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THE LOCK OF YELLOW HAIR.

A StoryofaJe

alous Wife and Her Homely Husband.

By W. BERT FOSTER.
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Certainly thera was nothing about Abram
Emollett to suggest the gay Lothario. He
was the most commonplace, not to say plain-
est, looking of mortals, a respected member
of the Board of Trade and a thorough busl-
negs man, 1 don't suppoEe any woman ex-
copting Smollett's wife ever looked twice at
him: and yet Mrs, Smollett was inordinately

jealous.

amollett’s marriage, rather late in life,
. i ected one. He was 42 1f
was 6 quite unexp
he was a day when the papers announced the
surprising event. The sly rascal had never
et a breath of it out and the very fflny of the
ceremony he shrewdly “'pinched" Johnson
and Joe and Ed Latelle In C., B. & Q,, clear-
ing enough to pay the expenses of his wed-
ding journey, )

nl:xlir thera wasn’t any journey. No, sir;
they settled down in Smollett’'s up town
bouse like an old married pair, 1 was Smol-
leit's clogest friend, so 1 knew something
about the match., It was purely a marriage
for love If ever there was one, and the bride,
who was one of the daintiest, prettiest lit-
tle cretaures you ever saw (she was twenty
years Smollett’s junior), began at once to
enjoy herself by belng wildly jealous of her
homely husband.

It tho bridegroom had been jealous of the
bride there might have been some apparent
gense In it. But posr old Smollett! Why,
he was a8 homely as & hedge fonce,

Lydia, however, never seemed Lo seo (hia
fncongruity., She bhad loved Smollett ever
slnee her school days, when he used o carry
her wonderful French dolls and smuggle
pounda and pounds of candy into the board-
fug school to her, and now she thought that
of course every other woman the poor fellow
had ever spoken with most have loved him,
too,

A long while ago Smollett had a partner,
who died and left his dnughter, & chlild cf 10,
o Smollets's eare. This daughter
Lydia, and it was long before her guardian
bad ever dared think of marrying her, It Is
one of the mystories of the decads how she
ever managed Lo show the perverse fello'w
that she cared for him,

Well, they got nlopg delightfully for two
years, excepting when Lydia got It into her
foollsh little bead that Abram was spending
more time In his oMee than he ought and
bocame frightfully jealous of the typewriter,
whom she pletured in her own mind as a
slren of unlimlied power over the other sex.

When slie made an unexpected descent
upoy the ofue, however, she found a long-
loggod, red-hoaded Loy battering the keys
of the machine and the only woman on the
premisea was the korub woman, of whom
even Lydia could not be jealous,

Smollett s as methodical In his hablts as
& well-regulated town clock. On a certaln
day overy apring he leavia off flanpels and
on a cerieM day in the fall he puts on over-
ghoes, Opce In every two yvears he has his
walch cleaned at the jewelera, The time for
renovating bis chronometer oame around
lately and Smollett left It with a jeweler on
Broadway, in the shopping distrie:,

Btocks were rather shaky about that time
and he had to be at his deak early and late
o watch matiers, He couldn’t And time to
go around after his timeplece and it ab-
wonce was always bothering him, for be had
to depend upot, church  clocks, a French
mantel clock that was pever known L0 be
right Balf & day at & time, or his wife's
ohatelaine, sod war slwbyvs milssing cara and
belug late at appolotments,

0o dear Lydia, with the best of {ntentions,
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tound the jeweler's ticket and went herself
after the watch, saying nothing to Bmollett
about it. When ehe presented the ticket to
the jeweler he looked at it and then at her.

“This is a gentleman'a watch, Miss.”

Lydia blushed prettily. *'Ob, yeés; it's my
husband’s,”” she sald.

He brought it from the safe and sald: ny
think it's all right, ma’am." He snapped the
case and opened the back of the watch to
look at the works. As he did so a tiny
lock of hair slipped out upon the show-
CcABe,

The jeweler glanced at it and then at
Lydia. Her hair is a golden brown. The
lock which had dropped out of the watch
was yellow,

The jeweler was 8 wise man; he was mar-
rled himself. He glanced slily at Lydia
Her eyes were flashing and a red spot
burned in either cheek. She had seen the
lock of hair, but he, out of the goodness of
his heart, tried to shield the victim. He
closed the waich without putting back the
halr and started to pack the timeplece in a
box.

“You have forgotten something,"
Lydia, in a hurd voice.

“1 beg pardon!™

“You have forgolten something,' she re-
peated, polnting to the yellow lock, which
he had sought to hide with his coataleeve.

“0Oh, that?' sald this blessed Apanias,

sald

‘I guess you're wrong, ma'am. That's a
bit of hair a customer of mine wanted me
 to put In & locket for him—""

"I saw it drop,” sald Lydia, with a calm-
ness that quelled the jeweler's glib tongue.
“Put it back In the watch.”

He cheyed; ahe pald his bill and swept
regally from the store. That l& why Smol-
' lett, golng home that night after a partic-
ularly vexing day and longing to forget

was

business for p few hours in the soclety of
| his charmiog little wife, found in her place
i an lceberg.

She did not meet him in the hall as usual.

The mald opened the door. When he went
up to her room ehe had locked herself in
and would not answer. Al dioner she came
down late and brought into the room with
her an atmosphere that positively gave
Bmollett a chill, turped the foolman's nose
blue and cooled the coffee In the urn.
i Smollett was purszled, but made no com-
"ment. With women, as o business, Smol-
lett's war a walting game. He always went
on the theory that if he waited long enough
the other fellow would show his band., 8o
after dinner he retired to the library with
his paper,

His theory was sgain correct. She soon
appeared, but a glance at her face assured
him that there was little change in the
weather. He wished he had ordered James
to light & fire o the grate. She stood be-
#ide the table and placed a box upon it.

“There s your watch,"

“Oh, thauk you, my dear.” said the un-
suspicious Smollett. “1I'd never found time
to go arovnd for it

S8he swade no commient, buit watched him
take It out, snap It onto his watchehain and
slip it Into lts accustomed place in the left
breast pocket of his vest,

“You beast! you br-r-ute!" she cried,
traglieally, and as the hurricane of tears
buret she ran from the room and shut her-
self inlo her own aparimenis agaln,

Poor Smollett was thundemstruck He
irigd, In & soeaking way, for the servants
ware greatly In evidenpe, to gain audience
with his wite, but she would nolL open her
door and be spent the night oo the couch
in the library and west down town the next
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morping in & most bewildered state of mind
gnd an empty state of stomach,

Lydia's actions so worrled him that he
could not keep his mind on his busipess.
He was Irritable and generally fractious
and the red-beaded young man suffered ac-
cordingly. About noon Charlie Paget, an old
friend and a good lawyer, came In. Charlle's
eyes (winkled, but his manner was solemn,

“SBee here, Abram,”’ he sald. “What's this
I hear about you?"

“What 18 {t? That I've sold C., B. & Q.

short? That yarn's stale,* snapped Smol-
lett.

“No, slr. Something more serious than
that.”

"It js—er—sometlhing regarding your pri-
viate life. 1 know it lsn’t any business of
mine,"” Charlle hastened to eay, with a de-
preciatory wave of his hand; “‘or wouldn't
be had I not known you s0 long. But as a
personal friend—"'

“Perbonal fiddlesticka!" exclaimed Smol-
lett, croesly, “"What are you getting at?"

“Why, this trouble with your wife,” said
Charlie, with the alr of a funeral mute.
“Abram, I never thought it of you, I never
would have suspected that you, Abhram Smaol-
lett, were a gay decelver; that you wers
living a double life——"'

“Double—"" well, a word not exactly
permissible in good soclety. “What do
you mean?"’ yelled Smollett, his ugly face
turning a deep brick red.

““Hush, Abram,"” said the lawyer, =sol-
emnly. ‘‘There {a no use In your growing
excited about it, Did you suppose that
you could continue in such a coursa of in-
fidelity without being found out some time?"

“What do you mean?"’

‘‘Be calm, Abram,” sald his aggravating
visitor, “Your wife—poor unfortunate
woman—has just been to my office to mee
me, I know all!” He sald It as tragically
as fhough he had spent years In melodrama.

"See here!"™ Bmollett arose In his might,
seizod Paget by the shoulders with no gentle
force and seated him In a chalr. “This has
gone far enough,” he sald, in a passion.
“Explaln your words. What has my wife
been tn see you about ™'

“Divorce!" sald Charlie in a sepulehral
volce,

Bmollett simply wilted fnto
Charlle leaned forward and
smartly on the knee.

“That's it, Abram. The poar child has
put her case in my hands; but I begged

his  chair.
tapped him

ber to let me see you before we began
drastic mpasures—'"
Smollett's face was pitlable. “How—

what—"'
“How did she discover your infamy?" de-
manded Charlle, without compassion. *‘She
saw that lock of the other woman's bair
in your wateh——"'
“The other woman!'
“What other womanp?'’
“In your watch."
“A woman in my wateh?*"
'*No, no! The lock of hair."*
Bmollett drew out his timeplece,
ually grew calm,

gasped Smollett,

He grad.
He opepned the bhack case

and the yellow lock fell Into his hand, He
looked from it to Paget,

“1s this ™

“That. I presume, s the fatal evi.
dence—"'

But Smollett withered him. “Do you mean
to say my wife has been to see you?"

“Yos'

"Where |s she now?"’

“1 prevailed unon her
walt till 1 had seen you,"
chuckling wickedly.

Smollett put on his hat and 4id noi ap-
pear in the oMee again that day, much ta the
stocks in which he
wis known to deal heavily. Bur In the
afterncom he was seen driving with his wife
in the park and leter they opcupied a box
at the theater.

Paget dropped in on him a day or two
later,

Ilu..

o go home and
#sald the lawyer,

the divorce been gettled out of

court? he asked,

“Now I suppose you think you're smart,
don't you?'"' returned Smollett,

“Well, I'm always glad when I can bring
familles together |[nstead of separating
them, If there |sn't any money in It for me,"”
eald Charlle, sanctimoniously.

“Huh!" grunted Smollett.

“And in this case the evidence wag 80
dead agalnst you. ‘Any woman could have
made a perfectly clear brief of it—""

““Oh, 1 don't suppose you will be satlafied
till you kmow It all,” growled Smollett.
“That lock of hair was—"

“Yes?'" sald Charlle, with Interest.

“Was Lydia's, Her halr has grown 8
good bit darker than it was when she was
a child of 6. Her father gave me that lock
and I've carrled It—well a good many years,
Now are you satigfled?”

“Ye-e8,'"" sald the lawyer, slowly.
was Lydia?"

And then he barely escaped with his life
to tell the rest of us of Smollett's detec-
tion in the character of “‘a gny Lotharlo.”

STAGING IN THE OLD DAYS.

“But

It Came High, but There Was No
Other Meann In Sight.

Often one speaks of the old stage coach
daye In  Montans, relates the Aonconda
Standard, and compares the travel of those
times with the travel now, when rallroads
traverse the state. Yet strange as it may
scem travelers could make better time be-
tween Virginia City and Helena, the prin-
cipal citles of the territory, in the old stage
conch days than they can now. By the old-
fashloned travel by stage coach the traveler,
having his breakfast in Helens, would be
landed In Virginia City in time for his sup-
per. That beats the present rate of speed
between these points, as those will testify
who journeyed from Helena to Virginia Clty
for the pioneers’ convention last August.
Now It takes two full duys for the trip,

The old stage copch between Virginia Clty
and Helenn used to be drawn by elx horses,
sometimes driven three abreast, Often, on a
level streteh, n high rate of epeed was the
record fer the outfit. The horscs were kept
golug at full speed; horseflecsh was nothing
compared with getting In on time, or broak-
ing & record. Frequent changes of horses
were made, and In case o horse gave out on
the road between stage stations it was a cus-
tomary thing to larist a broncho out on the
hills aloug the road and hiteh him to the
conch—when the coach got under headway
he was compelled to keep golng whether he
liked it or not., Sometimes the coach was
run with three leadess and two wheelers,
Pete Daly's, a few miles out of Virginia
City, was a favorite place to stop for meals;
and there were some great dances there in
the old daye.

“Governor Pollinger, who lives In Sherl-
dan now, has in his possession an old way
hook of Oliver's stage line, which ran be-
tween Virginle Clty and  Heleoa, Blank
books were scarce in those dayvs and were
worth money. The front part of th's book
wgs used for a ledger for a Virginia City
Blore. Afterward it was uséd as the way
hook for A, J. Oliver's stage line, It shows
the business done and the rates charged
from August 18 to Deéecember 1, 1565,

The fret day's business ahowed that glght
passengers were carrled from Virgloia City
to Helena ut $15 per head. There was one
degdhend, One stute lelter was carried for
45 cents and three stute letlers wero carried
for $1.06, Twentv-four Virginla Clty lettore
were carried for 26 cenle each. There waa
quite a revenue from the carrylog of letters,
the price charged for the service varyving
somewhat Ip sccordance with the price of
oals and of drinka along the way. Five dol-
lars was charged for conveyipg & trunk and

2 for a vallse. The total recelpts from the
first trip were $124.76

The waybook shows that on August 19,
1866, W. J. Banders and lady paid o ad-
vance #26 for passage to Jellersom City.
Among the frieght carried that day may be
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mentloned “one box of c¢hecks for Dan I when the receipts reached a total of $565.05,

Fleury.'”" The total receipta for that
were $163.80. On August 20 the receipts
were $235.65, of which $199.10 was Helena
business, $11.40 Blackfoot business, 60 cents
Confederate Gulch and $24.66 Bilver Bow.

On August 21 the receipls were $I148.85,
the charges Including $6 for carrying a sack
of gold dust valued at $200 to Blackfoot for
George W, Lovell. On August 21 the waybill
shows a business of $160.30, On August 23
the business amounted to $300.50, C. D
Curtis was a passenger that day, paying §15
for a ride to Helena. Three dollars  was
charged for carrying a $100 purse of gold
dust for Willlam Armstrong. A bundle of
boots was carried to J. F. Beck of Silver
Bow.

On August 24 C. A. Broadwater and J. H.
Kiskaddon were among the stage passen-
gers, ench payilng $15, The total receipts
that day were $185.35. The receipte August
25 were $100.90, W. L, Bullard belng one of
the passengers. On August 28 the recelpts
were $116.30. W, Y. Pemberton was a pas-
senger the next day, paying $106 for the ride,
while W. P, Napton the same day paid 325
for a round-trip ticket. The recelpts that
day were $180.65, and on the following day
$260.65,

On  August 31 Edward Seaupre was
charged $10 for the carrlage of a eack of
gold dust valued at $449.25. The carrying of

letters gradually becume quite an |tem in *

the coach business and on September 3 the
book shows that the sum of $82.75 was re-
celved for letters alone,

On Beptember § the total recelpts reached
the sum of $368.90, and of this total $142.85
was for letters. E. W, Toole was a passen-
ger that day. There must be a story bhehind
this entry, which appeared In the way book
for September 7: “John Caplice of Virginin
City 10 Helena, free, lost his baggage.'' Ben
R, Dittes Is marked “D. H."" on September
14, he was one of Montana's first newss
paper moen,

On Beptember 15 the fare from the capital
10 Helens was ralsed to 820 from $16 and
the round-trip fare was made $35 Instead of
$20. The etage fares In those daye varied
4 good dml, according to the amount of
competition among stage men. T. . Mor-
rison and W. C. Glllettse were among the
passengers that day,

September 20 waa the poorest day that ap-
pears on the books, the recelpts for that day
being only $66.15.

On September 26 Sam Word pald $20 for
the ride. On September 27 the total receipis
were $380.50. The banner day which ap-
poars on the way book was September 28,

day , of which 3$365.85 was for the carrylng of

letters and newspapers. Of all this busi-
ness the sum of $4383.35 was with Helena,
the balance belng divided between Confed-
erate Guleh, Blackfoot, Montana City and
Jeffarson City.

On October & W. A. Clark’'s name appears
as having pald $26 for a ride from Virginia
City to Blackfoot; on October 9 John Caplice
pald 312 to ride from Virginia Clty to Milk
Ranch; on October 11 the name of Deer
Ladge appears on the route for the first time,
The entry *'X. Biedler, I). H., on pass,” ap-
pears under date of October 12,

Among the passengers enumerited under
date of October 14 are General Meagher,
Colonel Sanders and Con Kohrs. The first two
are credited with $20 each, while opposite
the name of Con Kohrs ls the entry: *'$0
pald, rest charged.”

On October 30 Prof, Dimadale is billed as
deadhead, while on the same day Colonel
Sanders pald 3356 for a round-trip tleket.
Dimsdale was the author of the hook “The
Vigilantes,™

On November 20 the stage company again
rilsed rates on ite pussengers, making the
rate between Virginia City and Helena 325,
while $45 was the charge for a round trip,
If one is to judge by the testimony of this
old stage way book, the original epelling of
“Silver Bow" was “Silver Bough."

GLASS BEVELLING,

Process by Which the Edge in Cut
Away and Refinished,
Bevelled glnes (s pnot new, but it is now
far more extensively used than formerly,
reports the New York Sun, Twenly years
ago bevelled mirrors were comparatively
rare; now they are common and are seen
in many shapes and sizes. Bevelled plates,
large and small, and both straight and bent,
are used for various other purposes. The pro-
cens of glags bevelllog ls very simple, but
the work calls for skill on the part of the

operators,

The plate to be bevelled goes first to the
roughing mill, which is a solld, heavy gteel
wheel about two feet and & half in diameter,
set horizontally, and turnlog at a high rate
of speed. The upper face or top of this wheel
is salightly roughened. Suspended over the
wheel I8 a big hopper containing sand, which
is fed down through a spout In such quantity
s may be required upon the top of the
rough-faced steel wheel, The grinder holds
the plate to be ground in his hands with the
edge to be ground off upon the face of
the roughing mill; he shifts the plate along
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as the glass is ground away. The export
grinder, holding a sheet of glass ngninst the
roughing wheel in this manner, will grind a
true bevel, with a perfectly &traight line
along fte loner edge, and he brings the side
bevels togeiher with a perfectly true angle
it the corners,

In the roughing mill the bevel s wrought
to shape, but {ts face is rough looking and
teeling, In fact, llke what it is, ground glasa,
The plate then goes to the emery wheel,
also of ateel and aet horizontally, Sus-
pended over this wheel is a lttle hopper
filled with emery, the emery feeding down
upon the wheel. Upon this wheel the rough
face of the bevel as it comes from the
roughing mill is again ground, the plate
being held In the same manner by a grinder,
and the surface is hrought nearer to smooth-
ness,

From the emery wheel the plate goes to
the smoothing stone, which Is nlso set to
turn horizontally, The emovthing stone,
which is of an extremely fine sandstone, is
mude with its upper Burface, that agninst
which the glass g brought, very slightly
convex. This stone e finished perfectly
smooth and it is mo fine-grained that to III'B
touch it seems almost to be polished. A tiny
stream of water, enough to keep the face of
the stone wel, is made to trickle down upon
it and the glags i held to this wheel just
as It was to the others, and here the
bevelled edge I8 brought down (o a amooth
surface, but not polished, The plate then
goes to 4 pollshing wheol made of wood and
BeL to turn vertically; the bevel edge of the
glaas s held against the edge or face of this
wooden wheel as it rapldly revolves, The
face of the wheel Is kept wet and constantly
supplied with pulverized stone. Upon this
wheel Lthe bevelled edge gots ita Nrst polish.
The glass then takes the final step In the
hevelllng process. It goes to another wheel,
also of wood, and also turning vertically,
whoee face le of felt, The face of this whes]
also Is kepl wet and it is supplied with a
five polishiog matertal called from ita coloy
rouge. Here, as at the first polishing wheel,
the glaes ls beld with the bevel against the
edge, or face of the wheel, On the rouge
wheel the bevel gets its fipal polish and
finlsh and the surface of the bevelled edge
which after the frst operation, was rrlunl;
like ground glass, s now as smooth and ds
polished as the flat surface of the plate,

Great plates that are (00 big to be beld
by hand are locked Into a frame that ean
be s0 moved as to bring the edges to be
bevelled againet wheels adjusted for the
purpose,

J. D, Bridges, editor “Democrat,” Lancas-
ter, N. H., says: “One Minute Cough (‘ure
Is the best remedy for croup | ever used.'
Immediately relieves nod cures coughs,
colds, croup, asthma, pueumonla, bronehitls,
grippe and all throat and lung troubles. - it
prevents consunption.

Reflections of an 0ld Widower,

Chicago Tribune: I wonder what it s
alls my right knee.

It's costlug me like thunder to keep my
front teeth in shape.

I wish 1 had & little more halr on my hesd
and a little less on my ears.

1 seo 1 bave got to change tallors
trousers bag too much at the stomach.

They say massaglog the face will tuko out
l.hu’c- Hues. 1've a blamed good notion (o
try it.

That dried-up litle Miss Rinkill s 45, if
fhe's & day, | wonder If she thinks | want
to marry an old malid,

I'd like to know who that lmpudent young
girl was that wanted to get up and give ma
bher seat In the crowded strost car thils
morning.

Theae

You nover kpow what form of biood polang
will follow constipation, Keep the liver
clean by using DeWlit's Little Barly Risers
and you will avold trouble. 'They are
famous little pills for coustipation and liver
and bowel troubles.




