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The Belle of Minotia -Lane.
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CHAPTER L
s RCHER PLATT, a young lawyer of
£ 0— County, bad started out in life
% with a resolution to accomplish three
= things, to wit:

6§

—4

Marry young and raise |

a family, become prominent in the politics of the |

State and achieve a fortune by the practice of
his profession, He took a wife when 2
ige, and at 30 a seat upon the bench as County
Judge, hls talents and peculiar fitness for the
posifion making him quite as acceptable to one
1dily as to tbe other. Money, too, was rolllng
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i1 not object to that.”

€2’ asked the Judge, be-
1his paragon of laundaresses.
1s the reply.
tt, with vislons of
ay like to have my

green grass, 1 have a
Il never gel the rheumatism

) éniiled.and changed the subject.

volan-was-.Quile as. much- pleascd with
¢ as he.withrher, and:-he pever falled 1o
the weather, and also, by pretendlug
ve aliy change, (o take ;gocd ecare that
je:better of himin-their weekiy seitle-

ge::Platt“was now. .getting . uncomfortably

o0y but-searcely looked his age, so erect

figure, -so-"eldastic-lils step aud so hand-
[ clear cut_“weie. his feaures. But,
:ial.and soei-ble .mav, there was
ting: of judicial ice over his manner
' geeniéd yaile dariug enough 1o put a

t-his -door one day aroused him
ernoonsigsta, .
in,” he . -cried,
0 lotk aronnd.
things from- Mts, Nulaw’s, sir,”” sald a
h yoice.

| right, have yvou the bill1?”

o 3

without taking the

some

ana tl with a growl about get-
ting old, sent the shade up with a ru
‘Excuse me,” be stammered he turned
towaid Lis visitor; did you say Mis. Noian?”
** Yes, sir; I'm ber daughter. Here's the hil|

»ached out for it, dropved it, pleked it

Iuto his pOCe-w, handed it back to

A :d paiGon bBzafl a dozen times ana

i[ uily ended by L16i0Tog out a ten-dollar note to
185 ”

LEN |

Y, T can’t change that, sir!” exclaimed the
gitl, conjused by his contusion.

With po litile difficulty Judge Platt at last suce-
ceeded in recovering his judieial serenity, paying
the LI and dismissing Lils caller.

As the doorclosed behind her, Plati murmured
Lo himself:

“ Hy Jeve ! What a moss-rose bud! Can it be
pos - that soe is Mrs. Nolan’s daughter? Her
Lig, gray-blue eyes are superb, simply superb.
And then, her smiie, her teeth, her complexion;
could apythiog be more perfect? 1 made a fool
self over.the girl, but -it’s not the first time
eyes have.disturbed my-peace of mind.”
iring Mrs, Finch’s voice: In the hallway, he
i her.Into'his rooni. _::

i -Judge; ‘rake. care,” “cried - that lady,
*-pot-the first of - 1oy boarders to fall in
s Kitty. Nolan; the. beiie of Minetta
e.;. But 1heré’s ope thiug about Kitty—she is
indiflerent as she'is preity.. I don’t think she
an‘have any -heart at all, 1or her mother tells
me she laughs:atthe laddies wha-want to die for
1.(‘]" p
<] never;saw-.a’ prettier giri!”: eried Platt,
moré chiii med-thad ‘ever -when he had learned
that-sbe was:not only -faucy free, but extremeiy
hard? o please-: 'If grapes dian’t*hang bigh,
would uever want them.

AL those eyes, thiose eyes,”” mused Platt to
~-himsélr, and bis thoughts .went - back to his old
-bonie dithe counly of -O——,‘and be saw himself

sedted beneatl -the figure of  Justice in the ol

court-house, and . 1t seemed 10 bim that among
-ihe ciowdhat filled the gallery he could see one

)se iarge grayv-blue eyes were beuming upon
U'the sweet word * wife” trembled on his

» Judge was called upon to sulmit to a great
Lol . good-bumored ralllery when it became
at Mrs. Finel’s that prerty. Kitty Nolan,
1eila- lane, had disturbed the ju-
iy of bis dally life. He made no
L of his admiration,

IT 1-were twenty vears younger,” sald Le to
S+Ifsorinéntors, *“ 1'd lel no grass grow under my

feet:-nutil I had transplanted that flower to a

. garden worlLy of its bicom and fragrance.”
Wlhenever Mrs. Nolan made her appearance,
the.Judge vever [alied to inguire most particu-
Tarly alter Kitly, and “from time to time seunt her
# bOoK to read—a fasbion magaziae or oue of the
amonthlies—for Kitty was' a diligent rexder, and

‘very ambitious- to get what Mrs. Nolan termed
Do 4 foine eddication.”

. *sSure,” sald the good woman--to Mrs. Finch,
~otwKate Kin-draw now as na ely as iver a wan of
: theni.artist chaps. Tl -be after showin’ you wan
Jof-hérpletchures, mam.””

- -To show ihe * pletchure ™ to - Mrs, Flueh was,
~of course, to let the Judge see it.
Au, what did 1 tell you? How
- otherwise? - Why the goddess of wisdom herself

Hado’tsueh a pair of eyes as Kitty Nolan,”
-:The next day Platt handed an enveiope to Mrs,
Viach, witl the request that she maul it to Mrs,
. Nolan with bis comuliments.

**A declaratton, Judee?” queried Mrs. Fioeh,
L a mischivvous twinkle in ber eye, “ il so,
ake it joysell, persoaally,”

A deciaration of my econfidence in Kitty’'s
aitistie ability, that’s all for the present,”” he
said. laugbingiy.

The euveiope contained a votice that Miss Kate
Nolan would be admiited as u pupll 10 the art
class ol the Cooper Union upon complylng with
(‘Iti(.llll requhiements. :

I was quite la order for Kitty to eall and
;bnukll}r Judge for uis king mm.gsx in ber wel-
are,

Tuis time It was not a basket of elean linen
she. brought Witl bLer, but a small por ilollo of
drawings.

Pritt was more and more pleased with her yie
vaelty and mielligence. Noygrammatieal siips, no
inelegant expression, no slang marred ber speeeh,
She bad a pative grace aod dignity that was at
once charming and seductlve, Ouace or twice as
they sat looxing over the drawings bher little
head came so near the Juage's face that he
caught a faint trace of sweetness, whieh Ler
breath left in the air, and at once bis miua re-
called 1he dwelling place of the fair maiden, Mi-
netta lane, avd Le wondered if he would ever
see Ler walkisg by his side across the fields ana
weadows of that locality some cool summer

vears of |

1ot seemed well on the road to |
ation of his three-fold aim In |

the Importance |
make the |

e. 1 shali |

could 1t be |

evening, with her large soft eyes full of a mys-
terious light, and her dark wavy hair tossed by
the breeze.

When Kitty rose to take leave of her aristo-
cratic patron, thers was a strange questioning
look 1n her eyes, that sald only teo plaioly:

““‘Are vou disappointed In me? Am 1 not
worthy of vour interest? Am I not after ali
only a slimpie-minded chiid of the people, who
could not possibly exprct more -than a thought
or two from you, and then negiect and oblivion?"

Her hand was ungloved and Platt not only
pressed it cordially, but Kept bold of it as he
walked toward the door with ber and gave it a
partingpressure as he bade her good-by.

IFor a monin or more now Platt saw nothing of
his fair prolege. He was out of town a great
and therefore had no need of Mrs, Nolan’s
services; bui whenever opportuuity offered he
never failed to send Kitly some liitie token of re-
membrance

He was dellghted to learn through Mrs. Fineh
that Kitty was making marvelous progress in
the art class, and sent word through her mother
that be would be pleased to see some of her lat-
est drawlngs.

He bad not many days to wait. With cheeks
ruddier than usual avd eyes agliow with excite-
meunt. Lis protege sought bim ocut. He was low-
spiitied. The day was gioomy, and memories of
the past had been suiging up the whole afier
noon, so Kitiy's coming was doubly a pleasure to
b,

sShe had been speeially complimented by her
teaclier, and came to show him the drawing.
fhey talked for a long while. Al lust sbhe got up

to go.

= ire low-spirited to-day, aren't you, Juage
e inquired gently, with a slight tinge
aduess 1 Ler volice,

“A li tle, I must confess.”

“1am sosorry! 1 wishIcould do something
to cheer you up,” said Kitly, ralsing her gieat
soullul eves 1o Platt's face

* You have already, Kitty,” replied the Judgze,

speaking siowly and tiyving Lo break away [rom

| Circs of Mivella lape. But it was

npossible. His hand glived bebind her, his

ad bent dowy, dowpu, he drew her geu for-

ad and pressed bits lips upou her torehead.
Ki " he satd o a low tone.

Kitty could not say Her heart was
1 her wouth, of 1he roon, not
«ven daring to look upouw the fuce of (he man she
oved,

| 1did a foollsh thing,” muttered

several times to hunself that pight as
dling for sieep to come to his vyes,

CHAPTER IL
The next morning Mrs. Finch was quite sur
prised to find ilat the Judge did not iake Ler
good-humoied raiilery ln the saie spirit that i
was meani Yleading indisposition, he pushed
untvuehed and afler giving a
the morning paper rose and left

iision of feeling had come over
: pretiy face was still bang-
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envelope, addressed in a very neul
hand, lay upon bis table, He
g 1o the tips of his tingers

L u nd broke ii’open. He bad

I nitly Nolaw’s baudwrin and a
almost of diead came over as be
ter from the -envelope. an in
nveired ana the words n to
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May 1 n

ot writ )
KATE.
Platt, as he

‘ool avd madman ! exclaimed

letier down and began paciuy e
¥; “itis even wo:ise t I twonglit
could pe. 1’ a crim Where

Poor weak fool th as to do

50 aud no wiser than
, it’s shame i’s a crime, “that's
is. I've comn d a celine aud may as
v sallit by Its vight nawe.”

‘ihen the more wotldly a t of the case pre
setited iitsell to the lawyer's mind.

A man of
!

Here’'s a pretiy ketile of fish ! he biurted out
is he paused and 1o¢ a look at :f in the
1 4 prelly kettle of tish, inc Breach

3 casf® ) & Quiie withio the
Marsed attention folivwed by a clasp-

in the arms and Kiss. Judge N. of Kings
County has even ruled that an actual K18s is not
that a were approximation of the lips
nt. What an ou! and oul, downrigit,
1~ ass I nave been. Serves me vight if L

me $10,000, or even more.”’

Platvs fisst ihoughl was to I=ave town for sev-
erai moulths, but upon .matire reficction  tbat
scemed 1o him ro be a fight, and a tlig woulid
be a coulessicn. He must stand bis groued.

Kitty’s letter was carefully focked up In the
strongest box be had, but he might as well try to
gel away from ihe air -eif lts words ranu
11 his ea:s by day and glowed 1n lines of fite by
uight. The most exeiting novel by Belot ot
Maupassant could not banish them from his
Lhougus.

1 hat tervible line, **But now that I know that

does ¢

you iove me,"” crawlea over everylhiug from
board-bill 1o law revoris,
Mrs, Finch saw liftle of Lim. He dined out of

the bouse and spent most of tie day at the elub.
When sbe did meet him aud questiou lim coun-
ceruing his health, for be had grown sallow and
heavy-eved, be made some reply about *“josses in
miuing speculaticns” aud drew back ioio :liis
shell of judicial diznity quite out of the ieach of
ordinary mortals.

The mystery, hbowever, was somewhat cleared
up on Saiarday night when Mrs. Nolan arrived
with the basket of ciean clothes. ‘The goud
woman's broad, honest face was ecreased with
solieitude. It looked as if she had been wasled
in iye-water and “rough-dried.”

Mis. Finely, with a woman’s intultion, at once
divined ihat there was scniethiug wrong, and,
catllug Mrs. Nolan into her room, Insisted upon
knowisg what the troubse was. The pour wo-
man at first altempted 1o couceal the truth of
the wmatter by atulbuting fier appeatance 1o
bard work, the bheat, eic., but finaily pnt Mis
Finch into full possession of the {agiy ol the
case,

Kitty was 1u fove with tha Judee and the poor
girt had a right ‘¢ be for the Judge had maae
love to hey -and she baa a rizbt Lo think that he
Wiz 2% honest and bhooorable man, and Kiity had
wiitten him a jeiter, as she bad a ight to duo,
and the Judage had & right to answer it, but nad
not done »~o, and pow Kiily would neither eal,
difuk nor sieep, but sat ali the biessed day mop-
ing and grieving and growing thin and pale,

For a moment Mrs. Finci could only sit and
gasp, but at last her breath came and she tiiea
in every way to comfort Mis. Nolau by telling
ber that It would all come oul right, that sue
would talk with Kitty.

*Talk with Kitty, 15 1t 2" cried the indignant
mother. “‘ Faith, apd 1t seems (0 me, ma’am,
that Judge Platt 1s the one ye should be afte;
talkin’ wid, and no: ma daughier Kity.”

That's what Mrs, Fineh thought too, although
she did not dare say 82; but the moment ihe
Judge entered the house thalt eveniug shie pro-
ceeded 1o act upon Mrs. Nolau's advice.

*J was just upon the point of sending for you,”
observed Piait. quietly. “Sit down and ler us
talk the matter over. Aetas my ccunsel In tiis
terrible bustness; I retain you. Get me oni of
the trouble and you shall have a splendid fee.
I've acted like a fool, probably worse, bLui first,
like a sensible client, let me put you in possession
of all the facls of tlue case.”

Mrs. Fioeh lisiened patiently, and, with what
she knew already, her haif-maticious, half-mis-
chievous smile vanished very quickly when the
wrilieu evidence was submitiea.

Kitty was, no doubt, deeply and honestly in
love with the Judge, and he had goune just far
enough to lead her to think that he cherishea
some hing more than a_mere paternal affection
for her. In a word, as Mrs. Fineh reasoned, he
must have Known aimost from the start that the
girl was strongly attracted by his calm, dignified,
noble bearing, and that her impulsive and ro-

{ mantic nature would lead ner to graspa whole

band were but a single finger held out to ber.
11 you had simply stooped down and kissed

her oo the hair.” said Mrs. Fiueh, “especially In

my presence, it would not have sigoified, but to

| clasp Lier aronnd the body and draw her up Lo

you and then Kiss her; ab, Judge, Lhat was go-
ing a little bit too far.”

*1know it was. I know it was!” cried Piatt,
in a tone of sincere regret, “but, dear Mrs.
Fineb, I conjure you, help m- out. What shali I
do? 1 have a real afiection for Kitty and desire
to contiibute toward her education, but —"

s Step!” interrupted Mrs. Finch, “I have an
Jdea, It would be dangerous for you to say to
Kitty that you meaut notiing, that you were only
amusing yourself. A siugle act of cruelty o
your part might drive ber to suicide. You must
treat her kiodly, but endeavor some way 1o dis-
gust ber, Lo cure ber by showling Ler the folly of
her hoving to become your wife. Now, her
father dled a drunkard and sbe holds drunken-
pess in utter detestation.”

*Good,” exclaimed Platt, “I’Il turn drunkard.”

“Just what I was going to suggest,” replied
Mrs. Fineh. “T'1] glve ber mother a detalled ac-
count of this terribie weakness of yours; bhow it
has ruined your prospects in life, almost beg-

gared you; bow vieient you are wheun under the
pfluence of liguor, ete.”

“That is 1, ihat is it!” eried Platt. “I think
that’ll end the business; that’ll cure heér. She'll
not be wiiling to throw her life away upon such
aman.”

“Now, the first thing for you to do, Judge,” ex-
claimed Mrs. Fioenh, *'Is to gel beastiy intoxi-
cnxou“and go to the house and create a disturb-
ance,

*What,” exclaimed Platt, “beastly intoxicated{

Why, woman, you’re mad; not for all the Kitty
Nolans in the world. I never was under the in-
fluence of liguor aud never shall be!”

“Well, then, you must make-belleve,” adde d
Mrs. Finch.

“Ah, that’s another thing,” replied the Judge
“Ihe imitation wili be quite as effectual as the
real article, anyway. i'll make my first visit
Monday morning. Is Minetta lane iu the an-
nexed distriet?”

“Aunexed district?” repeated Mrs. -Fineh,
with a bewildered expression. * Why, Minetta
lane is a parrow, dirty little street leading hon.l
Sixth aveuue to McDougal, and not ten minutes
walk from here,”

“Am 1 dreaming?” cried Platt, in unfeigned
astonishment. “Then Minetta lane isnot a lans
at all—no green fields, no rows ol trees, no old-
fashioned cottage, no beds of flowers?”

‘“Bless your heart, no!” answered Mrs,
Finebh.
“ Ob, bard-hearted fate!” exclaimed Platt,

“ Had I but known this before I never would
have imagined that I caught the odor of the
Loneysuckle clinging to this fair being, and 1
might have been spared the humiliation of a
possible breach of promise case. Sball L ever
gel over b-ing a fool 27

1 dou’t know,” sald Mrs. Finch, quletly;
‘“ some men never do."”

Archer Piatt spent. a8 thoroughly miserable
Sunday, the monotouy of which was cnly 18-
lieved by his rehearsal both in private and be-
fore Mrs. Fineh ot a very mild and tame
“drunken act.”

“You must put more life into it,” was Mrs.
Fineli’s comm -nt, “or Kitty will see turough it
quick as a flash, for, poor girl, she knows what
the genuine thing 1s.”

A loud rap at the door startled Kiity and ber
motber late in the afterncon on the following
day. Mis. Nolan was busy withh her ironlng and
Kitty sai near the window, pencil in band, but
occupted with ber thoughts rather tbhan her
drawing.

“Come In!”’ shoutea Mrs. Nolan, without even
turning around to see who It was, .

“Good beayens. motver,” whispered Kitty,
“iU’s Judge Piatt and he's intoxicated. Ob, what
a shame! Suppose he should have been ar-
rested!”

“Mrs. Nolan,” stammered the Judge, whose
hat and attire were somewhat disordered. *‘I
waul you to stareh these cloihes and then wash
'em out, and put plenty of blue in the water.
like ’em Llue, it suits my complexion, ha,
Ba!” and with this he tossed a bundle on
floor and staggered toward the manteipiece.
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The mother and daughter gazed upon the
sceue mose (u pity than anger,

rlatt saw that he was wpot producing much
effect upon them and concind-d that it was high
Lime for him to become more violent,

“{'Il not be 1trifled with, Mrs. Nolan,” he
blurted ont in a well-simulated rage, as he stag-
| gered about, ** You've insulted me, Mrs. Nolan,”
and raising Lis cane he stiuck at a plaster iinage
standing on the manieipiece, breaking It into a

| thousand pieces,

| The crash brought Kitty to her senses.

{ **Heavens, mother, ihe uvighbiors ’if cail the
| poiice in ! she exclaimed breatilessly, and with

ed the Judge's side and

| fore he could real what bad bappened to
| she had taken bis bat off, his cane out of his
{ hand and, throwing ner arms around him, had
| by a gquiek and withal vigorous pressure con-
| strain d him to sit down on the sofa.
**Quick, mother,”” whispered Kitty, * borrow a
| piece of 1ce from the grocer.”
by surprise that he

one bound she re: be-

m,

Platt had been so taken
quite forgot the part he was playing until he feit
ILITLY’s strong ms entwined around his lege
and the next i it found himsell stretched out
full length oo the sofa.

“Let me un,” e muttered. “ I'm crazy!
dangerous! I might Kitl somebody!”

“0Oh, no, you’ll not, Judge iswered Kitty, in
soft, peisuasive tones, but Kkeeping one arm
clasped itly across his breast. “You'll be
good and K , as you always are; you’il not cre
ate any dis nce. You may trust me; I'il
purse vou unttl you're well again.”

Never before ad Judge Platt beard the con-
dition in which e was supposed to be so del-
ieately allud-a to.

The ice now arrived, and wrapping it in a clean
white towel, Kitty applied it tothe Judge's head,
who now found himsell fu a very peculiar pre-
dicament,

He dared not confess the decrption he had
Leen guilty of, and the fact of the mutter is, he
was so worn out, body and mind, aad his tem
vies were throbbiug so painfully, that the cold
apphication brough: mos! welcome relief to him,
whitle the delightful maguetism of Kitty’s toueh
as she now began to bathe his face and hands in
coid water, made soft and hagraut with toilet
r, seut exquisite thrills through his tired

I'm

frame.
He had come breathing fire and flame and
ng death and desolation, but had been
hied by love and g s
is please, Jug

gze,” said a low, sweet

1y breath of which fanued his cliee <,
e very next moiment e felt bis head rest-
:atust a plump arm aud shoulder. He did
1ot dare oven his eyes, but he didg lis lips, and
the cordial-like draught glided soothinugly over
Tien ali was delictous [orgetiulness.
1 to be lying on a 1 of eirushed roses
e to Limself and a beautiful being with
adian s seated beside bim made a motion as
1o leave bim.

-
“Kitty, Kitty, daw’i'go,” he pleaded, and then
he felt the giood burning in his cheeks as ne
opepRsis his eves and saw where he wus and
neard bis own words still ringing o his ears.

Night had come and the pas was lighted.
Kitty was alone with him, seated on a hassock
peside him. Oae of hLis hands lay beiween her
soft paln«, and her large, lustrous gray- blue eyes
wers 1iv ted upon his counlenance.

“You are guite well now, arev’t you, Judge?”
asked Kitly with a faint smile,

“On, vyes,” reptied Platt, as he ratsed himself
up, “you’ve been very wind to me. 1 forgot my-
self—it shall never oceur again—a heavy wine

nper at tbe club—yoeu'll pardon me—Kilty—

and Archer Plau, covered with real con fu
hastencd downstairs and made his way

sion,
baek to Mis. Finelr's,

That lady had become quite alarmed at his
protracted absence.

“ Wiy, Judge,” she exclaimed, * how long you
tave stayed ! Well, was it a success?”

*No,” growled Platt, * it was an ignominious
defeat, but ope of the most deiighttul ones 1 ever
suffered.”

CHAPTER IIL

Mrs. Finch had vromised to drowp in the next
morning and talk over new measures for bring-
ing about a chavee of heart fa the velle of Min-
etta lane. She made her appearance shortly
after bieakfast.

Judga Archer £latt was in a condition of great
nervous ten<ion quite extraordinary for a mian of
ti1s sluggish heairipeat.

“ One more such attempt to disgust Kity,”
said he, solemniy, “and nothing will be left me
Lut to mak= her my wife.”

Mrs. Fineh was jnetined to agree with him.

“ Alter leaving you last evening, Judge,” con-
tinued Mrs. Fioaeh, * bf’ the merest chance I
opened a drawer where 1 stow away old asovels,
and tibe first (o meet my gaze was one by Mrs.
Redcliffe, entitied < A Heart for a Life,” which I
remembered having loaned Kiity Nolan several
months ago.”

“ Well,” half whispered Judge Piatt, eager to
cateh atl the merest shadow of relief.

1o {1, resumed Mrs. Fineb, * the heroine,
although io love with a voung man, rieh, haod-
some and nobl, still being of a romantic turn ol
mind and endowed wiith a bigh seuse of duty,
she Lrings hersell to mawry an eiderly man, poor
and of quite ordinary mental and physieal equip-
ment, simply because he had saved her life,””

*And what did Kitty thing of the girl 27’ asked
Platt, almost breathlessly.

“Ob, she was delightea witn her,” exclaimed
Mrs. Floeh, ‘“*and assured me that she wouid do
the very same thing horself,”

“Bravo! Good, good!” cried Platt, springing

(up aud pattiug Mrs. Fineh on the shouider.
“You:re an angel, Mrs. Fioch., You've saved
me! You've lilted a teinble load of anxiety
from my mind. God bless you, I say. I'll bave
that bouse in Mineita lane set on fire tlus very
night, and then the man who carries Kitty out
may have her!”

“Judge Piau,” remarked Mrs. Fineh, ealmly,
“Tthiok you are losing your senses, Suppose
vou sit down and try and collect your thoughis
for a few moments.”

The Judze obeyed very meekly.

“ Probably you would offer your services to go
to the fire and drag Kitty out,” suggested Mrs.
Fineh 1o a very prim and starehy manner.

“ Ol no, ob vo ! not for the world, not for the
world !” biurted out the man of 50.

“ Well, then listen to me,” replied the land-
lady.
meul with any hope of suceess the man who
saves her life, or makes ber think that hLe bhas
done 80, should be tolerably young, good-looking
ana fully able to support her, and, what's
more, be more or less in  love with her without
ner knowledge. Now, as a landlady of long ex-
perience, 1 can assure you, Judge Platt, that in
order to have hare staffed witn sweetbread you
must first cateh your hare.”

“Hold!"” eried Platt. clasping his ehin with his
hand—a survival of bis mapnerisms while on the
beneh, “I have it, Mrs, Finch! I know the man
for the business! Why not Jimmy Carey? You
know Jimmy. Yow've seen Jhmmy here in my
rooms helping me arrange my books. Jimmy is
messenger and general factotum in the oftice of
my bankers, Lombard & Gresham, intslligent,
hand=ome and very ingenious, has patented sev.
eral inventions but 1s as afraid of a woman as a
ericket of a gulvea hen; wants to get married,
kKunow he does.
Fioch, I'll go down and ask him this very day.”

“Judge Platt,” sald his landlady with an ey

’fﬂw yourself. Your mind is rapidly glving way,
0 be successful this requires a woman’s sKillful
management. You'll bungle it at the very first
touch. The first thing to be done |s to let Jimmy
get a look at Kilty to see bow she strikes
him. Now i you'll allow me to
make a su, tion, Judge Platt, I would advise
you to have Jiunmy come (0o your rooms some
evening under the pretense of helplng you pack
away some books., I'll take care to have Kitty

“ Now in order to make sushi an experl--

Jimmy will arag ber out, Mrs, .

coldness of manner, “do for heaven’s sake come-

call on me the same evening and we’ll drop in to
see you for a few moments, Keep Jimmy out of
sight, but let bim have a good look at Kitty.”

“Mrs. Fineb,” exclaimed Platt, enthusiastic-
ally, "you’re an admirable woman, a credit to
yvour sex. Future generztions will rise up and
call you blessed. Your picture in the garb of
guai dlls'm angel will adorn the walls of the Careys
home,

“Or the Platts’,” remarked Mrs. Fiuch, with a
mildly malicious smile. -

The Judge tried to laugh, but it falled.

Finally the evening fixed for trying the effect
of Kittv Nolan’s cbayms upon Mr. James R ‘d-
mond Carey came around and everytbing worked
to a charm.

Jimmy was bard at work In his shirt-sleeves,
packing up books in the-Judge’s bed-room, when
the digmfied gentieman suddenly appeared upon
the scene in quile a new role so far as Jimmy
bad known him.

“Jimmy! Jimmy!” whispered Platt, baif en-
circling the man’s neck with his arm, and drag-
ging him toward the door, “‘come here, my boy;
stand behind this screen; there’s oue of the
prettiest girls in New York In my room.”

“ Oh, Judge, don’t mind me,” stammered the
discreet Carey; **you may shut the door if you
want (o.”

“ Man alive’ sald Platt, ** I waat you to ses
her. She's for you! I've picked ber out for yon.
Don’t you understand? Stay right here and
vou'll have a good loox at her! 1 must go back
and entertain them. Mrs. Finch is with her.”

Carey 100k up his place behind the sereen, and
was not slow to admit that the girl was all that
Judee Platt had said she was.

While Carey stood gazing in rapt admiration
upon the radiant-visaged maiden a servant sum-
moued Mrs. Fineh to attend Lo soine important
busiuess.

Jimmy’s delight was short-lived, for the door
had no soover closed behind Mrs. Fineh than
this aitogether ebarming girl whom the Judge
bad picked out for hiw threw hersell uvon ber
knees and pillowing her head upon the Judge's
lap, began to sub couvulsively; then raising her
beautiful eyes to Judge Platt’s face, she mur-
mured in tones sweet enough to melt a heart of
stone:

* Beloved friend, speak tome! Speak tome!
Has your love for me changed? Let me Know
the truth, I implore you !”

Jimmy Carey, with the discretion of the born
1].:en:leman. resumed his task of packing up the
VOOKs,

In his haste to Iift Kitty from her knees, and
in bis absolute terror at the turu things had
taten, Judge Platt struck against a bisque
statuette standing on the table and it fell witu a
ciast to the floor.

Carey came rushing into the room from one
side, looking as scared as il he expected to tind
that the ceilng had fallen upon the lovers;
while from the other Mrs. Fiuch made her ap-
pearauce with a no less staitled loos,

“For heaven's sake, what has happened ?”

“0Oh nothiug,” daid Plat, who seemed to
gather stamina from the difticuities or the stina-
tion, ** Miss Kitty was rehbearsing a scene fiom
a play in which she is going to take part and I
becxine 8o much interested that I struck my
elbow agaiust this bisque figure. I kuew I'd
Knoek ‘Il over some day; it was such a top-heavy
thing.”

Kiny and Jimmy had a blushing match for a
few iustauts, but Carey made his escape belore
she had hardly canght a glimpse of him,

It eems to be decrecd that Kitty Nolan is to
be my wife,” said Judge Archer Platt to himself,
when hie was left alone and haa thrown himself
down in his easy-chair, * and 1t is folly for a man
to struggle against fate. 1rue, I may strive to
elude Ler by flight; but the world IS small ana
she can pursue me.”

While Plait stiil had a lingering hope that
Carey might take a faney to the washerwoman’s
daughter and lend himself to any honorable
schieme to secure her aftection, yet he was not
prepared to have ** Mr, Jumes Redmond Carey”
send up his card the very uext evening.

* Mr. James Redmond Carey” was clad in a
dress suit and althongh there was a certajp lack
of refinement ana ease yet he presented av ry
creditable apprarance as he advanced I« ke
hauds with fudge Archer Platr.

After a few preliminary remarks conceroiog
the weathier and the health of Lis employers,
Carey went directly to the point with a wonder-
ful aplomb for a basufal nan.

“Judge Platt,” said be, “ 1 called to ask wheth-
er you were in earnest last evenlng when vou
that you had picked out that young lady for

P’latt opened his eves and gave a low whistle.
“Why, te be sure 1 was, Jimmy, my boy,” re-
plied the Judge, *never more in earnest in my
lite. Sue’'s my ctoice—l mean my choice for
you, thal’s what I inean.”

*Yes, sir; you're very kind, Judge, *“‘stam-
mered Carey, “but you'll pardon me, Judge

lati—ah—that is to say, through no fault ot
mine, 1 overbheard—"’ %

“You rascal, you,” erled Platt, simulating in-
dignation, “do you mean to iusinuate that vou—
that you—ah—doubt the truth ol the explanation
ol that s¢-ne as made by me?"”

“ lo be frunk with you, Judge FPlats,” replied
Carey, ** 1 do.”

* Give me your hand, Jimmy,” exclatmed the
man of fifty; ** you'ie a trump, you're a geutle-
inan, you're a good feliow!”’

Arcier Platt then proceeded to give Mr. James
Redmond Carey a full asd circumstantial ac-
count of bis first meelisg with the Belle of Min-
etia Luna aud of everytuing that had transpired
siucee,

“Then you don’tlove her yourself, Judge?’”
cried Carey, grasping Platt by the hand; “and I
imay have ber If I can get her, may I, Judge 27

“That’s what 1 showed her to you for, Jim-
my,”" answered Platt, radiant at this unexpected
demounstration of feeilng oo Jimmy’s part, * and
the dav you marry her a check for $5000 goes
ioto the saviugs-bank for ber account.”

Ciarey’s bonest eyes danced In bis bead at these
words and he bluried out: %

* Well, Judge, then I may as weil make a
clean breasst of 1it. 1 bhaven’t slept a wink all
pight,  I'm in love willh that girl, deeply, madly
in love wilh her, She is just the Kind of gitl I’ve
boen loosiug for. She fills the bill in every par-
ticular, and I shall never draw a contented
breath until I get her.”

“Jimmy,” exclaimed Platr, “you're the only
man I Kuow in all New York that I would give
Kitty Nolan to for a wife. Sheisa j- wel, she's
a gem, and mark my words, Mr. Carey,” added
Archer Platr, with judicial deliberation, “pieat
ber yight aud sbe’ll take ou a polish that only
tlie mwo-t perfeet stones from the mines of hu-
mauily are capuble of takipg on. Sit down, Mr.
Carey, light a cigar and we'll have a glass of wine
Logether while we talk tbis thivg over.”

Al r Plait now related fully to Carey what
Lhe had learned from wrs. Fineh conceining
Kitty's sympathy with the berolue of the uovel,
“A Heart for a Lite,”” aud as be concluded he
almost stastled bis attentiye listencr by the
abrupt question:

**Can you swim, Mr. Carey 2"’

“1 can, Judge. Bul call me Jimmy, please,”
was the repiy. ‘1L will be time euough to call
me Mr, Carey wheun there’s a Mrs, Carey.”

“ Very well, Jinmy,” said Judge Platt laugh-
ingly, and then added:

* kxcuse me a moment till 1 send for my old
friend, Mrs. Fineb. The time has come when we
ueed lier counsels.”

As svon as Mirs. Fineh bad joined them the
Judge proceeded to lay before the meeting o
scheme by which he hoped to gigg €I¢Y an op.
poriunity of saviug Kiay's lite.

“1in a member of a fishing club down on the
Jersey ‘eoast, and I'll make up a party to go
‘down and spend the day. Mrs, Finéh may in-
vite Kiuty. Ounce down there the thing’il br very
simpie. We'll go out for arow and I'il tip ilie
boat over.”

“Not with me in it, Judge Platt, If you please,”
exclaimed Mrs. Fioch, in freezing tones.

“Oh, very well,” replied Piatt, ‘‘then we'llitry
<ome othier way to eet Kltty into the water.
Egad! 1 bave it. I’ll hire vne of the men to
like a screw out of the ralling of the baicony
which projects ont over ilie water. ‘Then, when
1 see that Kitty Is leaning against I, the thing
will give way, and over she’ll go, and Jimmy af
ter her, of course.”

Carey was delighted with thel plan, merely
making a condition that he should be allowed 1o
remove the screw with bis own hands in order
not to impenl the success of the schieme by tak-
g a strauger into their conlidence,

*“Aud now, Judge Platt,” sald Carey, as the
color deepened in his cheeks, ** you'll pardon me
if 1 make stlil anotuer suggestion. You need not
act upon it, of course, unless you see fit.”

Both Judge Platt and Mrs, Fipeh were all ears.

* It 1s this,” continued Carey. “ In order to—
to—ali—biriug howe to Miss Nolan’s mind—ah—
couviuceing proof—ab—of your unfituess—ir uot
asking oo much, wonld you Kindly faint away
when she falls overboard ¢ It wiil help things
along amazingly.”

*Sir!” exclaimed Platt In mocek indignation,
“play the craven to make your brave deed seem
the more glorious. Well, It's iy daty to do It,
Jimmy, avd I will, aud il she besitateés in her
clioice after that, egad, Jimmy, I'll (ake her my-
self, Tor it will prove that fate so wiils 1t.””

The day was delightful and Kitty Nolan never
looked more lovely, asshe clung to Judge Platt’s
arm, with a tich bioom on her eheek and a flood
of soft light issuing from those glorions win-
dows of her soul. She had nove but the falntest
and most flitting suiles for poor Carey, who, it
must be admitted, looked very * braud new” and

“store~clothies” like beside the elegant-mannered
man of HO.

A sudden plercing scream brought a surgin
crowd of idlers out on the baleony of the lﬁ)ag
house. Men threw off their .coats and women
turned pale at sight of a young girl strugeling 1o
the water, and yet before ber beantiful but terry-
fl-d face had bad achanee to disappear a strong-
armed swimmer was beside her.

* Don’t take hold of me, Miss Nolan,” he erieq
In a clear, ringing voice, *“ I'll save you!” and
the next moment she felt berself burne along
slowly and gently toward the shore.

While the janitress, aided by Mrs, Finen, was
engaged In diyiue and ironing out Miss Nolan’s
clotiies she turved to Mrs. Finch and askea lLer
whether ihe young lady’s father bad fully re-
covered.

Kitty caught her breath and leaned forward

* Poor gentieman,” sald the woman, * he v&as
S0 frightened that he fainted dead away.”

“1've paid dearly for my folly, very dearly,”
exclaimed Archer Platt when he found himself
i’,“{‘,“’ :)n ll:ls r&omi l'?al. night; “but I've done

etier by her, than eaven, than
a1d for the first Maud Mullers . ) colleague

ortly after Kitty Nolan became Mrs, Ja
Ru;dmond Carey Judge Archer Piatt was calﬂ::
West by important Litigation which involved the
titie to valuable mining lands in Celorado. Sev-
eral years went by, and the constant worriment
to whieh he was subjected 1n his strugele against
uuscrupulous speculators, together with poor
bealth, In the form of chronic rheumatism un-
fitted” bim more and more every year to keep up
his correspoudence with his Eastern friénds,

At long intervals came letters from Mrs, Fineh
Lr} ‘wtlkl)l:léth:re ’v’vasunow and then a brief mention

' areys,” who were spo A5
nlgn Bl ‘well." boken of as “‘getting
0st of my money is gone and
health,” he wrote to Mrs, Fineb, * analxlxo‘goxm{
1 would be bhappler if I were back in New York
agaiu, but I hesitate to exchaunge the dr atmos-
phere of the Colorado Park lands for your wet
alr and molst winds. However, I may get 80
lonely after a few years more of it that shail

take the risk anyway. The gods have thelr ‘gar-
den’ in this State, but I'm thoroughly mortal.”

At last after a ten years’ abseunce from New
York, Mrs. Fineh, whose bhair had whitened in
the service of her boarders, received a letter
from Judge Platt, the nandwriting of which
showed his fingers must now be pretty securelf
locked by rheumatic troubles, telling her of his
desire 1o return East and pass the remainder of
bis days In swrroundings more coungenial to a
man of artistic and bookish tastes,

Mrs, Fineh was requested to prepare a room
for bim in her own hiouse 1if possible; if not, to
engage a room for him in some family boarding-
house where they would be a little patient with
a crabbed apd crusty old man,

In a letter full of sympahy for “the man of
60,”” as he had signed him. “'f, Mrs. Finch in-
formed im that uotil the « .mmwer flignt of
boaraers now uesting beneath her roof it wonld
be necessary for-him to take rooms eisewhere,
and he was directed to send his trunks to a Mrs.
Smith’s of West Thirty-secoud street, where she
assurea him he would be made perfectly com-
fortable for the present,

1o a few weeks a tall though somewhat bent
figure was seen to emerge from a carriage which
had balted ln front of Mrs. Smitl’s. The bionzed
face bespoke at first glance a life of exposure,
but a closer look showed thal it was a wmere
coating of sun-varnish and that the man’s fea-
tures were of singular delicacy and refinement.
Judge Archer Platt, for he 1t was, made his way
up the fiight of steps with considerable difficuity,
and even before his hand had been laid upon the
.pell-pull the door swung open and two bright-
eyved cuildren, a boy and a gitl, received Lim
with the sweetest of smiles.

* Are you the Judge that Mrs, Finch sentto
our house ?”’ mquired the boy in a voice as
musical as a siiver bell.

*That I am, my little man,” rerlied Platt,
steadying himself on his cave, *ana pray who
may you be 2"

«+Oh, I'm Arehle.”

+ And Pm Pansy, but that isu’t my real name,
that’s ouly just a nickname, ybu know. My
real name 15 Margery. I'm named for Mrs,
Fineh, the lady who sent you hers to our house
and I love her too,”

* Pansy, let me do the talking,” exciaimed the
boy rather testily. * Walx in please, Mr. Judge,
1’li take your hat.” People geuerally put their
canes here, but I suppose ycu coulan’t walk
without vours.”

‘*Not very well, my sweet boy,” replied Platt,
as he followed tbe children 1uto the drawlog-
room.

They led him to an easy chair, and while the
boy busied bimsell arranging a bassock for his
feet, the girl placed a cushion behind his head.

* I'm really very much obiiged to you, lttle
friends,” murmured Platt, as he gave a sigh of
relicf upon finding himself streiched out tn an
easy chalr. **Are there many boarders in your
house?”

* Not very many, Mr. Judge,”’ said the girl.
“ Mamma is very particular who sle takes, very
particular, indeed.”

* Let me do the talking, Pansy,” said the boy,
pushing bis sister gently aside.

*Yes, sir,” counlinued the boy;
them give plenty of references.”

* Dear me! 1 wonder if Mrs. Fineh attended to
that for me ?” said Platt.

“ 0Ob, you wont have to give relerences!’” ex-
claimed the girl, with a deliclous pursing up of
her littl- cherry mouth,

“and wuy not, I should like to know, litile
sprite?”” asked Platt, fixiog his gaze upon the
wischievous sparkle of her big blue eyes.

* Hecuuse you’ve got the rheumalism,” she
replied, lowering her volce and looking very
sad.

* Oh, Pansy, let me do the talking,”
boy, stepping in froet of her,
reason at ali, sir.

“she makes

sald the
“Tnat isn’t the
1t’s because you're a friend of
Mirs. Fluel’s. I know more about it thau Pansy
does. 1'm nearly two vears older than she is,
and I'mn a man, too. Girls don’t know much,”

“They know more than people thiuk they do!”
exclaimmed the indignauot litile maid.

“So they do, so they do,” added Platt, laugh
Ingly, “aud now, sweet little friends, would you
be Kind enough 1o eall your motber. Say to her
that Judge Platt, Mrs. Finch's friend, has ar-
rived and would like to see her for afew mo-
wents.”

Tuhe two children didn’t wait for a second bid-
ding, but bounded off to the other end of the
room, and, to Platt’s great wonderment, turned
bick the very next moment leading toward him
4 laay of most charming face aud tigure and ex-
quisitely attired.

“This 18 Mrs. Smith,” the two c¢hildren ex-
clauuled. their sweetly musical voices in perfect
chord.

Platt’s lips parted, he leaned forward, attempt-
ed to rise, but the next moment mother and ehil-
aren were ot his feel, and he was pressed back in
his ehair again,

“hiwy! Kity! 1s 1t realiy you 2" he stammered,
as lie clasped that stil]l beautitul face between
his hauds aud put a hearty and resounding Kiss
in the very spot where many years before his
lips had nmidly rested.

“Yes, dear, dear, good friend,” cried Mrs.
Carey; “‘it Is really Kitty, the belle of Minelta
lane,” aud the tears flowed [reely as they looked
into eacl other’s faces.

“‘Here comes paja; here comes papa, too,”
catled out Pansy, clapping her hands joytully.

“let me do the talking, Pansy,” sald” Archie,
impatiently. *“You mean here comes Mr.
Smith.”

i be pext instant Carey’s baunds held those of
bis beuefactor iv a long and tignt grasp. ransy
was the first to break toe silence,

*You are not going to board with Mrs. Finch
at all, Mr. Judge; you're going to live with us
forever.”

Archie stamped his little foot ad cried out as
the tears choked his voiee:

“Mamma, 1t"s just too provoking for anything;
you promised me that I might tell L that.
These gitls spoil everything.”

[THE END.]
Copyright, 1890, by the Authors’ Aliiance ; all rights
reserved.

THE DAILY PRESS.

The Opinion of a Yonng San
School-Girl.

Francisco

VJ T the vlosing exercises of the South San

- Fraucisco School the following paper on
} ** The Daliy Press” written by Miss Ger-
— tle Hallinan of the eighth grade was read
by that young iady:

Newspapers a:e Lhe great educators of the
nineteenth century. The student in the schools
may study day after day over the dulldetails given
1o his geography and be will have added com: ara-
tively litile to his stock of Kuowledge, because
he can see no way of utilizing his kuowledge,and
he gradually comes to regarding his lesson as a
mere task, to be mastered because 1t Is in fasblon
to have geograply in the schools,

Kuowledge gatiered ii-$G¢k & way ¢au be of
very littie Hurelit; U 1s taken tuto thé mind as a

_Pussing traveler Iy lodged in a wayside lnn; he

comes for a purpose and, the purpose aceom-
plished, heleaves, nevertoreturn. Butthe news-
paper of to-day, alded by the telegrapb, has
chapged all this—Europe, Asia and Alrica Lave
been biought to our door, renderlug geographl-
cai mformation a necessity.

Dally we read of ihe occurrences of yesterday
in all parts of the busy world. Tuis daily refer-
ence to the affairs of aistant count ries brings us
into intimale acquaintanece with the people and
places treated upon .ud renders wore life-like
our geographical tasks. lo the detectiou of
frand or erime Lhe newspapar has been all-
powetful. ‘Teu thousand eyes take In the detalls
of a crim+ as pictured In the reporter’s record;
a theusand tongues wag over the circumstances
attending it, aund little by lntie eclews are galh-
ered up that lead lo discovery. Sclence has
been benefited. A scientific student stuaies ouf
a governing law, and this finds its wayv {nto the
pupers, and itis then taken up by curious eyes
to be lmproved upon ana followed up until some
grand reveiation-in nuture’s laws has been un-
earthed. Newspapers were first introduced luto
the United States In 1704, Papers {or the rec-
ord and dissemination of news were at first
rather crude affairs. A siugle sbheet of coarse
paver priuted in the primitive type of long ago is
pow a study for the curlous when compared with
tne mammoth producitons of tlus day.

AL sl tpapers were Issued more as sociely
journals; but the demands of the times have
gradually divided oft the journalistic world into
religlous, scieutifie, literary, professional, polit-
feal and the ordinary newspaper.

The tiue newspaper aims (o be a mere mirror
from which are reflected all of the various hap-
penings of the day. There are subdivisions,
however, even here. Somme alm to give these
happeniugs as they actually occur, whiis other
journals delight 1o distorting the  occurrence,
aiming 1ather to startie by a seusational record
than to inform by **a plaia, uovarnished iale.”

Thoe electric telegraph has butlt up the modern
city newspaper at the expeuse of the smaller
country edlilons. A system has been adopied in
the collection of news; a literary bureau has
peen established with agencles all over the
country. JIo this way the various papers in the
association get the news of the day from all
parts of the country at a divided cost.

| he great metropolitan journals of New York,
in addition to news of ihe Assoclated Press, have

rivate agencies of thelr own across the ocean,
and exelting events of the day are nightly cabled
under aud acioss the ocean for breakfast-table
reading. Some very queer things come about by
the employment of the ocean cable aud trans-
continental line. >

Paris. London, Barlin, Vienna and Constanti-
pople @re oo ineridians over 100 degrees further
east than the meridiau of San Fraucisco, which
makes a difference of six hours and more by the
clock. New Yoik is also three Lours further to
the east of us. 1n this way the readers of our
San Franciseo newspapers are often treated to a
pecullar experience; thus, when the great Km-
peror William I died, the early riser in San Fran-
cisco read in tbhe morning paper of the death of
the aged Emperor an hour by our clock before his
weeping family witnessed his death struggle.

Auotuer iustance 18 familiar to mavy. An
assassin had murdered a woman In Paris and had
been sentenced to dis by the guillotine at 9
o'clock in the morning. At 8 o'clock on the
morning of the execuiion, an hour before e was
exccuted, the San Franciscans, while seated at

- the table enjoying thelr cup ol coftee, read how

the murderer was brought out and how bLe
ylelded up his head under the cruel knife.

The influence of the newspapers of the day are
very great and parents ought to exercise judg-
ment in cboosing Yor their ehildren the kind of
newsbaper readaing their children should evjoy.
A purely sensatlonal jourual gives very poor
reading for a child because it breeds a taste for
the aequisition of merely amusing iuformation in
preference to the more useful kuowledge which
makes the educated man or woman.

A small party of trappers wintered on
Isle Royale, and for their hardihood were
rewarded with 40 lynx, 100 fine martens and
a large number of less valuable furs.
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Backache.

sSedsd Backache.
artinez, Cal., October 2, 1

I eould hardiy walk or lie down from i;.l'ho-

back ; suffered several weeks. St. Jacobs Ofl

&emg;\edm)rdcmed me, other remedies haw
ipg failed o do (s;l); mlFi:::g:bﬂm

ye! 2, v e 8

From a bad cold pains settled in x:'ymbnck

end I suffered greatly ; confined to bed and

could hardly mnve or turn. Itried St. Jacobs

Oil, which cured me. I do not foarrecurrence,
17E3. P. M. REINIEIMER,

any little ache—even the toothache.”

SUNOL GLEN,
ALAMEDA COUNTY.

A Pretty Rural Village Easily
Reached by City Folks.

Ploasant Nocks Along the Alameda Creek.
Boating, Fishing, Hunting, Swimming
and Camping— Homes and Ranches.

Written for THE SUNDAY CALL

= HOSE seeking a pretty rural resort,
#977 quite removed from what the poet
A9\ Cowper graphically described as

Suburban villas, highway-side retreats.

That dread th' encroachment of the growingstreets;
Tight boxes, neatly sashed and in a blaze

With all a July’'s sun’s collected rays,

Delight the citizen, who, gasping there,

Breathes clouds of dust and calls it country air,

And yet though well removed from town,
with its gas lamps and electric lights, desir-

ing something more retired and less well- |

known-off-by-heart than some of the places

TR fres
v, LT W

leads through Sunol Glen, following the
curves of Alameda Creek, that, after water-
ing so much of the county from which its
name is taken, falls into the bay at Al-
varado. On one side the stream gently.
pursues its course, shaded by trees of many
sorts; on the other hand rises a series of
verdant hills with curved lines, dotted with
prosrerous homesteads and broken Dby
patches of tillage; hay and grain, some
already cut, orehards and pastures divide
these sloping ranches. Here and there a
white sail attracts the eye, the teniof a
camper pitched by the bank of the creek,
and not far from Sunol, close to the railroad
track, leading toward Niles, are extensive
camping-grounds, a temporary station, as’

trains in the season accommodate the camp-.

ers by stopping there. At Niles Canyon, |
in the same direction, there is accommod
tion for swimming and boating in the cree
also good fishing, trout being abundant-and-
of superior quality, Hunters have plenty
of quail to repay
pleasant drives ara found in the vicinity
A favorite ecircuit is to Mission -San-.Jose
from there to Irvington, formerly known as
Washington Corners, thence to Centerville

and Niles, returning through Niles. Canyon:
Several [ndian cabins dnd wvils|.

to Sunol. ,
lages are near. The squaws are -active:
workers, frequently getting employment in"

laundry and domestic industry, while their: |

lords take life easy, eating and smoking be
ing their chief occupations. :

A good number of business men -of f.h‘
city have homes at Sunol. 5oL

Dairying is carried on extensively here.

SUNOL.

most frequently rescrted te for the holiday
season, will find such on the banks of the
Alameda Creek, a little over thirty miles
from this city, not far bevond Niles, at the
neat, bright little village, Sunol.

Suspension Bridge over AlamedaCyeck.

It consists of a very few stores, one
principal hotel and two smaller hostelries,
with a rural house of cntertainment at a
little distance, a neat and tasty village
church, a school-house and some pretty

Road through the glen.

Shanties and Mongolian hovels
Crossing the road from
lane that

cottages.
number about two. ng t
the depot one enters a winding

Barley is more grown than wheat. Grapes
and most kinds of fruit can be raised, but
the place is especially noted for the fineness

Sunol :Schoot.

and quantity of the: pru_né 'crm\.,mu'ch' of:

their efforts.. -Many. |

upon ?

stark, staring, raving --anad.:
you never bad: the toothache.
ouch!” and he wriggléd on th
the nouse shook. SO SE e

Mrs. Grumphy really -
well.” She felt sorr

r_n”liip‘h;
Go'liache

Cucumber and Elder Flower Crean

The lady is much mistaken who thinks she has
thoroughly cleansed her faceé because she has just
. To prove it—let
her then use a little CUCUMBER. AND ELDER
FLOWER CREAM, by rubbi thorouglily in the
skin and then wiping her face well with a towel.
The result—as seen on the towel—proves it. Soap
and water scarcely removes the fmpurities from the
surface of the skin; théy 'pever penetrite.and
cleanse the pores: besides, soap Is a. eaistic, and
dries and withers and-turns-thé skin: dark. . Iodeed,
many eminent derinatologists -gaso far as fo declare
that a woman shiould néve
her face if she wishes to p
and:youithful appearance; - .

eritie; aniingl fat
aby: way.-dry,

vor-l;ern!

which is dried for exportation.: ‘Fine spring {. =~

water is brought in pipes from the hills., . f::
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Chureh at Sunol, i

The rougher picnic element is rare, per-

haps because liquor is forbidden to be sold
on the grounds. E. S. RYDER.

AN ELEGANT
PEIGNOIR.

Effect ¢f Grumphy’s Perunsal of
the Advertisements.

A Garment That His Wife Must Have in
Order to Put on More
Style.

Written for THE SuNDAY CALL,

nOW, Mrs. Grumphy, it is about time
Q@ that you should commence to dress
2 94y up, in fact, put on a little more
style. You must have one of those new
garments I see advertised, an elegantly em-
broidered peignoir. I think that will be
something a little better than Smith’s wife
can wear, and it wontdo to have them crow
over us.”

* What kind of a garment is a peignoir,
my dear?”” asked Mrs. Grumphy.

Mr. Grumphy gave her a scathing look.
*1 supposed you knew it was a dress.”
Mrs. Grumphy looked relieved. ‘“You must
get up in those fashionable terms, Mrs.
Grumphy. Learn a little from me, so that
you will not feel out of place in any soci-
ety."”

“Yes, my dear,” said Mrs. Grumphy,
meekly.

“Don’t go around with your back hair
hanging down and—and no collar on in the
mornings. For a prominent politician’s
wife to be seen in such guise does not speak
well for him or Eureka Valley.”

‘* But, my dear, you know I have been
sick.”

**Sickness has nothing whatever to do
with politics, Why, my will is so sirong
that if all my nerves were racked with pain
and stretched like strings on a fiddle, I
could command thew to-be still, and pla
upon them like a musical instrument, if
had political duties to perform—to preside
at a meeting, make a speech, or any other
important task to fulfill.”

Mrs. Grumpby looked at him with won-
der and pride as he swelled out his manly
form to the utmost.

“ But, my dear, L am only a weak woman.
I cannot be expected to have your strezgth
of mind. My aches and pains make mecry,
and 1 couldn’t go to—to—even & church
festival while I was in pain.” :

Mr. Grumphy smiled. **And yet you wo-
men want the ballot! Why, you would stay
at home even on election day, if ynu{mg
An

Mr. Grumphy looked disgusted.

“1 never said I wanted the bailot, Mr,
Grumphy, but I suppose if the time ever
comes when a woman gets the prerions
privilege 1 shall do my duty,” said Mrs,
drumphy, a little offended.

*Well, Tintend you shall come =.Ilh me
to all the open meetings; it will teach you
against that time, and besides it looks % tter
for a man to bave an intelligent wite with
him. It shows he is some a&ccount, nota
poor, old bach living in one roowm.”

This little speech cheered Mrs. Grumphy
up wonderfully, so she went to the door and
bid her husbaud an affectionate good-by,
and watched tiil he got on the cars.

“Now, I there is such a thinf as a hand-
some peignoir in town I'll get it to wear to
the meeting with Grumphy to-night,” she
said, as she went about her morning work

with considerably more energy than usual.
A little before lunch she was dressed in her
best and in one of the large dry-goods stores
on Market street.

““What can 1 show you,”” asked the polite
floor-walker.

**'A—a—peignoir, if you please,” said Mrs.
Grumphy, rather hesitating on the pronun-
ciation of the word.

The dignified gentleman smiled. “Oh,
ah, yes—this way, please,” and he led her
to the extreme end of the store. * Peig-
noirs, please;"” he said to the young man in
attendance.

‘‘About what price, madam ?””

“Show me some,” said Mrs. Grumphy,
with the air of a millionaire’s wife.

When he placed a comparatively small
green box on the counier, and she saw
nothing but underwear around her, she
thought there inust be some mistake.

“Here is a very handsome one, lace and
embroidered yoke, pretty collar and enffs.”

“Why, this is a night—"" exclaimed Mrs.
Grumphy in horrified astonishment, but
just checking herself in time not to let the
clerk see her ignorance. ‘‘Yes, that is
very pretty, but—I—I'il take a less elab-
orate one.” Now, she did not need such a
thing, as her wardrobe was well supplied
with that article, but she would buy one to
pass ber mistake off easily. Heshowed her
saveral. She examined them eclosely, and
found *“Peignoir” in gilt letters on a little
paper pinned to the neck of one, which she
ordered sent home. Then she left.

Ahal what a joke she had on her dear,
wise Grumphy—it was almost too good to
keep, but as she was no gossip, she kept it
to herself and had many a little unconscious
laugh during the day that aimost frightened
the children, who saw her laugh for nothing
and knew she had been ill.

Mrs. Grumphy had a nice dinner ready
when her *‘Pet” came home and was nicely
dressed to receive him. But, good gracious!
what was the matter? His hat was drawn
over his eyes, his handkerchief nearly cov-
ered his face and he aliost staggered.

**What is the matter, Pet?” Mrs. Grum-
phy exclaimed, before he was fairly in the
house.

*“Toothache!”” and he slammed his hat to
the end of the room and threw himself
down on the lounge.

*That's too bad; have you tried anything
IolrI it?” asked Mrs. Grumphy, sympatheti-
cally.

“Don’t be a foel, Mrs. Grumphy; I've
tried—tried—a thousand remedies. Kvery
clerk in the store told me a perfect cure.
I’ve stuck a pin in the nerve. Ouch! I've
—I’ve plastered my face with cobbler’s wax.
I’ve held brandy in my mouth till—till I can
hardly see, and oh, it is just raging,” and
he got up and kicked the footstool across
the room, then nursed his toes awhile.

“ Let me put on some vinegar and brown
paver,” said Mrs. Grumphy.

“* Do you take me for Jack and Jill ?”

“ Don’t be so stupid; it’s my tooth,” ex-
claimed Mr. Grumphy, Kkicking over a
chair. The children ali gathered around.

*“Got the_ toothache, pa?” asked the
comedian., Mr. Grumphy glared at him.
“ Why don’t yer pull her out?” but his pa
made a dive for him, and ag¢ he slipped from
his hand Mr. Grumphy fell on the floor.

“ Now I suppose you are all sausﬁeg
when vou’ve nearly killed me—oh! ouch!

* Bear it patiently, my dear, and come to
dinner."”

“Patiently! why, you would make a
saint mad. Ain’t I patient?”” and he
siammed the pillow off the lounge and the
fancy tidies onto the floor.

¢« Come, come, eat a little bit—""

“ Mrs. Grumphy, 1 shall commit murder
if vou don’t let me alone. Dinner bs —
hanged.””

“But you must have strength to speak at
the %utlngtt&nilh&" o

*The meeting can go to the bottom of
sea..D Ohg:l rlosu'odm ert. Gx{umphy. -

“Dressed in his best suit of clothes,”
the comedian under his breath, .

“Why, Grumphy, is that the
nerves iou boasted of? Is that?!glgx?s?c%

- Beauty How Acquired

TMHE PRINCIPAL TALE-BEARER OF AGE 18

the skin of the human face.
ful appearance we -must scale this outer skin “off,
and form a new one entire.. Mma. A. Ruppert's
world-renowned Face Bleach-does this without in-:
jury or harmfui effect, cuttiug the callous filling -

To regain a- youth:

colerations and impurities. One bottle, $2; three
bottles (usually required to clear the complexion),
$5; sent to any address on receipt of price.
4c postage for full particulars to MME. A. RUP-
PERT, 121 Post street, parlors 7 and 8, over O’Con-
nor, Moftatt & Co.’s, myZ25 SuTh tf

ACCOMPLISHED AT LAST.

bsoluts safsty and the most perfect methed:-
—Dr. J. W. Kirkwood’s Ladie i
tion and Force Syringe.. A B
Indorsed by physicians ‘and
recommended by those who'ha
Descriptive circulars sent onappli
any one sending their address and stan

Price, W
KIRKW00D HARD RUBBER CO
Building, Rooms 123 and 124, No. 1236 M
street, San Francisco. :
Lady Agents wanted ia ever

Becauseitimproves her
looks and is as fra-
grant as violets.

SOLD EVER‘."V S
mrll 1y TaThSa HERE

«

instrument you have made of them to play
*“Mrs. Grumphy, vou would drive a man.

~Perhaps -
Ohl: ahl.:

MRS. GRAHAM'S

pHy-Soap and ‘water to .-, i
ervea fresh c}pznxricxlgn

t Flower - Ceeam -

JeL RETOp

from the pores, and drawing out completely all dis- -

Seand -

LADIES,

A BOON FOR YOU!




