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I.-THE PERFORATED BOOK.

As I laid my hand on his arm the man
started and glanced swiftly at my face.
He was a fine-looking young fellow, and
I found myself pitying him for his mis-
deeds, while I resolved 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 earlier than usual, I had chanced
to detect one of the clerks in the commis-
sion of a crime that warranted my taking
a bold measure to expose him. And yet I
hesitated to act upon my own authority;
so that when, after the first guilty start.
my man asked sharply, "Well, Andrews,
what is It?" I replied, deferentially:
"Mr. Forsythe wished to speak to you,

sir, 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 ofice and knocked gently
upon the door.
"Come in."
The head of the firm was busily engagedat his desk as I entered, but he presentlyturned to me and nodded permission to

address him.
"Mr. Mathews is outside, sir," I began."Well?' , e
"I was standing in a corner a bit ago,watching the clerks stow away the jewelryand gem,' In their cases preparatory to

locking 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 Blke 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 motion repeated. It was
enough to convince me, sir, that you are
being robbed, but I waited quietly until
the man was going out, and then asked
him to remain a few moments, as you
wished to speak to him. It was Mr.
Mathews, sir."
During this speech Mr. Forsythe was

watching. me intently, and I was rather
surprised to observe at its conclusion that
although my tale had doubtless Interestedlim, he appeared to be thinking of some-
.thing else. I stood for a few moments
watching the preoccupied look upon his
face. He was a handsomely dressed, portly
gentleman of about sixty years, with a
nearly bald head, whiskers of pure white, a
ruddy complexion, and large, keen gray
eyes.
"Shall I show him In, sirr' I ventured to

ask, after a somewhat lengthy pause.
He roused himself, nodded gravely and

replied:
"Certainly! 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 office without a word. The last
cterk but him had left the store. I bolted
and locked all the doors.
In about five minutes Mr. Forsythe ap-

peared at his 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 is no stolen prop-
erty upon him. He declared he is wholly
innocent. Now, sir, what have you to say
for yourself?'
"Here is his hat, sir," I answered, qui-

etly.
"His hat? Well, sir!'
"He left It on the showcase where he was

sitting. The diamonds are inside the
band."
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 publications on West 14th street. He
was a quiet, scholarly appearing man, evi-
dently a gentleman, and conveying the
Impression that his birth was better than
his calling. My room was In an uoner
atory of the same building 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
shop. and soon becoming desperately in
love with Josephine, I had come to spend
nearly every afternoon in her society. I
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 fancied my
visits were welcome as a relief from the
ennui of her position, even If she did not
regard me In a still better light.,We were seldomn interenpted in oun- tete-

a-tetes, as M. Croneau spent-his time while
at home in a back store room, partitioned
off from the front; but very often he pass-
ed the entire day elsewhere, whether on
business or pleasure I did not know.
Jo-sephine taught me French from the

books in that language 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 bands 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 dressmaker'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

had 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
was M. Croneau's sanctum and no one
was ever invited to enter it.
I pushed open the door and stepped in.

It was lighted by a small back window
and contained a desk, guarded by a screen,
a few old boxes in which consignments
of books were received, a shelf or two and
a fireplace. The newly arrived packing
box stood 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
scented a mystery, and examined further.
My search was rewarded by finding a
brand new volume by Du Boisgobey re-

clining on the floor between the desk and
the screen. This was what I had come
to find, so I retired to the store, and, seat-
ing myself, began its perusal. The story
started off finely, and, as is my habit. I
turned half the pages and skimmed
through to catch the drift of the plot.
My surprise and disappointment were

great when I discovered that near the
center of the book there were fully fifty
leaves perforated by a round hole near
their inner edge. This hole was about
an inch in diameter, and was cleanly cut,
as with a 'lie. I stared at it, bothering
my head for a solution of this mystery.
W hy was this perforation made? If 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
accident. Then this pocket had been
n.ade for a purpose. But what purpose?
A dry cough aroused me, and I looked up.
M. Craneau 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 denoted dismay, anger,
doubt and fear-but his features never
moved a muscle. Then he reached out
his hand, 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 foj 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 I pondered the events of the

morning and came to the conclusion that
M. Croneau was a strange man-a stranger
man than I nd thought; and that strange
things were taking place under cover of
that book business. But was it any affair
of mine? I was in love with this man's
daughter; she encouraged me in the belief
that she reciprocated my passion, and un-
doubtedly my best policy was to say noth-
ing and see no more than I could help see-
ing.
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 in our em-

ploy, Mr. Andrews?" was his first question.
"Nearly two years, sir."
"You were recommended to us by Mr.

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 nothing to complain of, sir, ex-

cepting that I believe myself capable of
doing better things."
"iExactly." He seemed to think deeply

for a moment and then asked:
"Have you any ties 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 took 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 remuneration. I shall

take care that It is liberal. Now listen 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 ran I have wished
to perform my difficult errand to Benita."

(To be continued in Monday's Star.)

*LIGHTNING AND RUBBERS,
Golouhes May Be Depended Upon a. a
Means of Safety for Timid People.

From the New York Press.
The one thing which a woman most

dreads-barring, of course, a mouse and
being out of style-is a thunder shower.
Many most estimable women, of character
and force, who can lead great crusades and
revolutionize society, go all to pieces 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 is 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
sealed in a glass cage.
Rubber Is a non-conductor of electricity,

and if the lightning has to go through a
sheet of rubber to get at you 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 pair 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 liazar.
Mrs. Cumso (severely)-"Johnny, I heard

you use that expression, 'those kind,' after
I told you it was wrong."
Johnny Cumso-"But, mamma, it was

right this time, I'm sure."
Mrs. Cumso-"It is r.ever right to say

'those kind,' Johrnny,"
Johnny Cumso-"But, mamma," persisted

Johnny, "'I was speaking of those kind
girls who helped me up when I fell off my

MASONIC MYSTERIES
Pauline Pry Interviews Grand Re-

corder Nickerson in Boston.

TIE OI T LOGE N AlRICA

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
learned the secret of

s Free Masonry. Nat-
urally, being a wo-
man and having a
secret. I must tell It.
Thset I sh'uld be

plagued with curibs-
ity concerning Free
Masonry at this par-
ticular time is an in-

/M evitable consequence
of being In Boetan,
where on all sidea
preparations, exten-

sive to the point of being aggressive, are
gcir:g en In anticipation of the coming
conclave of Knights Templar. Being thus
plagued to appeal for relief to Grand Re-
corder Severio D. Nickerson of the Massa-
chusetts Grand Lodge, was to apply at the
fountain-head of authority in America, in-
asmuch as Free Masonry in this county
had its inception in Boston. Here the
first lodge was organized; here the first
Grand Lodge was organized, and hdre 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 jurisdic-
t!on. Grand Recorder Nickerson has held
his present office 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 extendedFree 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 Masonic Temple on Tremont street,always impressive because of its imposingarchitecture, inspired me not alone with

awe, but with fear as I approached it, be-
cause of the likelihood of receiving on my
presumptuous head a hammer, or a plank.
er even the whole of the Immense KnightsTemplar design that was in process of con-
struction over the door. Braving this, how-
ever, as well as a large placard In the hallupstairs, "No Visitors Admitted," I pushed
cautiously In through the door of the grandrecorder's. office, and, by no means certainof the consequences, informed the Nestor
of Free Maronry that I had come to him
to learn all a woman may know of the
secrets of his ancient and united order.

Some Questions Answered.
The smile with which this statement

was received 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. I pointed cut to Grand Re-
corder Nickerson that while the news-
papers all over the country are full of Ma-
sonia 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 Knights 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 this 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
union 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, yes," answered the grand

recorder, "but I regret to say, few, few,
very few Masons nowadays make a serious
study of the principles of their 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-
able to be a Free Mason, and for these rea-
sons chiefly a man prefers this to other
fraternal organizations."
"Why then," I exclaimed in disappoint-

ment, "you are no different from any other
secret society. 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-
ceived this assertion.
"Oh, yes, there is a difference," he an-

swered, and, keyed to the highest pitch of
curiosity, I blurted, "What is it?"
"A great many Masons would find it im-

possible to answer you, if they tried to,"'
he said.

Still, this assurance that knowing nothing
at all, I would nevertheless know as much
as some Mason, 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-
tain 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 history 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 political 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 religious sect nor
other non-sectarian organization exhibits
such a bond. It saved many lives In col-
onial times, and I krnow personaily 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 co)untry."
"A provincial Grand Lodge of Massachu-

setts was formed on the 1st, of July. 1733.
with Henry Price 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 Lodge, which was in-
stituted in Bost~n 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 Warren organized
in Boston 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 Daniel Webster styled-and
It undoubtedly was so-headquarters of
the revolution. Here Is a picture of the
historic hostelry."

Green Dragon HoteL.
"I inlooe at it-a* rat square ald-faMb-

lna .bnameg- ejitlo-serti with- dormer
windows in tis .roof. -The monoto-

nyf its flat .o a broken only by the
windows and doeg from a. rane over the
latter of which-oaras . suspended a huge
green dragon. th diaacterlsedthe whole.
"The charter oj* Andrew's Lodge was

not received Hand till 170, when.
according to it Weas laid before the
lodge, and in the' ,' eve'ing' work was
commenced urideP iteDy receivln Paul Re-
vere, a-goldsmit&d engraver, as an en-
tered apprentide 'oRevere afterward be-
came secretary aihlater grand master of
this lodge. A

'The Massachusetts Grand -Lodge was or-
ganized also inu.the Green Dragon in
17,91 by its gralde master, Joseph War-
ren. who was) 10mmissloned by the
grand master ofaaisons of Scotland 'to
be the grand mametl ef- Masons in Boston.
New England, ari -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 Hill. independence of Brit-
ish -jurisdiction was declared, it being deem-
ed Incongruous to accord Masonic allegiance
to a country while fighting to sunder po-
litical allegiance with the same. The prin-
ciple of international jurisdiction was not
so denied, however. The Grand Lodge of
Massachusetts now exercises such over four
lodges in Chile and one in China.

Prismimeat in History.
"The Masons of Massachusetts have been

unusually distinguished in- many ways.
One hundred years ago the dorner stone of
the state house was laid with Masonic cer-

emonies, Paul Revere being at the time
grand mattel. When George Washington
as President stood on the old state house
balcony and gave his last salutation to the

people of Boston, his fellow Masons 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
forwarded resolutions of' condolende to his
widow and requested a lock of his hair.
The request was promptly granted, and
this lock othair is still in possession of our

lodge, incased in -q gold urn, made and en-

graved for. it by P~rtl Revere..' :.

"May I see it?" I asked, whereupon the
grand recorder went into a vault, unlocked
a repository tbore, and brought forth a

small, odd black walnut case, which he
opened with a rusty key, and from within
disclosed this rare relic of two colonial he-
roes. The urn is of plain -gold, about six
inches in height, and when the top is -un-
screwed. reposing .9n satin under glass is a

lock of human hair that has been 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 clearly legible in the inscription:
".This urn Inclose, a lock of hair of the

immortal Washington. Presented to the
Massachusetts Grand Lodge by his amiable
widow. Born February 11, 1752. Obt. De-
cember 14, 1799."

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 repleta. 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
niation than icerat of Free Masonry.
Here and there, ftn in all, are queer,
old-fashioned a0:atAags, decorated with
Masonic figures, *i1 ought to this coun-
try in colonial .The library here Is
the largest excl v Masonic library in
the country.
"In addition t oil he, other history of

Free Masonry t t been made in and
about Boston," d, d Recorder Nick-
erson, "New En d -witnessed the most
rancorous outb idt the anti-Masonic
movement that gar} In 1826, and con-
tinued till the r v of Free Masonry in
1842. This' arose 'b a good-for-nothing
in New York .se- ntriving to gain ad-
mission into our tefnity. and, after pass-ing the first de h published what he
p}laded. as an',e 'of Free Masonry.Ili-advised breth .eeply stirred by his
treachery, kidna { a man and spirited
him away to C iwhre hef ss. drop-ped. On the who '' of Masons through-Gut the'country drid htway fell the onus
of a general beli "thit the man had been
murdered by the os. -This'was never
proved; still. as'"esult of this episode,politicians seized' upon the opportunity to
make capital, ~And here ii New England
the matter divided father and son, arrayedbrother against brother, and wife againsthusband. The matter died a natural death
in the course of ten o'r'fIlfteen 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 SSand was initiated a
Free Mason," I 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. There is the
lady's picture on the wall and the storyunderneath."
"I saw the likeness of a woman of com-manding presence, -her face betokening a

strong 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 familiar 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
St. Leger, created first Viscount of Doner-
aille- in 1708, 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.
"Lodge was being held in a room ofDoneraille House, which, as was commonIn those days, was separated fromn an ad-

joining room by stud and. brick work. The
young lady, being giddy and thoughtless,determined to gratify her curiosity, and
made her arrangements accordingly. Witha pair of scissors she removed a portion of
brick from the wall, and was thus enabled
to behold everythin that passed in the
room. Thus she witnessed the first two
degrees of Masonry, which was the ex-
tent of the' proceedings of the lodge for
that nIght.

The Diacovery.
"Becoming aware, from the words of the

brothers, that they were about to separate,
the embarrassment aind 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
roorn, 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 rooma -where the lodge
and the young lady were, rushed in upon
her, a candle in on,,h d and a drawn
sword In the 'otltfe, Tieriothers followed,
and -but fort theirItlntdiate appearance of
the young lady!in brotiher, her life would
doubtless then anti $hem have paid the pen-
alty of whgt wjestgmed a crime. Her
brother having'~splted her from the
fainting conditi fdt'rhich terror precipi-
tated her, she urasapladed under charge of
the tyler in- a sqom where, for two hours,
she lister ed to afgry ahscussions and calm
debate. her- deatin bem proposed and see-
onided. Finally aghe in given the choice
of submitting iti thevordeal she had wit-
nssed of the two degrees, and If she re-
fused, the brothetsre again to consult.
Notwithstanding all she had seen and
he-and, the-your gewenmas, with secret pleas-
ure. gladly and -uphsitytingly accepted the
offer, and was accordingly Initiated. Her
subsequent carwe, chsracterised by sound
wisdom and goog igoras, caused- her to be
an honorable eensitn of the order Into
which, by an o4combination of woman's
curiosity and man's charity, she forced an
entrance."
This story gave my own curiosity new

life, and I asked Grand Recorder Nicker-
son Whether by becoming a member of the
Eastern-star organization I might not ob-
tamn possession of the secrets of Free
Masonry.

The Eastern Star.
"The order of the siastern Star is not a

degree of Free Masoaryeerally recog-
r.dzed," he pid. "The GrnILodge of Main-
sachusetts. for instance, oes not recog-
nize i't. It is an organizatibn of the female
relatives of Master 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
essential order"
"Does the essential order -correspond at

all with te pncnile and practices of the

"Adepts of the Orient?' I asked. and again
received an occult 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 grand
chaplains of the different states of the
Union, who, combined, represented almost
every known denomination."
"Then is It not theosophy 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 Is handed down to succes-
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 in
Free Masonry.
I have read this 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
Adai."which the disciple Zanoni found
seeking to pass from experience of a world
of particulars into conscious existence of
the supremely ordered universe wherein
each 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."
' hua 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 "Take Bark"
Their Rented Trousseaus.

From the New York Herald.
Madison street "braces up" a little down

near the police station, and thereabout is
a r:est 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 curiosity and not by a desire
to prepare for approaching nuptials, and
asked just what the sign 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 pointed out a pile of white satin gar-
ments, a little faded, but wonderfully be-
Bounced and bedizened.
"There," he said.
"And do women who are to be married

come here and hire these dresses and re-
turn them after the wedding?"
"Many do."
"Why?"
"Well, most women here can't afford a

nice wedding dress, but they all want to
look beautiful on their wedding day, so I
have these dresses and 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.
Some, 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
money in the trade, though. Perhaps not
so many get married now. Is the east
side 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 Detroit Free Prams.
"Don't you 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 wait 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 the 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-

sisted the other. "I called in the forenoon."
"Yes."
"You had just come back from Chicago?"
"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?"
"I said 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 borrow 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 Jgnes man was there no longer.

He had flushed up like a man hit In the
eye with a tomato, and gone out on the
rear platform to figure up how the mix-up
could have occurred.

Yapkee-Made Alaskan Cuaros.
From the San Francksco Chronicle.
Ex-State Senator E."C. Voorheis of Sutter

Creek returned, with his family, from a
visit to Alaska yesterday, on the City of
Pueblo.
"There is one thing from which the or-

dinary tourist cannot be weaned," said he.
"He will buy curices wherever he goes.
That Is the way in Alaska. We -hear a
good deal about the fine carving done 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 har'-
rels of ingenious contrivances, supposed by
his custorr era 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 cur'ios, manufactured by Americans at
Brockton, Mass.

-e'
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'sleur, but so ver'

many zhentlemen fall and ees kill't on see
rocks!"

Secluded.
Fromn Harper's ao.

* .

Clerk-"Frontl Show this gentleman to

Guest-"Is the room quiet?"
Clerk - "Quieti Rather; a guest got

caught in the folding bed the other, day,
and we never heard his cries for help.
Quime I should rema."

AUTUMN PASHION HINTS.

What Win and Wil Net Be Wern I.
s.eler Weather.

The early fall season will witness a re-
turn to dresses.whose bodices and skirts
will be twin sisters again. Whether'this
presages the retirement of the blouse can
scarcely be determined just yet. It is such
a remarkably beoming and comfortable
as wel as economical article of attire that
it will die hard; but shopkeepers and their
strikers wield a great power, and they are
determired to get rid of it because it actu-
ally prevents the sale 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
limit. When the bodice Is a separate thing
it gets all the trimming, and may be made
of any fight,-airy stuff, as It is simply used
for a foundation upon which to hang lace
and beads and velvet and embroldery.while
the skirt is as plain as a pipestem.
Light-weight cheviot, tweed, the ever-

lasting serge' and the next best thing to
serge, namely, -cov.ert cloth, will be worn
all during the autumn and pretty well Into
the winter, unless the season is unusually
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 the necessity for a "shave," It has
yet admirers by the million, and will vie
with the heavier materials for midautumn
wear. Velvet is promised again, both as
trimming and for the whole garment.

A pretty and simple
design for a cape of
embroidery and in-
sertion can be found
in this illustration,

°T and one that will not
be hard for a nimble-
fingered woman to
manufacture. T h e
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 Overweight say when

her dressmaker informs her that long vol-
vet coats in Louis XIV style, with big cuffs
and preposterous pockets, ere 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 like 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 enamel wheel. A girl gotten up In
an ensemble like that, who knows bow to
sit on a wheel, is a creattre to remember
always. The material is duck or pique 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 Laetitla of Paris has ordered six of
these all-white bicycle suits. Hers are of
white sailcloth, strapped on the seams, and
stitched with white silk. 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 oilcloth
with a white ribbon band, and the jackets
are cute, little short-tailed 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 to 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 secret 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.
"I manage it this way," she said. "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, until I come out with the last
new wrinkle in flowers or ribbons or vel-
vet, when everybody says, 'Oh, Mrs. M.
has another new gown, she is always buy-
ing new gowns,' when in fact two new
gowns 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, fune
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 fancies that

young ladies are carrying to the extreme is
the wearing of nun-like white collars and
cuffs. The collars are made of linen and
cut- like a sailor collar, only exaggerated
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 dimpledchins 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 sawfull

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 garniture of quantities of
black lace, long black plumes and rich yel-
low roses. It in 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 lots of lace and roses
billowing over them. Catch them up where
you will-make poke bonnets of them with
broad, quaintly tied string Napoleons, turn-
ed up back and front, or farm-hand hats,
spread out with soft plumcs drooping co-
quettishly over the brim-fix them as you
will, they are picturesque and pretty.

Mss Jones.
roms Life.
You may mention her name, but it never conveys
An Idea of the exquisite tonreOf her voice or her sparkling, bewildering ways,
For her name-it is simply "MIss Jones!"

It gsf you no hint of her golden-brows lair;
rheeysthat entshlne precious stoes-Of the flesh of her wit. or her blly bred air,When they merely al1.de to "Jones."

Adhr setorspllggrnaAt tecari'mh res ftalto-ar a -wain-

But when you have seen the egfeet of her ginneOn raw youth or derpt old hoses,
You'll admit that a kin tnever shattered a lance
For a "Qeen of the " like "Miss Jonee."

If her nnme could be changed what a gain it
would he-

A facet whieb she cerlowu;
But at prsnyusee, sha coied tom,

STRICKENWITH PARALYSIS,
em the I~ntrl News, Jai.e.. Mieh.

Myes L.I oot, a werthy wetmaa, he lived or
arly twesty-are years fin " : t eru..t...

Mieh., at li Aries ams Stee he wn a
heiy homse. His health had fledim er ors
years eekshid the less of hi wife, two years
ago, ileWh csp of misery to oversri . Grif
ad worry see besaght a a strahe et prassl. A
few weehk later he had a sesad -sthe , whit
totally disabed him. He room M.mb.. mee a
limb se his head, and had to be fed Ube' baby.
'Th best mem Aid was tsimed him, and his
friends did aR the emul for Mm. but bumal
hands seemed sswmist atie hi ueier.
Both p5lietsm who were teaU imgM tle him,

after a oe..itation, that there wire na mea of
helping bim. He was the. but a mom skeletas.
without power to mre and scarcely strength
enough to express his wlshea, Death was truly
much preferable to a lingering lies ot weh miser
and helilemaem.
The marvelos mse, by Dr. Wiliams' Pik Pi.

of a woman asicted .nar to himslf, which ap-pesrl to the Industrial News, was read to him,
sd although only a lingering spark of hops ea- *

isted, he couented .to give the medicine a trial,
but lsisted that another physician be called, Is
order to lay the matter before til. The physician
was sumnoped, and after a thorough exanminatia
of the patient, and learniag the history of the
cove, said that he could pramise ma meler, ad ad-
vised him to try Dr. Wim...- Pin Pills whi
he had often haown to arceed when everything else
had felled. The pils were preeied, -ad he itk
them according to directios,. with the most woo-
derful result. At the eat of twa -weeks .e could
walk, and at the .eed of four w s, althoughweek, he was perfectly cured, and lo mr abl Is
do all kinds of light week.
Dr. Williem.* Pink Pills coes..I.a a eondensedform. all the eemnsts -eeesy to give sew life

and aichnem to the blood and restore stterd
d~seasee as lcmotor als partiel purt)-ic t.Vitee' dsace, eciatice. seorslaM, rheumatism. seev-mus headache, the attar shect of Iv-zpe~upitiea of the heartjiale And a1ellwcmams I
forms of weakens, either in male or female.Pills are sold by all deasers, or will he seat, pest
p on o pric 0 cotes a he, orisulins C .~mpes.adety,N~t.T

FALL SUGGESTIOMS.
Some styles That WIll No Pepalaw

When Cool Weather Coames.
When the cool days come occasionaly

one wants a gcwn ready to jump Into. One
that might easily be used for either warm
or cool days, with a little change of the
neck garniture, might be made like the
illustration. The material is French chal-
lie, a light tan ground, with purple asters
scattered over it. The foot 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
under the throat. Leaving this off. the
pleated front ends in a self ruds. Just a
little low in front, and very becoming to

a plump person. The lower part of the
sleeves, the Sash and the broad bow on the
hat ar of the bengalne.
A remarkably pretty bodice may be made

of the 'cheap wash silk In bright pink and
white stripe, by making a yoke of yel-
low lace and edging the tucks with narrow
Valenclennes. Tse style would be very
trying to any one over twenty. Carry out
the color scheme by trimming one of the
narrow-brimmed sailor hats with a triple
stiff looped bow of the silk.
There are some very good judges of

"styles" who say that 180 will die before
the snows melt In March, so those who
look so quaintly pretty in 1i0 rige mus
get all the good out of them posible right
away.
Redingotes are promised fns early a.
tumn wear. The red-
ingote is only a
shortened princeAs
gown, and It is be-
coming to almost ow

is sure, It
come in bloue.
waists will' go out,
and go a runntne
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 they
shall be worn all winter, too. There never
was a more convenient wrap, or a mrse
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 ruchinge around the neck
and edges. Fe sther boas will be an at-
tached feature of capes and all otheg
wraps.

A Cat Story.
tem the Na.. Spectate.
May I add to your animal stories a stribe

lag Instance of that spirit of jealousy
wbich insists on all or none? I had a cat
which had long been an Inate of the
house, and received all the atteatioes
which it is well known old maIds lavish ca
such anitmals, inding the mie were more
than one cat could attend to. I secured a
kitten, and wished to keepi the two, Mycat wa indignant, and In very plain a-
guage requested the kitten- to go. I en-
doavored to make pesce, lifted both onto
the table. and expostulated with puss. She
listened with a sullen expression, ar-d thea
suddenly gave a claw at the kitten's eye,
I scolded and beat her, upon which she left
the hotuse, and I never saw her agen.

Ready to Try.
14eam Thwn Taples.
She-"I'll marry you, George, If you ca

satisfy father that you can support me."
He--"Do you think I could get him to

play poker with me just once?'

A Pal, Investment.
Froen the aeisati Tribue.
"Here," complained the aggrieved father,

"I have spent nearly 115,000 on that girl's
education and now she goes ad marries a
12,500-a-year clerk."
"Well," said the friend of the family,

"Isn't that all of 15 per cent on your In-
vestment?. What more do yon want?"
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