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VIXEN

By Miss M. E. Braddon.

CHAPTER XIX.

“Yes, dear, I obeyed you. You were
hard a=d eruel to me that night in the
" fir plantation; but I knew that you
s were wise and honest and true; and
I made up my mind that I would keep
the engagement entered upon beside
X my mother's deathbed. So I held on,|
Vixen—ves, 1 will call you by the old|
pet nzme now: henceforward you are
mine, and I shall call you what I like—
I held on, and was altogether an ex-
emplary lover, went wherever I was
ordered to go, and always came when
they waistled for me, and, in a word,
did my duty in that state of life to
which it had pleased heaven to call
me; and my reward has been to be
jilted with every circumstance of
ignominy on my wedding morning.”
“Jilted!™ eried Vixen, her big brown
eyes shining in pleasantest mockery.
“Why, I thought Lady Mabel adored|
you?

_'—ww_

“So did 1,” answered Roderick paive-
ly, “an I pitied the poor dear thing for
her inlatuation.
Mabel was fond of me once, but Lord
Mallow bowled me out. The scoandrel
brought a marriage certiticate in his
pocket when he came to stay at Ash-
bourne, and had the art to engage
r s 1t Southampton, and sleep there
a night en passant. He left a port-
mantean and a hat box there, and that |
constituted legal ocupancy; so, when
he won Lady Mabel's consent to an
elopement he had only to ride aver to
Southampton and give notice to the
parson and clerk. The whole thing
was done splendidly. Lady Mabel

. went out at 8 o'clock, under the pre-
tense of going to early church. Mal-
low was waiting for her with a fly,
helf a mile from Ashbourne. They
drove to Southampton together, and
were married at 10 o'clock in the old
church of St. Michael. Whila the dis-
tracted duchess and her wor.en were
hunting everywhere for the bride, and
all the visitors at Ashbourne were ar-
raygng themselves in their wedding
finery, and the village children were
filling their baskets with flowers to
strew upon the pathway of the happy
pair, emblematical of the flowers which
did not blossom in the highway of life,
the lady was over the border with Jock
of Hazeldean!

“At half past ten there cxme a tele-

from my runaway brile:

“‘Ask Roderick to forgive me, dear
mamma. I found at the last that my

~ heart was not mine to give, and I am
" “marired to Lord Mallow. I do not

think my cousin will grieve very
muech.’

“That last clanse was sensible any-
how, was it not, Vixen?”
whole business was
very seusible,” said Vixen, with a
, Erave smile.

“She will be very happy as Lady
Mallow,” said Roderick. ‘AMallow will
legislate for Ireland, and ste will rule
him.

“But how did you come here?” asked

i

yesterday morning.”™
“Is there not a steamer that leaves
Southamnton nightly? Had there not
one, 1 would have ghartered a
for

myself. I would have come
sheli; 7 would have come

a swimming belt; I would have
wild and 'edventurnus

y love. I gharted for
e minute I had seen
essed telegram; went to St.
saw the registry with its
Lord Mallow's marriage,
, and then went down to the
berth. Oh, what
was—tha longest
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my life!™
“And 5f mine,” sighed Vixen, be-
» tyeen tears and langhter, “in spite of
the shepherd kings."” '
;“Are those Jersey people yon have
i picked up?” Rorie asked hnocenily.
piE This turaed the scale, amd Vixen
purst Into ;. jovous peal of laughter.
“How dil you find me here?” she
aSked.
- ‘“YVery easily. Your custodiaa—what
ll grim looking personag® she is, by
way-—told me wher2 you were
and directed me how to follow
you. I toid her I had a most import-
ant message to deliver !o you from
ur mother. You don’t hind that art-
device, 1 hope?™

‘Not much. How is fear mamma?

complains in her letters of not

very well.”

bave not seen her Mately. When
: i | I thought her lcmking ill and
‘l : She will get well when you go

to her, Vixen.”

shall never go back %o the Abbey
‘House."
Y “Yes, you will; for one fortnight, at
least. After that your PFomas will be
at Briarwood. You mus{ be married
. B from your father's house.”

“Who said 1 was goinz ‘o be mar-
ried, sir?” asked Vixen, wTth delicious
coquetry. ’

“I said it—I say it. Do yon think I
am too bold, darling? Ought I to go
on my knees, love, and rake you a
formal! uffer? Why, I haye laved you
all my life; and I think yot hare loved
me as long.” \

“So I have, Rorle,” she! apswered
softly, shyly, sweetly. “T always loved
you; theres was no stage »f gy life
when you were not dearer  me than
any one on earth, except my Sather.”

“Dear love, I am asham®™ of my
happiness,” said Roderick tendsrly. “I
have been so weak and unvorehy. 1
gave away my hopes of bli® in one
fooiishly soft moment, to gratify my
mother's dying wish—a wish that had
been dinned into my ear for the last
years of her life—and I have done

F 2 nothizg but repent of my fofly ever
R S since. Can you forgive me, Vizen? 1
T shall never forgive myself.”

“Let the past be like a dream that
we have dreamed. It will make the
future seem so much the brighter.”

“Tu”

* And then under the blue Aagust
sky, fearless and unabashed, these
E happy lovers gave each other the kiss

2 ' of betrothal.

: ' “What am I to do with you?" Vizen
asked laughingly. - “1 ought % go
home to Les Tourelles.”

“Don’t you think you might ta¥e me
with you? I am your young mamn aow,
you know."

They left the hattlements, descepded
the parrow stairs, and wen: side by
side, throush sunlit fields and lsnes,
to the old Carolian manor-house. What
wolld Miss Skipwith say:  Vixen
langhed merrily at the image of ®hat
cheated lady.

It was five o'clock in the t¢fterneon
when they arrived at Les Tourelles.
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I still believe that!

Wasn't it fre, Vixen?" |
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sunny lanes, stopping to look seaward

through a gap in the hedge, or to ex-

amine a fern which was like the ferns
of Hampshire.

“I'm afraid you'll never like Briar-
wood as well as the Abbey House.",
said Rorie, humbly. *“I tried my best
to pateh it up for Lady Mabel; for,
yvou see, as 1 felt 1 fell short in the |
matter of affection, I wanted to do the
right thing in furniture and decora-
tions. But the house is lamentably |
modern and commonplace. I'm afraid
you'll never be happy there.”

“Rorie, 1 could be happy with you il
our home were no better than the char-
coal-burner’'s hut in ‘Marlk Ash'" pro-
tested Vixen.

“It's very good of vou to say that.
Do yon like =age-green?” Rorie asked,
with a doubtful air.

“Pretty well. It reminds me of
mama’s dressmaker, Madame Theo-
dore.”

“Because Mabel Insisted upon hav-
ing sage-green curtains, and chair-
covers, and a sage-green wall with a
chocolate dado—did you ever hear of
a dado?—in the new morning-room I
built for her. I'm rather afraid yon |
wont' like it; I should have preferred |
pink or blue myself, and no dado. It
looks so much as if one had run short 1
of wall-paper. But it can all be altered |
by and by, if you don't like it.”

CHAPTER XX.

They found Miss Skipwith paeing
the weedy gravel walk in front of her
parlor window, with a disturbed air,
and a yellow envelope in her hand.

“My dear, this has been an eventiul
day,” she exclaimed. “I have been
very anxious for your return. Here is
a telegram for you; and as it is the
first you have had since you have been
stayving here, 1 conclude it is of some
importance.”

Vixen took the envelope eagerly
from her hand. It was from Captain
Carmichael to Miss Tempest:

“Come home by the next boat. Your
mother is ill, and anxious to see you.
The carriage will meet you at South-
ampton.”

Poor Vixen looked at her lover with
a consclence-stricken countenance.

“Oh, Rorie, and 1 have been so wick-
edly, wildly bappy!™ she cried, as if
it were a crime to have so rejoiced.
“And I made so light of mama's last
letter, in which she complained of be-
ing i11. I hardly gave it a thought.”

“l don't suppose there is anything
very wrong,” sald Rorie, in a comfort-
ing tone, after he had studied those
few bold words in the telegram, try-
ing to squeeze the utmost meaning out
of the brief sentence. “You see, Cap-
tain Carmichael does not say that your
mother is dangerously ill, or even very
ill; he only says ill.”

“But he tells me to go home—he who
hates me, and was so glad to get me
out of the house.”

“It is your mother who summons
you home, no doubt. She is mistress
in her own house, of course.”

“You would not say that if you knew
Captain Carmichael.” _

They were alone together on the
gravel walk, Miss Skipwith having re-
tired to make tea in her dingy parlor.
It had dawned upon her that this vis-
itor of Miss Tempest's was no common
friend; and she had judiciously left the
lover's together.

“Isn’t it dreadful?” asked Vixen,
walking up and down with the tele-
gram in her hand. *“I shall have to en-
dure hofirs of suspense before I can
know how my poor mother {s. There
is no boat till tomorrow morning. It's
no ues talking, Rorie.” Mr. Vawdrey
was following her unp and down the
walk affectionately, »ut not saying a
word. “1 feel convinced that mamma
must be seriously ill; I should not be
sent for unless it were so."

“But, dearest love, you know that
your mother i{s apt to think seriously
of trifles.”

“Rorle, you told me an hour ago
that she was looking ill when last you
saw her.”

Roderick looked at his watch.

“There is one thing I might do,” he
said, musingly. . “Has Miss Skipwith
a horse and trap?” 4

“Not the least bit in the world.”

“That's a pity; it would have saved
time. I'll get down to St. Helier's
somehow, telegraph to Captain Car-
michael to inquire the exact state of
your mother's health, and not come
back till I bring you his answer.”

“Oh, Rorie, that would be good of
you!"™ exclaimed Vixen, “after travel-
ing so long. You have had nothing to
eat. Yon must be dreadfully tired.”

“Tired! Have I not been with you?
There are some people whose presence
makes one unconscious of humanity's
weakness. No, darling, 1 am neither
tired nor hungry; 1 am only ineffably
happy.

Rorie had to walk all the way to St.
Helier’s. He dispatched an urgent
message to Captain Carmichael, and
then dined temperately at a French
restaurant not far from the quay,
where the ben vivants of Jersey are
wont to assemble nightly. He went to
the office two or three times before the
return message had come; but at last
it was handed to him, and he read it
by the office lamp:

“Captain Carmichael, Abbey House,
Hampshire, to Mr. Vawdry, St. He-
lier's.

“My wife i3 seriously {ll, but in no
imemdiate danger. The doctors order
extreme quiet; all agitation is to be
carefully avoided. Let Miss Tempest
bear this in mind when she comes
home.”

Roderick drove back to Les ‘I‘(mure-l—I

les with this message, which was in
some respects reassuring, or at any
rate afforded a certaiaty less appalling
than Violet's measureless fears.

Vixen was sitting on the pligrim's
bench beside the manor house gate-
way, watching when her lover re-

friend she has.
 purpose to ask her to marry me, and

{ my

turned.

Together they went to the manor-
house, where they found Miss Skip-
with apnnotating a tremendous manue
sceript on blue foolscap—a work whose
outward semblance would have been
enough to frighten and deter any pub-
lisher in his right mind.

“How late you are, Violet?” she said,
looking up dreamily from her manu-
scerdpt. “l have been rewriting and
polishing portions lof my essay on
Buddha. The time has flown, and I
had no idea of the hour till Doddery
cawae in, just now, to ask if he should
shut up the house; and then I remem-
berad that you had gone to the gate
to watch for Mr. Vawdrey.”

“I'm afraid you must think our go-

rather eccentric,” Rorle began,

hyly; “bat perhaps Vix—Miss Tem-
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pest has told yon what old friends we
are; that, in fact, I am quite the oldest
I came to Jersey on

she has been good enough”—smiling
blisefully at Vixen, who tried to look
dagzers at him—'"to say yes.”

“Dear me!"” exclaimed Miss Skip-
with, looking much alarmed; “this is
very embarrassing. I am so unversed
in such matters. My life has been
given up to study, far from the haunts
of man. My nephew informed me that
there was a kind of—in point of fact, a
flirtation between Miss Tempest and a
gentleman in Hampshire, of which he
highly disapproved, the gentleman be-
inz engaged to marry his cousin.”

“It was 1,” said Rorie, “but there was
no flirtation. I was Miss Tempest's
oldest friend—hor old playfellow, and
we liked to see each other, and were
always friendly together; it was an
understood thing that I was to marry
cousin. It was Miss Tempest's
particular desire that I should keep an
enzagement made beside my mother's
deathbed. If Miss Tempest had
thought otherwise I should have been
at her feet. 1 wonld have flung that
engagement to the winds, for Violet
Templest is the only woman I ever
loved. And now all the world may
know it, for my cousin has jilted me,
and I am a free man.”

(To be Continued.)

FACTS ABOUT THE BANANA.

Ripened Daring Veynge as Good as
Ripened Under Tropical Sun.

There is a vast amount of ignorance
prevailing among Iatélligent people
concerning tha growth, production and
marketing of bananas., Many people
imagine that the natives in tropical
cities step out of their huts In the
early morning and p’uck and eat ban-
anas fresh from the plant, the same as
they would oranges and other frults.
Bananas ripened on the plant are noct
suitable for food.

Bananas, even after travellng 3,000
miles in a green state, are every bit as
good as bananas ripened under a trop-
ieal sun, This is probably true of no
other expert fruit. The plant of
which bananas is the fruit Is not a
tree, nor is it a bush or vine. It is
slmply a gigantic plant, growing to a
height of from fifteen to twenty feet.
About eighteen feet from the ground
the leaves, oftentimes eight feet long,
come out in a sort of cluster from the
center of which springs a bunch of
bananas.

These do not grow with the ban-
anas pointing upward, naturally, and
if the stem grew straight they would
hang exactly as seen in the fruit stores
and grocers' windasvs. This, however,
is not the case; the stem bends under
the weight of the fruilt, and 1 :is brings
it into directly the opposite position,
with the large end of the stalk op and
the fringes pointing toward the sun.

A word of explanation concerning
some banana terms: Each banana is
called a “finger™ and each of these Iit-
tle clusters of fingers surrounding a
stalk is called a “hand;” the quallty
and value of each bunch depend on the
number of hands it has, Some may
wonder how the fruit is cut from the
top of a plant fifteen feet from the
ground.

The native laborers cut the stalk part
way up its height; the weight of the
fruit causes the stalk to slowly bend
over until the bunch of bananas first
nicely reaches the ground, then the
bunch is cut off with the ever ready
machete and carried to the river or
railroad for shipment. The plant at
the same time {8 cut close to the
ground. The banana Is a very prolific
producer of itself and at every cleaning
of the land it Is necessary to cut down
many of the young plants, or “suckers,”
as they are termned, In order that they
may not become overcrowded up to a
certain limlit; the fewer suckers on a
given area the larger the fruit they
will produce.

. Th= Gulde’s Story.

Up among the hills of Sligo, Ireland,
lles a small and mysterious ‘ake much
famed ja that bhaunted region. One
day a noted English professor, explor-
ing the hills, was asked by his native
guide Iif he would not like to see the
lake, “for it's no bottom at all, sor.”

“How do you know that, Pat?” ask-
ed the :lrofmor.

“Well, sorr, I'll ' tell ye,” agreed the
ather. “Me own counsin was showin’
the pond to a gentleman ohe day, sorr,
and he looked ineredulous lke—just
as you do—and me cousin couldn't
stand it for hina'to doubt his word,
sorr, and so he said, ‘I'll prove the
truth of me words,’ be said, and off
with his clothes and into the water he
jumpeds

The professor’s face wore an amvsed
and quizzical expression.

“Yes, sorr, in he jumped,” continued
the gulde, “and didn't come up again
at all, at all.”

“But,” objected the professor, “I
don't see that he proved the point by
drowning himeelf.”

“Is It drowned? Divil a bit drowned
at all he was. Sure, didn't a cable
come from him next day in China ask-
in’ for his clothes to be seat onl"™

Tiog and Boeliled Turkey,

“The hog,” sald a Baltimore judge
“is the greatest animal in the world.
Every part of him has a different
flavor, and each flavor [s better than
that of any other animal in the world.”

“Better than a terrapin?”’

“l don't eall a terrapin an animal
The terrapin !s a ereation. But, to re
tum to the hog, all of him is good,
from his tail to his front fest. Chine
is a great 4ish, but it doesn’t compare
with jowl. Jowl and turnip tops in
the spring ean be beaten Ly only one
thing, and that Is a bolled hen turkey.
Nobody but a Yankee or a heathen
would roas: a hea turiiey in the spring.
Hen turkeys are fat before they lay,
and the flavor is delicious. Properly
cooked and served, such a dish is [it
for kings, and natious have gone to
war for less cause,”—Baltimore News

The Prize Cow,

‘I‘ake for yourself a well brad cow,
get her on full fead, eram and feed
and stoff and erazn her for, say, a year.
Go to the trouble of washing and our-

| rying and serubdbing and combing her
| twice a day, get down on your hunk-
rerg, my friend, sandpaper her hoofs,

groom her legs, polish her borns and
brush her tail, and by the time show
season comes around you should have
a very creditable leoking show cow.—
Sheridan (Mo.) Advance.

During the Reception.
Eva—PFPercy Sapp is golng to recite
another poem. Some of the romantie
girls eall him the “Mountain Spring”
because he is always gushing.
Katharine—H'm! He reminds me
more of an artesian well.
Eva—DBecause he never censes?
Katharine—No; because be Is such a

great tore.
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Woman's Enemy.

“It is not the work that tires you at
all: it is the way yon do it,” said a
wise counselor to a discouraged and
broken-down schiool teacher.

The word fits the case of many a
woman who is not a school teacher,
The farmer’s wife who does the whole
week’s work in her imagination after
bed Sunday sighti the

she goes to

bookkeeper who In her dremms adds
colmmns of figures to bring out an ob-
stinate Lalance: the sthool girl who

grows hot and cold in anticipation of
an examination; the dressmaker who
never forgets her apprehension lest her
customer shall not be pleased—ali
these and a score of other kinds of
women need to learn the lesson of the
value of the mind at ease,

A conscientions, worrying wife of a
Maine farmer hurried to the hen house
She
slipped and fell—and a broken hip
stopped the quick footstep and dulled
the keen vision for “things which must
be done.,” For three ioonths the pa-
tient lay in bed, alone many hours of
cach day, thinking over her life and
habits and responsibilities—her suc-
cesses and  her failure. When she
could hobble to a wheeled chair, she
was a different ereature from the anx-
jous, nervo's woman who had Dbeen
forced to submit to imprisomment.

A perspective of the months and
years of life, a new conviction that
peace of mind is more important than
pies and eakes, a sense of proportion
which included herself and the claims
of her own nature as well as the appe-
tites ¢f her hungry family and the
profits of the farm, had revealed them.
selves to her in the lorg days of en-
forced inactivity.

“My broken hip saved my life and
my soul, too, I guers,” the grateful
woman used to say, with the smile of
one who had found that the worst ene-
my of good work is worry.—Youth's

Companion,

A Modern Mediiation.

Idle not; for idleness is the mother
of all sins.

Neither dawdle nor dilly-dally; for
the dawdler groweth weary and accom-
plisheth naught,

Delay not, nor postpone; for more
crimes are due to postponement thao
to deliberate intention.

Hesitate not an hour in perform-
ing thy tasks; for the only way to g=t
a thing done is to do it now.

Glower not, nor grouch: for It Is a
fearful crime to make other people un-
happy.

Never indulge thyself in despair; for
there is no surer way to miss all the
good things that are coming to you.

Neither indulge In valn retrospec-
tion : for what is done is done forever,
and the only wise thing is to forget it.

Blame not thyself nor any other per-
son too much; for there are laws
stronger than any of us that govern the
universe.

Make hope and industry thy habits;
for by these two practices shall a man
reach the highest place—even content-

ment.

The Perfect Hostess,

You kunow her as soon as you step
over the sill,

She has diffused an atmosphere of
welcome over the entire house,

You feel at home in every room, even
though left alone, says the Cooking
Club Magazine.

And you are left alone sometimes.

For the perfect hostess doesn't dog
your footsteps every minute.

She knows that you will want to
write letters, and nap and read.

She gives you the house to entertain
vourself in and you ean have her, too,
whenever you want Ler.

She does not wear vou out with too
many entertainments or too many per-
SOns,

She doexn't make you feel that
you've got to “pay for your keep” by
doing chores,

Neither does she refuse to let yon
help her, if she sees it would make you
happlest.

She gives yon the impression it's a
foy just to have you in the house.

And yon always want to sece her

again,

Dressed In Their Dest.

The little coat on the standing figure
Ig made of brizht red ecloth, trimmed
with black braid and straps of the
cloth, finished with gilt bnitoms, It is
ent with a very full flare in the skirt.
The dress is navy blue cashmere, trim-
medd with parallel erimson silk folds,
with stitehes between them done in
Line saddier's silk. The guimpe 1Is
white ehullie, trimmed with pnavy blue

sautache,

Vilviee to Letter Wrilters.,

Edward Everett Hale tells letter
writers fo know what they waat to
gag, 1o sav 01, to use thelr awn lgn-
gunge, using short words rather than
ong, with as few wonds ag possible,
Al to Jenve oul all the fine passages,
Fhat is no doubt good advice, but it
would secm to apply more partienlarly
fo those who write letiors on g type-
wriser., Surely the “fine passazes™
need not be left out of a friendly let-
ter, amd most persons who get letters
are not so particular as to lesical so-
quence.

About the Eyelirows,
Many children  possess  beautiful

heads of hair, which is often allowed
to hang loosely over thelr faces, with-
out being coatined In anveway. This
may certainly show the hair off t6 the
best advantage, but quite hides the
best points of the child’s face and often

FIVE SIMPLE GOWNS.

figurement which will be more notice-
able when the child is grown up. The
growth of scanty elebrows can, how-
ever, be encouraged by brushing light-
Iy with a soft brush, and this also
tends to make them arched, but on no
aceount should they be clipped to in-
sure their thickness. Clipping the eye-
lashes to promote their growth is also
a practice that should be abolished, as
if the child should move while they are
being clipped it may result in injury to
the eyesight.

The Greek coiffure is much In evl-
dence with opera costumes,

Fancy color effects in shoes for day
wear are gainiug in popularity.

Banana brown and cinnamon form a
favored combination of coloring in
many costumes,

Some of the winter muffs are made
of tippet pieces, Taid on flatly and hang-
ing like a flap.

Patent leather shoes are being worn
this season, decorated with little folded
bows of leather.

A trig little red English ;mrocco bag
is fitted with folding opera glasses,
powder puff, and mirror. s

An applied cloak tuck, three inches
wide, furnishes a tunle effect on many
of the long-cloth skirts, :

For handsome gowns matrons are
wearing black or dark, rich colored
silks, brocaded In velvet.

Lovely are the eveuing bags of white

Irish erochet, lined with white silk and
mounted in gold frames,

A new fad Is the evening cloak of
the same color of the gown, especially
to wear at little theater and restaurant
functions, _

One of the most striking gowns seen
at a recent wedding was of bottle green
satin trimmed with green lace and yel-
low panne.

A chie departure in theater wailsts is
the separate waist in chiffon, generally
black, and worn over a pale colored or
white foundation.

When the Frenchvvoman wants her
decollete gown for sestaurant or thea-
ter wear she adds a transparent
guimpe of white tulle and a tiny ecra-
vat of fur,

The return of the tight skirt is per-
haps the harbinger of tight sleeves and
wists that have been banished so long,
to say nothing of the waistline and its
natural position.

The new sleeve, called the “step lad-
der,” is an outgrowth of the kimeno
sleeve, and consists of a succession of
deep folds, one over the other, narrow-
ing in as they reach below the elbow.

Huasband Dreaker,

The ingenuity of the modern woman
has discovered a new method of earn-
ing a compafence,

She breaks husbands,

There have been women who made
their living at breaking horses, but not
until very lately did some emancipated
feminine genius go in  for hushand
breaking.

Ingenious woman!

For a moderate fee she is prepared
to make a lengthened stay, and grad-
ually mold the newly-married husbaund
according to the pattern that his wife
requires. Sinee Adam was driven from
Paradise it s doubtful if man has ever
felt the effects of the fall so severely
as he does at this moment!

Eternal Feminine.

Men say that women's friendships are
not as staunch and true and lasting as
men's hecause & woman is so ready to
belieye all that she hears against her
best friend, while a man will only jundze
his friend by what he is to him, not by
what the world says of Lim.

Is this true? If so, it will remain
so just as long as average charmers see
in ‘man nothing but possible hushands,
esborts and gift-givers,

Married Women as Breadwinners.

Tweniy-ceven thousand women in
New York support their husbamds, ac-
cording to Mrs. Frederick Nathan, a
leader in the movement for women's
suffraze in New York. Mrs. Nathan
does not either approve or disapprove
of a woman making a living for her
spouse, but makes her statement as
one of fact. Women who support their

Is the cause of scanty e .brows—a dis-

husbands, she says, are uot in any oc |

class, but are found in all elasses, from
that of the woman who scrubs floors to
that of the woman who marries a title.
That a woman can be a wage earner
and at the same time care for her home
Is possible, Mrs, Nathan says, and
there are many cases in which It is
eminently satisfactory to have a man
and his wife both wage earners. Mrs
Nathan gives the following two as the
principal reasons why married women
are wage earners: “Men waste S0
much money in smoking, gambling and
drinking that they have none left for
family expenses. Many women have
minds superior to their husbands and
can earn more. In that case it is the
woman's plain duty—and should be her
pleasure—to earn whatever her talents
will bring.”

~ Linen Supply.

The young housewife with little mon
ey to spend may begin with a small
supply.

Six or eight pairs of sheets are es
sentlal,

One bolster and two pillow slips
ghould be allowed to each pair of
sheets.

Several white “honeycomb” spreads
and a white marseilles counterpane are
needed.

At least two dozen face towels a
dozen dish towels and four roller tow-
els are essential.

Four white tablecloths, one of finet
quality for “occasions,” wi.l do for a
beginning,

There should be_a dozen napkins te
mateh each cloth, and, if possible, 8
dozen extra fruit napkins.

A dozen hemmed cheesecloth dusters

also belong in the outfit.

Mrs. Frances Ho&son Burnett is a»
enthusiastic gardener and her couniry
home in Kent, England, is noted for Its
rose garden, where in summer she does
much of her brilliant writing.

Dr. Mary Merrit Crawford has been
appointed house physician n the Will-
jamsburg hospital, Brooklyn, having
won in a competitive examination over
thirty-four men. She is but 23 years
old.

A widow living in the Brightlingsea
nlmshouses, England, recently celebrat-
ed her ninetieth birthday by Inviting
two old sweethearts to tea. One of
them was 90 and the other 93 years
of age. '

Mr, and Mrs. Christopher Lawrence,
of Hucknall Torkard, Notts, claim teo
be the oldest marrigd couple in Eng-
land, On May day they will have been
married seventy-two years. Mr. Law-
rence is 92 and his wife 91

An aged Dbeggar wowman, known
among her neighbors as “Old Mother
Snuff,” was lately found dead In her
house in Paris, The place was searched
and the search revealed $15.8900 in bank
notes and $4000 in gold hidden In a
mafttress.

Queen Victoria had twenty-one grand-
daughters, and of this number only
four remain single. They are Princess
Victoria of England, Princess Beatrice
of Saxe-Coburg, Princess Patricia of
Connaught, and Princess Victoria of
Schleswig-llolstein, f

The Girl in Gold.

One of the colors which the girl In
her first season has taken up more en-
thusiastically than any other this year
is yellow. Buttercup, daffodil, old-gold
and the soft tounes of crocus yvellow are
all included in her ecolony card, and
these, when goftened with veilings of
cream ninox or lace are taking the
place even of the all-white gown when
the import ceremony of the debut fself
s over.

The Small Tlats,

The most advanced dressers are neg-
lecting the lmge hats which are “the
fashion,” for the small hats which are
the fashion of to-morrow, They are
smali and curly of brim, sit Jow about
the head, have high, soft crowns of
hairy felt or of soft velvet tossed aloft
and are empanacher with pluomes of
faunting aspect.

Teach Children Care of Clothes.

Teach children to fold their hair
ribbons and put under weight on dress-
er every night. The neater appearauce
pays for the effort,

A -d

POWERS JURY DISAGREES,

Famous Kentucky Political Prisoner
to Have Fifth Trial.

The jury trying Caleb Powers at
Georgetown, Ky., on the charge of com-
plicity in the murder of Governor Wil-
liam Goebel, was dismissed by Judge
Morris. The jury stood ten for/acquit-
tal and two for conviction. One of the
jurors who held out for conviction was
willing to come over to the acquittal
side, but the remaining juror refused
to change Lis decislon.

The charge was complicity in the
murder of Governor Goebel, 1800, Four
trials have been held—1900, life im-

CALEB POWERS,

prisonment; 1902, life imprisonment;
1903, death penalty; 1908, no verdict.

Immediately following the discharge
of the jury in the Powers case, after
a disagreement had been reported, at-
torneys for the accused sent a teie-
gram to Governor Wilson asking execu-
tive clemency. A petition was started
| in Georgetown asking the Gov to
| pardon Powers. Similar petitions will
be eirculated throughout the United
States.

MARTIAL LAW AT MUNCIE.

Street Car Strike Necessitates Use
of National Guard.

Because of the riots following the
street ear strike at Muncie, Ind., Gov-
ernor Hanly issued a proclamation de-
claring that city to be under martial
law. The prociamation says that Mun-
cie and its immediate environs is in a
state of riot and insurrection against
the laws of the State, and suspends
ecivil  law. Quartermaster General
Powell was sent to Muncie with troops,
and carried the proclamation in person.
With the proclamation was a letter to
General McKee advising him of the
step that had been taken and ordering
him fo take command of the city of
Muncie and the surrounding district.

Soldiers were at once put on patrol
duty, guarding the car lines. With
their arrival the Union Traction Com-
pany announced it was ready to begin
running all regular cars.

“Shoot to kill,” was the order given
to the troops when they were put on
cars with strike-breakers. '

In the troublous times since the
shrike started scores have been Injured,
some seriously, and considerable prop-
erty dan:sge has been done. Several
cars were demolished and shot at by
strike sympathizers. Governor Hanly
has declared he will protect property
and preserve peace, and also endeavor
to get employes and cowpany efficials
together in an eifort to settle their dif-
ferences, which arise over low wages
and long hours.

\RATRTATE

Figures compiled by officials of the
Southerg Pacific show that in 1906 the
Pacific lines of the system had 1,198 lo-
comotives gqnd 26,148 freight cars, an in-
crease in motive power of 16 po cent
and in freight cars of 20 per cent.

State Legislatures do not possess auto-
cratic powers over the railroads within
Ptheir borders, according to a decision of
the Supreme Court of Arkansas, and
though the constitutionality of their pets
may not be directly challengeable, still
they are subject to a review of the courts
as to their reasonableness and justice.

That officials of railroads cannot be
held responsible in any criminnl sense for
wrecks that may happen upon their lines,
even though the canse may be traced in-
directly to their failure to provide ade-
quate safegnards, is the essence of the in-
structions given to the jury by Justice
Kellogg at New York in ordering the ac-
quittal of Vice President and General
Manager Smith of the New York Central
railroad. Mr. Smith bad been on trial for
manslaughter in connection with the
wreck at Woodlawn on Feb. 16, in which
twenty-three persons lost their lives, This
case has attracted attention throughout
the country as the first in which a serious
attempt was made to hold a high official
of a railroad responsible for the acts of
subordinates.

A decision recent!y rendered by the In-
terstate commerce commission has an im-
portant bearing on the effort which clec-
tric traction lines have been making for
some time to force the steam roads to give
them recogunition in the sale of through
tickets and the routing of through freizht.

In the expectation that industrial con-
ditions will be much more favorable for
the prosecution of large undertakings in
which labor conslitutes an essential part,
the New York Central has decided to
push to completion its terminal improve-
ment and extension work with  great
vigor,

The notice served by President Mellen
of the New York, New Haven and Hart-
ferd railroad that all joint rates on
throngh freight to and from New England
pcines would be canceled on the Reading,
Jersey Central and Baltimore and Ohio
lines on and after Dee. 17, has started a
commercial war that may extend far. This
means that the Pennsylvania is to be fav-
oved with the New Ilaven business, Al-
ready the Jersey Central has called npon
the Interstate Commerce Commission for
heln and the New Haven officials have
beon summoned before that tribunal of
frade.  Mellen's men say. that the Jersey
Central is slow in handling the freight.

The United States Cirenit Court of Ap-
peals at 8t. Louis, reversing the decision
of the District Court for Colorado in the
caxe azainst the Colorado and Northwest-
ern ailrond Company, holds that any
ruilroad wholly within a State, but carrt-
ing goods consigned from one State to an-
other, is subject to the interstate com-
merce law and to regulation by the Inter-
state Commerce Commission. Judges San-
born of St. I"aul and Van Deventer of
(Cheyenne gave the decision, Judge Phil-
lips of Kansas City dissenting.

The Erie Railroad has announced the
withdrawal of all its passenger rates in
the Chicago rate sheet and other trunk
lines were expected to follow suit.
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SHOWER OF $40,000 FALLS.

Children and Grandchildren of God-
love Conradt Get Lezacies.

Happy with the memories of a married
life well lived and surrounded by a large
group of children and grandchildren, Mr.
and Mrs. Godlove Conradt celebrated
their golden wedding at Pern by bestow
ing on their descendants the sum of $40,
000, the bulk of their earthly possessions,
“We are near the allotted years of life,
are going to take our Jeave from you all
in the fullness of our time, and we want
to see you emjoy these gifts,” they said
as the legacies were distributed in nearly
equal parts, The Conradts are pioneery
of the county, and were married there,
They amassed a considerable fortune im
proparty, which was distributed from time
to time as the sons and daughters were
married off, The Intest gifts were mostiy.
in cash.

After preparing an elaborate dinter,
Mrs. Phoebe Klinger, proprictor of ong
of the largest boarding houses in South
Lend, stepped from the dining room.
swallowed carbolic acid, and then, stag-
gering back into the dining room where
the boarders were seated, announced: *[
am done for.” She died three hours later,

HAVE A NEW MASCOT.

Snake Warms Up to Drillers When
Thawed; Made Pet.

physicians in Indiana, died
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“An Overall Romance” would be
propriate title for a tale of the '
fair of Fred Croddy of Rushville and
Agues Adams of Poughkeepsie, N, Y,
latter has been employed in an overall
tory there. It all
finding of a small
pair of overalls which
a year ago. Next week the
mariied at Poughkeephie, ving
staried for that city. Of eon that
rote in the overalls pocket contained the

that
will

it
23
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young woman's address and a request
the wearer write to her., Croddy
bring his bride to Rusbville, where
has furnished a home,

Mr. and Mrs. Rush McCammon,
couuty, are entitled to membership in the
anti-race saicide club, the fourteenth child
having been born to them in fourteem
vears of married life. Thirteen of the
children are living, Mr. McCammon is
40 years ol and his wife is 34,

Beeanse he gaid in a sermon that all
women who davee are questionable char-
acters Ilev. Ernest Swoeton, a holiness
minister of St. Louis, was esged and club-
bed on the sireets of Newburg., The eggs
and other missiles knocked him down, and
men then beat him with clubs. No ar-
rests were made,

An old family grodge, renewed while
both men were dissipating, led to the fatal
stabbing-of Lee Wilson, 30 years old, by
his brother-in-law, Edward Stoae, at Ev-
arsville,

In Terre Haute Oliver Key shot him-
self while his wife was shopping. She
found him pnconscious on 8 sofa, their 3-
year-old child playing on the foor, think-
ing its father asleep,

In Elkhart Frank Guzzo, an Jtalian,
29 years old, teok an overdose of tublets
containing a mercurial element and died.
Ile thought a big dose necessary to rem-
edy his ailment. Ile had boen dissiyat-
ing.

Mr. and Mrs, Philip Dressler, ST and
T3 years, respectively, for twenty-six
years residents of South Bend, were found
dead in bed by their danghter, Mrs. John
Hnueblein, Death was the result of as-

i

ago.

Coming to Petersburg late the other
night on the E. & L. tracks, John
a farmer, discovered iron bars




