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SHORT HATR AND BALD HEADS

TWO0 CAUSES WHICH HELP ALONG THE
WIG MAKERS,

The Wemon Whe Had Thelr Hends Clipped
Two Yenrs Age Now Appear With Beane
tifl Locks—A Wig as a Cure for Neural-
gin—~The Deception of Actresses—Uses of
NMen Whose Pates Are Bhinlng Wastes,

RCHAEOLOGY has
proved thet wigs were
contemporary with the
Pharaohs, having been
found with the mum-
\Y mies of ancient Egypt,
though the recently
discovered remnins of
the onee proud
Rameres 11 shows
that he had more sense
than (o wear a moss of
somobody else's hnir
even if he was bald,
This is rewarkable
in view of the fact than
an early historian—one
Moses — charges him
with such senseless performances as an
attempt to make bricks without straw, &e.
But then Moses scknowledged himself to
Liave been a personal and political enemy of
Rameses, and may have beon slightly bissed.

If e was & proud monarch, the old fellow
wus not 8o prond that he wore a wig to cover
n head a8 bald ns a coot, though wigs were in
fashion in his day.

It is, perhaps, un v to the wig
further back into the realms of antiquity,
though it iz not improbable that Adawm, who
farmed it for a sesson just outside the Guar-
den of Eden, some thonsuands of years befors
Pharaoh, wny have worn one. He was cor-
tninly subject to all the enuses of baldness,
pave, perhnps, one—he had no mother.in.law,

With this |‘1ru1,muitiuu. it is ensy to work up
to Adam’s wig. Adnm 18 bald, He needs n
covering for his donnded skull, A wig is
an invention, Necessity is the mother of in.
vention, Necessity was coeval with Eve and
was, in fact, a mother before her. What
more probable than that one of necessity's
offspring served ws o covering for Adam's
ghiny bald poll ¢

Whether the first man wore a wig or not, it
is certain that it Les been the habit of many
of hisdescondants for thonsands of years to
wear such an nddition to their muke-up, Not
alwaye, because the wenrers bhad been de-

irived of their erowning glory by disease or
{ho hand of women, but, in some ages, be-

eause fashion's stern decrees demanded such

a coiffure,

Suech s headdress hins nlwnys been a part
of the costuming on the stage, but it was not
until the present century thut any particular
attempt was made to imitate nature in the
eonstruction of wigs, Herotofore wigs had
been im]mnui'hlu.l(mkil_nﬁ wtructures, the
character of which is still preserved on the
British bench nnd bar, but the effort of the
maker of bair goods now is to produce some-
thing so like the natural article that Dame
Nauture would herself mistake it for her own
Lhandiwork. :

This is neccsmary becanse wigs are no
longer the fashion, and when a person wears
one he or she_expocts to fool some one else,
but always fails lumentably.  This is not true
of the stage, perhaps, for there the aectress
who actually diuiplu_\'u her own hair most
miecessfully deocives her audience with the
belief that she wears a partienlarly well.
construeted wig, :

Men are the least willing to submit to wig-
wearing., Thoey will apply all sorts of restor-
ntives, specifics, nostruws and Galenicals to
prevent the depilation of their nobs; but,
once their hirsute adornment gone, they
make the bhest of it by b_uyn:ﬁ-fmnt-row or-
chestra chairs, or becomin ting rinks for
flies, or models for the artists who paint the
* before " signs for bair restorntive mann-
facturers. In fact, “mf find that there is
still room in the world for them, if there is
not o solitary hair ugirh their pate,

Not s0 woman., No matter with what a
huve en-
dowaed her, if the shade doesn’t happen to
match n certain costume; if the front will
not conform itself to the deerees of fashion ;
if it won't make n chignon of the proper size
art must be called in to nssist with wigs and
waves, switehes, fronts and bangs,

So universal is this eustom with the fairer
gex that a prominent hairdresser said 1o an
Evening Wonnp_ reporter the other day:
*There is not, I will venture to say, one
woman in New York who is able to purchase
it but wears false hair in some form or other,
If it were not for the women and the con-
stantly changing style in bangs, switclies and
shades there would be no cccasion for our
buginess, 1 seldom bave a call from a man
for n wig. The lnst one I received was on o
doctor's preseription to cure neuralgia, and
:{:a miliom. kicked terribly at having to wear

o thing.

** Onee in n while n dude whose hairs hap-
en to about ad few in number as his

raing orders a wig or o toupee, designed to
cover a little bald spot which is appearing
on his crown, I saw one the other evening at
Mauillard’s and Lo was a sight, Naturally of
a light complexion, with brown evebrows
and a light mustache, he had a banged wig
of struight black hair which would have

ted n dark-browed Spaniard, and the con-
founded idiot thought he was & regular
crusher. .

" Women are wearing more wigs now than
they ever did before. About two years ngu
theg ware struck with an admiration for John
L. SBullivan and the other short hairs, nnd
tmnny of the ultra-fashionable had their hair
closely elipped. This fashion extended and

awe quite the rage. The leaders havin
taken to wigs to conceal the cropped condi.-
tion of their hair, the others hnve followed
nnd it has been o fairly lively time for wi
makers. This aceounts for the many besnti-
ful heads of hair you may have seen on the
avenues ns well a8 some incongruoous combi-
nations of hair, eyvebrows and complexion."

THE STING OF THE SERPENT.,

TEPHEN, I do sin-
cerely hope and pray
that nothing may oec-
our to mar your pros-
peots, for I should cer-
tainly consider arup-
ture at this stage a
calamity of the most
lamentable kind, Dear
old fellow, here you
aro full five and
thirty L

* Not quite.”

" Well, you lack not
more than three
months and two days.
But, seriously, Bteve,
I am more auxious
than you think, I want you to have a home,
nud to be settled down in it; and, moreover,
Iwant you to secure the priceless woman
whose love you have won, What & man you
mt{:ht be with an aim in life above your-
.n -ll

Bo spoke Dadmun Carter to his friend
Btephen Langdon.

Dadmun had been married almost fifteen
years, and bad a happy family beneath his
roof.tree, whils Btephen had wandered slone,
though not withont such friends as the free.
Learted, careloss possessor of wealth must
ever find,

Heveral ressons had thus far held Btephen
aloof from matrimony. First: He was by
Bature difident and cowardly in femgale so-

BROADWAY'S BEAUTY BHOW.

An OMd Appleweman Grows Elequent Over
Rome of Her Cu='omers.

HEW YORK'S hand.

all to be seen in Fifth
D avenus on & pleasant

[ artl-rnoon.ur in thea-
trow or in drawing-
roome  later in  the
eveningg He who
wonld gee them all
must got up very early
in the morniug, ns well
N s o to bed very late
at night. As n matter
of fact more handsome
women and girls can
3 be seen in Brondway,

A between  Fourteenth
and Canal streets, ot 7
o'elock in the morning, than at any time in
any part of the city.

Handsome women do not stroll down
Brosdway at 7 o'clock in the morning for
pleasure, as at that hour the October alr is
keen and the sidewnlks are crowded. Any
one whose wense of motion is not overcome
by his eye for beauty can see that they are
not in Broadway for fun but for business.
It is entiroly uafe to say that every one of the
bright-eyed throng is going to Jmt partion-
Inr employment which enrns her daily brend,
or perhnps supports s widowed mother or an
invalid father.

An old apple woman who keeps a stand in
Broadway, near Bpring street, knows a good
many of tlmm“f-:rls. ** Bless your heart,”
she said yesterday, ' I knows 'em all, one
way or another, They're all girls as have to
work for a living, Most of 'em is in stores
and factories and such like, and some nre
shorthand writers and typewriters and book-
keepers.  You can't name no oecupation, sir,
but what I can point ont a girl as works at it,
They're handsome lassios, ain't they ¥ T nsed
to bo one of 'om myseif. They look ns
though they was woll fed and warmly
dressed., No pinched, starved, ragged ones
among them, Yon won't find a handsomer
lot of girls anywhere in town. They're good
girls, too, If it wasn't for the girls—and the
oung men—I wonldn't have much trade,
or, if they don't earn biq salaries, they got
enough to give & poor old woman a penny
now and then.

** How long have I known them ?” said the
old woman, ns she mnde change for s twenty-
five cont picce, ** Well, thot's hard to say.
Some of them I've seen golng to and fro for
severnl years, and others only s few days.
Onee in a while one drops out, * Where has
she gone ¥ says you, * Bhe hoas got married,’
soys . *8he married the floor-walker in the
store where she worked, don't you pee?
We're all happy at that, for the floor.walker
is o riging young man, and some day
be will have n store of his own. Once in n
while one drops out, and in a few days some
of the girls are erying. ' What's the matter 2
sayva I, 'SBhe's doead,’ says they. Bo it goes.
Some get married, some go to other places to
work, o fow move out of the city and some
few die, [ eall it Broadway's beauty show,
Where, will you tell me, can you find so
many bright-eyed, Flump rosy-chocked,
healthy girls as you will see here on & crisp
October morning *"

The ;{irlu walk whenever the weather per-
mits, Walking in the fresh morning air

briugs the roses to their cheeks and blood to
their muscles, 1t keeps them healthy and
strong, Bome of them make a point of walk-
ing to and from their work, no matter what
tho wenther., When it rains they wrap them-
selves from head to foot in rubber cloaks.
Then, with rubber overshoes, tlm{‘ Are pre-
pared for anything that tho weather has in
store, In winter they bundle u warm
gnpl and walk fast to keep up the circula-
on.

Ne Love In a Uottiage For Ier.
[ Prowm the Chicage Tridunme.)

*fLaura, " exclalmed the enamored youth, hastily
bringing the corner of his frescoed silk handker-
chlef to view above the edge of his breast pooket
and speaking lo the low, Impassioned sccents of a
ten-dollar-a-week tragediap oot of a job pleading
with a stony-hearted conductor for a lift of n few
miles on his weary way across the country;
‘! Lagra, the time has st length come whon 1 ma
freely tell you of the deathless devotlon wit
wiich you huve lnspired me, and can foel free to
ask you to head the voloe of your own heart ifit
Lide you to lisen kindly to my ples. For three lonyg
years and some 0dd months, Laura, I have car-
med thls barden In my heurt without daring to hint
to you in words of the passion which you muost
have seen by my actlons waes consuming me. Not
untll my prosyects in life were suMoleutly fatter-
lng to warraot me in  presuming  opon
the kindness with  which yon have ever
troated me w0 far s to mak & higher
And more gacred pliace in your esteem than that of
umere friend could T bonorably dikclose my sentl-
ments, Ihave now concluded businesy arrange-
ments, Laura, by which my future s so far as ured
that the grim swhadow of want shall never fail
athwart the threphold of the home which 1 now
lmplore you 1o share with me., Wille T shall not
possesa wealth, 1shall have a sufMciency for the
wants of a modest household,  While 1t may not
bein my power 1o Arrey you in diamonds and
Bealskin maequea "—

** George,' sald the fair girl, as & shadow of
anxjoun hesltancy fitted scross her cloguent face
and a look of deep and searchlog Inquiry glowed
In the eyes which she bent upon the agiiated
yonng man, ** what is your salary 1

** Fifteen dollars & week, Laura, for the next
wix monihs, with the certaln prospect of an lo-
urenac dt the end of "'—

** George,” and the volce of the Lrave, noble
girl, anlt vibrated through th* sensitive Hbres of
the young man's whole belng, seemed to come
from the Inmokt recesses of & far-reaching, echo-
luls cavern—** George, you make me very liredr”

Unchanged.
[From the Boaton Courter,]
In the merry days ol boyhood
Of mischief he wus full,
Anil at the teachers faces made
Behiud thelr backs nt sehool,

Hes now a portralt palnter
Noted for his skin

And to his predelictions trae
Is making fuces atill,

DRESSING A SHOP WINDOW.

—— il s

IT HAS ALMOST BECOME A FINE ART IN
A NEW YORK BTORE.

Large Retall Houses Have Soveral Windows-
Dressors on Thelr Weekly Pay-Roll—-The
Beat of Them Have Learned Thelr
Trade In Eurepe- Constant Competition
for Brillinnt Effocts.

Dressing ahop windows has become almost
ono of the fine arts. It has s very practical
aim and grows on & meroantile soll, but it is
mathetio, even if it in ** business," {n nearly
all the large dry.goods stores of New York
there are regular ** window-dressors ' in the
corps of employeos,

The idea of throwing out a bait to feminine
eves by o bewildering display of silk, satin,
dress goods, ribbons and laces 14 not of re-
cent growth, For fifteen years and more it
has been a practico with the larger houses,
although it hus reached a hoight to-day wnich
it never attained before,

It requires a peculiar taste for combining
colors and stuffe so that novel and effective
models for costumes are suggested, It is
like the taste which Amerncan women have
for dress, someting almost instinetive,

Bometimes an employee of a big house may
have risen from cash-boy np to windoW.
dressor, Many of the decorators, however,
are professional dressers, so to speak. The
majority of them are Beotehmen, English-
men or Irishmen, The art finds ita best field
in thoe large dry-goods houses with a retail
trade. The rich colors in sumptuons mate-
rinls cnable the skilled eye and deft hands
of the real * dresser " to work up brilliant
and effective masses, Inseveral of the stores
with immense windows life.size forms are
placed, clothed in the most bewilderin
tollets, Bome of these are '* creations " of
foreign artists, others are copies of those
“eonfections,” and others, really little
inferior in merit, but of & much more com-
l’unlnﬁ.prim to the paterfamilias who has to
foot the bill, are designed and made in
Amerioan stores by American hands,

In most of the large stores the display in
the windows is changed weekly, Whers the
front bonats of several windows, many stores
have each one arranged in a different style of
goods, In one there will be soft, lustrous
sating, folded in conical shape, 80 as to make
o beautifal pll¥ of light and shude. In nn-
other there will be n whole front of camel's-
huir shawls, with their rich but subdued
tints, Clouds of filmy laces fill & third. A
fourth looks like o rmmbow, with ribbons of
evory conceivable hue durendm ot different
lengths from the top of the windows. Hand-
some bric-a-brae snd toilet artioles glitter in
a fifth, If there is a sixth, it may be ocou-
pied with that adjunet to the feminine toilet
which is now returning to its old-time vigor
ns an instrument of torture—the corset,
Sinee they come in blue, pink, eardinal, yel-
1ow, seal-brown and white satins, they have
quite a decorative value,

This taste for dressing windows is by no
means restricted to the dry.goods stores. All
trudes do something in this line, Even un-
dertakers put their most sttractive caskets
and bior-supporters in their windows to ox-
ercise such fascination ns they mn{. If o
store feels that materinl or finery is Incking
for some such din{ﬂn 7. frequently something
quite foreign to trade purposes in placed in
t‘ho window to eatch the eye of the passers.
by. Pictures and mechanical toys are the
most common.

A DOLLAR DINNER FOR FOUR.

Centributed Dally to * The Evenlng World "
by the Steward of the Astor House.
At to-day's market prices the material for this
dinner can be purchased for §L.
o

Bove. ?
Jullenne or Clam,
Fisn.
Bolled Sun Baus, Paraiey Sauce,
RoasT,

Beef or Oyater Plo.
Mashed Polatoes. Lima Beann
DEBSERT.

Bqunsh Ple. Crallers
Cheese, Coffes.

Daiuties of the Market.
Prime rib yoast, 18 0 90s.  [Cod, Te.
Sl
o Mathon, g"wm Dioharal, f2e. o 16e.
N :IM . Ho,
u:. thon ehop, 280 ':""'k?" e %

. B on by .
amb hindq risrs, 14 to 160, ﬂ:’:ﬂnh. 10c,
::';mum ?&3. == its parab, 1
sl T
ilpﬂr"ﬁ! oken, 110 $1.25 ;i‘:‘nk s iolsﬂi' S
g,".:.{'.aaum. 1240 900, 1b. |Ris I-.léwe: :i.‘ -

;ﬁplohd turkeys, 126, to|Lit :nel: clams, &0c. to

4 ﬁBg. 100,
uaba, 83,00 to 84, dox, |Oysters, 700, to 81,560 & 100,
Terrapin, §12 o 8

Se.
150, to 18e,

orton Gesss, 10 to 200, h a dos,
Dueks, 1H to S0, Frean o sonp, §1 quart.
dinary ducks, 3¢, to 150, P . b,
Iapvastiacks, 83,50 palr,  Toerrapin 84 quart,
s r. hirimpe, 80 pwr gallon,
‘artridge, T5e. 80 81,20 pair, dlorp 1«20 por
! b o,‘l dagon, Colery, 132, bunch
Rodbeads. '8 50 palr, Funs, #00. hall prok.
Lurda, & rlr. I 100, to 150,
'aal, 76¢, 1o 850, pale, Pampkink, 400,

¥ ¢, Ib, Mushrooms, R1 quart.
::':il{“ s 2, Unianas, Ill o 'an.iul! k.
lish nivipe, #3 dos, |Uanliflowers, 10s. ul.!’:n
wer, #3 duz, altuce, Do, .
hE’( I.-;Umdnl.l .‘l.iﬂll'hﬂ I'; ‘Iaq;. quars,
a, « W ah, .
el 5t TN S

‘enison, 30c.
Woodeock, 81 palr, K,
e emaates miman, [N RAE T viark

h mackarel, 160, 4
:‘:- m ,aﬂr?hlm. Oyster plant, 100, s bunoh,

There In Ne Other Arilcle
Ta the world l.'hlkulll cURE & voogh or cold so swiftly or
- wuu{‘u ANENR'S EXPROTORANT. Alwayn insist
on having HRiker's, and yon are sURE of perfoot satisfac-
: o York.
o .

tion, Bold almost ev here. Wu, B, Rix
g'-t ‘and Madufacturing Chemist, 363 Gth sve., N
wiablished 42 yoars, %

SPEFD IN BHORTHAND.

Some Mon Whose Orntory s Too Rapid for
the NeteTaker,

Bpeed in shortband writing has become
af much s desideratum in these latter daysns
the phonographic art itself was when first
introduced in its crudest and most involved
form, Then it was the shorthand.writer
whose gervices were in demand ; now it is the
shorthand moan who is most rapid and ost
expert in his profession, amnd this demand
naturally indaces to the making of spealy
writers

A voteran of the profession, interviewed
the other day by an Evesixo Wonrn re.
porter, sald ;. ** There s much dispute as to
the matter of speed in writing, Of courve a
!wrum can wr,qu- mueh more eapidly in tak-
ng testimony, becanse the lnnguage vwsed is
fhie Saxon employed in colloquinl specoh and
ingenernlly short and terse.  In conrt pro.
rmlinﬁu the stenographer I8 sometimes
compelled to write for one or two minutes at
a time nt the rate of over two hundred words
a minutes, sometimes 225, aud possibly even
wore.  There@are many in the profession in
this city who onn do this, bt a rate of 200
words n minute canuot be sustained for any
length of time,*

Referring to the recent test mnide st the
anunnl weeting of stenographers ot Alex-
andrin Bay last summer, the veteran said:
‘*Isanc H. Dement, of Chicago, wrote 200
words of testimony o minute for five conmee-
utive minutes and more than 250 for the
waane length of time in other trinls, but in
neither caso wis he able to rend, with nbso.
lute correctuess, what he bad written,”
The average rate at which words flow from
the lipa of a public spoakoer in the rostrom or
pulpll is 110 Li 120 each minute, Bome will
spenk ot the rato of 160 and even 170 for eon-
siderable periods, while others do not aver-
age more than seventy, Gerritt Buwith, the
apostle of abolition, seldom averaged morp
i;mu sixty-five worda to the minute. Danial
Webster spoke st the rate of abont seventy.
Bulus Choste, the great Inwyer, on his high-
ont flights, tried the skill of the stenogra.
phers of his period by ridding himsell of
words at the mte of 150 at times, Schuyler
Colfax was a very rapid talker, speaking st
the rate of 1560 to 160.

“* Thoe Rev. Phillips Brooks, the Boston
divine, is another whose torrent of words I8
nover interrupted even by the full stop, inuch
to the discomfiture of the unhappy steno.
grapher who hulmu for rest.," continuned the
stenographer,  ** Benator Willinm  Maxwell
Evarts is not s rapid talker, but in the course
of an hour he rids himself of a great many
words. And such words! He troubles the
stenographiors, not by reason of his speed of
utterance, but by his long and involved son.
tonces which require great study on the part
of the writer to make the proper punctustion
that his remarks may be made intelligible to
the reader. A stenographer once said to this
juggler of words, . Evarts, your long
sontences fronble me.! His (hulck rotort was,
*Omnly eriminnls are afraid of long sen-
tenees.! John Gralnm, the eriminal lnwyer,
wié o rapid talker, but steady and even in
his delivery,

** The wnn who ia to-day beyond the resch
of the shorthand men I8 Congressman W,
Bourke Cockran, of this city, and 1 doubt if
there is n stenographer who would hnve the
hardiliood to guarantes an absolutely acon.
rate report of one of his spesches. He is de-
liberate enongh st first and the man who is

een at taking him is lulled into the belief
that e is going to have o picnio, but when he
spreads his wings and is off on one of his

ights of eloquence, the poor reporter who
has attemptod to l’ul'lugr im, finds his pen
brought to a standstill while he looks jm-
ploringly at the orator, who is fast disappenr-
in thuur[zh the clouds, out of the reporter's
mai it and hearing. He is lost, He says some-
th ng about * greased lightning,' and gives it
up.

CHATELAINES.

A four-leaf clover hins a long slender chain
for » fan, and an antique coin has a short
chain for a wateh.

A desigm suitable for snmmer is a
hopper reposing on & closter of strawberry
leaves and berries,

An appropriste ﬂnni%lefor a Christmas gift
it a spray of holly and berries in silver, with
three ging chaing,

A curious design for a chatelaine is a devil-
fish with ruby eyes, which has a elender
chain depending from each of the eight an-
tonnm,

From the scaly body of a twisted serpent
bang three chaing, &n & same number
lmmi from the points of an oxidized silver
oak leaf,

A silver ivy leaf hins a lizard in oxydized
gilver, and a silver butterfly has four chains
depending from his slender wings, on which
hmgu.n tablet, scent-bottle, watch and
ponc

Pinyiog Buffule BilL
[Prom the Wilmington (¥, C.) Massanger,]
T'wo negro boys were playing Buffalo Bill at the
Compress y¢sterday morniog, sud as is usual in
guch cases, one of them got hit, One was im-

HIS PLAN WORKED WELL.

A Wireet=Car Diriver's Novel Scheme for (lets
ting Kound llorses.

** Quite o spirited toam for a street car,"
paid un Evexivo Woned reporter who wason
the front platform of one of the surface care
the other avening,

Well, yes.  Dut o driver's got to be pret.
ty fly to got as good a team as this," said the
driver, " A freab driver will get the worst
hospital coses yon ever maw in harness nd
wonider why the other follows are so mwach
Iuekier than he s until he's “strack ' for o
tip by the stable boys, and then hio knowsithe
reason,  Unlessn driver's got a good denl of
kiek in him it eost him from 45 conts to 50
centa n week in tipping  and boozing the stn.
Dble boys, if he wants to drive gomd, soaud
horses, '

* Don't you mest the stabile boyw' extor.
tionate demnands ¥ gueried the interested
rt'!".lrll‘r.

CWhat, den't T chip in, do yon snean ?
No, sir, 'l tell vou how T got the best of
‘o -1 got arrested. Yon see thev'd been
leadin® ont bone-yard mnterinl to me il 1
pot  tired of gt kuew could get
good horses if Twonld pay, but T wonldn's
50 I thonght I'd fix ‘em. One dny n stable.
wan led out the worse pair of split-boof
cows you éver saw for mujumnku wmy trip
with, They hnd no business to be out
of the hospital, and wouldo't be of muoch
use if they bhad html:ital trentment for a yoar.
I told the fellow that he'd hear from that
tenm, an' he did, T showed that pair of
ranok.nbomes up ot their very  worst on  thst
trip and wag collared by one of Hergh's ofi.
cors, My dofouse wos that I was mnde to
drive thom by the company, Well, if there
wasn't o good deal of hustlin® whenthe Pres.
ident, the Buperintendent and the boss stablo.
man wore snmmoned ! T gness yes! And 1
hiaven't hwd 1o drive any limpin', lop.cared
stook since,"

THE SCENE AT A HANGING,

Why People Who Have Witneased an Execn.
tlon Oppose Caplinl Punishment.
[ From the Chicage Herald, ]

Md you ever seo a hunglng? If yon did, the
ohances are that you have ever aince heen opposed
to hanging on general principies. It is nol easy to
imagine a man who, having onee stood close to u
viotim of the law's most terrible mandate during
the sacrificlal moment, could favor & comtinuance
of tha polley of capital puniabment. I steod once
within three feet of a viotim—a mere Loy of nine-
teen years, who hnd In a moment of bravado shot
a playmate—nnd during the two or three minutes

which passed while the minister was praying that
PooT creature nxed she awiul gaze of uls eyes—hin
death look-——on me. [ Lred to tarn my eyes awnr,
Lint the fascinstion of tne terrible soens was loo
rent.  Toe last ook tn that hoy's oyes can never
e forgotten. That final glance before the black
cap was pulled over hls face wis o most eloguent
protest aguinss the barburism of capitsl panish-
mente It was n hideoos object-lemson, belors
which all logle must stand mute.  On anofher
cocasion T eaw s young man who hnd heiped kil o
companton while under the infuence of liguor.
e was trooght from a distant part of the Jml,
through a long corridor, to the place where the
wuaffold had been erected,  On elther slde of him
willked a deputy, behind him were other oy putios:
raonged nlong on elther slde of the galiery was a
orowd of carioalty seckors, betwoenn whose two
rows of staring cyens the oulprit hnd (o pass; out-
ulde the Jall were inldl ra with thelr guns to maks
doubly sire thist no d- el of courage or recklossn ss
might save the condemned. The pleture made by
thial helpless, monacled boy wulkiog to his doom
before Yhe curfous gage of & mulitode wus u mwost
vivid one, A Unristisn mob esger and pushing
to bi fn at the death of & weakhing, Soclety
rsing up in Me might, and with  he  siron

voloe of the majorit perlurmmr the very . oei
which had brought this miserable to nis fale—
tuking o human fe, His erime was commitied In
w irensy of intoxloation, /n & quarrel, when he was
mud with passion snd lrresponsinle from drink,
Soclety 18 calm, dellberate, mercliess.  Hut now
1 it that the eulprit can contaln himself—tont ho
can reirmm from erying out with all his strength
agaimst the monstrous injustice of hisdoom? He
walks steadily—up iron stalre, down fron stairs,
along an lron corridor—pever wavering nor flinch-
ing, mol even woen he torna to welk upon the
death-trap. How can he doit?  For explanation,
louk At the bright object In the hand of the black-
riest who walks just in front of him. I is
acrgelix, Upon it bls eyea are ixed throughout
all the Journey to death. ICALS Rim with strength,
makes him calm, saves his heart from breakinz
and gives bim hope of a life into which such scenes
never entered. Thére is nothing In the religlon of
Mr. Saller, who |s playing such a prominent part
I the mercy movement for the Anarohista, ihat
could give such comfort to & gallows viollm,

robed

Weoemen * Make Up " More Than Ever,
[ From an Exchuange, ]

There has been an amagiog lncrease within a
year or two in the use of cosmetics and other
** beautifiers " among people of fashion and Isdies
who never before condescended to such artificial
ald to overcome the deficlencies or ravages of
nature. The art of ** making up," a8 it s now
ealled In fashlonsble alanyg as well an on the staue,
i% spresdiog and there weore wall authenticated
cases lust wanter of relgn fannlonabile belea
who were not deficient in it.  There W probably no
remark so often heard at the fashlonable sasemblios
ap lied to fasilonsble women LY ench other, as
‘ Bn, unhe's made op; she looks well to-night, but
ane's made up, " Enamel s used 10 4 conviderable
extent and there (s & professional enameller in
Pollaielphia who has s jarge poronsge. All the
plLarm ta In the fanhl le quarter of the cliy

personating a wild, roving red mun of the plul
and the other was the traditional scout that comes
to the resoue of the alstressed mulden. ‘The Tndian
had captured the malden nnd was carrying her off,
when the brave seout let forth s blood-curdling
jell and made s dash ot lilm.  He had & hatohet fu
(s hand, nnd, mistaking his distapee, commenoed
cutting ut his indianship, when all of & sudden he
commenced crylng ** bloody marder,” and a
piream of blood struck him o the face. He had
nearly severed the foot of the lndian, und for the
tme belng play was stopped,

Romarkably Succeasful,
[ From Puek,]
Heporter (to emineut Physiclany—Anything new
this morning, Doclor T
Emineat Physician—Oh—um--ah, yes—an opera-
tion at the Cheek und Chin Hospital, one of the
must wonderfal known to sclence, I took out the
inoer lining of o mans perloardiom, pul Ihree
stitches Lt and restored i, Patiens Hved tweuly
winutes, A modt rure and sucocssiul case |
PREEERE— -
um hoor oald

AnaMBON'S Uk ALKAM cannot enre,

repors a greauy increased demand for Tuce washes,
fave creams, powders and ‘' besntiflers " geoer-
ally.

Khe Would Net Love Him,
[iuntevitle (dla,) Despateh to Montygomery Adeevtiver. )
Thie morniog 8t 1 &, M. & young megro by the

nume of Bob Miller went to the house of u youny |

negro woman, Mille Siropg by name, sadon her
refusal to opin the door 1o himi, hroke It open with
on wxe, Tue girl jumped through & window o her

night clothes for the purpose of escaping, hut
Miller fired une shot from his poatol, which wis u
#ix-shooter, wud broke her arm, The gl run
until stopped by 8 wire fence, when Miller caught
her by the bair.  He sent one bullet through her
peck. apd, holding her In his arms, s 0'°ine re-
malning four throdgh her breast.  Auy of the phols

would huve proven fatal, and ahe died woneal- |

ately, ‘Therefusd of the girl o marry blm wis
the cause 0f the shooting. The negro s now in a
Awalnp seven miles soatn of th's place, nnd a Lun-
areid pegroes are (o search of b le Wan seen
thereabiout noon to-dsy, armed with hils six-ahooter
and an okl couble-barreled shotgun,

STEBBINS AND HIS PANELIA

He s & Loving Hushand, but e Draws the
Line at Travelllng.
[tara Balie's New Fork Letter.]

My, Mtebbins has been an admirable husband
for ten years and you will soe, after resding whnat
he wuffered, that he s not crael In vowing that he
will never again go travailing with bls wife. She ls
exececdingly domestie, and her trip s few days ngd
kept her away from her home.bed for the fArst time
In years, Htebolns war nlready tired when they
took tie shx-somelhing train for Philadelphla, A
Ifiend met him in Ahe oMeo of o hotel next day and
HAYA le pever aaw s iy so dleconraged, Kieubius

confded hin troubles 1 the frlend, auld, though
the case = nol withoal puratiel, ok In of saficlent
toterent o Jet 1 o, Stebiine saes that the jonrs

ney o q;llmlollmm vompleied his  ex-
hausiton, an he wan  tridy dellehted 1o be
ushered, abont 11 e'eteck, into ele:ant  hotel
Bpartments,  Sebbins remained in the drawlng.
room (o ook at somme evening papers and smoke 4
restinl clgar, wille Pamelln tminade her tollet,
He spoke 1o her at 1046, 19005 aid nt 18,88, On all
thekre wsloms the laily wis o o birnsblng her
badr, or Toliding somet e Inm 1aijel
bags and slie would not et 1o hetl hefiors

her, for fear he would Fall bk
RET Jopesome and nervous in g trange place; at
ull evenuts, the roman was Ing Wls tirst nap
when Pamelis saud: “* Oh, denrs 1 have forgotien
Wity watel ™ and ont of ted she plisd; eom-
toge baek wie cakisd im0 he bad pat the oongh
medioine o his aatehel oF b overeoat,  Trying to
think of the loeallty of that bottie waked him com-

&
tly usleep, leaving

poetely, amd  the «lock was  siriking  three
when  he  went  to Rieep  again, At 8.8
Pamelis wald thst sbe st have & glans  of
water, and he fetchod il At L8 she heard
sametning pleking at the joek, and sxked him
nhout burglnes’ nippers and how they owed jlm-
mies,  That got im Into & cold pere-piratten with

dimgaleting conversation, At dalie Koew s wis
eRcaping, and went arcuud o examinge all the
burnerd.  She come back 1o hod with her feet ke
caxel of e, Al 4 10 she kuew he aad forgotten
o bolt the denwing-room «Joor, wnd bher sealskin
ik Was ob the plano, Stebbins made that exonr-
slon,  AL4 8% shoe mut up o bed, Gmd whispered in
®ourdling volce thit sotoe one an concealed in
the room; she had hoard sitange sounds in the
corner,  Stebbins Hstened, 1t was heat going off
in the pipes, nnd ho explained that 1o her. AL 4 8
ane koew & spider il bitien her hand; she must
ot some eamphor, apd up she got,

Stebbins thinks that Pameiis was ont twics dor-
Ing the Intle nap that be hnd, bat sr 610 be wun
brought up standing by & plide ug soream. There
wils 6 mouse Lo the room; she had scen 1t ron up
the lnee curtalng: he could see (L, too, 1t he looked
1t was an unusoslly arge and ferociots mouse that
ahook the oo cortain in a threatonlng manner,
The ana it ot exell t kept
poor Hletbing awake (116 The man was iryipg to
get torty winks and prevent having s slek hewd-
uohe nexs ony, when Pamelia slid ont to pull down
a blind, taking the precaution 1o ¢ry * ‘shoo,shoo, "'
snveral times and Tapon the Noor with & wlipper be.
fore she put her Toot dowo, At 7,80 Pamelia got
up and hLegan hor tollel.  About noon s Iriend
found him asleep in a chalr,

CUWhat | waet 1o kpow, " ssld Btebbing **la
how 1I'm going to Wve il this thing goes on during
the six months of our proposed tour, with Pamella
in & new room nearly every night ™

Stebbing's face brightencd ouly onee that day.
It wan when he went ont for & walk and found this
slgn on A doorway: * Divarees procured in any
Riate without pubilicity.” Ho had to be torn away
from this legend, and he says that the only ray of
bope that Hiuminea bis tour Is thst refracted gleam
from a tin sign,

A Cnno of Incredible Impudonce.
[Pall Mall Gasette,)

Of all the cuses of plagiarigm which have ecme
ander our notlee none has equalled In impudenecs
that which M. A, Dreyfus poloted out the other
day In the G Blas, A Svantsh author, it appesrs,
tranalated Iterally the welllknown French play
*+ Un CrAne suos une Temyite, " and had it played
on one of the Madrid toestres, without chauging
anything Lut the ttie,  On the \tle-page of the
pampilet 1t was anuounced that this was **the
origingl work of Don Hiearde Hasco," and
a8 sueh M, Dreyfus's work waes dedicated
to the Npanish ‘‘author's" mother, while
the followlng notice wus appended :  ** This
work 1s the property of its aathor, and no one s
allowed to reprodoce it without permission in Spuin
or in those countries with which tne international
treaties of terary property are held,  The suihor
reserves to nimeclf the riabt of transiatison "—hby
which arrangement the publlsher of M, fua's
**1In Crane sous une Tempote " has been subjected
1o prosecution by Don Ricardo Blasco, wno maln-
talns that the French play s & traosiation of his
‘Aqueon’] Fortunately, M. Ollendor?'s publica-
tlon l;}&wned two yeurs hefore tnnt of the Spanish
piay. It ahoald be meationsd that Don R Blasco
i n member of the A tatiou Tor the Del
Literary Property.

A —— .
Bullt a Castle with Pocket Money.
[ From the Chicage Tridune, ]

The original Castle of Balmoral was the property
of the Earls of Fife, among the greateat land.
owners In Great Britaln,  In 1548 the Queen and
Prince Alberttook o lease of the pince, and lked
1t 80 well that In 1539 they bought the fee-slmple of

the eatate for $160, 000,  Then came the ballding of
the preseut catle, whicl Is whally mwodern. It Is
#aald to have been bulit emtirely out of Prinee
Albert's own pocket woney; and, a8 he had an al-
lowasnee of $150,000 & year, and was of a prudent
disposition, the slatement may well be beleved,
It was enough for the Queen that the Prince Con-
sort iked Balmoral best of all the royal residences
and thst be bad planoed it principal featores him-
self. With that fanatical devotion to everything
associated with the Prince Consort, It hecame the
resort of her widowhood, and the four or dve
months in the year she spends thers wouold be
twelve It ahie could Bave her own way.

e ——
The Terrible Tarautula’s Nite,
| From the Palesting (Tes, ) dudeocate. )

Mr. J. A, Ferguson, who has formerly been em-
ployed in the machine shops, six mooths since
while at Viekshurg, Mise., was reschiog his hand
upon a shelf whon lie was bitten by & large taran-
tule, Every effort was made then und has been
soee to erndicate the powou, but in vain, It re-

miins in his arm and hand, which have become |
several times he nearly died |

Almost paralveed,
from its efTocts, and s yot unuble to work, ~ Both
hand wnd srm are discolored sl have lost their
vigor, Birenge to say that during the night the
arm s us cold as Jeath, but with solur heat Tegaine
some Hfe and warnmth just as the sun iises toward
Its wendian.

Girls Tidve at s Itapld Pace.
[ From an Eschange, |

The effects of the rapld life now led, which uses
up & girl ‘n s store in about & year and makes al
maost every attractive gitl at school & wreek before
she hes beon g dnated, nre nowhery sostartiing as
in social e
wnd Ko much telked about as coming out at the
Adsemnly or makiog & stir the fir-l scussn st some
watering ploce are never heard of the seanon nfter,

D of

e ** bosuties ' thut are chrouleled |

Bome (inewts at

nrived 00 10s B R Aredus ML
Uol. Albert A, Pope, the blavele
of Boston, regii‘ars af the Albemarie. -~ |
Bx-Amemblyman Titas Sheard, 3
in it the Iltlu’l:!":ﬂ aom'w:ml&.
Eir John Swinbnrne has returued frof
?Jii";"" s again quattered at the Ho

s o

Ex-United States Commisstoner Oh
Depnisun, of Utica, 18 & guest at ¢
Hutel. S
r;::rinm.\in hy, Membepof r% 2

ovinee of Quohze, regpsters at the A
Hotel = -

With olhers who clalm the Fifth A
for tnedr temporary hotne -I s o3
I W Daniels, of the prt of Buffalo,

Recent nrrivals at the Muorray
Georige N, Crouse, of Syracose; J,
Mon'ren)y, and George G, M), ot

United States senntor A. P, Gorm
long, wnd Ris lleatenant, Congre
Compton, of the sams State, are at the
nne Hotel e
Congresman MenJamin Butterworth, of 4
nulh, whase hohhy I8 commerel Iﬂdl Tall
the Unit o Siates anid Canada, arriyed st b A

Moy e
g

Houwe yesterday,

Gieore Blelstoin, of the Courier Comp
Tale, Ia con ru tinting himsel! and his Dess
frienids on the grest viciory in the State
Hoflinan House,

§

Floyil 1, Hadley, of

yie, und D, K Alnaworth 1
clephone Investijaring Co

Wre sty g ut the Morton ITonse, -

At the Windwor Hotel thin mornl re
dntes H, Ihuuu,". af the Hichmond andD
Haliroad; . B Hrown, # ralirosd man of €
ll(ll1 r||= l..\tu:.-lm-l B. Nairn, the SBcotoh earpos

Lueky for ¥ilm.
| Fram Mick,)
Al me, " he sighed, ** it {8 5 cold worlds
raln fulls nlike on the Just and the unjast i ¢
Y ew, John, ! gaid hix wite, **and thas ol

bt Mot Tee of great cunsalation to you, Xi
1O Frason [o complain, "
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ciety. Becond: The class of women with
whom it bad been his fortune to be thrown
in contact had not been of a character to
command Lis respect; and third: He knew

that many fair and scheming dunsels had
nimed to capture him only that they might
enjoy his wealth; for, be it known, ho was

wealthy, Though he had for years lived at
the top of his bent, ho had not spent his in.
come.

I'he massive principal lay intact, just as his
futher had left it,

But at length Btephen Langdon had found
s woman whom he not only loved, but who,
he believed, loved him in return,

Lanra Dempsey was her name; an or&hul‘
two and twenty yearsof age, healthful, chear-
ful, huppy, beantiful anc :

Since the death of her father, who had been
one of Btephen's warmest friends, sho had
been engaged ns teacher of music and draw-
ing in one of the select schools; and the true
feminine graces and virtues were all her own.

To be sure, Btephen was the elder by thir.
teen years, but still he belioved she really
loved him, as he loved her.

Ho felt that he could take her to his hoeart
and hold her there. safe and true—beloved
always—while life should last.

“Only," he sometimes ssked himself,** will
sho love mo the same? When my bair be-
comes gray,will ghe love me ss now ¥ And in
it Bteve shie loves, or his back account ¥ Does
sho think most of resting her head upon this
faithful bosow, or of wheedling this d of
wine to wign her checks ¥

Poor man! Had he loved Laura Dempsey
Jess he might not have suffered, but his very
heart—his life—wus hound up in ber, and it
would have made him utterly miserable to
know that she could speak his name without
warm aud generous emotion.

Ay, Btephen, what a man yon might be,
with an aim in life above yourself," said Dad-

wun. ' Aud where will you find "'-—
“Hush! Ikoow all you would say, Bless
bor dear heart. Bhe is ol, and would

bring a very demon to the foot of the orous, I

helieve: but I don't want her to try. Ihave
mnde up my mind, old fellow, [ know she
will be my wife when I say, for I have
meanly drawn that admission from her with-
out cun.uuiltinﬁ mi'sulf. My only wonder is
—and that militates somewhat sgaiost her
cure and judgment—how she came to set her
heart upon & man so rmuch her senior, and
above all else, n man whose life has been so
lightly and loosely spent as has ming,"

** Btephen, yon do not pretend that you are
ignorant in t direction. Ah, don't play
lfu\ hypocorite,'

. poerite! What do you mean 2"

A W{l_v, Steve, Imean thiv. You know why
and how the heart of that girl, with all its
wealth of faith, love and devotion was drawn
to you. Don't shake your head. Listen. If
over s human being worshipped any earthly
thing, Laurs Dempsoy worshipped her
futher.”

“*Ay," cried Langdon, with enthusiasm
and she had reason, Dear old Dempsey ! i

loved that mau as though be had been my
own brother."
**Ah, Stephen, you have answered

Dun't you sup-

your own proposition.
Tom Demp-

pose—don’t you know—thst !
sey loved you in return, and dido’t
Liurs know all about it? Do yon
not know how the !nthvrgnntumd you to his
danghter? And then, Btephen, when you
came to open your purse to that man s you
did—so kindly and so quietly—lifting him
aud his loved ones from sbsolute suffering
into comfort und peace, do you not know
how the daughter's tender, gencrous heart
wust have gone out to you in gratitode
And, Btepben, you stultify yourself when
you pretend to wonder what s girl can find
o uﬂnlre and esteem in your manliness,"

* Bay no wore, Dadmun, 1f you knew how
| loru'r that girl I think you would tremble

for me. But I shiali hot let more time slip—
ahi! whom have wo here? That Btark
woman, upon my life!"

1 8'" ?l!

*Yes. Bhe has come to get my subscrip-

f 5,000 GoLp s uﬂﬁmd for & case of
TOUGH

changeable, Universally Embracing Allovis.
tion Soeiety."

* Then I'll take myself off, I can't endure
that womaun."

Dadmun Carter left by one door, and Miss
Matilda Spark, a lady who had refused to
grow old through many years, entered by
asnother,

Miss Stark had gained Mr. Langdon's sub.
geription to her new enterprise, and then she
contrived, in n very adroit and seemingly
sympathetio manner, to introduce the wwue
of Laura Dempsey. :

Never mind all she said, .

A bewildering torrent of whimpering,
mincing, winking and hhnkinﬁlpmﬂ.-( ed her
main subject. inally she discharged the
brondside st point-blunk range, )

Bhe had arrived st the important climax by
carefully rugu!uh-d gradations,

“Ab, me! this is » strange world, Mr,
ftephen. But—I think you ought to know
it—1 don't like to tattle—I will not tuttle!
But it is my duty to tell you this. I heard
Laura Dempsey say—she said in my hearing,
and I doubt not it was meant for y ears,
henrd her say these words, Baid sbe, in
| spenking of you, when some one bod laugh.
ingly joked hor about becoming the wife of
Stepben Langdon- said she, in direet ro.
sponse 1o the ealling of your nume—" 1 don't
eare for him—why should I? But I do care
for bis money !* I'hose were her words, sir,
just ns she spoke them, But 1 thonght to
myself—1 guessed wll her care, one way or
the other, wonldn't wistter muech to stojihen
Langdon., And ! think I judged rightly.”

T'he man repliod us best he conld,

By s mighty effort he restrained Lis deeper
feelings, nnd iq-t them mostly ot of sight ;
anid the pythoness went away, belicving in
her hoart tha
for Laura Demjney.

An hour later Dadmun Carter found his
friend pacing to sud fro, bearing in his hosom

@ , kecnest agony of all his life.

At he refused 1o speak, but st longth

tion in behalf of her Cosmopolitan, Inter- |

| melf.

t Stephen Langdon had no love |

|

| ense, whois the

the true friend succeeded in drawing from
Litn the whole story.

* Dalmun, there 18 no truth in woman, 1
wii i fool to think she ever loved wo for my-.
Husd 1 Leen pour and lopely she would
hinve passed me by with utter contempt. But,
ah! ll did love her deeply, truly. " -

For n full minute Cuarter witnessed his
fricnd's great agony in contemplative, pity-
ing silence,

At leugth ho spoke.

* Btephien Langdon, T had not thonght yon
so wenk and upjust. 1 Ll thought vou s
o wman triae and osrmest io your friondship,
not & man to desert his duty at the first ory
of the wolf."

* Dadmun Carter! are yon mad "

“lmwl? Stephen, you wre the madmnn,
Look at it, As bitween an angel and a ser-
pent, you side with the serpent.  As betweon
an angel and s serpent ! As between Laurn
Dempsey and Matilda Stark, you jump to
faith in Stark. Ob Stephen !

** But—man alive—did you not undersiand
what Ttold you? Whiat she—Matilds Stark
told me " :

** Well, there you have s eanse in trial be-
tween Stark aud Dempsey,  Have you Leard
the defendunt?  Ol, mun, man, have you
lived all these vears with the need, ot this
Inte honr, of howring from me that the ease
nover wis between man and wan that had wt
two sides to it7 Buat bevond that, in this
eonuplainant ¥ First, what
is hor charseter 2 Do [ ueed to tell you 2

Langdon shiook his head blankly, but in-
dicative of negation, ; 2

“Next,"” went on Carter, *what interest, if
any, bas shie in the watter ¥
you blind? Don't yon know that Matilda
Btark songht vour smiles, your society, your
bund, so opesly and so unblushingly, and so

wesistently, that everybody smilod i dis.
dain? Anid do you not kuow that she has
winon Iabored to bring sbout n union hutwesn
yourself and bor younger sister ¥

Stephen looked up like & wan
sadBellghy, T b

Btoplivn, nre |

* Come, Stephen Langdon, have you the |

conrnge to follow this thing up ¥

“What? go to Laurn? Go to her with
such—1'm afraid I've been a fool ; but yon
don't know bhow it hurt e,

I donot doubt it; but 1 dow't fancy the
hurt will long rewain to give yvou pain,  If
there were nesd of going to Laura, 1 should
hope you would bave the l“)llr#l'}.'l' and manli-
ness-— o Buy nothing of good feith—to go to
her; but, thank fortune, there was o third
party present, and one whom T know vou
will eredit ; though, be sure, Miss Stark did
not know she bl anothier hearer.  Youar old
purse, Betty, was iu an ndjolning room, and

bheard every word, Let us go to her, She
will be elreumspect whoere you are con.
cerned.”

* But Dadmnn, bow eome vou to know ?”

“ Bocause | chanced 1o eall on Leura very
shortly after Mrs, Staik had goue away, and
I found her in tears, [ oonfeas to the weuk-
ness of euriosity, and, so fur, of Inlermod-
dling. I waited uptil T oould spenk with old
Hotty apart, and from hee [ lonrnod the trath,
Let 'us go wow. Leum is absent this after.
noan,"" : Y o

Stephen Taugdon went with his friend.

'I"hu-y found Boetty alowe, and to her Curter
stated the business in hand,

SOb the fulsify ivg ulsehieflmaking thing !
snappred the Hl-l 1.!!].\ . I teldd yon, Muster
Rh-p!“-u. jnst how it was for I
word—every word, just as plain as though
1'd sat right hefore her,"

And then she went on and told the story,

Matildn Stark bad come on purpose to sow
the sceds of discord and anhappiness if sho
eouli,

She had told Laura, directly and distinetly,

vard evory |

she hiad goaded the poor girl almost to m

ul.":‘i{lll." snid Stephen, ** Miss Stark tald me
that Laura distinetly told her thet she oa
uat for we, but that she did care for myrs

woney!’ o
The old woman l.ml ont her hand. 3
O, the wicked woman ! If ahe had
you all that the dear girl said, it wounld
sounided very different ; hore w Al
said, 1 onn give her very word Biark:
had told her that people accused her of In
ing for a rich busband, and that she.x Abnd
wonld have looked with favor upon Btephos
Langdon liad it not been for his wealth, And
then Laurn T‘i" =) II care u&éu? ‘.-‘Il.- .
Langdon wealthy ! nover !
owner of vist estates, never,' And‘h g v
serpent suid to her in her wh y
*and 80 you wouldn't care for wealth
Launra answered to that, * yes,' she
her sweet wav, ‘1 should care for
because with wealth I could =0
! people happy.  1shonld love to be
IIII the bunden of sorrow from every
heart ; anid the possessor of wealth can
much! Oh, so wuch!” That's whas
said, Stephen.”
The sunlight had come, and Bhsph&‘d
don's heart ‘imnmlml up. ;
And that very evening he sat by
side, with ler hand clasped in il

tened to the story from her own Hps; an
before ho went wway he hod set the day fos
their marringe, for he knew the ®

loved him tnn)‘ and devotedly.
Years hnve passed since that

Stephen Langdon has never had

| douint the love of his wife,

| " And, moreover, the forecast of

that Lungdon cared no more for her than ho | Cartor had been fulfilled in every

eared for muany others: and she tried to im-
yress it upon the girl's wind that she wus
doing u lllllai.' dungerons to her peace, and, it

might be, dingerous to her reputation, in |

| suffering the Irnqlunnt vigits of such n man, a

Lryhgtolmil;.

she said, old enongh to be her futher.
d so the evil woman had gowe om,

| Stephen has been raised to & plane
| h:ulttl‘aflll. hur wy life before nnknown ;
uuder the guidanes of his wifo,

Ler sehemes of love an

h | d bl u -
varned the love and blessing & um,
of wll who have the heart and e



