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lingerie frock. miat udn:0i "i- wI ,tute musil

armingly the possibility 4f 1,1
toman's dress. The euect cre~iF i`" t i 1:Mr '
broidery throughout the enuw ''is

a most dressy appearance. of (is c" '_,: n7
to be expensive. espeiiallt if It.:ade ,n :

on and taste. however. lu~aiteic:. ho ,
tet. Especially is this trie of .iec au; , i . _:;
ouncing that may 1w feum:tisi ni
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French sailor trimmed with t Iw Xr a i -
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Year, and the hats carrying themp are seen in the smairtest milliners'
~`They are novel and very pretty when trimmed artdstically and with an

abeermingns to the wearer.
the smartest gowns seen In the stores are those made of the -soft,

dis an t* mtins and ito lar. The Arem iHatrate midehardr ble sqtais aout e ltestwordin mbrodere co-
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aethetic -aloigs i" $i, maneriut
of gold and ,slver and m utlmb into
this that delight thbqge and empty
the i,,` eetbo*.

1 ! ,bq~ are enpeilve, quite, the-
p's a4( htmade Jiwairy that have'

g fee fag ameogn the very smarts
Mhldy `of .lnous wants originality
and dlmtdetvaene set xclusivel ess

otd she is with. g 1 o pay Well for
thei. So ,OU xad I. dear reader, wil,
bave, to content ourselves with 4 be 'rw
411iUy jewEi7y that is sold to the
stores unaless we want to give up a
greet deal more for the handmade va
vietr
it Iea't very bard to make handmade

, welry. says Miss Conqest. All one
needs I' the ability to. originate de-

s, the delicate yet Orm toocb of
the beet artists in marble and canvas.
-thefae.1lity Ii the use of a whole bat
: ry of Jewelers' and diamond cotters
tools end the ability to persuade your
ritads 4tbat the pIeces you turn out

are Mofth the high prices you charge.
gthe time It takes you to

ke the and yout standing as an
tt Quite slImple. isn't it?

m~ount is one of the inet en-
lagile devotees of the new tad as

is ve oft theb ost expert. The
wrth ha" mken . great hold ot ther,

sie +i nfesed recently that uhf
biad s eg.6t ae y of giving-up th-

st 10 der.to devote all of het time
t+` . r4t ,` #u ,IIting ttr at wo-
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Smart Sat Ta k of the Future.
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guest 1::s j? u`iT' I
greets him c ff:ve:

Guest-Awfuiily -ood of you to as:
me.

Hostess-Delighted, I am sure.
Guest-Came over in your new car.

I sized it up for about four thousand.
Hostess-Cost five hundred more

than that with the fixings. Show you
the bill if you like.

Guest--Oh, never mind. Stunning
gown you have on.

Hostess (anticipating himi-Glad you
like it. Two hundred, at Babster's. Is
that one of l'ell's ninety dollar sack
suits?

Guest-No: one of Bampton's seven-
ty-five dollar.

Hostess-I deolare, they are improv-
ing. Have had your room done over.
You'll like it better. Cost $80, but was
worth it.

Guest-Say! I have an idea.
Hostess-Yes?
Guest--Why not have your secre-

tary turn out an itemized a-count of
all your eY isnises this seasoni. \vith a

statement of year assets, anti put it

in the front hai: That will give ts
all the more tine to discuss the racts
and to ai

10s55ss 5 apital.

Hurrie. ii'vay to carry it out.-I.if'

The Only Original.
(eor-" WaVshingten was very stn-..

very i,: :nn very 1: to th 1;- lit

of the puabli s-heol wvhicih he had jist

enterel Hi:; family had eniI'atnclt'

the eeiy from somie unknoit wiki v
nens. and the officers of the sa. _1

board hid discovered little GCarne :a
brought him into line with tie Ii

peits 'if H3to higher edluentifn. It ' --n

his lirst it:. and the teat-lia r xwas ti'-

ing to ijiae hits lt home.

"And _o vyour line is George V1aSi-

ington?" asked the teacher.
"Y assut=i .lorge Washin'tun.'
"Anl I Suppose you try to [it- as lk

him as a little boy can. don't you?'

"Ihak who, ta'am?"
"Like George WVashingtcn "
The youngster looked puz-zled
"Ah kain t help l:eint aik .T1re

Washin'ton." he replied stoutly. '-as

that's who Ah am."-Youth's Cotapaun-
ion.

His Congratulations.
A young Concord lawyer had a for

eign client in police court the other
day. It looked rather black for tm
foreigner, and the Concord man fcir
outdid himself in trying to coavin e
the magistrate that his client was in-
nocent.

The lawyer dwelt on the other's ig-
norance of American customs, his
straightforward story and enough oth-
er details to extend the tMlk fully fif-
teen minutes. His client was acequit-
ted.

Il congratulating the freed man the
lawyer held out his hand in an absent
though rather suggestive manner. The
client grasped it warmly.

"Dot was a fhe noise you make," he
said. "T'anks. Goo'by."--4oncord (N.
H., Monitor.

Not All From France.
"How did you enjoy the opera?" he

asked
"Oh. it was just splendid!" she re-

plied.
"But it was all French. wasn't it ?"
"Oh. no! Of course some of the

handsomest ones were unmistakabl!y
Parisian. hot there were quite a num
ber of pretty gowns which were un-
doniltedly made 'rere."-Catholic Stand-
ard and Times.

Local Color.
"Jamie." said his mother as she came

into the room where the boy sat read-
lng. "why have you those turkey feath-
ere sticking up on your head?"

JaUnd lifted his earnest face, which,
;wtth its red flannel head band stuck
full, of turkey quills. looked almost
fwruaious. and answered:

"I'm reading Cooper. mother, and it
heipe."-Judge.

A Compliment.
"' hive never seen the inside of a

Jail," proudly declared the man with
the plaid vest an4blazing stud.

"That's a splendid compliment for
your lawyer. whoever he may. be," re-
plied an innocent bystander.-Chlcago
Record-Herald.

The Student Waiter.
Guest-Why don't you bring out my

steak? I ordered it an hour ago. Did
you have to kill it first?

Waiter-Certainly! What do you
think this Is-a vivispection laboratory?
-Lippincott's.

Not In the Agreement.
Daniel had been cast into the lions'

den.
"My main objection," he said as he

playiuily tweaked a lion's mane, "is
%Wat I get no moving picture royalties."
-Pock _____

Turned Down by All?
"He says that, he can never love an-

other."
"Gone the limit, I s'pose."-Brown-

lag's Magazine.

A swan Song, as It Were.
Fri d--Why 41d you:"honk" then?
A tinat -i 4ddn't honk: we ran over

m-tgo esse-irtsbeurg Press.
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One evening, after dart; a young, man
pro;\ di ilmulitg theser yimni iihg red
mansions. ringing their hells At the
twelfth he rested tis lean hand bag
gage upon the sten andi wipt d tho (lnst
_rom his to tbhnd and forehead. The
bell sounded faint and far away in
sOene remfote hollow depths.

To the door of this the twelfth

house wios, hell he had run camh e a
iouso "oeer who mad

e hi!!1 thi ns of

THE I 0031_! T[!I"[D To DISr0OCHSE TO II1BMOF IS IVERS TENpl TEY.
na unwholesome, surfeited worm thet
had eaten its nut to a hollow shell and
now sought to fill the vacancy with
edible lodgers.

He asked if there was a room to let.
"Come in." said the houseieeper

Her vo-ce came from her throat; her
throat seemed lined with fur. "1 have
the third floor back. vacant since a
week back. Should you wish to lootp
at it?"

The young man followed her up the
stairs., A faint light from no partirn-
!ar source mitigated the shadows.of
the balls. They trod noiselessly upon
a stair carpet that its own loom would
have forsworn. It seemed to have
become vegetable-to have degenerat-
ed in that rank. sunless air to lush
lichen or spreading moss that grew In
patches to the staircase and was viscid
under the foot like organic matter. A:
each turn of the stairs were vacant
niches In the wall. Perhaps plants had
once been set within them. If so they
had died In that foul and tainted air.

"This Is the room." said the house-
keeper, from her furry throat. "It's a
nice room. It ain't often vacant. I
had some most elegant people In It last
summer-no trouble at all and paid ip
advance to the minute. The water's
at the end of the hall. Sprowls mind
Mooney kept it three months. They
done a vaudeville sketch. Miss B'retta
Sprowls-you may have heard of
her- Oh. that was just the stage
names.' Right there over the dresser
is where tl marriage certificate hung.
framed. The gas is here, and you see
there Is plenty of closet room. It's a
room every xody likes. It never stays
idle long."

"Do you have many theatrical people
rooming here?" asked the young tiau.

"They comes and goes. A good pro-
portion of my lodgers is connected
with the thIsters. Yes, sir; this is the
theatrical district. Actor people never
stays long any~where I get my share
Yes; they comes and they goes."

He engaged the room, paying for s
week In advance. He was tired, h,
said. and would take possession at
once. He counted out the money. Thb-
room had been made ready, she said
even to towels and water. As the
housekeepc- moved away he put. for
the thousandth time. the question that
he carried at the end of his tomriua

"A young girl. Miss V'ashner-3Mis'
Eloise Vashner-do you remember sn-;
a one among your lodgers? She wcnM
be singing on the stage. most ltke!s
-a fair girl, of medium height nLd
ulender, wi~h reddish go!d bair und
a dark mole near her left eyebrow."

"No: I don't remember the name.
Them sta' people has names ti:-7
change as ofttm as their rooms. Thor
comes and thy goes. No; I don't call
that one to mind."

No--always n=': five mnwths of cease-rless Iaterr; :ou and t', inevt
negltive: p . "h! n spent by (lay
In questi"t: m . [zeits.
schbols atr'( ctrume: !; [r.et ":mQu

the audienf'e4 or the"'tcr tarm nil
star 'ast t1 d I a t" 1. n- ,a ;
that he sadrtui1 t' it! t' i=-- . !u:. .

M r- t'-a

homre r,...,

Ctoes at:-Matts thlotn its patice

cintrinuy. Witi no foundatin. its ul-

per g'ra.tles of taiii iy buried totnor-
r'ow in on:e aind s!i:; t

The fl'rni(hed rio ni receive1 its Ii!-

est guest wita fir lArw of piseud

htospialry.. a hI tip . Itns rird. perfuntI -
t t't cellome like 1:: s 0c0i s suil'

of ai dOitiitil. T1a - plutliml confoi t

came in rto .r01ed 1( ... s frit the du'

caged frrcitu 1, hi r risade

itiupb <s 't (t 71 (-((0 nialt t () chairs.

i f( ' Il' (- t per i:15ss bet t :1

the t'o ut ::1 ws , fr"om (we or Itwe gil-
picture s r'mes ai I a brass Ledstead
in a c(ori'er

The guest re lined, inert. upon a
chair. while the room, confused in

speech rs though it were an apart-
ment in Blabel, tried to discourse to

him of its divers tenantry.
A polychromatic rug like some '>rii-

liant fiow; red rectangular, tropical is-
let lay surrounded by a billowy sea
of soiled matting. Upon the gay papered
wall were those pictures that pursue
the homeless one from house to house-
"The Huguenot Lovers," "The First
Quarrel." "The Wedding Breakfast."
"Psyche at t he Fountain." The mantel's
chastely severe outline was Inglorious-
ly veiled behind some pert drapery
drawn rakishly askew like the sashes
of the amazonian ballet. Upon it was
some desolate flotsam cast aside by
the room's marooned when a lucky
sail had borne them to a fresh port-a
trifling vase or two. pictures of ac-
tresses, a medi'i:ne bottle, some stray
cards out of x deck.

One by one, as the characters of a
cryptograph he-once evplieit. the little
signs lcff by till' furnished room's pro-
cession of g. -0 developed a signilt-

( clie. 'I'The Ihre'adibrre space in the

rug in front of the dresser told that
lovely woman had marched in the
throng. Tiny finger prints on the wail
spoke of little prisoners trying to feel
their way to sun and air. A splattered
staint raying like the shadow of a

bursting bomb. witnessed where a
hurled glass or bottle had splintered
with its contents against the wall.
Across the pier gtlass had been scrawled
with a diamond in staggering letters
the name Marie. It seemed that the
succession of dwellers in the furnish-

ed room had turned in fury-perhaps
tempted beyond forbearance by its

garlt' coldness-and wreaked upon it
11heir passions. The furniture we

chipped and truised: the couch, dis-
torted by lu:'sttug springs. seemed a

horrible monster that had been slain
during the stress of some grotesque
convulsion. Some more potent up-

heaval had eloven a great slice from
the ranrrlle mantel. Each plank in tih
floor owned its particular cant and
shriek as from a separate and indi-
vidual agony.

It seemed incredible that all this
malice and injury had been wrought
upon the room by those who had call-
ed it for a time their home, and yet it
may have been the cheated home in-
stinct surviring blindly. the resentful
rage of false household gods, that had
kindled their wrath. A hut that is our
own we can sweep and adorn and
cherish.

The young- tenant in the chair allow-
ed these thoughts to file, soft shod
through his mind. while there drifted
Into the room furnished sounds and
furnished scents. He heard in one
room a tittering and incontinent, slack
laughter, in others the monologue of a
scold. the rattling of dice, a lullaby and
one crying dully. Above him a banjo
tinkled with spirit. Doors banged
somewhere: the elevated trains roared
intermitrentay: a cat yowled miserably
upon a back fence. And he breathed
the breath of the house-a dank savor
rather than a smell-a cold. musty ef-
fluvium as from underground vaults.
mingled with the reeking exhalations
of linoleum and mildewed and rotten
wood work.

Then suddenly as he rested there the
room was filled with the strong, sweet
odor of wignonette. It came, as upon
a single buffet of wind with such sure-
ness and fragrance and emphasis that
it almost seemed a living visitant. And
thd man cried aloud, "What. dear?" as
if he bad been called, and sprang up
and faced about. The rich odor clung
to him and wrapped him around. H,
reached out his arms for it. all his
senses for the time confused and com-
mingled. Ii ow could one be perempto-
rily called by an odor? Surely it must
have been a sound. But was it not the
sound that had touched, that had ca-
ressed him?

"She has been in this room," h'
cried.- and he sprang to wrest from it
a token, for he knew he would ieco --
nize the smallest thing that had be
longed to her or that she had touched
This enveloping scent of. mignonette
the odor that she had loved and made
her own-wnence came it?

The room had been but carelessly
set in order. Scattered upon the flim-
sy dresser scarf were half a doze!
hairpins-those discreet, indistinguisl:-
able friends of womankind, femininha
of gender. infinite of mood and uncon-
munk'ative of tense. These he igno: -
ed, conscious of their triumphant lac:
of identity. Ransacking the drawers
of the dresser. he came upon a discar6-
ed, tiny, ragged handkerchief. fl'
pressed it to his face. It was racy and
insolent witif heliotrope. He hurle-l
it to the floor. In another drawer t.
found odd buttons. a theater pri
gram, a pawnbroker's card.- two lo t
marshmallows. a book on the di -
ination of dreams. In the last n '
a woman's b!ack satin hair bu-
which halted him, poised between i:
and fire. rut the blac; satin ha;
bow also is femininity's den}-re. inn-
personal, common ornament and tel
no tales.

And then be traversed the room lIn
a hound on the scent. skimmige ri
walls, consideritg the t criue If iJ

sulging rattin:g *o :.!Lau. .

the curtains and hangings, tee drurn-

en cabinet in the corner, for a vlrible

sign, unable to perceive that she was

there behside around. against. within,
Iabove bin. clit:ging to him. wooing

tain. calitO !Ati so pofliut:ily thiough

the liter unJ.ts h o i ven gi.a irosser

ones becaue nt ;: n-t of Ihe call.

~~.a itJ nn'e1('..t g'zes

en v1-:,7 or i < id not yet dis-

n forii ad I i(0' 1 1 toi'i and out-

strtwil: un int of ml-

A::,7 va. c) d. Oh e ,':at odor.

I to ii t' wl it " id a
cci.c to i cat II? e`: In e r n,.

s., htira"d iin irces 01 .'o corners

and feund (--rks w)(1 ci etreaxe. These

the p e in 000 10 e (Oni ii 't t. nut

onte he ftun d in a fold off tie uit-

tiiig a htil niimolced -oar. -a1t this he

er;onI d to' oath his ti rl vjittt :i iron

and trenchant oath lie e.fletl the

room fry in end to end. 11' found
dreary and ignoble small records of

many a per~patetic tenant. Int of her
whom he sought and who may have
lodged there and whose spirit seemed
to hover there he found no trace.

And then he thought of the house-
keeper

He ran from the haunted room down-
stairs and to a door that showed a
crack of light. She came out to his
knock. He smothered his excitement
as best he could.

"Will you tell me. madam," he be-
sought her. "who coni-piol the ic om
I have before I came?'"

*Yes, sir. I can tell you again.
'Twas Spro v.is and Mooney. as I said.
Miss B'retta Sprowls It was in the
ttheaters. but Mrs. Mooney she was.

My hotse is well known for restpetta-
tli t

y. Thet marriage cartificate hung,
framed, on a nail o1ver'"-

VW. at di; ( of a attly was Miss

;pro o, s-ii looks, I meanY"

Vh. bilick hairled, sir: short nod
steot. i-t n comb-al face. They left
a eel a -o T'ustlav."

"Iid before they occupied it ?"
"'hy. there was a single gentleman

connect a1 with the draying business.
Hle left owing me a week. Before hine
was Mrs. Crowder and her two "hil-
dren that stayed four months, and
back of them was old Mir. Do; le.
whose sons paid for him.. He kept the
room six months. That goo; bacl a
year. sir. and further I do not reem-c '
ter."
tie thanked her and crept bhei to

his ro:tmn. The room was dead. Tie
essence that had vivified it was g ite.

The perfume of mignonette had de.
parted. In its place was the o d. stale
odor of moldy house furniture, of at-
Imosphre in storage.

The ebbing of his hope drained his
faith. Hie sat staring at the yellow,
! singing gaslight. Soon he walked to
the bed and began to tear the sheets
into strips. With the blade of his
knife he drove them tightly Into every
crevice around windows and door.
When all was snug and taut he turned
I out the licht, turned the gas full on
again and laid himself gratefully upon.
the bed.

e * * * * * *-.

It was Mrs. McCool's night to go
with the can for beer. So she fetched
It and sat with Mrs. Purdy in one of
those subterranean retreats where
ijousekeepors foregather and the worm
dieth noIomn.

"I rented out my third floor, back.
this evening." said Mrs. Purdy across
a fine eircle of foam. "A young man
took it. He went up to bed two hours
ago."

"Now, did ye. Mrs.' Purdy, ma'am?"
said Mrs. McCool, with intense ad-
miration. "You do be a wonder for-
reutin' rooms of that kind. And dil
ye tell him. then?" she concluded in.
a husky whisper, i:den with mystery.

"Roonis." said Mrs. Purdy in her
furriest tones, "are furni.led for to
rent. I did not teil himn. Mrs. Mecool."

"'Tis right ye are. ina't n: 'tis by
rentin' rooms we kaio altvv. Ye Ir:ve

.1;
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the. role 5 'sen f' 'us* 1fl,;m'am.

Thero o I?l,0 ,n r p:e': 'I will r:'jict the

reatin' of a room if Ithiy ie tould a
._'i l" hwi b i fter 6.%i:' in the

lf 1 oi it."
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