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CHAPTER XL —CoNTisoeD. )

*Ah" thought he, “now I know why
she listens so indifferently to my bap-
plest words, and so dexterously avolds
my declarations.” And he sighed quite
as forlornly as Walter had done,

Lady Annabel at last turned to her
daughter.

“We will return home Al once, my
love, If you wish, and I will comm/ission
our kind friend, Viscount Somerset, to
make Inquiries concerning the artist.
1t '8 but nroper that wa should seek out

your gallant preservers. 1 will also

write to your uncle to come up from it private, the story of the beautiful |

NN
BY M.T.CALDOR.

R

PRESS ASSOCIATION:

is our lsland Ellle, for all her aristo-
coratie relations. Well, I must be worthy
of an entree Into Lady Annabel’s draw-
ing-rooms, 1 must answer this flatter-
Ing letter from hle grace of G—. 1
hear he |8 a generous patron of the arts,
He may make my advancement swifter,
| 1 shall elude all Lady Annabel’s inqui-
ries until I have a position her polished
brow may not frown upon,”

Blgnor Vernonl verified the proud re-
solves of Walter Vernon, The two is-

land pletures had made him famous,
Although they had endeavored to keep

to quiet Bleanor's alarm when #ne
noticed her mother's alisence.

There was one little incldent to mark
the day. As he loitered by Eleanor's
slde he drew from her bouquet a spray
of jasmine,

“Ah, Lady Eleanor,” sald he, “do you
remember how these milky stars trall-
ed thelr splendor over the rocks In our
old home?"

She smiled—then sighed.

“I have forgotten nothing—not the
most trival elrcumstance,”

“Then,” sald he, touching lightly &
diamond suspended from hls watch-
chaln, “you have not forgolten thls,
nor the more preclous words that ae-
companled it.”

The blue eyes fell beneath his pas-
slonate glance—na soft rose blushed over
her cheek, and the sweet 1ips faltered as
she answered —

“Yes, 1 remember."”

“And you will not galnsay the prom-
ise?" pursued he.

“Is that a falr question, Walter?"
asked she, archly, rising hastlly to
cross the room to spenk with her uncle,

Walter's heart hounded.

“What more can | deslre?”

thought

Bath to recelve him. You know how | Lady Eleanor Collinwood as connected |\ .\ \owesw | wil) make my formal

sagerly he always sought after &
of thess Vernons.”

Walter's lgs writhed while he yvowed
mentally the name should yet lundl.
proud and high even in aristoeratic
London. 8o in sullen silence he watch-
ed the group pass on toward the en-
trance out of sight. He rose up then
and strode through the crowd,

The name of Lady Annabel Collin-
wood arrested his attention once again.
The speakers were immediately in front
of him,

“Lady Annabel? Oh, no, that is the
Hon, Mrs, Dacre—she that was former-
ly Annabel Marston, of Lincoinshire, a
distant relative, however, of Lady Col- |
linwood's—she In the violet bonnet and

ligse, 1 mean.”
':, mpo ge look of revengeful fre flash- I
od over the gloom of Walter's face as he
followed the direction given, and found
the lady Indleated—she that was once |
Annabel Marston of Lincolnshire. !

She was a falr woman, with dark
and rosy cheeks, whose heauly was 8o
well preserved one might have easily l.
belleved her only thirty. 8he was talk-
ing gafly with a gentleman in uniform, !
and her clear, joyous laugh came musi-
cally to Walter's ears. He ground hls
teeth.

“She I8 happy, the traitress, and my
wretched, ruined father sleeps in his
ocean grave exiled by her from his na-
tive land,” muttéred he, as like a mad-
man he tore his way to the street, and
hurrying to hig lodgings, flung himself
into a chair and dropped his head upon
his hands., For a shorttimehe gat thus,
and then riging, he unlocked a small |
box and took from thence a closely-
written manuscript, which he perused |
attentively. Only the last of It s essen- |
tial to the thread of our story: |

“And now, Walter, you have the key l
to the mysterious sadness of my whole |
lfe—the dark secret that has eaten like
the Spartan’s vulture through my heart, |
finding its way only with my death to
your knowledge. 1 do not fear, my #on,
that you will be harsh to your father's
memory. 1 know you will see that,
dreadful as was my sin, it was nothing

to the web of wickedness that wae
wound around me—to the terrible
atonement my life has made, Most of |

all, vou will recelveconsola ion Inknow- |
ing Tom's Bible was the means of rec- |
oneciling my soul with Heaven—of
bringing (o my restless,
heart the peace for which it had so
Iong  sighed, We ave nearing ihe
land every day—the land which for ten
long years 1 have known only in my
dreams; oul [ conll never sl oL upon
it. Too surely has the hand of death
laid hold upon me. I heard you anx-
fously Inquiring of the ship’s surgeon
the other day if there was nothing to
help my cough. I could have answered
what he evaded. Do not grieve for me;
I shall be happy-—so happy to lay off
this cumbersome garment of flesh,
these blind eryes of doubt For you
my son, I leave a rich legacy of experi-
ence to warn you away from the rocks
that shipwrecked my peace and good
name. | have no fear for your future, I
know your artist name will be honora-
ble—that the wealth I fall to leave will
be more blessed won for yoursell. One
[ -|u‘nﬁl (1] l_\ ‘ ik | thnt &
to sealt out, when once mo/e you come
to mingle with yor » conntrymen In
England, and speak with Aonabel Mar-
eton—her name may be chenged now.
1 flew from Enxland the very morning
after that wretched day. | have avald-
eod all knowledge of the cbauges time
may have brought, but you can easily
find her. Tell her all that you have
learned from these pages -of the ulter
horror that followed my happy parting
with her; of the murdered specire thal
strode everywhere at my alde; of all
the gloom and ruln that terrible day
flung upon me; and then show her how
poace uud lorghvesese 2 W

Tom's Nible; she will find all the p
marked that refer o her gu'lt and mine
and say 10 her the last moasugs of the
man she wronged so terribly was ulter
forgivenssa, and an sarnest petition
that she would alsa seek (he only foun-
aln that oan waah away nich sin. Oih
or directions you will fn! in another
place. | am exhausied, and wust rest

|
trace | with them wan whispered from circle to |

circls, and contributed undoubtedly to
thelr popularity. Orders from the high-

proposal both to the admiral and Lady
| Annabel.”
But when the next day came, and ea-

est sources poured In upon him. Then .~ joyous he sought Collinwood

It was he responded to Admiral Lord ' go .0 po toung a strange change in
Collinwood's earnest Invitation, sad o 000" o was pale and nervous
presented himself at Collinwood House, with & constraint and formality that
The admiral was fortunately In Londos, | o, 11 puve erfeved bim deeply had it
and recelved him with the same friend- ;) pogp ayidently forced and unnatur-
ly warmth he had shown on their first o, " wyep 1o made known his errand he
meeting. Lady Annabel, 100, WAS €X- ooy o)} more astonished and grieved.
ceedingly kind and courteous, but Wal- Her cheek alternately flushed and pal-
ter was Instantly aware of an antagon- | .. o0 ae If to fiv from his
Istle feeling, despite her gentle expres- | presence, and then sinking back into
sions of gratitude. Bhe alluded quietly her chair, faltered:
to his own refusal to meet them before, | "0 Walter, don't, don't! It 1s heart-
and acknowledged that It had grieved |, ..o tor me to hear there 18 no
her daughter, | hope!”
When thelr conversation firsl began | “No hope!”
pe!” repeated Walter, blankly.
to flag, Lady Annabel arose with lf"'l”i!urnly. after your worde yesterday
inimitable grace of manner and sald: | o nnot aeense me of presumption.”
No}w,“my dm:n.t::ml?l'l' = m“dplh 'I.l | Bhe hadburied her face in herhands,
you ghall come the Jrary an n [Tl ; Lt t that! 0‘ 'hst can l Ba
s qulet }ttle chat with me, whileT send |, 0 BO—Rot tha 4

| In explanation?”
for Lady Eleanor to come down to the ' gy "or v o few moments In pes-

drawing-room. She Is not yet aware °: plexed distress, and then calming her-
Mr. Vernon's presence. 1t I ":'m" self, continued more coherently:
they should wish thelr first meeting to “It 1 best you should hear the truth,

be without witnesses,"
r. Had your proposal come yes-
He amliled In cheerful acquiescence, | Wasta A Pree 4

' afrald, Oh, Walter, are youn half as glad

' and your father—he I8 not with you?"

sorrowful |

“A good ldea and very thoughtful in
you to remember it, Lady Annabel!”

Five minutes Walter was left alone, |
He needed thrice the time to calm his |
heart; then he heard a light, quick step |
without, and the door opened for a
graceful figure robed in gea-blue patin
and sparkling with jewels. Both falr
white hands were outstretched, and ghe
sald eagerly;

“Cruel, eruel Walter, why have you
delayed so long?"

Then she paused abruptly. The tall,
handsome man, with his glossy whis-
kers and forelgn moustache—was that
Walter?

The smile that broke over his face
reaszured her, !

“Ah, it I8 certainly you—1 was almost

as [ to meet agaln after this long Inter-
val? Foollsh Walter—as prond as ever,

e Hrent” 1L meant tn acold, that von
should walt till the honors were go thick
about you, but 1 am too happy now;

She had not glven him a chance to re-
ply before. Still holding her hand, he
sald gravely:

“My father never reached thd land,
Lady Eleanor—his prophecy was ful-
filled.”

Her ready tears showed how com-
pletely she had kept her old nature, |
Walter had meant to be very dignified !
and reserved; but with her genial, old- |
time manner, it was impossible; and
when they parted—although no word
of love had been hinted-—-they were
Walter and Ellle, as In days gone by,

If Lady Annabel's face showed sign
of uneasiness at Eleanor's sffectionate |
good-bye and earnest entrealy that he
should come often, there was no sign
af 1 In the courteous words with which
she echoed her daughter’'s lnvitation,

CHAPTER XII
e HENCEFOR -
ward Walter min-

gled freely in the
best and  noblest
socle'y. He work-

¢d hard at his ea-
sel, but took time

| terday, I should have been the happlest
| gir]l In England; to-day it only adds to
| my misery, for by my own voluntary
promise I am betrothed to another.”

“Another!” exclaimed Walter, spring-
ing to his feet, *“What can [ under-
stand by this, Lady Eleanor?"

“Do not try to understand it,” an-
awered she sadly, “only be sure to real-
ize the actual truth of the clrcum-
glance,”

He was pacing to and fro in uncon-
trolled agitation,

Fleanor made no attempt to soothe
him, but sat like one stricken dumb
throuigh some terrible calamity, Sud-
denly Lady Annabel's sweet volce was
heard without the door. As if in utter
terror, Lady Eleanor dashed her hand-
kerchief ncross her eves 1o remove all
traces of tears, and whispered hurried-
ly:

“1t Is my mother! Walter! Walter, if
you love me, do not let her suspect how
unhappy 1 am—how much it grieves
me to glve you up!”

“To glve me up? Ah,” retorted Wal-
ter, bitterly. “1 thought as much; i:
Lady Annabel's doings—she mever
liked me."”

“You ar wrong, Walter—you are un-
just to her! Ah, if you could know—if
you could hear as I did last night! Wal-
ter, Walter, help me bear my fate brave
ly—perform my duty faithfully!”

He was looking dismally at her en-
treating, agonized faoce,

Tu KE « UNTINUED.)
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His Hrothers Revenge.

We are all more or less famlliar with
that exasperating class of individuals
who seem to feel that the simple com-
mon sense of the world s centered In
themselves and that the rest of us are
in need of guldance and direction In
the silmplest dutles of life,

Mr. B- wis a young man of this
cluss. He was always painfully pro-
fuse in detalls regarding anything he
wished done. He had a parrot, of
which he was excessively fond, and
when he was about to go abroad for a
fow months, leaving his bird behind,
he bored and exasperated his family

enough 1o acoept
such invitations to
festitiviiles, din-
ners and parties, as
he Il wold
give him opportunity o meet the Col-
Hnwoods, With Lady Annabel he was
always reserved, even 1o formality, He
eould not plerce the bmperceptible but
ley vell that seemed #ver hunging be-
tween Lthem, and when day he
hoard the Duke of B siring pet
tHahly to the admirnl, who had in some
pay way alluded to his devotlon
“Don'y jest, | beg of you'! Lady Anna-
bel s pouriessly lovely, but | wish ahe
had & little of mortal frailty. Hhe is o
eold. | am qulte In despair! Walter
could hardly sympathizse «ich him, and
Yol he hnd soen her sirangely moved
from her acoustomed ata'voly dignity
&l il
was made to her husband s «lder broth
or the Bisi Lard Culinwosi - aho was
Killed By & fall aver & preaiplos while
v . il i > (]

was relaling the parthoul e 1o a liiend,

T

e

and Walter, happening 1o glance al (he bass for whick the siream I8 noled, 10
They sl o be of
tresmbling, leaning against & pillar tor  he lmpression that salt sadfsh and

Lady Ansabel, bobheld bher paie and
Me sprang 1o her asslstance,
when ahe Paltarsd. W & volie whose
sharp misery haunied hw (hrough e

"llhﬂh.lu“ﬂumwi

Ing allacha Don't be alarmed, bat
e gel el guletly

Mo asslated hev 1o the onrringe wilh
slirseting atiestion, and was ready
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and friends with senscleas delalls re-
garding the care of the parrot and his
last words, sereeched from the deck of
the steamer that bore him away, were

“HI, Jim!"

“What?" shouted the brother an the
pler.
| “Look out for my parrol!" came
| falntly over the waler

A if this was no! enough he had no
sooner reached Liverpool than he sent
the ftollowing cablegram (o his bro her
who had assume ! the charge of the pap
rot

“He sure and foed my parrot”

(O recelpt of this the Infuriated
brother cabled back at his brothec's ex
BTt

| have fod her but she is hungry
anin. What shall | do semt ™' Hasr
per's Magazine

An ludlass Vie betine
The local sviontiste sl Harttord Qity,
Ied | prestict that the fow of sall water
inte the salamonie river frem the ol
wells in that vieinity will canse the

i salt Rah

mackerel are made s By the eesan
wales.

—— —

Warihuses
| e
w e ek of gentloness
Barah whon I padges, brwial when I

blawes, and savage 0 Ma severity -

| Wev. De. Millia

rying fauit of sur genereilon |
Our age s In cans ke tomatoss, and wae It when

TH EMPEROROF ELBA

HOW NAPOLEON CONDUCTED
HIMSELF IN EXILE.

The Powers Which Bwayed the Larper
World Shown to (ood Advaniage In
His Pigmy Kingdom-—His Lettem teo
Marle Loulse.

LBA was an island
divided against it

self, there Dbeing
both  imperialiste
and royalists

among ite Inhabl-
tants, and & con-
siderable party
which desired inde-
pendence. By rep-
resenting that Na-
poleon had brought
with him fabulous sums the Austrian
and English commissioners easily won
the Elbans to a ferver of loyalty for
thelr new emperor, Before nightfall
of the 4th the court was established,
and the new administration began its
labors. Having mastered the resources
and needs of hig plgmy realm, the em-
peror began to deploy all his powers,
mending the highways, fortifying the
strategle points, and creating about the
nucleus of four hundred guards which
were sent from Fontainebleau an effi-
clent Jittle army of sixteen hundred
men, His expenses were regulated to
the minutest detall both at home and
abroad; the salt works and iron mines
which were the bulwarks of Elban
prosperity, began at once to increase
their output, and taxation was regu-
lated with serupulous nicety. By
that supereminent virtue of the French
burgher, good management, the Island
was made almost independent of the
remnants of the Tullerles treasure
(about five milllon france#) which Na-
poleon had brought from France. The
eame powers which had swayed a
world operated with equal success In
a eéphere almost microscople by com-
parison.

Before long the Princess Borghese,
geparated soon after her marrlage
from her second husband, and ban-
Ished since 1810 from Parls for imper-
tinent conduct to the empress, came,
fccording to promiee, to be her broth-
er's companion, and Madame Mere,
though distant In prosperity, came like-
wise to soothe her son in adversity.
The intercepted letters of the former
prove her to have been at least as
loose in her life at Elba as ever be-
fore, but they do not afford a sufficient
basls for the scandalg concerning her
relations with Napoleon which were
founded upon them, and industriouely
elreulated at the court of Louis XVIIIL
The shameful charge has no adequate
foundation of any sort.

Napoleon's economlies were rendered
not merely expedient, but imperative,
by the fact that none of the moneys
from France were forthcoming which
had been promised in his treaty with
the powers. After g short stay Kol-
ler frankly stated that In his opinion
they would never be pald, and depart-
ed. The island swarmed with Bourbon
sples, and the only conversation in
which Napoleon could indulge himself
unguardedly was with 8Sir Neil Camp-
bell, the English representative, or
with the titled English gentlemen who
gratified their curlosity by visiting
him. During the summer heats when
the court was encamped on the heights
at Marclana for refreshment, there ap-
peared a mysterious lady with her
child, Both were well received and
kindly treated, but they withdrew
themselves entirely from the publie
gaze, Common rumor sald it was the
empress; but this was not true; it was
the Countess Walewska, with the som
she had borne to her host, whom she
still adored, They remained but a few
days, and departed as mysteriously as
they had come,

Base females thronged the precincts
of the Imperial residence, openly
struggling for Napoleon's favor as
they had so far never dared to de; suc-
cess too frequently attended thelr ef-
forts, But the one woman who should
have been at his side was absent, It
Is certain that she made an honest ef-
fort to come, and apartments were
prepared for her reception In the lit-
tle palace at Porto Ferrajo. Her fath-
er, however, thwarted her at every
turn, and finally she was a virtual
prisoner at Schonbrunn, So manifest
was the restraint that her grand-
mother, Caroline, Queen of the Two
Slellies, cried out In Indignation, “If
I were In the place of Maria Loulsa, 1
would tle the sheets of my bed to the
window frame and flee” Commitied
to the charge of the elegant and sub-
tle Nelpperg, a favorite chamberlain
whom she had first seen at Dresden, he
plied her with such insidious wiles
that st last her slender moral Aber was
entirely broken down and she fell a
vietim to his charms. As late as Au-
gust Napolean recelved Impassioned
letters from her, then she grew formal
and cold; st last, under Metternleh's
urgency she coased to write at all. Her

| Prench attendant, Mensval managed

ta sonvey the whole sad siory 1o her
hushand, bat the smperor was inered
wlons, and hoped againet hope until
Decombar, Then anly he cvased from
hig incessant and nrgent appeals

—— o ——
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A SALTY TRANSACTION,

Hew the Goneral Made a Most Narrow
Eacape.

caslonally,” sald the general to the De-
troit Free Press man, “but I have been
very fortunate consldering the number

of men who have a little money to Ia-
vest once in awhile,

“About ten years ago I came uncom-
fortably near to being done up for all
I was worth, After ®unsultation with
a few gentlemen of means I concluded
to join them In a mining speculation,
It was no trouble to find flattering ac-
counts of mines that were on the mar-
ket, but the boomers were not strictly
accurate in their representations, and
we concluded to send out an expert In
order to act with certalnty,

“When our man came back he gave
a glowing account of a mine that was
dolng the most extravagant advertis-
ing. He had come to us highly recom-
mended, but It struck me that he was
too anxlous that we should buy the
stock. He had been pald for his ser-
vices, but he was constantly urging us
to Invest, and each time he talked with
me my suspicions were increased, One
day, without consulting any one, |
packed my vallee and went out to look
over the ground for myself,

“Reaching the mine unheralded 1
found a motley lot of men who were
chlefly engaged In mlronislng a bar
establlshment In a little tumbledown
shanty, There was a big-bearded man
addressed as the colonel, who was do-
Ing all the treating, and 1 had no soon-
er put In an appearance than he hus-
tled a gang down the shaft with In-
gtructions to work the wsolld vein
alone. Then he began sounding me,
and I soon dlscovered that he was the
‘syndicate’ that had the mine for eale.
It suddenly came to me as a good
scheme to tell him that | was an ex-
pert acting for New York capltallsts
After two or three turns at the bar |
gave him to understand that T was on
the make, and It was not long until he
offered me $10,000 {f 1 would effect a
wale of the mine,

“m it well salted? 1 asked,
“'Never was a slicker job. 1 salted
It twice to make sure.

“T lost no time in telegraphing my
friends to hold off, and we were gaved
a blg sum of money, Meantime our
expert had scented danger and vam
oosed.”

A NOVEL HORN BAND.
May Be Heard in the City of Qopen-
hagen on Summer Nights.

An enormous crowd fills the museum
court and neighboring equare at Copen.
hagen every midsummer day to listen
to a unique concert, #says the Ban
Francisco Chroniele. A number of an-
clent Scandinavian horns, more than
2,000 years old, called “luren,” are
kept In the museum. Of this eollection
fourteen are In good condition, They
have an elegant shape and the flo’
metal plates at the mouthpiece show
good technliecal perfection and a devel-
oped taste for art. They are in differ
ent pleces fitted together, They were
found buried in moorland and their
good preservation is believed to be due
to the turfy water. They are of very
thin metal and generally seven feet
long. They were always found in palrs,
the one in tune with the other,

A few years ago it was found by Dr.
Hammerich that they could still be
blown or played upon. Their tones re-
gemble those of the tenor horn and
they have a soft but powerful sound
Some are tuned in C and E sharp,
otherg In D, E or (G, and these tone
form an accord but no “scala.” On the
baleony in the court of the palace in
which is kept the Northern Musen:
two members of the *ecapella” blow
tunes on two of these primeval hornas
to the delight of the inhabitants,

Animals in Hot Wenther.

The dreadful hot wave that has hung
over the country recently proves once
more that, after all, man is the tough-
est ereature of the animal kingdom.
Hundreds of men have worked with
borses recently to eee the latter drap
prostrated, Dogs, too, have suffered
dreadfully and often needlessly.
Water, shade and rest are the three
saving conditions for animals. Through
some wrong-headed policy In our larg-
er cities It would sometimes look as it
there were a conspiraey to make these
conditions as diMeult as possible,

New York has been within a year
nearly denuded of shade trees, The oll-
time watering troughs have heen large-
Iy removed. Teamsters who do not ear-
ry bmekets on thelr carts often compsl
thelr horses 1o wall for water until Lhey
are nearly choked, There are no shady
resting places on the streets, (e barns
are (l-ventilated ovens, and o upon o«
canlons of exceasive heat the poor anl
mals drop by soores. A veterinary sur.
weon  estimates that the mortality
among working horses in Noew York
during the past week has beon fully
N per cant,

The sulerings of antmals during hor
waves are largely novdliess The s
pewtad mad doag & often only hunting
for waler. lynaranos cannel be wol
helped, bul those pald to know seus
thing aboul the wants of Jumb aalmals
soeilh Lo be very panly cquipped. - Dop

Papenslee
Oaacon ~Here, waller what de jou
Wean by charging wme M1 Nr  you
lemanadea’ Walter  leg pardon, o)
bt you had oe e them  Philadelp
Nurth Awerican

Noth ng e 0

| M Wile Tha musle s intonionting

e Yea, bt (here 1o nothing ke 1he

Phlladelphla Norih Awerican

A

“Of course I have been taken In oe-

of devices there are for getting the best |

#ood old sul for ah shjoyable Jug |
! Mituhell,

CORRECT BREATHING

It Is Sald to Melp the Ntont Woman te
Become Thinner.

It has been dlscovered that the dou-
ble chin can be banished by correct
breathing, says the Philadelphia Reae-
ord, The woman with a short neck
must hold her head high, even stretch-
ing her neck until consclons of the
tenslon of the cords. She should alse
practice dropping her head and lotting
it roll listlessly about., This will give
a graceful polse 1o the head and the
exerclse of muscles will help consume
the extra amount of fat, Lung exer-
¢lses In breathing are the best exer-
clees for excesslve gltoutness, The best
time for this is before dressing in the
morning and after undressing at night,
Five or ten minutes’ exerclse every
day will reduce the flesh in a wonder-
fully short time, Stand erect with the
bead and chin well up and rise upon
the toes at each Insplration, holding
the breath a moment, then expelling
it forcibly, coming down upon the heels
at the same time. Another good
breathing exercise is to draw In a full,
deep breath. Retaln the breath while
counting fifteen and then slowly expel
it, Bometimes gtout women move Arms
gracefully but the body has an utter
lack of liberty and free motion or sup-
pleness. Drawing her corsets tighter
nover did make a stout woman less
stout In appearance, The first care is
not to lace too tightly; the second ls
to banleh all idea of belng stout from
your mind and lét the muscles have
a8 free play as possible, All women
can learn to use thelr bodles grace-
fully, even If there I8 a predisposi-
tion to etoutness, Btout women are
often the lightest dancers, and there
is no reason why they should not be
graceful In pose and motlon, If a wom-
an draws her breath frecly from the
bottom of her lungs she diminishes
the effect of her size immediately by
dolng away with that ready-to-burst
look that Is generally assoclated with
stoutness, That is the look that must
be avolded, even If the walst measures
an inch or so more and the bust and
shoulders gain a little,

HANDSEWING,
Passlon for Fine Needlework Mas Taken
Posssanlon of Women.

It i a curious and pretty reversion
to the customs of our grandmothers
that assails the woman of today. Not
only do we find knitting usurping a
place long occupled by lace and em-~
broldery, but what generally goes un-
der the name of plain needlework is
now taking its place alongside the fine
arts. Machine sewling 18 no longer to
be thought of in connection with lin-
gerle. Indeed, it Is quite imposeible
for the gllk garments so much affected
by the smarier women of today. After
80 long a lapse of plain needlework
Into desuetude, some extra stimulus
was necegsary to bring women back In
to good old ways; and one of those
clever women who foresee the signs of
the times grasped the gituation and
gtarted classes In sewing, thus inaugu-
rating the fashion, The prices de-
manded for these lessons are on a level
with those pald for musie, danecing,
painting or any other art, $1.50 for a
half hour's private lesson belng the
least that is pald. Clasees for teaching
sewing as a fine art to the little daugh-
ters of the fashionable set are also im
vogue.

His Fatal Blunder,

“Beautiful one,” he said, “can’t you
forgive me? I will try to live it down.
I will become great for your sake, and
make the world envy you as my wife.”

“No,” the fair girl replied, and there
was a resolute ring in her volce, “it
cannot be. I must respect the promise
that I made to my mother upon her
death bed.”

He knelt at her feet and looked be-
geechingly up at her, unmindful of the
fact that the flles were congregating in
droves upon his person.

“Jane,"” he groaned, “do not leave me
out here alone. I cannot, I will not
give you up! It would kill me. You
are the only one I ever can love. Say
that you will recall the words that you
have just spoke—I mean spoken—""

“Ah,"” she interrupted, “there It Is
agaln! No, no, a thousand times no!
It must not be! I am sorry for you, but
we are not In the same class. 1 hope
that some day you may find another
who will make you happy.”

Then she bounded )lightly over the
fence and started on a dog trot back to-
ward Hoston, while the young man lald
his cheek upon an ant hill and wept,

He was from Buffalo, and ten min-
utes before had said: “1 done It."—
Cleveland Leader,

Maaven,

The kingdom of heaven s & state of
Internal self denlal, whioh means love
to God and the nelghbor, It is & state
of active self unconsclous usefulness,
And human beings are bost Atted for It
by having the love of God and the
nelghbor eatablishod within  them
through the activities and uses which

| this warld alfords  The shortes: way

to the Ningdom of heaven lives In the
sucossalul effort o keop the divine
laws of love, justion, and right Wpper-
mosl, and suprome, and constant in all
the variod eaparionces of lifte ey,
John Goddard

| Faldaiing .

Astability of thought snd ahar

W the basis of much infdelity .;‘\.:
unanohorsd boal drifie. the Ut e
mind foals aboutl on svery shifling
thde of thought o fosling  One ol Ihe
sharacieristles of aui YOulh s inatas
BEHLY.  Youlh s net apt 10 be wolghled,
N has o thousang harma, Wil one of
Ha ¥irtues s not stability of he aght,
Menee young wen ars peculiariy vpen
@ ihe smplation e WA away trem
Win relighous wourings. —Rev, O, v




