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CHAPTER XIX —("o iy

*Nouon, we sre alope, 3 |

*Yeu, mam'selle; if I onis ‘worlere
Be was, the channing youn: —ontlc uan,
1 would set off on foot to "

“The sea lies between us ' .4 Eu-

ie.
When the poor lomely Lo .ross, with

Beor faithfnl old servant for (o..paay,
wes shedding tearm im the o, dark
Gouse, which waws all the workd she

. men talked from Oricr to Nan-
of nothing but Miie Grawlvi s ler
weventeen millions. One of Lio: Lrst acts
Wea to settle a peusiom of "wolve hun-
dred francs oo Nanon, who, jussessing
wlready an income of six hun il (ranes
of her own, at once becmur & great
@match. Ip less than 8 mouth she ex-
ehanged her condition of spiuster for
that of wife at the lustance uud through
the persuasion of Amtoine Cornoiller,
who was promoted to the positiou of
Bailiff snd kesper to Mlle. Grandet.
Engenie was & womsn of thirty aud as
pot had known none of the happiness
of life. It seemed hardly probable that
she woull marry while she still wore
mourning, Her slucere plety was well
ksown. 8o the Cruchot family, cous-
adled by the astute old Abbe, was fain
%0 be content with wsurrounding the
heiress with the most affectionate atten-
tioas. Her dining room waws filled every
evening with the warmest and most de
voted Cruchotive. M. le President de
Bonfons was the hero of the circle: they
lauded his talents, his permonsl appear-

bered nothing but the little garden shut
in by its crumbling walls where Le had
lkesrmed the fate that lay in store for
him: but he rejected all connection with
the family. His unele was an old fox
who hud filched his jewels. FEugenie had
oo place in his heart, he pever gave her
a thought. but she oceupied & page in
bis ledger as & creditor for six thousand
france.

Boch conduct and such idess explaim-
od Charles ‘s sileace
East lndies, on the coast of Africa, at
Lisbon, in the United Riates, Charles
(irandet the adventurer was knowu sa
Carl Sepherd, » pseudonym which he as
sumed 80 as not to compromise his rval
neme. Carl Bepherd could be ludefati-
gable, brazen and greedy of gain; could
eonduct himself, In short, like a man
who resolves to make & fortune no mat-
ter what way, and makes haste 10 bave
dooe with villainy as soon as possilile,
in order to live respected for the rest of
his days.

With such methods his career of pros
perity was rapid and brlliaot, and iu
1827 he returned to HBordeaux on board
a fine brig belouging to a Ioralist firm.
He bhad nioeteen hundred  thousand
francs with him in gold dust. carefully
secreted in three strong casks: he hoped
1o sell it to the Paris mint, and to mnke
eight per cent on the transaction. There
wis also on board the hrig a geutle-
man-in-ordinary to his Majesty Chorles
X., n M. d'Aubrion, & worthy old man
who liad been rash enough to marry 4

ance, his learming, his amiability; he
was sh inexhaustible subject of admir-
Ing comment,

“M. le President™ had striven to act
up to the part he wanted to play. He|
was 40 years old, his countensance was
dark and illfavored, he had, worvover,
the wirened look which is frequently |
eoen in nen of his profession; but he af-
fected the airm of youth, sported o mn-
lacea cone, and went to Mile. Grandet's
house arrnyed in a white cravat and a
shirt with huge frillx He called the |
fair heiress “our dear Eugeole,” end
opoke nx if he were an intimate friend
of the fumily. The pnck was wtill in
pursuit of Eugenie's millions; it was =
more uumernis pack now; they gave
tongne together, and hunted down their
prey more systematically,

It Charles had vome back from the
far-off ludics, he would bave found the |
same motives at work and almost the
same people. Mme. des Grassios, for
whom Eugenle had nothing but kindoess |
and pity, still remained to vex the Cru-
chots. Engenic's face still shone out
aguinst the dark background, and
Oharles, though invisible, reigned there
supreme as in other days

Yot rome advance had been mnde
Bugenie's birthday bouquet was ucver
forgotten by the magistrate. Indeed,
eveming he brougat the heodilup®6N..
iz bad become an institution; every even-
g he brought the heirsss a hoge and
wondertul bouguet. Mme, Cornoiller os-
tsatationsly placed these offerings in a
vase, and promptly flong them Isto &
of the yard as socon as the visit-

E_

of France one of

as times go. I know of my own certain
feowisdgs that when ald Grandet added
b own property te the Froldfond es-
tate he meant to graft his family into
Froidfonds, Ha often told me as
! he was o shrewd old mnan,
was Grandet”

“Ah! Nnnon,” Bugeuie =aid one sven-
fmg, as she went to bed, “why has he pot
emce written to me in sevea years?”

CHAFPTER XX.

While these events were taking place
fa Saomur, Charles was mukiug his for-
tone in the East His first venture was |
wery successful He had promptly re-
alised the sum of six thousand dnllzrs.
Crossing the line had cured him of many
early ; be soon saw very clear-

that the best and quickest way of
making money was the same in the trop-
ies as In Europe—by buying and selling
men. He made a descent on the African
esasts snd bargained (cr negroes nnd |
ofher goods In demand in various mar

He threw himself heart and soul
his business, and thouzht of notling

@ set one clear aim before Lim,
reappear in Parls, and to dazsle the
there with his weaith, to attain
’ even higher than the one from
had fallen.

t of rubbing shonlders with
traveling o many lands, com-
act with varioun customs, his
relnxed. Hin notious of

g
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woman of fashion whose money came
from estates in the West India lslunds
Mme. d'Aubrion’s reckless exiravagonce
had obliged him to ge out 1o the Indies
to sell ber property. M, and Mume,
d'Aubrion were vew In straitensd cir-
ermstunces. They had a bare twenty
thousand franes of income and a danugh
ter, & very phin girl, whom her mother
made up her mind to marry without a
dowry. It wns an onterprise the sue-
cesn of which might have seemed some-
what problematical to a man of the
world, in spite of the cleverness with
which a woman of fashion is generally
eredited. Perhaps even Mme. 4" Aohrion
herself, when she looked st her daugh

ter, was almost ready to despnir of got
ting rid of Lher to any one, even to the
most besotted worshiper of rank and
titles,

Mlle. d'Aubrion was a tall, spare
demoiselle: she had a disduinful mouth,
overshandowed by a long nose, thick at
the tip, sallow im its normal eondition,
but very red after a meal. Frow some
pointa of view she was all that a world-
Iy mother, who was 85 years of age, and
had wtill some pretentions to beauty,
rould desire, But by way of comjpen-
suting advantages, the Marquis d"Au-
brion's distinguished air Lad heen in-
herited by her daughter.
had taught her how to dresa hervelf, Un-
der the same instructor she had acquired
& charming manoer, and had learned to
assime that pensive expression which
inrterests a man and leads him to im-
agine that here, surely, Is the augel
whom he has hitherto sought In vain.

Charles became very intimate with
Mme. d'Aubrion; the lady had her own
reasons for encouraging bim. People
said that during the time oo board she
left mo stone unturned to secure such a
prizse for a son-im-law. It Is at any rate
certala that when they lapded at Dor-
deaux Charles stayed in the same liotel
with M., Mme. and Mlle. 4"Aubrion, and
they all traveled together to Paris. The
hotel d’Aubrion was hampered with
mortgages, and Charles was intended to
come to the rescuwe. The mother had
gone no far as to say that it would give
ber great pleasure te establish & son-in-
law on the ground floor. 8he did npot
share M. d’Aubrioa’s aristocratic preju-
dks and promissd Chartlis Orandot t2
obtaln letters patemt which should au-
thorize him, Grandef, to bear the name
and assume the arme of the d'Aubrious,
and tn ancrssd tn tha nronertr of An-
brion, which was weeth about thirty-six
thonsand livres a yeosr, to say nothing of
the titles of Capal de Buch and Mar-
quis d"Aubrion. They could be very
useful to each othee, in short: and what
with this arrungement of & joint esiab-
lishment, and one or twe posts shout
the court, the hotel d’Aubrion might
count upen an income of & bundred thou-
sand francs aod more.

“And when a mas has a hundred tlou-
sond francs & year, & name, a family and
n preition at court, the rest is eany. You
c¢an le serretary % an embassy "

Blie fairly tursed his head with these
ambitious schemes. He never douhied
but that his oncle had paid his fathor's
creditorn. He resolved to strain every
nerve to reach those pinnacles of glory
which hin egotistical would-be mother-ln-
liw had pointed out to him. His coosin
was naly a dim speck in the remote past;
she hod no place in this brilliant future,
no part in his dreams, but he went to
se¢ Annpette. That experienced woman
of the world gave counsel to her old
friend; he must by no means let ulip
such an opportunity for an allinnce; she
promised to aid him In all his schemes of
advancement. He had grown very ad
tractive during his stay ia the Indles:
his complexion had grown darker, he
had gained in manliness and self-poxses-
slon; be spoke in the firm, decided toues
of & man who is used to commuand and
to success. Ever since Charles Grandet
had discovered that there was s definite
part for him to play in Paris, be was
himself at once.

Den Grassinn, henring of his retumn,
his spproaching marriage, and his large
fortune, came (o see him, snd spoke of
the three hundred thoussnd francs still
owing to his father's ereditors. He foand
Cha closeted with a goldsmith, from
whom he had ordered jewels for Mile.
d'Acbrion’s corbeille, and who was aub-

desigus, Charles himself had
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Her mother |

In the |

. eral secands she kept the senl anbroken,

! slons is gone by for me

| Is apparently nothing to binder the real

|
he did not pay the slightest sttemtion
to what the bauker said

“My father's debis are not mine™ he
said coolly. 1 s obliged to you, sir,
for the troable you have been good
enough to take. but | am none the berier
for it that | cun see. I have not seraped
together a couple of millions, exrned with
the sweat of my bLrow, to Hiog it to my
tather's creditors.”

“But suppose that your father were
to be declored a bankrupt lo & few Jduys’
time ™"

“In a few daye’ time I shall be the
Compte d’Anbrion, sir: so you can see
that it i3 & matter of entire indifersnce
to me Hesides, you know even better
than | do that when a man has & Lun-
dred thousapd livres a yoar, his father
never has been s bankrupt,” and he po
litely edged the deputy des Grassios 1o
the door.

CHAPTER XXI.

Iu the early days of the month of
[ August, in that same year, Eugenie was
aitting on the little bench in the garden
where her cousin had sworn eternal Jove,
and where she often took breakfast in
| summer mornings. The poor girl was
almost happy for & few brief momentsa;
she went over all the great and litte
events of her love before those catastro-
phes that followed. The wmworning was
fresh and bright, and the garden was
full of suulight; Ler eyea wandered over
the wall with its moss and Bowers: it
was full of eracks now, and all but in
ruius, hut no one was allowed to tovch
it The postmun kuocked nt the door,
und gave s letter into the hands of Mme,
Cornoiller, who hurried inte the garden,
crving, “"Madewoiselle! A letter! Is it
the letter ™ shie added, as shie handed it
to ber mistress

The words rng thmagh Eugenie's
henrt os the spoken sounds rang from
the romperts amd the old garden wall

Paris! It i kis writing! Then he
has come baek.”

Eugenle’'s face grew white: for ser-

for her heart beat so fast that she cayld
peither move nor see, Big Nanon sto]
atd waited with hoth hands on her Lips;
jov seemed to pufl like smoke from every
wrinkle in her brown face.

“Oh! why doees he come back by way
of PParis, Nuuon, when he went by way
of Saumur?”

“Reud it; the letter will tell you why

Eugenie's fingers trombled ns she open-
ed the envelope; a check fell out of it
and fHutiered down, Nanon picked it up.

.

Eugenie rend the letter through. It ran
as follows
“My Dear Cousin—Yon will, | am

sure, hear with plessure of the sucoess
of my enterprise. You hronght me luck;
I bave come back to France a wenlthy
man. My dear cousin, the day of illy
1 am sorer, bt
it eonuat be helped. You are free, my
vousin, and 1, too, am free still; there

ization of our youtbfnl! hopes, but 1 am
too stralghtforward to hide my present
situntion from youw. I have not for a
moment forgotten that 1 sm bound to
you. [ have always remembered the
little wooden bLench——"

Eugenie started up as If she were sit-
ting ou burning coals, and sat down on
one of the broken stone ateps in the
yard.

—*"the little wooden bench where we
rowed to love each other forever; the
passsge, the gray parior, my attic room,
the night when in your thoughtfulucss
snd tact you made my future easier for
me. Yes; these memories have been my
support; but 1 caomot deml iuvmincvrely
with you. Your bringing up, your ways
of life, and your tnstes bave not fitted
you for Parisien life, por would they
harmonize with the future which [ have
marked out for myself. | poasena at the
time of writing an imcome of 850,000
livres., With this fortune I am able to
marry inte the d'Aubrion family: I
should take their name on my marnage
with thelr only daughter, a girl of nine
teen, and secure at the same time a very
brilliant posaition ln society. I will assure
yon that | have not the slighteat affec-
tion for Mille. d*Aubrion, but by this
marriage 1 shall secure for my childrem
a social rank which will be of lnestima-
bie waiue in the fuiure. When [ tell
you plainly that my marriage is solely a
marringe of suitability, and that I Luve
not forgotten the love of our youtkful
8iy=, am 1 not puttins mwsel? entively
into your hands, and making you the
arbitrese of my fate? Is it not implied
that ir 1 must renounce my socinl nmbl
tions, 1 shall willingly content myself
with the simple and pure happiness
which is always calied up by the thought
of yon

“Pra-da-la-taptntl!™ sang  Charles
Graudet, as he signed his name. “That
is acting handsomely,” he said to him-
solf. He looked about him for the check,
slipped It in, and added a postseript

(To be continued.

Baid the Boy Was Dear.

At a leap-year party held recently
In Germantown a povel way of ralsing
funds for a charitabie object was sug-
gested and carried out In the auvction-
ing off of the young men pressnt, the
Lighest bidder for each belng entitied
o his attentlons for the evening. A
bright young girl was chosen for auc-
tioneer, the boys being banished to
another room. The sale started with
the falr suctioneer naming the merl-
torious points of the young men. No
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THE POWER OF GRII. I
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Fo varry on the buck a pack wigh-

18 4 bundred pounds or more L

ol oply strong wuscles but & wastery
| T balanee. in “The Forest™ Stewart
| Jdward White says thut the first thipe
yo# dlid auy packing be bad a Lard
stumbling a few bhusdred feet
just fifty pounds on his ba-k
At the end of that same trip be cond
arry a bundrsd pounds snd e Jot o
dnowe pooes and guus over g long ot
g¢ without serious incvnvenlepe s

At Spst packing I8 ss near loferaal
sunishwent us werely wundane cond
lons cun cowpass.  Sixteen  brand-
ww wuscles acbe, gt first dully, then
burply, then lutolerably, until it seetus
ou chnnot bear it unother second. At
irst you rest every tlme you feel
ired.  Then you begin to feel very
ired every fifty feet. Then you have
o do the best you can, and prove the
vuck that Is in you

Tows Friant, an old woodsman of
vide experience. has often told me
vith relish of his frst try at carry
og.  He bad about sixty ponnds, and
s companton double th at smwount
dr. Frigsutl stood It for what seemed
ike a few and theu =at
lown, He conld pot have woved an
viber stap I & gup bad Leen at bie
ur

“"What's the matter?”
LO R ]

Del” sald Frinpt, “Jm all o 1
aut mas Here's where | guir”
“Can’t you carry bhere any farther®™
“Not an
“Well,
ur you™
l rnant
divnt

[y you menti to say

Farry

| itne

ceniuries

asked lils oo

Hiite

ple her on. 'l earry

oked at hitm a #&wenl in
nInAzZeILent

that you are
aing to your pack aml omine
U

That's what 1 wmean 1o say. I'll do

Longh great 8 the protest of the hin
nan fraome agninst what it considers
thinse, greater still s the power of a
uan's grit

Dil His Bost.

In the absence of the regular so
ety reporter the dramatic eritle of
he Dadly Chronleler wis detialled to
write up” & wedding. “I'll do the
wait 1 can he said, “but 1 feel sure |
ihnll make a boteh of IL" This s
#bat he toroed lo—omitting the pre.
Imloary remarks sabout the size of
the mudience and the delay In begin-
iing the performance:

Mr. Buroside, In the role of the
ridegroom, acted the part In a stiff
7et listless menner, He has & good
itage presence, but mars the effect by
L total lack of animation and an al-
post insudible volce,

Miss Jones, an the bride, was much
nore effective. Her costume was be-
wlldering, yet true to life. If one may
renture to criticlke, her ¢ffort to over-
ome ber obvious stage fright was a
rifle too evident. She was in good
rolde, however, and her epunciation
~us clear and distinet
It must be confessed that both Miss
fones and Mr. Burnside were deficient
n their iines, and bhad to be prompted
timost constantly by the Rev. Jabez
Umnean  who as the afficlating cler-
ryman, was decidedly the star of the
wrformance.

“Come on; Le's Go."

While the Spanlsh-American War
sas on several volunteer troops were
mmped in the vicinity of Knoxville,
Fenn

Upon a visit to that city of the late
sovernor Bushnell of Ohlo a grand
nilitary review was held In his bonor,
hie weveral brigades Including two ne
tro regiments, also  stationed there
aking part,

Among the many spectators crowd
ng the sidewslks wan & typleal Ten-
1wessee farmer accompanied by his bux-
im wife. He thoroughly enjoyed the
ar g ot spectacle of marching troops
b suddenly the negro  regiments
wme into view,

Then the old farmer, In great dis
rust. hastily grasped his wife's arm
ind sald: “Come, on, Marla; let's go;
here come the niggers.”

A little street gamin, black as tar,

names were used, but she managed, In i
a humorous comment on their fallings
as well as thelr virtues, to Indlcate
the personallty of each one as offered. |
Bidding started off briskiy In dime
jumps, but after the dollar point was

the boys would be so Impressed with
thelr value that they would be too
concelted to be good rompany, and bids
were reduced to 1 cent. One young
man hung fre at 30 cents. “Why, girls,
the brass In this article is worth more
than that” pleaded the auctioneer, in
secure a higher bid; but
“Sold, at 30 cents,” she

vas standing near. Hearing the farm-
s’ slighting remark, his eyes grew
arge and luminous with Indignation as
w retorted: “Yan, dat's jes" what dem
ipanlels =ay, when dey seed de nlg.
wrs comin' up de hill at Bantisgo:

reached the suctloneer announced that Tome on: le's go.' "

Lesson in Boston Anatomy.
The following anecdote Is being told

"+f & youthfu! Bostonian who was ask:

d by her school teacher, during a les
on In physiology, to describe the df
‘isions and constitution of the human

wdy.

“The body,” she answered confident:
5. “In divided Into three sections: the
sead, the thorax and the abdomen. The
1wead containe the ryes, ears, nose,
nouth and bralns—If any; the thorax
sonlains the lungs and the heart; the

¥ bdomen contains the stomach and the

roweln, which are five, a, o, |, 0 and
L"—Harper's Weekly.

Ksowing & Woman.
“Do you know her?’
“Ne; | am merely acquaintsd with

Women Are at 8 Premium,

The deficiency of wowen in Cape
‘wlouy aud throughout South Africa
sho are weary of single Dlessediess,
or thers Ix a great shortage of [air
pes in that part of the world So
ar as can be learned the excess In
wumimr of white males over white
‘emniMa in Britisli South Africa s
epresented Tu the following table

Tape ColoRy . ...icvencsrissnssne 15,000
salal . i e ikl - XL
Jrange River Colony. .. .. ....... 3000
“ranevasl ... .. ... ceareeess &:i.l.ll]
thodesin ... ... 3.0

Total shortage of females LR

“In m populntion of whites only
wmbering about SML00 in all this

feticlency of women  seems of Arst
dght slmost fneredible,” says a writer,
‘i It 1s the more remarkable sod de
Morable inasmuch as beyond a doubt
bie grenter part of the deficiency exisis
wmong the Britlsh section of the popu
atlon ™ It weems that about one man
n every four of the British In South
Afries vould never hope to find a wile,
vhether Duteh or English, beforie The
war.  The setunl disproportion in the
mimedinte future will be far greater.,

No scheme of Angliiention ln South
Afriea, the writer points out, ean b

Lier |

l

Tictive, which neglects the lnevitalile
onsequence of & lack of women. The
floer women are galning upon the Brit
Ish nt the rate of about 1NN a Year
If an organization were created which
wonld insure the dispatel of D000 we

Lo from the United Kingdow in each

t it ]l have 10"

Friaut drew u long breath. “Well™
il e, at last, Ci0 a0 Httle, sawed-off |
Hdinp like yon can wiggle under a hut- |
Irod aod olglity, T guess 1 can mnke it
der sixty.”™

That's right,” said Del, lmperturh-
1y “1f you think sou  can, you

And | Q" ends Friant, with a
nekls

Therein lles the whole seeret I'he
vork Is irksome, painful, but if you
hink you can do it, yon can; for al-

(rimmed  pocket-handkerchief.

venr 100 woulil be set off ageinst
the naturil fnerease of the Boer wo-
men and the remalning 2000 would

L ro towsred filling up the shortage which
| axiste, aind thin would be accomplished

n thirty five years, or pone generation

Sk in Washing.

Washing Is an art. aod oeeds to be
earoial as well as anyiling else
iveryhody onn wash after & fashlon
mt not everyhody cdn %o turn oul
wndkerchiefs, silk and lace blouses
i ties, and other washable belong
ngs  that a professionk]  laundress
aonld mot scorn 1o own them us her

work. 1t is emphatically an accomp
ishuat worth learning, if only for
he sake of reducing one's lnundry

il

Dissolvid soup 19 a necessity, and is
uade by finely shredding & quarter of
1 pound of yellow soap Into one quart
o water, and bolling It till dissolved.
A quantity can be made &t ope tme
ind kept for use when required. When
washing flanoel and ‘waolen goods
never rub or twist them. Syueeze
them about in a tepld lather, to which
{for white flannels) a little ammonia
s added. Wash thoroughly on both
sides, rinse carefully, shake and dry
in the alr, not In the sun. lron when
uearly dry with a cool lron

White slilk blouses, tiea and bhand-
kerchiefs are all washed In the same
way. First steep them in cold water,
with a little borax added, wash in a
ather of warm water and dissolved
wap, rinse well, pass through slightly
blued water, fold In & clean cloth,
pass through the wringer and iron on
the wrong side when nearly dry with
1 cool fron. A little menthalated spirit
wdded to the last rinaing water glves
¢ deairable gloss. A  desert spoon-
ful to a pint of water Is ample. For
solored sllk, do not step It In borax
water or pass it through blued water.
[f you fear the color will run, steep
tin sail and waler for & siort Lime,
sut he careful to rinse all the walt out
lfore washing. —London Express.

Feminine Fada,

Mhls femiuine wummer girl who s
w fond of odd Joweiry and duluty
luffs and frillx 12 very frequently seen
vith a Httle black court-plaster puteh
m her face. In fact, such a highly
‘avored fad Is this wearing of the
Ininty mouche that muny of the shops
wrry small boxes of these hits of
black court-plaster cut lo the shape
of stars, crescents, clubs, spades,
bedarts and diamonds,

The most approved place for wear-
Ing the mouche is a trifle to the left

{af the lft eye, aud It Is generally worn

tiere to attract attentlon to the besuty
of the eyes.

The little powder-puff so necesaary
‘o the summer girl Is now hidden
iway in the conter of a dainty lace-
The
rowder pocket Is a small square paten
»ocket just large enough to hold the
ittle woolem  powder-puff.—Woman's
Home Companion.

Why Bhe Ie Not Promoted.

Mre. Jullet SBhumaker, principal of
the Lancaster school, In an address
sefore the Minnesotn State Teschers'
convention In Bt FPaul, used (these
words:

“The stenograplier who In the mild:
est and mont harmless way firts with
ber employer, her fellow clerks, or cal-
lern nt the office, who In called to the
telephone on an average of five tlnes
A day by some one to whom she talks
In a boneyed volce, and whose glggle
is a well known sound In the ofce,
ved not be surprised If she Is pushed
to one side and a man preferrad when
a responaible duty Is to be performed.

“Feminine graces will be rewarded
with candy and compliments, never
with promotion or confidence.

“The stenographer who goes Into
an office expecting to win recognition
and compensation on an equality with

wr—ooboedy knows a womaal”

men must remember first and distinet-

wesents an fuviting tield for women |

Iy that she is not 8 woman, Lal 8 steg
ugruphber

| “It bn mll well to talk aboul & wWom
AU's presepce (nculeating  gentlenes
aud courtesy In an office. but a busy
mun bhas ne thwe for an extra weord
| e hus po time for the offort 1o make
that word a pleasant ove when be doss
not feel pleasant. and  an  employe
whose presence causes him to depart
from his habite of speech and conduact
wastes his tUme apd lessens ber ows
value to him.”

Mra, W H

Beauchwmp has  wen
tregsurer  for  Monlague
1o sucreed her dead bhus-

appriinted
County, Tex
bl

Mrs. Sylvls Dunham celebrated her
Whth birthday a1t Hartford, Conn, the
other day In the [l she
went as 0 bride elghty years ago

Mme de Nuvarro (Mary Andersea)
| st to the painter Walis for five years
| before her portrait was flulshed. Bhe
11::\.4! te Lear him talk, and he talked

TELE "I T

| most of the timue

Lady  Durand, wife of the Hritlsh
| nmbasswilor to  the Unlied States,
! thinks Washington society Is not sufll-
cleutly dignified.

The earrings worn by [talian orgam-
grinding women Indieate the part of
Italy the woarers come frowm The
longer the euarriugs the farther south
the original homes of the women, Ia
the fur north the orunments are guite
shiort

When s native woman enters a Jap-
unese rallway carrlage she slips her
feet frow ber tiny shoes, stands upon
the seut, and then sit demurely with
Ler fiet doubled beneath ber. A mo-
ment Inter she lghts a clgareite or her
little pipe, which holds just tobacco
cnough to produce two good whiffs
of smoke All Japunese people  sit
with their fect upon the seat of the ear
nod not as Edropeans do,

Of the 30500000 feminine workers
ovier 10 years of age who were rngaged
In wage-carning occupation in the Unl-
ted Statis In 1900, 3478 were min-
Isters of religlon, 11,021 artlsts and
teachers of art, 1010 lawyers, 2,198
Journalists, 7,347 physiclans and sur-
geous, 74,158 bookkeepers and acoeunt-
unts, 34245 merchants and dealers
1,271 officials of beuks and companies,
B0,118 stenographers and typewriters
and 22556 teiegraphists and telepbone
operatora

Husbands, Note This.

There nre few right-thinking jersons
who would deny that buniness mes
ought to conflde In thelr wives

First of all, a woman cannot feel
that her husband has given her his
whole beart when be keeps from her
the whole course of hils busin~ss life.
No doubt It is generally done from a
good motive, The husband thinks he
Is saving his wife worry and trouhls,
but In most casea he In doing the sxaet
opposite, for every wife with right
feellug would giadly lessen her hus
imid’s urdeus Hy sharing them.

Nor does & sensible woman care for
the left-handed compliment that bep
pretty head was not meant to bother
with figures. Trus marriage Is a trus
unlon in everything where all is open,
and the griefs and sorrows of each
#re shared by both, and comfort drawan
from the mutusl sympathy. A mam
who does not conflde in hix wife dellb-
erately  shuts bimself out from his
chief ecansolation.

Golog Wrong,

Bome days things seem to go wrong,
The sonp slips out of our hands and
goes skating about the room, the cat
gets under our feet and gets stopped
on, the dog's tall Is caught In the crack
of the door causing bl to yelp and
dlsturb the family, the walerworks
leak, the bricks In the back of the
slove give out and must be repiaced,
the cow kicks over the milk-pall, the
old ronn horse has the colic, everytling
koes  wrong.  When such days as
these appesar the Lest hing to do s
to esstume that something In wrong
with yourself. You lLave euten toe
much and your stomach s disordered,
you have overworked or some one has
Irritated you with a thoughtless pre-
mark., 1 advise you on such days to
shioulder your gun or fshing rod or
make some excuse for geiting out Into
the ficlds or the woodland or to wan.
der by the stream studying nature,
aud get all the exerclse possible in the
fresh air.

Home's Knemy.

The greatest foe to home peace and
happiness Is worry, The habit of
worry keepa us crossing bridges befors
we liave reached them. The evils that
fret us most are those which (hreaten
us but have not yet arrived. Btop
thinking about the bread yon are
afrald will not rise In the morning
tho new dresa you are sure the dress
maker will spoll, and next month's
gas bllls. If you will Armiy resolve
to worry only about the ev.: or special
hardshilp that confronts you this hour
or minute, and cannot Le avolded, 99
times out of 100 you will find thers Ig
no such evil or hardahip.—Celia P,
Woolley In the Pllerim.




