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CCIDENT was the primary cause
of Misa Jane Doane and Mr. Percy
Whellan belng marrled in the
dark. The wedding took place in
the Church of 8t John, Jackson-
ville, and everything had procesd
smoothly whon, just as the clorgyman was
Interrogating the bride as to her willing-
nens to take Mr. Whellan as her wedded
hushand, the gas went out and the con-
gregation wae left in inky darkness. Bev-
erial attempts were made to light it again,
but nes It was evidently turmed off at the
meter the result was hardly succesaful,

The bride, who was superstitlous, de-
clared that It was o warning to her, and
considorable difficulty was experienced in
obtalning her permisslon for the continua-
tlon of the service by the ald of a coup’s
of candlpa. At the conclusion of the cere-
mony, when the wedding party wns gath-
orod round the well lit supper table, a good
many jokes were cracked at the expense
of tha bridegroom, who, however, took hia
chailing with gomd grace.
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Yomung Man Backed Ount,

In Gloversvllle, N, Y., whore many hright
young women are employed In the glove
trande, one who In popular among her asso-
clates In Danlel Haya & Co.'n factory of-
fered to nssume the name of A young man
also employed there, e promptly accepled
and left his work to get his hat and coat.
The young woman donned her hat and coat
and prepared to accompany him, but nt the
Inst moment he decldad not to marry. He
acknowledged that the girl had more cour-
age than he. Now al! the other girls In
the factory think that he should Hve and
die a lonely bachelor beciause he lost an
opportunity to marry one of the most
charming girls In the shop,

Walked Ten Miles to e Married,

The county clerk nt Bowilng Groen, Ky.,
Insued o marrlage lHeense to Richinrd Nelgh-
bore and Misa Mary Woolbright, and It was
n very unusunl wedding In some rospects
The parties walked In from thelr home near
Stahl, A dietance of ten milea, with the
mevrcury but ltile above the nero mark,
They had declded to come 40 town and be
miarried, and lntendosd to ride iIn A wagon,
but It was 80 cold that morning that they
concluded It would be more comfortab’e to
walk, and struck out with about a dozen
friends and walked the entire distance.
They were married In the county clerk's
oMee, and the whole party left after the
wedding to “hoof It back home. The
bride Is n very pretty and demure little
girl of about 19 years of age.

———
Married in Jail.

It may not be o particularly bad omen te
take ‘& bridegroom out of jall, Common
sonse and not superstition might argue
agalnst that, Miss Mina Bennls of New
York has defied them both, Her sweets
heart wis In the Ludlow Street jall. She
married him there and has just secured
his release, Morris Tannenbaum, the young
mun sho has married, had been In the
prison rinoa October on a charge of breach
of promise made against him by Mrs, Frida
Rosenthal, a widow twice ax old as him-
self, Bhe brought sult for $10,000 damages.
A civil process was bsued and he was put
in Jaiy,

Tannenbaum had been engaged to be
married for six years to Mina. They had
known each other since childhood and enly

walted untll they were of age to be mar-
rled.

When Miss Benni=' friends told heor thal
her fianee had made love to the attractive
widow, Mra. Rosenthal, she refused to be-
lieve 1, nnd sald that she would stick to
Morrie even If he were In prison. 8he
called to ree him and was glad to hear
him say that he never promised to marry
the widow. Mina sald that «he wouid do
ull she could to help free him from prison
Bhe offered to marry him in Jall und he
ngreed. '

Meantime, Miss Bennls sought the serv-
joes of Lawyer Bamuel Rosenthal, who is
n cousin to Mrs, Frida Rosenthal, Never-
theless he consented to help the girl all he
could

Mina, accompanied by n rabbl and Rosen-
thal, visited the jull, and there, In Tannen-
baum's cell, she was married to the man
whe loved.

1t took the frst week of the honeymoon
to stralghten out the legal entanglements,
and now that everything I8 ready Tunnen-
baum will be taken to the Tombs to be
formully releascd.

Girl Marries Former Employe,

Thetrs I8 the case in Troy, N. Y., In which
Miss Ellen Watson, once an operative in
the knitting mills owned by Thomas Bres-

Hn, who has married her employer. Cau-
tous folks might say that Cupld ought to
have thought over this match moroe care-

fully, but he didn't, and the two are happy,
B who enresa?

The marringe wns the result of n
muance which begon whon Miss Walson as
n tratned nurse atlended Louls Breslin, the
son of her former employer. Young Bres-
lin's father met the nurse during his dally
vigite to his son, and on one of these oc-
caslons #he tald him that she had worked
In his knitting mills and had left the work
to become o tralned nurse

The employer beeame Infatusted with the

ro-

young nurse, and after n brief courtship
anked her 1o be his wife, he having been a
wldower for over twoanty years. The pro-

posnl met with her acceptance and the ap-
proval of her parents.

The wedding took place In Bennington,
Vi, the home of the bride, and after the
wedding trip Mr. and Mré. Breslin returned
to Troy, where they held a reception for all
the employes of the works,
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Man GO, Bride 22,

The beauty of this story 1s that It proves
that an old man han just as good o chance
nowndays as he used to have,

Hecause Henry Baker was past 60 years
of age and had grany halr; beeause he had
a8 daughter who never uguin will see 25
and A son who has children, and bocause
the habits of a widower were firmly fixed
upon him, the citizens of the town In which
he lHved lmughed when he Tell in love with

Miss Clara Rockenfeller, aged 22,
For yoars Mr., Daker had beon known
ns the “Sguire” at Streator, L MHe was

a magnate, the owner of the big "general”
store and many acres of land, No one
ever thought he would marry again. But
five months ago folks began to nolice that
he was spending much Ume in«the come-

pany of Miss Clura Rockenfeller. Baker's
Jdaughter began o notice It o, And 80
did Theodore R, Rockenleller, the fulher

of Miss Clara.

At first everybody laughed and declared
it was a good joke. Then Misa Baker sald
It must be stopped, as she did net enjoy

the lden of her father making himself
ridiculong by courting & girl young «nough
too be his granddaughter,

Her aobijections recelved the support of
Mr. Rockenfeller, although the latter ad-
mitted that he ‘‘Hdn"t care & rap how

tidlculous old Baker made himself appear.””
Mr. Buker retorted that he didn't care a
rap, elther.
Therefore, the courtship went on, Milss
Baker plotted to outwit her father, and
Rockenfeller plotted (o keep Miss Clara to

himeetf. Dut aull the plotting went for
nuught,
The other day there wasg a quiet lttle

wodding ut the Stratford hotel In Chicago.
Buker, hin face wreathed in =miles and his

ent shoulders coversd by the smoothest
broadeloth, led his bride of 22 before the
Rev. Samuel Miller of SBtreator and the
two were made one Mr. Rockenfeller's
objections hud been overruled at the Jast
moment and he came to see his daughter
married, Miss Baker, however, was notl
present

“Did you have to run away from your
daughter?” Mr, Baker woas asked,

“1 can't may that 1 ran, lLecause that
wouldn't bhe the truth,'" sald the old gen-

tlemnn, modestly. “"But 1 got here In time
for 1the wedding, Bo did the minister,
whom 1 brought with me No, my daugh-
ter did not stop me at the train.”

Mr. and Mrs. Baker left for Californin
on thelr honeymonn, Belfore they return
to IHinoks they will spend conslderable
time In  the Holyland, They will ulso
truvel in Europe,

——

When Love Was Rlind,

Po-
und
reyil and noble dandies of Europe
at her feot, o cloud suddenly dimmed the
luster of her fame A young Austrian
woman had appeared upon the scene whosa

When the famous young Countesa
tockn wns at the zenith of her career
hitlf the

beauly, it wasr whispered, surpassed that
of the Potoekn What might have been
the result of a clash between two blazing

stars of
known,

thelr
for

never b
reigning

will
the

mugnitude
haod

pehareely

bosuty learned of the advent of so danger-
ous & rival when even she herself shared
the universal fecling of pity and tragle

Interest In the fate which had overwhelmed
the new star, whom we will call Mme, X.
Thoe uphappy woman contracted small-
pox, and the dreadful discease not only left
her with the usual disfiguring marks but
minrked her features so that she had be-
come nn object of ghastly, almost loath-
Bome, Appearance, Bhe at once retired
from soclely, of course, and even wmong
her Immediate relutives constantly wore @
black well, mercifully sporing them the
torturing sympathy which her horrible de-
formity aroused. But all thi= time the law
of compensgation was working out one of
tho prettiest romances to be found in his-
tory, Just prior to her lliness she had re-
ciprocated the ardent passion expre=sed for
her by 4 dashing young cavalry ofMicer,
and a bethothal had been announced on
the eve of his departure for the warsa,
On losing her beaunty and becoming o
repulsive object, Mme, X. wrote to her
finnce, releasing him, and she was trylng to
learn how to bear this added grief when
one dav, as she sat In her boudolr un-
velled, she heard the young officer's voloe
demanding to be admitted at once,
Rushing te the door to prevent him en-
tering, she leanod against It, crying out—
“IFor God's sake, dou't come lIn—I1'm—0,
have they not told you?—l am a wreck—

It will be Impossible for you to see me™

"“True,” replied the ofMcer, with a merry
laugh as he pushed open the door and en-
tered. ‘It will be imposaibla for me (o see
you—for 1 am totally blind."

He had his eyves blown out by an eox-
ploding shell, and thus It came to pass that
to the one, of all on earth, to whom she
carsd to be besutiful she would forever
seem as beautiful ns ever., Not often doea
the 111 wind bring such a dramatic com=
pensation In s trick.
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Wooed and Won Over the "Phone,

There Is o woman now resident In Livers
pool who was wooed wand won entlroly
through the telephone. Her malden name
wits Migs Constunce Pratt, and for more
thaun o year she was In charge of an ox-
chunge office not a hundred miles from
Manchester,

Her unfuililng good temper, her melodious
voloe and her musical laugh, which could
be hearl when she was endeavoring to
smooth down a particularly irascible sub-
seribor, must all be ercdited with having
helped to attract the attention of o wealthy
Liverpool merchant,

This gentleman, whom we will
Bmith, afterwnrd declared that he used
purposely to “blow up'" the girl nt the ex-
change In order that he might have the
gatisfaction of hearing her fly into 4 rage,
But the more he scolded the pleasanter
beeamoe the voice of Miss Fratt, until Mr.
Bmith began to think that anvone gifted
with #0 remarkably sweet o temper must
b n little out of the ordinary, and he ple=
tured himeelf the kind of countenance
which should go with such an amlable dis-
pogition,

Finully ho determined to satisfy his curl-

call Mr.

oelty and one alternoon entered the ex-
change and “interviewed” the woman in
charge.

After that visit he called her up on the
‘phone more frequently, and when not busy
Miss Pratt would converse with him for a
few minutes, and even Indulge In some mild
fiirtation, though she afterward denled this
In less than three months from the timd of
calling upon her, during which period they
had never again met, Mr. Bmith rang the
young woman up and offered his hand,
heart and $50,000 per annum; handsomely
ugrecing that If the “full particulars’ with
which he would furnish her later, were not
sotisfactory she would have the option of
"returning the goods."”

Under these conditions Miss Pratt, like &
sensible woman, accepted the propogal, and,
everything turning out satiefactorily, the
couple were married two months later, The
bride begged that as many ns possible of
the telephone girls who were with her at
the exchange should ba lnvited, a roquoest
which her lover readlly granted, and It |s
said that the number of congratulations
which were sent by telephone exceeded in
number anything In the memory of the old=
est operator.

PO N—
An In Days of 014,

Morgiune had just discovered
thleves.

“Don't you think we should take their
pictures for the rogues' gallery?" asked
All Baba.

“It would be quite useless,” she replied,
“1 have done Lthem in oil already.”

Proudly pointing to the fatal jars, she
dizplayed ber ability In  putting up
preserves.

the forty




