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MRS. ASTOR GIVES BALL
SOCIETY LEADER PUTS CLIMAX

ON NEWPORT'S SEASON

Reasserts Her Right to Place at the
Top by Giving a Function That Im-
presses the 400—A Supper Conceiv-
ed of Genius—Dyer and Lehr Lead
Cotillion.

Newport has had a spectacular sea-
son. Mrs. Stuyvesant Fish's eccen-
tricities have furnished its comic ele-
ment. The visit of Consuelo, Duchess
of Marlborough, made it impressive.
Young Remington's sensational death
lent it a touch of tragedy. And now
Mrs. John Jacob Astor's ball most fit-
tingly closes it.

The ball was given at Beechwood.
the Astor Newport residence, and
marked Mrs. Astor's re-entrance into
New York society. Not that the ef-
fulgence of her social star has ever
been dimmed. On the contrary! But
for several seasons Mrs. Astor has
preferred London and Paris as a place
of residence.

Then somebody whispered that her
Boclal leadership in New York's "400"
was endangered by her continued ab-
sence. Mrs. Astor deliberated and fin-
ally decided that it was better to rule
at home than serve abroad. Early last
Bpring she returned. Thursday night
ehe gave the ball that notified society
she had once more resumed the reins
of leadership.

The features of the ball were open-
ing of the Louis XV ball room and
the supper. The supper, like the ball
room, was French, though of no par-
ticular period. Both were pronounced
works of art. Descriptions of both
were cabled abroad. Best of all, both
established the right of Mrs. Astor's
claim to social leadership.

'"The ball room displayed taste and
talent," one who was there* is reported
to have remarked, "but the supper re-
vealed her genius.

There is that about the menu which
suggests after horrors, but its com-
position is not without interest. It
was as follows:

Gombo Devolaille.Mignon de' Filet Deboeuf St. Germain.Supreme Devolaille Bigares Imperatrice.
Farcie Aux Mais.

Salade Lakme.
Foie Grat en Croute.
COUPE" DEFRUITS.

Gateaux. Bonbons.
CAFB.
Vins.Apollinairs.

Moet and Chandon Imperial Brut.
Beechwood. Le'2B Aout 1902.

Elisha Dyer 111. and Harry Leke led
the cotillion with Mrs. Orine Wilson and
Mrs. John Jacob Astor.

SOCIAL.

A tea given yesterday afternoon by
Mrs. C. H. Duncan and Miss Grant,
of Holly avenue, was the first coming
together of the younger set of St.
Paul's "four hundred" this fall. A
number of the guests came into town
from their summer homes to attend
the reception, several Minneapolis
women were among the guests. The
rooms were tastefully decorated with
garden flowers, sweet peas and nas-
turtiums being used in profusion. The
color scheme in the dining room was
odd ar>d very effective. The center-
piece was of yellow nasturtiums and
ribbons, matching the orange hue of
the flowers, radiated to each corner of
the table.

The hostesses were assisted by the
following Minneapolis women: Mrs.
George Harrison, Mrs. Willis Walker,
Mrs. Clinton Walker, Mrs. Case, Miss
Alma Hoegh and Miss Jane McDonald.
Among the St. Paul women who as-
sisted were Mrs. Hayden Cole, Mrs.
Meylert Bruner, Mrs. Albert Moore,
Mis. Charles Stickney, Mrs. Frank
Bancroft, Mrs. Ernest Davidson, Mrs.
Anton Shimonek, Miss Grace Robbins,
Miss Sadie Grant, Miss Elsie Nichols,
Miss Margaret Muir, the Misses Brill,
the Misses Mairs, the Misses Con-
stance, Miss Stringham, Miss Etta
Willius and Miss Josephine Carr.

Mrs. B. H. Evans, of Ashland ave-
nue, gave a luncheon yesterday at the
Town and Country club for Miss
Blanch Luffkin.

* • »
Miss Elsa Mannheimer, of Iglehart

street, entertained informally yester-
day afternoon for Miss Dittenhoffer, of
Milwaukee. About thirty young women
were entertained.

Miss Ottilie Lothman, daughter of
Mr. and Mrs. E. Henry Lothman, ofIglehart street, and Adolph C. Wilckin
will be married Sept. 17 at the home of
the bride in Merriam Park. Miss
Lothman was given a linen shower
yesterday afternoon by her sister-ln-
lriw, Mrs. Clarence Lothman, of Igle-
hart street.

Miss Alice Monfort gave a luncheon
yesterday afternoon at the Windsor
for Miss Liela Breed, of Chicago.

• • •Miss Prendergast, of St. Peter street,
will give an informal card party next
Wednesday afternoon in honor of the
Misses Scheffer, of New York.

Mrs. Paul J. Ruth, of Iglehart street,
entertained at dinner yesterday for
Dr. William Grady, Rev. E.M. O'Mal-
ley and Rev. H. G. Coyne, all of New
York.

CLUBS AND CHARITIES.
The Metropolitan Dramatic club,

composed of a number of young peo-
ple of the West side, will present Sar-
dou's "A Scrap of Paper" next Friday
night in Paul Martin's hall. Miss
Georgia Boeringer and Wesley Law-
ton will play the leading roles. Others
in the cast are Miss Eva Jacobson,
Miss Anna Grant, Miss Rost, Miss Fay
Newton, Ross Willis, Harry Howard,
Edward Henry, Harry Boxell and Bert
Hendrickson. Robert Exley is the
business manager.

Mrs. D. C. Lightbourne, of Marshallavenue, will give a tea this afternoon
for the women who recently attended
the Lake Superior excursion by the
State Editorial association.

Dale Hive, Ladies of the Maccabees,
will give a musical and literary enter-
tainment this evening at Bowlby hall.
Dancing and refreshments will follow
the programme, which will include
numbers by William Kelly, Mrs. W. L.
Van Ornutn, Walter A. White and C.
T. Marks.

PERSONAL.
Mrs. William Ladd, of Laurel ave-nue, and her son and daughter, have

returned from Northfield, where they
have been spending the past month.

' Mrs^ Mary Homan, of Laurel ave-nue, who has been spending the past

month with relatives in Altuna, Pa.,
will return home Monday.

Mrs. John Ryan, of Laurel avenue,
is entertaining her mother, Mrs. Burke,
of Hudson, Wis.

Mr. and Mrs. James O'Meara and
Miss O'Meara will leave tomorrow to
visit friends in Chicago.

Miss Florence Bittenhoffer, of Mil-
waukee, who has been the guest of
Mrs. I. Rose, of Summit avenue, .for
the past week, will return home Mon-
day.

Mrs. Arnold Kalman, of Summit ave-
nue, has returned from Kansas City.

Miss Helen Brack, of Goodrich ave-
nue, has returned from Lake Minne-
tonka.

Miss White, of Portland avenue, has
returned from Chicago.

Mrs. John Murphy, of Laurel ave-
nue, has returned from Lake Minne-
tonka, where she has been spending
the summer. Mr. and Mrs. Murphy
will remove from their home on Laurel
avenue, to Kent street and Ashland
avenue, the first of the week.

Mr. and Mrs. Otis Dunham, of Kent
street, have removed to Minneapolis.

Harry W. Parker, of Laurel avenue,
has gone to Alaska.

Mr. anjl Mrs. W. G. Allen, of, Ash-

land, Wis., who have been the guests
of Mrs. W. J. Allen, of Holly avenue,
have returned to their home.

Mrs. Lawrence Washington, of Day-
ton avenue, has gone to Maple Lake
to spend a week.

Mrs. C. B. Yale, of Dayton avenue,
will entertain Mrs. J. G. Short, of Buf-
falo next week.

Miss Lyons, of St. Joseph, Mo., is
the guest of Mrs. Orton, of Summit
avenue.

Mrs. G. J. Freeman and family, who
have been spending the summer at
Birch lake, have returned to their town
home on Hague avenue.

Miss King, of Dayton avenue, has
gone to Maple Lake to spend the
month of September.

Mr. and Mrs. E. A. Warren, of Bald
Eagle Lake, have returned from the
East, where they have been spending
the past two weeks.

Miss Bessie McFarran, of Hague
avenue, is visiting Miss Kate Silves-
ter at White Bear Lake.

Duchess a Playwright.
If present arrangements are carried

out New York will soon see Miss Ethel
Barrymore in a play that is being
written for her by her grace the Duch-
ess of Sutherland.

During the past season the duchess
met the actress in London and laid
before her the outlines of a light com-
edy, dealing with modern incidents,
with which Miss Barrymore was much
pleased. A satisfactory agreement was
entered into between the two, and the
duchess, already known as an author-
ess, is now to try her hand as a play-
wright.

Lady Millicent St. Clair Erkskine.
eldest daughter of Lady Rosslyn, was
married to the Duke of Sutherland in
1884, he being then Lord Stafford. She
is a remarkable woman in many ways
and has four rather remarkable sisters
—Lady Warwick, Lady Algernon' Len-
nox, Lady Westmoreland and Lady
Angela Forbes.

The Duchess of Sutherland has al-
ready achieved more than a fashion-
able reputation as a writer. Her firstessay was a volume descriptive of her
honeymoon tour around the world un-
der the title of "How I Spent My
Twentieth Year." It was successful on
account of its fresh simplicity.

In 1899 the duchess published a nov-
el entitled "One Hour and the Next."
Itwas an anti-socialistic story treating
of the melancholy side of working class
life. '

_
Of quite a different stamp was her

next volume, a collection of short stor-
ies published last July under the title
of "The Wind in the Tree." Of these
it was said that it "dealt with the
events in life that women are not sup-
posed to talk about and that our grand-
mothers were not supposed to know
about." For all that, it was-decidedly
clever.

The Duchess of Sutherland, while notas bewilderlngly beautiful as Lady
Warwick, is a very pretty woman of
the graceful, picturesque type. She isa great lover of the sea, and has many
intimate friends among the leaders in
literature, journalism and politics.

Women Who Succeed.

one aim Is to get an office position,
however poorly they may be endowed
by nature .or education for such work.

Secrets of the Mouth.
"By her mouth you may know a

girl," a philosopher declares; not al-
ways by the words that issue there-
from, but by the shape and color of the
lips and by the delicate lines and dim-
ples that gather about this feature. He
is seconded by physiognomists in the
theory that no girl with a small and
very red lipped mouth was ever in-
tellectual or generous of heart.

"Give me a girl that is not fashion's
slave, and I will show you a wide
mouth, with rather full and pink lips,
covering square, strong teeth," and if
she is hospitably inclined there will be
little semi-circular lines about the cor-
ners of the lips that curl up when their
owner laughs.

It is the fashion just at present for
young women to hold their lips ever
so slightly apart. This is supposed to
give a wondering, wistful expression,
youthful as well; but your thin-lipped
girl, who is always a self-centered
creature, can never teach her lips this
trick.

Women who are much given to fads
and sudden friendships always show

SMART FRUIT-TRIMMED HAT.

the middle of the upper lip strengthen-;
ed to a little point. Beautiful mouths*
this pessimistic man believes, are rarer
than formerly, while among women the
intellectual mouth is frequently noted,
and touching the question of the kiss-
able mouth, he asserts it is a tempta-
tion seldom brought in one's way. It
is moisture and softness of the air
that give the rose leaf tenderness and
color to perfect lips that are usually
warmly pink and smooth as satin.

For beauty of lip and fair shape of
.mouth, however, this masculine ob-
server awards the palm to Irish
women, whose lips, he holds, are mod-
eled on a classic pattern and are a
tint Venus might envy.

Choice of Beds.

Suggestion for Gowns.

CASTQRIA
1: For Infants and ChildrenT -,-

j the Kind You Have Always Bought
! I Bears the /lp> /*#/?, T"

Clgriature of C^LO^/y j<G6&Jt6fc

"Unless a woman Is.willing to put
her whole.heart into her work she had
better not undertake it; dilly-dallying
accomplishes nothing." said a woman
yesterday who has won success as apublic stenographer. STie was one of
the first of her sex to invade this field,
and the yearly income from her workis said to soar well into the .thousands.
"There are plenty of girls," she con-
tinued, "who are looking for a big sal-ary and little to do, and any number 6f
employers who expect three times" the
reasonable amouM of work for one-
half the right salary. Many stenog-
raphers should be doing mechanical
work. Large numbers of the appl^
cants for positions are daughters, of
foreign born parents and iaherlt a tal-
ent for handicrafts. But there is a la-
mentable sentiment in the air that to
work with one's hands is degrading,
and so, as the girls issue in droves from
the grammar and high schools, their

And this is what the French say will
be worn this winter.

The shoulder curl.
The high round pompadour.
Corkscrew curls upon the temples.
A very low knot in the back of the

neck, set in curls.
Or a very high coiffure threatening

to come forward into the pompadour.
Ornaments of all kinds, 'from dia-

dems to waxen fruit.
Ribbons in knots and windmills and

flowers.
Autumn leaves arranged to make

wreaths.
Golden rod in little sprays.
They also say that the feathery

aigret will be seen and the ornament
that combines jewels and fluffin one
of these strange creations that top the
coiffure of the women who attend
court balls.

Look to Your Conversation.
Itis generally the style of one's con-

versation which determines whether
one will be voted popular and a gen-
eral acquisition or ill bred and a bore.

It is a. mistake to talk about your-
self and your own affairs, more par-
ticularly about your maladies, to any
but very intimate friends; at other
times select topics of conversation
which are of general interest to all
the company present. Avoid a private
conversation with one other person;
never talk about persons not known
to those present, and avoid complain-
ing in any way whatsoever in a soctll
circle.

Be very careful not to repeat scan-
dals and unkind rumors about anyone,
and never attempt to discuss either
topics or people of questionable pro-

Notes From Paris.

Charm in Varied Moods.

PICTURE PUZZLE.
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priety. Neve* introduce subjects re-
ligions, politic*!oof^f

social, about whffcTi
there are likely to be strong personal
feelings which wlfl lead to heated ar-
gument. Neier contradict. This isquite inexcusable,-though you have, ofcourse, a perfect 'right to your own
opinion, and (to #h expression of the
same whenever it can be given with-
out causing offense.

The selection of beds and the detail
of their equipment is one of the most
important items of modern house fur-
nishing. The provision for comfort in
sleeping rooms would perhaps receive
more attention if one realized that fully
One-third of a lifetime is spent there.

In the course of three-score years
fully twenty,, even with only moderate
sleeping, are passed in bed. White
iron bedsteads are so generally used
now that they may be found even in
the tenement districts, where their
neat, durable and simple construction
means even more than in the homes
of more pretension and wealth. While
the adornment of the bed is of moment,
the foundations of comfort depend on
the choice of mattresses and springs.
Here the quality should be of the best
that can be afforded. A first expense

Charming autumn hat of white rough straw with wreath of natural size crab apples and foliage. Large ro-
sette of white satin ribbon on back.

in good materials is likely to be tlfe
last.

Abrillian scarlet foulard, with small
white figure, and trimmed with much
deep creamy lace and white chiffon was
worn with a cream-white hat, with
long white plumes and poppies holding
up the left brim smartly. This pictur-
esque figure gayly ornamented a dash-
ing coach that took a blue ribbon for
its completeness. Of the same party
was a costume of clinging white cloth,
trimmed with silvery gray and pink
wool embroideries in relief, worn, with
a wide white hat, bordered by mauve
velvet and trimmed with a quaint gar-
land of periwinkle flowers.

Yet another charming toilet was of
a soft pale blue cloth skirt, with lace
and batiste guipure intertwined by fine
black velvet ribbons, with a charming
coat of blue icloth and a wide white
rose-trimmed hat. There was a wide,
round collar ;and revers to the coat of
plaited white chiffon bordered by the
same creamy lace that was .on the
skirt, and haying a dainty design pick-
ed out upon'the fchiffon with a tiny
white and silver twisted cord, with lit-
tle bobbing passementerie olivettes of
white and sinrer.;

The large bouffcant sleeves had turn-
ing-back cuffs of

1

this scheme of trim-
ming, and -then a full short undersleeve
of plaited chiffon gathered into a snug
lace cuff. Stirrings formed a belt, and
the coat fell bver the hips, Indicative of
the shape and length of coat that is to
be worn in the autumn.

One of the greatest charms of the
attractive modern woman, says a
French author, lies in her great variety
of moods. She presents a different type
half a dozen times a day, so that one
is never bored in her company, while
the interest is constantly sustained by
wondering what phase will be present-
ed next. Certainly the girl of the new
century answers to this description, fojr
she has almost as many sides as there
are facets to a diamond. She is charm-
ingly girlish in her simple white frock
in the morning, arranging the flowers
or performing some other pretty do-
mestic service.

She is deliciously feminine gowned in
beruffled muslin, driving about in her
low basket wagon, like a girly girl of
long ago. She is decidedly masculine
in her riding togs, with all the courage

Find the brother of one of these girls and his dog, Jj*
<*"Solution for jresterda^'s pszlej. The brother is above the dog's head,
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no. dash of an adventuresome youth" Iner pursuit of sport by land and water.Afterward, strangest of all the trans-formations, looking like a gnome from

flflemd^she appears in'goggles, Visor
and c6at, while taking out her French
racing "bubble" for" a sf>fn. Later, re-
turning, dusty and grimy, like a but-
terfly emerging from a chrysalis, she
finally reappears in a bewitching
French confection, with long silken
train, ready for conquest in the even-Ing.

Strive to Be Contented.
The chief aim of every family should

be contentment. Without this quality,
no home can be maintained on the lines
of peace, happiness and progress. Con-
tentment will bring more comfort thanscores of costly paintings or thousands
of dollars' worth of furniture. It is agreat study; it means all that home life
stands for.

Those who imagine that home is only
a place in which to sleep and eat havea mistaken idea of the most construc-
tive measures of life, and little or no
regard for their country. The men andwomen who have located and estab-
lished homes are the ones who main-
tain good government, and not those
whose lives are given to idle roaming
and whose homes are "under their
hats."

American Women in Demand.
It is pleasant to hear that there are

fields and countries which are not
overcrowded, as far as woman's work
is concerned.

In Japan—so says an American resi-
dent—a good opening promises for
dressmakers. At Yokohama, when
they give a party, there is scarcely a
Japanese woman present who does not
wear European dress, and scarcely a
dress that is not ill-made or old-fash-
ioned. The little empress herself ap-
pears in frocks of exquisite brocade,
but cut in a way which makes an
American woman's blood run cold.

Rent is not so dear in Yokohama,
and the climate is delightful.. We have
had perfect weather here through the
cold months, with only one day now
and then not quite so fine, but never
a really bad one. The sun is hot all
through the winter, and the day does
not dawn but what I am able to walk
about my veranda in a blaze of lovely
sunshine without needing hat or coat.
Besides all this, the society is pleasant
enough at Yokohama, and the number
of English and American residents is
yearly on the increase.

Reposful Japanese.
The Japanese physiognomy is com-

monly thought expressionless by West-
ern nations. The reason is that it is
always seen in repose. This is a part
of Japanese education. It is, with
them, a mark of the underbred to per-
mit the face to express any feeling in
public.

THE GIRL IN GREEN.

We have seen the maid attired
All in red from top to toes —We have seen her dressed in pink and

white
And rivaling the rose—

We have seen the blue and purple,
But the latest thing we've seen

In the way of palpitations
Is the maiden dressed in green!

With a verdant little twinkle
In her little greenish eye!

Hat, waist, shirt, shoes, gloves and belt,
all

Of the purest shamrock hue.
With perhaps a dainty touch here

Of a little greenish blue;
And she musically brushes

All the dying fashions by,

Story of Jwo betters
Dr. Lan Fraser and Jim Grant, his

college chum, met on a busy street of
Ayr after a long separation. Dr. Fra-
ser was .Ayr's most popular physician,
and Grant was a Glasgow journalist.
After a few hearty words of greeting
Dr. Fraser dragged his friend home
with him to dinner.

Half an hour later, as they sat In the
doctor's cozy bachelor rooms exchang-
ing reminiscences across the dinner
table, Jim's eyes chanced to light upon
a photo on aside table, and he grew
pale.

"You have a photo there that recalls
some bitter memories to me," he said.

"Whose?"
"Mrs. Forrest's. You know her?"
"Pretty well. She has been one of my

patients for a while," and the doctor
flushed slightly.

His friend observed, and shook his
head.

"Lan, my lad.. I can see you're becom-
ing one of the moths."

"Why, what do you mean?"
"I hope your wings have not been so

badly singed at the flame as mine were.
But let me explain. It was at Brodick
last summer that I met Mrs. Forrest
for the first time. You know what she
is like—young, not more than twenty-
five, though four years a widow, beau-
tiful as a Greek goddess, and fascinat-
ing beyond words. A few days of in-
creasing intimacy and Iwas blindly in
love—ay, blindjy For three weeks I
was at her beck and call. Then the
awakening came; and one night when I
parted from her at the garden gate,
the lips that had returned my kisses
bade me a final good-bye, with the
smiling hope that I had spent a pleas-
ant holiday."

He paused for a moment gazing bit-
terly at the photo, while the doctor's
face became hard and set.

"Iwas one of the moths," he contin-
ued, with a mirthless laugh, "and 1
have since learned that we are quite tx.
large and varied collection."

The doctor's face was as pale as that
of his friend, and his voice was husky
as he said:

"I'm sorry for you, lad; but perhaps
you have saved me in time."

"Ah!"
"Ay; she plays her cards well, and

I've been blind, or I would have seen
that. I met her for the first time
about two months ago, when she had a
cycling accident opposite my consult-
ing rooms, and was brought in. She had
sprained her ankle, she said, and after
attending to it I drove to her house in
Racecourse , road. At her request 1
called occasionally, oftener than was
necessary for all the injury that I could
discover. Then her daughter Marjory, a
dear little girl of four, took whoopinng
cough, and my visits, though nomin-
ally professional, gradually becam*
more frequent and more friendly. Dur-
ing the last week I have been attend-
ing her for a cold, and I had promised
to call tonight; but after what I have
heard I stiall write a note of apology,
and break off my relationship with
her."

Three hours later this fascinating
young widow who regarded her life's
mission as the breaking of men's hearts
sat in her room with an open letter in
her hand, her face changing color as
she read:

"Dear Mrs. Forrest.—Circumstances
which I cannot here explain render it
impossible for me to keep my appoint-
ment tonight, or indeed to claim a con-
tinuance of our present relationship;
and I beg that from this time you will
cease to regard me either as your med-
ical adviser or acquaintance. In the in-
terests of both of us }t is better that we
should not meet again, and I hope,
therefore, that you will let me pass as
quickly out of your life as I entered it.

"Yours truly, „
"lan Fraser."

Her first feeling was of anger and
injured pride, then came the conscious-
ness that this man had stirred her
heart as no other had ever done.

"I will not lose him yet," she ex-
claimed.

11.
In the cool of the June eventide toe

See her reigning on the boardwalk!
See her sailing up the street,

"With a lot of fawning greenies
At her dainty green-shod feet!

And exultant nature loudly
Warbles from the spreading tree:

"There she goes—the girl that gushes—
And she's patterned after me!"

Hail the newest thing in crazes!
Crown the latest color queen!

We've prepared to pass the laurels
To the giddy girl in green;

Yet in town or in the country,
O^ the seashore's sheltered nooks,

Pas^ this tip where you can see it:
"She's less verdant than she looks!"

—Baltimore News.

With a complacent smile she dragged
her small son into a seat in the dining
car and made a ferocious grab for the
engraved bill of fare. Her clothes and
her manner suggested rural districts, but
the arrogant gaze that she leveled at the
inoffensive bill of fare was intended to
denote high breeding. Then the black
waiter bent obsequiously over her should-
er.

Pride Before Fall.

"Bring us two helpings of chicken,"
she ordered.

The black man took up the bill of fare,

two friends passed arm in arm along
the sands, breathing the freshness of
the sea beach and reveling in its free-
dom with the keen appreciation of the
overworked.

Across the firth rose the peaks of
Arran purpled by the setting sun; in
front of the rock-built ruin of Greenan
castle stood clear against the amber
sky.

As they drew near the castle a young
woman who sat reading at the base of
the rock suddenly raised her head and
looked toward them.

"Ha!" whispered Jim. "That's surely
a fair specimen of Ayr's bonnie lassies.
Who is she?"

"I don't know. I haven't seen her be-
fore. Certainly she's very bonnie. But
hilloa! what's up?"

The girl had sprung to her feet, and
was gazing anxiously up and down the
beach. Presently her eyes rested on the
summit, of tlfe rock, her face grew
white as death, and she stood a moment
as if spellbound. Then, with a horrified
cry of "Marjory!" she had started
toward the rock, and was struggling
frantically up Its steep side.

An upward glance revealed to the
doctor the cause of her action. At the
base of the castle wall, some sixty
feet above the beach, is a ledge ofrock
not more than a foot in width, along
which the foolhardy delight to pass,
and mistake this madness for courage,
when a single false step or a moment's
giddiness will send them to a certain
death upon the rocks below. Half way
along this narrow path, crawling- on
hands and knees, was the figure of a
little girl, and the woman's cry had
helped the doctor to recognize the child
as Marjory Forrest.

A few great strides and the two men
reached the foot of the rock together;
side by side, with the nimble, sure-
footed strength of the days when as
boys they had climbed the cliffsaround
their Highland home, they dashed up
its precipitous flank, passed the strug-
gling woman half way and reached the
top pantingly together.

Even as they turned the corner of the^
wall it seemed too late, for the little
one had become frightened, and was
trying to turn back. There was noroom,
however; for a moment she swayed;
then her childish hands slipped from
the narrow ledge, and with a heartrend-
ing cry of "Aunty!" she fell.

But not to death; for the sinewy
form of the doctor shot forward
across the ledge, and his hand caught
the fluttering dress in a grip of iron.

They found "Aunty" lying insensible
at the foot of the rocks, down which
she had fallen in her excitement, and,
while Marjory kissed her white face,
saying piteously—"Aunty, Aunty!" I'll
be good now, aunty!" the two men
worked to bring her back to conscious-
ness.

Presently she looked up, recognized
the little girl with a glad cry, and made
to clasp her to her breast, but her left
arm dropped helplessly, and she closed
her lips as if in pain.

"Ah!" said the doctor, running his
fingers over her arm; "you've broken it.
Let me put it right!"

"It's very good of you to take so
much trouble,"she said, with a slight
blush, lowering her eyes beneath his
gaze.

"Not at all; it's quite in my line; Tm
a doctor, you know!"

He had broken his own walking-
stick and Jim's into splints, and was
bandaging her arm, handling it with a
touch that was as tender as a caress;
and, as his friend afterward declared,
taking so long and fumbling so fool-
ishly over it as to endanger his pro-
fessiojnal reputation in the eyes of his

fiatient If sne had been less interested
n himself and more in his work.

"What a terrible thirtg it would have
been if you hadn't come in time," she
said, with a shudder.

"I'm glad we were at hand—for Mar-
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IQ PIANO BARGAINS
' '"'For Fair Week exclusively—Sept Ito 6—we present the"following

: unexampled offering as worthy the most careful examination. Write us -
In advance to set aside any one of them, and it will be held for your per-
sonal inspection upon call during that week. • •\u25a0' • "<

INEU/ UPRIGHTS:
One SMITH & BARNES— Flemish Oak — {T\f% 1 "7r-^regular $300 style—Fair Week price .V......... ?K J\u25a0 /
i 6 \u25a0\u25a0\u25a0"<\u25a0'r-^ :'--v ?.:\u25a0 ; ; -:, .'-\u25a0 . \u25a0/. ; .\u25a0 - .-.. ..... • --^•^- "\u25a0•\u25a0"--• -- One HELLER— Mahogany— large size — manufacturer's v

*f\&\ JPV ***sample— regular $350 style. C J *M *J G?
Fair ;Week price ....V;;..,.................... .... OfcOO

One RICHMOND—WaInut— size— handsome case /|V'4V'>V"ibvP
—fine tone—regular $375 style. C\u25a0J >< M

i Fair Week price r..;.............................. VJ? dk. Q /
:; USED UPRIGHTS. J USED ORGANS:
Five excellent Pianos of various well- Five fine Organs, in perfect order and
c

non makes. .• every one a great bargain;
>FairWeek Ctv*%r j. of/\<% rapilar pric«s wera O VV . <Mj» »>-prices....... 125\u25a0to :9193, i^«s?AJ^^ps^^3§|
" -ru

We advise prompt selection, as'such bargains as these cannot stay long.There never was so good a time as now to secure a fine instrument at ar. unusually
low price. V; , , - - :\u25a0';:_\u25a0 \u25a0 <'.-. ; ' ;;\u25a0\u25a0'-;; w .; .*•:
'•--You will certainly find it true that such Pianos as we offer will cost moremoney a little later.
Vrr,.^". cash now and a small sum each month—and the instrument is yours.WRITE US TODAY. • : .. /

OAIL AND SEE US FAIR WEEK-SEPT. 1 TO 6.

STETSON Mandolins, Guitars, Banjos, "The Best."

W. J. DYER & BRO.,
17 DYER UILDING - - - ST. PAUL, MINN.

and, with furrowed brow, read over eachword. - —\u25a0 \u25a0

"Sorry, ma'am," he replied at last."but we ain't got chicken that way. We'has " 'em fried and roasted, and I guess
the cook might broil 'em, and— v \u25a0-.;'\u25a0•

"No. no. No!" cried the woman. "Imean plates of chicken—prepared anyway
you have it.". " .
; "Oh," bowed the waiter, "you meanpohtions."— York News.
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MENU FOR SATURDAY. i'£
BREAKFAST. ,

Cereal. : Fruit. •: Cream.. Tomato Omelet.
Hashed Brown Potatoes.

Rolls. . - -, Coffee.
LUNCH. . .;\u25a0

. Cold Sliced Mutton. Potato Salad. [
Raspberries. . • . Cream Cake.

Iced Cocoa.
" : DINNER.

.- Okra Soup. - '".' '.'\u25a0
Breaded Veal Cutlets. Brown Sauce*, Stewed Corn and Tomatoes.

Cold Slaw.
Peach Shortcake. Cream.

1 Coffee, w :7>. :-,-\u25a0. - -• •\u25a0 \u25a0- : » \u25a0— : .-; -... .?
. We guarantee our French Dry Cleaninsfon ladies' garments. City Dye House, 420
Wabasha. " « .. _ -

Jhe Cflobes Daily Short Jtory
_-"._" '^" " -\u25a0\u25a0.'. \u25a0 ' - \ •|F'- . . .." \u25a0

V ... \u25a0 - ..,: \u25a0, .. « r;* '"T ,'.

jory's sake. :s and Iare old quaint*
ances. By fhi \u25a0; , as amu A friend
she might have introdue us. My;
name's lan Fraser. This ig my friend,
Jim Grants*

"Mine is Mona Forrest. I'rrt l^larjory's
aunt! I've just come over from Canada
for a three months' holiday, and am
g-oing to spend a week or two with my
sister-in-law. Marjory's father was my
only brother. Iarrived in Ayr yesterday-
morning."

The doctor had finished his bandag-
ing, and giving her his hand he helped
her to her feet, only to find that the fall
had twisted her ankle, and she was
now unable to use it.

Half an hour later Jim arrived with
a cab, and the four drove to Fernton
Villa, in Racecourse road. Dr. Fraser's
meeting with Mrs. Forrest, coming so
soon after the reception of his letter,
was naturally strained; but each was*
more than willing now that the visits
should be renewed, though for quite
different reasons.

There is no need to tell of the weeks
that followed, the daily visits. In due
course the crisis came; and one night
Dr. Fraser turned away from the front
door of Fernton Villa, staggering down
the stairs like a man who was ill. She
had gone. This fair Canadian girl who
had given him the right to speak of
love, and had become the the center of
his every earthly hope and aspiration,
had left him without one word ofwarn-
ing, one breath of farewell.

111.
Another fortnight had dragged wear*

ily past, and Dr. Fraser, pale and hol-
low-eyed, was crossing the Low Green
when he came upon little Marjory For-
rest. She was sitting upon a seat un-
dressing a large doll which she had
already reduced to a state of semi-
nudity, and«he hailed his coming with
delight.

"Oh, doctor," she cried, gleefully,
"come and vacksnate Dolly!"

"Vaccinate Dolly?" '

"Yes, same as everybody."
Smiling at this reference tothe small-

pox scare, then at its height, he took
the doll in his hand, and, as he turned
it over, the stamped corner of an en-
velope protruding from under the sol-
itary garment which it now wore,
caught his eye.

He withdrew the envelope, but as he
glanced at the writing the laugh died
from his lips and his face grew white.
It was addressed to "Miss Mona For-
rest," the writing was his own, and
there was a letter within.

"Where did you get this?" he demand-
ed quickly.

"I got it under aunty's pillow after
she go away."

"Does your mother know about it?"
"No; I just put it on Dolly's chest.

Aunty not want it, I think, 'cause it
make her cry."

"Ah!"
He took the letter out and read it.
The secret was revealed. It was the

letter which he had written to Mrs.
Forrest at the time of his friend's visit,
but with two slight alterations that had
mad* a world of difference in its effect.
He had written that letter in June, us-
ing the Roman number (VI.) to indi-
cate the month. This was simply al-
tered to VIII., an (s) added to "Mrs.",
and a dot over the somewhat indistinct
"r" had changed the title to "Miss" and
brought the date up to the time of his
letter to Mona with bitter aptitude.
There was but one woman who could
hold the key to the mystery, and he
soug-ht her without delay.

Half an hour later he left the house
with flushed face, but a glad light in
his eyes, for he had wrung from Mrs.
Forrest the confession of her deceit.

That night in the bedroom of a Lon-
don hotel a woman with two telegrams
under her pillow lay awake through tha
weary hours* sighing for the dawn:
and in the early morning, when she
stood on the platform of St. Pancras
station awaiting the arrival of the
Scotch express, a tall figure leaped
from the still moving train, clasped
her in his arms, and, heedless of the
crowd, pressed his lips to hers in a
never to be forgotten kiss of reunion.
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