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CITAPTER XIIL-~tContinuedad

But Corr saw only that it had done
e dendly work he had meant It to do,
an |l that the man who had been writing
Pial fallen forward on the tible now,
an was utterly still—as no bumin form
eoald be ir lite, however feeble, were not
IR ATEN

“Pread enough!” mottered Shan, ereep-
o backward into the  darkoess, but
kevping his gaze to the lust Upon 'l“_'
work which he had done so pkillfully wnodd |
effectunlly. “We shill have no more of
Biw—""

A sudden start and turn, ne—In a light
ning Hosh—he became aware thit he wis
mot alone in the confedernte darkness.
A sudden wrench ns he felt a touch upon
biw, snd instinetively teled to shake It
ofli in dread; and the next ipstunt he wan
pinivned, and half a doren men utood
witching that wild stare of his into Itim
guve of Mr. P'oynz, wls had been the hrst
&0 seize the murderer, and was now
standing before him in the rull light.

“Mr, Poynr," swhouted the lnwyer from
the open lighted doorway, as the nrmed
sonstabulary marched their prisoncr
down the avenue, “he ought to have comw
tn fivst to see his victim. Shall the ofli-
eers bring him back?"

“No," sald Mark, coming up to the
door, and wondering much st the strange
exultaney in Mr. Doyle's tope, which
seemed to him untimely,

“But he onght,'” the lawyer went on.
Bis voice ralsed as if he wonld like It 10
gravel an far as possible, “By all means
bo shonld have acen hlg victim--sho!
through the heart. A man likes to bring
down his game fuirly, and always likes
#0 wee how dead [t falls, Hesides that"—
the old gentleman's excitement increased
wow with every word—"his bullet hax
done further mischlef, which 1 would
Mke him to sce. By Jove! his fuce would
have been a study, the rascal, when he
saw what good be had done us all, in-
gtead of harm. [ long to show him how
tlie bullet, which was to have brought
down the owner of Travecre, after pass-
fng eanily through our straw contrivance,
aped on its kindly way, and revealed to
ws the hidden fortune of old Col, St
George. You look falrly incredulous, sir,
as Englishmen nlways do over every-
thing, but by all the saints in lreland,
§t's troo!”

The Vicar of Kilver had rarely been
woused to a state of excitement; but fn
the morning after the chance discovery
of old Col. 8t George's hidden wealth,
bis calm and patient little wire caught
Bersolf witching bim in muote astonish-
ment, as he paced restlessly about the
Preakfast room, giving no order for the
bell to be rung for prayers, though it wis
meurly an hour beyond the veual time,

“Perhaps,’” suggested Mrs. Ponnington,
@ little amused by this conduet, “the girs
will not come in until they hear the bell
Nora has been out for hours, 1 hear, and
when Celia finds her, they will probably
oiter fogether until they are summoned.”

“Alllin good tiwe,"” the vienr returned,
“Doyle will come down presently. He
warned us he should sleep Inte after such
& night. Did you votice, my dear, whaut
apirits he was in? You may depend that,
enreful ny he was not to show it, his
guardisuship rested heavily upon him so
Jong as Nora wus unprovided ror,™

“How satrange it all was!" observed
Mra, Pennington. “1 ean hardly believe |
8t even yer”

“Nor ean I, And I'm sure Nora can:
m.l

*Oh, Nora will soon adapt herself to
her new position!” suid Mrs, Penningion.
with & swile, “Call to mind bhow olien
she has longed for money, and how little
she has ever possessed. The wildest ol
those old drenms of hers seemed euasy o
fultillment to ber, 1 dace say, just lu that
first hour.”

“Posaibly," allowed the viear, retlec
tively; “yet something else was more
dominant in her mind, for | never saw
anything more pititul than bor goze at
that ridiculons straw figure, aml the
shudder that ran through her frame at
sight of the spot where the bullet had
plerced i

“It's a pity,” observed Mrs. Penning-
ton, in her simple, practical way, “thut
the shot should have spoiled a coat, but
eLill—"

“But still,” sald the viear, interrupting
her with a laugh, “it did so mueh good |
after spoiliug the coat, my dear, that, it
Lowere Nora [ should have felt more in-
clined to preserve the bullet than to turn
away frow it as she did with such unut-
terable repugnance, Doear me! dear me!”
e continued, “what could have induced
old Col. Br., George to conceal his say-
fngs so effectually 1

*There is no difficalty In  answering |
that,”" was the prowmpt and unexpected pe |
pl.r. as Mr. Doyle entered the room !
through one of the low windows which
opened to the garden. “The iubverent |
suspicion of a miser had a lively time of
It, you may depend, in the old man's
bruin at the very last; for, from what I |
gathered lawt unight, it would be only on |
the very night before his death that he !
kid his boardings so skilltully beblnd the |
wialnscot that, but for this sattemptid
murder they must have remiained there
undiscoversd till  doomsday—or, rather,
till the old house fell wholly, as it fell !
partially, on the night arter he had so
cloverly effected the concealment.'

“But bhow." inquired Mr. Pennington.
“ean you tell that he did it on that night,
or thiut he suspected anyone? Whom
conll e smspect? He had no ong about
bim but those two old servants—both as |
honest as they are ignorant—and Nora
herself,” ]

“He did not snspect either of those.
sald the Inwyer, with a tﬂ“t’h} “hut I{"lr
keld us at the time of old Col. 8t George's
death, if you recollect, Just what she
repeated lnst oight—that on the nlght
previons to the fall of the chimney, while
lying awake in alarm, she heard her old
master walk many times backward and
forward between his bedroom and the
sitting rooul—where we found the money
~and that Dr. Armstrong was staying in
the bouse that night, and had rather o
stormy scene with the old man before
they separated; especlally, 1  belleve,
shout Nora's going to Eogland, Nora
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grandfather snld he had something to con-
fide to her next day."

“Then you think he meant to reveal to
Noti the hiding place of what by his
will she now Inherite?"

“1 do, Indeed, | bellere for some canse

-consclence, a greifn of real #ffection for
the girl—he had dewermined she should

i canve, aw

| whall thank me as you will, and répay me

e your kind and generous heart dictates
No lopger thun | can help shall you lve
an you are living now, Nora—under a
pame to which you have no right N
lonper,” he relterated, with slow signin
shie atarted up with brililant,
Bashing eyews,

Sy hat you mesn, Nunel? Speak
plainly, 1 am a little bewildered to-duy,
What did you say about my name?"

“Nothing against ir, my dear,” Dr,
Armstrong replivd, with his stiff smile,

(1]

“for it was your grundfather's, and, of

eourse, your mother's."

“My father's, yon mean,” Nora correct
ed, slowly. But her fingers had grown U
little pervous now, and she pushed her
but from bher forehend, as If fts  light
welght oppressed her,

“That,” snld Nuel, pointedly, *is whai

be rich, and that his pretense of sending your grandfather chose that you and ev:

her to Buglanid was merely to lead Arm-
atrong off the seent, and also entirely te
blind Mr. Poyuz as te her poxsessing A
penny. That's my enclusion, Penning:
ton, and 've thought these things well
over since dawn to-day."

“I'm arfeald,” soid the viear's wife,
apeaking rather low and timidly, “that
Dr. Armstrong will try now even more
than he did ot the time of her grand-
father's death, to assert hin  right of
guardianship aver Nora,”

“I'nen he must fall again oven more
wignully than le falled then,™ retorned
Mr, Doxle, promptly, “Untl) she s of
age, 1 will stick to the task the old man
left me. 1 thought Inst night how much
easier [t would be, now she s weil pro-
vided for; but 1 declare the eonviction
has since then dawned upon ma that =
begutirnl, restlens girl with wealth at her
command will be still harder to manage,
and will soon bring my gray hairs with
wnrrow to the grave."

“1 am afrnid =0, indend,” said the vicar,
with a laugh. “l supposs to-day you will
nave the notes anid money counted,”

“Nes; but we may be pretty sure they
are exactly as they ace labwled. Kach
of the fourteen greasy rolls of notes has
IMve hondeed pounds’ wrliten on the
wrapper, and each of the twelve old ean-
vas bags hus 'One thousand pounds’
written on the paper nnder the seal. The
old man left it as wecurely as he bad
held it."”

CHAPTER XIV.

Throngh muny hours during that day
were Nora's plans discussed at the viear-
nge; but it seemed as If every proposal
must be followed by the recollection of a
drawbnck, and almost more thap in the
days of her unnoticed childliood did the
girl feel her loneliness just then., But no
one guessed this and Celin was not the
only one who said Nora's sudden aceess
of fortune had evidently put the finishing
touch to her happiness, Yet Mrs, en-
nington once or twive detected a note of
wadness in the pretty voice, and  Mr,
Poynz caught himselt looking now and
then into her restless oyes, ns if he tried
to trace some shadow which lay there
helow their langhrer, Sometimes the
girls themselves escaped from these con-
stant debuates, and laughed more mereily
than they did; or sat upon the uncom-
fortable green =eats, and formed wild
plans of future grenlness, until they were
called in again, perhaps to hear what
was Mr. Doyle's last proposal.

And then Nuel Armstrong crossed the
raom to Nora's side, and told her per

emptorily that he must spesk to  her
alone,

“1 am going to Rachel Core's. Will
you tome part of the way, then?" asked
Novit, with o determination to hide from
all who wore preseat her involuntary re-
et b b owihils bt

She lonked back as they pnssed through
the vivarage gate, dnd returned Colia's
amile: but Dr. Armistrong never turned
his hend. Nor, though he lobked straight
bafore bim, and hud not yet glaneed futo
Norn's faee, did he lose the furtive, con-
centrated expression In his eyes,

o they walked ou in silence, until they
were neurly half way soross the bog.
Then Nora, a lttle amuosed by being sum-
moned to a eonference and pever ad-
dressed, inquived, tather lazily, If Nuel
had said all he meant to say.

“It is not often 1 demand to speak o

you in privete vow, Nora." he began, his |

voice as concentrated as his gaze, “bus
when | do, it is for some purpose. yon
may be snre.”

“Nuel,” she said, thoughtfully, it
Feemis Just as if the old time had gone
from we tosdny-—suddenly—forever, 1
don’t know why, but it is so: and I'ye
no words to say of it, even to yon, th
might hold it back for only one othe
hour. But perhaps you have.”

She stopped and atood leaning against

| an upright catting of turf, as if she tried

to feel that their conference was over,
and to prevent his going further,

“Nora, you recollect that Royle holds n
letter of trust given him by your grand-
father?"

“Yes,"

Brau had Iaid himselt down at her
feet, and her hands were linked before
her, She stood the very picture of idle
content, Nuel thought, as, under the tilted
brim of her hat, he saw the happy dream-
ng of her eyes,

“Nora," he said-—and for a moment his
hand went out as If he would have
drawn her to bhim us he used to do in that
uncherished childbood of hers; but In the
next his hund rell, and even hls eyes
turned from her as he spole—*'dld you
never feel snxions tg know something of
Your parents?"’

She turned from him in onfeigned sur
prise, for had he not for years ulways
senced her on the snbjeet?

“Oh, Nuel, 1 long and long to hear of
them! Ever since 1 oun remember my
hest dream has beon to find some one
who will tell me of them, Youn never
would: grandpa never would let me even
utter o his presence the—the words that
other glrls sny w0 often. Futher! Mother!
I bave whispered them to myself in the
nlght, or out here alone upon the bog,
but no one ever lstemed if 1 tried Lo win
B faint, faint mwemory to hold In my heart
Have [ felt anslons to know? yon ask
Alb, you cvould never, never knuow how
anxions! Are you—are you going to tell
me now, Nuel?”

“If T konew, I would,” he sald, the
dusky color rising slowly in his face un-
der the longing, questioning glunce. “And,
as | buve long felt that the mystery ought
to be traced for you, and you ought to
koow what your grandfather had oo right
to keep from you, | am going to do you
that service, Nora. No, don't thunk me,
dear,” he added, burriedly, as he feigned
to mistake the sudden question in her
eyes; “I will not be thanked for Jdoing

Burself told us the rest, sud how her

. - .

“ simple duty. Wheo I bave done It, you

]

ery one clae should believe; bat that was
not the truth. Your father's nume, for
some reason which the old man best un-
derstood, waw kept secret, Pousibly
muy have been best to do so; but per
hapw there is justice yet to be done to his
metory, nnd I, who love his child so de-
voledly, will do it. Hush! Don't thank
me, darling, till | cowe to you some day
and tell yon of your father, bringing you
his name, withont n stain upon it of dis-
honor or of—crime."”

“What?"

The girl's ery was sharp and sudden,
as now, with both hands, she pushed her
hair from her temples, and the white
Bingers clung there awm if their hold sus-
tained her,

“Yoz,"" sald Nnel, “though Col, Bt
Grearge died in the fullest confidence that
your father's name would disgrace yon,
Nora, It was perhaps only because he
did not love you enoitigh to trouble him-
self to lovestigate, ‘That is left for me;
and to-dny, when | heard that at last the
wealth is yours which you so well de
serve, | detormined that your own name
should be yours, too. | determined that
I would restore this to my love, and then
I shonld have no wish unsatigfied; for
you would be honored in the world, as
well an wenlthy and happy.”

“Perhaps no bappier,” put in Nora, low
and dremmily, us If she wuttered the
thought unconsciously,

“But you must be happier, dear,” said
Nuel, meeting her eyes fully for the first
time. “Your grandfiather's mname, of
course, is a good and bonest nume—""

“Yes, be always suid 80, Nora remark-
ed, quietly, in Dr, Armstrong's inexplica-
ble pause.

“And you shall bear that till I bring
you a still higher. If 1 cannot find it
pure and respected, yon must be sorry
for me. Nors, for | shall feel, even more
keenly than you ean do, the disappoint-
ment for you. Then 1 shull lay my own
name at your feet, and you will take it,
and no one will ever hear from me u
secret which Is ours alone."

“Not mine!" eried the girl, pussionate-
ly. “No secret that {s yours is mine!"

“Then tell the world,” rejoined Nuel,
leily, “how your grandfather would not
let you be known by your father's name,
because he thought it disgraced; but that,
us you wish nand choose to bear it now,
you wonld drag the poor, forgotten, is-
carded name even to the light of & crim-
inal court.”

“Thnt is what—you offered to do.”

“What I offer!” cried Nuel, bending to
look into her face, with a smile, which
she did pot attempt to return, My
darling, you know ine better than that,
even in the moments when you are cold:
est to me. No; listen a moment, and 1
will explain what | will do tor the one 1
love so0 entirely, and have loved so long.
You will keep your own name at present,
and everyone will love and respeer it for
your sake. Bat, as il is not yours—as
it is not yours,"” he repeated, vmplatical-
Iy, while her wide, gray eyes were still
upon his face, “by any legal right, I ghali
spend that time in seeking for You the
one which is your rightiul inheritance.
It it Is stuinless, yon shall bear it proud-
Iy then, wy darling, If not, you and 1
will keep the secret well, gni! go togethor
from the soviety which always lonks =so
coldly and cruelly on disgroce. Noruy,
sour gramdinther never guessed that |
should boldly undorinke this conunission
for your sake; bhut, my darling, bhe al
ways wished you to rrust your fortune Lo
me, and died in the full confidence of
sour doing so."

“He never sald s,
wearily.

“He suid s0 1o me olten—almosy every
time | saw him," said Dr, Armstrong,
his thin lips closing now and then over
the slow lies, “Oh, you will obey him, 1
know, presently, Nora, 1 shall not hurry
you, dear; 1 have never hurried you, be-
caunse [ felt so sure your grandfather's
wish would be fulfilled, and you would
be mine nt lost. Not"—his breath grew
just the least bit mbored and uncertain
here, but Nora did not notive it—*"'not be-
cause it s impossible for you to marry
legally and bhonorabls 'n the name you
bear, but becanse 1 shall huve given you
then the truest possible test of o muan's
love, Nora, if | resign wy practice here,
and for the whole sumimer pur-ue this one
alm, you ecannot refuse me my recom
pense when I sueceed. Darling, is not
that a fair love test? Could you your-
self give any lover a more Lrying one?
Acknowledge, Nors, that the man who
would do that must love youn bevond
measore."”

"

Nora interposed,

“Yes," snld Nora, auswering ubsently,

“And eould you do less for your tath-
er's wemory thuan give yonrself to the
man who clears his nume from il re-
proach, and gives it to you? let it be
Yes, and then see how epgerly 1 will go
to my tusk."

“And if-—-apyone else conld fulBll it?
interrogated Nora, her eyes far away,
and her volce low and troubled.

“I—well, 1 will staud the chance,” sald
Dr, Arwistrong, with a sudden onaecount-
able buoyancy, “Who else is likely?
Young Foster would blunder and fail in
the first attempt. FPoyuz wounld por at-
tempt It at all. The very suspicion of
any degradation attuched to your nawe
would prevent his ever ruiging his haund
to help you or yours. for he is only un
indolent, self-engrossed mun of the world.
What Is it, darling? Why did you start 1"
bhe asked, adroitly Intercepting and mis-
understanding Nora's impetuous, scorn-
ful dissent. “So let him think you Miss
Br. George still, and then he will remuin
your friend as much us he has ever been;
though, as | understood from your grand-
father, on the night after he had seen
Mr, Poynz at Traveere, it is in some way
owing to his family that your childhood
has been so solitary and hard."”

“1 will ask Mr. Doyxle.”

For one second by veins rose like cords

|

it | anid nll now, haven't you?

in . Armstrong's forehesd, and IIIO[
over hls eyes, as &
fush of fear and soger darte | from them;

brows oxwe down
but in the next he was laughing a little,
and then he nnswered, In his lightest
and easlest tones;

YAsk Doyle, with plensure, dear, if yon
choose 1o auake this pitital subject town
tulk, nopd the gume of your dead parents
n by-word, If think thpt is bow
you ean best honer them, ask Dogle, hy
all means. Ask old Peounington, too; he
In even better than Doyle at probing into
other men's business, aud then laying it
open to he pionsly discossed and ridical
ed. OL! sk them all, Ask Foster; he
mny oot be such a fool as people eall
him. He may even suggest that his
mother protects and pities you, and hie
sixters hestow their generous palronuge
on the girl who owoe a questionuble
pname.  Oh! ¢!l thew all—if yoo think
that better than being un egual among
them, as you are now."

I am golng on,” sald Nora. “*You have
I nm going
on to Rachel. No, 1 would rather youn
didn’t come. There Is no peed to say
more to-day: | know it all, | know it as
If we had—had stood here for weeks,
tallking of it all the time. 1 shall never
stand just here again, | hope, as long as
I live. Come, Bran.”

Blind as he was iu his passion for her,
Niel Armstrong was yet too shrewd not
to see that he would injure his own cause
if he forced hiz companionship upon her
langer: so he bid her good-by quietly,
and forebore to add one other word,

('T'o be continyed.)

Yo

Overreached Himself

The ouispoken and disugreeable trav-
eller does not nlways have It hls own
way. ‘The Rallroad Guzette glves an
Instance In which the rudeness of such
i wan very quickly wrought hig com-
plete discomfiture. The manp turned to
another parsenger, who was sitting by
an open window, and sald:

“Excuse me, sir, but that open win-
dow Is very annoying.”

“1'm sorry,"” sald the other one, cheer-
fully, “but I'm afrald you'll have to
grin and bear it."

“1I wish you'd close 11.”

“I should like to accommodate yon,
but I'm afrald I can't.”

“Do you refuge to close that window,
sir?”

“I certainly do."

“If yon don't close it, T will,

“I bet you won't!" .

“Ir 1 go over there 1 will.®

“I'll glve you odds you won't.”

"1 ask you once wmore, air, will you
cloge that window 7"

"“No, sir, 1 will not!"

“Then 1 will, gir!"

The Insisting passenger gets on his
feet, He looks threatening.

“T'd like to see you do it."

He places his hands on the objee-
tionable window,

"1'll show you whether I will or not,
gir!" Then he tugs at the window,

“Why don't you close 17"

The disagreeable passenger gets red
in the face,

“It—it appears to be stuck!”

“Of course It 18! 1 trled to close |t be-
fore your cane in."”

Mice May Cause Baldness.

A barber had been giving the writer
much information about the balr, nud
then  remarked that wot long since
quite n young man bad come into his
shop who had lost all his hair, 1t had
come off very suddenly, and for no ap-
parent reason. The barber sald: “Yon
have a cat?’ “No," he replled, “we
Lhive not & cat in the house” *“Then
you have a terrler that eatehes mice,
und It cowes Ip ecoutact with yvour
head?" “Yes,” said the man, 1 have;
and lis favorite =eat Is on the top of
iy armehalr, close 1o wy head!” The
ald barber then explained thag bhis sud-
den baldness was o disease belonging
to wniee, that could be passed on to huo-
wan belngs by contact with au ani
witl that ounched them. Whether there
is anyibhing ln this or not, | cannot say.
—London Speciator.

“Unser Frite' Too Far Forward.

Ip the '70's the artist Anton Von
Werner was appoiuted to perpetuate
the German inperial proclumntion. He
first made & sketch (o submit to the old
Emperor William, In this the varlous
personages were grouped in the same
order as duriug the ceremony at Ver-
sallleg, Willlam 1, standing on a ralged
plutform, with Bismarck at bis left, on
a lower step., and oo hie right the
crown prince, whom the artist had rep-
resented with one foot on the upper
level. The Emperor examined the
sketeh and at once noted the position
of the Crown Priopee Frederick, He
frowned, took his pencll and made a
thick, eupid stroke through bhis son's
right leg. “Not yet!" he sald

Traveling Then and Now
If In 1800 & man had set out on A
business tour which required him to

vigit all American cltles of 4000 popu |

lntlon and upward he would have had
to go uo farther north than Boston and
Salem, no fartheér south rhan Bavan-
nibh., Traveliug by stage conch and al:
lowing a week 10 each place he should
have made the rounds o fonr months,
The commercial traveler who now sels
ont to visit all American clties of 4000
and upward, calenlating to glve B week
to each place upon the average, must
expect 1o be A matter of abont twenty
one years on the road.

sSchoals for Orlpplos.

The London School Boavd bhas opened
the first of a serles of schools for crip
ples. The children are tken from their
homies to school in ambulances, and af-
terward taken home by ambulance.
The school curriculum Inclndes a sub-
stantial midday meal,

BufMalo's “Don't Kick" Club.

A recent addition to good Influences
f¢ the Don't Kick Club of Buffalo, that
already contalns sowe 7,000 listed mem-
bers. Its fundamental principle Is
“Helter say nothing than speak ill of
your fellow men."

DRESS AT HOME.

GREAT mistake which married
A women often make is that of

becoming very careless of thelr
iress and general appearance In the
house when no compuny Is expected.
llie wives of men with a limited In-
come are they who are most prone to
err In 1hig respect from a foolish ldea
thnt dowdiness mesans economy, and
uothing is more fatal to the happiness
of i fawily than the unfortunate no-
tlon that “anything does when we nre
alone—we must keep our finery for
those occasions when we have visl-
tors.” Many a mun Is tempted to leave
his home, tired of constantly meeting
n shabby, untidy wife, and to seek
wmusement and galety elsewhere. On
thelr return from business husbands
or brothers llke to see thelr wives or
sisters looking fresh and neat and a
little bit smurt. No extravagance need
be Indulged ‘n-—a blouse of some bright
color, a cheap lace collar, n bow of
pretty ribbon, and the hair neat and
becomingly arranged will make all the
difference In the cheerfulness and at-
tractiveness of the home, A child
shiould be taught from an early age to
be tidy and clean to meet its father,
and those who are old enough to take
their menls with their parents should
never be allowed to come to the table
nntil face nnd hands have been washed
and hair brushed-—-boys as well as
girls. They should also be taught that
neatness and politeness in their own
family eircle are even more important
than when in company of visitors or
In another person's house. The hus.
bands also should be careful to remove
all traces of the dust and dirt of the
office or workshop and pay a little at-
tention to their tollet before taking
their place at the table or fireside.

Contunmes of n Hundred Years Ago.

History repeats itself, and so do
fashions at times, consequently many
of our readers may be glad to see
sketches of the way thelr ancestresses
dressed a hundred years since, With-
out wishing to imitate in detail the
costumes here reproduced, they may
be useful in suggesting fancy cos-
tumes if any should desire to repre-
sent their great-grandmothers, The
rostumes we publish were originally
Intended for wear in winter, The cos-
tume In the left hand top corner is de-
scribed ns a straw bonnet trimmed
with green ribbon, a silk pelisse of the

same color, and white swansdown tip-
pet. Facing this 1s a4 costume which
consiasts of a white beaver Trafalgar
hat with fawl colored mauntle, The
great vietory of Trafalgur was then
fresh in every one's mind, The gen-
tlewoman In the center Is wearing a
lage cap, ornamented with crimson
velvet and white swansdown, The one
in the bottom left-hand corner has a
cap of rose colored silk trimmed with
white lace and feathers, and a rose-
colored silk ecloak. The remalning
sketeh Hiustrates the fashitonable mode
of ddressing the hoeir at that period.
The gown Is of white sarsanet, trim-

med with white and embossed with
velvet. The gloves are bufll.—Montren!
Btar.

1 P
What Husbands Should Do,

Some husbands, when they get home
at night tel thelr wives all about the
business of the day., and about thelr
bank account, and about the people
they met, and about what was speken
of, and about everything else. Other
hugbands never tell thelr wives about
rhglr dolngs during the day, never
epeak of the stute of thelr inances, ‘aml
pever refer to thelr husiness o thelr
households, The wife of such n husband
knows nothing of his affairs, and is apt
! to be upset by bad news or crushed by

lndiiig out that he = on the road to
"radn, From what | have known through
my acigualntance with many familles
for long years, | am rendy to say that a
husband sbhould always tell his wife
uhout g mefness and snhout the affalrs
of the day

And he s, Indeed, & wise man who
Joes this,

A Puinter for Amervican Girls,
lo Germany when a woman mirries
! ghe becomes very much her husband's
'property. Any Independence she may
ever be sald to have had Is now given
. up, for her husband ls, indeed, her lord
"end wiaster. He can cowpel ber to work

and to do anything that Is lawful for
woman to do, and If he proves hard and
unkind she has no rellef or redr .
cept in public opinion. The pr 1y
which was hers before marringe be
comes her husband's, and he can dig
pose of It according as he sees fit, even
in the face of her opposition. Supposing
that the pair ghould be divorced, the
husband still retalns the wife's money,
| German wives, as a rule, seem happy
enough, but in consideration of the
antiguated laws under which they llve
It would be well for Euglish and Amer.
ican girla to conslder the matter very
sgerfously before hestowing thelr hearts
and hands on German men, however
charming they may be and whatever
their social standing.—Pitteburg Dig-
pateh,

Bracelets t-h_e_'fh_l ng Aunin,

At no time in years has there heem
such a demand for jeweled arm orna-
ments in New York as now. The
styles are numberless, and the cost
runs from a few cents to thousands of
dollars. .

Women Bhould Learn to Langh.

Laughter Is a good, healthy, muscle
making, lung-developing exercise, and
It Is as good for girls as boys. And
bumor can be cultlvated in & girl's
mind without any abatement of the dig-
nity and modesty and charm of her
womanhood. Not the unpleasant and
constant frivolity evidenced In “smart”
speech or quickness or repartee, but the
bumor that looks at the world with w
twinkle in the eye and sees ite absurdk
tles, its smallness and its fun,

It should be part of every woman's
mental equipment, for women are enlk
ed upon to bear g0 many of life's small
worries ns well as [ts greater ones, The
bringing up of children, the care of ser-
vants and the many soclal dutles that
become a burden—all are made easy
and possible to put up with by
woman with nn unfalline sense of th
bright side of life. [t is a sense that
lusie through life, through Its many
ills, lts dislllnslons, Its tribulations,
even s tragedies.

The face that wears a smlle 18 every-
where welcome: the smiling. cheery
guest Is 4 joy forever: with our com-
mon sense, our tuet and our kind court-
esy to gulde us, and wiih the corners of
our mouths turned vpward, we may at
any time and all times be n benediction
to our friends.—Womuan's Home Com-
panion.

Trial of Blushing,

Blushing sesins to be a real trial to a
great many young girls. The blushing
face 1s an evidence of a refined and
seusitive mind and there would be
something strange about a young girl
who never blushed, A blush Is a sign
hung out by nature to show twhere
purity and honor dwell, The poet Gay
says charmingly:

The rising blushes which her cheeks o’er
spread
Are opening roses in the lily's bed,

Abpormal blushing {s a4 most uncom-
fortable allment and s often a Bymp-
tom that the victhn's bhealth is not
quite what It should be, Blushing s
always a mark of sensitlveness and the
over-frequent blushing of the young
glrl generally subsides as the years go
on, but it 18 to be hoped that she muy

never lose her power of blushing, for
that would indleate s decrense of men-
tal relinetnent,

Household Rervice g P'rofession.

Mrs. lda Foster Cronk, a Chlceago
lecturer, champlons the hired girl, Shk
sald:  “Household service Is a profes-
slon for every one
ehgaged In it, Pa-
reats . who  have
daughters In shiops
and factories have
salld they would be
glad 1o bave thelr
childeen in families
If bousehold work

was surrounded
with  proper Jdig
uity., As a matter
of lact, every hon-
orable  ogcupation
MHS, CBONK,
Ha. caonk that Is performed

to the best of one's abillty and with
due regard for the comfort of others,
sud at the same time #llowing one to
get sote pleasure out of life, Is serv-

lug u worthy and diguified purpose in
this great world."

Clothespins Lolled a fow minutes aud

quickly drled, ouce or twice a mpn!
become more durable, '*

For sore throat try u compress of cold
vater "

. — -




