A COWBOY RACE.

A pantering rush lile the r’xttlr\ of hail

When the storm king's w 11(1@)111 sers areout
on the trail,

A long roll of hoofs—and t‘xd o@r th {5 a drym!
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A swift sw
Of swarthy
P % o
The g unuen is ﬂmxg und the raece is b(mun'
—J. C. Davis.

NIE Tl »I ULA LADY.

1 entirely forget the name of the
opera, what it was about and who sung
in it, but I know it was the first I cver
saw—if ihdeed I can be said to have

seen it! At all events, I Was presert at |

the performance, and the evening aud
its occurrenccs are indelibly stamped on
my memory. I was 17, thoroughly un-

musical, but possessed of u keen sensc |

of enjoyment, and the scene, looked

apon for the first time in my life, de- |

lighted ne. Tho Luir fuces, tne gorgeoas

toilets, the buin of voices, the lighe, the
movement, all combined to quicken {he
beat of my pulse and make me feel giddy
and light headed.

The curtain went up, and after the
first few minautes I bezan to be bored.
It was a bheavy opera, so I was told,

with 1o “‘airs’’ in it, and full of Icud,
deafening choruses. It seemed to me
there wore but choruses-—

choruses of monis and soldiers and vil-
lagemaidens and peasants—and thenoise
wearied mie. I did not understand the
plot, and I turned to the spectators for
amusement. e to us, in a box
immediately facing ours, sat o couple
whose appearance arrested my attention.
I could not see the lady’s face, for it
was turned away from me toward the
stage, but in her hair was a diamond
comb of quai int design that took my
fancy. Against the smooth dark tresses
the stones sparkled and glittered as in a
setting of onyx. It was awarinevening,
but she kept her brocade cloak of a cu-
rious shade of Rose du Barri pink shot
with gold wrapped closely round her.
She had no bouquet, but in front of her,
on the ledge of the box, was an enor-
amous black feather fan mounted in tor-
toise shell Her companion—a slight
man with a pale olive complexion and
dark beard streaked with gray—had a
face that interested me strangely. It
wore such a weary exprassion—more
weary perhaps than actually sad. He
1ooked like a man who at some time or
other during his life had made an effort
beyond his strength and had never re-
covered from the exertion. Like me, he
did not appear to be interested in the
story of the cpera.

The noise went on. The peasants re-
tired, and after a short love scene be-
tween the hero and the heroine a band
of soldiers came on and sang to some
very lond music. I leaned back in my
seat. My head was beginning to ache
and my eyes to feel tired. I closed them,
simply for o fow minutes’ rest. When I
opened tl.c i, they seemed to light nat-
arally on iny opposite neighbors, and I
started as [ noticca the changed aspect
of the btox. The lady had evidently
thrown cff her cloak and had come more
forward. Fer ¢ were no longer fixed
on the stage. They were turned toward
me. And what different eyes they were
from those I thought she would possess.
They were soft and veiled by lashes very
little darker than her hair, which could
scarcely be tevmed golden, it was so
fair. How could i have believed her to
be a brunette? She must have been
seated in the shade when I first saw bher
and bad since emerged into the light.
She had moved her fan, and in its place
lay a bouquet of manve and whiteprim-
nlas. A small hunch of the same flow-
ers were pinned into her simple high
white dress at the throat and another
showed among the loosely coiled tresses
of her fair hair.

““It cannoi be the same woman,'’ I
said to myself, “‘and yet my eyes were
not closed for more than a minute or
two, I am certain. There conld not have
‘been time—and—jyet’’— The irritating
accompaniment to the ‘‘recitative,’’ the
perfume of my chaperon hostess’ bou-
quet, the effort to explain the mystery,
the unusualness of the scene, and the
exhausted state of the air, all combined
to produce an overpowering effect on
my brain. I closed my eyes again and
was very necrly asleep—not quite, I am
cerfain—when a touch from Mrs. Wal-
do’s fan and the sound of a light, un-
familiar ngh recalled me to myself
amd to a consciousness of my duty.

The first act had come to an end, and
a gentleman had just entered our box to
pay his respects to my chaperon, who
forthwith introduced us, ‘‘Mr. Venning,
Miss Linthrop.”” I bowed and felt very
sheepishi. I had literally been caught
napping. Mrs. Waldo's explanation was
not soothing:

“Miss Lanthrop is unaccustomed to
late hours, Mr. Veuning. This is her
first season, and her very first opera. I
wish for her sake that it had been a
more amusing one.  Valezzi has clearly
mistaken his vocation, He must never
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attempt another opera, must he? This
cne is deplorably duil.”’
“It is, as fur as we have gone. DBut

still one’s first opera is always—one’s
first op(-ru, and one is too well amused
{0 bo hypereritical. I’m sure Miss Lin-
throp wasn’t boved, although she might
have been a liile sleepy?”’

I was not 1 bored,”’ T replied,
and then going iight to the point, as
has ever becn iy wont, I continued :
“*Who are (lie peopie—the lady and gen-
gleman in ilic opposite box—the lady
with”— ““With the primulas,” I was

oing to say. But, lo! they had van-
ghed, and so had she, and in her
place sat the tall dark woman in the
pink brocade cloak with the diamonds
in her hair.

“The lady with the magnificent
cloak?”’ sgid Mr. Venning interrogative-
ly- ““That is Baroness Kurz, and that
88 her husband with her—or rather he
was with her a moment ago; but, as you
sog, he has just left the box.”

“Who is Baron Kurz?’ asked Mrs.

"

Waldo.
him. German, of course?’’
“Only psrtly so,’”’ replied
ning.
who made g good deal of maney m Can-
furn1 1, and I beliave his moth z
P ibap u_y a Cl(»um.u

M;: Ven-

"Imvdfwh*., whose 1*'11349 he (‘»ent '111\’
took.

Chu Lb(Ju,,

J'me Charcote.’

a .ﬁaughter of L.‘dv

box’'—I inguired eagerly—‘‘the ldy
with the primulas?’’
‘‘There was no other lady in Kurz's

have been looking at some other box.’’

hMvs. Waldo laughed. ‘‘My young
friend has been dreaming, Mr. Ven-
nipe. '

1 scorned the lwmputation, but they
would uot believe me. and they were
still laughing when the doer opened and
old Lo Saintsbury peeped in.

“*Very merry here.’’
““My friend Miss Linthrop declares

“I am perpetually hearing of °

‘‘Hg is the son of a Scotehman,

- peard 1.,

¢ S0,

“‘But who was the other lady in the

box tonighy, Miss Linthrop. You must '

that she has seen a lady with primulas :
in ner hair—such a terrible decoration

—seated in Baron Kurz's box this even-
ing,’”’ said Mrs. Waldo in her loud,
clear, penetrating voice, that carried
farther than any voice I have ever heard.

I noticed a shade flit across Lord
Saintsbuary’s face.  He turned his head
ply and glunced back. Then, step-
ping quickly into the box, he shut the
door behind him.

COAVIbRy 1Y St
Waldo, smiling.

C“Kurz wis just bebhind me. He must
Lave hear ]
gentleman Jooked genuinely distressed.

‘“Buf vwhy net? We wers onl
ing at my young friend here.
going, Mr. Veuning?”’

I began to be afraid that I had inade
a goose of myself. And Lord Saintsbury
was looking g0 solemn. Perhaps that
was because he was in the ministry.

““Mrs. Waldo,’* he began, as soon as
Mr. Venning had disappeared, ‘‘don’t
repeat that little story about—the—the
lady with the primulas. It”’—

My dear Lord Saintsbury, why
mayn’t I? I love a little anecdote, and
this is such a thrilling one.’’

‘‘But you would not like to cause
pain, I am sure.”’

‘“And you think Miss Linthrop so very
thin skinned that she cannot take a lit-
tle chaff?'’

*‘It is not on her aocount that I am
speaking. You may or may not have
heard that Miss Charcote was not
Kure's first wife. No? Well, she was
not. His first wife was a girl of the peo-
ple—some said a bpursemaid, some a
peasant. It really doesn’t signify which.
At all events, she was neither a lady by
birth nor a person of education. After a
time he grew tired of her. His father
died, and he came into money. He be-
gan to go in for society. He met Miss
Charcote. One night—it was at the
Grand Opera in Paris—shao was seated
for some time in Lady Jane Charcote’s
box. His wife was alone in the loge op-
posite. What she saw or thought I don’t
know, but when he returned to her she
complained of feeling very tired, and he
suggested that they should go home.
She fainted on the staircase and was
carried into their brougham. That same
night she died. It was verysudden and
rather mysterious. ’

‘“Good gracious! Did any one suspect
the baron of having poisoned his wife?”’

‘‘Not that I know of. But they did
say that his neglect had broken her
heart. But to come to the point of my
story. The lirst baroness Kurz—Rosine
—was a fair, blue eyed woman, with a
passion for primulas. In Paris, where
she had no acquaintances and was only
known by sight, and by many people
was not supposed to be Kurz’s wife, she
always went by the name of ‘the lady
with the primulas.’ That is why I was
startled and upset by what you told me.
That was why I was distressed that the
flower should have been mentioned in
Kurz’s hearing—for hear I am sure he
aid.”’

It was my turn to feel distressed—
distressed, hut at the same time vividly
interested. Iwas just going to ask Lord
Saintsbury whether he had ever known
Rosine personally, when Mr. Venning
reappeared, and at the same moment I
noticed that while we had been discuss-
ing the first Baroness Kurz her successor
had disappeared from the opposite box
—had left the house probably, I thought,
bored by the dullness of act 1.

‘‘Such an awful thing has happened !’’
Mr. Venning’s face was pale, and his
voice sounded low and hoarse. ‘‘Kurz
has fallen down dead, just outsido the
omnibus box.’’

$0 vious?’ asked Mrzs.

Tarrer)
sQuga-

Are you

‘‘Good gracious, how dreadful! But
very likely he has only fainted.”’
Mr. Venning shook his head. ‘‘Cleve-

land met him looking ghastly—you
know he does sometimes. And he asked
him, ‘Are you ill, Kurz?’ And the oth-
b just stared at him and muttered:
‘True, true! Ske has come for me,’ and
fell back dead.”’

I started to my feet. “‘Mrs. Waldo, T

must go home. Please let mo. Don’t
yon como, but’’—
‘““My dear child,”” and her voice

sounded a shade harder and louder than
usual, ‘“‘don’t make a scene, please.’’
Our visitors had vanished at the bare
mention of such a possibility, ever
dreaded and held in abhorrence by the
steruer sex.

““But I cannot stay. Didu’t youn hear?
He is dead.”’

Mrs, Waldo stared at me with a look
of derision on her handsome stony face.
“But you did not know him. It is not
customary for young ladies to make
scenes over the death of a man they
never knew. Such things.are not done.’’

‘“Ah, bat you don’t understand. Isaw
ber.”’

‘“‘Her? Whom?”’

‘““The lady with the primulas—his
first wife. She came to fetch him. He
said so—you heard.”’

‘“My dear child, what nonsenss! You
were dreaming, of course. Hush! We
must not talk any more now. We musé
listen.”’

And the curtain rese upon act 2.-w
Bt. James Budget.

S =2 | leading jewelers are constantly
it you said.”’ And the old |
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The Shah éi' P'-:b&la Has One Delicate Gen
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the posseqqmn of the shah of Persia.
This remarkable gem came to this east-
ern king by descent and is a genuinely
remarkable curiosity. It derives its
name from baving been sold by the trav-
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Avway His Pal,

BALTIMORE, Qgct. 7. — John Don
Lud»u, alias T. 4. Franklin, was ar-
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Saville, who ]ms beeu \VO!‘LIII" on the
case since the larceny ou,uned Sept.
The detective said Farden was em-

i ployed as cashier of the express eom-

eler Tavernier 200 years ago to the then |

ruler of Persia.
$500,000. It is now worth more than
$650,000.

Another easteru king, the iman of
Museat, has in bis collection a pearl
worth §165,000, wcighing' 12 14 carats.
Through it the daylight can be seen.
Princess Yousoupofti’s finest gem is won-
derfully beautiful. Valued at $180,000,
it was first heard of in 1620, when Geor-
gibus of Calais sold it to Philip IV of
Spa‘n. Fighty thousand dollars is the
figure that it is approximated the pope’s
pearl would bring. One of Leo’s prede-
cessors became possessed of it in a man-
ner which has not been told, and it has
descended in regular course to the pres-
ent incumbent of St. Peter’s throne.

This, so far as is known, exhausts the
list of truly celebrated pearls. There
are many remarkable pearl necklaces
whose value is extraordinary. These

The price then was |

pany, and that on the date named he
put a package containing $16,000 in his
pocket and dissppeared. He was
traced to Washington and to Balti-

' more.

. porarily place money o

necklaces arve made up gradually, pearl |
after pearl being added to the set, and |

lookout to procure gems of like rarity
to extend the chain. On the whole, pink
pearls are not especially valuable, black
ones bringing far higher prices, and
pearis that are white being sought next
after them. Queen Victoria of England
has a necklace of pin pearls that is
worth 880,000, and the dowager em-
press of Germany one made of 32 pearls
which would bring easily $125,000.

The Rothschild women have, hovw-
ever, gems of this sort that far exceed
in value those of royalty. Baroness Gus-
tave de Rothschild possesses one made
up of five rows of pearls, the whole
chain being valued at $200,000. Bar-
oness Adolphe de Rothschild owns a
circlet that in all probability would
fetch even at a forced sale $250,000.

. Even more brilliant, because it has
seven rows, is the necklace of the dow-
ager empress of Russia The gems,
however, are not quite as fine as those
in the Rothschild collection. The cas-
ket of this royal lady is the most fa-
mous in the world from a gem point of
view. Hardly second to it is that of
the empress of Austria, whose black
pearls are noted throughout Europe for
their extreme beauty and rarity.

What has become of the white pearls
of the Empress Eugenie, sold at the
close of the Franco-Prussian war, has
never been made known. The valuo of
these was somre $60,000, and they were
gathered together, in a very beautiful
necklace that frequently graced the
neck of that unfortunate queen. —New
York World.

The Chinese.

The merchant class of China is com-
posed of polite, patient, extremely
shrewd, well dressod pattern shopkeep-
ers. The leisure class is graceful, pol-
ished and amiable, but the peasantry
remind one of the country folk of Iiu-
rope, excepting Russia.

As compared with Japan, one feature
of every view is strikingly in favor of
China. The dress and behavior of the
Chinese will not offend Eurcopeans. The
women are modest and dress in a baggy
garment which completely covers then.

In sgpite of their modesty Chinese
girls do flixt and in proper European
fashion. At church they make eyes at
the young men and on the way toschool.

The most beautiful women of China
are of Soo-Chow. They are, as a rule,
prettier than tho women of Japan.

The Chinese thrash rice by taking a
handful and beating a log with it to
scatter the kernels on the ground. The
farmers break up the soil and punch
holes in it for seecds with a stick.

Women who are married wear their
back hair in a coil held in place by a
narrow bar of gilt metal or imitation
jade stone. The young girls wear the
coil at one side of the head and stick a
white flower in.—Exchange.

The Thorough Woman.

Thoroughness would be a good onward
cry for the advancing women—I suy ad-
vancing with emphasis, for really the
advanced women are not on hand in auny
considerable number.

To a large extent those who are to be
of value when they arrive are holding
back for good equipment.

They know that men require proper
mental habiliment for the war of life,
and the first rate women who expect to
cope—not fight—with first rate men in
the struggle of the world realize that
they must be prepared to halt for re-
pairs. And thoroughness is a mighty fine
battleax.

Putting on a little veneer and pretend-
ing to know never deceives ourselves,
and rarely any one else, save for a very
short time. Life, like love, is a leveler,
and if we live among folks they soon
find out just how much we don’t know,
aud the wealk spots in our armor become
the bullseyes for their shafts.

I tell you the trumpet blast of prog-
ressisn’t ‘‘all cry and nowool!”’—Polly
Pry in New York Recorder.

The Point of Touch.

Mrs. MceSwatters—And what did the
doctor say?

The Invalidl—He didn’t say any-
thing. He just tonched me.

Mrs. McSwatters—Your pulse?

The Invalid—No; my pocketbock.—
Syracuse Post.

“Take no thought for the morrow,’’
is now understood in an entirely differ-
ent manner from that in which it was
intended when the King James version
was prepared. Then the expression ‘‘to
take thought’’ was universal as a syn-
onym for anxious solicitude.

on the !

{ he had spent every cent of his sh:

Detective Saville, with the assistance

of Sergeant Kalbfleisch, fouud him ig 3 I

boardinghouss en Wést Ituvnrte-' ST
where they arrested him. Farden ad-
mitted to Marshal Frey that he had
taken the money and said he was will-
ing to return to Terre Haute, without
the formality of requisition papers
Detective Saville will probably leave for
the west with his prisoner today.
Farden stated to the authorities

the $16,000 in fast living. He was
without a cent. He asserts that he was
cashier in the Adams express office at
Terre Haute, and for 14 months had
been putting up money for the express
compuny agent at that place, who, it
was discovered,
counts.

was shors in his ac- |
When the auditor ¢t the com- |

pany would visit the ofiice to examine
the agent’s books, Farden \\ullu tem- |

handl
balauce

in the
ac-

ed

agent’s drawer to the

counts.

In Septenuber last, he put in o paeck- |

age containing ¢ $16, OUO The
it open aud at the same time jnnonosoed
thias cney divide vie wouney aud leave
the state. The ugent gave Tarden $5,-

000 and retained the remaining $11,000
himself. That day Farden deserted his
wite and children and left the city, go-
ing to New Yorlk, where he spent some
time. From there he traveled to New
Orleans where he remained until he left
for this city, arriving here last Friday.

Farden also said that the express
agent in the case lett Terre Haute on
the same day he did. 'The former went
south. Farden was traced to New
York, thence to New Orleans and
finally to this city. In{every place he
went, the accused is said to have been
a high roller and to have spent money
like water.

Farden was formerly employed in the
treasury department at Washington
and afterward was an examiner in the
pension department. He was first em-
ployed by the express company about
three years ago.

WHERE THEY WILL FIGHT.

Corbett-Fitzsimmons Contest May Go to
the Indian Nation.

o

TForT WorTH, Tex., Oct. 7.—If the
pugilists, Corbett and Fitzsimmous, and
their managers and Dan Stuart agree
with the citizens of Ardmore and the
Santa Fe officials, the big contest will
be pulled off at the town of Ardmove,
in the Chickasaw Nation, Indian Terri-
tory, about 150 miles north of Fort
‘Worth, on the Santa Fe. The railway
company will move the arena  from
Dallas. The building there was about

half completed, and all the lumber was ]

on the grounds.

Corbett, Brady and Joe Vendig of
the Florida Athletic club are to meet
Dan Stuart in Dallas Tuesday morning.

United States Attorney Cruce, in
whose district the Chickasaw Nuation is,

says the federal laws prohibit the fight |

aud he will sce ti ey are enforced.

One More IPPlaco X ter the Fight.
Hexry, Ills., Oct. e has been
zed in this city a '~Lo<,n company
guraranteeing $50,000 for the Corbevt-
Fitzsimmons fight. The company has
selected the Hemy islands, located in
the Illinois river two miles south of
this city, belonging to the United States
government. The company claims to
be able to guarantee protection aud no
11)[’(,1191(*1100 from officials if the fight is
secured for this place.

Still Another Location.

St. JoseEpH, Mo., Oct. 7.—An associa-
tion is being formed here looking
toward bringing oft of the Corbett-
Fitzsimmons flght at this place in the
Missouri river. Opposite the city is an
island which covers about three acres,
which has been formed by the river in
the past two years.

ITALIAN BARK ABANDONED.

Captain and Carpenter Drowned, but the
Rest of the Crew Were Saved.

PLymouTH, Mass., Oct. 7.—The In-
dian liner Dunera, from Calcutta for
London, has landed here nine of the
crew of the Italian barlk Filippo R,
Captain Mortola, which left Cardiff
Sept. 17 for Buenos Ayres, and found-
ered on the route. The Filippo R sprang
a leakk in mid-ocean, and the crew
worked incessantly at the pumps for
three days, but they were obliged to
abandon the ship.

Captain Mortola, who refused to leave
his ship, and the carponter, were
drowned. The others of the crew had
a tervible experience in an open boat.
The L:.:d no oars, sails nor water, and
they were in & . raging storm for 30

7.—Ther

hours. ‘Uhey had abandouned all hope
when the y were picked up Dby the
Dunera.

Young (xl‘l Frightened to Meath

CHATTANGOC Y, Oct. 7.—DMiss Lizzie
Goddard of ! urnside, IKy., took her
first ride on the cars and died from

fright. She was it years old, and had
always been afrad of the cars. She
was coaxed to tuke a ride by some
triends, and when a few miles from the
u[y the train made @ lunge and she
jumped trom her scat and “screamed in

a frantic manner. She ot once becams
unconscious and died as she was re-
moved ftrom the train. PlLysicians

agree that she died 1'1‘0111 frighe.

Whisky Trust \V Al I n(led

Cmicaco, Oet. 7.—The famous whisky
trust war has ﬁnully ended. Saturday
afternoon an order was entered by
Judge Showalter, under the terms
of which Greenhut and Morris and the
reorganization committee became a
happy famiiy, each dismissing all suits
against each other, with the exception
of one to recover $290,000 from Green-
hut, Morris, ex-Secretary Hennessey
uud Sam Wooluer, which, it was Sal-
leged, they had wrongfully diverted.
The suit 13 to be htlgated

Indications,

Light local showers; southerly shifting
to weste:ly winds; cooler Monday night.
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Pennsylvania’s loremost
Newspaper.

Daily Circulation

OVER

160,000 COPIES

Sanday Circulaticn

OVER

120,000 COPIES.

““The Record” spares no ex-
pense to collect the very latest
news of the World for its read-
ers, and has special depart-
ments edited by experts on

HEALTH and
HYGEINE,
FARM and
HOUSEHOLD,
FASHIONS,
SCIENCE,
AR

Il B IRVAGRE IR
SPORTS,

EEIE PURE ctec

SUBSCRIPTION RATES.
Mailed postage paid to any part o1
the United States or Canada.
Daily Edition, -
Daily and Sunday,

Daily Edition, -
Daily and Sunday,

25¢ per month
35¢ per menth
$3.00 per year
.00 per year
ADDRIESS
Record Publishing
917-919 Chestnut |
Philadelphia.

Co.,

the

d
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xcursion Rates, Atlanta Exposition.

Round trip ticket to Atlanta, Ga., ac-

count the Kxposition now on sale via
Pennwylvania Lines at reduced rates.
Persons contemplating .a trip to
the South during the coming
fall and winter wili flnd it profitable
to apply to tickes agents of the
Pennsylvania Lines for details. The per-

son to see at Greenfield is Ticket Agent
38tfdw

W. H. Scott.

John

Habberton
‘“Helen's Ba-

The author of

bies,” has written a number of
other tales that are quite as

good as that popular story. One
of them is

What Was He Made For

A delightful short story which
vill be published in this paper.
Other Splendid
Stories by
Famous Writers
In Preparation

la cL)n,_c of location is cfie

5

| road,

and an exceptionally fayomble opportu-
nity for home-seekers and those desiring
vad by the
. 1y rate excarsicns wuich have

ged by the INorih- Western
Lise. Jicaets for (heso  exenvsions, with
fovoicalle iane liuibe, vii e sold on

August 29th, September 10th and 24th te
points in Northern Wisconsin and Mich-
igan North-western Iowa, Western Minn-
esota, South Dakota, Nebraska, Cclorado,
Wyoming, Utah and a large number of
other points. For full:information apply
{o ageuts of counecting lines, or address
A. H. Waggoner, .T. P. A. 7 Jackson
Place, Indianapolis, Ind.
The Rocky Mountainsg.

Along {he line of the Northern Pacifie
Raiiload abound in large game. Moose,
deer, bear, elk, montaie lioss, eic., can
yet he found there. Thne true :portsman
is \nhln(r t:o go there for them. A little
shicd & Natuaral (mme Lieverves, 1
i by the Northern e R'ul-
ill be sent upon receipt of four
cents in stamnps by Charles S. I'ce, Gen’l
Pass. Agent, St. Paul, Minn. 15tf
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JOSIEREEAVOOD, E. A. FORD,
General Manager, eneral Passenger Ageny

54995-RR  PITTSBURGH, PENN’A.
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$500.00 GUARANTEE.
ABSOLUTE:LY ARRMLESS.

Will not Injure hands or fabric.

No Washboard needed, can use hard watet
same as soft. Fuli [ s on every package. At
8-0z. package for 5 ¢ ts
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A MAGAZIN
OF POFULAR
ELECTRICAL
SCIENCE.

susscrirtion, $2.00 Per Yean.
20 centa PER NUMBER
TRIAL suascrirrion, 6 Mos. $1.00

ELECTRIC POWER,

36 Cortlandt St., [New Yorke
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