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Tliby passed." out at the small gate, and by
the sounds that followed wo guessed they
were hoisting their burden into a cart. Pres-

ently they recrossod the path and entered
the house, shutting the door after them.

"2h"ott for it!" said I in Matfc.'s ear. Gliding
forward, I peeped out at tho postern gate,
but drew back like a shot.

I had almost run my. bead into a great
black hearse, that stood thare with tho door
open, backed' against the gate, the heavy
plumes nodding above it in the night wind.

"Who held the horses I had not time to see;
but, whispering' to ilatt me a leg up,
clambered inside, "Qulckl" V pulled him
after, and crept forward. I wondered the
man did not hoar us; but by good luck tho
horses wero restive, and by his maudlin talk
to them I knew he was three parts drunk on
tho funeral wines doubtless.

I crept along and found the tool chest
stowed against the farther end: ko, pulling it
gently out, wo got behind it. Though Matt.
was tho httlrst man of ray acquaintance,
'twas the work of tho world to stow ourselves
in such compass as to bo hidden. By coil-

ing up our limbs we managed it; but only
just before I caught tho glimmer of a light
&nd heard the pair of rascals returning.

They came very slow, grumbling all tho
way; and, of course, I knew they carried the
cofnn.

"All right, Sim?"' asked the minister.
"Ay," piped a squeaky voice by the horses'

heads ('twas the shuffling stable boy) "ay,
buS look sharp! Lord, whx.t sounds I've
hrd I Tho devil's i' the hearse, for sure P

"Now, Simmy," tho onefeyed gaffer expos-
tulated, "thou doesn't think the smoky king
is in, same as they poor folks up stairs?
Tee-he- Lord, what a trickl to coma for
Master Tingcomb, an' find aw dear! aw,
bless my old riba, what a thing in humor!"

"Shut up!" grunted the minister. Tiio end
of the coffin was tilted up into the hearse.
"Push, old varmintf

"Ay-ou- shl push! "Where be my young,
active sinews? What a shriveled garment is
all my comeliness 'The devil inside,' says
Simmy haw, hawl"

"Burn the thing! 'twon't go in for the tool
box. Push, thou cackling old worms!"

"Now so I be, but my natural strength is

abated. ho!' liko the salted
up stairs. Pushl pushl"

"Oh, my inwards!' groans oor Matt,
under his breath, into whom tho chest was
squeezing sorely.

' Right at last!" says the minister. "Now,
Simmy, my lad, baud the reins an' jump up.
Turret room, an' jou'll be wanted."

The door was clapped to, tho three rogues
cl.mbed upon the teat m front, and wo
started.

I hopNs I may never be called to pass such
another half hour as that which followed.
A- - soon as the wheels loft turf for the hard
road, 'twiiB jolt, jolt, all tho way; and this
ljing mainly dowu hill, the cheat and coilin
carr.o grinding into our ribs, and preying till
wo could bcarcely breathe. And 1 dared not
climb out over them, for far the fellows
should hear us; their chuckling voices com-

ing quite plain to us from tho other side of
tL' panel. I held out and comforted Matt, as
well as I could, feeling sure we should find
"Master Tingcomb at our journey's end. Soon
wo climbed a hill, which eased us a little, but
shortly after were bumping down again, and
muttering worse than ever.

"Save us," moaned Matt.; "where will this
end?''

Tho words wero scarce out when wo turned
shirp to the right, with a jolt that shook our
teeth together, rolled for a little while over
smooth grass, and drew up.

I heard the fellows climbing down, and got
mv pistols out.

"Simmy," growled the minister, "whore's
tho lantern?"'

There was a minute or so of silence, and
then the snapping of llint and steel and tho
sound of nulling.

"Lit, Simmy?'
"Ay, hero 'tis."
"Fetch it along then."
The bundle of tho door was turned, and a

light flashed into the hearse.
"Here, hold tho lantern steady! Come

hither, old Squeaks, and help wi' the end."
"Surely I will. Well was I called Young

Look-aliv- o when a gay, fleeting boy. Simmy,
my son, thou'rt sadly drunken. 0 youth,
youth! Thou wine bibber, hold tho light
3tiady, or I'll tell thy mammy!"'

"Oh, sir, I do mortally dread the devil an'
ill his works!"'

"Now, if ever! "The devil,' says ho an'
Mister Tingcomb still liviu', an' in his own
Luue awuitiu' us!"

Be sure, his words were as good as a slap
in tho faco to me. For I hud counted tho
h are to lead me straight to Master Tiug-c- c

mb himself. "In his own bousv too! A
!i j;ht seized mo for Delia. But first I must
deal with these scoundrels, who wore already
di tigging out the colfln.

Steady there!" calls tho minister. Tho
snfiiu was more than half way outside. I
leveled my pistol over the edge of tho tool
sliest and fetched a yell lit to wake a ghost
at the same time letting fly straight lor tho
minister.

In the flash of the discharge I saw him, half
turned, his eyes staring and mouth agaje.
II clapjMjd his baud to his shoulder. On top
of his wild shriek broke out a chorus of
screams and oaths, in the middle of which
tii coffin tilted up and went over with a
cash. "Satan! Satan!" bawled Simmy, and,
dropping the lantern, took to his heels for
dir life. At the same moment tho horses
toxk fright, and before I could scramble out
we wero tearing madly away over tho turf
md into the darkness. I had mado a sad
mess of it.

It must have been a full minute before tho
hedge turned thorn, and gavo me tune to drop
i ut at the back anil run to their Matt.
Soames was after me, quick as thought, and
vor soon wo mastered them, and gathering
up "the reins from between their legs, led
tiu-- back. As luck would have it, the lan-
tern had not been quenched by the tall, but
lr. Harms:, and so guided us. Also a curious
bright vadiauce seemed growing on the sky,
1 r wnicn l count not account, mo uiree
k'.aves wero nowhere to be seen, but I heard
llu-i- r foouteps scauiering m the distance,
and Simmy still yelling "Satan!" 1 knew
my bullet had hit the minister; bur. he got
away, and I never set oyos on any of the
three again.

Leaving Matt, to mind the horses, I caught
up the lantern and looked ubout me. As
well as could be seen, wo were in a narrow
meadow between two hdls, whereof the bind:
Si' 'j rose high above us. Some jiaces to the
r)ut my ear caught the noise of a stream
l mining.

I turned tho lantern on the coffin, which
lay face downwards, and with a gasp took in
tuo game those precious rogueo had been
j' mug. For, with the fall oi it, the boards

niglHit thin) were burst clean asunder;
a'.d on both side3 had tumbled out silver
cups-- silver saltcellars, silver plates and dishes,
tu.it, m the lantern's rajs, sjwrkled prettily
on the turf. The colliu, in short, was stuffed
w ith Delia's silverware.

1 had picked up a great flagon, and was
turning it over to read the inscription when
Motx. Soames called to me and pointed over
tne hill in front. Above it the whole sky was
red and glow ing.

"Sure," wud he, " 'tis a fire out yonder P
"God help us, Matt. 'tis the House of

Gleys!"
It took but two minutes to toes the silver

back into tie hearse. I dapped to the door,
and, snatching the reins, sprang upon the
driver's seat.

CHAPTER XX.
Tlifc ADVEXTUHE OK THK LKDGK.

"We had some ado to find the gate; but no
sooner were through, and upon the high
r &d, than I lashed the horses up the hill at a
iT.illop. To guide us between tue dark hedge:
we had only one lantern and the glare ahead,
'xhe dishes and the cups clashed and rattled
sis the hearse bumped in tho ruts, swayiug
wildly; a dozen times Matt, was near being
p.tched clean out of his seat. "With my legs
planted firm, I flogged away like a madman,
and like inad creatures the horses tore up-

ward.
On the summit a glauce showed us all th

w iid, critneoned sky the. sea running witL
lim-so- f fire and against it the inky head
land whereon the House of Gleys flared like a

t oaoon. Already frem oue wing our wing
a leaping column of flame whirled up through
sue roof, and was swept seaward in sznokc

mid sparks. I marked the coast hne, the clifl
tracks, the masts and hull of the Godsend
standing out clear as day; aad nearer. th
yilow light flickering over the fields oyung

"We saw all this and then wero plung-ni-

down hill, with too blaze full ahead of u.
- ue aa vy reek of it was fluag iu our nostrils

. we galloped.
At the bottom we caught up a group ol

men running. Twas a boatload come trots
to help Aa ok- - borw swage wwt

tnenTone or two came to a terrified"haltf"but
presently wereUrunning hard again after us.

Tho great gate stood open. I drove straight
into the bright lit yard, shouting, "Delia I

whero is Delia?"
"Here!" called a voice; and,from a group

that stood under the glara of the window
came my dear .mistress running.

"All safe, Jack I But what" She drew
back from ounstrange- - equipage.

"All in good time. Firstjtell-m- e how
came the fire?"' j

"Why, foul work, asdfcseems.",AlLIdcnow
is I and awoketohcar the black
seaman hammering on mydocr. Jumping
up, I found tho room ull of smoke, and es-

caped. Tho rooms beneath, they say, were
stuffed with straw, and the yard outside
heaped also with straw, and biasing. Ben
Halliday found-tw- o oil jars lying there"

"Axe "the horses outF'
"Oh, Jack I do not know! Shame on me

to forget them!"
I ran towards tho stable. Already the roof

was ablaze, and the straw yard beyond, a
very furnace. Rushing in I found the two
horse3 cowering in their stalls, bathed in
sweat, and squealing. But 'twas all fright.
So I fetched Molly's saddle and spoke to her,
and set it across her back, and tho sweet
thing was quiet in a moment, turning her
head to rub my sleeve gently with her muz-

zle, and followed mo out liko a lamb. Tho
bay gave more trouble, but I soothed him in
tho same manner, and, patting his neck, led
him, too, into safety.

I had fastened the horses by the gate and
was ready to join in the work when a shout
was raised:

"Billy! "Where's Billy Pottery? Has any
seen tho skipper?"'

"Sure,"' I called, "you don't say he was
never alarmed!"

"Black Sampson was in his room where's
Black Sampson.'-- '

"Here I be!" cried a voice. "To be sure I
woke the skipper before any o' ye."

"Then where's ho hid? Did any sea him
come out?"'

"Now, that we have not!" answered ono or
two.

I stood by tho house door shouting these
questions to the men inside, when a hand was
laid on my arm, and there iu tho shadow
waited Billy himself, with a mighty curious
twinkle in his eyo. Ho put a linger up and
signed that I should follow.

"We passed round tho outbuildings where,
three hours before, Matt. Soames and I had
hid togother. I was minded to stop and pull
on my boots, that wero hid here; but (and
this was afterwards the saving of me) on
second thought let them lie, and followed
Billy, who now led me out the postern gate.

Without speech wo stepped across the turf,
ho a pace or two nhead. A night breeze was
blowmg here, delicious after the heat of tho
fire. "We were walking quickly towards tho
east side of tho headland, and soon the blazo
liehind flung our shadows right to the cliff's
edge, for which Billy mado straight, as if to
fling himself over.

But when, at the very verge, ho pulled up,
I became enlightened. At our feet was an
iron bar driven into the soil, and to it a stout
rope knotted, that ran over a block and dis-

appeared down the cliff. I knelt, and, pull-
ing at it softly, looked up. It came easy in
tho baud.

Billy, with the glaro in his face, nodded;
and, bending to my ear, for onco achieved a
whisper.

"Saw ono stealing hither an' followed. A
man wi' a limp foot went over tho side liko
a cat."

I must havo appeared to doubt this good
fortune, for ho added:

"Be a truth speakia' man i' tho main, Jack
lay over 'pon m' holly, and spied a ledge

fifty feet down or less reckon thero bo n
way theuco to tho foot. Dear, now! what a
rampin', tearin' sweat is this!"

For, as fast as I could tug, I was hauling up
tho rope. Nearly sixty feet came up before
I reached tho end a thick twisted knot. I

rove a long noo'o, pulled it over my head and
shoulders, and made Billy understand ho was
to lower me.

"Sit i' tho noose, lad, an' hold round tho
knot. For sign to hoist again, tug tho ropo
hard. I can hold."

He paid it out carefully while I stepped to
tho edge. "With tho noose around my loins
I thrust myself gently over, and in a trice
hung swaying.

On three sides the sky compassed mo wild
and red, save whero to eastward tho dawn
was paling; on tho fourth tho dark rocky
fnce seemed gliding upward as Billy lowered.
Far below I heard the wash of the sea, and
could just spy tho whito spume of it glimmer-
ing. It stolo some of the heart out of n:e,
and I took my eyes oif it.

Some feet below the top, tho cliff fetched a
slant inward, so that I dangled a full three
feet out from the face. As a boy I had ad-

ventured something of this sort on tho north
sides of Gable and tho Pillar, and onco (after
a nest of eaglets on the Mickledoro cliffs; but
then 'twas daylight- - Now, though I saw the
ledgo under me, about a third of the way
down, it looked, in tho darkness, to be so ex-

tremely narrow that 'tis probablo I should
have called out to Billy to draw mo up but
for the certainty that he would never hear- -

so, instead, I held very tight and wished it
over.

Down I swayed (Billy letting out tho rope
very steadj), and at last swung myself in-

ward to the ledge, guinea a footing and took
a glance rouud before slipping off the rope.

I stood on a shelf of sandy rock that wound
round the cliff some way to my left and then,
as I thought, broke sharply away. 'Twa;
mainly about a yard in width, but in places
no more than two feet. In the growing light
I noted tho faco of the headland ribbed with
several of these ledges, of varying length,
but all hollowed away underneath (as I sup-
pose by the sea in former ages), so that the
cliff's summit overhung tho base by a great
way, and peering over I saw the waves creep-
ing right beneath me.

Now all this while I had not let Master
Tingcomb out of my mind. So I slipped oil
tho rope and left it dangle, while I crept for-
ward to explore, keeping well against the
rock aud planting my teet with great caution.

I believe I was tw'euty minutes taking as
many stejis, when at the point where the
ledgo broke off I saw the ends of an iron lad-

der sticking up, and close beside it a groat
hole in tho rock, which till now the curve of
the cliff had hid. The latter no doubt stood
ou a second shelf below.

I was pausing to consider this, when a
bright ray streamed across the sea towards
me, and the red rim of the sun rose out of the
waters, outfacing tho glow on the headland,
and rending the film of smoke that hung like
a curtam about the horizon. "Twas as if by
nlcneniy that the red ripples melted to gold;
and I stood watching with a child's delight.

1 heard the sound of a footstep, and faced
round.

Before me, not six paces off, stood Hanni-
bal Tingcomb.

He was issuing from the hole with a sack
on his shoulder, and sneaking to descend tlw
steps, when he threw a glance behind and
saw me!

Neither spoke. "With a face gray as ash
he tsrned very slowly, until in the unnatural
light we looked straight into each other's
eyes. His never blinked, but stared stared
horribly, while the veins swelled black on hu
forehead and his lips worked, attempting
speech. No words came only a long drawn
sob, deep down m his throat.

And then, letting slip the sack, he flung his
arms up, ran a pace or two toward me, and
tumbled on his tace in a fit His left shoul-
der hung over the verge; his legs slipped. In
a trice be was hanging by his arms, his old
distorted face turned up, and a froth about
his hp-s-. I made a step to save hint, and thn
jumped back, flattening myseif against the
rock.

Tne ledge was breaking.
I saw a seam gape at my feet. I saw 5t

widen and spread to right and left. I heard
a ripping, renews noise a rush of stone
and oarth; and, clawmc the sir, with a wild
screech. Master Twgcorab pitched backward,
bead over heeic, into suace.

Thee followed silence; then a horrible stdash
as he struck the water, far below; then again
a slipping and trickling, as more of the ledge
broke away at first a pebble or two sliding

a dribbie of earth next, a crash and a
cloud of dnst A last stone ran loot and
dressed, Than siL siieaca so deea Lcauld I

jry T T"
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caCSnhe roar of the flames tin tho hill be-

hind.
Standing there, my arms thrown back and

fingers spread against the rock, I saw a wave
run out, widen, and lose iiself ou the face of
the sea. Under my feet but eight inches of

the cornice remained. My toes stuck forwan.1
over the gulf.

A Ecoro of startled gulls with their cries
called.me toauyself. I opened my eyes, that
had shut In sheer giddiness. Close oa my left
the ledge was broko back to tho very base,
cutting me off by twelve feet from that part
where the ladder still rested. No man could
jump it, standing. To the right there was no
gap; butin one place only was the footing
over ten inches wide, and afc the end my ropa
hung over the sea, a good yard away from
the edge.

I shut my eyes and shouted.
There was no answer. In the dead stillness

I could hear the rafters falling in the House
of Gleys, and the shouts of the men at work.
The Godsend lay around the point, out of
sight. And Billy, deaf as a stone, sat, no
doubt, by his rope, placidly waiting my signal.

I screamed again and again. The rock
flung mv voice seaward. Across the summit,
vaulted above, there drifted a puff of brown
smoke No one iieard.

A while of weakness followed. My brain
reeled; my fingers dug into the rock behind
till they bled. I bent forward forward over
the heaving mist, through which the sea
crawled like a snake. It beckoned me down,
that crawling water.

I stiffened my knees, and the faintness
passed. I must" not look down again. It
flashed on mo that Delia had called me weak,
and I hardened my heart to fight it out. I
would face round to the cliff and work to-

wards the rope.
All the way I kept shouting, and so, for

half an hour, inch by inch, shuttled forward
until I stood under the rope. Tnen I had to
turn again.

The rock, though still overarching, here
pressed out less than before, so that, working
round on the ball of my foot, I managed

?retty easily. But how to get the rope? As
it hung a good 3ard beyond the ledge,

the noose dangling some two foet below it.
"With nry finger tips against the cliif , I leaned
out and clutched at it. I missed it by a foot.
"Shall I jump?" thought I, "or bide'here till
help comes?"

'Twas a giddy, awful leap. But tho black
horror was at"my heels now. In a minute
more 'twould have irie, arid then my fall was
certain. I called Up Delia's face as sho had
taunted me. I bent my knees, and, leaving
my hold of tho rock, sprang forward out,
over the sea.

I saw it twinkle, fathoms below. My right
hand touched grasped tho rope; then my
left, as I swung far out upon it. I slipped an
inch three inches then held, swaying wild-
ly. My foot was in the noose. I heard a
shout above, and, as I dropped to a sitting
posture, tho rope began to rise.

"Quick! Oh, Billy, pull quick!"
He could not hear, yet tugged like a Trojan.
"Now, here's a time to keep a man sittm'l"

he shouted, as he caught my hand and pulled
mo full length on tho turf. "Why, lad hast
seen a ghost?"'

Thero was no answer. The black horror
had overtaken me at last.

They carried mo to a shed in tho great
court of Gleys, and set me on straw; and
thero, till far into tho afternoon, I lay be-

twixt swooning and trembling, while Delia
bathed my head in water from tho sea, for no
other was to bo had. Aud about 4 in the
afternoon the horror left me, so that I sat up
and told my story pretty steadily.

""What of tho house"?'' I asked, when the
tale was done, and a company sent to search
the east cliff from the beach.

"AH perished!" said Delia, aud then, smil-
ing, "I am holiness as ever, Jack."

"And have the same good friends."
"That's true. But listen for while you

havo lain hero, Billy and I have put our heads
together. He is bound for Brest, ho says,
and has agreed to take mo and such poor
chattels as aro saved to Brittany, where I
know my mother's kin w ill have a welcome
for me, until theso troubles bo passed. Al-

ready the half of my goods is aboard tho
Godsend, and a lette'r writ to Sir Bevill,
begging him an honest man as my
steward. "What think you of the plan?"

"It seems a good plan," I answered slowly;
"tho England that now is, is no place for a
woman. "When do you sail f

"As soon as you aro recovered, Jack,"
"Then that's now." I got on my feet and

drew on my boots (that Matt. Soames had
found in the" laurel bushes and brought). My
knees trembled a bit, but nothing to matter.

"Art looking downcast, Jack."
Said I, "How else should I look, that am to

loso theo in an hour or more?"'
Sho mado no reply to this, but turned away

to givo an order to the sailors.
Tho last of Delia's furniture was hardly

aboard, when we heard great shouts of joy,
aud saw the men returning that had gone to
roiirch tho cliff. Thoy boro between them
three large oak coffers, wnich. being broke,
we came on an immense deal of old plato and
jewels, besides over ;0O in coined money.
There wero two moro left behind, thoy said,
besides several small bags of gold. The path
up the cliff was hard to climb, and would have
been impossible but tor tho iron ladder they
found read fixed for Master Tingcomb's de-

scent. In the hole (that could not bo seen
from tho beach, the shelf hiding it) wastacklo
for lowering tho ck.t; and below a boat
moored, and now left high and dry by tho
tide. Doubtless, tho arch rascal had waited
for his comrades to return, whom Matt.
Soames and I had scared out of all stomach
to do so. Ilia body was nowhere found. Tho
sea had washed it off; but the sack they re-

covered, and found to hold tho choicest of
Delia's heir looms. "Within an hour the re-

maining coffers and the money bags wero safo
in the vessel's hold.

The sun was setting as Delia and I stood on
the beach beside the boat that was to take
her from me. Aboard tho Godsend I could
hear the anchor lifting, and the men singing,
"as, holding Molly's bridle, I held out my hand
to the dear maid who with me had shared so
many a peril.

"Is thero any more to come?" she asked.
"No," said I, and God knows my heart was

heavy: "nothing to come but 'Farewell!' "
She laid her small hand in my big palm,

and, glancing up, said very pretty and de-

mure:
"And shall I leave my best? "Wilt not

come, too, dear Jackf
"Delia!" I stammered. "What is this? I

thought you loved me not."
"And o did I, Jack: and, thinking so, I

found I loved thee better than ever. Fie on
thee, now! May not a maid change her mind
without being forced to such unseemly, bra-
zen words'"' And she heaved a mock sigh.

But as I stood and held that little hand, I
seemed across the very mist of happiness to
read a sentence written, nnd spoke it, per-
force and slow, as with another man's mouth:

"Delia, you only have I loved, and will
love! Blithe w ould I be to live with you, and
to serve you would blithely die. In sorrow,
then, call for me. or in trust abide me. But
go with you now I may not."

Sho lifted her eyes, and looking full into
mine, repeated slowly tho verse wo hud read
at our first meeting:

"In a wife's lap, as in a prave,
Man's airy notions mis with esrth.

Thou hast found it, sweetheart thou hast
found the Splendid Spur!'

She broke off. and clapped her bands to-

gether very merrily; and then, as a tear
started:

"But thou'lt come for me ere long. Jack?
Else I am sure to blame some other woman.
Stay"

She drew off her ring, and slipped it on my
little finger.

"There's mv token! Now give mo one to
weep and be glad over."

Having no trinkets I gave my glove, and
she kissed it twice and put it in her bosora.

"I have no need of this ring," said I, "for
look!"' and I drew forth the lock I had cut
from her dear head that morning among the
alders by Krnnet sido, and worn ever since
over my'heart. "Wilt marry no man till I
conie?"

"Now. that's too hard a promise,' said she,
laughing and shaking her curls.

"Too hard ""

"Why, of course. Listen, sweetheart a
true woman will not ohaage her mind; bat,
oh! she dearlv love to bo able Co! So. bat-
ing this, here's my hand upon it now, fi.
Jack! and before" ail these mariners! well,
then, if thou mast"

I watched her standing in the stern and
waving till she was under the Godsoad's side,
then turned and mounting Molly rode inland
to the wars.

TEE EJTO.

Vhere ratrioiUm Xs ToacM.
Illinois floats a flag over eery school-hou-

in her borders and requires every child
of school age to attend school unlets ilL The
coming generation in Hhnoi wHJ be patriooe
and intelligent. The same advance in
idea of education in patriotfe-- a is forttMatJy
being made ha tier states as weli Water-tow- n
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BELLES OF BALIIIOEE.

GROUP OF RARELY BEAUTIFUL
MAIDS AND MATRONS.

Jhe liveliness of Three Charming Girls
Contrasted with That of Three Married
Xadies Baltimore Is Lilie Paris in One
Begpect.

y0fjrf4M
JIBS. JESSIE TTSOX.

Although the Monumental City has numer-
ous superb beauties, thero are a half dozen to
jchom society with common consent awards
tho palm. They aro the three young ma-

trons, Mrs. Jesse Tyon, Mrs. Alexander
Brown, Mrs. Frank Brown, and tho three
maidens, Miss Adele Horwitz, Miss Rebecca
"Williams and Miss Lota Robinson. Other
lovely Baltimoreans are Mrs. Alfred Ritchie,
she who was Virginia Cabell, Richmond's
famous beauty; Mrs. John Van Bibber, one
time Mollie Lusby, with amber eyes and rich
brown hair; Mrs. "William Yates Perot, bru-
nette, and dashing Lilhe May, once the fian-

cee of James Gordon Bennett, and Louise
Morris, the loveliest debutanto of the past
season.

Baltimore is like Paris in that young mar-
ried women rule society and receive the hom-
age of the tremendous swells, who pass tho
artless debutantes by. A young matron
whom no maiden can rival is Mrs. Jesse Ty-

son. Tennyson saw no lovelier iu his "Dream
of Fair "Women." As Miss Johns, of a family
pacrician and old. she had hardly the

of a modern belle. Every one knew
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JIRS. ALEXANDER BHOWX.

her to bo wonderfully pretty, but she was
shy, and it was not until her engagement to
tho wealthy bachelor, Mr. Jesse Tyson, was
announced that they awoke to the fact that
the loveliest maiden of tho season was to be
wed. Mr. Tyson was worth a million or two,
and two generations of belles would willingly
have laid their hearts at his feet.

Mi?s Johns was scarcely IS when the mar-

riage took place. Thero was a year's sojourn
on the continent, and when a year ago Mr.
and Mrs. Tyson returned to their stately
home, Baltimoreans found that the bride was
even lovelier than the debutante. Rather
short, but with a ;erfect figure, an oval face,
exquisitely modeled; masses of black hair,
dark eyes, soft rathr than sparkling; a
mouth tender and wistful, of a manner
matchless in its dignity that is tho picture
of tho young matron whom men admire and
women commend.

Her voico has tho frankness of a child's
and the peculiar controlled quality of a high
bred woman's. The picture of her given here
is by a London artist, and in it her chief
beauties, color and expression cannot bo
shown. Her cheeks are of as glowing red as

MKS. FRAXK EHOWTT.

the rare Ulrich Bmnnerrose. and her expres-
sion is at once modest and appealing.

It has been said that Baltimore's beautiful
women look alike, either being fair and lily
like or unfathom&bly bmaette. Mrs. Alex-

ander Brown, though not reseoihiirg Mrs.
Tyson in feature, produces the same effect on
the eye, for they both have the suae black
hair, dark eyes and rich colonsg. Mrs.
Brown has been married seven years aad has
two lovely little aaiJghtws.

She was Miss Bessie Montagu, Baltimore
horn and bred, but many men outside her
own city were her suitors, and it was said
that two or three New York roillioeaires felt
chagrined whe thay beard tbtt the beSe of
Baltimore had chosen to marry is. her own
city. Mr. Alexander Brown is connected
with the widely knwn banking bou& o
Brown & Co., and is the only son of the socior
member. Mrs. Alexander Brown looks Mke

a girl cf 18. Her figure s fairly perfect, ber
arms and throat beiar whit, firm aad rooad-e-

She wears her blick hair a la Bretonoe,
oscarled and shared to the forehead. Zvo$

satisfied with dowering ber wife beaaty,
Nature his given ha-- quick wit, and she is a
most exceUect dinser compenkm, qmck 3
lightaing m ber rtptrtee and a strau;o

In a woman a good racoatecr.
Mrs. Frank Brown, vnf e of tie pctssxstor

of Baltimore, has for sevaral years been con-

sidered on of that city's preftwt woaen.
She is of medium becht, of a beautifail
rounded figure, with a fao fair, ditapicd aad
huraor lor tag. Some of the Saett estertain
mente in Bsitimore have he pven at her
jnsaiasiT oe rn Cfearfae street Sbe k
a perfect hestfc aad popular. Sbe leae
t&artly for Smcpe, where he will remain
eighteen mosthe,

Th nt aulwri of beaty in the Xoas-mi-

CSty fa Adele Sarwte. Bo few 4
repetition a Maura t Mno
Laagdoc or Saibe EarW K Tcrfc,
sad she bu woe her fearefe m tfce Bei--

pETa, "NarraganKil Pier anTBtr naruor. cue
is tho cniy daughter of B. F. Horwitz, a
prominent business man of Baltimore, and
through her mother, who was the daughter
of tho world known piiysician, Dr. Gross, she
is connected with the best Philadelphia and
Kentucky fuoibes. She is tall, fairly slen-

der, and royally trarrrss a bead of marvelous
beauty ou herwlriSe shoulders.

The coloring of that head is equal to its
grace, for it is produced by the palest rose of
the cheeks and the goMert brown of the hair.
Her color is never high, but always of that
pale tint seen iu tho hedge rose. Eyes blue
and well opened, brows arched, nose fine and
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small, and a riante mouth make up the other
attributes of the beautiful Mi Hor wit. Sho
has the wall groomed look of a high bred Eng-

lish girl, but dresses in the quite fetching
fashion of a French maiden. Two years ago,
when she made her debut, even Baltimore
was taken bj storm, for her mother, a witty,
brilliant woman, gave a series of entertain-
ments in ber honor. ,

Thero was a luncheon for ladies, a largo
theatre party the same night and a bal
poudre the following evening, aud by tho
three was Mile. Adele successfully launched.

She was seen last winter at the Assembly in
Philadelphia and at several other balls in tho
Quaker City, and was also one of the riders
at theDumblane hunt m "Washington, where
several little dinners were given in her honor.

A girl who is considered very lovely in
Baltimore is Miss Rebecca "Williams, the
daughter of an old and wealthy family who
have Jived for half a in a fine brown-ston- o

on the historic Mount Vernon Place.
Miss "Williams has been an invalid for a year
past, but her illness has only seoined to ideal-

ize and make her more lovely. Sho is of tho
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second Baltimore type, that of the pale
blonde. In addition to the beauty of soft
blue oyes and fair hair, she has as lovely
mouth and teeth as oue ever sees and a pecu-
liarly winning expression.

She is one of the few lovely American girls
whom the great French portrait painter,
Alexander Cabanel, consented to paint, and
the picture used here is copied from it. At
the time she od for the portrait she was
ill. and it shows her more fragile than she is,

and with dark circles under the eyes. Miss
AVilhams inherits her beauty, for a Healy
portrait of her mother show her to have
boon a rarely beautiful woman of the same
soft, refined type as the daughter. Both her
father and mother are dead, aud it is through
the former that sho is related to the Bona-parte- s.

A younger sister, Miss Charlotte, is
counted among Baltimore's pretty girls. Her
faco is piquant and charming and sho has an
exquisitely rounded figure.

MX0H LOTA SOBlSOX
Not strictly beautiful, out with as arch

and vir&oous maanar that makes her par-
ticularly attrarovp, k Mi Lota Robuunon,
daughter of Mrs. John M-- KobktKMt, one of
the most fancis wcey leaders Baltimore
has had in many a dar. Mr Kobtaton is
tall, craoef uBy formed, atd arsta ta a scyle
pCCCiiarnr MCOUUC.: v a ornaci-ie- . o9c i a
Nt dasfamr cud Unng in her draai, bat her
coasarvaswre city moat to hi tfee change
from mare dRU:e betnikw, and eat k

pepalar.
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A La4aj: Qsrotfsa.
"Wnfch woedd yon rather be, a ka&ve or a

foolF askad IdioUESB.

"I don't know.'' repbad CyaicsK. "What
baa been yoor saqserieaoer 5w Yorfe 8am.

'aUcre'B GirtM.

r iisii j.i"Ts 1" IT " "" T"'
yUtm aa obaourioos aatrrtay:

SMsiaeJiiiliiiiiiaoarbattair
Have in hctr ganv their pea, their air,

A saore bacasttiat cauria.
Eaobiacs.

Act Iaerw4ia Kissrtawt
He Ooat oa! So yoa rsfasa xJ I arc

tempted s Mow oat my brain.
Sfet Go ahead. Isjrrioaike--!Tht4b- sr

yon have ssty. Bcsritngtea Free Fran.

A PTtMmtmmtrr Stef.
Trans 1 acar that Da Saath kpaiaf to

Bagdad.
BtooagoM feaftwi? Has aa bested tae

gkil Bariiactaa FraaPtMa.

a vast ratv
Asd way V W

assw laav a sasssarr
liaos -: as aaaw

1 MOBSTER OF THE AIR.

THE HAVOC WROUGHT BY THE
TORNADO'S DEADLY SWEEP.

A Force of Xafccre That Cannot Be Elim-

inated or Controlled How to
Danger The Eeeent Horror nt Ixmis-vill- e.

Death wears no mora bideoosand appalling
shape than when garbed with, mystery and
darkness. Before the lightning's fury the
man will quail wachasliKighed. at the leaden
rain of battle aad stormed bis way to the

1. Qt7halL 2. Ua.f.n pot. 8. St. Patrick's
cfiurcU

TRACK OF THE STOEX THMOCGITSOtOTVXLLE.
fiercely defended keigtits o Lafcout. The
red Indian dies at the ssokedsflaat, eaple
eyed and undaoiiced to thalofit bee a tooth-
ache, far which ho cuanot under-
stand, makes him cry. Iu die isco of nature's
awful and unexpected wra&th Iron nerved
grow weak and the cool headed frantic. So,
when the etaer evaains; the ma. raiht of
the whirlwind was hurled down'Sipoa the
fair city of Louisvtfle it Is no wonder that
tho first senr-itio- wre tbs of panic-an- d

dread unutterable. But as to ttie crush of
falling buildings succeeded Bb'rteaC the
wounded, brave hearta and willing; hands
were at found vraodpr' to meet the. narr- -
alleled emergency, and through tfcfe dismal
hours till dawn, to nrge-th- e JWOor C resrne
by the lurat ef bbvstng- - stractotre wherein
fire was completing the work begun, by the

I wind.
The scene after the storm was aesrtrena-in- g,

heroic, sublime. Atnericaa.
Probably no toraaite ever dktsoch swift

and deadly work on this. continent; as the one
which chose Louisville for t'ttecarl object
of its wrath. It was of a. peculiar nature and
defied in many respecw the lawifaid down. a
governing these natural phenomsa. It has
generally been held Uifft--a city respectable
size would turn a wind nomattetthow fierce.
This is how disproved. Th maxiaiuanwidth
of previous tomadees. wis placed at fifty
yards. The Lonisvilla blast extended from
side to side a fuH half mile. Efcrmar visita-
tions of the Ixmi" hava taken place
almost exclusively in the afternoon. The
latest horror had an extra terror added to it

aX35 :in?I;BL?
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The blaciruots tacBeat the location efpreaxw

tornadoes recix!sd. to the senthentr&l west.
This diagram-J- taien from Lumt. Haley's hook
on storms.
by a pall of darkness; In n word, itwm
unique, both as to thecoadWonssorrouadlBf;
it and the frightful lbwot lifa aad property
for which ft is respoustWe.

LouiwiHo was founded in 1778 and Incor-

porated as a eity tn 188. It has never before
met with a serious tliiwBtcv that is. mus
as compared with the cacaoS aorrexv The
calamity which has fallen upon tfce raefrope-liso- f

Kentnekr uabasally brings no anaw
the question: What can he dontMx fisJagawrd
the future? A reply may be. giteK. in. these
words:

"The populous regian of a15itoed Slate
is forever dssawd to the sieve irtriMnrt tho
tornado. As certain, tut Eafrkt. fiaBtrs day is.

the formation ef the fnanat shay i dead."
This, is thdd!itesaaocerks4awreaieMkby

UewkJoiin P. Staley tX & A., tfSer years
of careful uXtmntaaa paid

piMoomea. B-- t Jtdafces if
the dangw cannot b averted tt. fttaiMrooc the
poasifciiKios at t etfs the extreme
effect of Its wrs. Tbr ao tamrr pre-

monitory WffOi wWck. ab-

solute eertataty th apyrameh. of

of oostioaiBBdfcand; CfcMferrsieiM&Mtt
of cowardly ttafia in- fbwtoaf dasjaoxDalry
ferocious, lib tiro mastiff ar" t. boUrfofr.

Human heiaga letl cWdOTtti with an
indefinabia praocai&ion nt iaaa isaprwdfajc
evil. Tb &atoi,BBt of She fcty- - etttni.
but in the fcitbarto ciow asA oesjpery sky
great b ska of ciowfe sygaar; gmweWy ona
in theftoatkwest and aaosWin she north-
west or northeast, saawfessr oraU. each
other. They ano eoChnrfy sttferwit in. aspect
from the orakuo-- y hrrxHst at at sammer
storm. They nwty resemKa tim t&fck asaake
from a baraioc baOJiafc ar a. bank: of for or
Meaoi, or, ff aestry and dark, takaost. a Kreen-is- h

hoe, which pcesagw tha sb& easwes; of
a fierce and lrrouvtnle efeasnaial foe. Bman-time- K

natsre marshals Ues farces of
in siMti and bavymawa? aia

tby rob up Bestir, but blacn and frowning
as th dsrfawt midnight.

- aaw artC-r- f- iStaBsLja.

tokxao stsocbk: x unx.
The cnsOt ivm tbm wtspx of thvt atry

army cam toebr aad aafcrr far tfcrsr
aaKhty swoop to asrstt it daiui Mml by &
woo aa- - yjtuuMsd Jt as sjmsHjsa dfaaoa-cail- T

grrcd aad xwo LuapMat;. Thaar- -
sasohVa tan ancrr roarfaqc
beSB cf prase, or h vnmUfA yat
twi asTfcsn Wasncsr - haaaa 1 aM. Than

btvias the torrAis jaagtaa across hvara sad
iilas tlwraarysajUcatf-- . Tabas

demon U taa air leap w fjmsJ&tfAm front

rides m&z, vt eha uw sasaa rirar t1-a- y

forte ixttn aad nobhss asngnard aasr its
9pc4acsRaJewJfe?BaMs4 a ptkvmj

starKadhyrasa.WnH-aa- d aasaa.
Kothiar CoP avman saas a-- ce--

hssalinn of fc a hdMrecxt forota, therefore
taoas who aa staaaui thaptiaaasaanin have
directed thaw aOtfts a djaetrrerhic "'
gorcransg to tank, iihihh and riboatty m as
to lmnan& ra lor sBhwaaatac
stranarnaai, &grkiz aaswaiasMKBy, a
Haas in nay b aaat t bre rkjp a b4
be amiiTalasil by vaO dataaai apward aaora
unsalr -- f '" lftrrm1 at tbm aav
tar of dfcaurbaaea. The wtea-ha- g inatina at
tbe dnaasd tasatd anapad &jo drpsada
apaa a prkezbftia; dattorbsa aad ijrmsim
sbsat of fan iiTaiisalinrv To iShaarca ttim
ssi ssiirtiT saaaaahHa AsaaaLisaai a tha

bottom, aad eEqod wui r . ..
rotary disreroaao. Bat & su-- -

movesicatfof jfcc Qafmr at tis trrrisr ai
.u im

ssaiblance o s. acsscSsce toe-sa-d a Sajs
LSeei. Fteiey:

"The torawto Trhfc. hardly sgt exception. --

curs in th titerBooe, jtr xfitar tn iwttt
port of tfee dsy. itod gmmnJtf ivi?ea;- - re

the goittg dowa ot f,tt w. 7ssrogreatest frequency Is betwwesrSta'i - p. to.
A. tornado very raraSy, s rrT Inuis nlicr ft
p. in., but a tnrrai oaaisnaaeicv.- - 'iit .p.
m. may castSiouet in cfcarcrsr t.c en
until- essiy jp. s&,uaaaax ouij teca
the tcrBftdo- - cipaeL ma j WvSjkv, ke crtcu-- ft

p. m. lmit 6k jot devot-j- , ti k raike-it-

appearance for the fir, ttiaewor tot
hours."

Its eeaal rek is frem southwest t
its veioetfy tetsj to aaomty suies-a-

boar, sad X2 widUr foa&rf? t.;( to
aftyrods. Thataruadn season. i tu.jr.wl
between l&sefc md Q abar. 7b. v rrfcs
of gre6aaCiecacwocejreMBwrapd JK. in,
tuo soudHsm attitew tonuses w sir ' nsrfuaw
known duriac th? whiter maS. r&rxz ma as.

Kaasasaad Mfcaft raafc kkgi-ds- t n rrard
to freqaency of ok tlie sSNfceeef u.-- t .

In the practscai. apptteatkm of Ui Jfwl-edg- p

he Hat vaJw. If a peru i.s ten.
region wfcerw tui iwiiww) r t bo expected,
his best reug te Owe of ami ii sfcfijr

Z5 """ ,,T'SrtVvBsjfcB
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prepared ca atoaUrd an guit id Utfl
boose. If thera i no u ru. x, aad

to s& trot ta baiisuav. be waoaK
avoid takiag a pastotsaist nortl Ctaam.
a northeast, comer., aa ssttCsaaro, sr assattstft

an east. wail. TuoCii-narff- r crtwaf a raassjra
outeSdkvaxid tha airtnaW baaseax-paods- at

tbo iWMtneafetKT.tfce acsnaarjc, pre
sure, auaaag. dao&u by arpiasian. To.
prevant tnte, slwu. aUtfcdranwtilnpi,
oa th ' tard toe-- mac' stars aud.-ope- n

SfcoMttan ta hi imtl laa nt urn u

A fimnni haUintri-ka- r tana one-o- brick?
orstasj-ytoaaiaii- it tasaa. immy. aaats

and iaas at a rawffly onua-b- la

and pBrair iaiwfiawtesamasass.
If an ha mo aswMtJgafldtceT-Kltat- il

be should run Uar aarffc or lb, pesfar-uW- y

to tb north. Witektwrwuj r

he wfll hat a to- - ftresstnAyat tha W" '"
ing whirl pnfsaail 'th nV w itsstf. If tierv

no oWr way to avens? th iwClt raifclajr,
terror th pmon in cboayr i4muM tkrov
himatlf faaw dwwoi ea tb spaasad; baa to tho
oast, anctaoar tba haaJwith the arms. fV-wa-

tha- - uu.LJsiai a traa- - or stamp,
and sealtiMHtch. wr ApKsssunua. sraatai.

A praaC BBsny plo bwa bans raggsiaart
for Weafafag Jb fsaan a taiwartn, ha
of tlwni th- - tAontu MtratseL
b5'forccsfajraboiH5poiK.di Thakttpna.
siou thftf

fctaruit U erroaaoua, laeUScssy it taov
effecty nut ths aaMrf.tlt-tornad- o.

Tine rocRX noi,as.
Tbrnjap mUad "Xhm torsa eewtar ahaws

the rssjfoa in whJeh th rwa mhhliwd Na

pitted ita mm vfnaVnt artMtr, ad istai-cat- aa

the kwatian of farawtr starawiwf a sbai-In- r

nrtsw aad two oTJh illssli'iiiali aw ar of
suhsrawtkleUoctnresdwtaoyiwi-- Liaan'fflp.

Each, day tba sptraofthf ssjpssagawt net
onlsr bat aka tahasMd wtb

teshvaica the anin f tarn

baftBl wil the aaaWt Tela apf,
amaaroUrtaiiirtaassiieriMiLaad
ppnysfinyduaiyas. Jt tavafv-n- atr-afi-

satswrts wis t&- - ha jCknmtt or'
barn wafc aa aurarsa iwtawW ftban n
thii4as4FsatrfU tfc- -i ' wb is-- iW far mm.
aadananrtMa44n (MCbaw kxam ainomsw
reBJyn3Jr-- Tbi 'aaiaa iswywthm aapli .r
U iwjre- - !& shuara rctad by
muaf QifsttMat'ir M p2vatA mManiisOii" jmh

1km. AfnMaz'UaMK asswtaianha mim-bere- d

watar Uiwwnc lu haw hasa Urn rK
nnUl rrowwtV" "ffard" nraaarr ba
tmsdorrmS4rMWriinaar aa fatffiuac all

Of fcst.. kwtnr, th iaislinls rMbm,
ineioaiHC; O.oii. wbs mm" naiayattsd io"
daavpnHan. maia-itstas- r "r hnam
UihcnnMli0unmlM7it ahaiahiii-iattaw- :

eJawr tHJfr laibrocfliiaiaam UHhJaad'
ncapfwaMsiVir !. Waahiagcasp tx
Htaw-wS- s iana but. Htttunsna papuliir
oniraotr iattlb rap?waajiaisjlB .rf by Mr

n7 G. !Iayar. attoar d Tba r
VjagJBMfaiag ssH- IhaidMisf aaanl, and. '

biaoJi'Jwiaaw tqpsMaAaMaMajijaMiiii ttf
dfpw fr a usua-iiaa- pasasaiic ialaf3
Bud, Vhwt. Ovr fiflb oMMCaetrt.
rrspessdadvaad. Laa rasaRa attaiwa Bar

what Ucuf wa. cxartad, Thwilrss.
priza mast a a XUmn&n hi i ay ststs rr ttw
woosd m a rraUrat f Hssaatpa, asat Vt--f

third anst fawrdt aa Ifcaawr 1a iaam la OaV-d- ft

th toibiirtiiiil ijuariiiaa dssparpil, ten
cfcasf pnta rrsaswea" astswcl by tb-ao-

pt6or iuatsaway-Blss1ilj'-

Itws, Cjat owaa BaaWar meting
man Ur haaata 1'ahM.fnwinr u aaftiisi'ir ity

IfaaamCarhiaclaasaryiaaaaar aW raert
batfol aswL iiatrii ia i phueiia at aavaan,
batamae saicitha aasai aaiss lhaa al'aagr of
11 j.af llii f Asaspav Sav jpnial flaaasuy

saisaaf f asharsvaad waary sjsal pfaanof
praflfc. B3tjht alaeeaebasaUk waaraatwMh

The-- fcTfg tfaat lato Ifcr hOar R sd
tsasamJaask atlaaatus urn aasasaaraaaaw

am far m S9aV wiaa at kf
--DHt2rr BaaaanT U U
sast aaasaaaaaaaainTtssaatsaHhaaagT-aa- i

sfiEtal

LIGHT AffD JRV.

Kra Vnt Tbjaasa Biit- - 7ayhiiriiaMf-rwtar.M- h.

Way. Wa's . ac xa VfaCT

Jfasw Baahaa- - ala saaaapfcaaawr
Xxav Illajaap-- Jaa; aad awaaf4f- -
Mrs. Wasf--9rb- a aa. eartth oaawl

basa aii liat aha fart
Ja. 13aaaf-- r saw u s ts i4sanry.
Mrs. Bsfsnah la, '"? aair

hu- m- fawariataaalfc saaaa hii i naal to

Mr. 5aW fa pasaar aar T fiaff sqasaH
t..i.i Mi adaaaaassawsyaal

Th. " lam. Haw orX
WMy.

79 la
8a hJy,arh. aasie nilltfj

taaa a f ataaast saaasl

Sshnjaaal tiiil a waat aaa a--oI

hasiabj- -

fiaa faaaaaahaafcrijr Wm " 7"
saaioyhjw isa lanrh. gttr W
psaalaSaei all "brfsim, jm has


