has
a band around it, richly adorned with
pregious  stones, or by goldsmith's
work, and this gives support to ope of
the finest of plumes,

Only Jim Didn't,

In & ball game the other day Jim
Corbett put out twelve men and his
ghare of the recelpts was $300. And
yet there was a time when Jim could
have made $20,000 by putting out one
man.— Ex,

MISSING LINKS,

The bleyele, as well as the Bible,
now forms a part of the misslonary's
outfit,

In August nearly 3,000,000 pounds of
fish, valued at $116,000, were lande8 at
Gloucester, Mass,

In ten years the school attendance in

though the population has not In-
creased In any such proportion.
Sutton-in-Ashfield, in Nottingham.

has given birth to more famous crigk-
eters than any ofher town in Eng-
land,

“Shaw's Baw Shop" Is a sign In Port-
land, Me,, and a paper there suggests
that it I8 & good test for articulation
in a prohibition state,

It is estimated that more than 75,000
fishermen go out of New York every
Sunday and that they spend on an av-
ernge of $2 each on the sport,

In & Boston court, a few days ago, &
man engaged In manual labor testified
that he was obliged to work twenty-
one hours out of the twenty-four,

A number of Roman graves have re-
cently been lald bare at Cologne. ‘Yhe
Buffalo has more than doubled, al-
place has been secured from spolistion
by an extensive inclosure,

“1 don't see how a brilliant man !ike
Professor Dusentrals can put in so
much time talking to that insipid Mrs.
Moktaque.” “Oh, he's only. stropping
his intellect." ~ClLlcago Journal,

Caller—"Nellie, ig your mother {n?"
Nellle—"Mother Is out shopping.' ('all-
er—"When will she return, Nellle?"
Nellle (calling back)—"Mamma, what
zhall 1 say now?"—Harper's Bazar,

He—*1 understand BSerlbbler han
made a big hit with his novel, 1 didn't
know he was clever.” She-—"He lsn't
clever; he's shrewd. His characters
don't talk about anything but byclcles.*
=Philadeiphia Record,
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A Pretny Dresig

Vanity Falr.
<JLawn parties are 4 new sociely eox
periment. Invitations recendly sent ou
from a Long Island country house read
as follows: “Mrs, S

-

eup of coffee and hear the song of the
lark on Saturday morning at 5 o'clock.
N. B—Dancing in the dew.” The post-
soript seems to Indicate that the party
was merged Into a Knelpp-cure affair,

Old-timers are making remarks
about the difference in travellng para-
phernalin of today from that of a few
years back. The average summer trav-
eler In the 80's managed to get along
with & carpetbag and a cloth-coverad
receptacle hardly large enough to con-
tain one puffed sleeve. Even in hoop-
gkirt days things seemed (o accommo-
datingly fold up Into a small space, but
today when there I8 no erinoline and
girls wear almple shirt walsts and plain
skirts, they reqoire enough trunks to
stock a store. Even the men are obllg-
ed to have bags galore. hilevele trunks,
golf-bags and Saratogas and old people
travel with medicine hage, n half-dogen
shawlstraps AMAlled with  wraps  be-
sides thelr trunks. That all this amaz-
Ing mass of bags. trunks aud boxes 1@
so swiftly and safely handied by 146
so-culled baggage-srieshers 15 u subjert
of wonder.

requests the [ the story plainly enough.
pleasure of your company to deink a i milliner knows that it is impossible for

Ehae obiavme s aret SO COmmon pow ey

‘hat an announcement sl o A
and Mes Jamesen Jnmes will give o

dinner of 200 covers, followed by i
danee ol thelr Newport coltpge,”’ passes
specind notiés v\ few
aeo the entertalnment of such a4 pum
bor at a private honse wonbd have Iwen
ot of the question. It woe not long
o that the Bradlev-Martins startled
soviety hy bullding 0 new proom over
thdye bnek-yard In New York, expecinl-
Iy for the necommodation of the =ap
por arrangements nt o ball. Today
none of the ultra-smart New York set

would eonslder for an Instant a house

without NENFR

which did not have rooms large enough |

for all  purposes Twentv-five
ago few housos were large enoigh sven
for danees, amd only Mprx Astor  and
Mrs. Augast Relmont
lerles whieh conld coapverted Into
bullrooms In cage That
made the populaeity of the Patrinrchs

Vehore

il neceksity

and such organfzations. Hut sueh @
wtnte I8 now rapidly passing away, e
there are twenty prltate ballrooms in

New York today where theye
fiftoen years ago. This (=
all the big s fashlopabile vastern wa
tering plaees

wWis one
trite alvo ot

Conking Thermometers,
Cooking themometers are rathey ex
prugives-those of American mannfas
frre cost $L0, and tmported thermom-

vlers $5 0 bt the sale of them Ig in-
cieasing  They are made of porcelain |
and of fron, the stindard supporting

U ihe tiabe contuining the mercury inclin.
fag hackward at an angle ftom the
Paore, wo that the marking enn he casily

el The seale e marked up to 40
degrees and over, nml the several proj.
e cooking temperatares jre set forth
Lon the thermometers as follows:  Cor
ree hent for ronsts 0 ovens: Pork,
Q20 veal, 3200 beef. 100 mutton, 300
Correct heat for baking  Puff pastry,

| B0: bread, 340; pastry, 2205 meat ples
a0, Cooking thermometers are  gold
for honsehold use and for hotels gl
restanranta,
A Widew Syndicates Beat the Salesminn,
From the 83t Lobls Republic: A week

dea two fAnancees, with severs! hun-
deed other young  women from  the
vonntey, reached St Louls  to make

Cthelr fall purchases from the whole-
witle houses,  Filnanese No, 2 went to
] - ']

| one large millinery house to bhuy goods,
| anl the other young Lidy 1o wnother

lwrge establishment, I they hid been
men it wonld never have  Lppened,
bit, heing women, each young  lady
wished to see Just s much without

" paving for it as she possibly could, So
Finaneee No, 2 set out on o tour of the
|mlu-r trimming roome and with poetie
Justice nt her elbow she stepped un-
conrclously into the twimming room of
the establishment where Finanere No.
| 1 was doing her buying, The one young
lady hivd gone in Just whesd of the oth-
e, and In enrelessly opening her ret-
leule had dropped o letter. Financee
' No, 2 pleked up the Jetter, She Knew
< that handwriting among
{

|"' n corner and read it through,

SOME G‘ ‘l’i B !;Al!-;‘l ‘I IESIGNS,

two women to own the same bonnet;
and also that no woman wished to own
a honnet after it has been worn by an-
other woman. Consequently it was a
very easy matter for the two financoes
to agree, when they formed each oth-
er's aequaintance that evening in  the
hotel, that they were both done with
the young man. He was expected to
¢all that evening early upon flancee
No. 1. But they both met him in flan-
jeee No. 2's drawing room, where they
[salil, “We thought we'd save you trou-
ble. and give you only one pang in-
stead of two, for we've both decided to
{ break our engagements.” Ani pow the
voung man has added’ a new word to
'Sam Weller's warning., and he  #ays,
{"Revare of vidders, and slso of m‘l{lli-

[ wors ®

[

| What Shall She Wrar?

1 The firmt revolutlion in the season's
L ]

wheel of fashion has come like a thief
in the night to disturh the peacs of the
last days of a restful summer, which
{ brought no thought of how (o fashion
L our garments, ne tiresome visits to the

had pletvre gol ’
|
|

|
|
|
|
|

u thousand,
and just from force of hablt she retived
It told
Now, every

Iepsurmner's Now the dainty sumimer
o5 munt be cast matre
subitantinl materiale pnd elegance of a
winter outhie

CWhat shindl 1o wear ™
thudl confronte every woman the mo-
ment she arvlves In town, and the xum-
mer vacation v.|||h1,|\ hecomes an indis
tinet memory of pellef, comfort and uns
npprecimed joy as the teying probhlem
nanerts ltwelf and the work of refur-
nighing her entire wardrobe goes on,
The most definite mode which meets
her eye Just wt the  moment is the
blouge In every possible variatior of
fulness and decorntion which fashion
can devige.  To be sure, 1t Is not alto-
goether new, for o wus tentatively in-
troduced in the spring, when it was
well recelved, but It s hieve now with
emphatic declaration, and a hlovse of
gome sort seeme to be o fashionnhle
necesslty for all the women who nre

I nebide for the

I= the question

glender enough to wear It with grace
women wre adyieed by

Stout one ol

thority on fashion “to avold it as they
would the plague;” but a  slight
ponehied effect in the front of a bodice
i often becoming to generously pro-
portioned figures,

The latest winter hlouse has a basqne
formed of ¢ither square tabs or & scant
feil), the former being the favorite mo-
del, as It adds less to the size of the
hilps The effect of o long walst s
ossentinl to the good style of a blouse,
and the narrow Jeweled belt Is ane
other tmportant feature,  Bul this Is
rather expensive, and a very satlsfac-
tory helt can he made of black satin
sibhon wide enongh to wrinkle a little
on u white or volored satin lining, and
fastened with an oval cut-steel buckle,

The Russinn blonse I8 properly &
street garment, worn over a fancy ho-
dice of slik or lace, and fustens up the
front ar not, as you choose, being some-
times turned back two inches on elther
slde to show a pretty colored satin
lining or velvet facing. It Is decoratetl
elnborately with brald and beaded trim-
mings and edged with handsome fur,
and s nltogether charming on the right
woman., If you are very slight, the
blouse is cui loose, 1o fall a little over
the belt all the way around, and if not
it may be plain and close in the back

——e

cut in one plece, loose In front, with the
square tabs below the belt, made long
or ghort as they are most becoming.

Very pretty effects for house dresses
made with the blouse walst are pro-
duced with black velvet elther an inch
and a half or two inches wide. This
is sewn In stripes up and down, the
width of the velvet apart, on white satin
which forms the bodice,

Yaite Evideont.

Lamb—I don't understand how a ma)
can afford to take public offlcesa when
it costs more than the salary comes
to to get wlected. i

Wolf—T1i Is evident you were not out
out for a siatesman.-—Boston Trau-
seript,

— —— ——

DiMoult,

Falr Visitor—"I suppose, Mr, Palette,
that true art Is very difieult to under-
stand '

Mr, Palette—"About as difcult to un.
derstand, madam, as it Is to sell."—De-
troit Free Press,
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