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CHAPTER L

NEOF THE HOTTEST
dars that New Jersey
bad known that summer
closed at last with the
celebration of a singu-
larly gorgeous sunset.
A soothing ecoolness
from the neighboring
hilla was brought by a
eozy, whispering little
breeze that seemed to
encourage all natore
in drawing a long
breath. The tired little
sountry world in which PBadger MePherson
was & pilgrim and a stranger, became more
lively and aggressive; sounds of mirth and

tlcl.:{ came to him from green farms along the

white ribbon of a wagon road, on which,
afoot and alone, he was journeying. Once ina
while strains of voecal mausie, their roughness
softened by distance. came from some one of
the little valleys or hill tops and made him
homesick. -

The young man had a long, narrow cylinder
under his arm, about the length of & Winches-
ter rifle. But it was nota gun, for it had no
lock, stock or barrel. Neither was it a telescope,
althongh the young gentleman had a scholarly
look. It was nlot a roll of mntnnu-npt with
gigantic poges. It was a parcel of mapsa.

Bnger} McPherson was a fine-lookiug, well-
Hmbed young theologue from Minceton. He
was still a junior, but had studied enough to
compel bim to brace up his health with a great
denl of atiletics and rescolution. He was am-
bitious an« feit that he had undeveloped tal-
ents, if not genius, that would burst forgh into
an are of oratorial electric Hghts immediately
after Lis ordinavion. His primary idea was, of
eourse, to succeed im winning souls from the
wrath to ecme, but he had no objection to the
fos-euinn of more or less earthly affection.

n fact, in the pictures that he painted of his
future minwstrations there were a good many
worldly successes interspersed. He had de-
cided not to be an ascetic in any form and had
quite s long list of earthiy pleasures on the
program tablets of his mind, not incompati-
ble, he thought, with h s divine mission.

Ome of these plensures was that of flirting:
innocent social amenitics, he called it. He
had a best gicl down in Wilmington, Del, and
loved ber very dearly: but they ecould not be
together all the while: he did not know exactly
when they would be able to marry; and, being

_more than usually attractive, why should be
not muke himself agreeable to the other sex,
he thought.

Badger McPherson was, greatly to his con-
stunt chiagrin, poor; he had nothing but his
fife, sud even that was mortgaged. He was
making his way through college with borrowed
money, secured from a hailf philanthropic
money lender, with an insurance policy on
himsell. '

There were several other students in the col-
lege besides Badger MePherson who had none
%00 much spending money; and some, notso
peedy, who wished & sammer *business lark,”
and a slight addition of money to their purses,
and so hiul been organized, at the beginning of
that summer, *“The Scholustic Canvassing Club.”

This was asmalldevastatingarmy of students,
who went through the country armed with
maps of the United States, made, according to
the publisher und the general agent, with a
minutencss and completeness that topegraph-
ical science lad never dremmed of before.
These commercinl troops marched in parallel
lines through severul counties of the state, cap-
tured what unsuspecting farmers themouid
and crganized their prisoners of the subscrip-
tion List into “clubs™ —each stndent receiving
& commission for every vietim he made,

The young gentieman walking down this
articular road had not today Jdone a good ten
oars’ work. although expending so much elo-

quence and crudition that he felt on the verge
of mental bankruptey. People did not want
maps just then: the resident population seemed
quite content to stay mentally, as well as physi-
enlly, withiu their present environment with-
oul any reference to otherstates and territories.
He bad been nsked two or three times why he
didn’t work for a living. A benevolent-looking
oid lady Lad offered him bis dinner if he woald
saw a cord of wood. Ounce be bad been taken
for a tramp and ordered to “move on there,
now ! when be tried to enter the gateway toa
raral uabob's mansion. He began to have
sowe wore little babyish thrills of home-ick-
ness, alternated with definnt dashes of feeling,
in regard 10 bow these people would stand it
when they should bear of bim as the most
popular pulpit orator of the laud. He had
Lmur«.-d their addresses, one from another, as

went along, and vowed to some time send
them ali tracts and sermons (of his own com-
position, of course.) until they trembled for
an undesirable eterual futare—prodnced partly
by mdifference to unknown theologics! students
aod partly by ignorance of the map of the
United States.

As the sun went inexorablyout of view he
began to wonder in what house he should stay
all night, or if Le should have to sleep in some
uninteresting barn, with the permission of the
borses, mice and insects within it, or in one of
the rough, iwprovised bed chambers of a straw
stack. H< hud been told by several well-to-do
members of the Farmers' Allisnce that they
were not in the lodgiug house business that
year; that they didnt nond keeping Losrders
profitable; that there was a neat little tavern
& few miles further on, &c., &c. But his purse
was light and his beels growing heavier and
beavier, and he determined at last to make a
most desperale effort to assist in getting back
some of the money laikl out on a house rocf.

He finally saw a bandsome old farm bouse on
a grove-sheltered hill just abead of him, and
determined to sleep in that abode if human in-

eauity would obtain the desired pecmission.

e bid bis sample case of maps In a very ob-
scure recess of a covered bridge and went with
& refined boldness up to the hospitable-looking
door of his clivsen shelter for the night.

A bandsowe, aristocratic-locking old mastiff
lay on the broad piazza near the steps. This
singular cur Lad none of the standard accom-
plishments of ordinary bucolic dogs, which are
o howl wikdly at unoffending people passing
the house aund to worry every casual visitor
into temporary mnervous t:uol‘.rnl..iun. *This
dog knows that 1 don't long to his race,”
mused Badger. *“He recognizes a gentleman
wien be sees one.” The fine old animal did
not even rise; he twisted a friendly, intelhigent
eve up toward the young topographieal muis-
slonary asif to say, “Good eveniug, sir: 1 will
walve the formality of smelling of and nipping
at your heels, as it is you. loa'll find the peo-
ple of the house just lnside,” gave o civil wag
aod a balf to his tail and composed himseif
again to eanine reminiscenced

““1I was taking » pedestrian tour, have been
beinted and stopped here to see if yon could
put me up for the night.™ Ths little historical
romance Badger recited to the courtly old gen-
tieman who came to the door, and iu & manner
siznt Lord Chesterfield woald, under the cir-
camsiances, bave found wpo parucular fault
with. It surprised HBadger to sce bow fHuent
and magoetic be really was with no maps to
escamler bim.

“Certsiniy, you can stay, sir,” replied the
old gentican, with a glance at the goud-
lovking Young man, aod & coufiding air that
eost e Young wan some feclings of mild re-
morse, wher be thought of the different recep-
tion he suight meet, if the covered bridge
could run 1 and say a word or two.

“Certuinly, sir. Your name, ploase?™
The gsy student presented one of Lis eards,

which be foriunately had with him, labeled
“Mr. Badger MclPherson, class —, Minceton
Cmiversity, ' and from that time was an hon-
ored guoest in a very fetching domestie circle.

The family was large, but orderly and re-
fined; the cssence of good rules. without their
substance, appeared o mwagnetize evervthing.
d% was & greas piece of luck, this falling in with
& first-class family, and 1ts congeniality rested
him more than be couid tell even himselt. He
wished there was a relay of such families all
the way aloug the line he was to travel  But
this seemed impossible; 13 was theo first ovening
of the kind he had found in the whole trip.

The courty old gentle:nan who bad met him
at the door had a barmonious, ladyiike wife
aud two sons and three daaghters, evidently
scquired somewhat late in his prime: and with
s rather bold flignt of the imagination for a
young theclogue Badger had the glimpse of a
feeling that he would like 10 possess just such
& family (with o city twist on i1t) when he had
captured the world by lus pulpit eloguence and
was pausing & little (o take spiritual and physi-
cal breath.

‘The supper being over,there wus a miniaturc
informal party in the cozy but spac.ous sitting
room, in which the young theolegne shone
briluuntly aml became adoubly welcome guest.
He told several exhilarating college stomies, of
which be was himsell the ball adiuiited bero:
Joined all the songs with a very passable and
adjistable voice, which could be utilized asa
teuor, alto, soprano or bass; suggested that one
of the boys should try a course in his college;
drew wildly exeiting pictares of tennis, foot
btail and rowing tournaments; reccunted all
e drst privciples of colioge sthletics, aud

not been for some time before.

The petserpent of flirtation, however, soon
managed to creep in‘o this hapgy little domes-
tic garden. The eldest daughter was about
eighteen, a charmingly half-incomprehensible

voor Badger on his mettle. She fmuud‘ him
in a way that caused bim to aimost pity his‘-best
girl” down at Wilmington, although at heart
he was faithful enough. Her eyes contained
an expression of combined recklessness and
thos that he did not remember having found
mfore. Her laugh was musical, but
the least tinge of bitterness—that touch or
shade which makes some girls' merriment so
queerly cherming. He found bim-elf in amild
sort of flirtation—a fit of false-falling-in-love—
a superficizl frenzy that was delightful while it
was tantalizing. It was his imagination that
was at work (or play) rather than his lheart:
but in an intense manner such as he had never
used befors in = flirtation, although something
of an artist in these affairs of the oulera
proaches to the heart. It seemed perfectly
natural to find himself at last sianding on the
verunda nlone with her, communicating the
names of the different stars in sight, fancying
Le saw them all reflected in her eves, and men-
tioning that fact, with s slight confirmatory
pressure of her hand, which he bhad managed
somehow to borrow for a few moments.

“0Oh, yon are probably like all the rest of
your terrible lepx she purred, sofily, with
that bitter-sweet lsugh, which puzzled while 1t
thrilled him. *You datter uws poor girls, and
get o8 to liking you. and then forget every-
thing yon have said, and us, 100, a8 s00R A8 We
are out of sight.”

What could poor Padger do, be thought, but
give her h.u-f an aflirmative little pressure,
and state hia firm intention never, never to
forget ber, in tones whose soft touch upon the
ear was at least first cousin to tenderncas?

““Still, it is easy enough to sav you will never
forget any one, you know,” insisted the young
maiden, chunging the stars reflected in her
eyes to falling ones. “But when it comes to
really doing anything for her—sacrificing, you
know—why, then, your whole race is faithless-
nesa itsell.™

‘This innocent little verbal trap caught poor
Badger completely. He ascerted tbat she was
ernélly mistaken in him, that be would be will-
ing to do anything he could for her in the
world, even at the risk of his life, and she must
surely let him know, whenever he might be of
any service whatever.

“Which I certalnly will,” she replied, n a
strangely sweet tone and a very slight pressure
of the band—so delioate that he was alinost in
doubt whether it were real or imaginary. And
soon afterward they parted, with a very con-
genial and rather iingering good night.

CHATIER IL

It was about 11:30 and Badger was in the neat
room where be had been billeted writing, not
to his best girl in Wilmington, Del., as he had
intended, but to one of his more confilential
college chums. “I'm staying in a daisy place
tonight,” he bad just said; “fine old farm
house —people cordial and well bred—and have
met here one of the divinest rural maidens you
ever saw, Tom. 1 hLave mnever before found
such a singular,combine of keenness, simplicity
and loveliness. She is deep, but the depths
are clear as the unsullied latent waves of a
slacid sylvan lake.” (He had borrowed from
imself a figure that was in one of his note-
books, entitled “Orpaments for future sermons
;hcr_:_ in 8 burry.”) *“If youcould only sce her,
om” ——

There was a dainty little tap at the door, The
younug man hurriedly donned a coat, which he
d thrown off for ease, and, to his great mar-
prise, admitted the young lady he had been
writing about oniy  few instants betore.

. !-__r

“You are very much surprised,” said this
girl. ina low, mystery voice, making s very
presty picture of herself as she stood grace-
fully outlined against the dark wall, with the
lamp light shuning full upon her. And, indeed,
Badger, who fancied he had upon Lis person a
rule never to be taken off guurd at anvthing,
was somewhat startled and biushed, in spite of
several consecutive efforts to the contrary.

*All the people are in their ‘little beds’ but

us,” she continued, with an expausion of sim-
plicity that gave the good YOung man an ai-
most fatherly fecling toward ber. “Nobody
can know I am here, unless—unless—(with a
very slight installment of the bitter-sweet
laugh) you choose to tell them. I knew vou
would be up, for students are always decreas-
ing the oil produets of the country while other
people dresm.  You eaid, a listle while sinee,
that [ was to let you kuow when you conld
serve me. 1 told you I would. Well, I have
come to let you know.”
Badger bad recovered Lis rule never-to-be-
surprised from the pit into which it had tem-
porarily fallen and waited calmly for further
information, though with a considerably accel-
erated movement of the heart.

"1 thought you didn't mean it, you know,”
continned the young lady, looking at him
gravely and steadfusily. “Bat I got to think-
ing afterward and decided that you did. [ will
tell you what 1 want in a very few words, and
you ean do it for me ensily—I want you to
clope with me.”

“Goodness! mercy! What does the girl
mean#d’ mused poor Badger. He lost his rule
never-to-be-surprised, this time, complemlr'
und unreservedly, and admitted it, even to
himself.

“You surprise me, very, very, very much,”
he gaid, in a boarse whisper. *“Whit in the
world can you mean? Why, here you have
known me only four or five hours and now want
to clope with me. What can you be thivking
about!”

“You heard every word 1 said,” insisted the
young lady, with = lovely dignity that pre-
cluded any idea of “‘sofiness” or intending
forwardness. “I believe you can be trusted.
And I want you to elope with me tonight. "

Mr. McPherson felt Hattered—why should he
notz—even in the midst of the borror aroused
by the proposed euterprise. To be sure, he
kuew that he was attractive snoagh, you
know, and bad some ways of his own, of
eourse, and he believed—tuat is, he conldn't
help believing, he was somewhat magnetic,
you see, nndmairb would fall in jove with him
once in a w of course—so he muss do the
father, brother and spiritual adviser act, ull in
one, in this case: it would make a very pretty
and ereditable story to tell Tom and one or
| two others—though the best girl at Wilmington

must, of course, never hear anything about it;
and 1t would be right. He nerved and come
ed Lurusell for the “coutes: with this dainty
lin];l morsel of m:ia'ilmhd sentiment,
“My dear girl,” marmured quietly and
friendly, takiug one of her hanls i‘lll his ';:th a
w;::vh.:. n:hnwriie p;iunm air. “You must
pardon me for WUy warning you sguinst
this infutuation.” .-

“But what use is it to warn me?" asked the
girl, looking him straight in the eyes with an
wir of graceful bonesty that he could not but
respect while he admired. *“There is no es-
caping the infatuation. I do not think heaven
meant me 0 escape it.”

T, quite posi-

“Oh, yes. it did,"” insisted
hvrwn"n always lhh:a s0 lorolz:
escape every g wrong; aud
sides. it would be impossible for me ever to
join my fate with you in the bonds of bholy
matrimony. 1l am—am—em—en ™ ‘The

best girl st Wilmington, Del., shed benign

— l:i.‘m u..zu'.mhf .ﬁ:"ﬁ
ve B was to

fh.uldlhl the midst of dire
*Qh, the stupid I

am," she ber
little, slightly bitter laugh W
remark soft music in & dream. I 't
toll yoa all. It is notyou 1 am infatuated with.

really lighted up the old farm house as it had

kind of young lady and one shat constantiyput

I don’t want you to
in holy matrimony;
another yonng man.”

The o tunity for doing this dear child
goed =till remained, but it must be said that
Badger's interest in the matter suddenly sus-
tained o decline in  #pite of himsclf and the
whole affair became tedions and almost dis-
gusting. e tried hard not to make an exhibit
of this faet, but the znick ntuition of the girl
understood apd balf pitied him for it. He
tried to smile, but bis smile was ail made land
and existed entireiy in the lower regions of his
countenance; the cyes, which everybody finds
it at times hard to control, did not join in the
facial festivity, but had a feeling-disappointed-
in-spite-oi-yourself look.

“You see, I couldn't help it,” she murmnred,
looking nt McYherson pettingly und half piiy-
ingly. *“I met him years ago and—loved him
at first—and—love lim more and more, longer
I kvow him—just as any one wonld you—I am
sure—just a8 your sweetheart does, you know,
probably. Don't you see?”

Bndliq- replied ihat he saw and tried hard to
view the whole matter in » way not uncompli-
mentary to himself, still with a feeling that bLis
vapnity bad received a curiously hard blow.

“But in that ease what do you waut to elope
with me for?” he im}::rad with the slightest
twist of asperity to his tone. *“What do you
waut to elope for unyhow?”

*That is the curious partof it," mused the

irl, “and the most difiicult. You see,” with a

€cp, broodiug look in her glorious eyes which
the best girl in Wilmington, Del., could not
approach, “I love him—I love him so——"

“Yes, you love him,” interrupted Dadger
with increasing curtness, which ue toiled hard
to keep courteous. He began tlready to feel
nearly exhausted with this fellow whom she
“loved, loved s0.” *“You told me that But
what do you want of me?"

“Oh," persisted the eccentric beanty, “I
ought to love Lim awfully well, for I'm the
;:13' zjne gt the family that does. They all

te him but me—pdor, dear i
Hughie " pdor, y Unappreciated

&, -.“nxh!I

your fale with mine
want you to take mo to

was thegiven name of this fellow,
who was, no doubt, a rascul. Badger had never
liked the name Hugh, suyway, and its pet
elongation into “Hughic' ~ strack him t8 pe-
culiarly unpleasant. His own best girl had
sometimes called him “Badgie,” but even that
secmed “‘stale, flat and unprofitables.” juss
now.

“Father, mother, brother, sisters, all hate
bim,” eontinued the maiden reflectively. “Even
Voltaire never would let him ecome into the

yard, if ho could help it.”
“Whois \'olmre?“liuqu.lred&dger. “Another

fellow?”
“Voltaire is our family dog,” replied the
girl. *“We named him that because he does

not revere bis maker. Everybody is down on
puor Hughie, except me, and I never, never
will desert him! Ho is unfortunate, and most
peuEla hate misfortune, even in anybody else.
He has explained all Lis troubles to me, and I
um the only ong that understands him., All
the rest of the world is against him."”
A large symmetrical tear that had been list-
ening to the conversation from behind the cor-
ucr of one of ber eyes now discovered itself,
came boldly out, and in a manner tried to join
the company. But it was promptly rebuked
and sent away. This girl was no maiden
Niobe, no matier what else she might be.

“Well,” replied Badger, getting his second
wind, “the elopement industry is generally
understood to be a wicked, dangerous, ever-
lasting regretable kind of business; buat, for
the sake of the argnment (laying Your ownsake
aside for a moment), if you two want to elope,
why in the worid don't you do 1t? Why doesn t
he come here, chloroform Voltaire and run off
with you like & man? Wby do you go tellivg
other folks about it and try to get them to go
along with you?z Why doesn’t he—-"

“He is not able,” murmured the young lady.
“He cannot go anywhere just at present. I

can elope, but he can’t for an hour or two vet
at least. He—he—isn't very well. Poor, dear
Hughie!"

**Where is he?” asked Badger, in rather an
authoritative tone, fecling that there must be
something very queer, If not crucked, in the
Young man in question.
“Hughie i8 in—in—in—jail," replied the
maiden, with a quaver in hersweet voice.  “But
he has explained it all 1o pie; tow he happencd
i be found with the horse. the silks, and the
jewelry, sud the marked bLills, and the counter-
feit money, and all the things that they hav.
Leen necusing him of. Ol it i3 too bad! If
they knew Hughie as well as 1 do they wonld
anderstand thas be never would demenn him-
self 8o as to steal horses, dry goodsand things.”
“It is, indeed, unfortunate that the authori-
ties hold the opinions you mention,”
Badger, dryly. He was fast dropping into
sarcusul.  “DBut, admitting for the sake of ar-
gument (and laying your own sake asile once
more ), that he is inunocent, I should not tiuink
bhe would be ina very good conditivn to receive
visitors in the dead of night until alter he has
been tried and acquitted.” -
““No," replied the young lady pensively, but
with growing cheerfulness, “he is not iu a very
good condition to receive visitors, but for my
sake he will brace up to it. He hus been tried
and convicted and will be sentenced and taken
to state’s prison tomorrow unless we go and
help him out touight. lhave gathered enough
gettiug-out tools to let him through to me in
ten miuutes. Tbe juil is old, rotten and erazy.
He can get everything through the grates by a
string. He can cui & whole window outin a
few minutes, ho says. if he only has the tools.
Poor Huglie is anatural mechanie. Then, you
sce, away we go! lHughie, and I, to some place
where true worth s appreciated and iunocent
young men are not accused of burgisry and
other absurd crimes. I have guthiered up
enoygh moncy to keep us 1l poor Hughie is
proven innocent. We will eommence lite over
agnin, my true love and 1!" and she smiled
Badger und the nbsurd 1dea sweetly in the face,
*Well, in the name of all that's diubolieal, go
on aud do if, then,” blurted out the student,
now thoroughly off his temper. *If vou're
bound to wed yoursel! to vice and erime for the
remaindor of lite, forge anhead. jut why
shiould you try to mixme upin it? I've enough
delinquencies of my own without goiug into
partnership with *Hughie.""
“‘Oh, Lave you delinquencies?” inquired the
girl, with so0 demure and well-bulanced a
munner that Badger has never Leon able to
decide whether shie was sarcastic or in earnest.
1 thougiit you were about perfect.  Dut [ tell
on, Hughie is iunocent!” with a slight flash in
{wr steady, but constautly ehanging eyes. *'It
will be proved so, some day, he says, and Hughis
wouldn t tell me a lie. Oun, no! He would die
sooner! He said 80" (Badger reflected
so.emuly and savagely on the depths to which
wowmap's infatuation could decsend.) *It was
all & mistike—u whole lot ol .mistakes. 1f he
can omnly geiout now, before hie Las incurred
the disgrace of going to state’s prison, and stay
there ander auother name, somewhere where
be ean be apprecianted—it will be all right, and
that's what I want you to help me to help Lim
to do.” :
“Well? punctuated Badger, with sullen cu-
riosity.
“You see,” continued the enterprising young
lady, *1 will tell you juss how we can maka it
all come out, including Hughie. The jail is
only four miles from this house. We will stesl
from here quietly, und '%ou hall hour we can
be there. uglie will expociing me; he
always is, and especially tonight. o whispers
through the grating and says: ‘Is that you, Uo?
(Co is my euort mame for *Columbia.’ ‘Yes,
Hughie, and be awlul quick,” i will say, ‘Throw
ou: the dangler.” (That's what poor Huglie
calls a string in that counection.) i'm afraid
he has learred some slang in that terrible juil.
He throws out the ‘dangiler’ aud palls np the
‘priers,’ as he thew, opens the erazy old
window of grates, or whatever it is, draws up a
rope ladder and is soon on the ground besidg
me."”

replied

*In such 3 case two wounld be a teto-a-tete
snd three & convention,” replied Badger. “So
you’ve no use for me, and I certainly have noue
for the proposed excursion of innocents. So
good-uight aand & pleasant journey.”

*Oh, bat you cun be of more use than you
think," insisted the girl. *“Let me go on.
Poor Hughie g:u to the ground and sees you.

W

He says: * 's this bloke you've got with
you?' (Hughie was always a littlo jealous of
me.) Aud then I say: ‘It's not a bioke, Hughie,

but a dear, good, sweet theological stadent from
Minceton, who says ho will do anything in the
world he can for me, and wow he's proving it.
And then you see, dear Mr. McPherson, yon
climb up the rope ladder and get into the cell,
in Hughie's plice”" —

"T‘lla‘ctlha’:hh, the dickens I do!" growied

B-.lgor. under his breatn.
e e e
inf youug lady, *-the or an
inopportune way of owling tirough ‘his old
dungeon i:m.nn.?h hour, jus: nowu:huy‘:, aud
to cells, on accoun some
m rate counterfeiters who need

athlete. How fortunate that all studonts ave
athletes in those ! And now,” she con-
tinaed, in a borried manner, as if Badger had
already eagerly fallen into her plans, “we must
be off immediately. The horses are harnessed,
saddled and waiting—althouggh, poor, dear pets,
they don't know what it's for.” And her eyes
moistened a little for these honest, unconscious
steeds of the farm, for whom she evidently
cheriskod a genuine love.

*“Who the——, that is, who the dickens har-
nessed and lied them?" said Badoer.

“I did,” icd the young lady, " 'just before I
eame in here. mustnowgotomy room and write
o faréwell note to my parents—and brothers—
and sisters"—she burst into tears for the first
time, but recovered hersell immediately.

“steal soitly through the door and meet me
twentyr rods down the road, to the west of here,
Don’t make any racket; there’s no need of it
The doors are all unlocked—the hinges viled.
Now, be sure!" And this singularly deter-
mined and bigh-spirited girl fought DLack her
tears, gave Dadger's hand w hearty comrade-
like pressure and was going,

*And you tuink I wiil join in such an insane,
such a thoroughly wicked expedition?” groaned
the student.

*“What, are you baeking out?” exelaimed the
girl, turning round with a withering glance.
“Afraid to do a little thing like that to save my
life from being wrecked, when only a few Lours
ago you were ready to die for me! You don't
dare do it! Oh, you don’t look so very much
like acoward!™ =

“ILam nota physical coward, I think,” re-
plied McPherson, “but [ am ufraid to help vou
in a courso that will not ouly wreck your life,
but your soul!"

*1 tell you you don't know Hughie,” shouted
the thoroughly inintnated girlin a half whisper.
‘*“He doesn't go arcund wrecking souls, or
henrts either. He is ns good, as true, as honest,
as you are! Ob, ¥cu don't know him, you
don't know him—you don't care or dare to
help him or 'me! Yhen I haven't one friend,
till I get to him, and I wiil go alone! Good-
bye!” She started to leave the room.

Badger was thinking very fast. He thought
he saw the right way out of thLe diffienlty. It
would certuinly be no sin to deceive this way-
ward,* headstrong girl, m order to keep her
from ruin. e let himself down gingerly inio
& bit of pions strategv.

“Well, if you put it that way,” he said, *I
can't resist you. on't know as a little lark
like that would hurt me, after aill. You are
sure 1 can get back in time?™

**Oh, certninly, certainly!” exclaimed the de-
lighted girl. You are so goud, so kind, so
brotherly.”

“Hardly brotherly,” replied the dissembling
youth. *'A brother wouldn's do this sort of
thing for you. He'd lock you up first.”

*More thau a brother vou are!" c¢xelaimed
the girl. A brother th:t understands me; a
brother that helps one the way she wants to be
helped. Ou, it was lovely —iucky that you hap-
pened to come here! You are so good.”

She throw her arms around the younz man's
neck and gave him a thrilling, nover-to-be-for-
gotten kivs. It was an innocent thongh intouse
caress of gratitude, but a bewildering one.
Poor Badger forgot the Delaware young lady
entively for a moment. But with the reactivn
came more than ever a feeling that he must
save this glorious creature, wust keep hor from
the criminal who hiad somehow cntrapped her
in the meshes of Lis fascinations and was try-
ing to drag ber down to himself.

“I must hurry,” she exzclaimed. “Itisnl-
most time we started. Ob, [ eball goon be in
dear Hughie's arms again!”  And she, who had
just Lad poor Ladges for one stunuing moment
m her own, had flown softly to ber room.

That last sentence did not decide the voung
man, but bastened him, He happened to know
where her tuther's bed rouvin was, for the
courily old gentleman in last evening’s conver-
sation, e remembered (althouch 1t seemed
now about a century agone), bal been explain-
1wg the peealinr and wlveuts jecus construc-
tion of his little rural mausion.
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He felt, as Lie stood there aftcr knocking,
like Ingo rousing Drabantio to inform him of
Desdemona’s famous elopement with the
brawny Othello. Fortunately the old gentle-,
man was n light slecper and  his wife o boavy
one. He hastily threw on his garments and
came to the door. He saw in a moment who it
was by the lamp that Badger had brought with
him.

**What is it, sir?" he said courteously, *“Are
you ill?"

**No, sir,” was the reply, “but I feel it my
duty to inform you that your eldest daughter
is in_her room preparving to clope with s Mr.
Hhugh somebody, after helping him out of jail
s Q———“

“Come with me, sir. if yon plense,” inter-
rupted the old® man, who, evidently from for-
mer information, comprehended matters im-
mediately. 1 would hike to have vou with
me.”"  And they procesded to the young lady's
room, Dadger very reluctantly, but not know-
ing exactly how to avoid it. She was in the
midst of her note of farewell when so invaded;
#he had locked her door as she supposed, Lut
the bolt had slipped ontside the siot, as bolts
sometimes will do when shot in a huarry. The
old gentleman now locked it with very “notice-
able precision.

“lum very sorry, mv dear danghter,” he
said kindly, “‘that you vet hold your extraordi-
nary infatnation for that young man, and are
willing to earry it to such lengths. Have you
not read in the Good Book not to follow the
steps of him that goeth astrayvy”

She saud not w word, but retreated to a cor-
ner, wheie sho stvod hike a” half-penned tigress
about to spring. Dadger, somchow or other,
found bimself standiug in an opposite corner,
just as far from her as ho could get. The old
gentieman proceeded:

**ily dJdear, you have mever become suffi-
ciently acquainted with this holy book, al-
though posscssing such a beautiful edition of
it."  Ho picked up an elegant Westminster
copy and seated himself at the table on which
she had just been writiag her letter of fare well,
at whicu he glanced, saying in a kind bat judi-
cial way: “Very well composed, my dear Yon
are improviug in English composition.  Quly
the material—the subject matter—is at fault’

The good but shrewd old gentleman turned
to the proverbs of Solomon and read alond
everything be could find that bere upon the
ense. Thegirl half threw, balf erouched her-
self gracefuily on a small sofa near the corner
and said never a word.

‘Lhe young student would have gone to his
own room, but the door wae lockéd and the
key in the other man's pocket.  So he stood
and listened (getting mighty tired, too), for a
loug time betore the courtly old gentleman re-
mewbered to offer him & chair. For along
time the reading went on, varied by correla-
tive pasinges in other parts of §he sacred writ,
which this eradite varsnt found by means of a
coucordance, Dadger loved the Scriptures,
but ke felt that this was rather more than Le
needed at one instaliment. He did not like to
ask jur egress from the room and, indeed,
somechow had a faint suspicion that the old
gentleman had covertly noticed his flirting the
eveniag before, and decided that be, as well as
the young lady, would be ‘none the worse for
some Biblical instruction. At any rute they
both received it, and it was not until a gleam
of dayhght removed all danger of jail Lreak-
ing that bhe arose, unlocked the door, bade
Badger a courteous and his daughter an af-
fectionate '‘good morning, dears,” and went
out to discharge from duty the horses that had
been waiting so long for events that mever
came, :

During the reading of the Holy Word
Badger iried bis best to keep his oyes J":ﬁ:
beautiful prisoner in the eorner, but she faseci-
nated them there continuaily. Her tongue bad
10 ueed to speak to Lim; her eyes were orators.
They kept saying such things as these and he,
poor feliow, audersiootd them only too well:

**Oli, you would do anything in the world for
me, wouldn't you? I was to know whenover
ﬁuu could help me, even ut the risk of your

fe, yes! Brave, gullant young man! A'true
ku:ﬁnt of ehivalry! If I had wanted to elope
with you now you wouldn't have informed my
fatier after having consented to the mu,
would yon? And then you would no bt
havé sneaked off and deserted me afterward.
So glad you came along. You have helped me
so much. Congrutulations to the young lady

ou are vngaged to. I had rather bave H ]

ﬂtua finger in jail than your whole body,
and soul all at iarge.”

she also quite ofien wiped her lips

y with a dainty handkerchiet,

nnder:l:.:od this, t00. She
away memory
ven him.

£

CHAPTER IIL

Apparently nobody but the three most inter-
ested knew of the events of the evening before.
All scemed as bright, joily and cordial as ever,
and tho family emiled on their attractive roung
guest who bad made the preceding evening so
interesting to them. *“How little one-half a
house knows what the other two-thirds is
doing " parodied Cadger to himself. Even his
fair and winsome fellow-actor in the comedy of
the still small honrs came in, a littic late, said
*“Good morning,” as if nothiug had happened,
and was in the cozy sitting room with the
otliers when the old genticinan conducted the
family devotions preliminary to breakiast.

The chupter seemed very long to Badger, as
he Lad hnd & great deal of the same kind of
pabulum so short a time befors, wnd when
usked to *“jomn s in prayer,” he did not feel up
to himsell in petitionery eloquence. He was
rather noted amoug his associntes as very
efficient in invocation, but this time he feit
considerably like a failure and that he made
the safe port of the “‘amen” with the there
wreck of a prayer in tow. Just as the services
closed and the family arose from their knees to
their fect the sound of a wagon at the gate was
heard. Voltaire was soon off the doorstep into
the yard, baying and velling, suoarling and
howling, allin the same monologue.
ple from the wagon had fairly to fight m
way to the door.

A sturdy, prosaic looking man at last en-
tered, who was greeted calmiv by the courteous
old gentleman as “Sheriff Davidson.” He had
with him a very meek, inoffensive looking
yonng man, who looked about as much like a
robber as a plate of nubaked doughuuts wonld.

As they entered the young lady with whom
Padger bhad had his oxperience of the night
before guve m pathetie little screech and flung
berself all over the young fellow, and never
ceased kissing him tiil uhe had him on the sofa
with her, sitting arm in arm.

“You see, gir,” said Sheriff Davidson, ad-
dressing the head of the family, but awk-
wardly, *this isa dumbed quecr an’ inconsistent
cose. This 'ere yonug feller has been in jail two
months for stealin’ goods that another feiler
took, an' that he didn’t know nothin” sbout till
they was found—the goods in his room in his
cousin’a honse an’ the house in the woods back
of hbis great uncie’s farm. It was first-class
proof, e circumstantial evidence goes, and he
wis on his way to state's prison tomorrow as
sure a8 cud be. Guilty as a dog, if ever a feller
was guilty Ly circumstantial evidonce. But
lust night, abont 1 o'clock in the moruin', some
fellers tried to bresk jail an’ git out. One on
‘'em was shot an’' they all was bagged ag'in.
The juy that was chpped thought he was goin'
to die, an’ the doctor thought so, too, awhiie,
jnst to see if he wouldu't confess sometin’.
He was a superstitious, sentimental sort o
feller and insisted on recountin’ of his whole
life—a darned mean life it was, too. Among
other things he gave us sure clues, s0's we've
found out, that this young feller was as inno-
cent of ever tryin’ to do anything ag'in the
law as that young lady there a-settin’ amongst
him. It's ull been put up on hLim, an’ very
ingenious, too. Ho's goin® to be let out on his
own responsibility ufter breakfust, an’ will be
set free reg’lar in a few days. 1 tried to git
him to kee ﬂuiet, but he said No, he must
give you folks down here the information that
he wasu’t a thief before he slep’ or e't, nu’ so I
come out with him this eulgy. provid'n’ he
won't sue nobody for false imprisonment cr
anything connected with the mistake.”

t was ccrtainly s very cxtraordinary affzir
Badger thought as he abstracted his roll of
maps from the improvised store room of the
covered bridge and started off again to in-
crease the geographical knowledge of the rural
districts.

The young fellow had suffered so keenly and
80 unjustly that the heart of the sympathetic
family bad melted toward him. Even Voltaire
hmlwun:iumh take his case under u;.lno
considera stady #t carefully,yepott Dster
and lnumrhn contemplate him in cheerful
and inoffensive silence. Consent had been ob-
tained to & murriags in the family at the ensa-
ing Christmas or thereabouts and Badger had
been invited to be the Lest man and bring his
best girl from Wilmington, Del. The young
lndy had behaved very well in the midst of her
unexpected Eroud triumph and had only said
as she bade her midnight fellow conspirator a
warm, cordial good-bye, with not half as much
regret in it, though, as he could have liked:

“You see, I was right; poor Hughie is n good,
true-hearted boy, as well as the most lovable
one in the world; he wouldn't steal any sooner
than you or I would. And you were right, too;
for it we'd tried to help Lim out, we might have
been discovered the same as the counterfeiters
were, as we sLould huve been there about the
same time: might have got mixed up with the
gaug, iu fuet, and been arrestede for breaking
juil. Good-bye, be sure and come at Christ-
mag."

And Badger muttered as he started for the
next hiouse with the usual every-day hope that
geographical knuwicdge might be in demand
there, **May be I will.”

WILLIAM'S BRANDENRURG BFPEECH.

A Literal Traunslution of the Remarks Which
Have Caased so Much Comment

It has been intimated that the late riots in
Berlin, Leipsic and Ianzig were provoked in
part by some imprudeat speech on the part of
the German emperor. It is thought that it
would have been wiser had he suppressed the
remark written in the Fremdemhuch at Munich,
“The king's will 18 the highest law.”” *But con-
cerning his speech made at the banquet in
Brandenburg,"” a writer to THe Bran says, “a
single quotation out of it misrepresents the
ideas and intentions he had at the time. For
instance, most papers quote part of that
speech, which contains an enrnest appeal to all
who are discontented to leave the country at
once. Buttodo the emperor justice, I give
below the most interosting purt of that speech,
literally as given by the Reichsanzeiger.

“ T am sorry to state that it bas become the
custom of late to tind fault with and to grumble
at everything that is done on the part of the
government. Under the most trifling pretexts
the quiet of the people is disturbed and the
hapuiness of their own life and their delight in
the lite and the prosperity of our great, united
German fatherland 18 embittered. By such in-
stigation and such grumbling finally the
thought comes to many, as if our couniry Le
tho most unhappy and the worst governed of
the world and a torment to live in it. That
this is notso all of us know, of eourse. But
would it not be better it those discontented
grumblers would shake the dust from their feet
and uudps in that way from those miserable,
wretched state of afiairs. It1sall they disire
and to us they would do & great favor.

** ‘We live in a passing condition. Germany
ontgrows by degreos her childhood to arrive
at the age of youth, therefore it might be timo
to do nnly with children's diseases. We are
experioncify animated and exciting days, in
which the Lud'ment of the mass of ple is
unfortunately lacking objectivity. g‘? thoee
days more quiet ones will follow if our nation
shows he manly, reflects, and, disregard-
ing foreign voices, puts her confidence in God
and in the honest, providing work of her loziti-
m‘? h..m.upriuh the emperor

“In a very ap way went
on eompnrinﬁ passing condition with an
episode on the voyage of discovery of the

nghish admiral, Sir Francis Druke, to
® centraé.:lgﬁci:lnhhehkt showed h“n; ﬁ
ocean w an companions 4 i

of secing it. ‘ s
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“Pmmu continued: ‘Be it so with us. The
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IN CASE OF WAR WITH ENGLAND,

How the Arrogance of Great Britain Might
DBe Humbled.

THE UNITED STATES EVEN IN ITS DEFENSELYSS
COXDITION A NATION THAT WOULD HAVE EVERY
ADVANTAGE OVER ENGLANXD—HOW ENGLAND'S
COMMERCE MIGHT BE EWEPT FROM THE SEAS.

SENTOTWITHSTANDING THE ALMOST

certain prospect of an amicable and
ratisfactory settlement of the Bering sea diffi-
culty,” said an old soldier and a careful stu-
dent of public affairs to a Srar reporter,
“those abnormally patriotie people who ale
Ways—in season and out of season—favor the
old flag and & large appropriation are sedu-
lously and energetically endeavoring to raise
the hue and cry and convince the couatry of
the imminent danzer of a war with Great
Britain. Sixty days ago these sameo alarmists
were just as energetically predicting war with
Chile, drawing gloomy pictures of the defense-
less condition of all our sea coasts and pointing
to the probability that the overpowering
Chilean ironclads would bombard and devastate
San Francisco and other towns of the Pacific
coast. Bat nobody was frightened and there
Was N0 war, as the administration and the
public had confidently foreseen. And there
will be no war with England.

*“There was nover a time in her history when
England could less afford to go to war with this
nation than at the present moment. And
while it is not at all probable our negotiations
relating to the Bering sea matter are predi-
cated upon the sssumption that England can
be bullied because she dreads a collision with
the United States President Harrison and the
Benute know there is not the slightest danger
of war with that country over this or any other
controversy unless we become unreasonahle or
the British government loses its senses. Nor is
it likely England's diplomats will be encour-
aged to erlarge upon and press their demands
with a threat of war because of the alloged de-
fenseless and indefensible condition of the
American frontier along the great lakes and |
Canada. There will be—there is—moderation
on both sides, and those best informed are per-
fectly confident the controversy will be ar-
ranged without friction.

“People as intelligent as the Americans sad
English will not long be deceived or misjudge
tho merits of the case or misunderstand the
situation from the utterances of s few hot-
headed, incousiderate orators and newspapersg
on both sides of the Atlantic, based on iusuffi-
cient and often mistaken dutn, und sometimes
dictated by prejudice or design. As a matter
of fact there is very little beat over the matter
on either side.

ENGLAND'S YOLSERABLE POINT.

“There is no question of the English courage
to fight this or any other nation under the sun.
And doubtless she is more powerful today in
all the elemeuts for warfare than when she
won her greatest victories over France and
Spain and Holland. But on the other hand, in
one important and vital particular, she is rela-
tively weaker and more vulnernble than ever,
and especinlly »o in a fight with a bold, re-
sourceful, seafaring nation like the United
States. It is in respect of her vast commerce,
which covers every sen, and amounts to more
than that of all the other nations combined,
that Britain is weak and vuluerable. She conld
doubtless nflict great damage on this country
with her powerful navy, but it is hardly possi-
ble that on Inud her army could mske more
than a temporary impression. On the other
hand, notwithstanding her great naval flect, it
would prove entirely iuudequate to the tagk of
protecting her merchaut marine.

“When the civil war began in this country
America’s commerce was second only to that of
England;indeed, we were rapidiy overhauling
our great rival. Yankee merchant ships
traversed all the seas. Yet before the close of
the war a beggarly balf dozen confederate
Blips, manned largely by Englishmen, had
completely clenred the ocean of our commerce.
It was proved that a swifs sailing third or
fourth-rate armed ship is an eesy commerce-
desirover. A big. unwiecldy unarmed merchant-
man stands about in the same relation toa man-
of-war that a cow does to a bulllog.

THE SEA WOULD SWARM WITH CRUISERS.

“*Once fairly embarked in a contest with Eng-
land, the ocenns would swarm with American
cruisers of all sizes and armaments, manned
by the best sea figuters the world has ever pro-
duced except the English themselves. The
English are well nware of this. No British war
ship was ever whipped and made to haul down
her colors by a single ship of equal or less
force of any natiou mn the world except the
American. In 1512 the disparity between the
two countries on the ocean and great lakes was
far greater than now, and vet our suckling
navy made a rattiing fight. On the lakes
flotillas were soon organized that commanded
taem, bumbling the pride of the British and
capturing their fleets. So it would be again.

*It 18 argued that such measly, nondescript
ships as we would put inte commission couid
not contend for one moment with the British
men-of-war and ironclads. True, but that
would notsignify, for England with her hun-
dreds of war ships would still be unable to
pairol every sea and watch over her merchant
marine. Any nuwber of our weak. unarmored
commerce destroyers would doubtless be cap-
tared. They would be stigmatized as pirates
and relentlessiy crushed, but new ones would
go forth 1o fiil their places and the work of de-
atruction uoi be palted for one instant. We could
stand the sacrifice and still continue the contest.
Aund within a year or two, with all our vast facili-
uesand rosources with the fiery energy begotten
of mecessity and danger, we could put upon the
sca some armored ships vgual if not superior o
anything Eugiand bLas atioat. Temporarily in
the beginuing we might—loubiless would—be
at u disadvantage; eventually English com-
werce would be twitally wiped trom the seas and
her supremacy goue,

**All Ler North American provinces would be
inevitably aund forever lost, probably inciuding
the West Indies. Gen. Nelson A. Miles re-
cently made the pregnant remark that we could
seize all the Canadiau lines of rauilway within
ten days. Yet there are wrilers who gravely
taik about the ravidity with which Eungiand
could move 50,000 troops from India over the
Canadiun ruilway to protect Canada. England's
indian army might have business at home to
attend to.

ENGLAND'S ARROGANCE WOULD BE HUMBLED.,

“In short, practically, without & navy or an
army, we are vet the one single nation of the
eurih that would have every advautage of
England, and could accomplish what is indi-
eated above. Oncearoused to a full knowledge
of vur puwer it is not likely this nation wouald
let up until tho arrogant English power had
been completely and uhn?mwly humbled.
And is is probable we should have plenty of
assistance in the good work. An English pa;
correctiy sueers at the maudlin talk
“gister peoples.” There is no quarrel so bitter
aud long maintained as the tamily quarrel.

**Anumber of our far-secing statesmen quietly
hold the opinion shata war with would
bave its compensations; that it would be of di-
rect advantage to the United States, by notonly
clearing the field for our own commerce with
tho rest of thae world, but by throwing us back
on our own resonrces develop a still greater in-
ternal uational prosperity. It is « tact that we
could live within ourselvesand make prolonged
and desperate war without b;l. ing &
abroad, growing stronger year by year.
land kn%n this quite well. As a whole
could now more easily dg this than the block-
aded and isolated south diditina
urs during thoe four years of the eivil

*Is would be a war somewhat like
tween Home und

world; lome, s t0 speak, just
walk alone. Carthage for

bearded Rome at her very portals
ber existence, but Rome

HOTEL FOR WOMEN,
Pians for an Enterprise to Be Established in
Washington,
¥OT TO TAKE PATTERN AFTER OTHER WoMEX'S
HOTELS—WHY THEY MAVE FAILED AXD WHERE-
FORE THIS ONE WILL SUCCEED—LIBERTY, BOON-

OMY AXD FLEASANT SURROUNDINGS PROMISED.
‘ TITHIN THE NEXT FORTNIGHT PLANS

which have been maturing for some time
past for the establishment of & women's botel
in Washington will have arrived at the point of
active execution, Fifteen or twenty duly au-
thorized persons will go about the eity and
secure subscriptions to the fand required for
the establishment of the enterprise upon a
eecure financial basis. It is estimated that
§100,000 will be required for the purpose, and
the expectation is confidently entertained that
no difficulty will be had in procuring so much,
the scheme having already received very cordial
aud general approval among influential per-
sons, who have given their names #o It in-
dorsement.

A CENTRAL LOCATION,

As soon as the money is obtained ground
will be purchased in & central location and a
suitable building will be erected upon it
Plans for the structure have not been com-
pleted as yot, because its size and manner of
construction will chielly depend upon the
smount of cash available. It will presumably
contain st least 200 bed rooms, also & number
of drawiug rooms of moderate size, a library,
a reading room, a gymuasiom snd & hall, with
s stage for entertainments, will ben,
restaurant, open to the publie.

ABOUT HOTELS FOR WOMEN,

Experiments with botels for women bave
often boen made. Usualiy they have failed be-
cause it was attempted to place restrictions
upon the liborties of the inmates, The most
notable instance of this kind was the institu-
which A. T. Stewart the dry goods milliouaire,
established in New York about fifteen yvears
ago. Those for whose beuncfit the house was
opened would mnot live there, tor the reason
that it was attempted to keep s watch over their
incomings aud oulgoings. '.I'l.le_'-' were not evon
permitted to receive visits frowm their mule ae-
quaintances, which was a deprivation of nat-
ural rights altogether intolerable. Accordingly,
the establishment tarned out a {ailure. No such
mistakes will be made in the management of
the proposed women s hotel here.

NECESSARY SUPERVISION.

Wherever s number of persous of either sex
are gathered together some sort o® supervision
is & necessity. But in the women's hotel at
Washington mo more restrictions will be im-

osed on thie personal liberty of the

oarders than are usual in any respectable
boarding houmse. A board of governors, elected
by the subscribers to the caylml stock of the
concern, will exercise control vver all affairs,
Just as is castomary with any club. There will
be a house committee, which will have charge
of the running gear of the institution. Among
the necessary rules of order will doubticss be a
prohibition against the reception of male
visitors in the private rooms of boariers, but
reception rooms will be provided for thas pur-
pose. Men will be welcome to use the res-
teuyant and to attend entertuinments and leo-
tures.

WHERE SHALL A WOMAN BOARDY?

“Where shall I board?” is s question of com-
paratively small moment to s man, but of su-
preme importance to a woman, especially if she
is single. Nowlere is this quest on more im-
portant than in Washington —essentially a city
of strangers. Small wonder, then, that visions
of a feminine Utopin withia four walls, in the
shape of a great boarding house for women,
with promises of security, economy, wide rauge
of congenial eompanioaship and other ameni-
ties, should have Houved betore many a female
mind. Dutin euch an enterprive as this there
must be no consideration of charity involved,

else it is sure to fail. Furthermore,
thoce who  benmefit by it will insist
upon preserving their indepeudonce. A

women's hoiel in order tosuccecd must afford
facilities for enjoyment superior to those of the
ordinary boarding house and must be more
economical. As to the last l]-ol'ut. it is believed
that Loard, lodging and all privileges can be
supplied at a cost to each iumate of not wore
that $3.50 a weck.

X0 SOCIAL LINE WILL BE DRAWN
respecting admissions to theinstitution. Neces-
sarily those who enjoy its benetts willcompose
a rather heterogeneous gathering. If they
were all forced to associate together promiscu-
ously there wounld be unpleassntness. Fut such
difficulties will be eutirely aveided by the
adoption of what might be called & system of
clubs within a club. at is to eay, the board-
ers will form cliques among themselves, accord-
ing to individual ineclination, and each little
club so formed will have its own reception
room, to which only its own guembers will
be admitted. There will be & general
dra~ing room, where auy newcomer can re-
ceive her friends and flock by hersell until
siie makes acquaintances and 18 elected to one
ol theclubs. Thuseverything wiil be thoroughly
congenial and bappy. Any member of & cluv
will ve at liberty, of course, to invite any per-
son she desires 1uto the reception room of ber
own club.

THE FIRST STEPS.

While the women's hotel will be designed to
attract well-to-do women its primary purpose
will be to afford to women of limited means
gecurity and suitable accommodations without
obliging them to accept charity. This ecaunot
be done in a house that receives only tue
poorly paid and the peuniless. Such an estab-
lishment obliges every one who enters it to
confess hersell poor, which is precisely wbat no
ong wants to do. The first tLing necessary,
therefore, is to gather in the iffstitution & con-
siderable number of prosperous women, who
will give a supcrior tone and preveut all sus-
picion of charityv. The next thing will be to
provide witlun the hotel so many attractions
that the poor will obviously appear to resort
to it “not for the sake of economy, but for
the sake of pleasanter living. Ecounomy will
be the necessary result of the presence of
a large number, rimitting purchases at
wholesale prices und other ways. A demand
wiil be created for work in the kitchen, dining
room, laundry. sewing room, &c.. which can
be filled by those temporarily out of employ-
ment, who will thus be enubled to earn their
board and small wages ustil they ean find em-
ployment elsewhere. Their work will be done
l.lm.“;:‘:Ma eareful instruction; the kitchen will be-

ARASOYSHAVEOOME
A 10 be almost ax much »
J matter of fancy, frills
and frailty as are fans
The question of wutility
is almost wholly elimi-
nated, unless one might
econsider the heavy and
often goaried stick,
should occasion re-
quire, as & weapon of
defense These sticks
are short and bluntand
are provided with @&
knob or cromspiece, both heavy and large, ai-
though often delicately decorntod. The skele-
ton frames beld together by these sticks are
silk wound and silk covered, amd are then
deckod oud with crepe do chine, motusselin de
soie, ohiffon, lace, insertings and pleatings, as

well as floral sprarve, ribbon bLows and birds
and insects, real and simuated

These gay, diaphanous things, which are
never useful and cannot posibly be nsed for
months to come, are already on the ground
and are being =old Ly dozens avery dav. The
truth is that this is one of the Lusiest sk
ssnsoms, in a quiet way, of the whole wyesr,
While women are strictly observing all

tian duties, executing kindly sharities and

POLTING CLOTH AND CHIFFON PARASOLS,

all ways observing Lent, and thus are laying
up treasures where there is neither eorruption
nor theft, they also bear in mind that there is
greal advantage in the liberty of echoice. which
may be exerciced now, but later on is imj-ommi-
ble. They therefore interlard their pravers
and penances with purchases against the time
of need when all the world will be gay agsin,
Even the derby, which comes with the midsam-
mer bheat, 18 being provided for, and already
parasols have been purchased and also ordered
made to miatch costumes for that ocoasiom,
which is, by the by, alwayrs the apotheoss of
the parasol.

Gay colors prevail throughout the parasel
family, from the big wvrotective umbrells
down to the little sun shield. Every eolor in
the renlm of unture, and several that are not
to bo lound there, are to be seon in the cover-
ings of parasols and umbrelles, and the cirl
who selocts the vivid shude for her parasol s
sure to beo in touch with the wode, Napo.con
and royal biges and ecardinsl sare the styvlish
colord for umbrelias and buack is deesdedly

passe.  To the girl who has a black umbrelia
which she caunot i econscionce discard, since
an umbrells in band in all wenthars is the
proper caper, the suggestion to gel a colored
cover iy add o ber comfort, sines it wall

enable her to appear fasuiouab.e so long »s it
does not rain.

A novelty in Taney parasols is, as it were, np-
side down ms to the stick. This parasol has

the fancy Dresden bundie on the top aud ie
curried in this way with the handie ond down-
ward. It s covered with wlate wmilk snd
shirred chlion, hae 8 wide flounce aliout the
wdge of accordion-plaited ¢ 0« and » withal

PARASOL WITH WMANDLE TOP.
as heavy asa poliecmnn's ciub, aud wore it e
thing less personal the fair daw . who will oacry
it would certainly call masculine strength so

bher aid. Figured chiffon over white «ilk is
among the prime favouites, aud s less Like Use
fashionable lamp shade than some of its com-
panions. There are red chiffoa parasols with
tho steel framen gilded that are as brilliant and
fragile and flaunting ws sre some gurgeops
poppics, and others of the same Lrighs hue s.e
modified with frills of hlack lnce.

Dolting cloth is avothor cloud-like mnterbal
that is used for theso protty confections thyt
huve their excose for being as purely supposd-
titious protectors from tie sun. A bandsox-e
parasol of this material has whits lace festooned
about the top mud the edge fuished with @
double trill of brocadsd bolting cloth. One
side is ornamented with o flight of tiny, dacls,
iridescoent bumming birds. [hese birdsare '!-.
real article, although ther woull certainly be
quite us artistic if they were of inoe or silk.

What is known as the Prince of Wales cronlt,
which 1s rhown in the initial 1Mustration, is vre
of the latest and most stylish of the season's
handles. These are of natural wood, Indeeds,
the fancy in handles s divided between the
stick of natural wood and the Dresden bandhs.
It is one of those inbarmonious odiities
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