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Lilllan Treadwell awoke on the
morning of her thirtleth birthday to
the sickening consclousness that she
was an old mald, She parted the
cretonne curtains of her bed, curtains
covered with red roses, suggestive of
gummer sunshine, and turned her eyes
toward the window. Raln beating
aguinst the panes and dull gray sky
proclalmed a cheerless November day.
Bhe slghed. Then, stretching out a
shapely arm, she took s silver hand
mirror from the nearby dressing table
and carefully studied her features.
In the langunge of Bhakespeare she
paw “no deeper wrinkles yet,' face
long and oval, patrician In outline and
expression, skin rather ollve, eyes
brown,deep and luminous, A mouth gen-
erously molded, and a wealth of brown
bair, On the whole It was a notable
face and one of character.

Dropping the mirror on the bed, she
called, “Lois!” A French mald, neat,
trim and smiling, appeared with the
breakfast tray.

“Ah, ma'm'sellel A thousand
gratulations on your birthday.”

“My thirtieth, Lols! But thank you
Just the same."”

“Ma'm'selle 1s still young, and al-
ready fame has come to you. And
when your novel 18 publighed the world
will be at your feet,” sald Lols with a
comprehensive sweep Indleating the
world.

“Oh, yes, the novel,” murmured her
mlstress, sitting up and starting in on
her coffee and rolls, while the mald
laid a bundle of letters and manu-
gecripts on the bed,

Miss Treadwell opened the one bulky
package and looked at the accompany-
ing letter. It was from a great pub-
lishing house, formally expressing re-
gret that they were unable to accept
ber novel,

She gulped down something in her
throat. Her novel declined! Her first
really original work, to which she had
given the leisure hours of six years!
Truly, this was a most delightful birth-
day gift.

“Lols,” she sald—and bher volce trem-

con-

bled—*Lois, my novel has been de-
clined.”
“Ah, ma'm'selle, 1 am too sorry"-—

with quick sympathy—"but gome other
publighier will accept It."”

Her mistress shook
ghall not send It out again. 1 shall
stick to hack work. 1 can at least
make a living at that,” Then she add-
ed reflectively, “my life has been a
fallure."

Lols protested. 8he worshiped her
mistress., “Ma'm'selle has been sue-
eessful. You have a pretty apartment
and everything you want."

her head. “1

“Other women, too, have prefty
apartments and everything they
want."”

“Ah, yes, but they did not work for
them," sald Lols with a worldly shrug
as she went in response to the electric
bell, which at this moment buzzed
loudly in the hall.

She reappeared with a huge white
box. “Flowers, ma'm’'selle, and a
note,’” she sald gayly.

Miss Treadwell cut the ribbon that
held the box and disclosed a mass of
violets. They seemed to look up at
her tenderly yet shrinkingly as she
bent over them., With a sigh of pleas-
ure sbe took the note and studied the
bold handwriting of the superscrip-
tion. Her heart jumped. Burely It
was Jack's! Dear old Jack had re-
membered her!

Bhe slit ncross the end of the en-
velope while her fingers trembled and
eagerly unfolded the paper.

“Dear Lilllan,” she read, “may 1
hope that this remembrance of your
birthday will prove that 1 have not
forgotten you? 1 have been In town
two days. 1 secured your address
from C.s Magazine and send thesge
flowers to warn you that I am coming
to Invade your sanctum sanctorum and
talk over old times. Always your
friend, Jack Ainsworth."

She started up, scattering letters and
manuscripts on the floor. “Lois,” she
sald decidedly, “1 want you to lay ount
my new morning gown, the sea green
one with the train."”

Sitting down at her dressing table,
she began a ecareful tollet. Her
thoughts were busy with the past.
Jack had been her girlhood friend In
the little Inland town where they were
both horn and bred, Agaln she was
twenty-four and he was twenty-six.
Why had he never gpoken? She knew
he loved ber, and, perhaps, she had
loved bim, too, then. But when her
mother's death left her alone In the
world, she was selzed with the desire
to come to New York to try ber for-
tune, Jack had advised ngaiust Iit,
but a strange perversity made her deaf
to his warnings.

At first they had kept up a corre-
spondence, Boon even that link was bro-
ken as she was drawn more and more
into the absorbing whirl of newspaper
and magazine work, PFor five years no
letters had passed between them. To
be sure she had heard of him indirect-
Iy, how he gradually forged unhead
from clerk In the rallroad office to
manager of the whole system, and she
had been glad for bis sake,

And now, after all this time, they
were to meet. She wondered what he
would be lke. Doubtless be had lost
the fresh, boylsh bLeanuty she so well
remembered., He was past thirty now,
she reflected with a sigh. Doubtless,

too, his career as & man of affalrs had
made him brusque and cold. Bhe had
visions of bearded cbeek and chin, and

perhaps—glnsses! Tlorrors! Had It
really come to that¥ Well, she would
live in the old days, and pay no atten-
tion to extecnals,

When at Inst Lols announced that
Mr. Alpsworth was In the drawing
room, ehe swept to her mirror and sur
veyed the graceful figure reflected
there, Her gown of sea green fell In
shilmmering folds, Her halr was done
beautifully, and some of the violets
were clasped In the silver girdle nt her
walst, She could not fall to be satls-
fled.

This consclousness helped her to
enter the drawing room with the per
feet self possession of a woman of the
world,  With outstreteched hand she
greeted him as If they had parted but
yesterday,

“Jack! How good of you to come to
gce me on my birthday—and to send
me these lovely flowers,” turnlog to a
center table where the violets were
displayed,

Jack Alnsworth gasped. Could this
elegant woman with her perfeet halr
and silvery volee be his old friend?

“Lilllan,” he sald, still grasping her
hand, “is 1t really you ¢

Bhe smiled, and {t was her ol smlle.

“Yos, Jack, it 1s 1. You see, I am
going the way of the world.”

“Nonsense! You are perfect!” he
cried vehemently,

Bhe was no less charmed. There was
no evidence of beard or glasses, though
the boy had grown Into the man—tall,
athletic, clean shaven, with strong jnw
and deep volee, His honest gray eyes
feasted on her beauty. She flushed.

“Tell me what you have been doing
all these years, Jack,"” she sald finally.

“Oh, working hard—and following
your career.”

“Yog," ghe sald, “you have done well
for yourself and I am proud of you.
As lfor my career, It has not amounted
to much."

“Lillian," Alnsworth sald, leaning
forward eagerly, “do you know that
you have not written a line I have not
rend. You censed to write to me, but
I did not forget, dear.”

Miss Treadwell had forgotten
rain and the unfeeling publisher,

“Tell me, Jack, what brings you to
New York?" she asked.

“l have been elected vice president
of the road and must live bhere,” he re-
plied.

“Then I suppose you wlill marry and
keep up an establlshment?’ with a
pretense of lightness,

“I don’t know,” he sald dublously.
“There never was but one girl for me,
and she—she has achleved fame. She
would not think of glving up glory to
become the wife of a railrond man.”

A feeling long dead woke In the wo-
man. “But she might be willing, Jack,
it you asked her,”” she said almost
wistfully. “Sbhe might gladly glve up
all her false glory to find real happi-
negs,’

“1f 1 thought that,” said Alnsworth
breatlilessly, “1'd ask her in a minute.”

She thought of the novel, of the huck
work, of the loneliness of her life
which thls friend of the past brought
sharply before her.

“Jack,"” she sald, "“I've deecided”—
She paused, then went on rapidly.
fingering the vlolets in her belt, “to
glve up literature for good.”

Alnsgworth started forward,
really mean it, Lilllan 7’

“Yes, 1 do,” she replled bravely.

“But why?' he ioquired, doubting,
puzzled.

She looked up at him, and be read it
in her shinlng eyes.

He leaped forward and folded her in
his arus, crushing the violets in his
eagerness. My darling!" was all he
could say In trembling tones.

As for Miss Treadwell, with that em-
brace came the realization that woman
was not made to live on mind alone,

“Lois,” she called, after a little,
“bring me the manuscript of my
novel, She took it from the wonder-
ing mald and turned to Jack with a
radlant smile. “Come," she cried gay-
ly—*"come to my study fire and belp me
make dust and ashes of my literary
pretensions.

the

“Do you

“Mammy's" Art Criticiam,

The old negro “mammy" of the ante
bellum type Is fast disappearing, and
when one does meet with the genuine
article there is generally reason to re
member the occaslon pleasantly, says
the Baltimore Sun., Recently a gentle-
man was making some purchases in a
small grocery In west Baltimore, when
there entered the store one of those
characters belonging to the days gone
by.

Hunging conspicuously on the wall
of the store was a large lithograph de-
pleting an airily clad youngster in a
field of waving grain. The picture im-
medintely caught the eye of the new:
comer,

“Who dat?" she asked the clerk.

“Why, that is George Washington,"
replied the elerk, with n twinkle In his
eye,

“Huh!" grunted aunty dublonsly. “Hit
luks mo’ lak Moses in de ambush,”

They Still Name the Cook,

A queer custom, which prevalls at no
other court than that of Great Britaln,
is the announcement at the beginuing
of caclh course at a dinner of the name
af the cook who has prepared the dish-
o5 served. The origin of thls custom
dates back to the reign of King George
I11., who made n great favorite of one
of his cooks, promoting him to the rank
of chief over the heads of all his sen
lors. Tuls, of course, created great
jealousy, and every effort was made
to oust him from royal favor by ren
dering him responsible for the fallures
which were laid upon the king's table
Greatly ipcensed thereby and fearing
to lose his post. he complained to the
king In person, who Immediately gave
orders thut hepceforth whenever a digh
wus placed before him the name of the
cook responsible for Its success or fall
ure should be announced In an audible
tone.

The Moon Kept on Shining,

A cortaln well known Judge was onee
violently atticked by a4 young and very
Impudent counsel,  To the surprise of
everybody, the judge heard him quite
through, unconsclous of what was snld
by those present, nnd made no reply.

Aftor the adjournment for the day
and when all were assembled at the
hotel where the Judege and many of the
court folk had their refreshmegty, one
of the compnny asked the jJudge why
he did not rebuke the impertinent fel
low,

“Permit me” sald the Judge lowd
enough to attract the attention of the
whole company, nmong whom was the
barrister In question—*"permit me to
tell you a lttle story, My father, wi
we lived In the country, had a dog, a
mere puppy, I may say. Well, this
puppy would go out every moonlight
night and bark at the moon for hours
together."”

The judge poused, as If he had fin
Ished,

“Well, what cf it?" exclaimed half o
dozen of the audlence at once,

“0h, nothing—nothing, but the moon
kept shining on, just as if nothing had
happened,"

One of Oanr Vicea?

1t 1s peculinrly necessary that we in
Amerien should understand the dan-
ger of morbld self consclousness, for it
18 one of our two most distinetive nn-
tional vices, being equaled only by our
Irreverence. It I8 no aceldent that
more hooks are written about Amerien
than concerning any other land, nor
does It menn that we are more interest
Ing, except to ourselves, than the rest
of the world, It doeg menn that we ure
go self consclous, so oversensitive to
pralge and blame—above all, o anxlons
to know what our nelghbors are saying
about us—that any traveler, however
Inane and ineapable, who spends a few
weeks upon our soll may return home
and write his book about us, and we
buy It by the hupdred thousand.,  We
nre doing great things, thanks to our
opportunities and our forefathers, but
how much greater might we do could
we use in qulet, simple action the time
and energy we spend in pluming our
gelves upon our aclhievements—Id-
ward Howard Griggs In Ladles’ Home
Journanl.

The Side De Morny Cared For.

The Due de Morny, half brother to
IL.ouls Napoleon, wus embassador ex-
traordinary to the emperor of Russla
during the coronation festivities and
wrote home that the French nlght
learn something from the Russians, If
it were only how to light 10,000 cun-
dles in five minutes. De Morny was in
Parig the night before the coup d'etat
and spent the evening at the oper.
Between the aets he went into one of
the boxes to speak to a lady of his
acquaintance,

“What sball you do. M. de Morny,"”
asked a lady, “If the national assembly
ig swept out of doors as threatened ¥’

“Madame,"” he replied, “I shall try to
be on the side of the broom handle''—
Gentlemun’s Magazine,

Army Shoes and Corns.

“If a law could be puassed,” sald a
chiropodist, “prohibiting the wearing
of any shoe in this country except the
pattern army shoe worn during our
civil war, the corn doctor's occupation
would be gone. That war was for the
time the grentest corn erndicator ever
known. I never kEnew a single case of
a soldier in that war who suffered
from corns a month after he began
wearing his regulution army shoe, and
1 was four years a soldler 1o it myself,
That shoe scemed to be made just
right for comfort.”

Qnite a Difference,

The department store is useful and
convenient, but the multifarious na-
ture of its activities gometimes leuds
to a dilemma,

“Where shall 1 find something nice in
oil for the dining room 7" asked a stout,
smiling woman of the floorwalker in a
western department gtore.,

“On the third"— began the floor-
walker. Then he paused and looked
doubtfully at the inquirer. “Did you
menn a paloting or something in the
gardine line?' he asked.

No Uprising There,

Elderly Gent (clinging to strap)—
There are a good many conditions af-
fecting our governmental system to-
day that are very oppressive, and thelr
continuance may some day lead to a
popular uprising.

Lady (also om the standing commit-
tee) — Perhaps, but (with withering
glances at male occupants of the seats)
yvou would never look for it to begin In
8 street car!—Richmond Dispatch.

How to Make Glue,

To produce liquid glue which will
keep for years break pleces of glue
and place In a bottle with some whis-
ky. Cork tightly and set aslde for a
few days, This should be ready for
nse without the application of heat ox.
cept iu very cold weather, when the
bottle should be placed In hot water
for & few mioutes before using the
glue,

A Month Withoot a Fall Moon,

The month of February, 18€0, was
the most remarkable month in the
world’s history, January had two full
moons, and so had Mareh, but FPebru
ary had none. This bad not occurred
glnee the creation of the world, and,
according to some astronowmers, the
BaLe lhing IIIII.) not occur agaln for a
perlod of 2,000,000,000 yvears,

Silently Assented,

The Nervous Pedestriam ran plump
into a Stolld Individual standing in
frout of a Clothing Store.

“You Dummy!" he shouted.

The Btolld Individual ignored the Ace
cusation, A Becond Glance showed
the Nervous Pedestrian that bhe was
Right.—Los Angeles Herald,

DIS TRE-‘:SIN(J AS I'HMA f

To e Coared This Dllonno Munt Re
Fought In Early Siagens, |

In populnr usage pethon s o term
emiployed to deseribe o well known |
conditton, yet It s mignificant of the
brondenesd knowledge of dlsenses in
general that, ae a distinet disease, the
name I8 applied In a8 more and more
restricted sense by physiclans,

For exnmple, the asthinn of which
Dr, Jolinson complaips In his Ilater
years, a8 recorded by Doswell, s w0
clearly set forth by the falthful biog
raphier that the modern physieian s
¢ven now able to determine that nn
affection of the henrt was responsible

or It

Astlima s often a family affection
and 18 frequently traceatile to parents,
grandparents  or  greab-geandparents,
Most sufferers are of an excltable, emo-
tlonal or nervous tempernment, It
benrs a rather striking annlogy to epl-
lepsy In that Its atineks are charneter-
lzedd by soddenness and Influenced by
strong emotlons, ke fear or grief, and
not Infrequently oceur at night, when
the sufferer may he plunged from deep
sleep Into an nttuck. In both dleenses
excltement durdng the day s often fol-
lowed by attneks.

'hyslelans belleve, however, that a
bigh strung organlzatlon alone 18 not
sufliclent to develop the diporder, but
that some other source of Irritation
must be added-—that I8, some faulty
stnte of the system elgewhere, ke dis-
enne of the digestive traet, harmful
factors circulating In the bleod, obsta-
cles to free breathing In the nose and
others.

Whatever mny be the source they
must be dealt with energetically and at
an carly stage, slnce long standing
ecases of asthma Invariably develop
changes In the lungs and heart which
are permanent.  The disease can then
e dealt with only by measures almed
nt palllating and cutting short the sep-
nrote attacks and with no peasonnble
hape of an actual, permanent cure,

IFor the young sufferer and for those
In the early nttacks of asthmn the
writer would emphnsize the necesslty
of a thorough gearch for and the re-
moval of any and every error In hy-
glenle lving In order to avold the suf-
fering of the chronle asthmntie and the
further digensesa which It brings In its
train —Youth's Companion,

S_pu;lgr.. .
Sponges grow in  odd, fantastie
shapes, Some of them bave an over

growth resembling hoge warts, There
are some suggesting hands, hats and
figures of Idols., These are curlositios
and not marketable for practicul use,
In triivming them Into shape many
smnll sponges are monde which are
used for eliildreen's slates, for black-
Ing shoes and in making puper. The
uses vary nccording 1o sl

One of the largest sponges known
Is In New York elty. It 18 fan shape
aud some three feet In diameter,  For

proctical use it 1s worthless, but us an
exhibit it is valued at £100,

The best sponges are imported from
the Mediterranenn, althoungh Florida
produees very fine varletles,  These |
vary In priee from a cent to '.'"\

|
|

aplece,  nlthough  occaslonally  fine
spechmens bring $#00 a pound, The
best of these are used {n surgleal op-
erations,

Other sponges are the
batt, the elephant ear, velvet, grass
and sheep’'s wool, which I8 best for
washing., The cheap sponges are used
in “ushiug c‘urrlu;.,ab and by painters.

mnndruka

A Carlous Indian Costom,

In the original settlements In British
Columbin a peculiar Institution oecea-
gloned gala times for the red men now
and then. This was the “potlateh,” a
thing to us so forelgn, even In the im-
pulse of which It is begotten, that we
have no word or phruse to glve Its
meaning, It is a feast and merrymak-
Ing at the expense of some man who
has enrned or saved what he deems
conslderable wenlth, and who desires
to distribute every lota of it at once
In edibles and drinkables among the
people of his tribe or village. IHe does
thls because he aspires to a chieftain-
ship or merely for the credit of a “pot-
lateh,” a high distinetion. Indians
have been known to throw away such
a sum of moncy that thelr “potlatch”
has been given In a huge shed bullt
for the feast, and blankets and orna-
ments have been distributed in addi-
tion to the feast.

Celt nnd Saxon,

One of Bherldan's tales was of an
Irishman who met a Briton, of the true
John Bull pattern, standing with fold-
ed arms In a contemplative mood, ap-
parently meditating on the greatuness
of his little island,

“Allow me to differ with ye!" ex-
clalmed the Celt.

“But I have sald nothing, sir,” re-
plied John Bull.

“And a man may think a lle as well |
as publish It," persisted the pogna-
clous Hibernian,

“Perhaps you are looking for fight ¥
querled the Briton.

“Allow me to compliment ye on the |
quickness of yer perception,” nnld
Patrick, throwlng down his coat, and |
then thoy pltehed n.

A Turguolse Vecullarity,

About one woman in three (‘annnt
wear turquokses without turning them
green. Some turquolses will turn green |
after belug worn by any woman, Jew- |
elers of the first class guarnntee to re
place turquoises If they turn green,
and the annual cost of the replace
ments {8 stupendous. Ouve Jewel house
has tried the experiment of having all |
its employeea go around with dozens
of turquolses strapped next to thelr |
gkin to try to detect the green ones, |
but even when they have passed this
test sowe of them will be brought back
by customers, having turned a hideous
green, No reason is koown for the
chungiong of color,
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THE COLUMBUS CARRIAGE & HARNESS CO.,

Columbus, 0., P. 0, Box 772.
§1. Louls, Mo, P, 0. Box B4,
Write (o tonrest offhon,

No. o4l Bingle Sten
Nugey Hnrniese I'lll'n‘.‘lm

YOU MUST NOT FORGET

That we are constantly growing in the art of
making Fine P'hotos, and our products will al-
ways be found to embrace the

NMosast Arxrtistic Ideas

and Newest Styles in Cards and Finish, We also
carry a fine line of Moldings suitable for all
kinds of framing.

I. M. MMACTY.

Improvements Come High

but if you intend to do any improving this spring,
we pledge ourselves to furnish you the hardware
at a figure that will he highly satisfactory to you.

G E MOORE.
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ALL CASES OF

‘DEAFNESS OR HARD HEARING

ARE NOW CURABLE

by our new invention. Only those born deaf are incurable.

HEAD NOISES CEASE IMMEDIATELY.

F. A. WERNIAN, OF BALTIMORE, SAYS:
BarTimong, Md., March 30, 1901,

— Being entirely cured of dealness, thapks to your treatment, "1 will now give you -
¢ of my case, 10 be used al your discretion,
ul five years ago wy right ear began to sing, and this kept on getting worse, until I lost
o in this ear entingly
Fwent i tr: atment for catarrh, for three months, without any success, consulted a nuny
puly s, among ahers, ll ¢ wosl eminent ear specialist of this city, who told me that

ration could help nie, I cven that only Itu?-u arily, that the head noises would
tthe hearing dr t‘.a! #| ear would be lost fotever.
rilserwnt acodemally in o New York paper, and ordered your treot-
i 1t onivalew dave o < ng to yonr directi N!l\ the noites couse 1‘ *
Eearine in the diseased car has been entirely resioted. 1 thanul, 1
o Vory inily wvim
. A, WIHRMAN, 2108 Broadway, Ballimore, 31
it does not dnleoroec iodbe your sl u’ aeclp I,
i - v ulk
© Y0U CAN CURE i ~ SELF by peis o)
v snsntNOICHEL AVRRL Coibil | ¢ B4 W00 S J,\.hl‘JJliU,ILL ”




