‘umms drm The effect .u—-m %) i_
lmﬁ!lery thranghout the eostuie ix
& most dressy appearance. Of course s
‘be expensive. especially if i
on and taste, however, machine
pet. Especially is this true of the
ouncing that may be feund ing
B fwe 'i.l.:l's in the 1'_u< fure are mfr Rt
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to whlcn it g}ms a great ah@ot coqueh'y and charn.

tand b

this first
(i

| | mim as a little boy can,

W

greets him el
Guest —Awfally

me.
Hostess—Delighted, | am sure.
Guest—Cume over in your new ecar.

I sized it up for about four thousand
Hostess—Cost  five hondred more

viely,
roond of you to asx

than that with the fixings.  Show you
the bill if you like.
Guest—Oh, never mind. Stunoning

gown you have on,

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

Guest—No; one of Bampon's seven-
ty-five dollar.

Hostess—1 der

lare, they are improv-

ing. Have had your roem done over.
You'll like it better. Cost §80, but was
worth it,

Guest—8Say! 1 have an idea.

Hostess—Yes? :

Guest--Why not have your
tary turn out an Hemized arce
all your expenses this season,
sfateinent of ¥ 018,
in the front
all the more

with &
and put it
That will give us |
tinee to discuss the rucves

{apital.
Hurries away fo carry it ont.—Life

Hostoss

The Only Original.
Washington was very smull,
Bineck awd very mew to the life
nhlw =-hool which he had ju
entered. His family bad emi;
the cily from some anknov
wess, and  rhe officers of the
beard had discovered little Geoerge st
breught him into line with the pros-
pects of the bizher educatlon, It vom
day: and the teacher was y-
ing to make hith at home.

“Aud so your name is George Wash-
neton?’ asked the teacher.
“Yussum-—Jorge Washin'ton.”
“Amd | suppose you {ry to Le as
don't you?”

jeorge

of ¢

"liak who, ma'am?
“Like George Washington.”
The yvoungster ivoked puzzled
“Alh k.!i[-' belp bein’ luk
Washin'tur,” be replied stontly. 38
| that's who Ah am."—Ycuth's Comn ].1 L
| lon.

Joa

His Congratulations.

A young Concord lawyer had a for
i elgn client in police court the other
day. It looked riather black for thv
foreigner, and the Concord man fo
outdid bimself in trying Lo convi
the magistrate thut his clieot was in
noceil,

The lawyer dwelt onthe other's lg-
norunce of  American custems, his
strairhiforwmrd story and enough olh-
er details to extead the ralk fully
teey minates.  IHix clicnt was acquit-
ted, -3

1a congratalating the freed man the

5t

frwyer held out his hand in an absent

thongh rathier suggestive manner, The
| eHent grasped it warmiy,

“[rot wiis o tine noise you make,” be
siid.  “Tlanlks, . Guo'by."—Concord (N
H, Monjiue

& Mot Ali From France.

*How diil you enjoy the cpera® he
asked. i

“Oh, it was just splendid?” she re-
[Jl.lﬂ i

“Bu: it was ull Prench, wasn't it?"

“0h, no! Of course some of the
handsopiest opes were unmistakiably
Paristoe. Lot there were guile a num-

‘ber uf pretty gowns which were un-

donlited]y wade here,"—Catholic 8tand-
ard and Times, :

. Laeal Cvlw. ;
Jamie-. saiﬂ his mother a8 she came
into the room where the bey sat read-
ing. “why have you those turkey feath-

| ers sticking up on your head?"

_Jamie lifted bis earnest face, which,
with its red fiangel head band stuck
ful jurgey. ovills, looked almost
ferovious, and answered:

A'm nndfng prer mother, m it

'wp‘ "~ Judge.

i ; ,A CQuipl:meﬂt. b
_"f‘haw ‘mever seen ihe inside of «

Jall" proudly declared the man with

m plaid vest uﬁmzing stud.
“That's ‘a spleadid cemprime-nt fm:

your hwyer. whoever he may. be,”

;m innocent - bystnn&rx.-—ﬂhicagn

Vos ‘l'!w Stuilm Wlahr
Gmtv-Why don’t you bring eut my
M? 1 ordered it an hour ago. Did

| you have to kill it first?

‘Waiter—Certainly! Wlmt do Fou

| think this is—a thsgvctjap laboratory 7

—-I.tppmceu’g.

Not In tﬂu Agrtumt.
Duﬂel mﬁ been cast into the nons

Tuﬂmf Jhml by AII?
says that he can newer love an-

srated to |

THE‘*-

i

1 sehonsls and

clpss juterron

A

e
a

Treg

e o
152

[Copvright,

Resilos

reom To fur
furbver -1ra

Ol= o feart

Eenve the Louses
having tiad o rhons: Yrittead
have o theiasand rates G 1eil T i
du!f'@uw o doabi, but it wosid be
straome if thepe could pet hie fotod o
=t of two i the ssake of all these

VELTATTD Fuests

One evening after dark 4 youns wuan
prowled nwmopg rhese era ing red
mansions; ringing their bells. At the
tweifth he rested his lean band Lag-
gage upon the step and wipad rhe dust
from hix, hethand and forehead. The
bell seunded faint and far away in
some remore, holiow depths.

o the door of this the twelfth
house whoss bell he had rung came a
housekeeper who made him k of

TO HIM

THI ROOM TUIED TO DISCOURSE

OF 1718 DIVERS TENANTREY.
an unwholesome, surfeited worm that
had eaten it= nut to a bollow shell and
now sought to fill the vaecancy with
edible lodgers.

He nsked if there was a room to let.

“Come in" said the housdzeepor
Her voice came {from her throat; her
throat seemed lined with far. i bave
the third foot back. -vacant siote a
week back., Shouid yon wish to loox
i L :

The yeung man followed her up the
stairs., A faine light frem no partice-
lar sourcé mitigated the shadows of
the halls. ‘They frad neiselessly upon
a stair earpet that 1t own lvom weuld
have forsworn. It seemed to  have
become vegetable--to have degeneral-
edd 4n thai rauk, sunless afr to lush
lichen or spreading tfooss that grew in
patehes to the staircase and was viseid
urder the foot like organic matter., A:
each turn of the stairs were vacant
niches in the wall. Perhaps plants had
once heen set within them. 1If so they
had died 1o that foul and tainted air.

“This is the reom.” sald the bouse-
keeper, from her forry throat. “it's s
nice room. It ain't often vacant. 1
had some most elegant people In it last
snmmer—no trouble at all and paid in
advance to the minute. The water's
at the end of the hall. Sprowls acd
Mocney kept it three months. They
done a4 vauderille sketch, Miss B'recta
Sprowls—you may have heard of
her— Oh. that was just the stage
pames, " Right there over the dresser
ia where th- marriage certificate hung.
framed. e gas is here, and you sep
there is plenty of closet room. It's a
roomt every sody likes. It mever mtaye

idle long.”

“Do you have many thaal:rlcal people |
rooming here?” asked the young man.
~ “They eomes and goes, A good pro-
portion of my lodgers i3 connected
with the thoaters. Yes, sir; this is rhe
theatrical district. Aetor people pever
staye fong any'where. I get my s!mre
Yes: they comes and thev goes"”

He engaged the room, paying for a
week in advance. He was tired, he
said. and wounld take possession a¢
once. He counted ont the money. The
room had been made ready. she said
eren to towels and water. As the
honsekeepr~ moved away bhe put. for
the thousandth time. rhe guestion tha!
he carried at rthe end of his toncus

YA younz girl. Mizs Vashner—Miss
Kloise Vashner—lo: you remembersncl
f one among your ledgers® Ehe wenld
be siuging on 1he stige. most Bkely
—a falr girl. of medium  beigit oud
slendér, wi'h reddizh gold bair and
a dark mole sear her left eyebrow,

*No: 1 don't remewmwber the name,
Them starz people has nomes ther
change as oftony 2% their vooms. Thes
comes and rthey goes.  Na; | don't eail
that cze'ta wmind.”

No—alwars Ilu' five months of cease-

!"‘

negativa:
In ! ‘questicul

1EOTS!
soomsnes fi nizht
the aadlences of r!n 'ri'r.; from
star caste dawn toonuesh- Hails s
that_he drewied 1ir §i; whw b
hr‘rn'ﬂ fcri e ¥
heat L

Mgt

15}

et

aantt, shifing: E"w p'\r!h*!r*a 1
! awith pe foandnfien, its wp-
1|U gratules of fdsy boried tomod-
row in ouze and siin
The furnished rosm received its lat-
est guest with a nw of pseudo
hospitalivy, s becti mird, perfune-
tory weleome like tlis specious smile
of n demirep. 'Vhe sophistiesl comnit |

0
i

S from vue of two gilt |

5 between |

-Heap pier

nes il a

pieture |
i 8 COTier.

The gumest reclined, inert, vpon
chair, while the room, coofused in
speech s though it were an apart
meat in Habel, tried to discourse te
him of its divers tenantry.

A polychromatic rug like some brhi-
Hant flowered rectansular, tropical if-
let lay surrounded by a billowy sea .
of soiled matting, Upon the gay papered |
wall were those pictures that pursue
the homeless one from bouse to house—
“The Hugucnot Lovers,” “The First
Quarrel.” “The Wedding Breakfast”
“Psyche at the Fountain.” The mantel's
chastely severe outline was inglorious-
ly veiled bekiud some pert drapery
drawn rakishly askew like the sazhes
of the smuzonlan ballet. Upon it was
some desolate fotsam cast aside by
the room's marooned when a lucky
sail had borne them to a fresh port—a
trifling vase or iwe, pictures of ac-
tresses. n medicine bottle, some stray
cards out of & deck. |

One by one, as the charaeters of a |’
eryprograph beeonme explicit, the little |
signs lefy by the furnished room’s pro-
@ developed o signif

5

ivn of guczis

cgnce.  The threadbare space In the
rug in front of the dresser told that |
lovely woman had marched in the.

throng. Tiny finger prints on ihe wall |
spoke of litt'e prisoners trying to feel |
; [.1 sun amd air. A splattered

like . the shuadow
bomb, witnessed whete a |
hur ll,‘fl ".fH-: or bortle had splintered.|
with its contents against the wall

Across the pler glass had been scrawled |
with a diamond in staggering letters

the name Marie, It seemed that the
suceession of dwellers in the furnish-
ed room bad turned in fury—perhaps

rempted bevond forbemrance by  its
garish rcoldness—and wreaked upon It
iheir passiens. The  fuorpitnre was

chipped and hrpized; the couch, dis-
torted by L‘u:-m%ng spriogs, seemed a
horrible monster that had been slain
during the stress of some grotésque
convulsion. Some more. potent up-
heuval bad cloven a great slice from
the marble mantel. Euch plank in the
floor owned its particular eant and
ghrisk as from a separate and iodi-
vidual arony.

It seemed ineredible 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 i
may huve been the cheated bome in-
stinet surviving blindly, the resentful
rage of false household gods, that had
kindled thei> wrath. A hut that is our
own we can sweep and adorn aund
cherish. I

The youn= tenant in the chair allow-
ed these thonghts to file. soft shad,
through his mind. while there drifted
ioto the room furnished sounds and
furnished scents. He heard io one
room # tittering and incontinent, slack

geold, the rattling of dice, a Iullaby and
one crying dully. Above him a banjo
tinkled with spirit. Doors banged.
somewhere: the elevated trains roared
intermittentiy; a cat yowled miserably
opon a bLiack fence. And he breathed
the breath of the house—a dank =avor
rather thau a smell—a celd. musty ef-
fuvinm as from underground vaulfs,
mingled with the reeking exhalations
of linoleum and m!]deweﬁ and rotien
woodwork:

Then suddenly as he rested tllere the
roomy was filled with the strong, sweet
odor of wignonette. It came as upon
a single buet of wind with such sure-
ness and fragrance and emphasis that
it almost seemed « living visitant. And
thé man cried aloud, “What. dear?’ as
If he hnd Leen called. and spraug uo
and faced about. The rich edor clung
to him ard wrapped him around. He
reached out his arms for it, all his
senses for the time confused and com-
mingled. ' Bow eould one be perempto-
rily called Ly an odor? Sarely it must
have been a sound. But was it not the
sound that had touched, that had ca-
rezssed him?

“8he has been in this room,” he
eried,- and be sprang to wrest from it
a token, for he knew he would reco:-
nize the smallest thing that bad he
longed to her or that she had touehed
This enveloping scent of mignonette,
the odor that she had loved and made
her own—waence came it?

The room had been but carelessiy
get In order. Beattered upon the flim-
8y dresser =zcarf were half a dozen
halrpins—those discreet, indistinguisl:-
able friends of swomankind., feminine
of gender, infinfte of mond and uncom-
munieative of tense. These he iznoi-
ed, donscivus of thelr trinmphant lack
of identily. Ransaeking the drawers
of the dresser; he cante tpon a discari-
ed, tiny. ragged handherchief Ba
pressed it to bis fice: [t was raby audl
insolent with helictrope. He bLurled.
it to the flocr,  In abother drawer La
foind edd buottons. n - theater pre-
gram, a pawnbroker's eéard. two lost
marshmaliows, a ‘bock  en the div.
ipatlon of dreams=  In the das1 was
& ‘woman's black sutln hair be
which halted him polsed between ic:
angd fire, . [nt the black =niln hav
bow alse ls femininity's demure, i
personal, common ernamert and tel's
Lo tales,

And then he traversed the ronm 1k
& honud on the scent skimm
' walls, considering the cormper:
sulging  matline €&

1
i
| &
| the I‘;;m-r

roiture, the rogeed brecade
i u conch and two chafrs, | ee

brass bedstead |
{ and fonnd ec

| ting a half smoked clgar, :
| eround beneath his heel w
i and  trenchant

of a |

| eonnected with the draying business.

laughter, in others the moneologue of a |

the curtains and hangings, tms drunk-
en cabinet in the corBer, for a visible-
glgn, urable t0 perceive thal she wias-
there bmu,p ‘11‘1"11 ud. agsingt, within,
ahove him. to him, woollig"
aantly through
pven his grosser
of the eall

SeNse

ame st
redd Inadly, “Yes.
i'd eved, to guze-

conld net yet dis-
nd culer and love and out--»
{# the cdor of mi-
whenre that odor,
a had a

£ tred,
\"l“ ]

1%

arn:d corners
rettes.. These
.pr. But
the wmnt-
s he
Croen
oath e frad the
room from esd to end. Tie fonnd
| greary and ignoble small records of
many a peripatetic tenant. put of her
whom he sought and who may have
lodged there and whose spirit seened
to hover there he found no trace,
And then he thought of the house- 1
kesper.
He ran from the haunted room down
stairs and to a duor that showed a.
erack of light. She came out Lo his
knock. He smothered his exeitement.
as best he couid.
“Will you tell me, madam,” be be-
souzht her, “who cecupied the reom
I have before I came?
“Yes, mir. [ can tell yon agnin.
lvf.‘lb Sprovrlz and Moopey, as 1 said.
B'retta Sprowls it was in the
theaters. but Mrs. Mooney she was.
r honse is well known for respecta-
"hv marringe certificite huug,
+ nuil over’
: 1d of a Jady
Sprovls—in looks, I mean?”
Llack baired,
1 eomical Tace.
v Tassday.”
are they cecupied it
re was n single gentleman

CrEvice
wl i
he |‘r'!-~=c'd in 1=-+1n- cont
once he found in a fold o

~rivregd

He L

was AMiss

short and i
They left

1 o

Why.

ITe left owing me a week. Before him
was Mrs. Crowder and her two chil-
dren that stayed four months, and
hark of them- was old Mr. Dojile.
whose sons paid for him.. He kept the
room §ix months. That goes buack ¢
year, sir, and further I do not ren :
ber.” i

He thanked her and crept back to i
his rosm. The reom was dead. The
essence that had vivified it was gone.
The perfume of mignonetle had de-
parted, In its place was the old, stale {
odor of moldy house furniture, of at-
mospliere in storage.

The ebbing of his hope drained his
faith. He sgat sturing at the yellow, ¥
singing gaslizht. Socon 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 areund windows and  door.
When all was snug and taut he turned’
out the light, turned the gas full on
again and laid himself gratefully upon. H
the bed.

Ed ®
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It was Mrs. McCool's night to go
with the can for beer. SBo she fetched
it and sat with -Mrs. Purdy in one of
those subterranean retreats where
wonsekeepers foregather ﬂnd the worm
dieth seldom,

“1 rented ont my third floer, back,
this evening.” said Mrs, Purdy across
a fine circle of foam, *“A young man
took it. He went up to bed two hours
ago.”

“¥ow, did ye, Mrs: Purdy, ma'am®"™
said Mprs. McCool, with intense ad-
miration. “You do be a wonder for-
reatin’ rooms of that kizd, And did
Fe tell him then?' she eonelnded “in.

-

a busky whisper, vden with mystery.
“Reoms,"™
furriest tones,
rent.; 1 did oot tell b,
“"Tis right ¥e ave ma'nm:
rentin’ reoms we kupe-alive.

eaid Mre, Pondy in her-
“are furaished for to
res. MeCool.”
‘tis by
Ye hinve

“WHO GUCUPIND THE I HAYE BE-
PORE T QadES

the. rale se for. busivress, ma'mm.

Thers ha ¢ 5 pecple will rayiiet the

rentin® of 4 veom 1f they be teuld a

sticide has beea after dyvin® in the

bed of it

Fud say. ©

nees, rammasity




