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(4 N this new volume of Marie Bashkirtsef's *‘Confessions'’ there ls no :
‘: l falling off In Interest. The entries in this journal have all of her g
© characteristics, «
‘,9‘ Perhaps the most striking pages of this volume are those devoted to ’4:
f.: the lotters that passed between Marie and Guy de Maupassant. She had g
@ never reen the novelist, nor had he ever seen her. She only knew hilm by ¢
¢ his books; a knowdedge, one would think, that scarcely Invited the confl- &
« dence of a young girl. ' @
@ This young girl, however, was exceptional. The very t;c} that Guy «@
& de Maupassant wus just what he wns exclted her interest, an interest al- @
@ together Intellectual. She wanted to write to him and to receive his let- &
@ ters, just as a paturalist wants to catch a new and strange {nsect in his ‘(z
:, net. She felt a sclentific kind of interost in this new specimen. Her firat 4
© letter to h!m was short, but It must have plqued tis curtosity. I only &
® know,” she wrote, *‘that you are young, and that you are unmarried— ¢

b4 twn essential points,

©
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But I warn you that I am charming: this sweet
thought will encourage you to reply’’
$ he wanted to know more of his fair correspondent.

Mnupassant's reply showed that
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The Evening World to-day-continues the acr‘lu of remarkable
entries in the diary of that strange and world-famous Russian

girl, Maric Bashkirtseff. Thediary comprises Mlle. Bashkirtseff’s|.

last contessions and will be published in full, from day to day.
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THE DIARY.

Saturday, 24 February.
BOJIDAR KARAGEORGBWITCH
s8its. Princess Jeanne Bonaparte
comes; [ recelve her {n the studlo;
then I go down—It Is mamma's Batur-
day. There was, the only pretty one,
little Deschanel of the CoNlege de
France. He: writes {n the Debats, and
imitates the Dclaunays In amateur
plays. Very exquisite, and vary sym-

pathetic; a good boy® ©® °® . °®
At all events, 1 am in good¢humor, a

rare thing. It scems to mae that my
patnting {3 good; the timo passecs
quickly. ¢

1 write in bed. To-mwrrows is Sunday;
I am gzoing to church, so it is useless
10 g0 to sleep early. But L am perhapg
mad, for I have just been ‘weeping over
the shepherds of Bethictien, and [
shail not sleep at all.

Observe the cvenlngz, we alr of even-
ing, the atmosphere which envelops ob-
Jects; a calm plcture, and thicze worthy
men walking, full of 3o, gualel by a
Star that sparkles In n.sky of, beautifu]
blue, not too blue, o= 1t Is ‘not yuite
night.

An well! but 1 adore it myself.
Neither Jeanne d*Arc, nor anything on
earth, s comparable with the dlvine
Shepherds. | haw not been 80 mad

*The correct Faul Deschanel,” as she calls
hm on a later’ page, baa twen for sume years
President of the Freoph Chamber. Speaking of
hLis re-election to that <fice in January last, the
Parle correspondent of the Dally News raid:

“As & than cut out for society, M. Deschanel
is fond, to quole the poet Moose, ¢f °‘the bowers
where pleasuse lles carelesely sinliing ot ecase.’
Indeed there !s a guod deal tn him of the post
More. He {s anscreontic, literary, le sald
1o have written the moBt exquisitely turced love
Jette:w, and net {9 novels sither, and s a
devited mon. el was singled out by
the late Felix Haure ‘as the Deputy best suited
to represent the Chamber at fetes that wera (o
have been given al the Elyses if the Emgeror
and Empress of Russia visited the Exgast.
tion. ° ° ° The mnew French term ‘un arri-

' is.liberally applisd to him by hts’ ene-
mies. No' doubt "r‘ubh manneTs * con-

his
tributed to. bis sucoses.’’ .

except for my Holy Women. Oh! but
I shall do them this summer, in June,
in Italy. Oh! for sure, if God pernmits
it.

I am an artist in the full acceplation
of the word: every artist is poet or vis-
lonary.

Cazin has wucceeded with some llttle
night !andscapes in this style; very
beautiful, Am I insane, or am [ right?
1 prefer a litte canvas of Caszin, with a
black ship against a blue sky full of
stars, to all the celebrated dark and
smoky landscapes of the museums. Im-
posrible trees! no atmosphere!
celebrated? While with Cazin one feeis
tho freshness of night, and one is moved
as by a really beautiful night at Nlice
with the moon, which avill be reflected
presently in the still sea whose lignt
movement is audible. Ah! how beautifui
tt is!

1 once had a dream, years ago! [ saw
most brilllant stars: I watched them;
there weore five. 1 made fome of them
fall by merely looking at them. As for
the fifth, I reached out my hand to take
it—It was silver paper, and the sky blue
cardboard, and to detach it 1 had to
crateh it with my nalls. This means
nothing; but I write becausc it is pleas-
ant. 1 shall fall asleep writing, for
these confounded Shepherds bother me.
I want to use up this energy by

writing.

l in bed, after returning {rom the Ital-
fens, where they sang Massenet's

*Herodiade.”” I was with the Marechale

de Caarobert and Claire.

The first act surprised mme by the nov-
elty and largeness of sound. It resem-
bles nothing I know. Truly it is new and
full and sonorous and harmonious. The
whole house listened with rapture. The
music Is of one body with the poem; alrs
and padding are absent. It is large,
magnificent, grandiose. Massenet is a
great artist, and henceforth a national
glory. They make out that beautiful

Bunday, 34 February.
T 1s nearly 2 o'clocks and I am writing

And why |

music is not understood at the .first
hearing. Come now! Hoere one under-
stands at cnce that It s admirable and
melodious, In spite of a very learned
orchestration.

(But I d!d not even know Wagner.)

There {8 at the end of the first act as
accompaniment of such beauty that 1
sat thrilled. Several times cne watched
with eyes ready to weep wth enthusi.
asm. If these Jogs of specusziors had
been sincere they would have wept.

Without doubt my Italian music can-
not stand against tals spendur. Mas-
senet I8 a melodious and French \
ner. ‘That is the comparison, The Wag-

talent In truth and feellng.
always been new schools; only a hun-
dred years ago painting went. astray.
It is belng set in the right way again.
There the Wagner is Manet.

ous note ix lacking in *“Herodiade," not-
withstanding the stupld ldea of makin

8t. John the lover of Salome. 1 shoul

a prophet, and her as an enthuslast. Yet
love would be Inevitable, |

Jloved John myself. Yes, Massenet is an
open-air artist; he requires alr in an
opera, from one end tp the other; he
wants the charncters and the melodles
to move In a musical atmosphere that

envelops them and makes them live.
l the Raudouin portrait. This Maraell-
Inls has a very contented alr, and
tells me It gets better and better. It is
mot my opin'on of this portrajt. I detes:
it. But If others think like Julian ® ¢ °
Ah, well! 1 shall do It over again all
the same; I shall try to make it please
me. Jullan provokes me. He insists on
talking to me like this: ‘'Your sound-
ness In painting gets better and bet-
ter.’ He will have it that I have been
very strong, then run down, then stroag

again. It ls false, false, false! My
sketches are there. Test it.

Wednesday, 6th February.
HAVE been to Jullan's to show him

Friday. 15th February.—Saturday,
16th February.
SPLENDID soiree at the Itallens.
I go with the G—s, Princess
Jeanne Bonaparte, her husband.

Mme. -G— finds -me- very pretty,

E
:

‘Pae amor-

'
ner is Manet; he is the untinished !athrr&
of the new school, of those who seekl

There have |

\

|

|
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have liked him better as an enthuslast,
should have

AIFTER

Q .

dresaed
classic decollete),
shoulders of marble,

to kill (corsage bhlack veivet,
halr well dressed,
“quite the shoul-
that s=show the hreedl”  Nothing
less! The opinion of Mme. G— |s the
e ho of the majority always.  But that
is not why the soiree has heen splen-
Aa1d; It 18 because we had Gayarre, the
incomparable Span!sh tenor. He had an
ovation that he wil remember, The
stralght-laced men and women were
among the enthusiasts. He has a mirac-
ulous volce.

ders

19th February.
CANNOT write for rage and enerva-
I tlon. After labors and experiments
without number, I have gO! ithe
dreamed-af pose for the portrait of
. It is very nice to do, and 1 have
r?tz:'.nnl; to patnt. And they hinder me'!
There remain only twenty-three days!
Artists wil] understand my despair.
—

Thursday, 2i1st February.
painted, save the expression in

the eyes.

cldent. Mme. M— found Meissonnler,

INA'S head, begun yesterday, Is
They made me angry at funch by talk-
ing stupldities about the Meissonnler in-

Apd ordered her portrait of him. After
some hesitation, it seems, Meissonnier

sald, “Yes, bhut {t will be 0000 francs.’’

The portralt has been exhibited
Triennial, and Is consldered 1
Mme, M—— asks ty have {t red
Meissonnler refuses. Mme. M
ons to leave the portralt ax
bill,  Melssonnier says they
Taw.,  Mme, M——, persuade
friends, pays accepts the
puts It out of 1t} way., And
stamps on t reigner. In oy
Mme. M— Jacked delleacy In showing
her discontent with an artiet ke Mejs-
sonnter, who had done all he could, wno

the

Thes
to

10
nd
raris

Bprotuced masterplecea.  But Meisson-
nler lacked noollity in foreing the igno-
rant bouggeolisoe (I admit 1) to pay, all
the same,

224 February
F Christ returned, he certainly would
I not vecognize the doctrnes that he
preached In Caztholicism and in ¢ *
the Bible
that he

But Christ
for all that.
was oy a
¥ to take
his environn

would recognize

Which proves
man and that {t s neces-
ceount of his humanity,
t, and his country © ¢ ¢
However sublime a genlus, he (ould not
but be wubject o all those Influences.
If he hiad heen God he would not have
rupportey] himself on the predictions of
the Scripture, he would have ©* ° o
Thou art golng to prescribe the retro-
spective conduct of Christ,
Get theelbto bed!

25th Fabruary.

to no one till {t s Ainished.
B—— andithe architect to dinner.

The

OPERA

“TAM WRITING IN BED AFYER RETURNING FROM THE ITALIENS.”
ittt

on |

I8 seventv-three vears old, and who has !

dear child?|

i' Last Con fesstions of Marie BashKirtsef
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latter has been il that s the explana-
tion of his loug absence. His brother is
aiways Hl. He leaves for Algeria in ten

| days. Muake way for the “Snepherds of
Bethlehem!" 1f he does them before my
[Holy Women® my dearest plan falls

to pleces' Both are evening effeots;
| should have the appearance of imitating
fhim: It would be imposaible
Rastien-Lepage is from loirmine,
Joanne A"Arc, the most extraordinary of
heroines and even of heroes. was from
Lorrnine. Dastien-Lepage hns made o
chef-d'oeuvre of her, and in my mad
i umption | felt mysel?f, in {t, related
to all the heroes and all the chef-
P 'oeuvres, Here one mighe
interesting thesls:
thnt unite heroes and
1 those who think, for the sun, the alr,
tho beautles of nature belong to all!

i

My words are ohscure, but {f there aret

lnn-ll who think like me they will under-

mimiimimid

develop an;
the mysterious tles)
masterpleces tol

New Self-R evelations

R.emarkable Russian Girl

¢ of the ‘¢

)

cord passed around his\ body, drags {t| penetrate (nt, o e
vigorausiy toward a post witk the ln-!\\*hr m I hnrrh:-h:,;f“.m',;, (1A this man
Fiption CRue Ampere.’ At the end of | Impression on me, aod [ s o certain
e cord hix brothar. Nat on Nslsnesr, ta ciote noaenen. | asell to
omach, e with oth hands 0 them! and © end by oraine e chdicule
A “Rue legendps. am/[Belng. Ix ot e i “ivioz that ‘‘this

it this sketeh.

an! | begin
tralt will be tinished

hepe [« nothip

It s madness,
Mondasp, 110th March.
I T le berrun and not badly.

hat af doors: ahe hags
aaracter and poses wwll,

I am distressed ot
att white
of the Acadlemy,, the
culemy A flat arrangement
loor dress, all white, Ah!

I shall 4o 11y vet.

nue

An in

| heantiful
My

me to make ugnurnn\' nto Palestine be

fore dinner shall Ao

anld a pleture, and In

‘Holv Waomen.'

|
|
I Sundnaiy, 16th Marsh.

Belicuse, Dusits, Paul

| Guesnay, and others.

Deschanel,

| was who
without interruption
i the evening
| rctures,
Clal

!
]

till 4 o'clock

Tha Marechale,

Pau
others

Deschanel, bharehemed, and

in the vestihule,

It was raddant weather.
moh of dawders,
o,

of

What pletures!

us  carrbes
frame so
Wihen
entrance. saw  four
decorated gentieman
under his  arm,
clous  clamor,

at the head
upset by

under his arm a
AN to enter without Jdliflculty

ndfen and

there was a
We found
of the stalrcase,
this reception; and
other wretcties came in amid
Vet more plercing, and whistles.
well! ft 1s very amusing.
the arrival of our

Ah

were still on the stalrcase,

'|a moment.

Tuesday, 25th March.
HB ptcture tn sketchedq out.

and my brother,

1M
ere remaln to me omiy even days, | clamation
wenin to hope tdiat the por.

ae but the backgroundhand one arm,

Clalre, In a
much

to have my
with the&bare arms and
heautiful

that was

E
vxcesgive imagimation has cause? W night

rome  studies
the month of Oc
toher T shall 2o 1o Palestine and do my

ANY people came. First the Can
; roberts and the Marshal, Mme.
' Hochcniand her/ mother, Carrier-

Dr.

But I was too nervous tosknow who
Visita succeededieach other
in
They fhave taken down the
Villevielle,
re. myself, and the doctor got Into
tnoble carringen, conducted try the correct
the
The doors wide open, all the
urchins who had left the shelter gath-
ered round and watched those invited,

ANl enormous

My
lesaen the number ofipatnters! Ech
Ittle
these brigamds, gathered at the
BT |
each) with a par-e!
fero-
ourselves
rather
; as
we bagan te look abwout in the galleries,
other cries,
Only we awalt
. canvases unti] 6
o'clock: the carrlage was late; at 6 we
waltine,
It in there:that Gervene spoke to me for

The architect writes to ask {f he

may dine this evening and adds, *'I
know the sympathy you have for mysci?
s0o 1 mhmll come to

Imagine thae cffect!
'h" ar
cannot bear this
laughed nt Golt
saw he would
nression, |
standing me
Rim to heg my paraon
Emile Rastien-Lepage telle
more than twenty persons have spokes
tn him of my landecape at the Unio®
of Women Palnters Ditez spoke to hing
of It. “You positively ho'd the ropaa,’s
he waid: “A real success :
That s delightful: o | have done
well to send this landscape to the 3alon,
= —— e
Saturday, 20th March.
are guoing to the [taliens tee
They are giving
de Lgmmermoor,” and Gayarre
™MOR®. The music s divine and whl
never grow old, for it has no stamp of
fa=hlan, no fondness save that of exe
pressing  sentiments  such  as love,
hatred. sorrow. DBut these are eternal
sentimenta, and, in short, there is nothe
Ing beyond that. Melodrama. do you
#y? 1 laugh at that, provided I am
moved, and I am move! when Edgae
Appears at the top of the steps. At the
moment when, having torn up the come
tract, he breaks out Into imprecations,
it Is maddening,

And
hitaect
that
hefore
leave
wecused

at «ich exe
“avs< that he
Is a= §f

nriest,

it

g!

him of risundars

screams. The pack of Idlots! The truth

s that this man has a miraculous volce,
and that one thinks of nelther sclence
nor method In listening to him. He
sings like a court singcer who has an
nrtist's soul. He has shade and expres-
slon, and acts as we!ll as sings. In
the septet. when he says, “Si, ingratto,
t'amo, t'amo encore!" [t Is absolutely
admirabie and one hears him alone
despite the cries of the others. A pol=
lshed nctor might not speak it so, for
with Gayarre, it I true, it Is natursi,
human, common, therefore, to all peo-
ples and classes. In the expression of
absolutely sincere sentiments there Is
only human nature—habit. education,

derstood that. and Shak

tocrat, nor plebelan, nor of any period,
{Dll! eternally true, llke hatred, sorrow,
ove.,

* And the dewre of being placed on the
{ne at the Salon?
3 ltke last year. It is hard! It a

1 have had so many votes for No. 2 that
they thought I would have it. Tt s &

are shattered.
Then how comes it that things notori=
ously inferior had No. 2?7 One loses

moment [ should like to think they have
been very unjust,

winnd—the others will never understand,

[ even If the lucld, easy, practical, logieall|talk to you of what I have so much at 'Fmb z‘;ﬂn}nh:'\: ?lm:nr;rd?fémlx:"
M Clemenceau set himself to explain it{l heart.** © & ste ) at Is e

to them. 1 admire Clemenceau. Hefl got' onsldering these words of | tnen I heMeve in my inferlority: and,
| lhcks passion. but he obtains almost thed friendshin  arnd the really grave (- |besides, 1 am ashamed to ask favors
same effect by dint of accuracy in ex-y M*S8  of his bHrother, Mamma and|® ® ° It s dreadful,

| pression

Friday, 7th Mnrch.
' INCE the portralt of Dina is done
for, I want to know if the plcture
needs some serious retouches. I
| send to find the architect. who comes at
S o'clock, and his first words apprised

{ two days, very {ll; his mother s with
{him. He expressed his lively regrets
‘not to be In # state to come to see the

for Alglers. He has nothing for t
Salon. He Is in bed, 1t appears
hope Algeria will set him up agaln.

I made a pen sketch. The architeet, al

us that his brother has been in Paris for

ITH an unequalled constancy I|picture. He leaves in three or four days
work at Dina, that I shall show | i\"
Let us

¥ he cruel and In bad taste.

Raude (the engraver).
1at my request.

quite charming.
“Mamma' says of tho
out with *
«ions and delightful things,
Leart, nnd not an ordinary man's. © *
But this letter,

even Rosalls recommenied me not to
permit myself any nonsencze: it would

1l He had in his pocket a lotter from his
brother, who writes to his friend Charles
He gave it to me
Eight pages of small,
tortured writing and erasures, llke my
4 lllustrious correspondent. The letter is

He speaks of what
rabs. He goes
Mamma:” then frvsh Impres-
from the

which emables me to

(To be cantinued.)
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_SYNNPSIZ OF PRECEDING CHAPTERS,

Owja Clive, & youag Engilshman, comes ta
Yorta, Cal., to marry Mary Gordon, to whom he
Bas long been engaged. He meets Helena Bei-
mont, an helress noted tor ner eccentricities.

Helena's marked preference for Clive leads

3fary t0 suggest an announcement of the en-
{} ent petween herself and Clive,

‘)‘l‘-?-m f'm-. her intent to win Cllye from
ar

Helena and Clive confess to each other their
mutual love. Twelve days remain  before he
must rejola Mary In San Franciaco, and la re-
solves to abandon all thoughts of his flancee for
that time

Clive goes away for a few days, promlsing to

eome back. Helena awalts hia return anxiously.
CHAPTER IX.
Love Versus Daty. .

‘with the thought that she should see

T‘II.\'I‘ night she went to bed. glady
: him in sixteen hours, and pictural

x

B EEOBEBLDODRID D DIESIEDDDDOE DEEDTDB DD DOEDDOT DD

time, Mister Clive. Me got thlee velly
bad sélatches, and clothes allee same no
washee,'’

There was no answer from Clive, but
he wus in view presently.

The Chinaman retreated hastily, wrap-
ping his pigtall round his neck. Helena
rose and went forward. She felt sud-
denly resentful and haughty,

After ail, It was presumption in a2 man

to take upon himself the deciding of a
question which was as vital to her as to

She wondered If sho really did love
him; certainly she felt neither tender-
ness nor tolerance at the moment,

Clive walked slowly across the felled
redwoord which served as bridge between
the Ligh banks of the creek. As he ap-
proached Helena forgot herself and her

moods.
‘*He  has suffered horribly,”” she
thought. *What am I that I did4 not

know he must?’

And then snhe: realized that she could
'mot comprehend his experience of the
'past three days: that her mind merely
grasped the fact; ihe had no profounder,
Jmore sympathetic understanding.

She drew back, frightened and chilled.

"l am sorry to see you !looking =0
badly,” she sald coldly, as they shook
hands. ‘‘Perbaps we had hetter have
it_out at once.”

They sat down agninst two redwoods,
fudpz each other.

“Very well,”” mald Clive, I have beon
n scoundrel and nothing 1 can say Is
the least excuse. | can only state the
facts, The average girl who s an
avowed [lirt expects (0 be made love
to. and a nan finds it no task to do
what a charming woman exacts of him.
1 took you in the beginning for n spo¥t
beauty, a coquette, ahove the average
as far as brain was concerned, but stil}
AUggesting little more than an unusually

their meeting so often and variously,
and struck a match to look at the clock,
®0 many times, that she slept little.

The next morning she was 80 nervous
and apprehensive that the placld con-
versation of her guests was intolerable,
and she would not drive with them.

After luncheon she went up to a fa-
vorite spot in the forest, directing one
of the Chinesc servants to conduct Clive
to her when he returned.

AS the afternoon wore on her gloom,
1fted and passed. She grew light-mind-
ed: and humorous, almost indifferent.

She took herself to task in some dis-
may: in the fitness of things she ahould
be passionately serlous when he nwlved:J

“Are there really no great crises in,
“Are we all come
87"’

1ife?"’ she thought.
dians gone wrong, personified joke

‘But she was helpless; tho reaction wiss
‘inevitable.

Clivo was late, He was always lata,
*Helena felt' no uneasiness, but Aat
idly, wondering how they would mpget,
‘Her mind:occasionally drifting to (&her
shings. ; !
‘Bhe: hed

,w:crackling In the Avish,
K

apirited flirtation. Of course, | was far
more fascinated than I reallzed or I
should not have come to your house,
nor should 1 have asked you to give mo
these two weeks. That it might mean
Mfe or death to either of us | A not
realize until that day among the ferns.'
’M'l;he fight was on. Helena threw back
‘*Can you not explain to Mary Go: ?
Burely she would release you.':y Hon
‘L never could explain to Mary Gor-
don. 8he would comprehend that after
four years I had thrown her over for a
prettier woman whom I had known two
weeks. Women llke that—simple, good,
lnyal women—don't reason and ansiyse
rx A clever woman does. And the hurt
nsts—not because the man is worth 't,
fny more than an
for such wom:
what they are.”
‘‘But she was not the woman for you;
therefore she would ind another man.’*
**She would live on an {solated ranch
in Southern California for several years,
then go back to England and live in her
old home, among the people she had
known all her life. Those women docn't
seck distraction. They are the slaves of
dn idea. If the rl,m. man did come she
wouldn't know It.
“*All of which means that you think it
your duty to marry her.’
*I mean_to.marry. her.
ing else to qo.dom. Jt
other reason; I have no

man is good enough
t because they are

;l;,here s nota-
ere were no
right wp make

her ridiculous,’’

e ]
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elona caught' her hreath. For the
‘e 3o meainlly Appreciaied the

strongth In the man which had ca
tivaced her woman's instincts. But she
did not lose cournge.

*And 1 am not <o he considered at all?
I auy nothing about being maude ridicu-
lous. If I am It is my own fault, and [
don't care, anyhow; that seems to me
a very insignificant matter. Now that
I have found you am [ to he left alone
—thirty, forty yeam? You know that |
Inave about equa. possipilities of goo
aud bad in me. If I married you I cothl

Locome as w.‘-‘f-ir good as any mortal
can. | never realized what possibilities
there are In

uri; of us as 1 did in the
last few days before you went aauy.
The principal reason that [ love you 18
bemuse [ always fee! that there 15
something in you to climb to and that
you could lft me up to you. If ‘\_mu
lcave me I'll become a bad womnan., Why
not? It must be very interesting, and
1 have nothing more In life to 1 for-
ward to. If 1 Jived with you I might
grow into your bellef; you could carry
me anywhere; but alone [ cannol
Moreover, 1 want fo Uve tn this life. 1
ainnot sit down wait patiently {nr
a mythical and unsubstantial hereafter
I am too much of a savage, 1 supposc,
but at all events, I can’t.”

“There will be no excuse for you to
become a bad woman, You have tno
much brain and monsy—too many meth-
ods of distraction. You can travel and
make any life you choose, e world
s an Intoresting piece; you don’t know
the A B C of it.”'

“You are cruel.'’

“Yes,” he satd. ‘‘Aore so than yonu
realize just now.'

“I'm not doubting that you love me.
I/ 1 &d dn you suppose I would argue
with you? "1'm not in a tender or
sy tic mood. There is too nuch
to he sald. | must talk it out now; we
are not an ordinary patr of foo.s.

She paused a moment and Jooked
nrupm at him.

“We have a more Imperative duty to
ourselves than to traditions. You are
in the new world now, almost in a
new civilization. Smash such outworn
;‘den.lo. "‘rh--)‘ are nothing, nothing to

uman happiness.'’

**Buch tr‘r:ﬁlunnn as honor and falth
and pity for the weaker are in the
bone and blood of the older civilizatjon.
If we tore them out there is not much
we've got that's worth anything that
wouldn’t follow."

“I would not care—not a straw. I
should love you whother you were sat-
{sfled with yourzelf or not, and I could
make you forgel.’”

‘No; you could not.’

“Oh! you are way above me,'’ she
sald bitterly. ‘I doun't mgan to say
that hav¢n't known plenty of hon-
orable men, but they would find a
way out of {t—for me. You seem to
be welded together so compactly that
overy chamcteristic is bound ugz with
every other. Nothing 8 acquireq, sep-
arate. Probably I'd never reach you,
after all. Penhaps it 1s ns well we
don’'t marry’’—

] wish you would not talk as if 1
were an infernal prig. Can't you Im-
agine what an ass a man feels when
a woman rots to him llke that? 1 am
‘the moat ordinary person you will prod.
ably ever know. If'I were not we
wouldn't be where we are to-day. Now
that I have made such a mess of things
1 can only sce one way out of it, and I
don't feel a hero,.l assure you.' ’

(To De Continued.)
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Pimples, Blackheads, Red

atict

? S0AP +

MiLrLions or Prorre vsk CoTiIcURA
Boar, assisted by Cuticura Ointment, for
preserving, purifying, and beautifying the
ekin, for cleansing thn scalp of crusts,
scales, and dandrufl, and the stopping of
falling hair, for softening, whitening, and
soothing red, rough, and sore hands, for
baby rashes, itchings, and chafings, aud
for all the purposes of thetoilet, bath, and
nursery. Millions of YWomen use CuTi-
cURA BoAr in the form of baths for annoy-
ing irritations, inflammations, and excori-
ations, or too {ree or offensivo perspiration,
in the form of washes for ulcerative weak-
nesses, and for many sanative purposcs.
CuTicura 80Ar combines fn ONe Boar
at Oxn Price, the nest skin and cow
plexion soap, and the mest tollet, batn,
and baby soap in tho Torld.

Complets Treatment for v Humenr.
CUTICURA BOAP, to cleanse tho akin of rrusta
and scales and soften the thickened cuticle,
CUTICURA OINTMENT, to instautly allay ftch-
ing, infammation, and irzitation, and 800!
and heal, and CUTIOURA RFSOLYEXW, to cool
and cleanse the blond. A SixoLE BrT is often
sufficient to cure the severest case.

reugh world. Britieh ¥.Nsw-
:‘-1‘.'%:-. t‘?‘-‘ﬂ‘?"ﬁuuv uee m'ﬁzn. l C.
TS 8., pe-

Dave asp Cusu.

'Dr. Lyon’s

PERFECT

Tooth Powder

AN ELEGANT TOILET LUXWURY.
Used by people of refinement

oz over & Awasty odG@sntury

F. P. C. WAX.

(leans the fron,

Gives sllky gloss to
fubrics,
Cofns In  patented

tubas only,
Itetaine its shape,

Lasts longerthanany
other,

Insist upon  your
dealer giving you F. P.
C. Wax at Sc. atube,

l

and don't let him sell
te you the old.lash.
ioned egg and other
oval.shaped  waxes at

any price.

Get the modern waxing wax—that's
F. P, C.—and your laundry will show
s appreciation
FLAME-PROOF CO,, Mfrs,,
CUSHMAN NROS, CO., 2elilng Agents,
New York, Daston and Philadelphia
THE

oward
sense Shoe

For Children.

If grown people do not get the right
shoes it is thelr own faults but Children
must depend on some one else,

The responsibility, of course, is great,

With the Coward Go:d Sensec Shce
there can never be any possible mistake,
It means, and only means, and always
means, * Good Feet for Life.”

New York. ,

There is a

Patent Package.
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Patent Package.
each package.
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The Difference

There is a great difference between an ordinary
pasteboard box and the In-er-seal Patent Package.

great difference between biscuit packed in a
common pasteboard box and those protected by the In-er-seal

No one could patent a

The In-er-seal Package is patented because it is air tight,
dust resisting, moisture and germ proof.

Crackers, biscuit and wafers packed in the In-er-seal Pate
ent Package are absolutely protected. Their flavor and cris
ness are fully preserved before and after you
sure the In.er.seal Trade mark desi
package, and you can’t make any .

Wten you order Soda, Milk, Graham, Oatmeal and Saltine Biscuit,
Vanilla and Banquet \Wafers, Ginger Snaps, Sultana Fruit and Sea

Foam, don't forget to ask for the kind that come in the In-er-seal
Look for the trade-mark design ou the end of ‘rl~

NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY.

—
o~
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_gnison

.

pasteboard box.

et them.
end of the
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Amusements.

‘way, 45th St. Mats Wed Sat

Infants’. .ccoeeveeeess..... 65c to $1.00

Children's.oeceecrcsess...$1,30 to $1.65

Misses’. ......cooeeeee....52,00 to $2.75
Shoes also for Adults.

JAMES S.COWARD,
268-272 Greenwich St., nearWarrenst., N.Y,

Send for New Catnlogue,

Amusements.

EMPIRE THEATRE. Brosiway & {0t o,

Last 8 Nighta. FEnxtra Mat, Iecoration Day
Fyv'un at 815, Matiners Wednesiay & Saturda)
EMPIRE ALL-

Y A "DIPLOMACY.

GARRICK THEATKE. 35th St & I'way,

BEvigs at 8515, Matinees '-'.:.L».--'u'r & Suu‘rh!
CAPT. JINKS “"Qifaa®

With ETHE]L BARRVMORE,
GARDEN THEATRE, 0t st & Mad. ave.
Evigs, 8230, Matinees Thursiay & Saturddy

LAST 2 Wl:’lZK':;. o -
With BLANC NATES
UNDER TWOFLAGS T P
Charl Wdway &
Vroh;:n‘tCRlTERION THEATR 44th ot

Evigs, 5,156 Mat sat. Xtra .\lnk Thursday
| WHEN KNIGHTHOOD
JULIN MARLOWE | ™% it

WAS IN FIOWER,
MAINSON SQ. THEATRE
4 Mat niees

s, uear Dway,

Evige 820 la Saturdla
rsoTH TIME, JUNE

D

: CSOUVENTRS.
WILLIAM OLLIER | ON THE QUIET.
‘—“.\-{"u"'k';“ —”N .'.'.'l' Mat .r\‘.'r_- A Sat i

HENRIETTA n the Merry Play,

CROSMAN | WISTRESS NELL
3 PRRADISE L St visiocn th¢ ombined Koots

OFaNS NEXT MONDAY. [Dox Ofce Now Open.

<10

WORLD IN WAX. New Orchestra.

| KING'S CARNIVAI—~Phenomenal Hit
ENING UNDAY
Lor v CHERRY BLOSSOM GROVE “Wiy'%
CRYSTAL (YWERED Performance Hatn or hine
Ameriran & Buropean Noveltine.  Seat Sale Threy

GRAND Lilliputians. ;i

Franz Ehert. MANN.
Children's >

Matinee sl
To-Morrow '

ENICKERBOCKER,

Eve §
Mar ¢ sSat
EXTIIA MATINEE DECOKATION DAY

HERALD

A roel the Merry |

o Ase THE BAIKTON BURGLARY

Mat Sat. &
Decoration Day

SQUARE
THEATRE

™e MATINEE TO.DAY.
DEWEY RoOYAL BURLESQUERS,

BOUITH ST Howani & Emerson. Grand Hurlesque
This Sunday Night=—GNAND CONCERT, 26¢ . 00-
424 Se, Just west U'way

REPU "l‘“" Evs 810 Last 2 Days,

T, YORK oo e |

ENTIRE
eikARMy 260

Wway 4 18th St
TONIGHT, TO-MORROW MAT 4 EVE, |
: "
“Merchant of Venice,

N rriwin, 3hyiock Maxine ¥ tt, Poztia
NERAL ADMISSION, &) & Tl
CASINO mo - a

ey & oot .

Amusements.

15,25, 90¢

AND NOVELTLIES,

n USUNSET,"[P. P

fGea. W Monrce  othern Prwe.
THE El-tor'e

‘ THE GUV'NOR'

PO MR, 3 i nROTHER " & sSpaciaities Big
' ) NIORE™ A JACK' S UNCLE, | Stoc

581“ 3'. P Warren & anchard othera, €

25 §.!

| ' Diversified

| Promor s Entertainments
| COMEDIES, VARIETIES
! VDR BILLAND

o
CINDERELLA AT SCHOOL, 150

The Vialta Make='' others Art'te

(] CONTINUOUS 14tn
PASTOR'S %" st
A AND 3 CENTS.

JOE WEILZH, M WATTRRS & TYSON,
RYAN & ARICHFIFLD'S NEW ACT,
MAG HAGGERTY'S FATHER.

M, R e 4
e WERCHANT SF
VENICE,

with Danlel B
BIJOU

RANDMANN,
Mat [wcoration My
TO-NIGHT AT 8.18

s T ene s, | THE CLIMBERS.

Vixs Ningham's Seasan Cloeey St Juae |1,

AMELIA BINGHAM COMPANY

14TH 3T THEATRE, a'r 6th ave. Mat. Rat. only

ME CHAUNCEY

OLCOTT/ sweet Tnniscarra, |

OL/YITT S last Time This Year, To-Marmow Night

METROPOLIS “:3“‘. 3{:.:"5 5-?';.155.'15"

Walte's 3tock Co—"THE BLACK FLAG."

LOVERS’ LANE 7,"3urrine.

NAT M. WILL

KEITH’S | 470 imie

D'way and 14th 6. § & BLANCHE DAYNE,

KATH'YN OSTERMAN,

S FE RN QAT R BTN SR E RN ¢ SR PR AL Y A O Aty

EDEN

SUSER

CINEMATOGRAPH,
And Bpecial Attrastions to-Day.

S A RAE

Nevt Week—LEAH [ESS] ta "EAST LYN)

AMERICAN 5, Vis BS540

MATINEE DAILY | RIP VAN WINKLE.
(e t Monday) 23¢, 'Next Week--KITCARSON

W. Jth St. Two performances

DALY’S % SAN ToY

& :
PRSI PULE 39 P s A  fe

KOSTER & BALS

VAUDBVILLE BILL IN TOWN.

N

| PAULINE

|l Sl
‘ Excursions,
la Clyde Fiten's Dest Play,

Last Mat, To-Morraw |

Daily, Mats., 23c, Evgs., bde. W!

————— |
Amusements.

Terrace Garden, %4t sia,
BEGINNING SATURDAY, MAY 25,
[l ”
L]
W. C. MANDEVILLE AND MAMIE GILROY,

- = -
Brooklyn Amusements.

e et U e T e

HAVERLEY’S MUSEE,

§1 SNITH ST.. NEAR FULTON,
PERMANENT WAX WORK EXHKIBIT,
P’hantasma, Vaudeville, Nuvelities,

e _From 10.30 A M. unti! 10.26 P 3. Dally

| oL = 117 SOPULAR.

sivvs  MONTATUK. 'z'n'!«(:nx"s..
CASTLE SQUARE OFERA CO.

To-Night—FAL

| Mevsra, Sheean, © Paull;

and Graham

'ORPHEUM.

Misses Lulwig

Ladles

HALL,
And a Great Arr

- Daecoration Day Excursions =4
Via LEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD.
To Mauch Chunk and Glen Onoko
MAY loth Adoiws 2.0, chitldren $L30 for tound

trip  SPECIAL EXCURSION THAIN will lrave
Weast 224 St 8100 O andt ana Detwvsses St s,
820, Jersey Clty, &7 AL TO PANCAMERTS

)

Tickets wald May 29, 19.00
round trip, good lay coaches all tralng exeess
Hlack Diamond ] Tickets und Anformas |
ton at Lenigh Valley affices and Statlons, 554

CAN EXPOIITION

. . BRS
STEAMER URAND REPUBLIC,

SUNDAY, MAY 25 UP THE HUDSON,
AS FAR AS POUGHKEEPSIE.
Leates Bridge Dovk, Brookivn, 8,00 AL 330
Wost 20tk 8¢, 1000 and West 129th 8t At 203
ROUND TEP ble, Musle snd Relraah
DEOORATION * DAY, 'ORA
peT ﬁwﬂ

and ended by R TSodies

me thas

“Lucle
2

Some people say that y
Gayarre sings through the nose and ' =5

o
v

everything dlsappears. Shakespeare un. .

are s greagt - 5
because he is neither Engllsh, nor aris- = 3

After ail I have No, =
considerable blow, and all my ,hopes’
Is It. then, that my plcture i{s bad?

one's solf in conjectures, and, I should
Itke to think, with Injustice. For the:

It s frightfully dls-"

The Kind You Have Alwags Beught




