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ally was kept), and during the seven-

L 0 1873, when other people were
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amd the maghificence
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At the rear of the house, upstairs,

talmment, without a sense of sin.

of the necessity for a bathroom. the magnificence of the Ambersons wus
as conspienous as o brass band at a

Agalnst so homespun a backgroand

fice the other day, and he pretty near
had » stroke tellin' me about
danghter Fanny, Seems Miss Isabel
Amberson’s got some kind of a dog—
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his | herself,

Vs wild or not, i It doesa't affect !
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“The other kind ain't so dungerous

or eight thousand dollars to build, and

Then. by George!

to think anything else mow, becnuse

e who wore silk or velvet knew | people with that much money to invest fountains, here and there, where the | she could have one. |
fieother women who wore silk or | in such comforts were classified as the | STreets intersected, and at symmetri- | she says Amberson's  bought their | she’s going to be married right away lonkin®, hut she ain't much more use.
ad when there wns o NeW | Rich. They pald the inhabitant of | Cul intervals placed cast-iron statues, | doz, and you don't get one without | —he invitatlons will be out next Jest frivolons,  Horsy or kitteny, one
geise of sealskin sick people were | “the girl's room” two dollars a week, | Painted white, with their titles clear | paying for it: they eost from fifty to week. Il be a big Amberson-style or tother. ‘Elde Mares, here's a but-
i windows to see it go by. Every-| and, in the latter part of this perlm]: upon the pedestals; Minerva, Mer-|a hundred dellars up! Old Aleck | thing. raw oysters floating in seooped- o “;'"]": “';‘["i"'-' =~"I;"~"I,\-"II could ":“
| e Tt Maree, she lunghs pretty

out blocks of iee and a band from out |
anybody’s buyin' a dog before, be- | of town—chumpngne, rhowy presents;
canse, even a Newfoundland or n set- | n eolossal presemt from the Major.
ter, you can usually get somebody 10| Then Wilbur will take Isubel on the
give you one. He says he saw some | carefulest little wedding trip he can

cury, Hereules, Venus, Giadiator, Em- | wanted to know if I ever heard of
peror Augustus, Fisher Boy, Stag-
hound, Mastiff, Greyhound, Fawn,
Antelope, Wounded Doe and Wounded
Lion. Most of the forest trees had

s shows niee teeth nnd says, plens-
ant, *Why, ves, of course’; only she's
got engnzements up to the middle of
next week, amd, anvways, the battons
che spws ain't warranted to stay on

two dollars and a half, and finally
three dollars a week., She was Irish
ordinarily, or German, or It might be
Scandinavian. but never native to the
land unless she happened 10 be a per-

S knew everybody else’s family
b andl cirriage, conld identify such
dhoustte half a mile down the

‘nd thereby was sure who was
site 1o market or to a reception or

“You Think You Own This Town!"”

son of coler. The man or youth who
lived in the stable had like wages, and
sometimes, too, was lately a steerage
voyuger, but much oftener he was col-
ored,

After sunrise on pleasant mornings
the alleys behind the stables were gay :
laughter and shouting went up and
down thelr dusty lengths, with a lively

pome, from office or store to
or evening supper.

3 the earlier years of thia pe-
ol tiegance of personal appearance
pelieved to rest more upon the
.of garments than upon their
oz A silk dress needed no re-
’ when it was a year or =0 old:
distinguished by merely
silk. Old 'men and gover-
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been left to flourish siill, and. at some
distance, or by moonlight, the place
was in truth beautiful; but the ardent
eitizen, loving to see his city grow,
wanted neither distance nor moon-
light. He had not seen Versailles,
but, standing before the fountain of
Neptune in Amberson addition, at
bright noon, and quoting the favorite
comparison of the local newspapers

sense in payin' a nigger a dime, or
| even a quarter, to drown a dog for|
yon, but to pay out fifty dollars andI
maybe more—well, sir, he like to
choked himself to death, right there
in my office! Of course everyhody
realizes that Major Amberson is a fine |
business man, but what with throwin’
money around for dogs, and every
which and what, some think all this

manage, and she’ll be a good wife to
him, but they'll have the worst spolled
lot of children this town will ever
sop.”

breeches, for the Fauntleroy period
had set in, and Georgie's mother had
so poor an eye for approprinte things

“Now on earth do you make that
out, Mrs, Foster?"

“She ecouldn't love Wilbur, could
che?" Mrs, Foster demanded, with no
challengers. “Well, it will all go to
her children, and she'll ruin ‘em!”

where Georgie was concerned, that
she dressed him according to the doe-
trine of that school In boy decoration.

Except upon the surlece (which was
not his own work but his mother's)
Gieorgie bore no vivid rescmblance to

more'n an hour or so: so mayhe, after
all, "twonld be as well to nsk some-
houly else,  Well, that's Elsle Muree;
and she ain't my notton of a lovely
heroine. vither,

“Heroines were diTerent when T was
young. Dickens' heroinds now ; they
was real niee and In\-:nhln-‘lkmitlﬂ hein®
pretty, and their picters Yooked it
That lttle Dot woman with Ne baby,

accompaniment of currycombs knock- -
broadeloth ; “full dress” was | jng against back fences and stable | " declared Versallles outdone. All | style’s bound to break him up. if his| -rpe prophetess proved to be mis- | the fabulous little Cedric. The 8to- | 450 that Ruth girl that made thiggeef-
with “doeskin” trousers: | alla for the darkies loved to curry this Art showed a profit from the| family don't quit!” taken in a single detail merely : except | ried boy’s famous “Lean on me, grand- | ook ‘l'"'l'“”‘—'lth"\‘l;l 1:-;' st o
were seen men of all 8€eS | their horses in the slleys. Darkies start, for the lots sold well and there | (pe citizen, having thus discoursed | for that her foresight was accurate. | father,” woulil have been difficult to 'hur‘tnn test all right g T e
'a hat meant only that rigid. | slways prefer to gossip in shouts in-| o5 something like n rush to build | ;o g visitor, came to a thoughtful | The wedding was of Ambersonian | imagine upon the lps of Georgie. A “Goin’ "|,‘.T‘,,.1L Siv vesii s sk
thing known to impudence B8 | stepd of whispers, and they feel that in the new Addition. Its msi!! thor | pause, and then added. *Does seem | mugnificence, even to the floating oy- month after his ninth birthday anni- | gapn ,.,1'1-11‘.21“-‘4.1';" }i... mh!l:- fust
@ipe” In town and country | profanity, unless It he vociferous, is | 0ukbfare. an oblique continuation of | pretty much like squandering. yet|sters: and the Major's colossal pres- | versary, when the Major gve bim b5 | won't ye: and, say, if ve would stop
men would wear no other hat.| gimest worthless. Horrible phrases Natlonal avenue, wns called Amber-| whem you see that dog out walking | ent was a set of architect's designs | pony, he had alresdy become nequaint- | to the Tibrary A pass and ask HI::
L without self-consciousness, th“lwere ecanght by early rising children son boulevard, and here, at the junc- | with this Miss Isabel, he seems worth | for o house almost as elaborate and | ed with the toughest boys In various | piickens r‘;,. & ,.,',]-,". nf.\'irlmlnk Nickle-
#i rowlng in such hats. and earried to elder people for defini- ture of the new boulevard and the | (he money.” impressive as the Mansion, the house | distant parts of the town, and hod | pemine's such bad -'|:|"mt “,". won't
o Imusers with a crecse were consid- | tion, sometimes at inopportune mo- avenue, Major Amberson reserved “What's she look like?” to be bullt in Amberson addition by | convineed them that the toushness of | tot me read 3 n hed—and .hring it
g ian: the crense proved that| ments; while less investigative chil- four acres for himself and built his “Well, sir,” sald the eitizen, “she's | the Major. a rich lirtle boy with long carcls might | plopg next visit, ' appreciaste it a lot,
i L span & Shetk. 854 | Gren ‘woudl often morely vepest the new house—the Amberson mansion, of | o oro than just about eighteen or | At midnight the bride wns still be-| be considered in nany respects S| Thank you. doctor? 1 thought ym,;
e was “ready wade;” these be- ' phrases in some subsequent flurry of § e maybe nineteen years old, and 1T don’t | ing tonsted in ehampagne, though she | perior to their own. He fought them, wouldn't mind."—Youth's Companlon,
* trousers were cnlled ."hﬂﬂﬂ‘ing]mtiﬂn. and vet bring about conse- This house was the pride of the|p,,w ps I know just how to put It—l had departed upon her wedding jour- | lenrning how to go haresark at a eer- e e 7
pedowns” [n allusion to the shelf. In | gnences so emphatic ns to be recalled town. Faced with stone as far back |yt ghe's kind of a delightful lookin' | ney at ten. Four days later the pnir',min point in a fight, bursting into Famous American Clipper Ships.
Be esr eighties, while bangs and : with ease in mlddle life. as the dining-room windows, it was a young lady!" had returned to town, which [_"..,mm.l tenrs of anger, reaching for rocks, ut- In the days of the famous elipper
Mles were having their way “"““i They have passed, those darky hired house of arches and turrets and gir- ness seemed  fairly to  demonstrate | tering walled threats of murder, and | ships, the Amerienn vessel was secs
pen, that variation of dandy known , men  of the Midland town. The dling stone porches: It had the first CHAPTER IL that Wilbur had indeed mken [sabel | attempting to  fultill them.  Fights | end to none, writes Frederick A. Cole
h *dude” was invented: he Wore | cruhjes have been transformed into porte cochere seen L in that “tu?rn. - upon the earefulest littte trip he could often led to Intimacles, and he ac- | lins in Boys' Life.  No other country g
s a8 tight as stoockings, dagger-| gther likenesses, or swept away, lHke There was a central “front hall” with |  Apoiher citizen satd an elogquent | yupnage.  According 10 every report | quired the art of saying things more | could build ships at onee so staunch
shoes, a spoon “derby,” 8l ihe woodsheds where were kept the a great black-walnut stalrway, and thing ahout Miss Isabel Amberson's | she was from the start “a good wifeit'xl'il‘lnl: than “Don’t haf to!™ and [ and so speady, Records were estabe
ed cont called & “Chester- | giovewood and kindling that the “gir” | TPC0, 19 4 EFECH glass skylight called | 1o ke This was Mrs, Henry Franklin | to Lim.” but here in a final detail the | “Doctor saye it ain't healthy ! Thus | lished which have never been sur-
“®ith short flaring skirts, a tor- | and the “hired man” always quarreled the “dome,” three stories above the | g, ier the foremost literary authority | prophecy proved inaccurate. Wilhur | 0D @ Summer afternoon a strange boy, | passed by sailing eraft and, even with ¥
B ylindrical collar, laundered 10 | gyer: who should fetch it. ground floor. A ballroom occupied | pog intellectual leader of the com-| .0 Isabel did not have children; they | ~tting hored upon the gatepost of the | the use of steam. were not hettered for
and three inches high, while | g ‘i other vanishinzs. There most of ﬂ‘_"? third story, and at one | ., piryfor both the, daily newspa- | puq only one. Itev. Malloch Smith, bebeld George | nearly half @ century. In 1852 the
Sgear might be & DAY, ! wore the Hitle bunty street :ars i end of it was carved a walnut gallery pers thus deseribed Mrs. Foster when “Only one,” Mrs. Henry Franklin | Amberson Minafer rapidly spproach- | Sovercign of the Seas salled 436 miles
| } for the musicians. Citizens told stran- | .ho founded the Women's Tennyson | pocier” ndmitted, “But I'd like to|Ing on his white pony and was im- | in a single day, The Lightning erossed -
1 | §

.“‘“ or a tiny bow fit for a/ long, _fsingle track that went Its
With evenlng dress h"‘ltmuh'led way among the cobblestones,

furhed his heels, and he passed out | ppe patrons—Iif not too absent-minded
m trousers into trousers “k"i-—-pnt their fares into a slot; and no
- Then presently he was | sonquetor paced the heaving floor, but
M 10 more, though the word that|ne driver would rap remindingly with
coined for him remained In { his elbow upon the glass of the door
aries of the Impertinent. to hiz little open platform if the nick-
Wrely no more is needed to prove | a1 and the passengers did not appear
8% short a time ago we were liv- | to eoineide in number. A lone mule
0 agother nge! drew the car, and sometimes drew it
beginning of the Amberson®' | off the track, when the passengers
od most of the houses of the | would get out and push it on again.
town were of a pleasant ar- They really owed it courtesles like
They Incked style, but also . this, for the car was genially accom-
ness, and whatever does! modating: a lady could whistle te it
at all has style enough. | from an upstairs window, and the car
in commodions yards, well | would halt at once and walt for her
by leftover forest trees, elm | while she shut the window, put on her
it and beech, with here and | hat and clonk, went downstairs, found
line of tall syeamores where | an umbrella, told the “girl" what to
bad bLeen made by AHIng | have for dinner, and came forth from

W

lation, or of wood upon n
® foundation. Usunlly it had a
preh™ and a “back porch:”
b "side poreh,” too. There was
hall ;" there was a “side hall,”
imes a “back hall™ From
hall” apened three rooms,
" the “sittlnz room™ and
’ ry:" and the library could
™ ®arrant to its tlile—for some

quette” and schottisches and polkas,
and such whims as the “Portland
fancy,” They pushed bhack the sliding
doors between the “parlor” and the
“gitting  room,” tacked down erash
over the carpetg, hired a few palms
in green tubs, stationed three or four
Italinn musicians under the stairway
in the “front hall”"—and had great

nade. When a lively girl visited the
town she did not long go unserenaded,
though a visitor was not Indeed needed
to excuse n serenade. Of a summer
night young men would bring an or-

s Were kept to the “parlor,” a
formidable polish and discom-
upholstery of the ‘ibrary
E was a little shabby, but the
thairs and sofa of the “parlor™
ﬂ:! new. For ull the wear
¥ #ot they should ‘
A thoysa _\'mr.‘:.. 50
were the bedrooms; “moth-
s room” the largest; a
Tom for one or two sons,
*!:; ofie or two daughters;
; ese  rooms containlng a
] H-ﬂ"“'llﬁllslllhi]," a “burean,”
L oue, o little talle, » rockin
B ALd often a chair or two thai
' Klightly dnmnged  down-
not enough to Justify either

or, It migh: be, her father’'s, or that
of an ailing maiden aunt—and Aute,
harp, ‘cello, cornet and bass viol would
pleasantly release to the dulcet stars
such melodies as sing through “You'll
Remember Me,” *I Dreamt That 1
Dwelt in Marble Halls™ “Silver
Threads Among the Gold,” “Kathleen
Mavourneen,” or “The Soldler's Fare-
well.”

Croguet and the mildest archery

chestra under a pretty girl's winduw-—-l

ever known were the sports of people

‘reception room.’'

work Alone.”

plpce!
into the house and goes all the wa

isn't walnut, it's solid
Not veneering—solid mahoguny ! Wel

United States would

Amberson mansion, If the Major
give him the chance—but by the A

life the Major wouldn't "
The visitor to the town was certal

gers that the cost of all this black
walnut and wood earving was sixty

at all, except a Brussels earpet in the
front parlor—I hear they call it the
Hot and cold.water
upstairs and down, and stationary

“Sixty Thousand Dollars for the Wood-

wyshstands in every bedroom in the
Thelr sideboard's built right

across one end of the dining room. It
mahogany !

sir, 1 presume the president of the

be tickled to
swap the White House for the new

mighty Dwollar, you bet your sweet

to receive further enlightenment, for
there was one form of entertainment

¢lub: and her word upon art, letters
and the drama was accepted more as

many people waited to hear what
Mrs, Henry Franklin Foster thought
of it hefore they felt warranted in ex-
pressing any estimate of the play. In
fact, some of them waited In the lobby
of the theater as they came out and
formed an inquiring group ahout her.
“] dldn't see the play,” she In-
formed them.
“What! Why, we saw yau, right in
the middle of the fourth row!”
“yee" she said, smiling, “but T was
sitting just behind Isabel Amberson,
I couldn’t look at anything except her
wavy brown hair and the wonderful
back of her neck.”
The ineligible young men of the
town (they were all ineligible) were
unable to content themselves with the
view that had so charmed Mrs. Henry

know If he isn't spoiled enough for

son Minafer, the Muajor's one grand-
child, was a princely terror, dreaded
not only in Amberson addition but in
many other quarters through which
he galloped on hiz white pony. “By|
golly, T guess you think you own this |
town!” un embittered laborer com-|
plained one day, as Georgle rode the

i

pelled hy bitterness to shout: “Shoot
the ole jackass! Look at the girly

George Amberson Minafer
begins to grow up and meets

the beauriful Miss Lucy Mor-
gan. ;

(TO BE CONTINUELL

“NOTHING DOING” IN COTTON

Kitchen Maids of Suitan of Morocco
Entitled to Nether Garments
of Expensive Stuff.

an absolute monarch, and in that ci-

two: one excelling in
struggle by his sparkle, and the other
by that winning if mot winsome old

the general |

tap. It was therefore no easy
to arrive at an agreement as to which
were state and which private debts, so

mextricably mixed had they been in

trait, persistence. The sparkling gen-
tleman “led germmans” with ler, and
sent sonnets to her with his bou-
QuiEts—sonnets lncking neither mus
nor wii, 1le was generous, poor, well-
dressed, und his amazing persuasive-
ness was one reason why he was al-

light serenide upon the lawn hefore
the Amberson mansion, Wwas easily
identified from the windows as the
person who stepped through the bass
viol and had to be assisted to a wait-
ing carringe. One of Miss Amberson's
nrothers was among the serenaders,
1, | and when the party had dispersed re-
mained propped aga‘nst the front
door in a state of helpless liveliness;
the Major going down in a dressing
d | gown and slippers to bring him in, and
I- | seoliling mildly, while imperfecily con-

: |

n

cealing strong impulses to laughter.
Miss Amberson also laughed at this
brother the next day, but for the
suitor it was a different matter: she
refused to see him when he called to

| the past, There was, for instance, @
bill for some hundreds of yards of
very expen « unid very fine erhinson
cloth. Nat ily the proteciorate ag-
thorities scheduled this among the pri-
vate debts, The sultan protested. The

shuve-women employed in preparing the
palace food, The protectorsite govern-
ment refused to be responsible for
this debt. The ex-sultan drew up a
historical treatise to prove that im-
perinl kitchen maids were part and
pareel of the state, and passed, like
the palnce itself, from sultan to sul-
tan. The vrinciple was accepted. but
' the debt was disallowed on the ground
that these gouwd ladies did not require
such expensive stuff for the:r nether
garments. A -otton material, (wey ar-
gued, wiuld mve equally well served
the purpose. The sultan's reply was
unanswerable und crushing. “In Eu-
rope,” he sald, “it may be the custom
for the lmperial kitchen malds to wear

of repair or decisive

still young and active enough for so

never omitted: he was always patri-

apologize. “You seem to care a great

The sultan of Moroceo was nh\'nys'l

cotton trousers, but in Morécco we | “amen” at intervals,

have more apprecintion of the dignity
of their position.” There was nothing
more to he sald. The debt was pald—
by the protectorate  government.—
From “The Liguidition of n Sultanate,”
by W. B. Harrls, In “Asia” magazine,

there is nothing n natare but what Is
{of use, not even inutility  itself,
} There is nothing in this  universe
Lwhieh has not some proper place it it
| Our being is cewented with certain
| mean qualities;  ainbition, jealousy,
envy, revenge, superstition, despalr,
| have so natural a lodgment in us that
[ the hmage of them is diseerned In the
brute beasts; nay cruelty Itself, a vice

another suffer: and even children are
sensible of it—Montaigne.
The “Amen Corner”
The phrase “amen vorner” is said to
have originnted in London, where, at
the end of Paternoster row, the monks
I ut one time finished their recitation of
the “Pater Noster” as they went In
procession on Corpus Christi day to
St. Paul's eathedral. They begun In
Paternoster row with the Lord's prayer
in Latus, continuing it to the end of
the street, and then sald “amen”™ at

| the corner of the row. A5 used In this

| country the phrase described the cor-
| ner of a church where the elderly mem-
bers sit and pronounce the word

ays 20 hours, and
0 tons made

the Atlantic in 13 d
the Jumes Blaine of 2,

tan overcoat so short that his| 4o 40 . s
rear door of the car there was e a whole carload!

ittalls hung visible, five inches ! no platform. but o step where 5| thousand _ doliars. Sixty thousand | ). than as opinion. Naturally when 1 curls! Say, bub, where'd you steal | the voyage from Boston to Liverpool
: * passen- | gallars for the woodwork alone! Yes, e Again she found none to challenge | ) & . ;

#lle overcoat ; but nfter & 8eason | rore clung In wet clumps when the | gy and hardwood floors all over the | . Harel precingimessin gmpicalumhd L R ‘ln ricn tod (e way. wirh the Gee8

he lengthened his overcoat till | I SR M Ly wer the | ,oier its long triumph in larger places, : . Amerien led the way with the fi
: : weather was bad and the car k F 3 her- f : rat
r wis and the crowded. | pouse! Turkish rugs and no carpets At the age of nine George Amber transatlantic steamship, she allowed

the soverelgnty of the seas to slip
gradually from her, At the heginning
of the war most of her tonnage was
afloat on the grent lakes or engaged
In constwise traflie, and her deep-sea
fleet was small,

Joys of Tournament Golf.
Wouldn't it make you mad If you
were entered in a goll tournament and
you started out shonting the little old
pill down the line, better than you
ever kad and finished the first nine
holes in the lowest seore you had ever
made: slipped a Hitle on the seeond
nine, but still had a chanee to make a
respectable show!ng. and then on the
sighteen hole in the presence of an
admiring throng of friends you pro-
peeded to put the pill into the ditch

from the creek. The house of | the house, Franklin Foster; they spent their time |\, oy the reverues of the country SN
at resident,” facing Mill-|  They even had time to dance streggling to keep Miss Amberson's|yop.'nis. There liad never been any Human Frailties. three times und take eleven strokes
p or National avenue or Ten- | “square dances,” quadrilles and “lan- face turned toward them. She turned | poipetion between public funds and | Our structure, hoth external aid in- where five should have heen plenty?
Street, was built of brick upon | cers;” they also danced the “rac it most often, observers said, toward | jiae funds—all belonged to the sul- | ternal, is full of imperfection; yet |  Wouldu't it make yon mad?

sk Well, the only consolution we know

mut of that horeibe entastrophe Is that
we remembered even in our rage that
there were ladies within henring dis-
tapee. We came ap =meiling ont of the
diteh, bhut we sineerely hope the young
woman in the pink gown and the hig
hat who grinned gleefully 2t us is no
wind reader.—Exchange,

Homor fer the Cowbell.

nights!
S these people hought books. “Keeping open house,” was a merry ways in debt. No one doubted that | sloth, he said, had been purchased for | so wuch out of nature: for cven in
I¥ the family sut more in the | custom: it has gone, like the all-day he would be able to persnade Tsabel, | sovernmental purposee—in  fact for | the midst of compassion we fee! within Never again can the cowbell bhe
" han In the “shiting room.” | picnic in the woods, and like that pret- but he unfortunately joined too mMerry | fhe trousers of the imperial kitchen |us an unsccountable hittersweet titll- looked  upon a8 something  merely
¢ @allers, when they came for-| tiest of all vanished customs, the sere- A purty one night, and during a moon- | yuaids: for there are several hundred | lation of il natured pleasare in seeing BurRe, commenpince AR, SUIRErN
connoting at hest for the eity man

memories of ling away n summer hol-
fday in the country. What the cow-
tell has meant to the country boy In
early rising to do stahle chores, and
tedions hunting through swampy hot-
tom Iands for the heifer who appears
to have no homing itnstinet it is rather
d'ffienlt to express politely.  But now
the despised cowhell has wehieved its
apotheosis, for thanks to the ingenuity
of a California composer, a set of
them, “eovering & chromatic range of
an octuve and a half.," was used in
the symphonic music of this year's Bo-
hemian Grove play.  This, perhaps, in
<ome small degree makes up for the
fearful eontemporary misuse of an
honorable if lowly Instrument by jazs

bands.



