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A CHOICE SELECTION OF INTER.
"EBTINGITEMS,
Comments and Criticilame Based Upon
" the Happenings of the Day-—Histori-

tal and News Notes

The Vice President of Mexico has
alne llving children. Dee-lightfuol.
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fron of the greatest mysterics of the
ape v where the chorus girls all come
fm, o

Be prepared for a magazine article
sne of thess days on “Hypnotzed Vi
L

[ —————

it 13 a good deal ec-ur'l-u' -to stir up a
barne U's nest than It Is to flod the right
sleoe to ernwl Into,

————
e e

farah Bernhardt bas completed her
wemelrs. Oddly enough, they make a
fut, balkly volumne,

Mrs. Chadwick shouid be ablo to fur-
slelh a fow Interesting magazine arti
tley on ‘Flerce Finance."”

AT

A Newr York frult ralser hos evolved
1 eorcless apple. It will nover be
oot a8 popular as the plam,

— e -~ o= ]

A New Jersey boy has been cured of
Sodkjaw by "a homs remedy.” Have
keard of loosejaw In boys being cured
&y the home remedy.

A New Orleans physician declares
Bat ne gentleman will permit his
same to be published in n newspaper,
We refer him (o W. L. Douglas and Sir
Theman Lipton.

- —

Serry to disappoint Eir REdward
Clarke, who suggesls that the United
Sates be renamed “Usona,” but mos!
of us feel that we have got oul of the
wrenkfast-food class.

S———

fiold Is reported to have been dls-
sewared In Ireland, but If this Is 8o
e enge of Ireland Is more hopeless
Jhaw before. With gold Lthere, B land
il never let Ireland go.

A pelf-made man bhas an ldea that
J he Lhad gone to college he would have

M much anore of a success, and o

‘meflege man that If he hadn't he might
suve been much less of a fallure.

Thomas Eagleton of New York has
mamiged to accumulate debts of §119,-
8. without any assets, In spite of the
st that he can neither read nor write.
There can be no doubt of the fact that
‘innncial genluses are born and not
@nds.

p———————— |

smebody has Inveunted m device
wisseby an ordinary buggy can quick-
¥ be turned Into an eutomoblle. What
» moet needed, however, Is some kind
#F » scheme turough which an auto-
mabile can, when It s necessary, be
damed into a horse and buggy.

Mhere are ouly 25 privates In the
vy of Panama, which causes the
#Sew York Tribune to scoff at «ne iden
Test there may be any serious Inter-
lsenee with work on the Interoceanic
esm!. Let us not be foolishly over-
owelident. Who knows how many offi-
<wmo there are in the army of Pan-
Jamam 7

Pwopite the assertion which Lhas
Sinly been [terated that the Presldent
of the Unlted States has more power
Sem the King of IEnglund, says the
Sesbon Transeript, the truth remains
#wbk the King hae privileges In the
Pay o wearing red necktles and plum-
Mlerod Brecches that no chlef execu-
:- this country would dare as-

Any woman can take up a new fad,
B “dress record,” for its basls Is
merely a stout scrap book, Into which
e owner plns a plece of each new
Sresy she gets, and appends a memor-
aadmm of the cost of the dress and the
#ecial oceaslons on  which it was

If ever the memorandum has
®Yecopnd that the girl made the dress
dersalf, mnde It over once, and wore
W™ times between May 20, 1003, and
Sapt. 1, 1004d—well, she might not ke
& put the fact before the publlie, but
&e need never fear thad it will repel a
wue who thinks of marrying her.

Chlcago newspapers declare that that
g wil soon Dbuild a subway for
st ears and foot passengers which
wil dx a8 fine as that In New York,
2 even more extensive. If it Is done
il pince Chicage In the novel posi-
dett of having streets four stories high.
Tforty feet down below many of the
dveets run miles of subway already,
withe-branching tunnels in whieh runs
snaectric rallway for carrying freight
fpBawtaess houses. HKlectric wires and
mb oud water pipes also use this tun-
el The new subway will be over
fdn, then will come as now the level
wrfove of the street, and above that
e olovated rallroads.

~— —

The women belleve that every man
amevra all about poker, but only a few
e de. It 1s true, bowever, that neuar-

every wman pretends to understand
game thoroughly, When there is
» poker Joke at a theater all- the men

-

with a sort of pity, but the fellows
who smile know very Iittle about the
game and are afrald to play it, for Iy
aimost every little social affalr con
nected with chips and palrs there 18 s
tin-horn gambler lndustriously engagec
In working champs. The few mon whi
really understand poker have a habl
of winuing the money of the men whi
protend to undersiand It, so the largs
majority of men know nothing aboul
the game further than that a good
hand Is hard to get.

It Is an {1l wind that blows no good,
runs the proverb. Perhaps good may
yet come out 'of the bloody war be
tween Russia and Japan. It ls not Im.
probable that the frightful slaughter
In Manchuria has made the statesmen
of the old world and of the new re
flect more serlonsly than ever befors
upon the horrors, the Inhumanity, the
destructiveness of war. If, however,
tue confliot In the far Kast has not
made statesmen and rulers think mors
deeply upon the sub eck, (t has at least
stirred the hearts of the peopls in ev.
ery land and made them revolt agninst
such carnage. [t Is no exaggeration te
say that in every country the move
ment for International arbitration has
been strengthened by the Russo-Japa
nese conflict. In Japan there is a reac
tion which finds expression not In pro
test agalnst tha government, but I
profound sorrow over the loss of many
thousands of sturdy subjects of the
Mikado. That the war Is not popular
in Russia has been asserted time and
again by students of public oplnlon In
the emplire.

The startling Information that {mm}
granis are coming o New York more
rapidly than they can be disposed ol
with anything llke convenlence is off
sot somewhat by the fact that there Iy
a large exodus from this country te
different countries of Burops. Greek:
and Italilans belong to the class thal
can easily drift back and forth as tem
perature prompts. A little money enrn
ed in America enables them to take ad
vantage of low steerage rates and te
spend the winter In the milder home
climate. The thrifty Scandinavians
usually plan some time beforehand for
& generous visit home. Each winte)
tinds large numbers of these hardy peo
ple making a trip to the fatherland te
share with the home folks some of the
blessings they have found (n America
This year speclal inducements are held
out to them to return to Norway and
Sweden, for the northern country has
been so far depleted of Its best blood
that there is a loud demand for men
to till the soll, to work in the mines
and to engange in promising manufac
tures. Bcandinavia fiuds she has un
developed resources of her own and
plenty of work for her sturdy sons and
is begging them to return. The French
and English are following sult, al
though in not so great numbers. Be¢
when the Influx of homeseekers Is
looked upon wi.a something of anxiety
the other phase of the situation Is alac
to be taken Into nccount. This golng
back and forth of natlve Europeant
has advantages that are qulte as lm
portant in thelr way as Is the inter
change of scholarships among differ
ent nations of whieh so much has beer
sald In pralse of Iate. These emigrants
carry home the prinelples and ldeas
they have galned In America. the thyift
ler habits, the bhigher ldeals. Theh
views may be crude and often errone
ous, but they are far broader and mor
dccurnte than they would be If thes
persons remained permanently In elth.
er country., The same 18 true of theh
sympathles. FFrequent interchange of
visits between Europeans and Ameri
cans, to whatever status of soclety
they may belong, tends to a better un
lerstanding between the different coun
iries and a better prospect of peacs
and good will among the different na
tions.

H'an Vegetarian

After a thin, pale man and a blg
florld man had been eugaged in
warm discussion for a time on a sub
urban trolley car the other evening
the smaller and more peppery of thn
two made It apparent that he wantec
all those present for an audlence.

“l am a vegetarian!” he shouted. *1
never saw oue of your beef eaters yel
that could think clearly or reason lntel
ligently."

Then some of the Indignant passen
gers who dld not agree with him ane
resented his sweeping assertions cann
in with thelr voluntaries.

“Halr's just the color of a ecarrot,’
chuckled the fat man.

“Nose s a little reddish,” sald the
young man in evenlng dress,

“And something of a ‘turnup,’™ tit
tered the pretty girl hanging to tiu
sAme strap.

“Bet he's a beat”
butcher,

“Regular ‘punkin 'ead." ™ growled the
Englishman who bad eaten many a
0x.

The vanquished vegetarian ralsed
parsnip-shaped fuger to the conductor
T'he parson In the corner murmured

Lettice have peas.” and the tittering
girl ended the fusillade by requesting
the little man not to “squash” her w
he wedged Lis way to the Mear plat
torm.—Clicago luter Orwun,

snorted the

folks

CHAPTER XVIl.—(Continued.)

Quayle was lying prone and motion-
loss on the ground, some five or six paces
from her. His hands were stretehed out
to their full length, and his face was
buried in the grass. Henri had slid into
& crouching position agninst the side of
the hut, and he stared at her with glassy
eyes. Bhe whispered:

“Are you hart badly ?"

There was no reply, but the eyes seem-
ed to glare at her reproachfully. B8he
was about to rise, 8o as to Le able to
rssure herself if help were possible for
the wounded man, when another line of
figures came toward her out of the haze,
and before she was awnre of w0 noas o
presence, a Federnl officer stood before
her,

“What's this?" exclaimed the ofMeer,
“A civillan wounded, and a woman just
frightened to death!”

Helene looked up and rose. Ehe knew
not what to say, nor what to do, The
officer was a tall man, with a jovial,
rusre face, on every line of which
creamed good humor as rich as  his
brogue,

“Where's the rest of yez?" the ofcer
continned. “Where's the Reba 7"

“I don't know,” replied Helene, tim
idly. “If you mean where are the South-
ern soldiers, there are none about here.”
“None!” cried the Irishman. “Shure,
an it isn't you two that have been kickin'
up all this bother. Why, here's another
wan of thim, an' he'll niver fight no more.
[« It fghtin' among yerselves ye've
been 7'

Ilelene knew not what to answer; but
the Irishman seemed inclined to con
tinue the conversntion by himself,

“Faix, an' I know what ye are. It's
n peck o' rebel spiezs ye are, the whole
hoilin® lot o' yez, and it's hangin' yez
they'll be afther when they get yez into
camp.”

“Indeed, I am no spy," replied Helene,
“I eame here with the hope of bheing able
to see n dear friend in the United States
scrvice, Captain Denon, of the United
Siates regulars.”

“Ye'll be tellin' that to the marines, or
to the gineral when you see him,” retort-
ed the cficer, “and Of’'ve got no toime to
be wastin' of it here wid yez, Here,
Oi'll take ‘ye back to the guard-house.
Ye can piteh yer tale to the provost mar-
shal, He's a nice man, he is, though he
lsn't particularly soft hearted.”

Helene felt amnsed rather than fright-
ened when the Irishman, without further
ado, slipped his arm through hers and
led her away toward the creek. They
were walking aeross the field which sep-
arated them from the trees by the creek
side, when the firing, which had nearly
ccased, on a sudden burst out with a fu-
rious rattle,

“Halloo!"” exclaimed the Irishman.
“An' what's this?' He stopped and
turned.

Volley after volley crashed ont in the
wood, and at the same mowment bullets
cane singing teward them.

“Oi thought so!" exclnimed the Irigh-
man., “It's in the woods they've been
hiding, these rebels of yours, and our
tuen have just roused them ont."

The bullets hissed by them more furi-
ously, and the edge of the forest grew
alive with flashes, and Helene could
ted the dim figures of the Federal skirm
Ishers running baek, having evidently
come upon a stronger force of the in
closing SBouthern outposts.

While Helene looked on with a vague
sense of awe weighing on her disturbed
mind, she felt a sting in her shoulder,
nnd putting up her hand, withdrew it the
uext moment moist with blood, Then
ghe grew giddy, and her sight seemed to
fail her. At the same moment she stag-
gered, and would have fallen to the
gronnd had net the officer eaught her in
hig arms,

“Poor woman!” said the Irishman.
"I's her first foight, an' ghe's wounded
alrendy. Lot me see! What was the
man’s name ghe was lookin' afther? Oap-
tuin Denon. Well, T had betther let Cap-
tain Donon know about this."

He took the limp fizure in his arme as
If she had been a child, totally heedless
of the bullets that whirred abont him.
le conld not have been more careful or
gentle had Helene been his own daugh-
tel.

CHADITER XVIII,

When Helene next recovered conseions
ness she was Iying on a comfortable hed
in a nice, bright, cozy room, and Sue,
her own faithful, trusty Sune, was sittine
by her bedside with a great fan, and
Helene felt nefther the pain nor the thirst
which she had last remembered,

She gazed around the room, and saw
the brightly papered walls, nnd the clean
Ince curtnios, and the pictures, and they
seemed familiar to her, Her weak mind
wonderead and questioned where she wns,
nnd seelng the tears running down Sue's
blaek face, Helene smiled and said:

“Why are you crying, Bue?"

Whereupou the good old Boe Jumped
np as in ap ecstasy, and dropped her fan,
and clapped her hands nund eried:

“She's spoken! Missy's speakin’ again.
Mana'r Jneck! Mas'r Jack!"

And Helene's astonishment Inereased
when Whalter appeared at the door, Wal-
ter was paler, and his face was thinner
than when she had last seen him, There
was a haggard, pnin-stretched look about
his oyes, and a white bandage surroun-
ed a part of his head., He eane to the
bedside and took Helene's hand and said:

I am so glad that yon are a little
better. You will be progresing famously
now, 1 think, and we shall soon have yun
well and up sgnin™

And s Melene looked at Walter, and
asked bersell where he wae wheg ale

Woman The Mystery
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Inst maw him, her eyes for the first time
recognized the roem in which ‘she Iay.
It was her own room in Richmond. She
feebly pondered how she came to be
there, and why she had left it, and how
she had got back agnin, and the effort
fatigued her so that she could only smile
sadly, and Jack sald:

“T'here now! We must not trouble you
too much as yet. Try to get better
quickly,"

With that he pressed her hot hand and
stole away oun tiptoe. After that Helene
rapidly improved, and commenced to
question the faithful Bue, The good
woman could give Helene but little ex-
planation except that she had been
brought home, woanded and 1: that
Mas'r Jack had come back again, and
that maa'r himself, meaning Col. Adams,
was expected to arrive that very after-
noon.

But the doctor refused to allow fur-
ther questionings, and it was not woti)
some doys later that, finding that Helene
had become stronger, he withdrew his
veto. Then Adams came to see her for
the first time, accompanied by Walter.
The old soldier stood for a few moments
by her bedside, sad and silent, looking
into the big, dark-blne eyes,

“You have been through great dan-
gers, my dear,"” he said. *“At present
we only ask you to get well quickly, for
when you are strong enough 1 am gohug
to take you far awny from here.”

she had ever done before. “You are
all so good to me,"” she said. *“I don't
wish to go away again. 1 have been
punished for leaving this place How
did 1 eome back here?"

“You were brought back by myself,"”
snid Walter. “You were wounded, and
in a ligh fever, when the Yankees sent
you to the hospital at S8avage Station on
the second day of the seven days' battle
There Denon and myself took charge of
vou. Two days nfterward our men drove
the Yankees away, and eaptured the sta-
tion with all the sick and wounded there.
Then, of course, 1 lost no time in send-
ing you here."

"And Denon?” nsked IMelene.

“He is still with the Yankees,"” sald
Juck, sadly. “He would not even allow
his love for yon to interfere with what
he conridered hix duty, 1 ruppose he |=
ot Harris’ Landing now with his regi-
ment,"”

“There, now!" interposed Adams, *“I
seo yon are becoming lhot and flushed.
my dear, and I shall forbid all further
conversation except one thing that I am
going to tell you. The Confederate gov-
ernment has asked me teo undertake an
important mission to Burope, and I have
heen allowed to select Jack as my secre-
tary. As soon as you are strong enough
to be able to travel, we will start. Jack
has much to tell you, but all this will
keep until you are really strong enough
to hear it all.”

. . . . . N °

On one dark and moonless night of
September in that same year, half a
dozen persons, Adams, Walter and
Holene among them, were standing on
the deck of a steamer which had crept
out from Wilmington toward the open
sen,  Kvery light on board wam extin-
guished. Conversation was earried on in
the lowest whispers, The throb of the
engines, and the rush of the waves were
the only sounds audible.

The steamer dashed on over the placid
seq, and every eye om bonrd was strained
toward two lights which shone in the
distance some three or four miles to the
right, 8till the steamer rushed on. Boon
the lights changed position from a little
to the front to a position abreast, and
then receded and they could only he seen
aft of the steamer. As the ship advane-
ed out into the inky darkness, those on
Loard seemed to breathe mope freely.
“They have not noticed us," whispered
Walter to Adams, “and I think now we
nre safe,”

At last the lights disappeared altogeth-
or, and the eaptain eame from the bridge
to where Adams stood, and said:

“We are all right now. Before day-
light we shall be aniles and miles nw:;y
{rom them."

“So that's what you call running the
blockade,” suld [lelene, “running the
blocknde at sen? It is not half as excit-
ing as running the gauntlet of the Fed-
eral plekets,”

“No," said Jack, “not when there is a
brave and clever eaptain to guide yon
wstead of a traitor.”

“No reproaches, sir, if you plense,”™ re-
monstrated Helene. “By the way, yon
promised to reveal to me that mighty se-
cret about myself as soon as we were
fairly on the road to Euogland.”

"“There will be plenty of time for that
to-morrow,"” lnterposed Adams. “You
have had encugh excitement far to-
night,"”

“Whant!" interposed Hetene, “it 1s
agalu put off? Am I not te go to sleep
enjoying the little fairy tale I have bean
promised ¥

“No fairy tale,” said Jack, “unless an
immense fortune, and youw the shsolnte
and only mistress of it, and an honored
name ean be made the subject of a fairy
tale.”

——

CHAPTER XIX.

It was n lovely summer night In the
year of grace 1870, and the pale sickle
of the moon shone from an wuspeckel
heaven upon a scene of pomp and gaudy
glory such as could not have Leen sur-
pnssed even in the gny ecapital of the
most frivolous nntion upon the earth,

The windows of the Tuileries were
nhlaze with a myriad of opalesceut lights,
The rays of the woon fAashed ou the

arms and the armor of a thousand cuirus-

She looked nt him more tenderly than |

{oide of e grost sotwunce; whereime

=

of its load Indies and

gentlemen, and _drove away j
to make room for another, and Anethes
and yet another, uotil thers seemisd

be mo end of the of be
women, and of men glittering in
and decorations, who had come to
homage Lo the Jast and the littlest of
French Coesars. ’

He, the great one, seemed weary
the incense and the adulation. He
stroiled out into the gardem, lea
heavily upon a stick with one hand,
through hin free arm waw denwn
tiny, daiutily gloved hand of a,
whom all the women envied and hate
for the exceeding favor of w b
was the recipient, and at whom sl
wen stared as if their heaven lay da
eyes, and whom they vowed the
Leautiful and the wost bewitehing of
the women there. W OWeD U

Not a very young woman, either,
tall and stately-—in the later
though she showed noue of the ra
of advapeing time. She carried her he
au If she had been born to a thres
The lurge, limpid, dark blue eyes
set Into her head for the exprosa pur
ot thrilling the hearts of men. e

“That English woman again.” a wems
an whispered behind a [an of priceless
lnce,

“T'hat Miss Berinquay,” said a

“What right has she to come here
usurp the place which ought to belong
A French woman? Caun't she be aa
fied with her millions, and her
and stay in her cold and foggzy
land 7 Y

“That’s just it,” sneered the lndy
the gurgeous fan., “She doesn’t like
stay In her foggy England, where
mwen are as npattractive as the climate
and the women worse than both.” :

“You say that becanse you are jen
duchess,” whispered a tall and st
uld gentleman with his brenst co
with stars and orders. “Miss Bering
is as charming us she i« beantiful, and
she is lovely enough to captivate even
emperor,”

Her grnce drew up her shoulders wi
a conteniptuous shrug. In the meanti
ihe object of all this envy and pe
hatred walked by the side of the lord
many hosts, as if she had been u
during all her life to such companionshi

Bhe knew that all eyes were upon h
and she would not have been a wom
had that fact not made her bosom thei
with pleasure. Of ler it could be trul
said that she had come, been meen, a
had conquered,

She flashed upon the horizon of
ety like a resplendent meteor. The
mance of her story; her years of obse
ity, when she lived ignorant of her
name and parentage: the millions she ha
wrested from the rapacious Court
Chancery after a struggle of many yea
her owu benuoty—a!l these wounld ha
made her a remarkable woman, even
her force of character had not compel
attention, Adams’ teaching had not fa
en upon a barren soil, although the
isinnian had never expected to giather
rich a harvest.

That evening. as they drove home from
the palnce to Helene's mansion, H

sat looking at the sky, pondering over
viciasitudes of fate.

Adams sat next to her, also wrapped
in thought,

His own success was his punish

Ie had taught Helene to be armed at
points nguinst men. He had Iaid
heart bare to her, and left her

ns cold as chilled steel. Helene w
grateful to him, and he believed tha
in her own hanghty way she liked hi
He said to himself, what more could il-:
expect? How conld he hope that a woms
an in the prime of her life and beautp
would link herself to an old man whe
was fast advancing townrd the grave?
“This hns been a great night for y

my dear,”” he said. “Are you happ
now?"

“Happy 7" she replied, with a doe!
sigh. “I suppose 1 ought to be happy.

When Helene reaclied her boudouir !h‘
found on her little table the usual evens
ing's batch of letters. She was tired an

Inugnid, and she expected no missiv

which particularly interested her. SBomee
how or other curiosity seized her while
her maid was busy attending her, and shyg
opened one letter, a seemingly formal
commerciul one,

It was not about an extremely impor
tant business, but one upon which she
had set her heart. At the back of hes
mansion was situated a house nurmuu&
ed by some noble old chestnut trves, [f
hnd been standing empty for she knew
not how long, when one day Helene ne
ticed people going over it, evidently exy
amining it for the purpose of purchass
or hire,

Ehe said to herself that she wonld
like to have neighbors mo close te h
The windows of that house overloo
her own, and from the balecony at the
back every spot of her garden was o
servable. She had sent Mr. Robert Berin<
quay—who trausacted all her ordinarg
business with which she did not wiz
to trouble Adams—to the firm of ngentd
who had the place for dlsposal. The
firm had promised an immediate pn
swer, and it was in her hands.

“We are sorry," they said, “that wa

cannot aceept your proposal for the pug
chase of the mansion and gronnds o’!a

Rue Lord Byron, as they have Just |
bought by a gentleman from C’olﬂnm
Mr. Robers"

“Bother!" exclnimed Helens, *
did T open that wretched letter?
wonder who this Mr,
You hear nhout him everywhere, §7']
subseribed fifteen thonsand france ta th
relief fund of the miners, five thousapn
franes more thany 1 gEnve, [le bough the
Bevres vase which | wanted wmo much
over my hid. Ah! I wish | had naol
opened that letter.”

She went to bed very unhappey ind

All the gluries of the paxt evening werg

embittered by the sting of that lirgle diss
uppointivent,

(Lo be continued.)
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