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The great 1--;-ul arity of this preparation,
after its test of many vears, should be an
gasurance, cven to ths wost ske prical, that
1t is reslly meritorious. Those who hiave
used Harne's Hae RExeEwER Know that
it does all that is clulmed.

It causes pew growth of hair on bald
he ;-I-. provided the hair follicles are put
diadd, which is seldom the case; restores
natural color to gray or faded hair; pre-
serves the scalp healthful and clear of
dandrafl; preve m- the hsir falling off or
nring color; Keeps it soft, pliant, lus-
-1-., and causes it to grow long and
lhh v

Harr's Iare RExEwWER produces lts
effects by the healibful influence of its
vegetable  Ingredients, which invigorate
and re juvenate, It {8 not & dye, and Is
a delightful article for tollet use. Cone
taining no nh'ulml It does not evs bb—-
orate quickly and dry up the natural o
leaving the hasir harsh and brittle. as do
other preparations.
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A LOVER'S QUARREL

The Story of a Jealous Girl and
Her Lesson.

M.E Van Duyus

“Don’t touch me or speak to me,
sl Nina Wilbur, as her betrothed nus-
band, Ashton CUralg, came up the steps
ol the low veranda of :

LI

“Oh, 1 mean it [ am
loes not know when she

ulted
*Nina, von do oot

vel.,” sald Ashton “When | have told

Told me?" said Nina

searcely nead telling

=, il wihen
there leave ne alone
Wre ower

“1 leit you to suve a life,”

Lo

“The girl was not thrown out.’
Ninn “It was well cnourh for von to
stop the horses and carry

=he pretended to jaint

i pote tellhinge we o stop where
and stay all this
it is an olfeuse

untd yvou e¢amae for me,
while—why, us 1 sad,
bevond furgiveness.™

As | saild, you know

L™ said Voung L fili,{

“If the pivl had been killed
were plenty to take care of

her escort, whom the

laodlady wus not hurt, thoogh

thrown out

“ily, I've been nearly
tification, and that good old soul
rant, of course, but so

how she has pitied me

your cost That gal

awav with is one of the sort that come
When they get
their eves on a well-dressed young man
they don't take ‘em off in a harry
camne  w guick envugh
things the way she liked ‘e
been with her ou the grand
this time, while yvou've

vour heels here, ay dear’

to the races in crowds

tald me”

VYOI accepl her views™

“Why, as she said,

right you'd have sent sowme one to being
e over, instead of telling
bere,” said Nina, “and she suid things

'I'\'.ll'lil'. !

pericnceed old lady like

that,” sald Nina.

“1 hope von have had some
Ashiton said, ignoring her remar

"Soe made me take

soup and a miserable
sakd Nina “If 1 hod had my nurse
with me I shouald have paid my bill and
gome home, but 1 was not prepared for

this iInsulting conduact

Ashton walued away
bill, and soon the vehicle
they were to reéturn was ready
all the way home he
silence, and made no altempt either to
expluin anything or seek forgiveness,

Nina was wvisting an
the door of this lady's

i»nu.'-u'd. assisted her

drove away with a very polite bow,
never ounce looking back, as

plainly
By this time she,

forgive him

Really, it seemed impossible, when
she thonght the matter guictly over
that Ashion could have played so low

anid shabby a trick

The old woman had

strangely Al hest it
of him—very unkind

only confessed the truth and pleaded

and offered  excuses

would have been able to play a dig-

nified part

Now she felt that she
spoken nor behaved as o lady should—
no, not ‘..‘ilhll_“, as one should even to a

fricod

She should bhave listened to him be-
fore she burst out into that tirade, and
she entered her aunt's house with such
a face that that lady eried:

“Why, what's the matter—where is
Mr. Craig—why didn"t
'vee a lovely high tea ready
Nina, 1 believe you've quarreled with

him."

“Dan't speak of Mr
Niga; “‘he is the most
ereature—1 wish 1 had

b '

And then she burst
was forced to tell the

sion of it, of course,

She meant it to be the true one, but
in the case of a guarrel, people are apt
to make the best story for themselves,

in very self-defense.

“We were very near the race course,’
she said, *-when a carriage clashed past
us—the geotleman was Lhrown and

“HE 1S A FREEMAN WHOM THE TRUTH MAKEE FREE AND ALL ABE SLAVES HRESIDE.™

EBENSBURG, PA.. FRIDAY, MAY I8, 18941,

“0OuUT OF SCHOOL.™

has twen in-

wild with mor-

sympathetic

‘You don’t seem the sort to be used
%0, miss,” she said. ' going to give
vou her very words, plain as they were,
and so lmpressive. *You
men folks vet, my dear,”
*‘When you are my age

dou’t know

That's what
he—an expericnced old graodmotler

“Llessed old lady,” sa d Ashton,

like that often bappened,
the parties ‘were all much of a muach-
||.-..,' of course 1 don't knoss exXactly
what Shemeans by that,” faltered Nina.
Not exactly—buat it is
n few hours' intercoonrse
thut is a liberal
educuiion for a respectable girll”
“Well, vou prefer this version to any
I can offer,” sald Ashton,
“Oh, von canoot =lip

aud puaid the

residence he

being a woman,
was nearly mad to hear from
what had happened-—to
story which might give her a chance o

influenced her

bad neither

contemptible
never séen

into tears and
story —her ver-
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the lady was in danger. Ashton made
me alight and go into a little country
hotel by the roadside—then dashed on,
sud, somehow, 1 cannot tell how,
stopped the horses. The wirl was non
thrown, aml 1 saw Ashton Take
her in his arms and carry her up the
steps of an elegant hotel not far away
Luater he sent me a note, telling me pot
Ly conn® over on any accounot. but to
stay where I was until he came for me
He came, after the races were aver, ind
mide peither explavation nor apologey, ™

“Why, that sevms impossible, Ning,®
said bher aunt. “What did yon say?

“Well, | was not very mmiable,” said
Nina. *Lut could yvon expect that?!

The auot shook her hemd.

“teshonll have explained,” she said.

Niun could not vring herself to tell
her annt what the old lasdlady had
suggeste L or that she had ae lll-ll-l'_\' re
pested her wopds to Ashton. 1t all
secined so low and coarse, now that she
lhlll_l__’lll it over

I suppose he forgot me.” she said.

“Io that cuse,” said ber aunt, “never
forgive him; | would not.*

And Niaa went to her room in tears,
and, during the wakeful night, resolved
to return Ashton’s riug on Lthe worrow,
which she did by express, with u scora-
fal word or two written upon the most
elegant note paper in her possession.

After this she told her aunt that »he
would go home at onee; and that lady,
who, though delichted o vntrrl:ulilu
nicve who w s in i cheerfal mioond, biaad
an aversion w tears and low

SLArits,
agreed that it was perhaps the best
thong she could do under the cireunm-
stanees Lo go home to her Jear msmm,
who would give her the best advice pos-
silile

Poor Nina! As her journey over, she
wallked up the garden pasth leudins: to
thie door of her suburban home, bhow
heavy was her heart ~he began Lo
realize what the old minister and her
Frandiather meant by sayving *“all is
vanity.™

She hud been so prowd of Ashton and
of her engagement to him, and she
was ashamed to tell her friends that
all was over, and then the heartbreak
ol at!

Now that there was no going back,
she felt that she eould forgive him al-
most saything And just a4 she came
to this theres was i suidden rush of  sis
ters down the path, a kissinge and em
bracing and incoherenl eries of: O
she's ever so much better: there's not
the lvast reason 1o be anyious We
knew vou'd come at onece  HBut, obl!
how pale you are. And don’t vou feel
provwd of Ashton? i

Nina simply staved at them

“Whaut has happeued?” she eried,
. ““She doesa't k now,"" eried the Younger
Sister

“Ma made Ashton promise not 1o tall
her until this morning. ™ suil the elidest

o wniat i ne say o mnake vou
come? " sauld the thard sister

“Oh! vou ourlit to be proud of him;
Dut Tor him it is terrible to think how
woe moght be grieviog now,” said the
mid He sister

“You kvow Cousin Rodney came to

ask ma e o to the races with him,"

saul the eidest sister.

*And we made her go,” said the
younzest

“And he didn't understand  the
horses,” sad the middle sister “It was
i new bitnim

“We'll never speak to him again,”
said all three together.

And they ran away.

“Oh, good heavens! Was that mother?
Wus Rodwoey driving her?' panted
Ninm

“How noble; he never told —he kept
bis promise " suid the elder sister. " Yes,
dear. an b Radney’s bhead was cat open.”

merved ham rprhl © eried the chorus

“And ma fainted away, and the doe-
tors thought her descl.™

They all began 1o ery,

“When Ashton brought her home we
all shrieked,” said the voungest. ““Bat
she s quite well—oaly we make her lie
down, you know, and she'il be so glad
woe were not frighteaned.™

“Ashton is the noblest ereature,”
chorused the sisters, and Nina, turning
as red as she had been pale before,
burst into tears

“Aund | am the meanest,” she eon-
fesse | I didd not know whom he had
rescoued, and 1 quarrcied with him for
stavingy away all doy, and sent him
back his ring this mornine. ™

‘l-h_" groaed the chorus, “1 don™t
believe he will ever forgive yvou, and
you .in]l-ll deserve 112 i

Lat just then, looking ap, whom did
they see entering at the rate but Ash-
ton Uraiy Andd the lovk he gave them
convineed them that he was not in =
very angry mood

Indeed, when poor Nina turned her
tear-filled eves toward him and held
out her trembling hands it was impos-
sible for him not to melt outright, and
the sisters knew that the best thing to
be done was to leave the two torether
which they dil And shortly after
Nina and Ashton knelt l!l"c"llll' the
mother's couch, hand in bhand, and on
Nina's finger shone once more her en-
gagement ring.

“Don’t cry: 'm perfectly well, and
only ashamed of having fainted from
fright.” the mother saul.

But Ninn could not have given n name
to all the emmotions that mingled in her
bosom and sent such a shower of shin
ing tears down her smooth cheeks.
Only she knew that she was at once
ashamed and comforted, and that for
the first time since their engageinent
she fuily realized how well she loved
her betrothed busband and bhow glad
she was that she was soon to be his
wite —RKansas City Times,

The Way of the Waorld,

See that man? He is broke. He was
not always so. He used to hold his
head high in the air and as far above
his fellow men as be possibly could. He
doesn’t do so now, because he haso't
got the wherewith. The peaple with
whom he used to associate still know
him, but their gFrectings are nol as
warm and cordial as they used to be.
You may have mouey to-day and you
will have friends. When the former
Eo the latwer soon follow. If the lut-
ter go first they will invariably have
the former in their possession. The
moral of Lthis 15, not to speculate. —Duf-
falo 'l'iuu:h._

A Fiothnz Term.

*“Why do you us¢ such peculiar
terms?" asked a lawyer’s wife of her
]uuhmnl. who had returned worn out
hiy his day's lnbors.  **d don't see how
you can have been working all day like
# horse.”  “Well. my dear.” he replied,
“I've been drawing a eonveyance all
day: and if that isn't working like a
horse, what 152

I'um 1\ L. IH{\ b\l'l{bl.‘:s‘.

Why its Delay Caused a Happy
Marrlugn.

“1 love her, mutlwr." said Guion Es-
ternall,

He was not, in a general way., much
of a talker. Consequently, when he
spoke, his words had the weight of
scise and rarity. But Mrs Esterhall,
the fine old lady who sat erect before
the clear, sea-coal fire. was too much
excited to cousider all this

“The wife of my son, Guion,” said
she, “should be a lady, born and Lred-
not one of those girls who nave had o
fight the world until all geatleness,
#race and unselfishness are ground out
of them. No, | cun never give my con-
sent!™

The young man smiled slightly

“Mother,” saiid he, “the diamond it-
self hardly possesses its true fiusncial
value until the facets are ground with
much friction.*

“Huomph!” said Mrs, Esterhall. “No
one is talling of dinmonds. ™

1 may bring her to see vou, mother?”

Mrs. Esterhall stook her head

“1 have no desire tu receive her,” saild
she.  “"But, Guy. nere are the tickets
for Henry lrving to-uizht. Carrie Chip-
pendale has promiscd o accompany me

of conrse, you will be on hand at
hulf-past seven to be our escart?”

e ¥ you wish it, mother

The old lady smiled to herself swhen
l-iull-li WS rones

‘A bmde management,” she thought

“a lnttle judicions ficmness, and Gay
will gel over this bovish fancy of his
The idea of ashop girl for my daugh-
ter-in-law—for Mrs. Guion Esterhall! 1
think the lad must bave tuken leave of
his senses!™

Aund in her secret heart she rejoiced
with an excecding great Juicing when
Miss Chippendaie armived that evening,
in oa pale-bloe molre gown, cat decol-
lcte, with a glittering necklace arounnd
her perfect white throat, and s bunch
of hothouse roses in her cors e

“H we are o have a private box.*
said Miss Chippendale, buttoniog the
s¢ enlecuth bution of her griove, “*one
muy as well go in full dress, don't you
kuow?’ i

“My dear. you are looking lovely,”
suid Mrs Lsterhall, approvingly

Miss Chippendale was 1 sort of hu-
man camclun Japonica—fair, graceful
and serene—with iz, expressionless
Llue eyes. cherry-red lips, flax-gold
hai=, drawn in flully crimps over her
forehead, and an unchangring society
smtle perpetnally hovering aroand her
lips. She had been hizhly educated,
and she was destined by her purents to
make u brillinot match The t hlpik'll-
ditles be-lonired to the aristocracy —that
Is W say, they had never dooe any
work a.d had always spent a great
deal of money Aud Mrs Esterhall
had decwled that Carrie Chippendale
was the very wive for her son

She went shopping the next day, to
match ashude of Berlin wool, to buy
some lace louncves and to decids on n-"-\'
portieres for her drawing-room down
at LEsterball manor At one or two

oclock she experienced, Dot hunger,
but a lady-lLike scosation that “"tired
nature” nceded some sort of “‘swect
restoration.”

*I will go into Maricotta’s,"” she
thought

Maricotta’s was full, as it generally
was at that time of day; but presently

Lhe old lady suceveded inobtaining aseat
in & curtained angle, where the walter
took ber order for 4 chicken salad and
acup of teawe Just then she heard a
clear, low voive on the other sule of
the drapery, as a party settied themn-
scelves 1o a tavle—Miss Chippendale’s
soft, well-modulated tones

“Oh, yes, Irving was very fine,” suid
Carrie “Uysters, please—s box-stew
for one and fritters for two and three
cups of Vienna choeolate, nicely
frothed, walter—but all the same, |
neavly died of cunwi The old l.'|J) is
the most dresdiul bore you ever kuew
and Guy i> a regular prig. Handsome,
vou know, and very wlenwed, of course;
bat one don’t want w be on fuli<dress
parade as to one's brains the whole
titne  He isn't half us nice as Freddie
Fortune—only poor dear Fred haso't o
vent Uy bless hamself with, and papa
looks thunder
calls. 1tat onee N mareied, ot

A chorus of well-bred giggling inter-
rupted Carrie's words. Mres. sterhall
ros=c hurricdly from her seat, grasped
her gloves amd cyeglasses and made all
haste out of the restaurant. When the
wiiter came withh the c¢hicken-salad
and the ten he found his customer
gone. The anconscions Miss Chippen
dale and her friends enjoyed their Vi-
¢nna chocolate and Oy sLer fritters vErY
much indeed.

Mrs Esterlhiall decided to return to
the manor at ooee. Carrie Chappen-
dale’s grace.ul treachery bhad affected
her more than she had decemed possi-
Lle; and, leaving o hastily wrtten note
to explain to Guion that she had al
tered her plans, she took the late ex-
press, which reached Clevedon June-
tion at nine, there connecting with a
Lranch train for Esterhall stution. She
was traveling alone, as her maiad re-
mained 1o pack up the last things and
follow her the next day.

There had been a heavy snow-fall,
the pight had settled down dark and
tempestoous, and the train was run-
nin g belund time, At last it caine o &
full stop. Mrs. Esterhall started from
a doze and lovked suxicus!y around
her

“Ten ocloek!” some oue sail, con-
sulting o wateh “Why. conduetor, we
are due ut Clevedon at five minutes be-
fure nine!™

“Yes, I know, sir,” spoke the official,
“‘butl the road is all blocke Jd, and the
western express isoverdae at this point.
We're swaiting here for the signal to
move on. "’

“And what's to keep us from waiting
all night?” petulantly inquired the old
gentlcinan.

*Nothing, ~ir—-uulhs the western
expiress i3 heard rrom.

Mrs. Dsterhall vegan to be a little
frigrhtencd.

“Conductor,” said she, *"is there any
danrer of a coliision?”

“No. ma'nm—not as long as we're on
this st'to of the switeh *

+Jan't there a dining car attached to
this train?”

No. ma'am—this isn't the throueh
express, but I hope we shall not be de-
tained here much louger,” the conduac-
tor cheerfully added

slowly the minutes drageged them-
selves by, gradually lengthening into
hours. ‘The passengers gathered in
knots and whispered. One or two of

bimaedl s at e whenever he

i
]

]

the more adveaturous spirits got ount,
pecred into the darkness, Becked only
by the driven snow, and then gpot in
agaiu, with the customary uncompli-
mentary comments on the railway
management. Mrs Esterhall was ner-
vous and unaccustomed to travel She
began to ery softly behind her veil

“AlL,” she thought, “if ever | live to
Fet safe home again, I'll stay there
'll never tempt Providence more, on
these night roads. ™

Across the aisle two young girls were
seated—the one pale-faced and rather
plain, as Mrs. Esterhall had already
noticed l"\' the light of the cluster of
lamps under which they were seated;
thie other a brilliant young brunette,
with soft hazel eyves, peachy checks,
and wavy dark-brown hair, brashed
carelessly back from a low, broad fore-
head. ]'l'l‘-ﬂ‘nll_\' the latter rose, and,
coming o Mrs Esterhall’'s side, asked
in a soft, sympathetic voice:

“Are you ill, madam?”

UN—nu,"” stammered the old lady.
quile torgetful of her society |’1F‘TIII;’
“Ouly | am so faint and weary I ex-
p-'q.'lc‘! to dine at hone, long h;'fnrt'thl'»
hour; and I wok slinost nothing to eat
—before 1 started. ™

1 hawve some nice, homemade chicken
sandwiches in my bag,” sugpested the
pretiy gl My annt insisted on my
taking them, althougrh | dined heart:ly
before leaving howme; and I bave o little
alcohol lnmp with every convenience
for making a good, strong cuap of tes as
well  If you will allow me o prepare
it for you

Mrs. Esterhall was a genuine tea
manine. A new brightness came into
her eyes at this suggestion

‘You are very kiud,” said she. *“But
you will want it yourself

*No," smiled the girl I don't care
for tea.  But my kind old aunt would
put the things in. Nowl am glad that
she did so

In five mioutes Mrs. Esterball had
eiaten and drunk and felt infinitely re
freshed How it happened she did not
pause to gquestion herself, but she pres-
cutly ftound herself reclining comfort-
ably, with ber head on o pillow impro-
vised out of the folied blanket shawl
that belonged o the young ghirl; and
mingled with her drowsy reflections,
cvime the soft, low murmurs of the
sweetl-eyved bruopette, who had chinoged
her seat aod that of her companion to
the ooc directly back of Mrs Edter
hall, and was talking almost in a
Wilsper

*No, | am not going back:; and 1 do
not intend to communicate my address
to anvone ™’

“Not even w him?™

“*No, not even tw him™

“*But he loves vou, dear™

“Yes; and that is the very resson 1
am determined to create no dissension
between him ard his friends.  Perhaps
he will forget ine

“He will never do that ™

“But at least | shuil feel that 1 have
done my dotv,” said 1bhe bazel-eved girl
firmly. 1 shall love him o the ¢ad of
his days, but 1 shall not have romed
his future.™

*And ull this,” erivd the companion,
“onl of deference o the whims of an
old woman whom you have never seen!”

“Out of defercnce to his mother,
Alice,” gently corrected the first
-.pl':ﬁu‘l'

“What a quixotic notion!™ dreamly
mussd Mrs. Esterhall, ““But she has an
& \‘-‘-|]|-n{ idea of duty, this dark-eyed
fittle 1 ri!"

“That is you, all over, Effie! * said the
fricndd “Youare alwayscetfacing your-

self 1n favor ol sowe one else Her
you are giving all your tea aod sand
wiches to a person you have never
heaisl of, abandoning your scat to .
poor little womao with s crying baby,
because it is a trilly pearer the stove,
and, to cap everything, giving up the
mun you love and who loves you, be-
cluuse

ok |
“les
matter any longer. 11 is becauses I love
Gy that | am willing Lo sacrilive every-
thing for his sake

“Guay! Iless my soul! Gay!” thought
Mrs. Esterhball, sitting suddenly up
“=1Bat, of coarse, Lhere are other Lruys
thau mioe in the workd”

Just hen there was a tremble of the
frozen ground under them, a roar and
rush of lighted cars past them

ause it is my duty,” said Eflie
se, Alice, don't et us discuss the

“The western express at last!” shout-
ed the choler ald gentleman, bobbing
up in his seut like an indus-rubber ball

“All abo-o-ard!” bawled the conduc-
tor, with a twiteh at the bell-rope; and
on moved the traim at lasi, creakiog
and groaning like some monster ser-
pent in pan Mrs. Esterhall jecaned
aver the back of the seat, toward the
hazel-eyed girl

My dear.” said she, between the
throbs of the engine, *is it Guion Es-
terhall that you are speaking of?”

The girl started and colored. She
ecould not repress a ery of surprise

‘Yes, | thought so Come over here
and sit by me. 1 am his mother, aud
1 waot to talk to you™

It was two oclock in the mornin
when they reached Esterhall station,
but the covered sleigh was waiting for
them, with hot soapsione foot-warm-
ers and about half a ton of fur robes
and wrappicgs. And Effie Dallas
stepped into the laxarious conveyance
with Mrs Esterhall for the old lady
had insisted on taking Effie home with
her to the manor

“She is such a contrast in every way
to that selfish, cold-hearted Chappen-
dale giri,” said Mrs. Esterball, - I'll
telegraph to Guion at once.  Really, it
does ‘l"l'ﬂl as if there was a %iw-‘llll
providenee in our train being kept so
long waiting for the western express
to pass.’

As if there is not a “special provi-
dence” in everything thuat happens:ia
this wo -ld of ours!'—Amy Kandolph, in
N Y I.I"al;_’\‘t‘.

&

The Compass lant.

Om the western prairie is found what
is called the comps plant, which is of
great  value to tmavelers. The long
leaves at the base of itsstem are placed,
not flat, as in plants generally, but in
a vertical position, and present their
edees north and south, The peculiar
propensity of the plant is attributed
fat that both sarfaces of its leaves dis-
play an equal receptivity for light
iwhereas the upper surfaces of the
leaves of most  plants are more seps-
tive to light than the lower); the leaves
thus assume a vertical  position, and
point north and south. Travelers on
dark nights are said to feel the edges of
the leaves to assertain the pont of the
COmpass.

STORY OF A STORY.

A Lost Manuscript and How It
Was Roproduced.

The lot of a manuscrint reader for a
ETcal magazine Sooll gets to be as  jov-

less s Lthat of & taster” for

porting:  liowsas He loses all

litersture, while at the s-me tiose an
alost painfully acute sensitivegess to
Hterary flavor possesses him He can
ol .|'|1' deétecting the most exquisite
fragrances and aromas of the authors
art, but it is too often with tne feeling

of the viictim of rose-fever w ho is

Cuil
peiledd o pass through a garden io full
l;lnu.!ll

It was somewhat r arkable, 1there

fr-l'q'. that Payson IDewesy, remder fom
the Midland Magasine stwoald have
shipped mto his pocket the manuscrpt
of a story he had been resdiunge. with
the Intention of taking i ne and
shuring his epjoyawent of it with his
Wide dnd nlece IT it had oot been n
unigue as woll as deiigrhinfa Loy, M

Dewey wonhd certainly not have thn
departed from hils wsand coobogin oof leay
gy Lhe shop Detibtnd b wilsen hids wooel
for the day was dooe For b A

rencheda the posut wiliers 1l 1 £
Chimiial Story Do matier how clever

done. only sanseated o OF cotres b

Gould pronountee upeoen it s I proales
Shanal erithe, wWitheut the least pers i
tnas: Lot Yo i1t vouid ha i

Joved thinging every story of o certain
popular type into the tire

Here was a tale. howoever, completely

and deciktedly s it vaas Laaldd
Wwithioul dialee? itd, whnat s st L TT b
remarkable, without  diabogas I bss
Charsviers il ot mip up bw
Sdjuen i atd relare ns thear siring [ 2
pralled lndeed, there wers bt tn
clinrn 5 1nk Clhues Stasr and th W

I . Ilowed 1 Lfijmeis thier 1
ort by thout the A A
O o th sl o i I -1
wias lold lor Ltheéin an Lhe stweelest, sim
Plest, quuintest way; ated HDually thees
were soenlt away, haosd ma hao s un
aliéctodly happy as two Arca 1

ern "Phen the anthor bows
roeader. prescnted bhom witbs @t

aod retired without cven oiv

L ¥ 54 IS i
Lathe But the initials were thoss g
younyr and very popular st
und Pavson ewey, trom b sl ror
relations with the sanctum, kuew that
Lthe story was wrilten by th maan

On the way from the magusine office
to Mr l"‘\\r'\' s home, the manuscr pt
wus lost,

It was useless to speculiale how
llu[‘p\ Bed I_tnri‘.lll_: Lt the stain of
spait kK fills nobody's thom bl 1 bere
I> preciouns INMUe salistaclion 1 thdss
reiroactive Hnagrining-. What comfort
Can it Lbe W a man, who has fa 0wl
brolien his lér, 1o have a seriesof soap
shot plotographs of the curve he
sceribed in falling? Yet o ople ulways
iry Lo assuage lheir foeelings in thas
wuy, when they have exporien |
TS O1F ayson Dewey did e spent
the whole eveniayg speculnling with
his wife and Las eee, b " v thas
manuscriot conld have gotten out «f
his pawkel Perhaps it was palled ant
Perhaps it slipped out? Perhaps i
went throngh?—oo, that coulld not e

there was oo hole in the pockel, wnd
muanuscripts, presumucbl hav

L iRl

oo mastery over the fouarthh dimecision
of space. The conclusion of the whole
matter was, after all, that the mauu-
scripl was last

W i Payvson Dewev went back t

L Mudiaml otfice o the moraiag. be
Ditad 10 tell the @dilor fa sicl thal he
had lost the manuscript of (he story,
"All in a Nutshe | o th
editor looked grave samd ves i I

are just two thines to Leda
he sakl, “and 1 will leave voa wo do
them bolh First, advertise in all the
evening papers, and aguin lo-inornew
mornite 11t ougint to have been donge

this morniang), for the story IMYer as
templing a rewand for its retaorn as
-as you care w pay. The other thing
is to write o the aathor. Tell hin
fl“lll]il_\' thalt vau bave st his man

seriptl Ask him if he has another
copy, or a rough drafl, and then older

provided the story is not found »
a week—to stand the expense of hav.
ing another copy made lor us
None of the advertisements bro
the lost manuscript, which was :

for thevy cost PPayson Dowey =ix

carped dol ars o two davs a dhecnded

Iy wrathy letter came irom the anth
“Mui PavysoN DEWEY, Daoar S | miust be

peTiEiited tooaay that & F s

russa ik sod secms likely o

“*What do | propose to do. Jane®
asiced Mr. Dewey of his wife, pathet

wcully

“Pay him what the Midland would
have riven for the story replivd Mres
Dewsey, promptly “and et that eod
the matter You ecan wear vour old

suit all summer to offset the loss amd 1
wiil make over wy dresses amd bonnet
and nonc of us will go to the seaside,
as we ]-Oru‘,nhi'li o

Mr. Dewey sighed from the bot
of his waisteoat, bat bhe wrote a letter,
nevertheless, offering to pay for e
story at the Mudland's “special rats
or terms for solicited o ter of

grade, This would be about two hiun-
dred dollars In due Llime came
reply:

+Monoy s the least satsfactory oguivalent
you could ulloer 1 reully cannol afford L
thiis unlgue sLory You must either Lod 1T o

roproadus 1l
Mrs Dewey's eves flashed when her
husband read to her this petulant and

unreasonable note.  “Very woell!™ she
eriel.  **We will reproduace it st lessast
I will Amd it will not be the first
stury I have written, ecither Ny

Pavson, 1 want you to give me, as
fully and definitely as passible, a she
of the mouf, incidents and ¢l
of “All in a Nuat.hell The story s
yvou so forcibly that you musi be able

racH

to remember u gomd deal of it in out-
line Give me an idea, too, of the
method of treatment, style. atmos-
pliere, ete Cudgel vour brains, and
then 1 will cudgel mine,’

avson Ik W'y did endg -1 his brains
e was able to give his wife a reasoa-
ably adeouate wdea f the plot, method
i treatment and style of e
of “*All in a Nutsheil:" bLat tl
ters of the story batiled him eSped
Iv the gFirl. e t ied for n long time
Lo Five his wife some concrete wdea of
this central figure and the exquisitely
sympathetic way in wilaeh she had
been treated. All at onee, hows
flush of revelation and surprise )
Mr. Dewey’'s face, and he exclaimed:

(IR }]

FROM MANY SOURCE

two produacts
Lusk, near St Agdrew's Bay, Fla.

. S ———

Springheid

n in

tiv

rman ~ I

Prinidy ast

tween Lho
it

| PR TN ITeS

el pota

ol ¢ AN

mof H- A,

" -



