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The four ladies pictured above are leaders in Gotham's ty
The names of Mrs. John Jacob Astor and Mrs. Willie K. Vande
smart set,” is a niece of Freddie Gebhardt, and has just become engaged to Reginald Vanderbilt,

women throughout the country .

FAIR DAMES WHO LEAD FASHION'S MARCH IN GOTHAM. ™ ° o

that name, possessing a large fortune and a town and country residence.

most extlusive society circles, and their approval gives vegue to fashions that
erbilt Jr. tell their own stery. Miss Kathleen Neilson,,
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are obediently adopted by many thousands of American
.one of the mest beautiful and fashionable of *“the
who is still a student at Yale. Mrs. Adolph (Ladenburg is the widow of the millionaire banker of

ONE VACANT CHAIR

LOCAL WOMAN SUFFRAGE ASSOCtA-
TION CANNOT FIND A
PRESIDENT

ENTHUSIASM IS IN HIDING

Paul Women Do Not Exhibit
Wild Yearning to Learn
the New BSociety

St.

Grip.
“We elected one lady, but she said she
telonged to threc missionary societies,

was president of a temperance union and
general secretary of a church social circle,
so0 she could not possibly accept the oi-
fice; then we offered it to another lady,
and she said that while she believed
women had just as much right to vote as
men, her husband didn't approve of her
presiding at the meetings of a suffrage
organization; so we asked another lady
if she would accept it, but she said her
household duties kept her so busy she
couldn't spare the time to even attend
the meetings.”

The above, according to a member of
the new St. Paul Suffrage association,
are some of the reasons why the associa-
tion hasn’'t any president. And at pres-
ent there is nobody in view. The asso-
ciation isn't very old. In fact, it was
only organized last week. It has three
officers, a vice president, who is Mrs. W.
E. Rogers; a secretary, Mrs. M, J. Kelly,
and a treasurer, who is Mrs. C. 8. Wil-
son, but there is no president. Mrs. Lit-
tle, the state organizer of the Woman's
Suffrage Society of Minnescta, was in-
strumental in organizing the local asso-
ciation. She and other prominent mem-
bers of the state association feel that
inasmuch as St. Paul is the capital city
of the state it should have a local or-
ganization whose members would be right
in the field, and thus be able to keep an
eve on legislative doings.

“Perhaps,” said a member of the new
unicn  hopefully yesterday, ‘‘when the
holidays are over and the Christmas pres-
ents have all been purchased, somebody
will be found who will be glad to head
the organization. St. Paul is one of the

few cities of its size in the Union that
hasn't a strong suffrage association.
Over in Minneapolis nearly all the wom-

en believe they are entitled to suffrage,
and they aren't afraid to work for it,
cither. PRut judging from the way some
of the St. Paul women talk about the
movement you would imagine there was
something offensive about it. Those very
people who will not now come out openly
and work for the cause will be glad to
cxercise the privilege of voting when the
workers get it for them, as they intend
to do.”

The local association will meet the first
Tuesday in February, when it is hoped
some lady interested in suffrage will be
prevailed upon to accept the wvaecant
chair,

Shawe-Johnson Recital.

The third in the series of song and
drama entertainments will be given this
evening at the Aberdeen by Mr. Louis
Shawe and Mr. Ben Johnson.

Selections will be read from Shaka-
speare's comedy, “As You Like it.”

BREAKFAST.

Grape Fruit.

MENUS _FOR CHRISTMAS DAY.

DINNER.

Oysters on the Deep Shell.
Chicken Gumbo a la Creole.

LUNCHEON.

Sliced Cucumbers.

spearean 'evenings, the final entertain-
ment consisting entirely of Strauss mu-
sic, the giving of the melodrama, ““Enoci
Arden,” and-of groups of Strauss songs
by Mr. Shawe. ;
The following programme will be given
this evening:
(a) “Robin Hood's Song”’ . .Bennett
(b) “It is Not Always May''... .Gounod

Scenes from ‘“‘As You Like It'-—
Shakespeare
First Division—
(a) “Blow, Biow, Thou Winter
WD e sidias hawvsioncioveossss Sarjeant

(D) S0 MarY.. oo 2o s veves ._..\Vhil_e
“As You Like It"—Second Division—- -
(a) “Who Is Sylvia?” ..Schubert
(b) “To Mnusie’! ~:.. Schubert
(c) “The Blackbird” ...... ..Harris

Of Jocial Interest.

Judge and Mrs. E. A. Jaggard, of South
Exchange street, gave a progressive din-
rer party last night at which their
nephew, W. A. Stowell, of Princeton col-
lege, who is home for the holidays, was
the guest of honor. Thirty-four guests,
including the season’s debutantes, ¥nd an
equal number of young men, were enter-
tained. The decoraticns were holly and
Christmas greens, combined with the
Frinceton colors, orange and black, and
the college flower, the tiger lily.

* % %

Mr. and Mrs. T. Ds Sheehan gave a
large card party last night in the par-
lors of the Ryan hotel. The rooms were
elaborately decorated with roses and
palms, and cards were played at fiftezn
tabies. Mr. and Mrs. Sheehan were as-
sisted by Mrs. C. D. McLaren, Miss
Sheils and Miss O'Neal, of Stillwater.
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Mrs. J. E. Ricketts, of Fairmont ave-
nue, will give a card party tonight.
* % ®

Invitations have been issued by Mr. and
Mrs. James P. Cassidy, of Portland ave-
nue, Minneapolis, for the marriage of
their daughter, Miss Margaret Cassidy,
to William W, Nelson, of St. Paul. The
wedding will take place Christmas night
at the home of the bride.

* ® =

Mrs. M. D. Munn, of Goodrich avenue,

will give a cinch party tonight.
* ¥ ¥

Mr. and Mrs. Warren Upham will en-
tertain a company of twelve at dinner
Christmas day at their home, 655 Central
Park. The guests will include Mrs. Up-
hams’ brother and his wife, Mr. and Mrs,
George W. Bixby, of Northfield.

* %= 8

Mrs. A. D. S. Johnston, of Summit av-

=

noon at Ramaly’s hall, on Grand avenue,
for her son, Master Harold Johnston.
* % @

Mrs. Henry A. Young gave a card party
vesterday afterncon at her home on East
Seventh street.

* %

Mrs. H. S Thorn will give a card party

Oatmeal Mush. Whipped Cream. Boiled Sheepshead. Hollandaise Sauce. Clam Bouillon.
Lamb Chops Broiled. Turkey Stuffed witlk Truffles. Fish a la Reine in Paper Cases.
Mushroom Sauce. Cranberry Sauce. Potatoes, Sweetbread Croquettes. French Peas.
Potatces a. la Maitre. d'Hotel. Sherbet in Orange Baskets. Quail on Toast. Lettuce Salad.
New England Corn Bread. Redhead Ducks. Currant Jelly. Queen of Puddings.
Wheat Muffins. Lettuce and Orange Salad. Crackers. : Cheese. -
Coffee or Cocoa. Mince Pie. Nesselrode Pudding. Black Ceffee.
Wafers. Roquefort Cheese, PR S = ¢
Fruits. Nuts. Raisins. 3
Black Coffee.
MJMMWW\MWMAMMW’W
This is the last but one of the Shake* ; enue, will give a dancing party this after- , Mrs. George Young, Mrs. Boyd, Miss

Staehle and Miss Bonn.

The Guild of St. Agnes of St. Peter's
Churcn will hold its annual sale today.

Thne Ladies’ Aid Society of Immanual
Baptist Church gave an oyster supper
and fair last night in the church parlers,

MOTHER GO OSE PUZZLE.
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(Copyrighted.)

Here is Mother Goose; but can you fi nd two other geese?

this afterncon at her home on Aruude]r

street.

CLUBS AND CHARITIES.

The Ladies’ Aid Society of the Church
of the Good Shepherd held its Christmas
sale yesterday afternoon in the school
rooms. The women in charge of tables

were Mrs. E. P. Horton, Mrs. E. H. Hale,
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Maidenhood 2nd Womanhood

with best results.

—Mrs. Ella

now usin
am satisfied I will be entire

are ) ial.
my lady friends.”

nected with the change

th Cascarets Cand
_ gently yet
= e R b

Best for

free.

)
—Mrs. Davis, 419 E. Capitol St., Washington.

‘‘Cascarets are the best medicine I ever
tried. I cannot be too grateful for them.”
anders, Fox, Mo.

T was for a long time troubled with con-
stipation and catarrh .of the throat. Am
Casearets with ﬁood results and

y cured.”’—Mrs.
H. F. Yeomans,4731 Champlain Ave.,Chicago.

*I have used Cascarets and must say th:ﬁ
derf d them to

—Mrs. J. H. Mayes, Chariton, Ia. Gilm
There are many physical disturbances of the bodily functions con-
from maidenhood to womanhood, and the
health and wholesome life not only of the bride, the new wife and
prospective mother, but that of the new generation that is to be, depend
ﬁon keeping all operations of the digestive canal regular
Cathartic, the only

surely without grip or gripe.

At the threshold of wedded life with its cares and responsibilities,
what more appropriate could a bride consider than a box of the med-
icine that will keep the new family in perfect health. :

“'1 took Cascarets myself and they are fine.
1 also have been giving them to my children

“T have a tumor which_all the doctors
told me could be gotten rid of in no other
way than with the knife, but I think the
Cascarets are absorbing it entirely.”

—Mrs. E. Dixon, Elsinore, Cal.

““Casearets had strange effects in my case.
I took them for w&ms and got rid of them.
For about a vear I had also suffered from
my. rlgm eye conﬁnnani wntorln{; After I
took the second dose of Cascarets the eye
so well and has been well eversince.”’—Mrs.

lowman, 444 Jessis St., San Francisco.

‘‘About a year went through a v
difficult openti‘om since then suffe:
fromsevereh hes, Itried C and
the result was wonderful. God bless you!’’

—Mrs. Moses Leece, Gilman, Colo.

and natural
medicine that will go it

e Bowels, All 10¢ oc. Never
sold in bulk. The iné nablot SRl CTC. e

anteed to cure or your money back. Sample and booklet
Address Sterling Remedy Co., Chicago or N. Y.

Those in charge were Mrs. J. M. Sheire,
Mrs. J. J. Ellis, Mrs. €. C. Markham,
Mrs. McIntyre, Mrs. Morse, Mrs, Thyson
and Mrs. Finstad.

The Columktian Euchre club was enter-
tained last night by Mrs. John E. King,
of College avenue. :

Plymouih Congregational Church and
Sunday school will give' its Christmas
entertainment Monday“night.

~ aid B,

The King's Daughters met yesterday
afternoon at the Home of Mrs. A. L.
Graves, of Bidwell 'gtri‘é&.

Myrtle Temple ﬁg_)_.f;z, Rathbone Sis-
ters, will give a_card party this after-
noon at Bowlby hall. Mrs. George L.
Spencar, Mrs. He A g loggy and Mrs.
Jennie Scott have charge of the arrange-
ments. oA

. = Y 3
Mrs. J. E. Pean;!;" %f Grand avenue,
will entertain the Woman's Missionary
Society of the First Presbyterian Church
Friday afternoon. sa 3¢ -

FERSOTAL.
e

Prof. G. Frederick. Wright, of Oberlin,

was entertained during the past week

by Mr. and Mrs. Warren Upham, of

Central park place,” 2

Miss Shirley Morgan has returned from
Cincinnati, Ohio, where she is attending
school, to spend the holidays with her
parents, Mr. and Mrs. C. 8. Morgan, of
Dayton avenue. - g

John MacDouglall, of Chicago, is at the
Aberdeen. S A :

Mr. and Mrs. .A..Ejé\d%r Merrlam, Sum-
mit avenue, and . John L. Merriam
will leave Thursday for New York.

~Misses Winifred and Helen Holbert,

5

Summit avenue, will return Friday from
New York for the holidays.

Miss Jean Stickney, Summit avenue,
will return this week from Rye seminary,
New York.

Miss Ella Shawe, of St. Cloud, will
spend the holidays with Miss Cooper,
Portland avenue.

Mrs. J. J. Buckley, of Missoula, Mont ,
is at the Aberdeen for a few weeks.

Mrs. Misgett and daughter, who have
been visiting the family of Dr. Sandberg,
have returned to Dubuque.

judge and Mrs. E. A, Jaggard, South \

Better mince meat than this cannof be made at home.
It is as juicy, fruity, clean andmuch more economical.
We save you the weary chopping, boiling, seeding, peeling, mixing,

Last year we so0ld ten million (10,000,000) packages.
Each package makes two large (or three small) pies.
So (at least) there were fweniy million ‘ None Such’ mince pies.

Beware of so-called ‘‘ wet '’ mince meat sold from open pails.

““None Such”’ is condensed—that is, compressed in aixtight, water-proof cartons,
1o cts. a package. Premium list of ‘1847 Rogers Bros’.”’ silverware enclosed.
If your grocer won't supply you, notify Merrell-Soule Co., Syracuse, N. Y.

¥xchange street, are entertaining their
nephew, W. A. Stowell, of Princeton col-
JCEE.

Samuel G. Sloan left today to visit
during the holidays in Philadelphia, his
old home, where he has not been 'in
many years. Before returning Mr. Sloan
will visit other Eastern cities.

Miss Lillian M. Ellis, St. Anthony ave-
nue, has returned from Barabco, Wis.

Mrs. J. J. Leighton and Mrs. Ethel
Leighton, Grand avenue, leave this week
for Los Angeles, Cal.

_Mrs. D. F. Polk is spending the holi-
days with her daughter, Mrs. H. H.
Vauvghan, of Chicago.

J. -Ellis Westlake, of Chicago, will
spend Christmas week with his parents,
Mr. and Mrs. E. J. Westlake, 582 Ash-
land avenue.

Miss ‘Theresa Brickson, the S£t. Paul
nurse who returned last July from Ma-
nila. leaves shortly for Albuquerque, N.
M., to take a position in the Santa Fe
Railway hospital.

The Dying Pig.

Lots of fun for the children, 10 cents.
W. J. Dyer & Bro. Next Postoflice.

Syrian Social a Success.

A Syrian social was given by the mem-
bers of Unity church last night in the
church parlors. The most prominent
feature of the social was the presence gnd
address of Miss Mirhage, of Syria. Miss
Mirkage is a native of Syria, was edu-
cated in mission schools there and came
to America four years ago with her
father to sell Syrian laces. Their firm
is located in New York, and Miss Mir-
hage is her father's traveling sales-

weman.  She wore a handsomely em-
broidered native costume in many bril-
liant colors, and her talk, which was
entirely informal, was chiefly on tao
scheols of Syria. She also spoke of the
life and customs of her people.

Tre reception committee consisted of
Mr. Homer Clark, Miss C. Kellogg and
Miss C. Sommers. These were assisted
in serving light refreshments from a
table where the decorations were holily,
by the Misses Ames.

Ushers Will Dance.

The Metropolitan ushers will give their
first dancing party tonight at K'ks' hall.
The Metropolitan Opera House orcheste¢a
will furnish the music. Those in charge
of the arrangements are: W. II. Nei;,
E. - F. Metzger, A. C. Cumbey, P. J. Gal-
lagher, W. G. Elbert, L.. H. Gilboy, F. E.
Brown, D. H. McGuire, L. C. Denny and
J Shepley.

Unigque Church Luncheon.

A shredded wheat luncheon, very dain-
ty in all its appointments, was served
yvesterday at Park Congregational church
by the women of the church. At the
tables the following women served: Mus.
Clarence Johnston, Mrs. Palmer, Mrs.
Bond, - Mrs. Andrews, Mrs. Watson and
Mrs. Grote.

A Free Concert

Every day. Hear the New Disc Gramo-
phone, Loudest and most distinct talk-
ing machine manufactured. You are in-
vited. W. J. Dyer & Bro. Next Pos:oi-

A
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From the Demon’s Grasp.

BY WILLIAM A. CLEMENS.

Copyright, 1901, by Daily Story Pub. Co

The Wall street brocker returned to his
room a tired man. It had been an
exciting day in the market, but he had
come out of it with several thousand
dollars to the good. In fact he had
been extraordinarily fortunate in his
speculations for more than a month., His
Great Central stock had risen steadily
from the time he had put his $200,000 in it;
his sugar and iron interests had cor-
respondingly increased, until now he was
more than a millionaire.

As the bold shrewd operator sat in
his lonesome bachelor apartments his
mind rapidly went over the incidents of
the day. Befcre his eyes was the form
of an old acquaintance whom he had
noticed walking down the steps of the
great building wherein fortunes are made
and lost almost every hour. In the man’s
eyes were streaks of red;-below them the
flesh hung in puffy layers that were dark.
Tobacco juice bespattered his shirt front
and the wrinkles in his coat indicated
that he had been sleeping in a chalir the
night before. His face mirrored a heart
overflowing with despair; his hands were
clenched as if he were going into battle.
By rights the watch chain which dangled
from his waistcoat did not belong to
him. Ile had lost all—everything. All
that he had won from the world, after
vears of struggling, he had just given
back to it.

The sight of the aged and fractured
figure, as it disappeared among the
ceaseless and restless vortex of specula-
tors had touched William Vernon deeply.
His friend had passed him without any
sign of recognition and Vernoon knew the
reason. He started after him, but before
he could lay a friendly hand on the re-
treating shoulder a pistol shot halted thc
footsteps of those near and the man fell
recling, his body lifeless, to the side-
walk. Already Vernon was due upon the
ficor of 'change, but he stopped long
enough to givée some directions to the
police officer. Then he retraced his steps
to the greatest of. existing gambling
houses, and his thoughts were soon ab-
sorbed in matters touching his financial
standing. The tragic suicide of his
friend affected him strangely. He would
buy the same stocks that had moulded
the bullet which was fired an hour be-
fore. In less than twenty minutes these
stocks began rising rapidly. Vernon
douibled his investment; he trebled them;
he quadrupled them. Men were flying
about like crazy persons. Their shouts
deafened all other noises; the whirr of
traffic, the shrill voices of newsboys did
not penetrate that immense room as was
usual, for more than two hours. Ten
minutes before the -closing time Vernon
unloaded all of the holdings he had ac-
puired that day, thousands of dollars
richer than when he had entered upon
the threshhold of the building at noon.
Friends crowded arcund him in the effort
to congratulate him upon his successful
deals, but he had no ear for them.

Reaching the street, he hailed the first
passing cab, and was soon ‘driving to
Fourteenth street and Fifth avenue, the
home of the man who had taken his life.
He did not try to gild the widow's grief
with words of sympathy. He silently ex-
tended his hand, expressed some simple
words of condolence and plunge into bus-
iness.

“Madam,” said he, “I know that your
husband died without a dollar—died leav-
ing you penniless and with a cheerless
and unsympathizing world to battle with,
When I first came to New York Mr,
Howard, than whém there was none kind-
lier or gentler, gave me my first lesson
in speculating. Since then we have been
more than friends—we have been com-
rades. Had I known the desperate straits
that he was in this morning I should

“have detained him and have assisted him.

But that is too.

late fo talk about now.

o -

I have come to offer you this check—it
is for $25,000—no, you must not refuse it—
that it may keep the wolf from the door.
When that is gone, and I am living, call
on me,” and before the distracted widow
could say a word, Vernon was bowing
himself out of the door.

‘Well had the housekeeper and his valet
se. the stage for the master’s entrance
in the evening. A bright fire shone from
the hegrth; on the center table was a
huge bouquet of roses; a pitcher of ice,
glasses and a blgck bottle on the marble
mantelpiece; his slippers and smoking
jacket, pipe and tobacco were convenient-
ly near.

Presently he summoned a servant. *I
shall not be ready for dinner for some
time,”” he said. ‘“When I wish it served
I will let you know. While you are here
open one of the windows., The room is
oppressive.”

As the'butler withdrew Vernon relapsed
into gloomy silence. The liquor on the
niantelpiece remained untouched. Deep
down into the glowing coals his eyes were
fixed, as if trying to penetrate the secrets
of their life, For a half hour he sat
thus. The room now had grown chilly.
He arose and Kkicpmj the dying embers
with his heavy shoes and then walked
tc the window to close it. The moon was
sending long silvery beams through the
unleafed branches of the trees. The
street below was covered with sleighs,
the bells tinkling musically upon the
crisp air. Far away came the keen,
swift ringing of skates upon the winter's
ice. A negro at the corner was playing
on a jewsharp. The windows from a
hundred taller buildingg twinkled and
shone and spoke of gladness, of warmth,
of happiness within.

A timid knock at the door caused Vera-
non to turn and command the inquirer
to enter. ‘‘A letter for you, sir,’” said
the servant. “I did not know it was hera
until I saw it at your plate in the din-
ing room. John evidently put it there.”

“Very well. Let dinner be served at
once; the fewer dishes the better,”” he
sald, as he looked at the envelope. *“Ah,
from my little brother on the farm, God
bless him. I wish he were here tonight
to tell me about his rabbit drives, his
traps, his dogs and the last fight ne was
in.” He laid the letter on his desk and
then took a drink of whisky. *I will
leave the letter for an after d!fliner cor-
dial,” he said to himseif.

When the meal was eaten Vernon re-
turned to his room—his den, as h#& fond-
ly called it—the place where he had
planned some of his most stupendous en-
terprises. He dismissed the servant
who had followed him, unlaced his shoes,
put on his slippers and smoking jacket,
lit his pipe and settled down, letter in
hand, in_the big arm chair before the
The letter read:

Dear old bud. Yisterday I cot a pos-
sum Which you wil get From the spress
ofiis about the time You get This. Also
some misselto and some red haws and a
bag of Pussimmuns and Some Calamus
Root whut I dug ©Out the Ground myself
Sis is got herself a new bow and she
dont speak to me enny mo hardly they
is to have a big chrismas tree at the
church and sis is to have a ball the
Same Nite their is So Much cuttin Up
at thhe House that T dont feel at Home
any More my Colt is big Enouff To ride
now but Pa he wont let me git on him
much he is going to be a race horse,
you bet .i Wish you was commin home
for Chrismus ma and Pa was talking
about vou last night And they Cried just
like miss Anne wilson done the other day
when i snowed her the sute of close you
sent me. good Bye From your loving Bro

VERNON.

When the millionaire speculator had
finished reading the letter, it fell from
his hands. The man got up from his
seat and nervously paced the floor. It
was not of his money, nor of the scenes
and incidents of the day tnat he was
thinking. He put on his shoes and over-
coat and closed the door behind him.

The streets were thronged with people
for the evening was early. He did no
know where he was , nor did he
care, He must have air; must have
exercise. The clang of el car

ly Short JStory
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fell on deafened ears; the shouts of news-
boys he did not hear; the fashionably
attired evening strollers he did not see.
But instead there arose before him a
eaceful Virginia village that nestled
vy the side of the great Blue Ridge moun.
tains, an old-fashioned home with wide
verandas running around it; of a rustig
bridge that spanned the purling brool
separating his old home from that oi
the Wilson residence,

Now he was in front oi (irace cnurch.
The Dbell in the great tower pealed sol-
emnly, Faintly came the volces of the
choir within mixed with symphonies
sweet and soft from the. organ keys.
Every sound of the great bell was a
thrust at Vernon's heart., He hastened
onward. For miles he walked. At last
he strolled into a “cafe. The music did
not sound right; the laughter of the
other guests seemed mirthless. He tried
to eat, but the food was tasteless; he
tried to drink, but the wines were in-
sipid. He arose and walked rapidly
homeward. When he got in bed he tried
to put away the picture of the Virginia
village; tried to put away the face of
Annie Wilson; tried to sleep, but he
could do neither of these three things.
His mind went back to the old mill where
they used to go and plan for the future.
He had told her there that some day
he would be rich. He remembered the
good-by—the bitterness of tite parting.
He could shut his eyes and ste her tear-
stained face ass he stood on the railway
platform that June morning, ten years
ago; the waving of his mothers hand-
kerchief as the train moved away; the
melancholy look on his father's face.
But he had done as he said he would do—
he had succeeded. He had made a for-
tune. But in doing so he had forgotten
all the softer ties that go to make men
remember their manhood. He was be-
coming sordid. The hair on his head was
beginning to gray; his step, was becoming
less firm, his appetite more erratic, his
whole belng more dyspeptic, month by
month.

The few moments of rest Vernon got
that night were filled with dreams. In his
sleep he heard the cackling of cocks in
the early morning; of the clankng spurs
upon horsemen’s boots; the music of run-
ning hounds; the strut of the peacock;
the neighing of  pastured horses; the
lowing of a Jersey herd; the incessant
murmuring of the millrace; the rustle
of autumn leaves; felt the solemn still-
ness of a winter’s night on the mountain
side; the soft sighing of the naked
limbs of trees; the song of the robin;
the peetet of the snowbirds; the cry of
the hawk. And with such pictures there
would _ever flit between the face of the
girl whom he had once loved passionate-
ly—almost insanely.
‘When Vernon awoke the
morning his eyes were heavy.
he summoned a servant.

“See tnat my breakfast is put on the
table. Have my carriage at _the door
in twenty mirfutes and let John go
with me down town. 1 want you to
pack three trunks and have them at
the Chambers street ferry at 1 o'clock.
Understand? One o'clock. As I am
to be gone for some days and you
are to go with me, you had better pre-
pare yourself for the trip.” ¢

“Where are the trunks to go?’ asked

1 forgot to tell you. TRoss-

the servant.
Will you remember

following
Hastily

“QOh, yes.
wright, Virginia.
that? Rosswright.”

Then to himself: “That will put me
in there at mldnight, but I know where
my old room is.” - ; ;

An hour later Vernon was closing his
account at the bank.
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