from his decision even by

be ©
"um-dlhvtnm wife, to whom

‘move on in childish way:
.“m much o smilen em-

- smfle for things to come
-ahnnwumu-u-n

AND PASTE.

b, ML D, in the Banoer of

he ravely, if ever, denied anything.
When

Graham learned the re-
sult of his sistec's interven-
tion on his behalf, he knew his brother-
Tu-lawe sufficiently well to understand
that it was useless to pursue the sub-
Jeet further. Yot dspnk drove him a
few days Inter to seek another Interview
‘with Norn, into whose sympathizing ear

he poured out his troubles anew.
“What am I todo?" he ed. “The
t involves » disgrace!

If omnly I could get clear of this debt,
I vow § wonld never trouble friend or
velative aguin., Surely you can devise
mome means, uis, to get me out of this
hole?™

“Unfortunately I have no surplus
meney at present, George, and Dick per-
sists In his refusal™

*I know; but Nors, you—you—" and
the scapegrace’s volee sunk to s shamed
whisper, “you have jewels, dear! Could
you not let—let me raise the—the nec-
essary sum on some of them, and—and
I assure you I will redeem them at the
ourliest opportunity.”

A Graham stoop to that!™ cried Mrs.
Harwood, in horrified dismay, her face
crimsoning at the bare idea.

“Why not? he queried, sulkily.
“Who would be any the wiser? Of

at home, Alice?™

“No, sir."

M'r, Harwool
smiled eompln-
cently, and pro-
ceeded up the
stairs of his sab-
urban  residence
with a buoyant
iread suggestive

of a mischievous

boy, He cutered his wife's pri-
m in o kindred mood, and
* & searching glance around to as-
‘sure himself of the housemaid's vera-
< alty, anpply o small key to a
“Ie vn n tnrtunntn inspiration of
‘mine to sppropriate this key this morn-
" he ruminsted aloud, as he turned
ﬁ. Jock, “but domestic discord
ensue if Nora suspected an ul-
w upon my part” He
to himself while he
Mh from #he interior of the
1 l-dter case, whlch when

a

- eabinet
opened, d an

wornament for the hair, convertible into
-‘m at its owner's whim. Then he
Y from bin coat pocket a similar
. easie Inwhichreposed the exact counter-
* . part of the other jeweln.’

(Wb donc hix work well,™ he
£ { a8 he took the ornaments from

hounld use a fictitious aame.
Asx for Diok, he will credit any excuse
you proffer him if they are not forth-
coming when he wishes you to wear
them. That dinmond ornament which
Unclo Fred gave you on your wedding
any would alone realize the amount I
need. Come, think it over, sisv. There
is nothing I would not do for you if
you were in & similar plight,” and
George placed a pleading nrm about her
neck, and bent his handsome face to
hers.

“Dick would be very angry,”
sad, slowly.

“There is no necessity to tell him any-
thing about it.”

“Are you sure there is no other pos-
sible way of oht.niuing the money 7"

“None whatever," he said, gloomily,
but none the less consclous that she
was yielding to his plan.

“Very well, then, but plense remem-
ber if unything disagreeable enxues, the
suggestion was your own."

The ornament was handed over, but
when George subsequently left the
house with her uncle's gift, Mrs, Har-
wood wos véxed at her own weakness.
Anunaccountable depression dominated
ber during his absence, and she was
scarecly ‘surprised to see him retumn
with a disturbed and sgitated counte-
nance.

“It is evident you have not been able
to obtain so large an advance ns yon

G )99
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she

muttered in dismay, as he snatched
4 :&” one ornament and then the
. “By Jove, I believe I have forgot-
ten," and hh brow grew damp beneath

: lllldn(dbnbt. “I certainly placed
‘original upon my right, and, be-
‘that is decidedly the brighter of
ﬁ.hvo. Ah, I hear Nora inquiring for
in the hall—her foot is upon the
Gtut heaven! and I nm not yet

hnw! ltlllmponlblctobedn-
This 1 the little woman's,”

dear Dick, what in the world are
hers?' You look as guilty us
burglar!™

Noral” but his face
| color ct the not inappropriate

“You ridiculous boy! But seriously,
Mwm did yon do with the key to
: m-a this morning? I wanted—"
A u'lakxn in h-rmnny with your
7 gown, pruume. interpolated
w y, as he fumbled
in one pocket after an-
m wife's ml.ln[ property.
: fellow! Why, here it is
o1 “n-put. and Nora held up the
for inspection in such saucy ve-
th husband canght her in
snd repaired his defection
Iclms.

the other in the

"Xt is not only that, Nora! Your dia-
monds are a  delusion—mere paste!
Mosely declares thot they are not worth
‘more than £25!"

“What nonsense!™ she cried, starting
to her fest. “Theman an idiot! They
cont 150 ons, and I Mave Broot's re-
celpted bill for them still! Uncle Fred
thought, and truly, that it might prove
of use to me one dey.”

“Then let us go round to Brunt’s and
hear what he has to say. By the way,
win, old Mowely sald it was o strange
coincidence that Miss Royse, the charm-

“WHERE ARE MY DIAMONDS?"

ing actress at the Hoyalty, who is cre-
ating such a furore just now, brought
him the fellow ornnment to yours but
yesterday, only hers were real stones,"
and George glanced keenly at his sis-
ter as he ventured the stutement.

“A fig for the actress! What has she
to do with us? Ring the bell and

, | order the brougham at once, George!

Mr. Brunt will give us his written war-
ranty that my jewels are diamonds.
Paste, indeed! Your Jew can be no
judge of such things," but when Mra.
Harwood, an hour later, met Mr.
Brunt's smused smile as he took the
case from her hand and examined its
contents, her assurance ebbed away in

dismay.
“You have made & not unnatural mll-
This or

“How stupid of me! Of course that
what 1 have done," ex-

but rapidly paling face; “I am sorry
to have 80 needlessly troubled you, Mr,
Brunt,” and taking her brother's prof-
fered arm she was dimly consclous ot

!on.wlth-undhrdnnnd.

womanlike—of her huhnl‘l 0N
other hands,
“What I say: fo‘rlchwb ;
your dismonds have publl* "‘_,“

“Stop the carriage, and leave me this|
instant, George! How dare yoo
such fulsehouds! Dick r-ulytnqnqﬁ
a theater.” e
“Hoity, toity! Nors, what o q;n
you are! Why, I know MQMM
your immaculnte husband ia
sttendance st the Roypity, for

“Leave me!™ she reiternted,
ately. “I will not be forved to L
to your slanderous tongue!™ | &)
“At your own door, sis, and not be-
fore. Why, here we are! By the way,
what am I to do now for that money ¥
but she brushed past him and into the
hall with ears which heard nothing but
the knell of her own departed happi-
ness, and eyes that pierced the gloomy
future in abject migery. Life's swests
ness seemed crushed out, and Iife's joy
buried in n breaking heart.

Foolish little woman! She did not
pause to reflect that the intrinsic value
of the dinmonds was of no moment 1o a
man in her husband's position, and that
it was absurd upon the face of it to
imagine him risking detection and
stooping to deceit over their exchange
for paste. Jealousy had too deeply im-
planted her poisonous fang for reason
to hold sway, the vision of the lovely
notress, whose beauty Nora had fre-
quently heard extolled, perverting her
judgment.

Mr, Harwood glanced up in surprise
s she entered his study.

“Why, what is the matter, Nora?"
But she sprang oside as he advanced
towards her, and stood with eyes that
flashed in angry defiance behind wuns
shed teardrops. “What is wrong, little
woman?"

“Where are my dinmonds?" she de-

manded, in o voice not quite under the

proud control she would have emulnted,

“What dinmonds?” he asked, in sure

prise, forgetful for the moment of the
t.

ot

“Don’t feign ignorance,” she cried,
seornfully, “and deepen your deceit!™

“Try and compose yourself, and ex-
plain your meaning,”
stung by her ill-concealed d
“What is it that I have done to oaond
you so bitterly

to that horrid woman!"

“Your dismonds! Why, Nora—"
“And replaced them with puste!” she
went on, hysterically. “How could you,
Dick! How counld you!"™ she sobbed,
her fortitude erombling away, and with
it all the recriminations she had
planned to utter.

But o light flsshed in upon Diek's

denseness, and he threw himself into
n chuir and Inughed until the tears
came,
“It s mo laughing matter, as you
will find to yourcost! When a wife dise
covers her husband making costly pres-
enta—at her expense, to0—to netresses,
it Is time they—they separated!™

“Silly child to jump so hastily to cons
clusions!!' commented Dick, sobering
down, as he began to realize that his
wife was taking the affair seriously to
heart. “Why, Nora, the charming se-
tress who plays under the name of
Royse is my sister Matty, not long sinc¢e
emancipated from the schoolroom, only
ax whe has been flnishing her education
abroad you have never met her. When
she wrote home declaring her intention
of adopting the stuge es n profession [
was afraid to mention the mutter to
You. And as to the dinmonds, denr—"

“Oh, never mind them, Dick! She

moy keep them, and welcome!" and
Nora's curly head rested penitently
upon her husband’s shoulder and her
bhand stole Into hin.
“But they were not meant for her,
little: woman, and we will have them
back again,”" and Dick hastily explained
his blunder, but his face clouded om-
inously when Nora, in answer to his
query as to how she disco e
ror, narrated the events of the day, ine
cluding George's

“He deserves to suffer,” said her hus~
band, sternly. “Hdw dures heendenvor |
10 polson your mind lphnxb‘lh that
manner?” e
“But how could he tell thit Mise
d“koyn was your sicter? Be ressonnble,

"2
“Who was unreasonable jnbndt?
And what of the npuuon?"hqnu-
tioned, with a aly lnﬂo.
“It was

. m‘emmmu

her tuir choek reated wuvmg

I e “’3;'.'.’?.?’....,"
wonder if m,
wlndln’ot n.gu

"M.bn“’or'nuf'm will
“My darling! But, Nora,
bave Luen in some exceptional |
dhponofu:.lﬂblhtﬁ, By .
“Suppose we go to the 0
dinner and solve the
mmf’mpo.dmmmth
a demure ymile.
“And we need mm lﬁlmv
were paste and paste dinmonds

monds wi
trust- Md&'hWMh"‘lz

1n fond uppre

ips touched
¢ kmmﬂu “token of

seen him Mrﬂngltthowlmw_, ‘
with this identical actress!™ . ° | willing ta give up?

he sald, cnldly. ;

“Tuken my diaimonds and gim them |

‘She Went Too Far.
She—1f I muryyou. you must give

f:hlmddn drinking and your

He—Yes?
Bhe—Yes. And what ¢lse are you

He—You.—N. Y, Journal,

Query of the Times.
The jover was envbusiastic, -
*She has poetxy in her eyes,” he ex-

clalmed,

“Yeu?" returned the cynie, tantalls-
ingly.

“She hos rosea in ber cheeks,”
sisted the lover.

“Yea?" returned the eynic agaln.

*She has music in her voice,” asserted
the Jover, defiantly.

“And what in the bank?” queried the
eynie.~Chicago Post,

T Reslgnation,

Waiter—What wos your order, six? I
am sorry to say 1 have forgotten it.

Customer—I don't réemember; I gave
it so long ngo; but I'll change it, for it
would be ont of season now, nnyway."—

Town Topics.

Preliminaries.
The First Arrival—Why, what is that
noise, Willie?
Willie—Oh, that's papa and mamma

per-

.| aying to get thé fumily skeleton back

into the closet before the ghests arrive,
—N. Y. Truth.,

His Soctial Trinmmphs,

“Yes, wir,”" said the man in cell TIL
“timo was when I was admitted to the
very best houses”

“Aud what brought you here?”

“They caught me coming out.”’—Chi-
eago Journal

a5
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IT 18 NOW GILE.\T-GRANDI'A‘S HAT.

Not Confidestial.
“Beientints n‘ 1hat the secret of all
life in vibragion” 7o

“Pooh! I've had lots of people give
mwe the shake, but there wasn't any-
thing secret abolt it."—Chicago Record.

Both Ia the Same Fix,
Deserted Wife (in conversution with
sympathetic grocer)—And 1 trusted
Lim so!
Grocer—Confound it; no did L—Tit-
Bita.

Coulda’t Afford It.
Rector—1 wonder if Bullion will give
us & subscription for our missionury
fund.
Assistant—No, his daughter has just
warried a duke~Town Topics.

In That Line,
“He deals in mining stocks, doesn't
he?
“Yes,
fike that."—Chicago Journal.
A Falr Beginning.
“I can’t begin to tell you all the bad
things she said about you."
“You've got n good start already,”"—
Philadelphia North American.
_— .
Prepared for His Own Future.
“Poor Juggie, he took out some in-
surance just the day he died.”
“Fire, I suppose "—Pittsburgh News.

or green goods, or something

Short of HBreath.
She cannot sing the old songs
She sung long years ago; '
Fer has grown much stouter
her gowns are u¢ ht.you know.
~Chicago R« il

DOUBLE BDUED, ‘|‘

Little Willie (an angel child)—Clara,
You uneedn't be nfraid to tell Mr. Brown
Your age. He'll never tell

Clara (choking down an inclination
townrd fratricide)—And why, dear?

Little Willie—Because I heard papn
say Mr, Brown looked just like a con-
fidence man.—Philudelphin Press.

A Dead Letter,

**The letter ‘B,’ ** she softly sald,
“From out the nlphabet I'd shove,
*“Recanse,” and she blushed rosy red,

“Because, it ls the end of love.”
~Pittaburgh News.

; “-.'w-u:u_—..)

“THE DRINKS ARE ON M& THIS TIME, BOYS" |

Bt e

1dol &
‘mm dead and turned to

"%:gm

umw Zuhtuup-tln.
lonul-. denire,
nocord

Need of Haste.
Clerk—1 see by the papers that Mr,
Bliffers in going to get married.
Employer — Great  soakes! Run
pround to his office and collect this bill
before it Is too late.—N, ¥, Weekly.

It Happogs Every Day There
Brown—Do you really think there's
anything in the theokophical theory
that people die and come to life nguiny
Liobinson—Certainly. Don't you read
the news from Cuba?—N. Y. World.
o ey ATl Lk A

There Arc Others.
Mrs. Pinkuey—That girl is wedded to
her art.
My, Pinkney—Well, she's nnt the only
che wedded to something painteds=
Youkers Statesman.

WHAT A STUPENDOUS LIN}

We hear a3 farmer say when bo

lht.lohn Brddu' Mishicott, |
173 bushels of m

th‘Bu)a per nére

you believe it? Just write himl

ples, worth §10, to get a start.

The man who rides a hob
making

god.y cloe is any
ortl.

Groan ll Yom Must,
But also

nrppul ol relief of ﬂl.
tortnm—n ph

ptodnm
groan. rvlme souree
agony in iu acute inﬂunm
forms. But it may be annihil
with Hostetter's

Tike

soribed l%rnl‘t, is p:rfecﬂyue-l- In nnln?
or

Taenta the Bitcers is 8 ocetas soviras Of reeL,

The d of every man’s manhood is de-
termined by how much he says no to him-
self~Ram’s Horn,

-t?pad Tee and cured.
No n ﬂnt dnyu wse of gs'xnn-'-
erve Restorer, Free §2 trinl bottle &
tise. Dr. KIina.Areh-t Phila, Pa.

N can become great unless the
pl- &?&'&nd his best points, — Atuhrt;

?
3
1
B
5

No-To-Bac for Fifty Cents,
Over 400,000 cured, Why not let No-To-Bag
regulate or remove your desire tor to r
Saves money, makes health and manhood.
Cure guaranteed, 50c and $1.00, all druggists.

A really smart pmchrr ix one who knows
when it ‘is wise to bo “‘called” to another
field.—Atchison Globe,

“Star Tobuneco”

As you chew tobacco for pleasure, tse
Star. It is not ounly the best, but the nm
lasting, and therefore the cheapest,

———e e

Officer (to recruit)—"You Jook as sullon as
an ape that has just found out that you are
Lis descendant.”—Fliegende Blactter.

The Grip of Pneumonia may be warded off
with Hale’s Honey of Horehound and Tar.
Pike’s Toothache Cure in one minute.

The man who knows himself well, win
hnow & good deal about other men.—,

Best

Resulta prove the greatest merit. For a

7 spring modicine there can be no mmuwu tor

Hood's 8
retord of cures ol -n blood dlnuu proves

oods

arsaparilla s o

C. L. Hoodl & Co., Lowell, Mass,

Hood’s Pllls""

prompt, -nciul ll"
in aftect.

Cotton.

With careful rotation of
crops and liberal fertilizations,
cotton lands will improve. The
application of a proper ferti-
lizer containing sufficient Pot-
ash often makes the difference.
between a profitable crop and
failure. Use fertilizers contain-
ing not less than 3 to 4%

Actual Potash.

Kainit is a complete specific
against “ Rust.”

All about Potash—the muh-dlumzwnlw
on the farms

penment on best States—is
told in a little book which we publish and will gladly
mail free to any farmer in America who will wiite for it,
GERMAN KALl WORKS,

93 Nassau St,, New

York

IT CURES....

RHEUMATISM,
HEADACHE and
TOOTHACHE

every time.
All dealers sell

Duncar’s Liniment.

“Dead Shot ™ foe COLIC in ¢
HORSES and MULES,

A A A A A A A A A A

L Be wise and Xeep 1t In the house.
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