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The Widow Finds That She is Growing Intensely Inter-

Young Artist,

By Virginia Terhune Van de Water.

The tall clock in the eorner of the Rob.
bins drawing room had chimed 11 before
Beatrice arose to leave. For the past
hour =he had been tete-a-tete with S{4-
ney Randolph. Her ho=t and hostess had
been conversing in tones with Dr.
Haynes by the open window, while the
widow seated some distance from them
in the soft glow cast by the shaded
lamp, held the arust a willing captive.
She felt the subtle intoxication which
possecses a woman who I8 consclous that
she appears at her hest and is appre-
clatad by some man wha Intarests her.
And in the self-confldence brought about
by this fdaal condition. Beatrice talked
'gayly and willingly, the increasing admir.
atlon In Randolph's eyes serving as a
spur to further effort.

At the peremptory summons af the
clock she started. looking unaffectedly
surprised and regretful.

“Eleven!” she exclaimed. “'Helen, dear,
please forgive me! Somehow"—with an
apologetic laugh—""time changes minutes
to seconds when I am here.”

“Nor 4ld T know that it waé so late,"
answered Helen amiably. rising, how-
ever, with alaerity and leading the way
to the door. “We must thank our guests
for making us forget the flight of time. "
“Who' Ig thise Mr. Randolph?’ Bedtrice
asked Flelen as she stood In her hobtess'
bedroom, adjusting & filmy scarf over
her soft hair. “I have heard of him, of
course,”" she added hastily, as she saw
Hélen's look of surprise, “but, I mean,
®hat nas ne really dons®

"He has painted many things,” an-
rwered Helen, “both here and abroad.
He ig better known in Parls tkan here,
for we're only Jjust beginning to appre-
ciate him !n America. He dld the won-
derful ‘Iphigenia,’ that everybody has
heen talking about lately, and which, by
the way, he tells us has beaen sold. And
he has Just pudblished a little hook of
verges. Some of them #Are exquisite.
‘He's really a vervy brilliant ‘and unusual
chap, who has seen a lot of the world

law

| row.

“I would be delighted to come!"” Bea-
trice exclaimed.
“Will you come tomorrow at 4?" quer-

fed Randolph.

“I think I can be there at that time,"
ehe assented.

“So be it then!” declared the artist,
“l would set some other date, but I
suppose you might hesitate to come
alone, and Mrs. Robblns and a young

relative or friend of hers are to be there
tomorrow. I shall be giad to have a ross
as well as thorne,” he added. “‘Mrs, Rob-
bins cannot appreciate art a bit.”

H!s tone was so plaintive that Beatrice
laughed in spite of her knowledge that
the remembrance that Helen had been
his hostess but a few minutes ago
should have restrained him from such a
boorish comment upon her or her opin-
fons. But Beatrice also appreclated that
in his remark there lurked a compliment
for herself, and this determined her to
overlook the lack of good form evinced
by her companion. A thrill of personal
pride will do much toward mitigaung
one's indignation at an unkind eriticlsm
uttered about one’s friend.

Chatting llghtly of one topic after an-
other, the palr strolled along the almost
quiet streets. Peopla who had been to
the theaters and had gone straight home,
wera already safely housed, while those
who had lingered in restaurant or cafe
for the after-theater supper in which the
genulne New Yorker dellghts, had not yet
started upon their uptown course. So
the residential district of the city was
comparatively deserted, and the pair
walked as slowly as }f they had been
pacing thé pavement of a qulet country
town. When they reached Beatrice's
door, Randolph handed her Into the ele-
vator, bidding her good night with a
courtly how which bespoke his Parislan
training,

“An revoir,”

he sald. ‘"TU'ntil tomor-
“Until tomorrow,’ Beatrice replied, as

the elevator door cloged, and the car he-

gan to ascend, while she, glancing down

and understands most of what he has|as it shot upward, saw him still standing,
seen. John and he met in Léndon two |hat in hand.

vears ago, and since he set up & studio

here in New York he's often at our
house,™
The three men were in the lower hall

when Reatrice descended the stalrs—

And even as she fell asieep that nizght
ghe was still thinking of the morrow. -

—__.—_\ |

Randolph and Dr. Haynes réady for de- | " The 01d Orchard

parture. The artist  stepped fmward,"\k -
cagerly as he caught sight of Beatrice. |
“It would elve me happiness,

)

Mrs. | By MINNA TRVING.
Minor,”" he =ald with formal grace. "to | op, T know an anclent orchard
be permitted to conduct you to Your| TWhere the trees are all in bloom;
home.” You will find it If you follow
Beatrice accepted s=milingly his -prof- | Bee and butterfly and swallow
fered escort, and. after bidding herl And the wafts of rich perfume.
hosts good night descended the steps of
the Minor house, her hand resting lightly
on the artiet's arm A On a pink and dewy spray.
“How often.” Randolph sald, as they | When the wicket clicke behind veu,
traversed the lamp-lighted vista of !he:(-,.-, and pain can never find wou,
avenur, “one is surprised by a good time| For the world 1s shut away.
in spite of farebodings of monotony.”
“Yes?" gueried Beatrice | Gray the broken fence around it
“I mean.' the man continued, “that| (Painted by the suns and rains),
1 had expscted only the quist family | But tie hand of Time embosses
dinner predicted by Mrs. Robbins when | With the green of velvet mogses
she invited me for tonight. and instead | Ewvery picket that remains.
I"=with a change of tone. "met vou.'
“And L" respondad Beatrice with an| Querhead the apple blassoms
effort to appesr unemberrassed, “met | Spread a tent of rosy snow
with & very pleasant surprise {n having | Marking off the golden minutes
the opportunity of talkingafaca to face | For the thrushes and the linnets
with tHe man who palnted tha wonderful | With the flakes that fall below,
‘Iphigenia.’
By tha giad ring in the artist's vnice
Beatrice knew sha had pleased him.
“Praise of his plcture’ ha declared. |
“has the same effect upon & painter
that pralse of her child has upon a
mather, T should likea you for that speech
even If I 4id not already like you for
vourself.” Have you sesn the picture?”’

| There the robin bullds his dwelling

"TYs the orchard of our childheod
Whers all day we used to swing,
When the winds waere sweet as honey,
And the hours long and sunny
In the bridal bewers of spring.

Not Quite,
A Humboldt rancher returned from a

he asked.

Helén hesitated confusedly for an in-
Etant, then took refugs in a half-lle—a
form of prevarication, by the way, qulte
as dangerous to one's own moral char-
acter as a direct falsehool would be. Un-

year's trip through the east to find that
& one-time nelghbor of his, & man noted

for his perfect patience, had been hav- |
Upon hearing |

ing a siege of bad luck. i
the news he Immediately sought out Lne
nelghbor to condole with him.

“tWell, John, ' he sald, after greetinge
had been exchanged. *'T hear you lost
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Thiz seams to bn a vamatien month In
tho heavens, no planets are to be seen
axcept two, and they appear only one at
a time, old Juplter guarding the heavens
in the evening, while stlll older Baturn
takes his turn Im the morning hours
and the moon makes her accustomed ard
uneventfu! round among {le stars

The davs are getting shiorter giite no-
tiesably, the langth being fourtecn hours.
twenty minutes on the lst, thirteen hours,
forty-nine minutes on the 15th, and thir
taen hours, nine minutes on the 3lst. The
sun rlses on these davs at 5:80, 5:84, 5:50,
and sets at 740, 7:23, 650 On the 2
the sun enters Leo. It ls six minutes
slow on the 1at, and on time on the 3lst.

Mearcury Is not viaibie the whole month,
Venus ls slowly getting awsy from the
sun in the avening twilight, in which
Mars {a only 4 star of the second magni-
tude and scarcely digcernible.

Saturn rises at midnight on the 11th

Jupiter 18 therafore the only planet
plainly visible In the evening sky. {1
on

comes to the meridian at 706 p. m
the 15th, and is & never-falling delight to
the possessors of small telascopes. Ju-
piter 18 In east quadrature with the sun
on the fMth, and Baturn in west quadra-
| ture on the 0th, so that these Lwo plan-
| ets are almost directly opposite to one
| another in the heavens during the month,
anturn always rising when Jupiter sets
|

Drawn fo_y_ I‘ he__Bee by Tad
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| By MARGARET HUBBARD AYER.

Most of beén
| wearing those fetching turnup hats this
| summer, or those nlee lttle bonnets that
|5hadr— one's foreahead but never keep the
sun off one’s nose, and consequently the
summer girl I8 heginning to worry about
her tanned skin and very large assort-
ment of freckles,

Added to these tioubles there are vari-
ous skin afflictlons which generally arise
from the extraordinary collaction of
things eafen to coax the summer appe-
tite,

A girl will cat quite rationally all dur-
Ing the winter. but as soon as summer
comes gshe must depart from her sensible
menu and develop the most outlandish
combinations, wuashed down with quanti-
ties of lced tea or lced coffee. One is as
bad a= the other.

Shan greasy food in the summer as you
would the plague. Iced tea s a wvery
strong stimulant and lced coffee 1s com-
pletely Indlgestible, cepeclally if taken
with eream.

In winter if you have eaten not wisely
but too well you may be able to avoid
the consequences, bit in hot weather they
are sure (o ehow quite plainly in your
face—|n disfiguring blotches and eczema.
it there is the slightest tendency to that
Lrouble

In the latter case. and, indeed, wheras
there is any trouble with the skin, don't
eat salt meat or pork in any form. In-
stead of drinking soda water by the
quantity and then wondering why vou
have no appetite for supper take lemon-
ade. Avold fish, too, and eat all the fresh
vegatables that vou can get.

For eruptions of the skin generally,
egpecially when it is scaly. use zine
olntment, which can be had at any
drug stora. Five cents’ worth will do
to Bee if |t agrees with you. Many of
| the zkin foods and creams are excel-
1lqnt for this trouble. Sometimes It s
| necessary to eoften the skin before ap-
plying them. Wash the face very care-
fullvy with a good bland soap and a
clean cloth, Rinse {t thoroughly and
|then apply cloths wrung out {n wvery
| hot water. The water must he just
|ns hot as you can stand it. Lay these
| cloths over the face and let them stay
| on for tén minutes at least, changing
just a= soon as the cloths get cool. After
| the skin s thoroughly soffened apply
| your cream and ths result will be much
mors satisfactory tban the ordinary ap-

pretty glrle have

plication
This treaiment should be given at
| night, In the moming wipe off the re-

maining cream with a soft cloth. Where
|there are blackheads the complexion
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fortunately, there are persons who would | 511 of your timber through the forest

hold up thelr hande In horror at a|fires.”

bare, blunt e, who will, nevertheless, Th*’—‘d"m}f" man “?:d:dih jver cut off
i ¥ “And they say tha s river C

speak that which seams to the hearar your best bottom land; that your hogs |

the truth, but is really uttered with the
intention to deceive. 5o Beatrice's con-
gcignce did not smite her as sghe replied
to Randolph’s question.

“It is & wonderful creation,” she sald,
glibly. "I know nothing about technlque
in art, but do long to see that pleture

all died of cholera: that vour wife and
children have been eick, and that they
have now [foreciosed the mortgage on
your other place™

John nodded again. “Yes, it's all true,”
he sald, looking about him at what had
once been his prosperous farm, “all true,
Why. sometimes I get almost dis-
couraged.”"—Ladfes' Home Journal.

egaln. T lova the spirit of it.”

“Do you really want to see It once 4 Kindly Parent.

more?’ asked Randolph, pleased and| wpaa gald a Bartlesville, Okla, kid
flattered. “If =0, won't you come to|to his father the other night, "I want

to go to the show tonight.”

the studio f tea some afternoon v
g . A0 TeT A show at n!ght Is no place for a kid

soon? ‘ITphigenia’ !s stiil there T would like you. You should be at home in bed.”
keep her dlways, but James Bunting has| gyt I peddled bills and have two
pflered a price for her that a poor de\'ﬂlticli;;l:s," gaid the kid, as he began to
of an artist can't afford to turn down, |SROR e then” answered dsd. 1
and In another wezk I sball b'd ber fare- | i o0 with vou to see that you don't
well” £et inta trouble.'=Jansas Citv Stas

brush should be used, but Ao not uee
| it where there are scales and pimples and
| sores. Walt untll thege have healed.

The best way to prevent sunburn is
|to eover the face with a light coat of
cream before going out. Any good cream
! will do, but there are many which come

the odor of buttermilk except for drink-
ing. and warm milk and cornstarch are

A BUMMER CIRL

two drams of quines geeds, brujse them
!and boll them in & pint of water for

| especially for this purpose. | almost as good and certainly much pleas- | ten minutes, and then strain  When
1 Five drops of glycerine to one ounc‘:"““r to use. Leave the paste on until [the jelly has coolef use |t on face and
|of rose water is the ordinary prepa.rb!dn" and wash off with more milk Ihm-uls before going in the gun, This
tion called giycerine and rose water. Youi A famous veauty, not an actrasg, al- |créam s especlally nice becauss It can
can uge plain distilied water if you want|weys used milk to bathe her face In be rubbed right into the skir an? does
to make the lotlon cheaper. Dab lhis]ﬂho fs Inclined to freckle, and |:-.ut_nsm1_.m.rt show

one the face and then wipe it off in about | that she would be a sight If it hadn't| All thess suggestions are helpful for
five minutes It often happena that besan for (he milk treatment I think ;ligh! freckles, but when It comes to the

glycerine does not agree with the skin. |she could have done the same amount

This can only be found out through ex- (of good at less expense by using soft |much stronger. Peroxide of hydrogen |
perience, however, water, raln water preferably, and a|wld bleach freckles If the solution I=

Where the face i very red from sun-|small hit of borax or & few drope of [strong enough, The trouble (= that it|
burn and elightiy swollen, make a pula:ben:oin in the wash hasin. usually I=n't. One gets & small r-.._\utel
of buttermilk and cornstarch, and spread| A good preventive for sunburn and|that has been lying around the shop for!
[t ouse the #one  Davasnslly I disllke frackles iz found in guines seed. Take |ever so lopk and is so surprised when it

really deep kind one must try something

How to Combat the Terrors of
Sunburn and Freckles.

has no effect. Get a strong solution,
and apply the peroxide with a palot
'brugh or & bt of cotton on the end of
a muatch. Just touch the freckle; don't
wet the rest of the skin, as It I8 very
strong and will sting and burn. If the
skin is Irrituted after the application rub
on 4 good oream.

To protect yourself from freckling wtill
further use & solution of epsom salts
and water. Make thils as strong as you
like. Tt will leave a light powder on the
skin, which ls perfectly harmless and is
often used as llguld powder.

Friction will help vou to banish frecklos,
a8 it will always =timulate the clroula-
tlon. When you sre washing your face
at night after using the face brush, mas-
sage the face In this way. Have ready
this lotlon, wilch Is eax)ly made: Take
four teaspoonfuls of fine oatmeal. Cover
It with water and boil . Add more
water as needed. When the oatmeal Is
quite dene straip and lst it cool. Now
put In the julce of two lemons. Apply
this to the face, patting it en. Now wet
the hands In cold
tha face vigorouely. Always use the up-
ward and cutward movements, and when
using this oatmeal Intian pat the faco
very vigorously. Puff out the cheeks,
slap vourself just e+ quickly and as
lightly as vou can. T'se A quick little
tapping movement over the forehead, ons
finger L a time, using the Index, middle
and fourth fingers In succeesion. After
vou are through wash »ff the remalning

oatmeal, or, If_you like, let it remain
on all night

To refreshen the Ekin. on a warm dav
get 4 dlsy or basin. fill it with cold
water Ih which thera are g few pléces of
fon Add wsevearal drops of camphor.
Bathe the fuce in this untll yaur tem-

peratitre |5 lowered Better still if you
can apply cracked fca in & folded handagas
undsr the chin and at the sides of the
[ace.
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The Sea Nymph's Song J
2

By 4. LEWIS MILLIGAN.

Coame with me, with me, wilth me!
Dawn (nto my deap-sca caves:

Come. I'll make you glad and free;
Came, and leave the huunls of slaves!
T wlil prese your lipe with mine,

Maks them purs and sweest with brine;

Emoath the furrows from your face,
FPress round dimples in thelr place!

Coma with me and yeu shall ghare
All mv ocen palace falr

Tt is bullt of pink seashells.

Thro' Its hall for ever swells

Music such as ne'er since birth
You have evar heard on earth—
Bave that soothing song of rest
Which you heard at mother's breast.

Come, and all your pgst shall seam
Likes & chiid's distempered dream;
Every hope and pure desire

You shali in my home acquire;
Life shall be an endless joy.
Fleasures there can never cloy-—
Come and dweall for aye with me

| In the caverns of the sea!

An Example,

“Willle.” sald the mother sorrowfully,
“svery time you are naughty 1 get
| another gray hair.”

“Gee! sald Willle, “you must have bean
a terror. lLook ®t grandpa!"—Ladies'
H~9 dournal

water and massage

I N

|DUNNO
THE HORSE
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KENTUCKY
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The Heavens in August

The moon is in last quartsr on the 6th,
new on the 123th, in first quarter on thes
1th and full on the 27th. It Is dn coms
junection with Saturn on tha Tth, with
Venus on tha 13th, Mars on the 1dth,
and Jupiter on the 20th.

WILLIAM F. RIGGE,

The Manicure Lady

“Gee, 1 think it is a shame the way
the folks ls getting after the police foroe
thesa days,” sald the manlcurs lady. T
always mot treated clvil by the copé.
Them big traffic fellows has saved me
more than once from being run over.
and they are 8o nice and gentle abeut it;
too, Then along comes this Rossnthal
caso, and on account of & lot of bad talk
folks gets it Into thelr heads that tha
cops 18 all wrong. You bet they ain't,
Givorge.””

“Of courss, they ain't” agreed tha'
head barber. “Any man with a cledr
head knows that there's thousands of
mighty clean, fine fellows on the fores
Waldo's pretty olean himself, and {f
you had seen that Fifth avenue parade a
month or a0 ago, with thougands of clean
athletes in uniforms, you wouldn't let a
littla seandal change your mind.”

“Nothing can change my mbnd,
George.” sald the manloure lady.
“Brother Wilfred got a Iittle hysterical
right after this Rosenthal case, and wrote
A& ode agalnst the police. You see, Wil-
fred has been sore at the force evef
since one time last summer when he was

and Fortleth streef, and was told by a
nop to move on. Wilfred talked back a
little and the cop had ta fan him a little
In return, 50, of course, brother ain't on
exactly friendly terms with New York's
finest. Bo he wrote this ode. All I re-
member of It {a the first four lines, be- |
cause after T had read that far I made
him throw the whole thing into the wasta ,

basket. The first four lines was lke
this:
“Oh, ecruel. {mplacable polica force,

tyrants all,
Who seek ‘to tle to our feet an {ron ball,
The only time a smile your face comes |

o'er
Is when you get & drink at the sids
door!"” '

“You're sure & wise kid,” sald the
Head Barber, approvingly. “You know
something. No wonder yvou made your |
brother tear up  that kind of mush. |

world than bad ones." .
“You bet there are a lot more good:

Lady. sarnestly. “l don't claim to know

have to warm up to them. Think of all.
the dark hallways that they go into to:
drag out bad men. Think of all the run-
AWays they stol. Think of the thousands '
of women and bables that' thay help
acroes sitreets. They don't
| praise, George.
| & matter of course when the police of-
| fleer |s dragged two blocks by two big
| runaway horses. Everybody that reads
| In the morning paper about one police-
|mn.n arresting threa desperate hurglars
| Eays to himself, 'Why, he was success-
| ful, but why ghouldn't he arrest them?
That's what he's there for. Goodness

standing in front of & hotel on Broadway

get much-s
Everybody takes It as ]

There's a lot more good cops In this .

cops than bad onés.” sald the Manicurs ,

& whole lot, George. but when I think -
of wil the fine things policemen do T just *

| knows, George., Mister Waldo has got &

lot of swell men ynder him, and nebody
can’'t tell me no different about him or
tham * * i

“Right you are,’ tald the head barber
| "NoWw let's think of gomathing to quarrel
!; about. Wa've agreed too long for a cool:

morning." s 1

Comon Seusc ldea,
Speaking of common sense, Dr. Fauli-
ner, head of the Vineland, N. J., hoss._
pital, told the following story ¥
| A mysterious  bullding had been
eracted on the outskirts of a small town,
‘It war sheouded in mvystery, All that

chemieal laboratory. An old farmer, driv-
ng past tha place after work had been
started, and seelng a man in the door-
way, called to him:
“What be ye doin' in this place?
“We are searching for a universal

| solvent, something that wlll dissolve
|all things,” sald the chemist.

“What good will thet be?"

“Imagine, sir! It will dlssslve all

things, If we want a solution of irom:

to do I8 to drop it In this solution.”
“Fine,” said the farmer, “fine! What

Conservative Shetland.

One portion of the British Isles {s nat
likely to take much interest {n the bill

introduced into Parllament.
en foran

ansad
&noﬂd in §
the group of fslands the old style
reckoniog time is still followed, weo
eall January 13 g New Year's day among
the Shetlanders and celebrated by them

pars but it is stin
tland. Almost all through

cluding the solemn drinking of the na-
tional toast—''Health to man and death
to the gray fish."—Isondon Globe.

Machines.
h"ﬂtth—l-!udup bought his wife a ma-
chine.
Tattle—Tourldg, talking, sewing ef
washing?
X

was known about It was that It was g

or reforming the calendar, which Is te:
e aot
the Gregorian calendar was

glass, gold, anything, all that we have

be ye goln’ to keep It in?"'—Everybody’s.”

of -

with all manner of old observances, ins




