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| Woman The Mystery
It By HENRY HERMAN

CHAPTER XXII.
When they arrived at the chemist's

shop they found that the sufferer was
still there, iyinsj inconscious in the room
at the back of the shop, while the police
kept a c owd of gapers at bay outside.
Two medical men were engaged in a
heated argument about their respective
diagnoses of the case, while Henri's
gr im stood by, waiting their decision.
Helene and Adams were both well known
to the chemist, and obtained immediate
admission to the wounded man’s pres-
ence.

To Adams’ experienced eye even the
rooßt outward symptoms were at once
conclusive. His deadly pallor, his total
unconsciousness, his cold, clammy skin,
the arms and legs which were bent upon
the body, the slow breathing and the
transient shivering proved that Henri
was suffering from concussion. In addi-
tion to this, his right leg was severely
injured, his horse having stepped on him,
and it was crushed and splintered below
the knee.

Adams, who was taken by the French-
man to be an English colleague, ordered
the patient’s immediate removal to his
rooms at the Hotel Birandot, where he
occupied the whole of one floor, and
Helene insisted upon herself and Adams
accompanying him thither. When the
doctors demanded absolute quiet for the
wounded man, and forbid all visits,
Helene protested.

“He will require a nurse,” she plead-
ed, “and I am a very good one. I have
bad plenty of experience, and my time
la my own. Do let me stay! I will be
■o careful!”

“For the present, at any rate, my
d-ar,” said Adams, “such a thing can-
not be. I do not know what can prompt
you to your course of action, but I will
not ask you to explain.”

“You need not,” rejoined Helene. “You
would not understand my reasons if I
gave them to you. But I may come back,
may I not?”

The doctors promised that as soon as
their patient was in a state to be seen
by anybody, permission snould be grant-
ed to her.

“Perhaps you will tell me, my dear,”
said Adams, as they were driving back
to Helene’s mansion, “who is this man in
whom you are taking so great an inter-
est? You say he saved your life. How
Was that?”

“Henry Roberts is Henri Sainton,” an-
swered Helen, "who loved me when he
was a boy and I a girl, and whom you

Cnt to peual servitude. He is the Louis-
na soldier of your battalion who saved

me from being murdered by that horri-
ble man outside of the Northern picket
lines.”

“What!” cried Adams. “Do you mean
to tell me 1hat you can bear a kindly
memory for the man who, whatever you
may say. aided that man Quayle in his
attempt upon your life?”

”1 remember,” was Helene’s retort,
“that he saved my life at the risk of his
own.”

There was no further assault after
that defense. Adams bit his lip, and
when they had arrived at Helene’s door,
he left her with a simple “Good day,
my dear.”

A fortnight passed, during which
Helene called twice every day at Henri’s
hotel without being allowed to see him
—a fortnight portentous to the fate of
Europe. War had been declared against
Germany, and all Paris for the moment
went mad. As the week wore on, came
the news of disaster and defeat, and the
foreign residents of Paris commenced to
seek safer quarters.

Helene ha.l been untiring in her at-
tendance upon Henri ull this while. The
Injured man had regained consciousness,
but the surgeons still forbid all but the
most casual conversation. A few weeks
more passed, during which Henri rallied
slowly, still with Helene as his faithful
nurse and attendant.

Then came the news of the disaster
of Sedan—MacMahon wounded, his army
destroyed or captive, and the Emperor
himself a prisoner. All this was swiftly
followed by the nation’s vengeance in the
form of the proclamation of the repub-
lic.

Months passed, and Henri was still
unable to rise from his couch. The in-
jured leg had been put into a shield of
plaster of paris, and motion was forbid-
den. In the meantime events around and
about Paris had proceeded with hurri-
cane pace. The enemy hnd drawn around
the besieged city a line of iron and flame,
and the thunders of war crashed and
roared from every hillside around the
city.

All Helene's friends had left, all ex-
cept Walter, faithful Walter, who was
glad to find nu excuse for staying in the
acceptance of a temporary post at the
British embassy, so that he might remain
near the woman he loved so much.

Walter, however, took care not to let
Helene know that he was still in Paris.
He did not wish to obtrude bis presence
upon her. His purpose was to watch
ever her, to protect her, if danger threat-
ened, not to force his suit upon her when
she seemed to be so happy in the society
of another man.

Winter came on apace, and the terrors
of the siege increased, but Helene saw
and felt little of these. Being known to
be possessed of immense wealth, the pro-
prietor of the hotel in which she lived
did his best so that she should feel none
of the privations which pressed upon
nearly all the population.

No man can be for any length of time
In the daily society of a beautiful woman
without feeling drawn toward her, and
Henri, who first of all looked upon Hel-
ene merely as a woman who had betray-
ed him, aud whom he might treat with
such scant honesty ns to his mind she
deserved, gradually came to look for Hel-
ene’s visits as for a necessity in his life.

Thus it enme quite naturally that Hel-
ene’s love for Henri raised a harvest of
affection on the barren, stony soil of the
man’s heart. Soon they both got to know
that each knew that the other loved him
or her.

During all those long, weary months,
Walter never once approached Helene.
Every day a messenger from the British
embassy inquired at the two hotels after
Heleue and Henri, but the man had strict
orders not to mention Walter's name, and
Helene thought that Lord Yorley had left
instructions at the embassy that she be
looked after, and that the British repre-
sentatives in Paris did their best to carry
out Lord Yorley‘s wishes.

The year 1870 had been terrible enough
for poor, down-trodden France, and its
encompassed capital, but 1871 added to
the horrors. It seemed as if the judg-
ment of an avenging heaven were heavy
upon the frailest of the frail among cities.
Heuri’s recovery continued extremely
slow. The doctors came every day, and
still forbid all exertion.

Thus passed the first month of the new
year. Then on a sudden the storm clouds
parted asunder, and a streak of blue sky
became visible on the political horizon.
Paris capitulated to the Germans, and
an armistice was signed, with peace,

blessed peace, m the near distance.
Adams hod left Helene in anger. He

never believed that the siege would last
for a month, and he dwelt in
eating his heart out with remorse aud
self-chiding. He had and could have no
news from Helene, and he blamed him-
self for having left her in the hour of
peril

When the new* of the negotiations for
peace reached London, he packed a hand-
bag. and started for Paris by the night
mail. High influence procured him a
pas* through which he was allowed to
antard the beleaguered city amoe.T the
Tory first. It wai a dark, dull wmter
Morning when he presented himself at

Helene’s hotel, having learned her where-
abouts from the servants at her mansion.

Helene, when Adams’ name was given
to her, simply muttered, “Oh, what a
bore!” and prepared herself to receive
her former protector with the best possi-
ble grace. The Louisianian perceived,
however, before he had been in Helene’s
presence many minutes, that he was not
overwelcome. Helene’s mind seemed to
be away somewhere, and he shrewdly
surmised that Henri was the cause of it.

The next day was a very bright and
sunny one, such as winter in Paris often
brings, and the cheering rays streamed
through the windows, and made the pris-
oner of so many days long to be with-
out, in the sunlit gardens which he knew
were at the end of the street, anywhere
but iu the room in which he had oeen
chained to his couch for so many months.
But that was impossible yet, although
the doctors promised that in a few days
perhaps a ride in a carriage might be per-
mitted.

Helene, to alleviate the injured man’s
disappointment, ordered the attendants
to move the soft to the window, and had
Henri carried there. She was about to
place a chair for herself at a little dis-
tance, when he beckoned to her and said:

“There is room enough, if you will sit
here by me. I want you to sit quite close
to me, because I want to look into your
eyes, and to tell you something I have
longed to say to you these days past.”

He took her dainty fingers in his hand
and pressed them gently while his eyes
became troubled, as if for the first time
he were afraid to address her.

“I may as well confess my sins to
start with,” he said, seeing that Helene
was silent, “and then, perhaps, I may
hope to be forgiven. I will tell you the
truth. I hated you, my dear, when you
first came here. It had been my inten-
tion to humble you, to bring you to my
feet, and then to leave your heart to
break. I knew not what was in store
for me. You came day by day, aud you
crept into my heart hour by hour, slowly
but as surely as fate itself, nntil now,
were you to leave me, I should die of
misery. My darling, I love you. I be-
lieve that you love me. When I am
strong enough and well enough, will you
allow me to make you my wife?”

She had turned her face to him as
he was speaking, and had gradually
drawn closer to him. He was feeble still,
but he went forward and put his arms
around her neck. She aided by a gentle
movement, and he kissed her.

She had answered him by her silent
submission, while a joyful tear stole
down her cheek.

CHAPTER XXIII.
They determined to be married at the

British embassy iu a month. As the
days passed, every one of which brought
Helene’s hopes of happiness nearer, the
cloud of terror which had hung over fat-
ed Paris assumed anew and more awe-
inspiring shape.

But a few weeks previously the ene-
mies of France, the Germans, had threat-
ened Paris, and held the population in
awe, but now Frenchmen arrayed against
Frenchmen, shedding one another’s blood,
maiming, slaying, destroying. The Prus-
sions stood by, smiling with grim satis-
faction, while Frenchmen cut one an-
other’s throats. The red flag of the
Communewas unfurled, and Helene, sit-
ting in Henri's room, could hear the rat-
tle of the musketry when scores of un-
armed, inoffensive citizens were murder-
ed in cold blood.

Adams had gone away, flatly refusing
to assist at the ceremony, either as wit-
ness or as friend. There was nobody left
but Walter to stand in the place of father
or brother for Helene, and Walter, true
to the last, accepted the post of tor-
ment. His position at the embassy made
the task a trifle easier for him, but the
bitterness of it had to be tasted, none
the less. At last the morning of the
14th of April, the day appointed for the
wedding, dawned. At 11 o’clock they
were to be married at the British em-
bassy.

It was noon, and the fateful ceremony
was over. Henri and Helene were man
and wife according to English law. Wal-
ter had stood by with an icy tooth gnaw-
ing at his heart and tearing at it, but
ho had borne himself like a man, and the
worst of the pain was past. There was
to be a simple luncheon, only Henri,
Helene, Walter and eight or ten intimate
friends joining in it.

Helene had gone to her room, in the
company of two or three ladies, to change
her dress, and the gentlemen were in the
dining room when on a sudden the room
was invaded by a dozen or more guards,
fully armed, headed by a man whose
gold-laced cap indicated an officer’s rank
although his blue blouse, his drink-sod-
den face, his whole appearance, indicated
a drover or a butcher. The gentlemen
in the rcom all rose in surprise. But
they were not long left in doubt about
the reason of the intrusion.

“We have caught you at last,” said
the officer, blinking and hiccoughing as
he went on. “Citizen Henri Sainton,
who calls himself monsieur—mark you,”
he said, turning to his soldiers—“mark
you. Monsieur Henry Roberts. This fine
monsieur is a French citizen, and, what
do you think? He grows rich —millions
and millions of francs —and he does not
give his poor country a thought. He
neither serves his country, nor does he
pay. Therefore, Monsieur Henri Sain-
ton,” with an emphasis on the monsieur,
“we will take you to prison and the Com-
mune will decide what shall be done with
you.”

“I have served my country,” cried
Henri, rising in anger. “I have served
the cause of French liberty, when you
were probably hiding behiud casks. I
fought for the Reds in ’4B, and I was
shot and sent, to the galleys for having
done so. And now yon come and tell me
that I have not done my duty to the
Commune.”

“You can explain all that to the Gen-
eral when you see him,” hiccoughed the
Communist “But I warn you. Citizen
Henri Sainton, that he is not a credulous
kind of man, if you make your tale not
very plausible he will have you shot for
lying. He is very quick-tempered, and
he is uasty when he is angered.”

“You surely see. sir,” interposed Wai-
ter, “that this gentleman is an invalid.
It has been impossible for him to join
the army or the Commune either for
months past, because he has been con-
fined to his room.”

“The citizen can explain all he wants
to the General, ne cau urge any excuse
he likes. I don't think it will help him
much. I am in a hurry, and if you
please. Citizen Henri Sainton., we will go
away together.”

Resistance was, of course, useless, and
Henri submitted quietly, while two sul-
leu-faced fellows, their semblance of uni-
forms stained with blood, took him, one
by either arm. and p- ;ht*d him roughly
along, as he was not yet active enough
to proceed at the pace they required.

They were already on the landing
Helene came flying down the stair-

-o*l. >. She saw at a glance what had
occurred, and. with a womanly disregard
of couseqnences. she darted upon the sol-

i diers who guarded her husband and flung
| herself between thorn.

“Who is that woman?” cried the offi-
cer.

And Henri replied: “She is my wife.”
“I don’t care whether she is your wife

or your daughter, or your mother, or
your grandmother. Push her back, some
of you! And bring this man along.”

One of the rillains gripped Helene’s
arm and dragged Henri away from her.
She had been brave enough years ago,
when her own life was in danger. Bnt
now. with her heart throbbing for the
man who held her hope of happineee on

earth, calm reason seemed to be aashed
from her, and Helene felt herself stags
gering.

Then all grew dark around her, and
for the space of a second or two the poor
woman stood with raised arms wildly
writhing in the air. Then she fell for-
ward, being caught by Walter, who had
stepped forward in the nick of time.

CHAPTER XXIY.
It was that awfnl week in May, 1871,

which Frenchmen to this day call “the
terrible week.” Paris was in flames, A
cloud of smoke and a canopy of fire hong
over the doomed city. All night the sky
had been one lurid crimson sheet, and
even the rising king of day had not been
able to entirely chase away the blood-
ied hue of the firmament.

Barricade after barricade was taken by
the soldiers of France, who paid with
their blood the price of the rescue of an
awe-stricken populace. The revolution-
ists who had intended to make Paris
their booty and France their plaything
were being driven from street to street,
from barricade to barricade, from house
to house, until at last only the north-
eastern portion of the city remained in
their clutches. But they did not mean to
die without revenging themselves upon
the innocent, helpless beings whom they
hold as hostages.

Nigh on three hundred prominent citi-
zens, headed by the Archbishop of Paris
and the vicar general of the diocese, had
been imprisoned as hostages. As bit
by bit of Paris was wrenched from the
hands of the Communards, these were
taken to the prison of La Roquette,
Henri among them.

Helene passed her days in endeavor-
ing to beseech the granite hearts who
governed Paris for mercy for her hus-
band. Her nights were endless hours
of agony of waiting, when heaven seem-
ed to have closed its portals to her
prayer, and even her scalding tears left
her heart shivering, frigid as ice.

When at last the crashes of the can-
nons of the regulars, and the volleys of
their rifles, told her that the end was
coming, anew dread sprang upon her.
What if the revolutionists were to carry
out their threats to murder those poor
men whom they held as hostages?

She flew to the Conciergerie, and ar-
riving there just in time to see a score
or so of open carts, guarded by a motley
crew of soldiery, being taken along the
road by the Seine. Iu answer to her
question whither the miserable wretches
were being taken, she was told to La
Roquette. To La Roquette! That surely
meant death.

La Roquette was the prison of the
condemned. The guards pushed her
roughly back, when she attempted to get
near poor Henri. He saw her from the
distance of a' dozen paces, and smiled
sadly and kissed his hand to her.

Once more she hastened to the Hotel
de Ville, where for the nonce she found
one of the Central Committee, more light-
hearted or more reckless than the rest.

“So your husband is at La Roquette,”
he said, “and you want to go to him
there, my pretty lady. We will show
you that we are gentlemen, and that we
do everything we can to please pretty
ladies. You shall go and see your hus-
band. I wish I were he.”

The paper was signed and in Helene’s
hands. She reached La Roquette, and
her pass procured her entrance. She
had to wait hours, however, before she
was allowed to see Henri.

At last one of the keepers came and
called her name, “Citizeness Sainton!”
and after tramping with the man up
staircases and through corridors which
seemed to her to be without end, she
was thrust into a big room with bare
stone walls, and two little windows
guarded by bars of forbidding strength.

There were other ladies there as heart-
broken, as sorely stricken as herself,
seated with their husbands on the rough
wooden benches. Henri met her, and
she sank into his arms like a stone that
is dropped into the water. Cold ns ice,
and seemingly lifeless, he clasped her to
his breast.

“Don’t grieve for me, my dear,” he
said. “I know what is going to happen
to me, and I am prepared. But you must
not suffer for having joined your fate to
mine. This will soon be over, and then
you can go away to your own country.
I know there are other men who love
you, perhaps quite rs well as myself—-
perhaps better, if that be possible—and
one of these will make you happy.”

“No,” she said, “surely they would not
dare to murder you. You have done nc
wrong.”

“That is no reason,” he replied. “I
am rich, you see, and that is my crime.
My wealth brought me the happiness of
your love, alas! to be lost so soon.”

Thus they sat, hand in hand, for an
hour perhaps, she leaning her wet cheek
against his, he comforting and soothing
her in her sorrow. Then the jailer came
again, and told her that the time of the
t isit was over, and that she must go.

“Let me stay only a little while I pray
you, let me stay!” she pleaded.

The man replied that it was impossi-
ble. The others all left the room by

twos and twos, the men to return to their
cells, the women to go forth into the
burning city. One of the officers of the
jail returned at last with the jailer, and
found Helene with Henri.

“You must really go, citizeness,” he
said. “When the door of this corridor
closes, you will no longer be able to
leave. Make your choice. Go! For
you can only stay here as a prisoner.”

“Good!” replied Helene, rising with
the dignity of a captive queen. “Close
the door. I will stay as a prisoner.”

• **•**•

Monday had passed, and Tuesday was
gone, and it was Wednesday evening.
Huddled in one corner of the prison yard
stood some four or five score doomed
men, while a little further away a com-
pany of Communist infantry were drawn
up facing the high gray-stone wall of
the yard.

An officer called out a list of names,
comm >ncing with chat of the Archbishop
of Paris, and following it up with those
of about a score of ecclesiastical digni-
taries.

Should a Girl Work Who Does Not
Need To?

Productive industry is woman’s na-
tural field of expression. She carried
it on at home first, while the world
was full of warfare; but now that man
has also become industrious she has as
much place in the world as he. Work
is woman's own distinctive province,
but the habit of doing it at home alone
is merely a “left-over” from those old
days when the home was the only safe
place.

Now we have a peaceful, orderly in-
dustrial community, with scientific dis-
coveries aud mechanical inventions
which give freedom and power to
women as well as men. The education
of boys and girls is sufficiently equal
to ailow the development of human
faculties in women and each step of in-
creased ability. Each year sees a larg-
er number of giris who are no more
willing to stay at home and do house-
work than their brothers are. Why
should they be Why should an in-
telligent, able-bodied young woman be
content not to take part iu the great
vital processes of society—in the world
of work?

The opposition to her so doing has
several grounds, and as many faces.
One is this proposition that she should
leave the work—that is, the wages—-
that strictly limited crop of benefits—-
to those who need it most.

Let us take a good grip on this
thing, hoid it tightly, and apply it lib-
erally to the general field of human
labor, to see if it applies fairly and
reasonably. Asa principle it means
this—that labor—all our great indus-
trial processes, business, education,
law, art—everything we cull “work”—
is in truth a sort of beneficiary device
to feed people. “We”—those who have
that unaccountable possession of the
precious work-crops—should give the
work to those who need it—that is, to
those who need the pay for it. When
we say “work,” in this connection, we
always mean pay. We do not imag-
ine that the needy person wants the
work, for exercise or for enjoyment—-
but that he wants food and clothes,
and must work to obtain them.

If this is so we are singularly incon-
sistent in carrying out onr idea. It
would follow—if this were so—that we
ought to promptly dispossess President
Charles W. Eliot of Harvard Univers-
ity of his chair and put in—requiring
some efficiency—the neediest scholar
we can find.

Why should President Eliot be tak-
ing the bread and butter out of the
mouth of the deserving poor man? All
our rich people should give up business
at once and play the rest of their lives,
as some of them are piously doing
now. Of our working classes we
should keep close watch, and, as soon
as a man has more than others, take
away his job and give it to one who
“needs” it most.—Charlotte Perkins
Gilman, in Success.

Stylish Gown.

yon. Doubtless he is not perfect;
neither are you. and perhaps you often
vex and displease him, only he does
not worry and brood over it as you do.
Besides, you should remember that for
many of the thoughts and habits with
which your husband worries you, his
training perhaps is more to be blamed
than he is.

A California woman, Mabel Adams,
has trained a number of butterflies.
The latter go through quite a few per-
formances.

Eliza Gordon Browning, public li-
brarian at Indianapolis, is said to be
the only woman at the head of such
an institution.

Mrs. P. 11. Sheridan refuses to al-
low her husband to be buried at Ar-
lington unless she can be buried there
aiso. The national cemetery laws may
be revised.

A handsomely appropriate memorial
to Burk, the Virginia historian, will
soon be erected at Petersburg, Va., by
the Daughters of the American Revo-
lution.

Miss Marie Overstolz daughter of a

former mayor of St. Louis, is studying
law. She is one of the heirs to a large
estate and wants to know how to
guard her interests.

In the officers’ circle around the
flagstaff in the national cemetery at
Fort Gibson is the grave of Mary
Elizabeth Mix, who died in 1844. Her
husband, Capt. Charles Mix, was
killed by the Sioux, and she put on a
uniform and engaged in several ex-
peditions against the Indians.

Health and Beauty Hints.
The orange stick is the only nail

cleaner necessary. The stick properly
pointed will not injure the enamel or

the cuticle around the nail.
For a good camphor mouth wash try

the following: Take a pint of hot wa-
ter and dissolve in it two drams of
powdered borax; when the water cools
add one dram each of spirits of cam-
phor and tincture of myrrh.

Never eat anything that you know
disagrees with you if you want to
keep a good complexion. Indigestion
is one of the greatest enemies of the
skin and for this reason the simpler
the food one eats the better.

It is not generally known that castor
oil may be most easily taken mingled
with orange juice, a little sugar being
added to the juice if the orange is not
sweet. The difference between this
and any other mode of taking this
valuable medicine is surprising.

A floor should never be swept in a
room where there is a contagious pa-
tient. It should be washed with a
cloth dipped in borax water, so that
no dust annoys the patient and no as-
sortment of germs are flung up in the
air. to drift out of the window en route
to fresh victims.

Gown of satin de chine in golden-
brown. The skirt has three puffs form-
ed by sbirrings over cords and opens
in front with revers of onionskin-
brown satin de chine and a petticoat
of same. The revers are caught back
under tabs of the silk that are piped
with the darkest shade of ooq de roche
velvet and caboehon buttons of brown
ve’ t with gold rims. The shirred
waist, slightly pointed in front, closes
under bows of the silk with rhinestone
buckles. V-neck, lace chemisette, re-
vers of the onionskin-brown silk trim-
med like those of the skirt. Elbow
sleeves in two puffs with band p'ped
to recall the tabs on the revers.

Skin eruptions show an impaired di-
gestion and an impure condition of the
blood. For the blood take the old-
fashioned remedy of sulphur and mo-
lasses. Avoid rich and greasy foods
and each morning before breakfast
take a glass of hot water in which
you have squeezed the juice of an or-
ange or lemon.

Fashion Fancies.
Japanese silks are favorites.
Almost every sleeve is tight below

the elbow.
One of the pretty light silk bargains

will come handy in the spring.
Big old brooches and old-fashioned

jewelry of all kinds are in high favor.

Hat brims are put through endless
queer contortions, with the most de-
lightful results.

One of those tiny silver trinkets
containing a powder puff would appeal
to most women.

White muslin and blue ribbons is
no longer the unwritten law for gown-
ing for debutantes.

Generally speaking, bodices are made
round for daytime wear and pointed
for evening dresses.

Animal heads are notably absent
from this season's furs and the muffs
and boas gain thereby.

Serges have bowed to popular taste
and have taken on a softness hitherto
unknown in that fabric.

It seems that the severe tailored
gowns are the only ones to be blessed
with simple little sleeves.

Sable, point lace, velvet and dia-
monds is the very satisfying combina-
tion approved this winter.

A high belt an effective bertha, a
modish pair of sleeves—and behold
the average evening waist

Leather sets of broad belt and deep
turn-over collar, with satin four-in-
hand to match, are nobby.

Tbe directoire is the most striking
model in headgear and tbe one best
suited to the modish gown.

Tbe girl who can bead a flight of

The archbishop, still in a portion of
his robes, and smiling calm-
ly like a martyr of old, walked slowly

to the wall, and placed himself there.
The others followed in his footsteps, and
a row of priest-martyrs faced the mus-
kets. The archbishop was standing with
one hand raised, blessing his murderers,
when

“Ready! Fire!” cried the officer. And
the score or so were dashed to the
ground by the iron hail, while the gray
stones were bespattered with red
blotches.

Another list of names—Henri’s name
this time among them. Helene, who had
been standing with Henri, clasping hand
in hand, clung to him. A soldier gripped
her by the neck, and flung her aside, as
if she were a log.

Half stunned and sorely hurt. Helene
dragged herself to her feet and flew to
where her husband was standing among
the pile of the dead, aud locked her
arms around his neck.

“Citizeness!” cried the officer. “Out
of the way. or it will be your own fault!”

“I shall stay here with my husband,
and die with him here,” was Helene's
calm reply.

Without a second's pause the officer
again cried, “Ready! Fire!"

All was over. Henri and Helene fell
together, hand in hand.

(The end.l

Tied and Untied.
There is a tied in the affairs of men;

That tied is frequently the marriage
knot.

There is an untied just as surely when
The work of the divorce court hits

the spot.
—lllinois State Journal.

"How does Mrs. Closer stand in the
smart set?”

“She lacks strategy.” Twice I have
arranged to have her jewels stolen and
returned, but she put me off each
tame.”—Detroit Free Praia

Tell Children the Truth.
When your little girl comes to you

with questions about the mysteries of
life which trouble her innocent soul,

never put her oft with foolish legends
and explanations which do not ex-
plain. Tell her simply and truthfully
all that you wish your mother had told
you. Make it a sacred confidence be-
tween her and yourself—something
not to be spoken of to anyone else.
She will feel anew sense of dignity
and importance from the mere fact
that her mother has trusted her.

As she grows older, do not be afraid
to talk to her of the sacrebness and
beauty of the love and marriage that
has not been thought unworthy of
being chosen as a type of the relation
between Christ and His church. She
will not indulge in silly Cirtrtions if
you have done your part faithfully.
She will kuow that while love is the
crown of a woman’s existence it may
never come to her. and that marriage
without it is a mockery of that conse-
crated name.—Home Magazine.

Com plainins Wives.
Never complain that your husband

neglects you; if you do the day will
be sure to come wten you would give
the world to make someone believe
that he does not Moreover when you
think that yon have been neglected you
think a great deal more of the *e

occasion than you do of all the many
tender cares he usually lavishes upon

silver swallows across a plain black
leather purse has a nice gift handy.

Ostrich tips arranged all around and
against the crown is a favored mode of
trimming.

Never have shades of brown been
so attractive as this season, and their
vogue is widening.

The latest fabric for shirt waists is
soisette, a soft, silky goods of the
pongeecharacter.

Machine-stitched cloth is the smart-
est trimming for walking suits of cor-
duroy or velveteen.

For a simple trimming nothing is
handsomer than a deep collar of Irish
point or Venetian lace.

Corduroy suits are smart and end-
lessly serviceable. Velveteen boasts
almost the same qualities, though most
persons mistake it for velvet and there-
fore consider it too dressy.

The Women Who Work.
Every woman who must earn her

own living should rid herself of the
false pride that would make her linical
about occupations. She must not ask
for charity, and this she would do if
she demanded consideration on ac-
count of her sex. She must take the
first thing that offers, even if it only
pays her board, and while doing the
ill-rewarded work try to fit herself for
something better.

These are the conclusions reached
by a woman who declares that she
has “probably earned money at more

ELABORATE TOILETTES FOR DEBUTANTES

various occupations than almost any
other woman in America.’’ She has
cooked for sixteen farm hands on a
Western ranch, has edited a daily
newspaper, and between these ex-
tremes of physical toil and mental
effort hns pursued many other tasks,
and gained a little ground at each
change. Addressing more particularly
the women in cities, she is able now
to point out a thousand ways in which
they can earn money.

Here is good advice for men as well
as women. Many a lad fails because
he avoids the work that is open to him
and waits for the work he likes to do,
and many another misses his opportu-
nity because he insists on beginning
near the top instead of toiling up from
the bottom. Yet there is one passage
of the exhortation that might be sup-
plemented with a more hopeful word.

The woman who works need not
make herself a mannish creature, nor
need she scorn the small courtesies
that may be tendered because she is
a woman. She does not appeal for
charity when she acts her natural,
wholesome self; she simply shows her
associates that she is a woman, and
silently reminds them of the duty of
gentlemen. Such a woman does not
have to “demand” consideration; her
fellow workers extend it of their own
free will.—Youth's Companion.

A Floral Pincushion.

The feature of this pretty pincushion
is its decoration of ribbon roses. Cush-
ions of any shape or size may be used.
Cover the foundation with plain silk,
in the colored desired. Make a double
ruffle—the under part of silk, with a
pinked edge, the upper of white lace.
For the flowers use No. 2 double faced
satin ribbon. There are eight loops to
each flower, the center of each loop
being tied iu a single knot. This gives
the effect of petals. Artificial flower
centers are used.

Polishing the Nails.
The nails should be rubbed every

night with a little good nail emollient.
Take a bottle of white vaseline and
melt enough of it to fill a tablespoon.
Put it in a deep bottle. Heat It, and
while it is hot stir in a lump of sper-
maceti as big as half a walnut. Add
six drops of a good perfume and set
away to cool. Hub this into the nails
every night. Nails that are bad should
be touched with pumice stone. Take a
little very fiuely powdered pumice and
rub it on the polisher. Go aaross the
nails once or twice briskly. Now pol-
ish them with pink powder.

Australian Women Suffrage.
While women are allowed to vote

in Australia, no disposition is shown
to elect them as legislators. The most
popular woman candidate at the last
election received only 30,000 votes, as
against the 80.000 of the man lowest
on the lsit of competitors.

Tonthfnl Bride* in Japan.
Not one bride was over 22 years old

in the 346.580 marriages which, ac-
cording to the latest census, took place
in Japan last year. Forty-two were
only 15, 759 were 16, 5,484 were 17,
17,406 were 19, and 16,100 were 20.

HAY WARNS CHINA.

Secretary Urges Pekin Government to
Strictest Neutrality.

In an effort to prevent China from
being drawn into the war between Rus-
sia and Japan Secretary Hay for the
American government again has address-
ed the Pekin government, urging the
strictest neutrality, not only in the per-
sonal interest of the Chinese but in the
maintenance of the world’s peace.

Some experts claim to see in the Rus-
sian protest an excuse to seize a Chinese
port as a base for the Baltic fleet aud
the other squadron which may follow
to the far Ea*t.

Secretary Hay on the receipt of the
full text of Count LamsdorfFs note ex-
pressing Russia’s belief that China’s
neutrality had been repeatedly violated,
prepared instructions for the American
charge in Pekin, directing him to make
inquiry of the Chinese government re-
garding the situation.

It is specifically declared that his ac-
tion cannot in any way be construed as
indicating that this government assumes
responsibility for the charges made by
Russia. Indeed, this government lias re-
ceived no information through its legation
at Pekin nor through the various Ameri-
can consulates in China that the Chinese
are violating the rules of neutrals. Nev-
ertheless, in view of Russia's expressed
anxiety over the situation in China which
her investigation discloses, the Ameri-
can government is ready to do what it
can to save China and the other neutral
powers from the far-reaching complica-
tions which it is feared would follow an
extension to Chinese territory of the
zone of hostilities.

China is the one subject of conversa-
tion in Washington diplomatic circles.
The Japanese minister called at the State
Department, but lie brought no commu-
nication from his government, although

i he was enabled to say very positively
that Japan desired sincerely to adhere to
her agreement regarding China’s neu-
tral ity.

Sir Chentung Liang Cheng, the Chi-
nese minister, called on Secretary Hay
at his home. Although suffering from
a cold, the Secretary is keeping in close
touch with the situation and it can be
stated that tiiis government by no means
lias abandoned the hope China may yet
be saved from an extension of hostilities
across the borders of Manchuria.

In a conversation Mr. Takahira. the
Japanese minister, reiterated that Japan
desired and intended, if possible, to ad-
here strictly to her agreement to respect
China’s neutrality.

“But,” he added, “if the Russian gen-
erals invite them to Mongolia our com-
manders under the circumstances could
hardly be expected to refuse the invi-
tation.”

United States Senators Henry Cabot
Lodge and W. Murray Crane were unan-
imously renominated by the Republican
legislative caucus in Boston.

Gov. Ferguson. in his message read
in the Oklahoma Legislature at Guthrie,
expressed the hope that when another
legislative assembly convenes Oklahoma’s
star will have been given a place “upon
the field of blue.”

Bills were offered in the Indiana Legis-
lature at Indianapolis to make illegal the
sale of reserved seats at circuses, to reg-
ulate the driving of automobiles, and to
investigate retiring Gov. Durbin’s charges
relative to a lobby.

Republican members of the Connecti-
cut Legislature nominated former Gov.
Morgan G. Bulkley for United States
Senator to succeed Gen. Joseph R. Haw-
ley, who will retire from public life on
account of poor health.

A bill was introduced in the lower
branch of the Massachusetts Legislature
to prohibit corporations from making con-
tributions for political purposes and pro-
viding fines and imprisonment as penal-
ties for violations of the proposed law.

William J. Bryan addressed a joint ses-
sion of the Indiana Legislature, warning
against corrupt lobbying and commend-
ing President Roosevelt for his stand in
favor of legislation to increase the powers
of the interstate commerce commission.

li. B. Glenn of Winston was inau-
gurated as Governor of North Carolina.
In his message he declared for the dis-
franchising suffrage amendments even at
the loss of Congressmen, and said educa-
tion should be given the negro as befits
his condition, lie urged strict legislation
against lynching.

Gov. Meade of Washington, in his mes-
sage read to the Legislature at Olympia,
recommended a State railway commis-
sion, legislation to prevent the acquisi-
tion of large tracts of State timber lands
to the exclusion of small mill owners, an
anti-pass bill and the creation of a com-
mission to assess corporate property.

In his annual message to the New Jer-
sey Legislature Gov. Murphy recommend-
ed the holding of a constitutional con-
vention to consider the status of laws
that affect the daily business of the peo-
ple, for the purpose of evolving a sim-
pler and clearer code, and advised a
stricter law to regulate automobilists.

Gov. Iloeh of Kansas, in his annual
message to the Legislature, in Topeka,
said woman suffrage had worked no ill,
and was satisfactory. The Governor
asked the aid of the Legislature in an
investigation which would lead to legis-
lative reform, and said monopoly threat-
ened to rob the people of the benefits of
gas and oil resources.

The West. Virginia Legislature organ-
ized at Charleston, G. A. Northcott of
Cabell county being elected president of
the Senate aud Fred Paul Grosscup of
Charleston Speaker of the House. The
Republicans control both houses and have
a majority of fifty-six on joint ballot.

The iower house of the Kansas Legis-
lature adopted a resolution indorsing the
President’s recommendations for legisla-
tion to control corporations engaged in
interstate commerce and instructing the
Kansas delegation in Congress to support
measures in line with those recommenda-
tions.

Senator Eberhardt introduced a resolu-
tion at St. Paul before the Minnesota
Legislature providing for the appoint-
ment of a joint committee to investigate
freight rates.

Gov. Jeff Davis was inaugurated at
Little Rock. Ark., wearing a Confed-
erate uniform. In his message to the
Legislature he scored the negroes and
urged the separation of taxes for school
put poses.

Secretary of War Taft ordered that
the work of making 55.000 pairs of trous-
ers for soldiers Ik* given to soldiers* wid-
ows in Philadelphia, instead of to con-
tractors.

Charles M. Heed of Erie, l'a.. sup-
posed to be a millionaire, was declared
to be a bankrupt by Judge Joseph Buf-
fington in the United States District
Court in Pittsburg. Reed's liabilities are
nearly gI.UOO.OW.

George McMahon died suddenly at
Belleville. Ohio. His relatives say he
was in good health and upon taking a
powder given him by a physician for
sleeplessness he became unconscious and
the doctors were unable to arouse him.

The steamer Ontario. Captain Hud-
gins, from Baltimore for Boston, went
•shore below Bodkins poiut, but was
floated and proceeded on her voyage.

This Is a world in which there is
always something going on and some-
thing coming off.—Dallas (Texas)
News.

It is to be hoped that the govern-
ment assault on the paper trust will
not be a mere fight on paper.—Phila-
delphia Ledger.

The discontent due to the Asiatic
war compels the Czar to realize that
nothing fails like failure.—Washing-
ton Evening Star.

Mrs. Dodge-Morse has reversed the
Mormon plan and is struggling with
a few surplus husbands.—Newport
News Times-Herald.

Young Tiffany says he can’t live on
SIB,OOO a year. Well, why doesn’t he
shuffle off and give someone else a
chance to try?—Memphis News.

When Bathhouse John is elected
Mayor cf Chicago we .’""same that
Dead Horse Jake will become Chief of
Police.—Memphis Commercial-Appeal.

Dr. Chadwick now threatens to
write a book. He had better begin
on n check book and keep liis family
together.—Newport News Tivnes-Her-
ald.

The Mormon Idea of marrying a
man to a dead woman would certainly
seem to indicate that the Mormons
take matrimony gravely.—Richmond
News-Leader.

The political grafter is always on
the lookout for new worlds to conquer,
so it is not surprising that lie is now
after the irrigation system.—Colorado
Springs Gazette.

A distinguished contributor to the
Medical Record announces that gout
is getting less common. The boarding
habit must be getting more common.—
Columbia (S. C.) State.

The unpopularity in Russia of the
Asiatic war causes but little anxiety
ir> St. Petersburg. The war is only
one item in a long list of uiqiopnlar
things.—Washington Evening Star.

A New Jersey preacher advises
young women never to marry a man
until they know his past. What most
concerns young women who marry is
tlie young man’s future.—New York
Tress.

It turns out that the people of Fort
Gaines burned only one bale of cot-
ton. Which isn’t such a very expen-
sive Christmas jag, after all, withs
cotton at 6 cents a pound.—Augusta
Chronicle.

One Mormon has been discovered
who has been sealed for eternity to
forty wives. If he gets all that lie is
scaled for. there will lie no need after
his death to ask where hi* went.—At-
lanta Journal.

The man who wishes to evolve tt
coreless apple will destroy all the*
pleasures of childhood if he succeeds.
For then there will be nothing for the
small boy to give to Ills smaller sister.
—Atlanta Journal.

The Russian reformers are not mak-
ing conspicuous progress, but they
have allies in far-away Japan who
may help to persuade the Czar that
the freer a people are the oetter they
will tight.—Pittsburg Times.

Apropos to the Bishop Talbot scrap,
when the gentlemen of the cloth get
their fingers in each other’s locks they
sometimes resort to tactics that would
not be tolerated in any prize ring in
the world.—Wheeling (W. Va.) Regis-
ter.

The elaborate preparation the Japs
are making to rebuild Port Arthur in-
dicates a come-to-stay attitude whirl*
is not going to yield easily to the kind
of diplomacy that was handed out to
them ten years ago.—lndianapolis
News.

The Moscow peasants who say that
they would rather be shot at home
for resisting mobilization orders than
slaughtered needlessly In Manehurhf
have a proper seji.se of economy. They
expect to save the government their
traveling expenses.—Boston Giobe.

A Boston paper says: “We were
eating better bread because of the
Philadelphia fair in 187b.” Maybe; but
Chicago associates its World’s Fair
with cold-storage turkeys and hett
fruit handed down from those halcyon
days.—Milwaukee Sentinel.

It is said that the number of wom-
en wlio are doing * men's work - ’ has
been 40 per cent in the last ten years.
From which the inference follows that
a good many women are fitting them-
selves for the practical responsibili-
ties of matrimony.—Atlanta Constitu-
tion.

The increase in the number of
deaths of passengers on trains in 1904
was 64% per cent over 1903. The rail-
road presidents wlio say that they
alone can run the American roads will
see in these figures a tribute to their
increasing efficiency.—San Francl see
Examiner.

Cotton is now 50 per cent cheaper
than this time a year ago, because of
a supposed production increase of 20
per cent. If you are good in the equa-
tions of commercial economy, find the
logical basis for this price-fixing. It’s
too hard for us down here.—Atlantia
Constitution.

According to all the rn!es of war,
Russia ought to plead for peace, hav-
ing been whipped on land and s<*a,
but the trouble with Russia is that
she is so big and so dense that it
takes her a long time to find out slu-
is whipped, and a still longer time tc
acknowledge it.—Louisville T’ost.

Don G. Q. X Y. 7.. Quesada, Cuban
minister, resents the charge that the
Cubans are neglecting their sanitary
duties. Still the fact remains that
the average Cuban’s idea of sanita-
tion is to shine ids boots, starch bis
Panama hat and put on a diamond
linger ring.—Macon Telegraph.

Admiral Dewey could give Admiral
Togo some valuable counsel at tbi
j>eriod of liis triumphant home-coming,
and lie would probably warn him
against accepting the gift of a house
and of offering himself as a candidate
for the office of Mikado.—f harleston
IS. C.) Post.

It is simply astonishing what im-
provements have been mad * in both
English and American navies since*
the tirst universal jx*ace coufeience
was held in I/ondon about the year
1851.—Butte Inter-Mountain.

Method facilitates every kind of
business, and l>y making it easy makes
it agreeable, and also successful.—
Simmons.

Human nature is so constituted, that
ail see and judge better in the af-
fairs of other men, than In their own*


