THINKS - WIVES  FLIRT

A MAN WHO HAS SUFFERED
WRITES :

Where Are Mrs, Whites in the World
as Well as Maj. Whites, and They
Often Have Their Fling After Mar-
riage—Not the ldeal Chaperon

A man wrote a letter to this depart-
ment not long ago—an anonymous let-
ter—in which he suggested as a sub-
ject for discussion the flirtin® of mar-
ried women. Now there is no doubt
from the tone of his letter that he re-
wrds this as a serious subject, and if
might hazard a guess it would be
hat he himself has suffered in no
nall way from this very thing. The

as apropos of an article which
.’ hvle not long ago, in which
of a case jn which figured a
te who was very attentive to
man’s wife and she in no way
ed with his attentions. The

a
disy 1€

B! =. Whites of the world were spoken
of there are many of them, and the
n whu wrote the letter says he
t the Maj. Whites are no com-
n r than the Mrs. Whites if I may
1i that lady in the abstract for pur-
P of illustration.

Su women who have
irried the right man and settled

< afterwards. But the
to be that so many
for love -only in a way,
t knowing what real love means
n make up their minds not to
1 rriage interfere with their good
tin Circumstances at times shape
these things, without-much intention
2 -
I

ely very few

irt of anyone. Sometimes it
ns that a girl who has never had
known as her fling will marry
nd really begin her social ca-
rds, instead of finishing it,
, when she embarks upon the
rimonial sea. Then socie-
her, men admire her and
r has the time of her life.
i likes to see her enjoy

The
Christmas

HARPER’S

There are only a few days
left When it will be possible

to find a copy of the Christ-
mas Harper’s on the news-
ands—in other words, if
u don’t get it now it will

‘dly be possible for you to
at all, and no one can
1 to miss it.

This is a magazine which is

not only a beautiful volume
80 pages) with its wedlth of

pictures in color by great art-

£

ists and its rich and dignified
cover, but it is a magazine
rvhich has among its contrib-
utors the most distinguished
array of names ever brought
together in a single number.
1

> some of the writers
Mark Twain
Henry James
W. D. Howells
Margaret Deland
Mary Wilkins
John Luther Long
Sir William Ramsay
Booth Tarkington
Norman Duncan
Thomas A. Janvier
Richard Le Gallienne
Mrs. Humphry Ward

But despite this 1list the
Christmas Harper’s is not a
magazine of names so much
as it is a magazine of quality.
It not only contains contribu-
tions by these authors, but
these contributions are
among the best ‘things they
have ever written.

Th is another great con-
tributo whose mname has
probably never before ap-
peared in a magazine, War-
ren Hastings, whose im-
peachment was the ocecasion
of the greatest speeches of Ed-
mund Burke and Sheridan,
and drew forth from Macau-
lay his greatest essay. _In the
Christmas Harper’s there is
printed for the first time War-
ren Hastings’s own account
of his trial a document
which has lain hidden from
the world all these years.
Read this and then read your
Macaulay—the comparison is
interesting.

Of course there is a profu-
sion ot’ color illustration “in

the hristmas Harper’s, byt
the llrma1=§, quality,and above
mll the interest, is the thing.
Another point: As the New
York Evening Post puts it,
“Christmas is not quite so
monotonously evident in the
December Harper’s as it is in
some of the other magazines.”
It would have been pePhaps
fairer to say that there is not g

tory or article about Christ-

mas in the whole number,

HARPER. ® BROTHERS
Franklin Square, New York.

FASHIONS FROM VOGUE |

Prepared Speclally for 'l'llE m.one
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Now that winter fashions are practical-
ly settled, the fact has been established
that there are two distinct styles in vogue.
There are, of course, endless modifications
of both styles, but the main points of the
two different fashions are neve? lost sight
of. One is picturesqueness, marked: by *
full skirts, draped bodices with or with-
out collars, elbow sleeves, transparent lace
vokes, wide brimmed hats, old-fashioned
poke bonnets, etc.; and the other is sim-
plicity, in which %lass not only are all
the tailor mades included, but also rich
sweeping velvet and cloth gowns com-
bined with long redingotes, rich furs and
handsome feather-trimmed ~hats. Beth
styles are equally correct, so that the sen-
sible woman would be wise to  select
whichever one is most becoming to her,
and then to adhere to it throughout the
entire wardrobe. For ceremonious gowns
nothing could be handsomer than some
of the simple velvet costumes, which are
almost regal in appearance, that are be-
ing worn by smartly dressed women. A
favorite model for such gowns has a
sweeping skirt of moderate width and a
long coat built on the redingote lines.
The coat is the distinctive feature of the
costume and should be made very long
and full, but it may be either single or

.

double breasted elaborately or- simply
trimmed with braiding, buttons, etc., and
may open over a fancy waistcoat or mot,
as the wearer pleases. Some sort of soft
lace stock and jabot with corresponding
wrist ruffles and handsome furs are alsoi
details of the costume that s ould not
be overlooked. * From “this e ption it ]
may be seen that such wa. gown, while.
considered simple,_ig. far more expensive
than the average womam san-@fford,-but!
for her there are many charming models’
that may be procured for comparative-
1y little money. The gown illustrated, for
example, is a most useful model, being
suitable for either calling or general street
wear. It is made of dark blue broad-
cloth with a three-piece skirt trimmed
with wide tucks in the manner shown,
and a short coat blousing over a wide
tight belt with three short overlapping
skirts below. There is a deep cape trim-
med with tucks that end under the box-
plaited fronts which are ornamented with
large gold bronze panne velvet buttens.
The collarless neck is trimmed with sim-
ilar buttons, and beneath it is another
band of gold bronze panne velvet em-
broidered in shades of blue silk. The
cuffs ‘correspond and the hat is of the
shirred bronze velvet with blue feathers
on the left. side.

herself, and he has enough faith in her
to prevent his worrying about what
she may do. Often and often sueh a
married woman will flirt a great deal.
She chaperons -parties- of young girls
and is the gayest in the lot. Indeed
she often flirts mor& tham any of her
charges and everyone knows it but her
husband, and, ten to one, he is a good-
natured man and thinks it is only her
way. At times husbands do not object
to their wives’ good time, because they
may be flirting themselves and want
nothing said.

Another way in which circumstances
may cause a difference is in the change
which has come about in society and
which makes the young matron in-
stead of the maild the center of attrac-
tion. Some years ago a girl who mar-
ried settled down and was somewhat
put on the shelf as far as social doings
were concerned, at all events as far as
dances and germans were concerned.
But that is no longer the case. Society
is largely managed by young married
women, and they are often more
sought after at dances than the girls.
All these things have tended to throw
married women with men, and more or
less flirting is one of the results. Alas,
it should not be, but it is. Many a girl
never has a good time until she mar-
ries, and then she finds admiration will
g0 to the head.

Of course there-are women who seek
admiration, who always have some af-
fair on, usually unknown to their hus-
bands, and these belong to a totally
different and far worse class. Some-
times their home life is unhappy, their
husbands indifferent and devoting
themselves to other women, so that
there may seem to be some excuse for
them. There is, however, seldom any
excuse for a married woman who has
some man beside her husband at her
beck and call. At times this is dona
very quietly and the woman thinks no
one knows it, but these affairs, like
murder, will out sometimes, and no
woman need imagine—nor man either
—that she or he has been clevef
enough to conceal it entirely, Some
kind friend or near neighbor is sure to
know of the comings and goings of the
man, and it will be a very superior
kind of neighbor who will not tell it.
There is just one thing for a married
woman to do, whether she is ideally
happy at home or not, and that is to
avoid attentions from other men and
never give the world a chance to point
a ﬁnger at her,
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Mainly About People I

The junior class of the university
vill give their annual party tonight at
the university armory. The party this
year is an innovation, inasmuch as it
is the first year it has been a strictly.
class affair. This does not take the
place of the formal junior ball, which
comes off Feb. 3.
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The entertainment ngen by St
Luke's Aid soclety will continue today

_the reason that before the game is be-

at 311 Jackson street. Mrs. Oliver Dal-
rymple is in charge.
Py

The ladies of the Woodland Park
Baptist church will have an entertain-
ment and supper next Tuesday after-
noon and evening at the church, Arun-
del street and Selby avenue.
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W. D. MacGregor, of Chicago, who.
has been spending the summer in
Canada, visited a week with Lem H.
Nolen, of West George street.

2 ——

Norden Rebekah Lodge No. 155, I. O.
O. F., will give their annual ball to-

morrow evening, c. 10, at Central
hall, corner West Sixth and Seventh
streets.
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Mrs. A. C. Heath, of Portland ave-
nue, entertained informally yesterday
afternoon in honor of her sister, Mrs.
Robbins, of New York,

N
Frau Grunow La Comb, of Portland
avenue, received informally yesterday

afternoon.
—_—

Mrs. O. C. Macklett, of Dayton ave-
nue, has returned from St. Louis.
— - ;

Miss Ranney and Miss Moore were

guests of honor at an informal teashtieS'” and the good matron positively

given yesterday afternoon by Mrs.
Charles E. Clark, of Portland avenue.

—_—

— An exhibit of the work of the pupils
of the McKinley school will be given
this afternoon at the school, beginning
at 2:30 p. m.
——

The Assembly, a dancing club of
yodng married people, gave a dancing
party last evening at Ramaley’s hall.

Palpitation
Gladys—Oh, papa, I think I shall
break the engagement. I have discov-
ered that Jack plays—plays the races!
Father—Gad, how you shocked me!
I thought you were going to say that
he played the piano!—Puck.

Defined
Son—Papsa, what is a philosopher?
* Father—A philosopher, my boy, is a
man who will pay his car fare, forget-
ting that he has a transfer in his pock-
et, and not get mad when he dlsoovera
it afterwards.—Puck.

The Celestial Clippers
“Mamma, do barbers go to heaven?”
“If they are good, dear; but why do

you ask?”’
“Why, I was wondering who trimmead
the saints’ whiskers.”—Puck,

PEOPLE—AN-FTHINGS

Under the title “Is Bridge Immoral?”
discussed by the Ladies’ Realm, Mrs.
Robert Tennant declares that it is not
a gambling game pure and simple, for

gun the stakes are fixed, while in
games tc which the term “gambling”
might rightly be appiied the stakes
are elastic. Moreover,

“} certain middle-aged women, perhaps

4 with which any darker tones in the ac-

| shadow—is lost.

‘| famous boy hero.

‘I woman has round nails of the true fil-

br!ase do it out ot jealousy, because
they have not been endowed with the
requisite amount of brains ever to be-
come acceptable players. The positive
advantage ‘of bridge, she says, is “the
change is has brought into the Iives of

not very attractive in appearance or
amusing

teas, where they sat around the

mneh notice of them, but now if they
are fair bridge players how different
is their lot! They are eagerly wel-
comed when they appear with the joy-
ous ‘How good of you to be so punc-
tual!’” while in the ante-bridge days
no:)ody cared whether they came or
no ”

Children are such lazy little things,
says a writer in Good Housekeeping,
that cleanlimess must be made easy for
them. Until the habit is formed, they
will not be clean if it involves great
ineenvenience and trouble. They will
not bathe frequently if bathrooms are
unwarmed, if the supply of warm wa-
ter. is inadequate, or if there is any
ttlulgl.culty at getting-a turn at the bath-

Y

Miss Una Taylor, the English needle
artist, who was represented by several
pleces at the St. Louis exposition, has
promulgated some interesting views
with regard to needlework. She is
strong on insisting that it should al-
ways be done in the hand, as much
character and individuality are elimi-
nated from work which is embroider-
ed in a frame. In figure needlework,
with which Miss Taylor spends much
time, this fact she has proved of spe-

in the hand, one can give an appear-
ance of roundness and suppleness to
-the limbs which would otherwise be
fmpossible. Miss Taylor has also
worked out her theory that no shad-*
ing should be at{empted, as the textile
surface of itself creates passing shad-
ows and catches high lights, compared

tual work have a solid, heavy effect,
and transparency—the essence of

GOSSIP FROM GOTHAM

. Sight of Viscount Mandeville, the
baby son of Helena, Duchess of Man-
chester and Cincinnati, ought to de-
light Mrs. Frances Hodgson Burnett,
for if ever there was a Little Lord
Faunteleroy i nreal ljfe, Mr. Zimmer-
man’s grandson is The youngster
is only three years’old, but already he
shows  many traits of the novelist's
His tendencies take
‘expression physically in a wealth of
vellow locks and legs which, amplified
4n their own outlines, would equip a
chorus girl. Moreover, he is a well
bred little man for a viscount and the
perennial joy of his American grand-
‘father. Omne of the family’s newest
Jokes is the censternation of a customs
officer who, seeing the name of Lord
Mandeville on the . Kaiser Wilhelm's
passenger list, agsumed it must belong
to a full grown peer and insisted on its
“owned appearing before him to make
the usual declaration in respect of
dutiable luggage. The inspector's face,
when the sprig of nobility was pre-
sented to him, says the duchess, was
one she never can forget.
S

Trying though it is to all women ex-
cept those of spirituelle type, the Cor-
day hat is here for the season. Fash-
fon’s seal has been set upon it so em-
phatically since the beginning of horse
show week that it is difficult to see
how its detractors can hope to relegate
it to the dust heap. Miss Mildred
Barclay looked bewitching in a dark
one when she appeared in’/the Garden
early in the week, and the lighter
model she wore in the avenue next day
was even more piquant,

e e

Perhaps Mrs. Genevieve Chandler
Phipps is only amusing herself with
her former husband, and the twice-
enslaved “Larry” will find love's labor
lost before his present Denver wooing
of her ends. All the way from Colo-
rado comes the story of her keen retort
to a remark he made last week in the
course of his second courtship. They
were discussing theilr recent divorce.
“After all, Jenny,” said Mr. Phipps,
“marriages, you know, are made in
heaven.” “Then you can’t have many,
friends there, dear boy,” she laughed,
burying her face in a cluster of roses
he had sent.

——

“Broad nails,” remarked Mrs. Ogden
Goelet to a veranda symposium In
“the Hot” the other day, “are unfor-
tunate possessions, not only from the
viewpoint of beauty—or lack of it—
but because they are sure signs of a
bashful, gentle disposition—the sort of
nature on which everybody imposes.
The young woman with narrow nails is
ambitious and quarrelsome, but if she
can subdue her pugnacious tendencies,
she is likely to get on in the world.
Of course, as you all know, the ideal

bert type. She it is in whom you find
liberal Sentiments and love of knowl-
edge.” “And how about girls with
little nails?” asked Mrs. Rosa Ambler
Curran, until lately Miss Postley, of
Manhattan. “Preserve me from such!”
exclaimed Mrs. Goelet. “Conceit ob-
stinacy, smallness of mind—oh, dear,
such a universe of disagreeable quali-

Mshivered in the balmy Virginia air.

—

Now and then the Laird of Skibo
wanders into the shopping district
alone, unawed by the crush of feminin-
ity, rampant even in the most select
bazaars, and whenever he does he al-
ways takes home something that
strikes his fancy for little Miss Car-
negie. He was seen lately buying in a
Twenty-third street shop an ultra-
Scottish Tam o'Shanter of snowy as-
trakhan with cezy earmuffs, which the
tiny lass will wear on her way to
school when the mornings become
really nippy.

e :

One of the ancient customs of muni-
cipal government in England, and
maintained until this day, is that the
.wife of the mayor, who enjoys the title
of mayoress, except in London, where
she is the lady mayoress, shall be rep-
resented in the event of her death by
her eldest daughter if she has one.
In observing this regulation, there was
presented in Chatham, a few days ago,
a rather unusual spectacle. The may-
or was driven in his brougham to the
town hall to go through the ceremony
of installation in office. The mayoress
sat alongside of him. She wore a large
picture hat, and all along the route ate
chocolates v&ﬁi!:d displayed her legs, in-
cased in e stockings, with eyident
pride. Not even the prim church folk
of Chatham were shocked, for the
mayoress is three years old and has a_
particularly pretty pair of underpin-
nings. Her mother died when she was
four weeks old, and as the title de-
scended to her immediately, she be-
came the youngest mayoress that had
ever lived in all England.

Sun difiner un-
X Globe.

sing in conversation. Formerly i}
s thetr only diversion took the form of |

in a dismal circle, nobody taking :

clal importance, because when working ||

| people’s servants and
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“The Store |
| That, Saves |
You Money*’ g

WEMAKETHE&IGHTI*RICES

’WEOFFERTHBMOSTHBEIALTERMS
WEAREDONGTHEBUSINESS

Weall ]udge by compaﬂsou—We ask you to come and look around our store—See
us and use your own judgmeat-- We'll abide by it.

o

Frame either Mahog
seat is filled full of steel-
tempered springs and hair
filled, This is a regular
$20 Chair. Our special price

Our line of Genuine Leather

stered goods occupy 10,000

“THIS LARGE GENtLEMAN’s :
Genuine* Leather Rocker

Mahogany or Quarter-Sawed -Oak;

$1250

Couches, Leather Daven-

ports, Leather Rockers, Leather Morris Chairs in Mis-
sion style, Parlor Pieces, ODD pieces and other uphol-

square feet of floor space.

You can find here the largest assortment, the most
varied styles, at prices far below what others ask, Don’t

~Buy Imitation Goods in Parlor Pieces.

FREE GIFTS!

FREE GIFTS!

FREE GIFTS!

In addition to the biggest values in everything for the home you get free your choice

of the following. Take them home with you at the time of making purchase,
No tradmg stamps. Come in and see how handsomely we'll treat you,

delays.

On All Purchases of $5.00 and Over {
On Al Pyrchases of $10.00 and Over {

On All Purchases of $15.00 and Over g

On All Purchases of $25.00 and Over
. e

and 6 Wine Glasses.

and six forks.

No

A 7-piece pressed Cut Wine Set, consisting of a Decanter

A beautiful Japanese Sugar and Creamer, handsomely dec-
orated in gold and blue.

Your choice of a Triple Silver Plated Fruit Basket or Set
of Triple Plated Knives ard Forks, consisting of six knives

Genuine Cut Glass Bowl—9 inches, deeply cut in an elab-

the country.

orate pattern of Japanese Chrysanthemums. This is not
a cheap piece, but is made by the best cut glass factory in

THE WALLBLO

409-417 JACKSON STREET.

Furniture @
Carpet Co.

Y

CHRISTMAS SUGGESTIONS

HE powder puff is to go. Beauty |
has discovered that it is too un-
hygienic to be safe—and in addi-

tino a new fashion was wanted.

So an old toilet adjunct has been
resuscitated from the past in Paris by
a great beauty, who, searching through
the archives of the time of Louis XV,
lighted upon a curious little knife,
with a supple golden blade as thin and
pliant as a painter’s palette knife, set
in an exquisite enameled handle of
that bright, yet mellow character that
proclaims beautiful old age. Discov-
ering its use, the modern woman, pro-
fessing abhorrence of the microbe-
laden puff, has adapted 4t to her own
needs, and has hereby set a new vogue
in exotic Paris.

Marie Leczinska, to whom King
Louis XV. presented this lovely little
weapon, one of a whole battery of
toilet adjuncts, used it to spread upon
her face the cosmetic that enhanced
her beauty and this is what the knife
with the golden blade is doing for the
belles of today, who find it far prefer-
able to, as well as much more romantie
than the puffs, chamois pads and med-
icated cotton wool with which they
have up to now applied powder and
paste to their complexions. The knife
smooths whatever cosmetic ~is em-
ployed with exquisite evenness, pro-
ducing a surface like enamel upon the
skin. Here we have quite the latest
toy, that is found in beauty’s boudoir.

Pty /-3

In the imamortal verses concerning
the Walrus, the Carpenter, and the
Oysters, the Walrus spent a pleasant
time strolling along the beach con-
suming what is generally known as
the succulent bivalve. This winter his
prospects are less rosy, for his skin
is in request as the most fashionable
medium there is for the manufacture
of those Pags that women love to car-
ry on their wrists or dangling from
their waists, and for their innumer-
able blotting pads, notepaper racks,
writing table sets, card cases and
book covers that the luxurious collect
about them. L

The colors in vshlch the walrus skin
is developed are a delightful dun
brown and an equally. refined olive
green. There is nothing garish about
the choice, which maintains the spirit
of quiet richness that pervades the
decoration of our rooms to.a nicety,
and adds much to the pleasant aspect
of the apartment.

Burnt leather is another production
that is greatly in vogue mow for-pho-
tograph frames, the latest. of which is
a, triple folding frame with a good
lock and key in front. This is called
the traveler's frame, because the en-
shrined portrait is so well protected,
both from the prying eyes of other
other people
themselves, and from the ravages of
journeying, for the two side flaps that
meet in front keep the glass that cov-
ers the picture from every chance of
breakage.

=

Sixteenth. eontury and even earlier
models are responsible for the lovely
little bookbindings wealthy women
are collecting now for the drawing|
room table “miscellanies” of verse it
is fashionable to amass. Three or four
wee books carelessly strewn upon a
Chlppendale table-in close proximity

“bowl of flowers help te
glve a room the old-world appearance
every chatelaine w!she&ha' sanctum
to possess. Crushéd morocco is used
for such book covers, most delicately
wrought with gold tooungu displaying |
garlands of blodsom, povrm of
stars, or the beautiful fleur de lys of |
France, :

er is stamped in gold, or her book
plate is pasted. #ven such common-
place books as the “Where Is It?” a
compendium of “addresses, the tele-
phone memorandum book, which is
kept on the stand_in order that mes-
sages delivered to servants through
the telephone may be recorded therein,
and the account books of the modern
housewife, are beautiful to behold, in
their burnt and embossed leather cases,
or the vellum ones hand-painted in
colors and gold that are only a little
less novel.
e

Perhaps the smartest present that
can be, offered at this moment is a
handsorhe muff, and as muffs are to-be
purehased, in every kind of fur, and in
wonderful variations of pattern, there
iz plenty of diversity ta be secured in
this direction. What the majority of
bridesmaids prefer is a huge granny
muff of imperial Russian sable, one of
which cdsts a considerable amount.

When the one has to be multiplied by
ten or a dozen, the outlay is decidedly
heavy. |

one that is highly fo be recommended
because of its novelty, and the fact
that 1t is not particularly costly, is a
watch fob. Fobs are now coming into
fashion again, because Directoire coats,
cut away to show the vest in front,
are prominently modish. They make
the Very prettiest and most picturesque
items of a bridesmaid’s toilette, car-

with a lace beflounced muslin ' petti-
coat.

The fob chain is usually made of
black moire silk threaded through gold
slides, and is completed at the end
either by an old-fashioned watch or,
more commonly, by a gold seal, which
would, of course, have the bridesmaid’s
cipher engraved upon it. If gold slides
are deemed too simple, old French
paste ones are well worth a search, or
imitations can be bought that will look
antique. A third highly.desirable of-
fering which a millionaire bridegroom
might present is a gold purse of the
newest pattern. Made in the sem-
blance of a pig, the head of the purse
is that of the animal beautifully mod-
eled in solid gold, with emerald eyes,

end appears the curly tail of the pig,
while its four feet figure elsewhere.
Pigs are always supposed to bring good
luck when they are worn, and so this
present, which is perfectly new, should

be remembered by the ouplent.

A RAREBIT THAT SHRIEKED FOR HELP

Q0066000060060 003 0000009000000 900000000004 000490099000+8

IT WAS the first party they had giv-

en since their return from the hon-

eymoon, and though there was
nothing pretentious about it—just a
few close friends and a welsh rarebit—
the bride was supremely anxlous that
everything should be “just so.” The
husband was inclined te pooh-pooh all
her preliminary worry and care and
to leave things pretty well to chance;
knowing nothing of what it means to
a gir] to display herself as mistress of
her home for the first time. It was
not until the best man promised faith-
fully to be on hand and help her with
the rarebit—(sHe never had made a
rarebit-before)—that she felt at all at
her ease. He was such a dear, good
fellow, the best man.

Every one admired the flat fmmense-
1y, and.the little house warming was a
grand success. Now and again there
was a faint odor as of some old, for-
gotten, far-off thing, that struck a
chill through the little bride and seem-
ed for a minute to throw a shadow
over the merriment of her guests. But
the best man—“such a dear, good fel-
low,” a8 she whispered more than once
to'a bridesmaid whom she already was
scheming to lead into her own happy
path—always bridged over the half--
felt pause with some quick jest. And
at last the silver chafing dish was
brought out and the hour for the mak-
ing of the rarebit had éome.

The bride and the best man decided
they would conduct the preliminaries
in private and retired to the Kkitchen,
No one saw the best man slip his hand
into his overcoat pocket jas he passed
down the hall, but when the two were
-closeted in the kitchen that same odor,
but nearer now and still older, rose and:
stood between them like a lying thing.
At least, so bga:t seemed to thehbﬂvie,
though the man er he
noticed nobthing. Evsx;:ﬁnl%d was in
.readiness and the cheese soon was
melting in the chafing dish.

“Are you sure there is eneugh there;
Jim?” asked the bride for perhaps the
teuth time. “It looks awfully little.”

“Why, it will begin to rise and swell
soon. explained Jim. “Didn’t you
‘know that? Now, you go on and ge

more aie, and I will mllow you with‘_
L inute. I

best man quietly slipped a big hunk
of cheese out of its wrapper and dump-
ad it into the chafing dish. ¥e buried
it hastily under the original contents,
much as a murderer might try to hide
hig victim's body, and then followed
close on his hostess’ heels into the din-
ing room,

Every one was sure the rarebit was
going to be a great success, but as the
best man stirred steadily a look first of
perplexity and then ofepain spread over
every face. That same odor, clamor-
ous, ipgsistent and unspeakably ancient,
assailed every nose, and as it grew
stronger and stronger even politeness
could ignore it no longer. Perhaps the
gas was turned on in the bathroom;
or was it possible that a mouse - had
died in_the wainscoting? The poor lit-
tle bride was ready to weep, but the
best man—always such a dear, good
fellow—only treated it all as a joke,
and laughed uproariously as he went
on with his stirring.

At last the rarebit was ready and
the bride, who had been hovering over
it like an anxious mother, was called
upon to serve it. One portion she
ladled out on to the toast, and a sec-
ond; ‘but at the third the thing had
become unendurable. The gas smell
seemed to be positively shrieking; ‘the

among their laces; it filled the whole
room. The little bride folded her hands
in her lap and stared vacantly at the
rarebit, while the others -‘took open
refuge in their handkerchiefs -and
smelling salts. Only the best man
went on laughing; and between his
laughing and the gaze she concentrated
on the smoking chafing dish a thought
came to the little bride. Before any
one could stop her gshe had slipped from
the room and was overhauling the

man had been cooking. She came back

in a few n;lomeut:dwi‘:.fx"1 amneg;s t little
in ergn : e man

D&mmcme la: when he saw her

face as she walked over to him.

““You brute!” was all she said; but

hailf a pound of limburger cheese which
dear, fellow had added to her

Another very charm\lng present, and

ried out in velvet or brocade, and worn -

the body is made of chain, and at the .

women felt it clinging in their hair and -

table in the"kitchen on which the best

the best man knew she meant 1t. And
when she displayed the remnants of

nreb:t.memtofner mesta n--
. ‘her heartily.
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