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BY L FRAFK BANN.
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(Capyright, 1586, by Irving Dacheller.)
1.—THE PERFORATED BOOK.

As I lald my hand on his arm the man
started and glanced swiftly at my face.
He was a fine-looking young fellow, and
1 found myself pitying him for his mis-
deeds, while 1 resocived to do my duty by
my employers. For I was the night watch-
man at the great jewelry establishment of
Forsythe & Co,, and, having arrived that
evening earller than usual, I had chanced
to detect on2 of the clerks in the commis-
slon of a crime that warranted my taking
& bold measure to expose him. And yet 1
hesitated to act upon my own authority;
80 that when, after the first gulity start,
my man asked sharply, ""Well, Andrews,
what is 1t?' I replied, deferentially:

“Mr. Forsythe wished to speak to you,
elr, before you left."

He nodded and started to walk back to
the office, but I begged him to be seated
while I Inquired If Mr. Forsythe was ready
for the interview.

He sat down upon one of the cushioned
stools with a rather sulky air, while I went

to the private office and knocked gently
upon the door,

“Come in."

The head of the firm was busily engaged
at his desk as I entered, but he presently
turred to me and nodded permission to
address him.

“Mr. Mathews is ocutside, sir,” I began.

“Wen? -

“I was standing In a corner a bit ago,
watching the clerks stow away the jeweiry
and gems in their cases preparatory to
lecking them up for the night, and, glanc-
Ing at one whose back was toward me, I
saw his elbow go up and his hand made a

For the Sake of His Mother.

swift motion toward his vest pocket. He
was bending over a tray of unset diamonds,
arranging them In their pouches, and pres-
ently I saw the motlion repeated. It was
envugh tn convinee me, sir, that you are
being robbed, but I waited quietly until
the man was golng out, and then asked
him to remain a few moments, as you
wished (o speak to him. It was Mr.
Mathews, sir.”

During this speech Mr. Forsythe was
watching me intently, and I was rathar
surprised to observe at its conclusion that
although my tale had doubtless interested
Fim, he appeared to be thinking of some-
thing else. 1 stood for a few moments
watching the preoccupled look upon his
face. He was a handsomely dressed, portly
gentleman of about s!xty years, with a
nearly bald head, whiskers of pure white, a
ruddy complexion, and large, keen gray
eyes.

“8hall I show him in, sir?' I ventured to
ask, after a somewhat lengthy pause.

He roused himself, nodded gravely and
replied:

“Certalnly! Ask him to step in. And re-
main within call.”

I returned to Mathews. He was looking
a bit anxious and uneasy, but he walked
into the oftice without a word. The last
cterk but him had left the store. 1 bolted
and locked all the doors.

In about five minules Mr. Forsythe ap-
peared at bhls office door, flushed and
ANgrY.

“Andrews, you have been unjust and fool-
ish. I have searched this poor boy at his
own request and there i8 no stolen prop-
erty upon him. He declared he is wholly
innocent. Now, sir, what have you to say
for yourself?"

'l'Here is his hat, sir,” I answered, qui-
etly.

“His hat? Well, sir?"

“He left it on the showcase where he was
Ill!l;lﬁ. The diamonds are inside the

Mathews gave a cry and fell on his knees
beggirg for mercy. He sobbed and wept,
declared it was his first theft, and asked to
be spared for his mother's sake.

Mr. Forsythe looked down upon him with
a fine scorn upon his handsome face, and
then, removing the gems, he handed the
fellow his hat, saying:

“You may go. You are dismissed, but I
shall not prosecute you. Remember that
mother when you are next tempted to be-
come a thief.”

As soon as Mathews had gone he took
his own coat and hat from the wardrobe.

“Come to me at 2 o'clock tomorrow after-
noon, Andrews,” he said, and hurried
away, evidently put out by the occurrence.

It was a little adventure in my dull life,
and feeling a trifle proud of my talent as
an amateur detective, I resolved to call
upon Josephine the next day at noon, and
tell her my story. Josephine was my
sweetheart. Her father, M, Jules Croneau,
was ostensibly a seller of French books
and publicatlons on West 14th street. Ha
was a quiet, scholarly appearing man, evi-
dently a gentleman, and conveving the
fmpression that his birth was beiter than
his calling. My room was in an uopner
glory of the same bullding occupied by M.
Croneau, and as I seldom slept later than

She Tended the Store.

noon, albeit my work occupied me all the
night, I had formed the acquaintance of
father and daughter by dropping in at the
shoap, and scon becoming desperately in
love with Josephine, 1 had come to spend
nearly every afterncon in her society. 1
cften wondered how M. Croneau managed
to live, for people in search of French pub-
lications are not numerous In New York,
and the few customers who dropped in,
though mostly compatriots, were treated so
coolly by the proprietor of the somewhat
dingy little shop that they seldom came
agair, and the business seemed to languish
while M. Croneau grew apparently more
prosperous day by day.

Josephine was a real beauty—no need to
avow that—and sweet and modest and wo-
manly.

She tended the store—a duty her father
seemed rather averse to—and I fancled my
visita were welcome as a rellef from the
ennul of her position, even if she did not
regard me in a still better light.

We were seldom interrupted in our tete-
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a-tetes, as M. Croneau spent his time while
at home in a back store rvom, partitioned
off from the front; but very often he pass-
ed the entire day elsewhere, whether cn
bust or pl e I did not know.

Jesephire taught me French from the
btooks in that Janguage that lined her
shelves, and I caught the accent from her
own sweet lips. It stood me in good stead
upon one occasion, as you shall see,

So I came to Josephine the next day
full of my adventure; but as soon as she
saw me she clapped her hands and ex-
claimed that she had been wishing me to
come for the last hour.

“Father Is away, and I must positively
run over to the dressmalker's and try on
my new gown. So tend the store a few
moments, like a good boy. You need
not fear any customers will molest you.”

So away she ran, and I, deprived of the
comfort of confiding to her my story, be-
gan to look about for a book. I had read
most of those upon the shelves.

Suddenly I remembered that a new box
kad arrived from France the day before,
and as M. Croneau always unpacked
these himself In the back room, I resolved
to look there for some newer work. I had
never been in this back room before. It
waa M. Croneau's sanctum and no one
was ever Invited to enter it.

I pushed open the deor and stepped in.
It was lighted by a small back window
and contained a desk, ruarded by a screen,
a few old boxes In which consignments
of books were recelved, a shelf or two and
a fireplace. The newly arrived packing
box stoad in the center of the floor, but it
was empty. Nor were any books, new or
old, to be seen anywhesre. I was about
to withdraw, feeling a trifle guilty, when
my eye was caught by an object in the
fireplace. It was the back of a burned
book, and examining more closely I dis-
covered a very large quantity of burned
paper in the grate. This was singular—
that a man should receive a box of new
publications and at once burn them. I
seented u mystery, and examined further.
My search was rewarded by finding a
brand new volume by Du Boisgobey re-
clining on the floor hetween the desk and
the screen. This was what I had come
to find, so 1 retired to the store, and, seat-
ing myself, began its perusal. The story
started off fnely, and, as is my habit, I
turned half the pages and skimmed
througn to catch the drift of the plot

My surprise and disappointment were
great when 1 discovered that near the
ceater of the book there were fully Afty
leaves perforated by a round hele near
their inrer edge. This hole was about
an inch in diameter, and was cleanly cut,
as with a die. I stared at it, bothering
my head for a solution of this mystery.
Why was this perforation made? 1f you
opened the pages at where the hole be-
gan It seemed like a tiny pocket, the bot-
tom being formed by the pages that had
been left intact. It could scarcely be an
aceident. Then this pocket had been
nade for a purpose. But what purpose?
A dry cough aroused me, and I looked up.

M. Croneaun was standing before me,
regarding my face with a strange inten-
sity. We stared at one another a full
minute, and during that time the expres-
sion of his eyes denoled dismay, anger,
doubt and fear—but his features never
meved a muscle. Then he reached out
his haml, took the book from my unresist-
ing fingers, walked back to his room and
closed the door behind him, without so
much as a word or a backward look.

Josephine came in, and thanked me pret-
tily fof relieving her, But it was time for
my engagement with Mr. Forsythe, so I
contented myself with a few tender words
and a pressure of her little hand, and
started on my mission.

On the way 1 pondered the events of the
morning and came to the conclusion that
M. Croneau was a strange man—a stranger
man than I had thought; and that strange
things were taking place under cover of
that book business. But was [t any affalr
of mine? I was in love with this man’s
daughter; she encouraged me in the bellef
that she reciprocated my passion, and un-
doubtedly my best policy was to say noth-
{rm and see no more than I could help see-
ng.

Resolving thus I came to the store and
was ushered Into Mr. Forsythe’s office. He
was writing when I entered, and motioned
me to a seat.

Presently he faced about and regarded
me almost as attentively as had M. Cro-
neau so shortly before. But the expres-
sion of his eyes was first questioning, then
cautious, and finally trustful.

“How long have you been Iin our em-
ploy, Mr. Andrews?" was his first question.

“‘Nearly two years, sir.”"

“You were recommended to us by
Ransom, the lawyer?"

“Yes, sir; he was my father’s friend, and
signed my bond.”

““Also vouching for your good character,
Is the position you occupy a satisfactory
one?"’

“I have mothing to complain of, sir, ex-
cepting that T believe myself capable of
doing better things'

“KExactly."” He seemed to think deeply
for a moment and then asked:

“Have you any tles that would prevent
you accepting a mission that will take you
across the ocean—on a long and probably
perilous journey to a half civilized land?"

I own I was startled. That some com-
mendation, or even preferment, might be
offered me I had imagined, but such a
proposition as this tock my breath away.

Still I realized that this was not my
time to present difficulties to any proposi-
tion that would serve to advance my In-
terests, so I replied, as calmly as I could:

“There is nothing to prevent my going,
sir, except—""

I was going to say Josephine, but he mis-
understood me, and added:

“You mean the remureration. T shall
take care that it is liberal. Now llaten to
me. The delicacy with which you acted In
that affair of last evening, your evident
good sense and calm judgment, attracted
my attention. If you are discreet as well,
you will be exactly the wan I have wished
to perform my difficult errand to Benita.”

(To be continued in Monday's Star.)
—_—

LIGIHITNING AND RUBBERS,

Mr.

Goloshes May Be Depended Upon as a

Means of Safety for Timid People,
From the New York Proega,

The cone thing which a woman most
dreads—barring, of course, a mouse and
being out of style—is a thunder shower.
Many most estlmable women, of character
and force, who can lead great crusades and
revolutionize soclety, go all to pleces at a
clap of thunder—and a good many men,
too, for that matter.

It is not agreeable to be struck by light-
ning; nor is it at all necessary. There 18 a
sure preventive—as sure as it is simple, In-
expensive and always accessible—a pair of
rubbers. If a woman will simply put on a
pair of rubbers when the lightning begins
to flash' and the thunder to roar, and will
stand on the floor so that she touches noth-
ing else, she will be as safe as if she were
gealed in a glass cage.

Rubber is a non-conductor of electricity,
and if the lizhtning has to go througn a
sheet of rubber to get at yvou It will leave
you alone and take something else. In
other words, when you have on a pair of
rubbers, and not In contact with anything,
you are perfectly insulated.

It might be well to add that a palr of
rubbers to be effective against lightning
must be sound and whole. Do not put on
an old pair with a crack in the toe, because
electricity will get out of a very small hole
when it is cornered, and a pair of defective
rubbers will do you no good.

When It Was Proper.
From Harper's Bazar,

Mrs. Cumso (severely)—"Johnny, I heard
vou use that expression, ‘those kind,' after
I told you it was wrong."”

Johnny Cumso—"But, mamma,
right this time, I'm sure.”

Mrs. Cumso—"It i3 rever right to say
‘those kind," Johrny.”

Johnny Cumso—*But, mamma,” persisted
Johnny, *“I was speaking of those kind
girls who helped me up when I fell off my
bicycle.”

it was

MASONIC MYSTERIES

Pauline Pry Interviews Grand Re-
corder Nickerson in Boston.

THE COLDEST IODGE IN AMERICA

How a Woman Came to Be a
Lodge Member.

EVENTS OF HISTORY

Special Correspondence of The Evening Star.
BOSTON, Mass,, August 22, 1895.

A WOMAN, HAVE
]I learned the secret of
9'Free Masonry. Nat-
urally, being a wo-
man and having a
secret, I must tell It.
That I should be
plagued witk curios-

Masonry at this par-
ticular time is an in-
evitahle consegquence
of being in Boston,
where on all sidea
preparations, extan-
sive to the point of belng aggressive, are
grirg cn In anticipation of the coming
conclave of Knights Templar. Belng thus
plagued to appeal for relief to Grand Re-
corder Severlo D. Nickerson of the Massa-
chusetts Grand Lodge, was to apply at the
fountain-head af auvthority in America, In-
asmuch as Free Masonry In this county
had Its inception in Boslon. Here the
first lodge was organized; here the first
Grand Lodge was organized, and hére the

national character of the institution was’

established when, after the battle of Bun-
ker Hill, the Grand Lodge of Massachusetts
declared independence of British jurisdiec-
tion. Grand Recorder Nickerson has held
his present ofllce In this historic lodge since
1882, having been grand master more than
twenty years previous. Thus the authority
of the lodge which established, preserved
and extended Free Masonry over the west-
ern hemisphere has become, so to speak,
incarnated in this venerable official, who
is popularly known in New England as the
Nestor of the fraternity.

The Masoniec Temple on Tremont street,
alnays impressive because of Its imposing
architecture, Inspirel me not alone with
awe, but with fear as I approached it, be-
cause of the likeilhood of receiving on my
bresumptuous head &8 hammer, or a plank,
cr even the whole of the immense Knights
Templar design that was In process of con-
struction over the door. Braving this, how-
ever, as well as a large placard in the hall
upstairs, “No Visitors Admitted,” I pushed
cautiously In through the door of the grand
recorder’s office, and, by no means certaln
of the consequences, Informed the Nestor
of Free Maronry that I had come to him
to learn all a woman may know of the
secrcts of his ancient and united order.

Some Questions Answered,

The smile with which this statement
was rereived instantly embodied in the
kindly old man before me the ideal Free
Mason of a woman whose father is a mem-
ber of the fraternity. In extenuation of
my curiosity, T pointed cut to Grand Re-
corder Nickerson thkat while the news-
papers all over the country are full of Ma-
sonil» references, consequent upon the gen-
eral movement of Knights Templar toward
Boston, not one person in a hundred has
any intelligent grasp of the significance of
the most frequently recurring terms. “For
instance,”” I said, “what is Knight Temp-
larism—a post-graduate course In Free Ma-
sonry

“The Knlghts Templar have this sole
connection with Free Masons,"” answered
Mr. Nickerson; “to become a knight a man
must have taken the first three degrees of
Masonry, and have been admitted to a
chapter which covers four additional de-
grees. Beyond thls and essentially, the
knights are a wholly independent order, in
which men who have sufficient means and
corresponding tastes may enjoy the ‘pomp
and circumstance of war’ with all the un-
pleasant features eliminated. The bond of
unfon is a social one."

“Nevertheless,” I replied, “it has its base
In Free Masonry. Will you not tell me by
what means a man procures the degrees
you mentioned?"’

“Money, commonly "

“Are there not educational qualifications
necessary?"' I asked. “Does not advance
in Free Masonry mean a man’s advance In
occult lore and the wisdom that was Sol-
omon’s?"

It Is Respectable.

“Nominally, wes,” answered the grand
recorder, “but I regret to say, few, few,
very few Masons nowadays make a serlous
study of the principles of thelr order. In-
tegrity of character is made a condition of
a man’'s entrance into the fraternity. Af-
terwards, he advances as he pays his dues
and satisfies the formalities of the institu-
tion. It is popular and altogether respect-
abla to be a Free Mason, and for these rea-
sons chiefly a man prefers this to other
fraternal organlzations.™

“Why then,” 1 exclaimed In disappoint-
ment, “you are no different from any other
secret soclety. There is no real mystery
about your secret—nothing different from
anything else that somebody will not tell
me."”

I wish I might put on paper the occult
smile with which the venerable Mason re-
celved this assertion.

“Oh, yes, there iz a difference,"” he an-
swered, and, keyed to the highest pitch of
curiosity, I blurted, “What is 1t?"

“A great many Masons would find it im-
possible to answer you, if they tried to,”
he sald.

Still, this assurance that knowing nothing
at all, I would nevertheless know as much
as some Masons, did not satisfy me, and
I tried another road to the coveted knowl-
edge. “What is the real purpose of Free
Masonry?”' I asked. *“Where, when and
how did it originate? Does Bulwer’'s story
of Zanoni and George Sand's ‘Consuelo’ con-
taln the essence of your lore?"

“No one knows the origin of the order.
There are numberless theories explaining it,
but in truth its history Is without a begin-
ning, and all hlstory contains its principles
under different forms directed to different
ends, On the continent of Europe It has
played conspicuously and powerfully in
politics, and the rise and development of
Free Masonry in this country, was largely
due to politieal causes.

The Bond of Union.

“Naturally the colonists plotting inde-
pendence of the mother country. in danger
of their lives, were glad to have the pro-
tection of the bond that unites the brother-
hood of Masons. No religlous sect nor
other non-sectarian organization exhibits
such a bond. Tt saved many lives In col-
onial times, and I know personally of it
bridging the difference between rebel and
Yankee during the rebellion. One case in
particular I recall—a man whom I made a
Mason in 1861 at the attack on Fort Fisher
was wounded, and making himself known
as a Mason, firing was suspended and he
was taken .care of until his subsequent
exchange was arranged.”

“In what does this marvelous bond of
union inhere?” I asked, oh, so eagerly, but
once more the grand recorder’s occult
smile tantalized my curicsity to the point
of bursting, and for momentary relief,
I shifted to plain history. ‘‘Then, tell me,
please,” I said, “of the first Free Masons
in this ecountry.”

*“A provincial Grand Lodge of Massachu-
setts was formed on the 1st of July, 1733,
with Henry Prlce as provincial grand mas-
ter, his jurisdiction extending through
New England and over a portion of the
British province. The first warranted
lodge was St. John's Ledge, which was in-
stituted in Bostun In 1733, and exists in
substantially its original form to the pres-
ent day. The original authority for the
institution was received from Lord Mon-
tagu, grand master of the Masons of Eng-
land. In 1756 Joseph Warran organized
in Doston St. Andrew's Lodge, authority
being granted him by the Grand Lodge of
Scotland. This organization took place at
the famous old Inn, called the Green
Dragon, which Danlel Webster styled—and
it undoubtedly was so—headquarters of
the revolution. Here is a picture of the
historic hostelry."

Green Dragon Hotel.
“] looked at it—a great square old-fash-

ity concerning Free

aos
: ofiitwo stories, with' dormer
windows in the sl#ifting roof. The monoto-
ny of its flat frofft $as broken only by the
windows and doog; from & crane over the
latter of which.cWhs  suspended a huge
green dragon, thak characterized the whole.

“The charter of'8¥ Andrew's Lodge was
not received from' Scotland till 1760, when,
according to recol'ﬁ"ft was lald before the
lodge, and in t e evening ' work was
commenced undef it®by receiving Paul Re-
vers, a goldsmith engraver, as an en-
tered apprentice;!"ORevere afterward be-
ceme secretary B*d‘,hter grand master of
this lodge. i

“The Massachu=et¥s Grand Lodge was or-
ganized also inY'‘the Green Dragon in
17.9; by its grand' master, Joseph War-
ren, who was) ‘Géemmissioned by the
grand master of=Masons of Scotland ‘to
be the grand masiter! of Masons In Boston,
New England, amd ‘within 100 miles of the
same.! Paul Revere was made the senior
grand deacon of the lodge. After the grand
master, Joseph Warren, was killed at the
battle of Bunker Hiil, independence of Brit-
ish jurisdiction was declared, it being deem-
ed incongruous to accord Masonic alleglance
to a country while fighting to sunder po-
litleal ailegiance with the same. The prin-
ciple of intercational jurisdiction was not
so denied, however. The Grand Lodge of
Massachusetts now exercises such over four
lodges in Chile and one in China.

Prominent in History.

“The Masons of Massachusetts have been
unusually distinguished in many ways.
One hundred years ago the corner stone of
the state house was lald with Masonlc cer-
emonies, Paul Revere belng at the time
grand master. When George Washington
as President stood on the old state house
balcony and gave his last salutation to the
people of Boston, his fellow Masens enter-
tained him, and the Masons participated
with Lafayette in laying the corner stone
of the Bunker Hill monument. On receipt
of news of the death of George Washing-
ton, the Grand Lodge of Massachusetts
forwapded resoluticns of condolence to his
widow and requested a lock of his halr.
The request was promptly granted, and
thia lock of hair is still in possession of our
lodge, incased In a gold urn, made and en-
graved for it by Paul Revere.”

“May I see it?" I asked, whereupon the
grand recorder went into a vault, unlocked
a repository there, and brought forth a
amall, edd black walnut case, which he
opened with a rusty key, and from within
disclosed this rare relic of two colonlal he-
roes. The urn is of plain gold, about six
inchea in height, and when the top is un-
screwed. reposing on satin under glass Is a
fock of human hair that bas heen thus pre-
served almost a century. Quite as remark-
able is the work of the hand of the en-
graver, Paul Revere, which, while worn,
is still elearly legible in the Inscription:

“This urn incloses a lock of hair of the
fmmortal Washington. Presented to th=
Massachusetts Grand Locdge by his amiable
widow. Horn February 11, 1752. Obt. De-
cember 14, 1700."" .

Brought to This City.

An impressive feature of the institution of
each succeeding grand master of the Mas-
sachusetts lodge is the transmission of
the custody of this urn, with its precious
contents. On the occasion of the laying of
the corner stone of the Washington monu-
ment this urn was carried from Boston to
figure In the ceremony.

The archives of the Massachusetts Grand
Lodge are replete with historic interest.
The walls of the rooms within the temple
are covered with portraits of the heroes
conspicuous no less in the history of the
sation than In  that of Free Masonry.
Here and there,, fiftégn in all, are queer,
old-fashioned qu_ g8, decorated with
Masoric figures, ghd brought to this coun-
try in colonial days,, The library here is
the largest exclysively Masonic library in
the country. I’ r

“In addition tg all ihe other history of
Free Masonry that been made In and
ahout Boston," d Grand Recorder Nick-
«£rs50n, “New England witnessed the most
rancorous outbeeak .of the anti-Masonic
movement that Hegan In 1828, and con-
tinued till the réviva)'of Free Masonry In
1842, This arose ‘fromh a good-for-nothing
in New York stdfe contriving to gain ad-
mission Into our Traternity, and, afier pass-
ing the first deghees,“"he published what he
paraded as an expdddre of Fres Masonry.
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Tit-advised breth feeply ‘stirred by his
treachery, kidnaps _t?jls man and spirited
him away to C #!where he ‘was drop-
ped. On the whols bod¥y of Masons through-
cut the country striightway fell the onus
of a general belie? '*t_hgt the man had been
murdered by the Musons. This was never
proved; still, as”’& fesult of this episode,
politicians seized” upon the opportunity to
make capital, dnd here in New England
the matter divided father and son, arrayved
brother against brother, and wife against
husband. The matter died a natural death
in the course of ten or fiftesn years, and
during the political events of 1840 Free
Masonry was restored to its former esteem
among men, and has steadily advanced
ever since.” >

The One Woman Mason.
“Is there any truth In the oft-repeated

story that George Sand was initiated a
Free Mason,” 1 asked.

“Not any more than in the story that
Mary Ellen Lease was, I think. There is
Just one authenticated instance of a woman
becoming a Free Mason. Thers la the
lady’s pictura on the wall and the story
underneath.” i

“I saw the llkeness of a woman of com-
manding presence,-her face hetokening a
sirong mind, firm will and noble impulses.
Her dress of an early day was distin-
guished by the Masonic jewel she wore.
Her hand rested on an open book, bear-
ing the famillar square and compass of
the Masonic order.

Her name was Honorable Mrs. Aldworth
of Newmarket, County Cork. She was the
youngest child of Right Honorable Arthur
5t. Leger, created first Viscount of Doner-
aille- in 1703, and she was Initiated In
Doneraille House in Lodge 44 of Ireland.
The story of her Initiation is told by a rela-
tive, to whom she related It.

“Lodze was being held In a room of
Doneraille House, which, as was common
in those days, was separated from an ad-
Joining room by stud and brick work. The
young lady, being glddy and thoughtless,
determined to gratlfy her curiosity, and
made her arrangements accordingly. With
a palr of scissors she removed a portion of
brick from the wall, and was thus enabled
to behold everything that passed in the
rcom. Thus she witnessed the first two
degrees of Masonry, which was the ex-

tent of the proceedin of the lod
that night. " s s

The Discovery.

“Becoming aware, from the words of the
brothers, that they were abcut to separate,
the embarrassment and danger of her posi-
tion overwhelmed her, and she was near
to fainting. Overcoming her fears with a
great effort, she attempted to flee from the
room, but in so doing ran against a piece
of furniture, which fell with a loud crash.
Instantly the tyler, who was stationed on
the landing outside to which opened the
doors of both the rooms where the lodge
and the young lady were, rushed In upon
her, a candle in one hand and a drawn
sword in the other. brothers followed,
and bul for the¥mm®diate appearance of
the young ladyfs: brotker, her life would
dcubtless then and thefg have pald the pen-
ally of what was estggmed a crime. Her
brother havlnxﬁésﬁls tatéd her from the
fainting conditide into' Wwhich terror precipl-
tated her, she was plaged under charge of
the tyler in a rqom where, for two hours,
she listered to a#gry sliscussions and calm
debate, her death beimg proposed and sec-
onded. Finally :-qbe was given the choice
of submilting tb thevordeal she had wit-
nessed of the two degrees, and if she re-
fursed, the brothers.ware agaln to consult.
Notwithstanding all she had seen and
heard, the-your gyweman, With secret pleas-
ure, gladly and uphesitptingly accepted the
offer, and was accordingly Initiated. Her
subsequent career, characterized by sound
wisdom and gowst works, caused her to be
an honorable aeguisiti of the order into
which, by an ogdd combination of woman's
curfosity and man's charity, she forced an
entrance."”

This story gave my Oown curlosity new
life, and I asked Grand Recorder Nicker-
son whether by becoming & member of the
KEastern 8tar organizatior I might not ob-
tain possession of the secrets of
Masonry.

The Eanstern Star,

“Tha order of the Eastern Star is not a
degree of Free Masonry generally recog-
r'zed,” he said. 'The Graﬂd Lodge of Mas-
sachusatts, for instance, does mnot recog-
nize it. It Is an organization of the female
telatives of lMaster Masons, which dates
back but thirty or forty years, and was
then a revival of what one hundred years
ago was known In France as the Adoptive
Rite. Like many other so-called degrees
of Free Masonry, it contains nothing of the
essentlal order "

“Does the essential order correspond at
all with the principles and practices of the

Adepts of the Orlent?’ I asked, and again
recelved an occuit smile In reply.

*“Does it refer to religion?' I then asked.

“Only so far as to require of every Mason
a belief in the Supreme Being. All sects
are represented in the fraternity, as was
shown in a recent history of the
chaplaina of the different states of the
Union, who, combined, represented almost
every known denomination.”

“Then Is It not thecsophy in the true
sense of the word?" I persisted, and get-
ting no satisfactory reply to this, I further
persisted: “How is the knowledge of Free
Masonry transmitted? Are not books al-
ways a possible means of its secrets be-
coming known?" .

“The essential body of Free Masonry is
not printed; it 18 handed down to succeas-
sive members of the order by word of
mouth only. So much as is printed, though
not In general circulation, I will give you.”

Accordingly, the much tried and most
kindly grand recorder presented me with a
“Trestle Board,” which contains the moni-
torial portions of the three degrees
Free Masonry.

I have read thiz and found therein
knowledge greatest to be had under the
head of sacred numbers. I have found
therein .also outlined the dread “Dweller
on the Threshold,” and the blessed “Adon
Adal,"which the disciple Zanoni found
seeking to pass from experience of a world
of particulars into conscious existence of
the supremely ordered universe wherein
cach separate part lives and operates only
in symbolism of the whole, and I have
found therein the key to every Masonic
secret. It is this: “Add to your faith,
virtue; and to virture, knowledge; and to
knowledge, temperance; and to temperance,
patience; and to patience, godliness; and
to godliness, brotherly kindness, charity.”
Thus you have the whole mystery of Free
Masonry in your grasp.

“So mote it be.”

PAULINE PRY.
—_—

WEDDING DRESS TO HIRE.

East Side Brides Who “Tnke Back”
Their Rented Trousseaus,
From the New York Herald.

Madison street “‘braces up” a little down
near the police station, and thereabout is
a rest of curious shops. One of them has
in the window, In English and Hebrew,
this sign:

“Wedding Dresses to Hire."

I went into this shop the other day, ex-
plained after a struggle that I was
prompted by curlosity and not by a desire
to prepare for approaching nuptials, and
asked just what the slgn meant.

The proprietcr led me Into a rear room—
a stifling closet that reminded one of a
Turkish bath—lifted the lid of a big chest
and polnted out a pile of white satin gar-
ments, a little faded, but wonderfully be-
ficunced and bedizened.

“There,” he said.

“And do women who are to be married
come here and hire these dresses and re-
turn them afier the wedding?"*

“Many do."

“Why?"

“"Well, most women here can't afford a
nice wedding dress, but they all want to
look beautiful on thelr wedding day, so I
have these dresses aud so they come to
me.""

“Then one of these dresses has been worn
by several women?" :

“Maybe a hundred. One dress costs them
a dollar, a better one two or three. It Is
a great risk. They are not always careful.
Scme, however, are very good, and bring
the dress back to me with their own hands
the next day. I do not think there is much
meney In the trade, though. Perhaps not
s0 many get married now. Is the east
slde getting rich that it can afford wed-
ding dresses of Its own, or poor that it
cannot afford to marry?"

And I, not knowing, had to leave him
struggling with his own problem.

Didn't Remember the Jones Part.
From the Deteolt Free Preas.

*“Don’t y>u remember,” he began, as he sat
down beside an acquaintance in a Wood-
ward avenue car; “don’'t you remember of
my being In your office some time in
March?"'

“I distinctly remember it," was the reply.

“You do? That's lucky. Don’t you also
remember of my telling you that day that
a man named Jones had threatened to as-
sault me?"”

“No, I do not."

“But walt a bit. When I entered your of-
fice you were talking with a man with a
red nose about a horse."”

“Exactly—wanted to sell me a horse.”

“I stood by the window while he talked
to you for several minutes."”

“Yes, I think you did.”

*“When the red-nosed man left I mention-
ed }ha fact that It was snowing."

“Yes.'

“And then I spoke to you about the man
Jones—how he had threatened to lick me.”

“Must have been in some other office,”
It is all new to me about Jones.”

“*But I am sure it was in your office,” per-
al.x.:'t;d t_}'la other. "I called in the forenoon.™

“You had just come back from Chlcago?"
“Yes.'

“And I said that Jones—"'

“No—not a word about Jones.”

“Well, then, what did I say?"

“When the red-nosed man went out you
asked me if I could lend you ten dollars?”

“And what did you say?"

*1 =aid I couldn’t.”

“And was that all?"

““That was all, except that you tried three
or four other men on the same floor, and all
were short. You are surely mistaken
about Jones. Your object in coming up
into our building was to horrow ten dollars.
You must have gone into some other build-
ing with your story about Jones. You
have certainly gotten the two objects
mixed up. Can't you recall whether you—"

But the Jones man was there no longer.
He had flushed up like a man hit in the
eyve with a tomato, and gcue out on the
1ear platform to figure up how the mix-up
could have occurred.

Ynpkee-Made Alnskam Curios.
From the San Francisco Chronicle.

Ex-State Senator E. C. Voorhels of Sutter
Creek returned, with his Tamlily, from a
visit to Alaska yesterdsy, on the City of
Pueblo.

““There is one thing from which the or-
dinary tourist cannot be weaned,” said he.
“He will buy curice wherever he goes.
That is the way in Alaska. We hear a
good deal about the fine carving doae by
the native Alaskan. Now, the fact is the
Alaskan knows mighty little about carv-
ing. The crack carver of Sitka came down
to San Francisco, I was told, to learn the
art of carving, and now he turns out bar-
rels of ingenious contrivances, supposed by
his custon ers to be indigenous to the soil
of Alaska only. On a boat which went to
Juneau a short time before we arrived
there were actually 6,000 pounds of Alas-
kan curios, manufactured by Americans at
Brockton, Masas.

In the Alpine Country.
From the Chicago Record. -
Guide—""Zee zhentleman vill pay eet in
advance, m'sieur?"’
Tourist—"“What's that?"

Guide—"Pardon, m'sieur, but so ver
many zhentlemen fall and ees killI't on zee
rocks!"”

Scecluded.
From Harper's Bazar,

Clerk—"Front! Show this gentleman to
1g8.”

Guest—*Ts the room quiet?"

Clerk — “Qulet! Rather; a guest got
caught in the folding bed the other day,
and we never heard his cries for help.
Qulet, I should remark.”™

AUTUMN FASHION HINTS.

What Will and Will Not Be Worn in
Cooler Weather. =
The early fall season will witness & re-
turn to dresses.whose bodlces and skirts
will be twin sisters agaln. Whether this
presages the retirement of the blouse can
scarcely be determined just yet. It Is such
a remarkably becoming and comfortable
as well as economical artizle of attire that
it will die hard; but shopkeepers and thelr
strikers wield a great power, and they are
determired to get rid of it because it actu-
ally prevents the eale of handsome goods
in quantity to make it pay to manufacture.
‘When skirts and bodices are made of the
same material both are trimmed to the
Jlimit. When the bodice is a separate thing
it gets all the trimming, and may be made
of any lght,-alry stuff, as it iz simply used
for a foundation upon which to hang lace
and beads and velvet and embroidery,while
the skirt is as plain as a pipestem.
Light-welght cheviot, tweed, the ever-
lasting serge and the next best thing to
serge, namely, covert cloth, will be worn
all during the autumn and preity well into

STRICKEN WITH PARALYSIS,

From the Industrial News, Jackson, Mich.

Myron L. Root, & worthy workman, has lived for
nearly twenty-five years In ti@ « iy of Jackson,
Mich., at 24 Adrisn avenue, wlere he owns a
bappy bome. His health had falled him for some
years back, and the loss of his wife, two years
ogo, filled his cup of misery to overflowlng. Grief
and worry soon brought cn & stroke of paralysis. A
few weeks later he bad a second stroke, which
totally disabled him. He conld pelther move a
limb nor his hesd, and bad to be fed like & baby.
The best medical ald was furnished bim, and his
friends did all they could for him, but human
bands seemed powerless to give him relief.

Both physicians who were treating him told him,
after a consultation, that there were no means of
Lelping llm. He was then but & mere skeleton,
without power to move and scarcely strengih
enough to express bis wiches. Death was truly
muoch preferable to & lingering life of such misery
ond belplessness,

The marvelous cure, by Dr. Willlams' Piuk Pills,
of & woman afflicted similar to himself, which ap-
pearcd in the Industris]l News, was read to bim,
ond although only a lingering epark of hope ex-
dsted, he consented to give the medicine a triel,
but inkisted that another physician be ealled, in
order to lny the matter before lim. The physiclan
was d, and after a thorough exumination

the winter, unless the season is 11
severe. While crepon has lost a great deal
of its popularity, it is principally because
of its “pully” weave, which makes it liable
to frazzle out all over and suggesting to its
wearer Lhe necessity for a “shave,” it has
yet admirers by the millicn, and will vie
with the heavier materials for midautumn
wenr. Velvet is promised agaln, both as
trimming snd for the whole garment.

A pretty and simple
design for a cape of
embroidery and In-
sertion can be found
in this illustration,
and one that will not
be hard for a nimble-
fingered woman to
manufacture. The
hat is a beauty, too.
It is made of pleated
Paris muslin, with a
great big bow In
front of the crown,
to which it is caught
up. It is quite poke
shaped in front, but
narrows to almost

nothing In the back.

What will my Lady Overwelght say when
her dressmaker informs her that long wvel-
vet coats ir Louls XIV style, with big cuffs
and prepostercus pockets, #re the swell ca-
per? Won't she fume, though! Then she
will go right off and Invest in dress velvet,
only to come out looking like the fat wo-
man in the show, while her sylph-like sis-
ter will look llke a young goddess in her
regal robes.

The last bicycle craze comes painted
white. White trousers, white skirts, white
bcots, white leggins, gloves and cap and a
white enzmel wheel. A girl gotten up in
an ensemble I'ke that, who knows now to
sit on a wheel, I8 a creatire to remember
always. The material is duck or pigque for
the hot-weather runs, but white flannel
and white serge will take the place of the
cotton for early autumn wear. The Prin-
cess Laelitin of Paris has ordered six of
these all-white bicycle sults. Hers are of
white sallcloth, strapped on the seams, and
stitched with white si’k. The skirts are
kilts, which reach to the knees, where they
meet white leather leggins, fastened with
silver clasps. The high boots are all of un-
glazed leather, the hat is a glazed ollcloth
with a white ribbon band, and the jackets
are cute, lttle short-tal’ed affairs worn
over a stiff shirt.

In this day of *“specialties” the very
laiest fad for a woman is to select some
special color and live up to It in every
article of clothing that she buys. A wo-
man who elects Lo do that can dress eco-
nomically and becomingly as well When
a woman has her slippers and stockings,
fans, gloves and frocks all one color, It
isn't half the trouble to arrange a perfect
toilet. A lady let me into the secr=t of her
always smart appearance the other day.
She is no longer young, but some way she
keeps herself wonderfully well up as a
young woman. She nearly always wears
black, supplemented with some color, but
the color is a very small part of the toilet.

“l manage it this way,” she sald. *“Of
course you know I can't always be buying
clothes, but I get me a full stock of black
at the beginning of the season, and never
lose an opportunity to get an original idea
in black. I always have fine pretty black
boots and slippers, and good black gloves,
a handsome black fan, and quantities of
fine black lace. Fine lace always pays for
the buying, and it lasts forever. Then if
I want some color I get It as occasion re-
quires. But always wearing black nobody
thinks very much about my gowns or ac-
cessories, untll I come out with the last
new wrinkle In flowers or ribbons or vel-
vet, whea everybody says, 'Oh, Mrs. M.
has another new gown, she Is always buy-
ing new gowns,’ when In fact two new
gor;ua a season are all I ever afford my-
self."”

For an evening bod-
+ ice this simple bertha
will effectually mod-
ernize an out-of-date
bodice. The fold of
goods is tulle adjust-
ed about the neck of
the waist, and from
it  falls wide, fine
lace. The tulle is
tied In one knot In
front, then crosses
the bust and goes
back under the arms
to fasten at the waist
line in the back, with
long ends.

One of the quaint pretty fancles that
young ladies are carryving to the extreme is
the wearing of nun-like white collars and
cuffs. The collars are made of linen and
cut llke a sailor collar, only exaggeratad
in depth, and the cuffs actually reach to
the elbow, being fastened in three places
up the opening with linked cuff buttons.
Over a dark nun-like gown, under dimpled
chins and over dimpled hands this rig Is
decidedly fetching; but when a grand-
mother dons it and tries to masquerade as
sixteen instead of sixty, it is awfull

e I
Big Leghorn Flats.

As an example of the summer hat beau-
tiful, here is one that is simply perfect It
Is broad of brim, of fine black straw loose-
ly woven, with zarniture of quantities of
black lace, long black plumes and rich yel-
low roses. It is lifted on the left side by
quite a bunch of the roses. For a month
or more now, the big leghorn flats will

==

have their day, with lats of lace and roses
blllowing over them. Catch them up where
you wlll-make poke bonnets of them with
broad, quaintly tied string Napoleons, turn-
ed up back and froat, or farm-hand hats,
spread out with soft plumes drooping co-
quettishly over tha brim—fix them as you
will, they are picturescue and pretty.
Mins Jones.
From Life.
You may mention her name, ha ve
Apn idea of the exquisite lam-: 1 aover Swrere
Of her voice or her sparkling, bewlldering ways,
For her pame—It is shoply *“-Miss Jones!"

It gives you no hint of ber golden-brown hair;
Of her eyes that outshine preclous stones;
Of the flash of ber wit, or her highly bred alr,
they merely allode to * Joves."
It leaves you to guess at the men in her tra
Amt.h be’:nluimn expirlng gfm?:l:; = e
t the charm t proves fatal to many a swaln—
Unexpected i.:-lh!mrydn; *Jones."*
But when you have seen the effect of her glance
On th old bones,

raw youth or it
You'll admit that a knm"er shattered a lance
For a “'Queen of the "' ke *‘Miss Jones.'

If her name could be changed what a gain It
A fact which she ch

eerfully owns;
But at present, you see, she's confided to me,
Bbe prefers to stay simply—''Miss Jones!'*

of the patlent, and learning the history of the
crse, sald that he could promise me relief, and ad-
vised him to try Dr. Williams' Pink Pllls, which
he had oftrn known to surceed when everything else
had falled. The pills were procured, and he took
them according to dircctions, with the most won-
derful result. At the end of two weeks he could
walk, and at the end of four weeks, although
weak, ho was perfectly cured, and 18 now able to
do all kinds of light work, -
Dr. Willams® Plok Pills contaln, in & condensed
ull the elements necessary to give pew life
and 1lchoess to the blood and restore shattered
‘Ill!:l'm. The m'an unfniling for such
I-8cakes A8 locomofor ataxin, partlal paralysis, St.
Vitus' dance, sciatica, neuralgia, rheumulht’n. nery-
ous headache, the after effect of la grippe, palplia-
tlon of the heart,pale and sullow cowplexions, all
forms of weakness, either in male or femnle, Pink
Pills are sold by all dealers, or will be sent, post

id, ;‘:r r;zeei jr. bM’ price (G0 :thwa box, mug
g:xu wddress . Willlams'
icipe Compsny, Bcgmeemiyfng't

FALL SUGGESTIONS.

Some Styles That Will Be Popular
When Cool Weather Comes.

When the cool days come occasionally
one wants a gcwn ready to jump into. One
that might easily be used for either warm
or cool days, with a litde change of the
neck garniture, might be made like the
illvstration. The material I French chal-
lie, & light tan ground, with purpla asters
scattered over it. The teot trimming and
puffs are of the aster purple bengaline,
and so Is the pleated shirt front, finished
with a lace collarette and big lace bow
vnder the throat. Leaving this off, the
pleated front ends In a self ruffle just a
little low In front, and very becoming te

sleeves, the sash and the broad bow on the
hat are of the bengaline.

A remarkably pretty bodice may be made
of the cheap wash silk in bright pink and
whits stripe, by making a yoke of yel-
low lace and edging the tucks with narrow
Valenciennes. The style would be very
trying to any one over twenty. Carry out
the color scheme by trimming one of the
narrow-brimmed sallor hats with a triple
stiff looped bow of the silk.

There are some very good judges of
“gtyles” who say that 1830 will die before
the snows melt in March, so those who
look so quaintly pretty in 1830 rigs m
get all the good out of them possible righ
away.

Redingotes are promised for early aue~
tumn wear. The red-
ingote is only a
shortened princass
gown, and It is be-
coming to almost ev-
ervbody. One thing
is sure, If redingotes
come in blousa
waists will go out,
and go a running.
The two can't
breathe the same at-
mosphere.

Capes are, as yet,
the favored wrap,
owing to the large
sleeves, and it is
promised that thay
shall be worn all winter, too. There never
Was 4 more convenient wrap, or a more
aggravating one on a windy day, but as
long as big sleeves stay capes will stay
too. They are made very full and circular
in cut, with huge ruchings around the neck
and Failher boas will be an at-
tached feature of capes and all other
Wraps.

—— e e
A Cat Story.
From the London Spectator.

May I add to your animal stories a strilk-
Ing Instance of that spirit of jealousy
which Insists on all or none? I had a cat
which had long been an Inmate of the
house, and recelved all the attentions
which it is well known old malds lavish cn
such animals. Finding the mice were more
than one cat could attend to, I secured a
kitten, and wished to keep the two. My
cat was Indignant, and in very plain lan-
guage requested the kitten to go. I en-
deavored to make peace, lifted both onte
the table, and expostulated with puss. She
listened with a sullen expression, and then
suddenly gave a claw at the kitten's eye.

1 scolded and beat her, upon which she lefg
the hovse, and I never saw her

Ready to Try.
From Town Toples.

She—*T'll marry you, George, if you can
satisfy father that you can support me.”

He—"Do you think I could get him to
play poker with me just once?”

A Fair Investment.
From the Cincinpat! Tribune.

“Here," complained the aggrieved father,
“1 have spent nearly $15,000 on that girl's
education and now she goes and marries a
$2.500-a-year clerk."

“Well,”” sald the friend of the famlly,

“ian't that all of 15 per cent on your in-
vestment? What more do you want?”
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