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The \\/ife*s Secret,
OR A BITTER RECKONTNG

B y  CHARLOTTB M . BRA BM B

! HA t til

mg a dozen sheets of paper ta  b it  daaira
to be neither too soft nor too hard , be 
decided at last th a t the shorter and plain
er he made it the better; and this was 
what he had w ritten:

**Mj  l>ear Ethel— I should not h are  
had the courage to do as you h a re  done; 
but perhaps you are right— as indeed you 
always are. F or the fu ture will you 
allow me to consider myself

“ Your fa ith tu l friend.
“JOHN DORNTONT*

" I  am glad—so very glad I w rote it. 
It would have been dreadful If we had 
married, and Jack  had found out that 
he did not care for me afterw ard . Now 
I had better destroy that anonymous 
letter. I thought that perhaps Jack  
might hare  wished the engagement to 
continue, in which case I should hare  
sent the letter to him and asked far aa  
explanation.’*

So E thel went bravely about her home 
duties, though her very lips were white 
with the restraint she was putting on 
her feelings. She tried with ail her 
strength of mind she possessed to put her 
humiliating grief away from her.

“ Why should l sorrow for him if he 
can throw me off without one word of 
regret?” she asked herself, angrily.

Still, In spite of her determ ination to 
crush her love under the weight of ker 
self-respect, she uow and again felt as 
if her heart would break. She resolute
ly denied herself the relief of tears, and 
suffered fa r more intensely in conse
quence.

The thrushes and the lively robins and 
perky sparrows were having a good time 
of it on the lawns at the W igwam that 
morning. Captain Felling was fon 1 of 
these small birus, aud liked to see them 
about the place, and he sad detenu ae*i 
to de what he could to tame them dur
ing the hard winter weather, shoul i he 
decide to stay on in the W igwam, which 
he had taken furnished for six months. 
He did not take much noth'* of the little 
creatures this morning, though. He was 
in a “brown study ” and sat so motion
less on his comfortable cane chair under 
the veranda th at the more courageous of 
the birds hopped about within a yard 
of his feet.

The fact was C aptain Felling was dis
appointed. He had expected a letter 
either from Ethel or Mr. Mallect that 
aiurumg, to settle their visit on the m or
row.

“ Even if they do not care to come.** 
a chance of doing youLhe toid himself, “they might have been 

ud it will come if I am i civil enough to send tome conventional 
patient,” the girl thought. j excuse.”

A fte r dressing Miss Mailing and mak- After awhile it occurred te him th a t 
fog the dressing room tidy. Babette pass- perhaps the Mallets had w ritten, and

C H A P T E R  IX .
F or some reason Pauline Mailing was 

ta a Tery irritable state of mind. Per
haps ah* was regretting the moment's 
impulse th a t had prompted her to ac
cept a nameless young painter. Bsbette. 
too, seemingly had a weight ou her mind. 
She crept about her work, layiug out 
Miss Mailing’s elegant evening toilet 
with a subdued air very different from 
her usual noiseless activity. Babette was 
doiag her best to get through her duties, 
when, as ill luck would have it. memory 
for a moment asserted itself and brought 
beforo her a picture of a pretty black- 
eyed urchin tossing from side to side in 
his small cot and crying out her name 
unceasingly as he refused the cooling 
drink offered by a hand he did not love. 
The maid sobbed—sobbed audibly.

Misa Mailing raised her eyes from 
their contemplation of the carpet and 
looked ia dignified surprise at the young 
Freuehwcm an. Noting for the first time 
the signs of tears on her face. Miss 
Mailing felt angry.

“ W hat in heaven’s name is the m atter 
with you. B abette? P ray don’t let me 
have any weeping and wailing. If there 
is one thing that exasperates me more 
than another, it is a crying woman.”

“ Pardon, mademoiselle; the grief over
came me in spite of myself. I did not 
intend to speak; but. as you have notice*! 
my sorrow. I  will make bold to tell ywu 
th a t 1 have a little stepbrother, the only 
being in the world who Is related to me. 
and I have here a letter telling me he 
is very ill. and that he asks for me night 
tn d  day—sight and day." The poor girl’s 
voice broke for a uom eat; bat she rallied 
sad  went on. “ If mademoiselle could 
spare me for just enough time to get to 
Boulogne and back to see the poor little 
fellow r*

“ And what am I to do in the mean
time??*’ Pauline asked Icily. “Of course 
you caa go if you like; but you need n«»t 
come back. I am surprised you should 
ask me suck an insane thing, when you 
know the house will be full of peuple the 
day after to-morrow. I could not possi
bly do without you. P ray  do not say an
other word about it. aud please leave off 
crying.”

Babette moved away to the fa r end 
of the room, wiped her eyes, and stood 
for an instant quite still, repressing the 
sobs that shook her frame.

“ If  my little Pierre dies without see
ing me 1 will never forgive you— uever 
I  will watch f 
a great harm.

ed through the picture gallery oq her w a y  ! 
to Mrs. Perkins’ sanctum for her usual ] 
cup of tea. Thinking everybody

the letter had miscarried— an<l he 
felt somewhat relieved a t the bare idea. 
He made up his mind that he e c a  d go

be downstairs, gne stopped at Jack 's  easel ! up to town in any case; and as he went
and looked at Pauline's picture.

“So you think the world »  made for i 
your pleasure? You are too high a lady 
to trouble yourself with your servants 
affairs; but perhaps they will trouble 
themselves with yours, madame! I have 
seen you ffinch and shr.vei up strangely 
sometimes. People don't shrivel up for 
nothing, unless they have a fear of some
thing; and if they have a secret fear, 
there must be something had to cause 
it. If my little darling dies without the 
comfort of kissing his Babette euce, it 
will be your fault; and ail my life long 
I will watch, watch, watch, to try to 
repay your cruelty to me and him!”— 
nn l she looked as if she meant it.

Jack, who had stopped until the last 
moment finishing his ra tner difficult let
ter to E thel m his own room, was struck 
by the inteuse hatred in the wom ans 
face as he opened the door, wondered for 
the moment what could have caused it. 
wished the next that he could call it up 
a t will and use her as a model for a fiend, 
and the next moment forgot all about it. 
Throw ing bis letter on the hail table, 
be hurried into tue drawing room to 
m ake his peace for being late.

B abette had her quiet cup of tea with 
Mrs. Perkins, and. with a plentiful shed
ding of tears, wrote to the woman who 
had charge of little Pierre, to say that 
abe could not come to her darling just 
now.

The letter was full of loving m**n*ge* 
and promises, and the poor girl’s heart 
felt very heavy as she put it into the 
bag. Bhe had takes it into the hail her 
self. There was soother letter lying 
there ready stamped for the post; she 
took it up earelesaiy, recognized it by the 
red seal as the one Jack  had had in his 
baud when he passed her in the gallery, 
and stood transfixed with surprise as she 
read the address.

"The address of that pretty demoiselle 
that I followed home from the museum, 
by her orders! Why, there is something 
in thie! Wrby, if she wants the addrees 
of a lady who la known to Monsieur 
Dornton, does aha not ask him, instead 
of setting me to follow her like a po
liceman? 1 shall have that to find out!”

“ Babette, I want you,” Mrs. Perkins 
called from the door that shut off the 
servants’ quarters.

Something in the voice, some subtle 
touch of sympathy, struck B abette’s 
quick ear. She turned se sharply that 
Mrs. Perkins had not time to conceal 
tike olack bordered letter she held in her 
band. W ith a heart rending cry, Babette 
s tarted  forward and snatched the letter 
from  her.

She was a quick. Impetuous, unreason 
tag and unreasonable creature; she did 
not atop to consider that she could not 
have reached the child even If Pauline 
bad given her instant consent. She re
membered only that her mistress bad 
been cruel to her In the time of her 
trouble; and she registered s vow that. If 
there  was any secret in Pauline Mall- 
tag 's  past life, aha would bant It out and 
bum ilia ta her

•  • • • * • •
A le tter lay by E thel's p iste; but shs 

did Dot teoch it. Mr. M illett, self-ab
sorbed aa  ever, did not notice how his 
d augh ter was struggling to preserve bar 
usual composure all through the break
fa s t time.

Js*ik Dornton had not Intended to be 
gruel when he wrote; but, af te r destroy-

along he would decide upon what course 
he would pursue. And all through hi* 
vacillation he never once adm itted to 
himself that it was hie longing to see 
Ethel again th at had for the moment 
transform ed him into a human shuttle
cock.

Notwithstanding a short notice, the 
phaetou was ready a minute before the 
appointed time looking perfect ia every 
detail. Felling had the reins in bis hand 
and his foot on the s te ^  when he noticed 
a telegraph boy coming toward the house. 
He waited a moment. Yes, it was for 
him!

“ From  Geoffrey M allett, Buckingham 
street. Bloomsbury, to Captain Pei ling. 
The Wigwam. Wimbledon. Shall be with 
you a t 2 o’clock to-morrow. G et sketches 
in inspection order.”

And the man of thirty  felt a lad again 
in his light-heartedness, as he ten t his 
handsome bays along the road.

C H A P T E R  X.
Jac k ’s love-making went on swim

mingly during the lovely summer w eath
er and among the beauties of Mailing 
ford. The house was full of visitors 
now. and. in accordance with Panim e * 
wishes, their engagement was kept s tric t
ly private. $hH. in spite of all their 
care, the sta te  ef affairs was pretty 
shrewdly gnenssd at by most of the p*o» 
ple about them, and the well-bred gueets 

ondered imme»*ely a t Mias M ailing’s 
idden fit of mi worldliness. Btmngely 

enough, Babette, with all her sharpness, 
one of the last to hear of her mt# 

tress’ infatuation for the “artist chap.” 
as he was scornfully described among the 
servants; but the moment she did hear of 
It she b**gaR wondering and watching un
til in her own mind she was sure that 
Miss Mailing was really deeply in k** 
with this good-looking Mr. Iforriton. 
Babette liked Jack , and, knowing, im she 
believed she did, the evil of Pauline's 
heart, she was sorry to think that such 
an altogether too charm ing yonug man 
should be so thrown way.

Bo B abette was alw ays on the watch 
for some clew that would help her to 
discover her young m istress’ secret; arid 
at this time she showed great interest 
in Mrs. Perkins' gossip about the family 
hoping to glean sonic scrap of inform a
tion th at might be of use to ber in fu r 
thering,, her revengeful purpose.

“And If mademoiselle had married 
against the wishes of Milord Hummers, 
or without bis consent, she would have 
lost the whole esta te?”  she asked, one 
evening In August, as she sipped ber tea 
leisurely.

"Yes, if she did so before she was 
twenty-fiva; but afte r her twenty-fifth 
birthday she wui be free to m arry whom
soever she pleases; and, as she will be 
twenty-five on the seventeenth of next 
month, there ia not much chance of ber 
sacrificing the esta te a t thia late day, 
after waiting until now.”

“T h a t la ao,” observed Babette, with 
a disappointed air. Hhe reflected for a 
few momenta, and a flash of intelligence 
crossed her face as she asked, “ And If 
mademoiselle had married in ber ex
treme youth—b#t»3Fe she was known aa 
the heireee of fhe property—hew then?” 

“ I think she would lose everything.” 
"W ho would have It a f te r her?”
"S ir Geoffrey, the late baronefe  

brother.** v
"T e  be sure! I t  moat have been a  m

blow te  him when h e found himself rob
bed ef everything by bis brother's In
justice. W hat did he do? W here did he
«*r*

*T don't know. H e la as proud as any 
of the family, and. when hie brother 
told him never to come near the place 
again, ha put on hia hat without one 
word, and walked aw ay with hia head aa 
high aa If he were the heir of thousands. 
W e’ve never aeeu a sight of him since 
th a t day, aud it’s my belief we never 
shall.'*

B abette believed she had found tbs 
keynote to Pauline’s secret trouble. T ha t 
there was secret trouble she sever doubt- 
for a a  instant. She had observed her 
m istress too closely to be misled on th at 
point; th e  knew th a t nothing but some 
mighty feer could cause those sudden 
■ta r ts , followed by periods of anxious, 
heavy-browed thought, to which she was 
subject. Aud. when B abette went ap- 
stairs, she reasoned the m atter ont.

“ I have heard th a t she never knew 
she was her uncle’s heiress until after 
her fa ther's  death. W hat ia more likely 
then than  she should have married out 
there In Ita ly — m arried some poor idiot 
who was caught by her pretty face? And 
then, when my lady suddenly finds th a t 
she is a rich woman, she is tired of this 
poor fool, aud runs away aud enjoys her 
life by herself. I believe l have found 
the dark  spot in my fine lady’s life! If 
this ig as I think. 1 can take front her 
her beloved fiance and her riches at oue 
blow. How glorious that would be!”

H er face glowed with savage satie 
faction at the bare thought of so com
plete a reveugc. She left her seat by the 
bay window of Pauline’s dressing room, 
and paced up and dowu. her etc ite iuent 
being too great for her to rem ain still. 
T he dusky gloom deepened until the roots 
was all in shadow, and presently a house
maid came In and lighted the candles m 
the large silver branches on the toilet 
table.

Aa the door closed behind the maid Ba 
bette resumed her promenade, aud came 
to a sudden atop as her eyes rented on 
the key left in the lock of a small brouae 
box. This box contained Miss Mailing s 
private keys! She locked up very little, 
but w hat she did lock up she was ra ther 
particular about, aud her keys were In
variably kept in this Indian box. the 
key of which she carried about with 
her.

As Babette stood looking with a dull, 
fascinated gaze a t the key. ske heard 
the rustle of ailkeu skirts in the gallery 
outside. W ith s  swoop like a haw k’s, 
so sw ift sod uoiseless was it. she pluck
ed the little key from the lock and slip
ped it into the pocket ef her dainty frill
ed apron. T he next instant Miss Mailing 
turned the handle of the doer and saw 
Babette rearranging the lace draperies 
round the looking glass. She crossed the 
room and weat straight te the table 
glanced quickly a t the box, and then 
turned to Babette.

"H ave you seeu the key of thia hex?”
“ Not to-day. mademoiselle.”
“ Provoking!” She took it up in her 

hands and shook it. Yes. the keys sre  
inside. Babette. I wish you not to leave 
these rooms to-night until I come np 
to bed. l have dropped the key some
where. I don 't suppose it will be f >uad 
until w# have daylight to help us— it is 
so small. Have your supper sent up te 
you here.”

“ Very good, mademoiselle.”
B abette stood with her hands held 

tightly over her heart, listeumg te the 
rustle of the silken skirts siong the gal
le ry ’ snd d«»we the stairs. Then her 
expression changed from strained a tte n 
tion te vivid trium ph. She threw her 
clasped hands high over her head, 8h*» 
locked both doors, closed one window to 
prevent the blinds from fluttering, and 
then unlocked the small bronze box. Hhe 
laughed as she picked eut a key from 
the banrk and tried to unlock Pauline's 
large desk.

“ At la s t”’ she whispered, as the tack 
of the desk flew bac-u

<T» W* ~.uMeoM »

J net R esen tm en t.
“ You say yotir Iw erd began to  grow 

w hen you w ere 11V” rem ark ed  th e  vis
ito r a t  th e  d im e m useum . "M ay I ask 
bow long It has tak en  you to  b ring  It 
to Its p re sen t m agnificent p ropor 
Hons?”

“ Sir,” said  th e  B earded Lady, ju s tly  
Incense*!, “yon a re  th e  first m an th a t  
has ever d ared  to  ask  my age!” —Chi 
rtkgo T ribune .

PftKBCISNCB.

M l  tb s  nky was gray and grim.
By the w inter’s breath congealed;

Bure aud gaunt were bush and Umb, 
W hite and bleak were moor and field.

B ut beneath the froseo and 
fUlrsed a bout of blossoms, shy.

Buying, w ith trium phant ned:
“Spring ia nigh!”

Through the grove a runtie crept: 
Neighbor unto neighbor spoke;

D ryads wbo for long had slept 
In  their cells af hark a woks.

F ait a aubtls, eager thrill.
Stretched their arms, by rigor numb.

Fanned the word o’er vata and hill: 
“Spring ia come!"

"Blind, insensate thingsT* 1 thought, 
“Ail the world is ice and snow;

Yours a hope too dearly bought.
Aa a few short days will show.

Spring, you prate? When deep amid 
Frost and drift tie leaf and spear!”

But. behold, e’en while 1 chid 
8priag was here!

— New Englaud Magasine.

COSSACKS O f T IE CZAR.

THE CASE OF FLORA. j

w
l l .U B R K T  FKAKKY » >  al 

ready spoken of a ,  an old 
bachelor" w hen be flrat w ent 

to  board  w ith  Mrs. A lbrecht. H e was 
2S then , s  m an of so tnaw hat p a r tic u la r  
h ab its , aone of them  very sociable. 
W bat he w anted  was a quiet. .-ornfort 
ab le  p lace to  board, aa hom elike ss  
possible an d  free from  any an uoysnee 
from  o th er boarder*. H e offered Mrs. 
A lbrecht unim peachab le  references 
an d  dem anded th e  like o f her, caution  
being his s trong  point. Even then  be 
w ould only take th e  room for a week, 
having  hi* d oub ts of F lora A lbrecht, a 
m isa of U  H e feared  she m ight be 
noisy and he w an ted  to try  th e  place 
before be definitely settled  down 

At the end of th e  week, however, be 
sent for his truuks. congra tu la tin g  
h im self upon th e  c ircu m stan ce of hav 
lag a t las t found som ething th a t  sa lt 
ed btai. Mr*. A lbrscbt was a quiet, 
nea t, self-contained little  w om an s h s  
did not b o ther him w ith  a ttem p ts  a t ; 
conversation , kept bis room la  perfect 
o rd e r aud  gave him a good b reck fast 
an d  d in n er W bat more m od he w ant ' 
Aa for F lora, the  lanky d au g h te r with 
the uaually touaied mao* of ligh t hair 
‘ra rey  *aw scarcely an y th in g  of her 

h ea rd  lee*
On his part. F rarey  was s model 

hoarder, quiet, reg u lar and  prom pt In 
hla settlem ent*  He paid m onthly now 
T he experim en tal s tag e had puased and 
a* fa r  a* he knew  he wa* w illing to 
spend the re*t of his day* w ith  the Al

N ew , d .ap a icb es  from  various p a r ts  o f Kusala rep o rt bow th e  ' '-m u rk s  
h a te  m ad* b ru ta l use of tb s tr  saber*  an d  whip* ag a in st th e  exc ited  psapla
T he C oasack’s whip is an  in s tru m en t o f to rtu re , an d  it t* used  by th ese  setup 
b a rb a ria n  follow ers of the  Omar w ith  w onderfu l expert a c e  d e n e  ra lly  the  
Whip ha* bu t one thong or laah; occasionally  It ha* tw o  or th re e  T he sod  o f 
each  thong la loaded w ith  a btt o f iron  o r lead to render th e  pain  an d  around 
inflicted m ore Intense A t'u aaark  ha* been know n to  pick an  sy# from  n 
m an 's  face w ith a blow of hia in ln la tu rs  knout. H e can  apllt an  applo  on 
a u iau 'a head w ith a cu t o f th e  lash  an d  he can  sn ip  off th e  b urn ing  end 
of a m atch held In a com rade’s Auger* Hut no th o u g h ts  as  to  accuracy  of 
s tru k e  govern him w hen confron ted  w ith  a vengeful, how ling mob T hen he 
sim ply lays abou t bleu w ith  the full s tren g th  of hi* lusty arm . and  th e  reetp- 
teu t of the blow* will rem em ber for a life tim e th a t he h a ,  had an  en co u n ter 
w ith theae derailed  hireling* of absolutism .

T h e i osaaefc* a re  said to be of T a r ta r  origin. T hey genera lly  Inhab it 
th e  steppe* of f tu sa ti  abou t tb s  low er lion  an d  fruleper, bu t a re  found la  
leaser num ber in  eas te rn  Kuaata C aucasia  sn d  S iberia E thnologist*  a re  
un ce rta in  aa to th e ir  origin, bu t th e ir  nucleus ta auppueed to  hav e  consisted  
of refugee* from  the an. lent lim it* of Rusal* forced by hostile Invasion to  
adoption  of m ilitary  o rg an isa tion , and  la te r  in to  a m ore o r ieoa free  tr ib a l 
ex istence They have Indulged In m any unsuccessfu l ravolta ag a inst tb s  
i 'sa ra , ending In th e ir subjection , bu t they  re ta in  various p riv ileges W ith 
regard  to th e ir m ilitary  prow sea they  w ere su rro u n d ed  w ith a c e rta in  a m ean t 
of rom ance, like th e  F rench  so u av e  and  th e  tT uaa lan  u h lan ; bu t the  w a r 
w ith  Jap a n  ha* tended to  d ispel m uch of th e  g lam our th a t  a tten d ed  th e ir 
alleged exploits

T he t 'u aaark  w as supposed to He u n p aralle led  aa a scen t tn  fa c t, he 
was supposed to be the eye an d  soul e f  th e  I ' u n  legions But th e  unpre
ten tious cav a lry m en  of the  M ikado has show n th a t aa a arout and  flgfater he 
rank* aa high. If nut h igher th an  th e  v aun ted  Cossack T he Ceenark gen 
erally  la aruiod w ith  a rifle w ithou t bayonet, an d  w ith  a sw ard , w hich h as  
ne scab b ard  The fron t ra n k s  of moat Cuaaack rag lw eu ts  also  c a rry  lance* 
At the beginning  of the w ar w ith  Ja p a n  It w as salt m ated th a t thee* w ere ISO 
regim ents of < 'oesack* of atx aqua.tr>,ue each  and  eighteen  of four squadrons, 
beoide* Bfty th ree Independent xque.tr >n* Army serv ice w ith  them  begins 
.it th e  age Of !H and laata for tw en ty  years, aevaa of w b c b  I# ta  ac tu a l **» 
vice and generally  they provide m ost of th e ir ow n equipm ent.

l  t»unce fo r Iftm .
"A h!” sighed  th e  fa ir  maid.

knew  w h a t It Is to have lovnl and
lost.”

" in d eed !"  exclaim ed th e  su rp rised  
you th , who had hopes th a t  her fa th e r 
would give him  a Job as  son-in-law  
som e day.

"Y es," exp la ined  th e  fa ir  ane. "P oor, 
d e a r F ldo  passed  In Ids check* th is 
m orning ."

H a v in g  a n d  T h in k  in n .
“ W hy is it." naked th e  young widow, 

“ th a t you old bachelor* say such  hor 
rid th in g s?  M arried men n ev e r talk  
th a t  w ay.”

"T h a t 'a  easily  exp la ined .” replied 
th e  o. b. “ A bachelo r la In a position 
to say  w h a t a m arried  m an Is only 
p erm itted  to th ink .

F e m in in e  W ag .
Mr*. H om er—O nr new  neighbor 1s 

an  aw fu lly  fo rw ard  wom an.
H o m er—In w hat way?
Mr*. H o m er— W hy. when 1 called on 

h er th is  a f te rn o o n  she proceeded to 
tell me all ab o u t th e  tro u b le  sb e  has 
w ith  se rv an t*  before I had a chance 
to  tell b e r  mine.

A r t f u l  D o d g e r .
k e —T h en  I m ay  hope?
Hhe— W ell, yon m ay ask  papa.
He— I m possible.
ghe— W hy do you say th a t?
H e— B ecause I h a v e n 't  been ab le  to  

get t ig h t  of him  since I loaned him  f  10 
b efo re  C hriatm aa.

Hla Id e a  of i t .
T h e  M in iste r— Young m an, you 

should b* m ak ing  p re p ara tio n s  fo r 
ot* rn  tty .

Young M an—I am, sir. T he girl I 
am  engaged  to  la tak in g  lessons a t  a  
cooking school.

i *  » .  via o r  t a a t k i u n r m .

b re rh ts . f ie  w ent dow a to the whole- 
a le  grocery bens*, w here he bad aa 
xcelb-nt. position, every m orning *t * 
c le rk  and  re tu rn ed  a t * 'O In tlaaa 

for d tn u er Sometim e* he spent tha 
evening In hla room. Sending an Im 
p rov tag  (.*wk. som etim e* be went out 
to hear an  Im proving lecture.

F ra re y  w as to ta lly  Indifferent to th a  
budding  ch a rm s of F lora, who wa* re 
ally  aa h ea rty  and  wholesom e a girt 
aa need be I t w aa a year or tw o bo 
fore she began to bud a t a ll—tw a 
year* a t  least ho fore F rarey  took any  
notice o f th e  fact. She wore her Brat 
pom padour for th ree evening* liefer* 
he observed even th a t. A year la te r 
or thereabou t*  F rarey , m eeting her ia 
the hall, saw  th a t she wa* w earing an 
uncom m only a l l r s r t i r e  w hite dree* 
and  m entally  rem arked  th a t ah* had 
tieontlfn l w hite leeth  th a t showed to 
a d ra n ta g e  w hen aha smiled.

T hen F lora w ent sw ay  som ew here 
to  take a canrae of th e  h igher ed u ca
tion. Ferhap* F rarey  rnlseed her. but 
he hard ly  knew  It la e e rta la  th a t In 
a general way and  w ithou t any re fe r 
ence to n n y b q d r In p a r tic u la r  he had 
occasional though ts a f  se ttling  dow n In 
a hom e of hi* own. I t would be nice 
to have some one to read  the Im prov
ing hooka to and  to tak e  to th e  Im
proving  lecture*. T h a t w as all It 
am oun ted  to  — Juat hazy general 
thoughts.

B ut when F lo ra re tu rn ed  a y ea r 
la te r  w tth ch a rm s th a t now began to 
blosamn from  the bud hia reflection* 
becam e m ore definite.

"P d  beat go alow ab o u t th is.” he 
aald to hlm aelf. "A m an needs som e
th in g  m ore th an  pearly  teeth  and a 
roay com plexion to m ake him com fort
ab le .”

So he did not encourage ber, though, 
w hen sbe w ent aw ay  the following 
J u n e  fo r her aecond year, b s  bought 
h e r "T h e  Stone* of Venice” and  the 
N orth  A m erican Review to reed  on the 
tra in  fo r which abe w aa very g ra te 
ful

T im e pa seed and  F lo ra  cam e beck. 
On th e  evening of b er e rrlvn l w hat be 
celled ber Im provem ent alm ost took 
F re re y 'a  b rea th  a w a y . H or form er 
p ret tines* bed becom e ac tu a l b eau ty  
an d  h e r co n re rta tle n , w hich H i a  Al
b re ch t do longer a ttem p ted  to  root ra in , 
w aa b r ig h t

T h e  n ex t m orning  F ra re y  m ot F lo ra  
on th e  sta ir*  an d  a s  ho s tand  aside tn

"m other tells me (ba t »•• u c of your f
th ings need m ending T h ere  a r e  or— 
som e socks th a t need darn in g  am i j 
o th er thing* Yon know, m other never 
had orach tim e for such thing*. b u t I [ 
have, a m l—I w»n«lrr If you would let j 
tue try  my hand at them ."

W bat would you bavo tho u g h t la 
such a case?

At Brat the  m ending an d  darn in g  
w ere done ra ttie r roughly ac  t noakill 
folly , but F rarey  d id n 't  car* for th a t -) 
not a cent l ia  would have had  t* 
throw  tb* socks aw sy  in any event 
Rut th e  linprovru teu t wa* rayld and  IB 
a abort tlar* an Incredible oeelaea* 
waa abow o In the darn*  W ith in  a 
week F rarey . com m enting  *a th e  s i -  
cot tone* e f the b reed  at table, w as In 
form ed th a t F lora had m ad* I t  

• t i l l  F rarey  heeita ted . i d  frnsn any 
m isgiving now. bu t from  sheer ddR 
dence. Me brought books o ften  now 
and candy once or tw ice ( tra d sa l ly  
ba tried  I* a .c u sto m  him self lo tb* 
Idee of e a  engagem ent snd m atrim ony 
II* bad long reveries In th e  so litude o f 
his room.

One e ren ln g  be waa Indulging bla 
fancy In th is  way when be th o u g h t he 
heard  voice# on th* atop# below hia 
w indow Hla room waa on th*  aecond 
floor Ye*, on* of th e  voices waa 
F lora '#  I t wa* her laugh Th* o ther 
ro le*  was m anly

A chill o f apprehension  enm * over 
F ra rey  II* approached hla w indow 
and s tea lth ily , noiselessly ralsod It and 
listened II# waa Juet la tim e

••No. d ea r,” F lo ra wa* say in g . '"I 
won’t consider an y th in g  bu t bouse 
keeping, and. Dick, you have oo Idea 
how dom estic I asa getting  I c a a  da 
lota of th ing* cook, m ake broad, 
mend, darn  sock# T*r# been p ra c tic 
ing on Mr F rarey '* . poor m an But 
be waa eery  sw eet n ea r my ea rly  fall 
urea I need ta  th ink  him aecb  a a  
aw fu l c rank , bu t lately  It*'* got to be 
Just the  d ea rest old th in g — —”

F rarey  abut dow n the w indow  b ast 
lly.—Chicago Dally New*.

HON. JO H N  C. SPOONER.

T h e re  a re  tw o  Im portan t m a tte rs  of 
legislation befo re  th e  p reeen t Con-

T h e  red  snow, w hich Is found In th*
Alp* an d  Id som e p a r ts  e f  th e  R eeky 1 le t b e r  pace eh*, too, stopped. 
M ountains, owe* Its hue to  a  m icron  j "M r. F ra rey ,”  eh* aald, w ith  a  
coptc p la n t o f a  b rig h t ra d  color. (h a rm in g  a ir  o f em b a rra ssm e n t

to* ta  w hich P ree ldbn t R ooeerelt 
w ill depend upon S enato r Jo h n  O. 
R peeaer, e f  W isconsin, fo r consider
ab le  aaelstance. On* la th e  P an am a  
C anal lag lslatlon and th e  e th e r  ra il 
road  ra ta  ra g n ia tlea . O n tw a  p re v ie w

»-•-**:* na be Bated I he p an a m a  C anal 
’•g ist*R oe an d  tb* P resid en t aeon In 
him  hia ch ie f ra ltance in lb s  ceasing  
d eb a te  on lh a l s u b je c t tV bal p e r t be 
will tak e  In th e  Manat* flghl on th e  
ra ilroad  m a tte r  ba* not been outlined, 
but he La a rswognlaed au th o rity  on 
--onatituftoaai question* and  ta th e  be 
gal adv iser of th# fem ale  lewder* ! l s  
la a la s  ch a irm an  of lb* Com m it tee on 
Kate*

Hsmator Spooner la S3 year* old. e  
g ra d u a l*  of M'lscivnatu T 'niveraily  end 
* CI*U W ar v ete ran  I t s  I* to th* 
W isconsin le g is la to r*  aa a ysvtag m an 
and  sa t Is  tb s  t  o iled  S la tes hamate 
from  IMS to  inn:, w hea W illiam  F. 
Vila* succeeded him In UWI he wo# 
d efea ted  for riove rner. and  Is  1SWT 
wa* elected fe-naloe a t W eek tags an. 
beaeg re  S leeted In IMK1 P resid en t 
M cKinley s e  several occasion* e l v m l  
h ita V*” c-s  In his cabinet, w hich n* 
declined l ie  Is one e f th e  m olly g re e t 
m en s f  lb* Menafe

A LITTLE LESSOR
IS ABYERSfTT.

ho accustom ed ere  w# is  th ink  o f 
Hen. Philip h b rr td a n  entire ly  aa a 
m ilitary  hero th a t adversity  n a tu ra lly  

suggest* la  mind
Ib» though t of b a t
tlefield and w ar 
Hut h h erldan  * Ural 
tight* wer* not 
won on battlefield*, 
and ht* first c o n  
b*t# w ere In a lit
tle tow n of west 
e r a  O hle ag a inst a  
fore* th a t haa kill
ed  more men than  
w ar poverty  

hherldan  wn* 12
yeer* old when be 

r n t u r  ew *n.»an  #

donntry  Mora III* w ages am ounted  
to  Bo cent* a week. II*  w aa Indnatrt- 
oua and he wa* rapebl* . How  tb #  
boy ev e r m anaged to  l i re  itl<rh ,  
s tip en d  Is ran** fo r wonder. H e lived  
a t home, but (be fam ily w as cense 
apondlngly poor N early tw o y ea rs  
a f te rw a rd  h h erldan  waa re ce lr la g  a 
d o lla r and n h a lf a week, and a t th*  
age •*  IT be w as ac tin g  aa bookkeeper 
an d  m anager a t  th* m unificent c a la rr  
of M  weekly.

Ho had cherished am bitions o f  be
com ing a soldier He now applied to  
a m em ber ftf C ongress for appoin t 
m en t te  W eat P o in t  T he R epresen ts- 
t i r e  waa p leased w ith  Rherldan a am  
hltton, d e te rm ination  and tha p o w er 
he bad  alread y  exhib ited  e f  conquering  
obstacle# and. thongh m ost of th e  
place* In th* m ilitary  academ y worn 
given  to eons 0f vete rans e f  tb* M ex
ican w ar. he secured  th e  ap p o in tm en t 
fo r th* young man.

Hherldan realised  keenly h(s need 
of w ider know ledge, and would often  
bang  b lanke t*  la  th* w indow s e f  h la 
room In o rd e r te  be ab le  t# s tudy  a f 
te r  th e  signal h ad  sounded fa r lig h ts  
eu t. H la la te r  ca re e r la a m a tte r  o f  
h istory . Rut th a t  It w aa w en by th* 
sam e dr.term ination  th a t  overcam e th e  
n arro w  env ironm ents end  p e tty  upper 
tu n llie e  e f  a little  vlllagn an d  carved  
aucceee for h lm aelf Is ev id e n t t e  a ll 
w ho re ad  hla story.

Men an d  w om en get along auiptfn- 
Ingly well, considering  hew  much the 
m en know  ab o u t th e  wom en, and  hew 
m uch th e  wom an auapect a b o u t Mm


