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CLHAIMTER XX
It was early morniog.  The windows
my Foom were open, admitting the
h, cool air, which had been purified
one of thowe tarrific thunder stormas
0 common In & southern clime, For
hany weeks | had lain there lu a state of
mneonacloustiens, save 4t Intervals whon
had a dreamy raalization of what was
ranapiring wround me, The physician
xho was oalled In Dr
iad more then obcg hinted of continued
paanity, .lﬁu‘ nhnil-r cuses which had
jome under his observation; but ln dpite
o Lix opinion, 1, that bright August
norning, awoke from a refreshiog slesp.
Nith perfectly restored facultien. At first
[ thought 1 war nlone, for there wuk W
leap silence In the room, and from the
ball below I distiuctly heard the tieking

of the clock, reminding me of the time,
foary ngo, when once before 1 had hov
pred betwoen life and denth NOWw, N

ilien, 1 experfenced the delicious feeling
of returning health, but 1 nilssed the fa

miliar faces of my friends, and as |
thought how far 1 was from home nnd
all who loved me, 1 sald alond, ’.'l nm
nlone, nlone.”™

for I nm with yon,"”
pid thie next

“Not wlone, Ruosn,
answered n deep volee near;
moinent the durk form of Richard Deld
field bent over me,

Bagerly scunning wy face, he sald, "o
pon know me?” )
“Yes" 1 answered, "My, Delaticld.

Then as n dim remembrance of the past
pme over e, DHfted my head and look

rd round the room for one whao 1 knew
had not long sinee been thire
1"?1[.[[!1“ my thought, he sidd  very

gently, ns if the annonncement woull of
course glve me pain, “He s not here,
Rosa. He was obliged to go home; but
1 dare sny he will soon return: meanthne
I will take eare of you, Don't feel so
badly,” he continued, as tears of genuine
joy at Dr. Qlayton’s absence gathered
In my eyes

I eould not tell him the trath; snd
when I spoke It was to ask him concern-
Ing my lliness. After telling me all that
be thought proper, he took the letter
from his pocket, and =ald, “Dr, Clayton
left thin for you. Have you stretgth to
read It now 7"

“Yen, yen,"" 1 replied,
same tiwe stretching out
take It

There wae a blur upon my eyes us 1
read, and [ pitied Dre. Clayton, who had
thus lald bare to me his wretchednoss,
but mingled with this was a fechng of re
lief to know that [ was free. He told
me what he had written to Mr, Deln-
fleld, and when 1 came to that portion of
the letter, I involuntarily uttered an ex
clamation of delight, while I glanced tim-
Idly toward him. But he made no sign,
The letter which would have explained
all was anfely lodged behind the burean,
and with a gloomy brow he watched me
while 1 read, Interpreting my emotiona
fute the satisfaction he naturally wsup-
pesed [ would fesl im hearing from my
Jover. With me the revulsion was toe
great, for 1 fancied [ saw in the ex-
pression of his face contampt for one
who had presumed to love him, and burst-
Ing into tears, | cried and laughed nlter-
uately, while he tried to soothe me; but
1 would not be comforted by him--he
hated Yne, 1 knew, and very pettishly 1
told him at last “to lot me alone and go
away—l was better without him than
with him,"” 1 said, “and he would oblige
me by leavihg the room."

The pext momeunt I repented my harsh-
nesas, which 1 knew had caused him pain,
for thore wus & look of surrow upon his
face as he complied with my request, Rut
I was too proud to eall him back, und
for the noxt half bhour I erled and fretted
alone, firkt at him for waking Dr. Clay-
ton think ke loved me when he didn't;
secondly, at Dr. Clayton for meddling
with what didn't concern him; snd lastly,
at myself, for being so foolish as to care
whether anybody loved me or not, At
the end of that time Richard came back.
The cloud had disappearsd, and very
good-humoredly he nsked “if I had got
over my pet, and If 1 wanted anything.”

Before night T was 8o much better
thut Ada, Lina and Halbert came in to
sce e, each expressing thelr pleasure at
my convalescence. But one there was
who came not to greet me, and st whose
absence 1 greatly marveled, 8ho had
ever been the first to meet me In the
morning and the lant to leave wme at
night, Why, then, did she tarry now,
when I wished so much to sce heor?
Alns! 1 did not know that never aguin
wonld her home be gladdened by the
sunshine of her presence, for it wns Jes-
sie whom 1 missed—Jessic for whom 1
longed—straining my ear to eatel the
sound of her ringing laugh or bounding
footsteps.

At lnst, ag the day wore on and she
did not come, T asked for her and why
she stayed so long away. Wringing her

thie
Lo

eagerly, st
my hand

hands, Mpes. Lansing exelnimed, Tyl
her, Richard, 1 eannot. It will kil we,
Oh, Jessie, Jessie!"

Bot 1 hnd no need for further kuowl
edge. 1 saw what I had not before ob
served,
round
erled:

me, und in tears of angulsh 1|
“My darling ls dead]"

C'layton's wtond |

the mourning garments of those

HOLME.S

A A,

love., and bidding some ote bury me be-

neath the tnll muegnolin, Then he told
| mue bow she hnd stood like n minister-
'.ng spirit by the rude couch of the poor
| Africans, who with thelr dying breath
had blessed ler, calling her “the Ange)
of The Piues.” From her head he him.
self hiwd shorn her beautiful shiniug corls,
one of which he gave to me, and which
| price ne my most preclous treasurs; for
often as 1 look upon it, 1 ses again the
little gleeful girl, my "Georgla rose'
who for a brief space dwelt within her
falr Houthern home, and waa then trana-
planted to her native soil, where now rhe
blooms, the fairest, swectest flower of
ull which deck the fields of heaven,

The shock of her desth very natocally
retarded my recovery, and for inany
weeks more 1 was confined to my room.
Abont the middle of Oectober, Charlie,
whose coming 1 hnd long expected, nr
rlved, bringing to me the sad news that
leath had again entered our hounsehold,
hat by my fnther's nnd Jamie's grave
whis another mound, and at home anather
voennt chair, that of my aged grandmoth
v, whoge illnoss, he said, bhad prevent
“«f hibm Trom eomlng to me sooner, #dd-
ing further that they had purposely Lept
her sickness from me, fenring the effeet

it might have, Of D, Clayton he eonld
toll e bat lttle,. He hod not visited
“pnny Dank at all; but lmmediately after
liix veturn to Boston he had written to
them, saying I was out of danger, and
(Uharlle must go for me ias soon as the
ntense heat of summaor was over, This
vas nll they knew, though with woman’s

cudy tact, both my mother and my els-
ey conjectured that  sotnething  wos
wrong, and Charlie’s first question after
telling me what he did, was to inguire
into the existing state of affairs bet acen
me and the doctor, and If it were my
Hlness nlone which  had deferred the
marringe.

“Don't nsk me now,'! 1 replied, "not
untll we are far from here, and then |
will tell you alk"

This silenced Charlie, snd once when
Mr. Delafield questioned him concerning
Dre, Clayton, and why he, too, did not
come for me, he replicd evasively, but in
1 manner enlenlated still further to mis
lend Mr, Delafield, who had vo suspicion
f the teath, though he fancled there
vas something wrong, One day Charlie,
with his usual abruptness, said to me,
“Rosa, why didn't you fall in love with
Mr. Delafield? 1 should much rather
have him than a widower?"

The hot bload rushed to my cheeks as
I replied quickly, “He is engaged to Miss
Maontrose. They were to have been mar-
ried this fall, Mra. Lansing sald, but
the marrlage is, '1 presume, deferrcd on
weonnt of thelr recent afiction, At
least, 1 hear nothing sald of it."

“If T am any judge of human nature,”
returned Charlie, “Mr. Delafiald carcs
far more for you tham for Mlas Mon-
trose, even If they are engaged. Hut
them you are poor, while she Is rich, and
that, I supposs, makes the differsnce.”

I knew Mr. Delafleld toe well to sus-
pect him of mearcenary motives in marry-
ing Ada, and so 1 said, “He loved her,
of course, and it was natural that he
should, for though she had some faults,
he probably saw in her enough good to
overbalance the had"

At last the morning dawned on which
I was to say good-by to the scenes |1
loved 8o well. 1 was to leave the “sun-
ny South,” with its dark evergreens, s
flowering vines, its balmy air. I was to
leaye him, who, ere the pext autumn
leaves were falling, would take to his
beautiful home a bride. Then I thought
of little Jessle's grave, which 1 had not
seen, nnd on which my tears would never
fall, and taking from its hiding place the
tresk of shining hair, 1 wept over that
my lnst adien. It was later than usuosl
when Mr, Delafield appeared, and ns he
came in 1 snw that he wns very pale,
“Are you sick?' | nsked, ns he wipad
the perapiration from hiz fice.

“No, no,” he hurriedly answered; at
the snme time crossing over to a side ta-
hle, he ponred out and drank two large
goblets of lce water,

Then resuming his former seat near
me, he took my hand, and looking me
earncstly In the face, said: "Rosa, shall
I ever see you here ngain?"

Before 1 could answer, Ada. chimed
in, “OFf course we shall, Do conx the
doetor to bring you here some time, and
let us see hew sou bear tne honors of
belng madame!”

Instantly the earnest look passed away
from Mr, Dalateld's faes, and was soe-
ceeded by n suowl, which romained until
the earriage vhich was to take me to Me
depot was novounced, Then the whols
exprossion of wis countenanece changed.
nnd for a brief instant my i eart thrillsd
with Joy, for 1 could not mistake the deep
menaning of his looks as he bent over

and whispered his farewall,
“God blexs you, Rosa," he sald, “M»
Rosn, 1 once hoped to call you, DBut i

eannot he.  Farewel'!"
Thers WARE olie hlll'llillg kisa upon my
lips, and the next moment he was gone.
“Are you coing to the depot?™ asked
his sister, ns he was leaving the room,
*Noa, no, no,'" he rl’]llil'lI: and then ns
Charlie ngain bade we come, | rose be

“Yes, Jossle la dend,” anawered Rich- | wildered to my feet, hardly reslizing
ard, “We shall never see her again, | when Mrs, Lansing, Ade and Ling bade
for she Is safe in the happy land of | me adicn.
which you so often told her.' Halbert went with me in the earciage,

I conld not weep. My sorrow was too | and together with Charlie looked won
great for tears, and covering my face, | deringly at me, a8 | unconsciously re
1 thonght for a long. long time. *“Why | pented In n whisper, “My Rosa, 1 onee
was 1" 1 asked myself, “that always | boped to enll you, 1t I8 Ada who stand
when denth hnd hovered nesr me, 1 had | In the way,” 1 sald to myself, and cover
Licen spared and another taken,” for, as | ing my face with wy vell, 1 went as |
in the case of Jessie, so had it beon with [ thonght of all T had lost when ltu hard
brother Jamie—they had died, while 1] Delaficld offerod his henrt to another 11
had lyed, and with a fervent thanks- | did love me I was sure of thot, it

giving to henven, which had denlt
, weereifuliy me, | prayed
might not be in vain,

that |

Gradually, as 1 could bear It, Mr. Dol
she

afield told me the sad story—how
had linog fearlessly over my plllow wher

all else had descrted me; how she had
and how naught but her
tok-
An he talked,

ecome for him;
mnther's peremptory coppmands had
o her from my side.
thera came back to

me a vague récollac | with boiling sads and serubbing brushes, At lust when be thousht it safe 1o do
tion of & Faley form—n seraph I thougit |entered my chnmber for the purposs of |0, he bheld them i, taking (he jrocan
It to have beep—which, when the Jdurk | cleaning It.  They had carried from it tion, howetes, (o 8oy alogd, “Ger along
piver wan raaning fast at my feet, bad |nearly every article of furaiturs, wnd | jar, Ferd--tone your iazy tricks here
boseisd nsaz, sh'apering to me words of | nothing remained save the tuetiing and | when warec's 0 sich @ horey.  Can't

———
ke B
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thus

what 4id it avall me.
t|orable to brenk engagement  with
Ada, so heneeforth 1 must walk alone,

bearing the burden of an aching heart,
. . . . . . .

He was too howy-
hiis

1 In the menntime, a far different soene
was being enacted In apartiment 1
had jnst vaeated. Scareely had the wils
tle of the engine died away In the dig

tance, when » Lroop of 1}|ll~‘_'kﬂl armed

the

l the burean,

the latter of which they were
nbout to remoeve when they wore surpris

#d at the unexpected nppearance of Mr
Delnfield, who could not resist the sieon

deslre wlilch he lelt to atand 6nece more
in the rovin where Hoss bl spent #
many wenty weoks, Far n moment the
blacks susponded their emiploymuont, and
then Linda, whlo seeimed to ho leadin

took Lold of the burean, giving one ond
f It a shove townrd the center of the

som. ‘T'he movement dislodged the loug
lost letter, which, covered with diet and
cobwebs, fell upon tha floor at her feet.
Rhe was the same woman who, weeks
before, had earelessly knocked off the
letter, which she now picked up and
handed to Mr. Delafield. snying, as she
wiped off the dirt, "It muat have le'd
thar u heap of a while, and mow 1 thik
un't, 'pears like ever mo long ago, when
I was breshin’ the bureau, I hearn some-
thin® drap, but [ conldn't find nothin’,
and It must have been this."

(GHancing at the supsarseription, and ree-
ognising the haodwriting of Dr. Clay-
ton, Mr. Delafield broke the seal, and
read. From black to white—from white
to red—from red to speckled-—and from
speckled back again' to ita natoral eolor,
grew his fuce ns e proceeded, while his
eyes graw so dumalingly bright with the
intensity of hin feelings that the negrooes,

who watched him, whispered among
themselves that he “must be gwine natark
mad."”

His nctive, quick-seeing mind rook in
the meaning of each sentence, and even
before he had finished the letter he un
derstood everything just as it was—why
IRosn had appeared 20 steangely when
she read D, Clayton's letter to herself,
and realized perfectly what her feelings
miust have been ns doy after day went by
und he still “made no sign.”
“But she is mine now, thank heayen!
nnd nothlng shall take her from me,” he
cxelnimed alond. anmindful of the pres
pnee of the negrovs, who, confirined in
thele Impression of his Insanity, lookad
curlously after him ag he went down the
stales, down the walk, and out into {he
street, proceeding with rapid sirides to
ward the depot.

CHAPTER XXI1I1I.
Mr. Delafield's great object now was
to reach Charleston hefore the boat in
which Rosa was to sail should leave the
Innding. Suddenly he remembered that
the express train left Augusta about fonr
o'clock p. m. It wae now ten, and he
could easlly rench it in time for the cars,
provided there had been no change in
the time table, Mo nseerinin this, thore
fore, he hastened to the depot, where,
to his dismay, he learned that the train
left Augusta at two.
But with him to will was to do. 1I'ly
ing rather than walking back to his
house, he called out Bill, his conchman,
startling him with the inquiry a8 to
whether It would be possible, with his
best horses—a span of beuutiful dappled
eayr, which were valued at w thousand
dollars—to drive to Augusta in less than
four hours.
Besides being naturally lazy and un-
willing for exertion of any kind, Bill was
wlso remarkably tender of said grays,
who were his pride, and whom he had
named Fred and Ferd., On hearing his
rmaster's inquiry, therefore, he looked
perfectly sghast, aud diving both haods
into his matted wool, by way of [llustra-
tion undoubtadly, raplied, “Mighty tough
scrutehin®, I can tell you mare'r, Them
ponies hain't been driv, only what I've
ex’cised 'em for health, for better'n a
month, and to run 'em as 1'd hev to run
‘em, would kill 'em stons dead. No,
mars'r, can't think on't for & minit;" and
as if this were conclusive, and his word
the law, Bill stuffad his hands into his
bagging trousers, and was walking quiet-
ly away, when Mr. Delafiald stopped
him, saying, “1 shall tey it at all cveuts,
So get out the carriage immediately, and
mind you are not over five minutes do-
ing it. Ask some one to help you if nee-
casary, Ho, Jack!" he called to a 1ag-
ged mulatto boy who was doing nothing,
and bade bim assist Bill in bharnessing
the horses.
Rolling his white eyes In utter aston-
ishment at what seemed to him the folly
of his mnaster, Bill begar to expostulate,
“Mare'r, you kill
“Silence, and do as 1 bid you!" sald
Me. Delafield in a tone which Bill
thought best to obey, and sauctering off
to the stables, he brought out the ponles,
who pranced and pawed the ground,
while he admired their flesdag wmanes
and smooth, shining coata.
Mr, Delnficld huastily packed a few
articles in hig pdrtmantean, wrote n line
to his sister, and cume autito superin-
tend in person the movements of his ser-
vant, whaose peculinrities he perfetly
understood. He ordered him to start up,
and entered the carriage, while Bill
monnted the box, where he spent gnite
awhile in comfortably disposing of his
long, lank limbs and In adjusting his
palmi-lenf Lat
(10 on, you raseal!” shouted Mr, Dela-
field, beginniag to lose his temper; and
gnthering up the reins, Bill whisiled to
the spirited animals, wha daghed off at
4 far greater specd than their driver
thought was ot all conducive to thelr
will-heing.

“Hold on dar, Ferd! Stop dat foolin®,
will you, Fred! FKusy dar, both on youn,
for you come mighty nigh histin' me off
e ll-l\_,"

This last was said quite loud for the
Lwenefit of Mr. Delaficld, who, perceiving
that their speed had slackened, for Lhey
vere well traloed and readily  obeyed
Bill'a voice, enlled out, “Divive Faster, 1
tell you, them the ribbons, and
let them run.”

The horses started forward as if n
volley of artillery hind been fired nt thelr
heels, while mingled with the roll of the
wheels Me. Delntield hoard the distreoss
od Bill saying, “Whon, dar, Ferdinand;
ecan't you whon when 1 tell you?  Come,
Frederie, "sumple. That's
n good boy; 'enslon for all dis hurry;

Give

you xet him o

no

If wea misses one tepin we catehes an-
other, All de same thing We ain't
chasin' a rupaway gul, as | knows of.*
After a little he snceeodwl Kropping
them, wnd for the next ten or Giftees min

el they proceed

nd BN was beglunimg

\
I ruther
ta L

leisurely.
1K his mas.

ter hud ecome to his senses, when e was
startled with the stern command, *Let
them run now os | us they will, Don't
vheek them at all untll we reach the
']"[l'"."

veecordingly, for o ni'le op 8o the horses
roshed on at beadlon,, speed, BHE sym-
pathizing with them deepty. amd mental
Iy prowising {1 i “temd e mighty

Kierful to pay for o

you get along dar, T say? An' you Fred,

wike up yer bones to de merits of de
Chsa,

IBut I in this way he thonght te de-
colve the resolute man inslde he was

mistnken
WM O0r

Bl 1o FE o)

Perceiving that
slidernbly slaekencd, and hearing
iith the horgses for thelr
lnziness, Mr. Delafield softly opened the
currvinge door, and lenning out, learmed
the cause of the delay, Bolt upright ep-
on the box, with hls arawny feet fiemly
bruced againet the dashhoard so as te
give him more power, sat Bill, elnteching
the reing with might and main, for tha
horses’ mettle was up, and it required his
entire strength to keep them frow run-
nlng furiously. All this time, tos, the
cunning negro kept chiding them [for
their indolence In moving so alowly.

YR snid  Mr, Delafield, sterniy,
“stop the carriage instantly, [ uuder
atand your tricks, and for the rest of
the way I shall drive myself,”

Rolling his eyes wildly in thelr sockets,
the crestfallen Bill folded hin arma aud
resigned the horses to their fate, nay-

their apeed

ing mentally, “I shall wear mournin’
for 'em, I shall, and he may belp his-
self."”

Over rough and stony places, over
smooth and sundy roads, over hills, over
plains, through the woods, through the
swamps, and through the winding val-
leys, on they sped like lightning, the
excited horsea covered with foam, thelr
driver wilent nnd determined, while poor
B, with the perspiration streaming
down his shining face, kept up a con-
tinned expostulation, “Now, mars'r, stop
‘em ‘fore dey draps down dead. T.ook at
de white specks nl over Ferd's back—
he'll never stan' it. Youn kills "em sartin,
and dar goes a thousand dollars smack
an' clean.”

{To be continued,)

CANNOT FIND ITS SPECIES,

Bingulur Animal Brought from the

Eoast Indies Puzzles Naturalists,

A very fine example of the binturong
(aretictis binturong) has just been re-
celved at the zoological gardens and
placed In the small mannnal-house,
says the London Standard, This curl
oug animal is a4 natlve of the East In-
dies, ranging from Assam southward
through Slam and the Malay peninso-
la to Sumatra and Java. A large
gpechmen will measure about five feet
in total length, of which the tail
counts for nearly a half. The long,
coarse halr is black, but there Is a
gray wash on the hedd and forellmbs
and there Ia a little white over the
eyes and on the throat; the ears are
short and carry long tufts of hair.
Its English book name, “bear cat," is
modeled on s generie appellation and
records the difliculty early naturalists
experienced In ascertaining the ani-
mal's true place In their schemes of
classificatlon.

Although it was at one time placed
with the bears, it Is now regarded as
closely allled to the palm olvets, In
matters of diet the binturong Is noy
hard to please. When opportunity
serves It will take small mammals,
birds, insects and worms. When thege
cannot be secured it will support It
self on fruits, and in captivity it wil
take fruit of all kinds readily. The
bintureng is more active by night tham
in the daytime, and lives almost en
tirely among the branches of the trees
of the forest regions Ia which It Ia
found. It Is remarkable as being the
only true mammal of the eastern hem-
Isphere which has a prehensile tafl. It
can wind this organ around a branch
and thus the tall alds the animal In
its arboreal life,

Blyth showed, many years ago, tlmt
the young of this specles could hang
on to a bough by the tip of the tail.
Whether the adults can suspend them-
selves In this manner has been doubt-
ed, ' There can, however, be no ques-
tlon that the tall is of considerable
service to them, and that they use this
“ffth hand"” ss a holdfast. The ex-
ample which has just arrived at the
gardens ls nearly adult, and, though
somewhat shy, Is falrly tame, for, with
a little coaxing, It will come to the
front of the cage to take frult from
visitors, Like all new arrivals, how-
ever, It 1s somewhat distrustful. If
one advances too near It darts for
ward with a splitting nolse, like an
angry cat, while the paw delivers &
round-handed blow, llke that of a
bear,

Useful as Well as Ornamental.

“What ups and downs there are In
Hfe—even o one short twelvemonth of
exlstence!” gloomlly observed Mr,
Youunghusband, as he climbed out of
the conpubinl coueh at midnight's ehilly
hour, fell over a rocking chalr and then
limping, made his way toward a crib
In which a fretful Infant with sole-
leather lungs was wildly pawing the
atmosphere and ewmitting halr-ralsing
howls of ngony,

“Yes," he went on, bitterly, reaching
for the complaining bundle of humani-
ty 'n the erib and cradling It on his
arm, “one brief year ago 1 prided my-
self on belng chief partner [n the matrl-
moenlal irm, Now, hang it, I find 1 am
floorwalker o the infant swear

"

oniy
department!?

And with a hoarse chuckle at his own
wit he continued to walk.-—New York
Tines.

Hoplog Tfor the Best

“Professor,” Inguired the thoughtful
member of the class, “don't you sup
pose there will come a time when all
the conl and all the l.'OII[ oll stored away
In the earth will have become exhiaust-
ed ¥

“Certalnly,'” sald the Instructor.

“What will we do theu?"

“We Simli be playlng harps, I hope’

()lm Reason,
“What Is the fascination about those
storles of nretle travel, anyhow Y
“1 think It comes from the kKnowlslg
that there are places on the earh wio i
the pecple suffer more from colil wa i
er than we Ao here”

Trr.-elov-.nthl of the world's uw |
are north of the equator,

A Camuny Honsewife,

Mnake special provision for the “al-
ways-berrowing and never-returning"
neighbor. Keep a b-cent scrubbing
bruah handy, and your good brush no-
where in slght. Having learned from
exporianee that borrewoed napkins nev-
or come home, loan tha ragged ones
nicely Ironed, so0 the holes do not ahew
when folded, or buy a new, cheap set,
and always keep them ready. “'She”
, ¢an't object te them so long &m they
ars new, and you will soon save thelr
price by not havimg your best ones lost
or used as jelly strainers. (Nelghbors
sometimes do thess things.) A cracked
lamp chimney is fust as good to loan,
and will probably come home In as
good condition as would any other, 1f
you have an old carpet stretcher that
you never think of using, don't throw

“lady next door” In the spring and
nutumn, Glve one of the Loys the tack
hammer to keep, then when It 15 asked
for of course you do not know where
it 1s. (Caution—Be sure to keep the
boy where you c¢nn easily fnd hiwm
when you want to use the bhamer.)
Postage starmops may be kept In n tin
box on the back porch, and you may
conscientiously say: "1 don't believe
there's a stamp In the house.” Fibs
are not to be encouraged, but it often
does require conslderable planning,
scheming and strategy to keep one's
private belongings, from a tooth brush
to a fur coat, and the famlly property,

where near home.—Woman's Home
Companion,

Women Well Groomed.

Women of to-day are particularly
well groomed. They see that their halr
is kept In excellent condition and their
nails are beautifully manlceured; they
indulge in faclal massage and buy
creams and lotlons galore to preserve
what good looks they have, but there
Ig scarcely one who considers her ex-
pression sufficiently to keep her mouth
pretty. It is the mouth which tells
the tale of a fretful and Irritable dls-
position, This i the feature which
acts as & give-away when & woman
wishes to appear what she Is not. Just
notice the mouths of women whom you
pass ox the street or In a car. Hard-
ly ene is sweet and pleasant and amll-
ing, if the woman is by bherself and
met taliking. There ls scarcely ome
whe does net have dreoplng corners
or A pouting expression that is unm-
lovely or that dess not show irritable
Hnes te poove that is owner I net
quite happy. A small fertune may be
spent lu ecsmetics and mansages, but
iIf “my ladye” desa net watch her
mouth and keep it swest her monay In
wasted, for she cannet be pretty or
conaidered good looking. Then, ageain,
s perpetually smlling woman s an of-
fense against taste. Richard Harding
Davis wrote something about what a
tiresome creature ahe waa, but a hap-
py-looking, well-groomed woman, with
a sweel, expressive mouth, is the love-
llest thing in the world, and there are
mighty few of them.—Chicago News,

T retty Waist of Hmtcher Linen.

Here 18 a graceful waist in butcher

linen with a work blouse, drooplng
over the belt. This lengthened walist
gives a slender, rounded effect.

Valnable Cleaning Mixtare,

Those who have found gasollne un-
satisfactory for cleaning purposes will
not be disappointed in the following
mixture: One pint gasoline, two table-
spoonfuls alcohol, two tablespoonfuls
ammonia. For cleaning black dress
goods to be washed, take each plece on
a flat surface, as of a table or lronlng
board, placed where the light Is good,
and after thoroughly brushing with
whisk broom, scrape each spot with a
kuife, then brush, then scrape again,
finishing by rubibing well with a plece
of black flannel, or, better, with a wool
stocking. You will be surprised to find
that many spots can be entirely re-
moved in this wuy., Gather In the
hand all the golled places that remain
aund dip them In the fluld Then pre-
pare & warm suds, wasb the goods,
wring lghtly, rinse In warm water,
draln on the lHoe while the frons are
henting, iron on wrong side while en-
tirely damp—using If possible a faunel

It away; it will be convenient for the |

from the cork screw to the baby, any-|

even in cleaning =zoiled white kids, af.
terward rinslng them {n clear gasoline. ’
A wool stocking better than any other
article will clean the dust from black
sllk In a skirt or dresa. The fluid given
In aiso excellent for lace, which, If
heavy or mueh solled, may fArst be
dipped in keressns, then In the fuild,
and then be washed in a llttle suds,
carefully pulisd Into place and whea
dry or nearly se, ironed on the wrong
side. Do not be afraid te try this fer
the fAnest hand-made work.—House-
hold Ledger,

Mra. Anthony Hope.

Quite the sensation of the London
lHterary and theatrical worlds was the
ree pnt marriage of Miss Ellzabeth

z : o] Sheldon and An-
thony Hope Hawk-
ins, the  distin-
guished novellst
who, under the
pen name Anthony
Hope, wrote (he
“I'risoner of Zen-
da,”  “Dolly Dla-
logues” nnd other
popular books.

I Mrs, Hawkins,

MRS, A. who has just turn-
e#d 21, 8 the daughter of Charles H,
Sheldon, lessee and wmanager of Car-
negie Hall, New York, and slster of
Suzanne Sheldon, the actress, Her
brothers bave been famous Yale ath-
letes,

Mrs, Hawkins Is a beautiful blonde
with Titlan red balr and a superb fig-
ure, Her ecarly life wans spent in Rut-
land, Vt.,, where she was born, She Is
an accomplished musicinn and is fond
of outdoor sports. Anthony Hope s
tall, slender and quite bald,

NOIE,
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Fating Fruit,

Plenty of frult In its season, eaten
while It s ripe and fresh, ls no doubt
an excellent thing for the health and
promotive of good digestion, a healthy
liver and pure blond. HBut our hy-
glenle friends, espicially If they are
of vegetarian sympathles, are some-
times likely to become a little “cranky’’
on this subject and to carry the advo-
cacy of frult-eating to an extreme.
Judgment i= needed In eating frult as
in other things, and selectlon should
be made to sult the Indlvidual and his
present condition. Frult of amy kind
may easily be eaten te excess, the
frult emthusiasts to the contrary mnot-
withstanding. Much is sald abeut the
benedit of esating fruit In the merning
or before breakfast. But mamy per-
soms eannet eat fruit befere breakfast
with geod results, and many de net
relish it in the moraimg at all. Othesrs
do net llke to take it at meals. Buch
ought not to ferce their taste and con-
vert frult Inte a distasteful mediche.
The appetiie |5, generally speaking, the
best gulde as to what frult skouid be
eaten, when, and how much, In case
the person is in ordinary health. If
he ls net, he should, of course, get hin
physician's epimlon on the subj ct,

Yenug Moethern, Remember,

One of the polnts for every young
mother to remember 18 this: that the
welght and quantily of the baby's
clothing must be governed by the econ-
dition of the thermometer. The aver-
age mother's unwillinguess to suit the
clothing to the temperature s unques-
tlonably responsible for numberless
cases of summer lllness amoug little
children: yet the necessary changes
must not be mad: recklessly, or with-
out due regard for the child's physical
condition. Feor Instance, a strong, ab-
solutely healthy baby requires less
clothing than a puny, delleate one In
whom the tide of life runs low. But
even in the hottest weather sufficlent
protection must be given to the stom-
ach and abdomen; hence the llitle
woolen shirt must not be disearded,
though almost everything else nmay be.
Fresh alr, and plenty of It, I8 good
for the baby at all times, and especlal-
ly in the summer, when the avallable
supply of cool alr I8 all too small; but
4t no season of the yeur can he be
exposed to n draught without alsolute
danger—and least of all when he I8
overheated and but thiuly clad,

Balilnesn.

The best means to prevent thlg is
to strengthen the hafr, and this can
easlly be accompllshed by frequent
cutting, and the use of salt and water
and vasellne. Has one ever notleed
what bushy halr seafaring men have?
Doea one ever see a bald sallor? 1t is
because their halr Is In constant con-
tact with the Invigorating sal: alr, and
Is often wet with salt water. A good
tonic of salt water should contain a
teaspoonful of salt to a tumbler of
water, and should be applied to the
halr two or three tlmes & week, The
effect at the end of 8 month will be
satisfuctory.

Cure for Indigestion,

indigestion Is & breeder of dlsense,
but has been known to be cured by
the following slmple prescription. Mix
one drachm of powdered colomba root,
one drachm of ground gluger, and one-
half drachm of earbonate of soda. DI-
vide this fnto twelve powders, apd
tnke one In a little milk three times a
«Iﬂ!
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Marle—~Why did you break your en-
gagement to Count Spaghettiy

Ironing cloth. This fluld may be used

Edith—Why shouldn't 17 He pro-

| bosed ln broken Wnglish,




