“Wora® longi time I held the dainty,
wiolet-scented envelope ungpened in
way band. What train of memories
#his pink  envelope ard that subtle

of iviolet bipught to my

‘blase heart! 'How It recalled the hot
-years of my youth during which ['had
\a; rather. profuse crop of wild
atf, . At that time those scented
notes, csome pink, some blue, somé
tavender, had formed the bulk of my
<correspondence and kad carrfed with

them the delightful touch of Intsigue’|

which & wild youth would naturally
wrave, But to-duy, why should I re-
<elve one—I, a married man?

I turned ‘ the letter over three'or
®our times, then tore it'open and read
the following words written In a
«crumpteéd handwriting 1 bad never
seen before:

“Dear OM Tony—Though it may
B folly to make such Invitation ta a
amarries man, | risk It any way. [ will
Uws ithis evening at 10:30 in room No.
16 of the Bon Ton Cafe and will wait

for you. “One who loves you,
g

T was astounded. wn.t could this

mean?  Who was this mysterous

“Z" who could be so hald as 10 make
such rendezvous at the Bon Fon, one
of the gayest restaurants of the city!
In my younger days | wouldn't have
imesitated a second—but now I had a
wife, a weak, babylsh, clinging crea-
ture, whose childish ys Were some-
what tiresome, that's true, but whom
X deeply loved. [°trushed the note
with an impatient gesture, then lit
= pmateh and watched it burn, a right-
-eous frown‘upon my brow. Such fol-
Mes were bt for me. I would not go.

By six o'clock I had changed my
anind and had persuaded myvelf that
my very life depended upon my gofng
e that readezvous. For the first time
since my marriage | was embarrassed
®efore my wife during the dinner,
‘which I barely tasted, [ could only
weply In  monosyllables to her gay,
childish prattle.

‘When dinger was over, and u the
mald removed the dishes, she came
and sat on the arm of my chalr and
with hor fingers trled to erase the
frown ‘which my confilcting thoughts
'-4 caused ‘to gather on my brow.

y darling worrled about some-
Nhhu?‘ she asked, as her blonde head
waestled on my shoulder.

“Yes| aweetheart,” I replied, thank-
hll that her eyes were lower and she

eould not see my face. “I am more
than Worrled, ‘for I am deeply dizap-
polnied. 1 had planned to spend the
evesing with you, as usual, but
biésiness appolntment with a pfan
from out of town will call me fback
to the office this evening, and it may
be nunlnl—m-nn later—pefore 1
ean get ho

"With lor tyol still averted from
~mine, but with a little quiver of the
‘body, like,a child about to sob, she
—Id in disappointed tons

* “You surely are not going nu( again
bllﬁl. Can’t that horrid business
walt untll to-morrow. A married man
-should stay home with wife.

‘That last-sentence sounded as a re-
proach to my already alarmed’. con-
-selence, but I again forced it to sil-
#nce by assuring myself that my sole
weazon for golng was to protect this
tender, euulnl girl from some bru-
tal revel of _my past wayward
tfe.

“Yes, ’o-. T know,” I hurrled |to
«weply, “but it Is for your sake, liftle
ome, that [ must go.

“For my
with’ pouting
fooking up.

“Yes, for your sake, dearest. Is it
mat for you I work, to give you all
[bese clothes In which your soul

?" she questioned
lips, but still without
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before my mind’s eye and my good
resolution came to naught. I must
know the author of that letter.

1 bowed to my wife passionate pro-
tions of love, [ soothed her half-
hysterical emotion, then getting lnto
my overcoat, | made my escal

Instedd of taking the car,
to walk down town.- It w,
houis to the appointed
wanted to collect my t!
not feel at my ease, [

edly at my éga

cry.
When 1 muchvﬂ the bualr

of the clty it was still too

I amused wyselt by walking past the

part
arly 8o

dlal of a streg( clock, and I saw that
this Indicated twenty-elght minutes
past ten. ¥ reached the Bon Ton cafe
Just as the clock struck the balf nsur.

As tife flunkey showed me up to

‘room A6 he winked In 4 knowing way

anv dal .
““Deuced pretty woman, but so ner-
yous and timid. Hasn't been a round:
er long."

More anxlous than ever [ followed
my guide. Defore No. 16 be paused,
sayfug:

“8ho's In there, walting for you.

“Has supper been ordered?” [ asked.

“No, sir. Shall we send up some-
thing, ‘sauterne’ and oysters, {u' [
stance, followed by——"

“Yes, perhaps,” I Intorrupted, hast-

“But walt untll I order. 1 wil
hing.”

1ly.
ring If we waat anyt

He bowed and left me. All this was
80 famillar. and yet.so strange, that
my head was in a whirl. “Time to
retreat,” kept sayleg the still, small
volce of duty, but I had gone too far,
1 must know all. I knocked.

A sweeC volce called to enter. 1
opened the’ door and stepped In. At
’h« farther ‘end of the room, & wom-
t, huddled in a chair, a dalnty
wmu and pink opera wrap covered
her shoulders, the hood of which con-
cealed both her halr and face. [ besi-
tated, my heart thumped disorderly
inst my bosom. At last, oppressed
by the mystgrious silerce, I walked
resolutely toward the woman who had'
not stirred sluce I had entered.

‘'Well, I'm’ here,” I sald in tones
I tried to make stern. “Will you
kindly tell me the meaning of your
note. Who dre you, anyway?"

With a quick movement I pulled
back the hood, then started back with
a cry, the mysterious woman was—
my wife!

A peal of hysterical laughter groet.
ed my discomfiture, then Mett
voice sald:

“So this is the busiress, this Is the
way you love your wife, this—oh, my
heart Is broken!"

And before I bad time to recover
from my astonishment, she bad drop-
ped back on her chair, her borom con-
vulsed Wﬂh wild, passionate sobbing.
In an stapt my resolution was
taken. Iy future happiness depended
on my regainiag Metta's confidence,
half of her love de| led on the blind
trust she had placed in me. I was
my knees before Ler In a minute and
was saying In to - l tried to make
stern and comm

“See here, I‘l(l. ﬂon'l be a fool,
Do you think I would have come If I
had not recognized your handwriting.

Ing wrong, yet I foly/vowerless to re-|
siat, and I-walked dnd bit dlscortent:

® | stomachs, every which way, but there

“I should think yon'd lovo to go out
to the “Henderson" the sym-
pathetic friend. "Rllhl |n the woods,
and no farm animals, like hel T
anything to disturb you.

“The Hendersons'!” and the sufferer
Imm Inlnmnln raised her eyes to
y dear, I tried i€ once, and
the qulel was so fearful! 1 never
closed my eyes till dlylllhl Youth's
Companion.

lAGﬂAIlMAN A BENEFACTOR.

Y-

Problem of How to Get Rid of a Dog
Had Bothered Commuter.
‘The Junlor partaer entered (he ofiet
with his face aglow. |
“What's yg? Inherlted a nm;éw,
1 his partner.
0. Better than that! s abont
my dog. You see, when my/wife went |
abroad this yer, shg ingfsted that F|
spend the summer at offe of the sub- |
urbs. To consolo myelf last week‘
I bought a dog.
“The first night’ the landlady In‘

formed me the was wad, and that |
sho would not keep him another day. |
S0 I started dut to get rid of him.

“I tried P drown him, byt I was so |
fond of hy that when he struggled m‘
come out I let him. 1 tled him to &
cart 8¢ some dlstance from the house, |
but %hen I returned he was sitting ou |
the doorstep walting for me.

“Finally, yesterday, I determined to |
bring him up to town with mo and lose |
him. So this morning I put him Into |
the baggage car, and when. I reached |
the station I went back to the car to|
get him, There the baggage man met

Fifty cents,’ he sald.
What for’
‘For taking care of your do;
Not much, sald 1. 'l won't pay it
You won't! 'he snarled. “Then I'l
your dog.’
“Thank heaven!' I almost skouted |

“The dog’s your: ew York Sun.

Causes for Stupldity In Children.

The teacher should be a close ob
server of his pupils, and should know
when they aro falling in bodily stam-
ina as well as when they are not keep-
ing up thelr scholarship record.

Many children have, defective eye-
sight, and suffer for want of properly
adjusted glasses, Thelr astfgmatism, |
myopla, or some other error refrac-
tlon, does not cause serlous discomfort
until the eye strain required to accom-
modate the vislon for close work |
brings on headache, irritabllity of tem. |
per and digestive disorders, which so/
often perplex even the physiclan, who |
falls to look In the right direction for|
the causes of these disorders. |

Often little consideration Is shown |
the stupld members of a class. The |
dull boy or girl 1s always expected to|
be at the foot, yet the cause of the
dullness may be only natural timidity
due to imperfect hearing, mouth- |
brnmlnx the result of enlarged ton- |
al catarrh, or growths In the |
ose, all of which conditions can eas- |
ily be relieved. The health would be
more vigorous, and the normal actlv-

{ ¢l to the authorities in probate court

tubed flute resembling the
harmonivm,”

And as to the teaching hich the
Japanese regard as. the

virtue, the same writer Bas this strik-

e lnl*l
This evidence of close  Intermixture,
he says, Is astonishing when one notes
the wretchedly primitive \means of
Intercommunication im parte where
water carriage is unavailagle. J

Tragedies in Life

of “Poor Eugenie”

—
Portents of Birth and Youth of
N l:mpyu Borne Out by After

Life~- Courage One of Her
Main Virtue:

ory of the Empre:

irth and youth forms an allegorical |
yropsis of her whole career, Bhe
vas born In a lovely garden, but in

the midst of a terrible earthquake.
Sull. the dramatic character ,of her
|advent had no fll effectsupon the

| child, ¥ho grew to girlhood one of the
healthlest, most robust, and at the
same time, one of the lovellest crea-
| sures fipon whom the sun shone. And
then, before she was out of the school-
room she was In love with a man who
pretendéd to love her, but whd in
reality was secretly paylng court to
| her sister. No sooner was the discov-
| ery made than they found the future?
empress lying on her couch, apparent-
Iy in a death agony. She had taken
| polson. By little less than a miracle
her life was saved; and we all know
the story of her subsequent career—
|how  her peerless beauty fascinated
the emperor, and how. as his wife.
she became, the greatest lady In Eu-

rope, the sole dletatress in fashion

| the goddess a{ whose shrine all lovers |
of the beautiful worshiped. Then «ne{
fatal war, and the horrors of Sedan; |
the flower of the French army shatter-|
ed and disgraced; and, worst agony
of all, her husband carrled a prisoner
to Germany, into which he had fondly

hoped's to "lead a vietorlous army
Parly had cried aloud for war
It a Berlint But now. when

P
the capital might best have served
the nation and tie brave woman at its
head, It turned upon the empress.
“Long ltve the Republic!  Down with
the Spanfard!” they yelled* as they
surged round the Tullerles. They for-
got the Prussians at thelr own doors
while they thundered at that of poor
‘Eugenle’s asylum. Not for an instant |
dld she lose courage. “You are hold:|
ing my arm,” she sald to one of the|
few ladies left In attendance
‘Do you feel mie tremble.”
the least.” was the truthful answer,|
And the brave woman ‘went forth|p
alone from the rear of the Tullerles, \
ranged the streets of Parls with only
thirty pepce In her pocket, and while
the mob around the palace sought her | g
blood, could find none so humane as |
to afford her shelter.—The World and |
His Wite . i

|

|

Nuptial Tangle Hard to Figure Ou

*
Three Brothers Marry Slneu\

Daughters of Fathor's Wifo—
Complication, Although Un-
usual, Is Entirely Logal
One of the most remarkable mar-
ringe tangles over known was' present

ay, when Edward and  Fred
Motzger, twins, made application to
marry sisters, says the Clevclana

Piair Dealer.

This In ftself was strange enough.
but when the clerk was preparing the
papers it was learped that an elder
brother of the twins had married a
slster of the two prospective brides of
the twins. A look at the entry journal
showed that In May, 1904, Albert Metz
ker. a brother, had married 1da Miller
the third sister. While the people fn

the court were having a goud laugh at
this Edward spoke up and sald:
“Let me tell you something that will

This Is thestory: Lewls C
marrled Mrs. Christtha Miller.
ger had, as stated, threo sons,
them twins.  Mrs. Miller had

Metzger
Metz-
two of
three

daughters. Now the daughters be- |
come the brides of the sons. In other

words, Metzger Is the father-in-law of |
his stepdaughters. and Mrs. Metzger Is |
the mother-in-law of her stepsons. |
wonder does not cease.

was marrled four times. |

r present husband, but by that
unfon had no children. Here are |
some of the puzzles to wark out: |

If your two brothers married sisters |
of your wifo what relation would your
chilaren be to your brothers’ thildren,
or what would they be If you and your

_brothers' father took for his second |

wife the mother of the girls who are|
now the wives of the three sons? And |
stfll further, what would they be if the |
woman your father marriod was the |
mother of your wife and one of your |
hxulhl-ru wives was the widow of your |

The boys have stopped Aguring on
tho puzzle, saylng that If they have
children the relationships will be s
mixed as to baffle deciphering. In
spite of It all the complication I8 en-
tiroly legal, because there Is no blood

I between the

parties.

Patient Set Life A

h Too

ity of the brain would
in increased abllity to acquire knowl
edge.

How Monkeys Sleep.

“Look at thém,” sald the keeper
softly. “A pretty sight, fsn't it?" Tho
rays of the lantern did vot awaken
the multitude of monkeys asleep In
the great cage. They lay In a hun-
dred attitudes. Here a slumbering
mother held her slumbering baby in|

her arms; there a formidable male|
lay by himself In a cleared space: a
fat monkey In a corner snbred. Not

one of these monkeys slept on hls
back.

“Do you see?’
‘They lle on thelr sides,

sald the “keepor.

on - thelr |
ying on his back. There |
never is. No monkey ever was found
sleeplng on his back. Sometjmes as
1 consider their intelligence and their
manifold virtues it seems to me that
the fact that monkeys never sleep on
\hllr backs Is the chief difference be-
fween them and buman beings."
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A of  Opulence.
& ety ionaire
" Jot

!

ore
l'd bave
pomp

re
g om " forest
Whare ‘shade

tate
1 never felt,
! mes
“ol"ﬂ' s p v.-’n‘:. I of na

i{

3i:isi

.sz

Great lo l. luuud = Ultle
mate Recovery Almost More
Than He Deserved.

A man who has just left a bopital
where bhe was confined for several
weeks Wwith typhold fever tells this
sry of two other typhold patlents
in the public ward of the same Insil-
tution:

The two men occupled adjolning
beds. One was convalescent, while
the other was still battling with the
fever.. Naturally, the physiclans kept
all food away from the latter; The
sick man, however. developed a trou-
blesome appetite. 1l as he was, and
he protested ,agalust not being fed.
He sald the fnstitution, in fact, was
starving him. The convalescent pa-
tlent, all the time, was recelving light
food. This made the man in the ad-
Jolning cot all the more insistent that
he be fed. The physiclans, however,
pald no attentlon to his complaints:
The patient waited for bis opportun-
ity. which finally came.

Oue day a strange
around with the meals.

walter came
It 50 hap-

gamat Square Meal

| sentiais ot gool

incurable,
"‘bamplon. teacher In
| neh has plensing evidence to thé
conn--ry Mr. Thompson had Diabe-
tre. He took Dodd’s Kidney Pills and

is cured. In a statement Lo makes
Nllrdlnx the cure Mr. Thompson
says

“I was” troubled with my ~kidneys
for more than twa years and wa
treated by two of the best doctors in
|this part of the state. They claimed
|1 had Diabetes and there was little to
be done for me. Then I started to
use Dodd’s Kidney Pills and what the
did for me was wonderful, It is e

| tirely owing to Dodd’s Kidney Pills
|that T am now enjoying good health.”

Many doctors still maintain that Di-
abetes I8 Incurable. But Diabetes 1s a
kidney di e and the kidney discase;
that Dodd's Kidney Pills will not cure
bas yet to be digcovered.

When Nuns Powdered.

The custom of powdering the hair
| ddtes back as far as the sixteenth cen-
tury, and was first introduced by mn

nuns in French convents. Those w|
bad occasion (o leave (he cloisters fur
any reason were wont to powder thelr
n.lr 50 as to make it appear gray and
look. The fash-
Inn.uXe dames were so struck .with
the novel effect of while powder on
dark hair that they soon approprial
the device as one of the s of
worldly tollet. Out of this grew the
use of tints In the bair. The Roman
women often used blue powder, and
later, in 1860, Empres Eugenle set
the fashion of using gold powder,

English Woman Pra ers.

The Englishwoman may not unrea
sonably clalm 1o be the best-looking
womao In the world, says an English
writer. Of course, she would not pre:
for A& moment that ull the es-
looks are In her pos;
sesslon. but when she comes to think
that tha women of no other nation
manage fo e sucl general satls.
faction as Englishwomen, they may,
I think, confidently conclude that in
them 15 combined the largest propor-
tion of good looks. giace and faseina-
tion 10 he found it uny daughter of
Eve all tna world over,

Wanted to Help.

E J. Dillon, writing in the Review
ot Reviews. tells (his story: Among
& group of happy, bright children the
question was asked what they would
like Lo be when grown up. -One little
bey who had  remained silent and
thoughtful, was the last to speak, and
this 1s what he sald: "I think I'd
like to be a god” “What do you
mean?" exclaimed one of the horrified
elders. “Well, you see there is only
one God now, and he has an awful
lot to do and no one to he)p him.”

Railroad Men's Superstitions.
engineer or fireman

penul that when he went Into the ward
the convalescent patient was asleep.
The other man was wide awake and
he beckoned the walter and told him
1o lay the,food intended for the con:
valescent patient alongside his ecot.
The walter, belleving the food was in.
tended for him. did 0. The sick
Immedately devoured it. A few mmI
utes later the physiclan on duty en-
tered the -ward.  He noticed that|
somcthing was wrong with the sick |
man and upon Inquiry learned what |
had happened. |

“That man will be dead In ten min-|
utes, unless we get that food out of
his stomach,” he sald to the walter.

The physician summoned assistance,
got a stamach pump and went to work
on the sick man. The patlent's only
comment when the operation was '“l
over was
y Jove, It 1# Bad enough to be.
rved, but when they deliberately
rob you of the food in your stomach
it Is terrible.”

He eventually recovered, despite his
narrow escape, although he had a
hard fight.

Characters of. Novela Drawn from

Orllluul of Chlrln- Dickens’
“ Little Dorrit™ Stll Living—
Baroness Burdett-Coutts Plo-
tured bv Walter Besant.
Fow.people are aware that the origin-
al'of "Little Dorrit” 1s still living, says
the ‘Boston Herald. She ls pow 92
years old, but still active, and of all
things in the long !ife that les behind

Mary Ann Cooper is the name, but ll
her maiden days, when she first be-
came scquainted with Dickens, she
was & Miss Mitton. Her father lived

There a
and more,

Uil lving
ho bayve

eral peopls
rominght

8 Dl me
ﬂlurod In famous novels of the past.

“Angela Marsden Afessenger,” m
heroine of the late Sir Walter

most
Conditions of Men,” was modeled after
the EBarouess Burdett-Coutts.
Duke of Rutland, then Lord Geor

ife

10
popular ‘story, “All Sorts\ md

A

will pever trust an engine that has
baen in an accident as he would an-
other engine; she may be the finest
bit of machipery In the company'
possession, but he will never feel
quite easy about her after she has had
any serious nilshap, more particularly
it she started her working career with
a bad record—say an accldent on her
trial trip.

Lucid and Sane.
." asked the small boy. who
o a nldlnl the magazine, “what does, |
it mean by severing home ti ¥
son, one meaning,” replled the pater-
familias from behind his newspaper,
“is a urm used fo describe & man's

to tearing apart
of male neckwear

¥

certain -rtlcl
usually pres
with a fongness for bargain sales
| Boston Epening Transeript.

'UNNV

Such Things."

of breaking down, and th

arned me that | must quit it.

My chief allment was nervousness
and heart trouble.

|
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Name
Creek,

e Wil Dllnl Cbﬁn When It |
“Does

Sheep Among the Graves.

In & lotter to the chairman of| lh
parish council objecting to sh
irg allowed to graze In the chi
yard, the Viear of Thornton, Lelees
tershire, pointed gut that the right of
burial 18 the only one vested In|th
arishioner: Ho ronctuded as follg 'li
“"Please teljall thosé who gre an:
about their” rllhll that 1 will
them all ghaly.”

HEALTHY CHILDREN. -
Without good health - life is | not:
vnnh living. _Slckly, peevish I

source of endless trouble

-nd anxiety to thelr parents, yet the

children's condition is frequently| due-

to thelir uunu‘ ignorance ar tho
lessness,

To mal o clani healthy

to.

o

cise and fresh alr.

for children. It’should be a

and food rich in phosphates,

Pillsbury's Vitos, should be glv

Its place.

‘This food s truly the “meat of

* It s made by the wq

it millers and It Is free
eolorlnl cr u Itoration.

food.
whnl- mmlly 'Ill |lﬂoy this com
cel It makes & wholes
lubl(llllll breakfast or an ap|
Ing dessert and can be prepare
on- hundr«l different ways.

'y good grocer will supply|
wm: Pllllgury Vitos. Large
age—enough to mako twelve
of strength-bullding food 15e.
your grocer about it fo-day,«

That Gookish Look,

For sheer ornamentation any
Is the -prettier It it has an b
book or two; not disposed for
ment, but just there as in_the
nary course, ltke any other inf
tant. Ornamental books shoul
put In the bed linen press, st
between blankets, to keep tho

United States Pensioners.

There are 1,000,000 on
th rolls of the United States goyern-
ment, (nvolving an anllu $140,000,-

A0 annually.

PARALYSIS CURED

Seemed Hopeless but Yiclded to
Dr. Willilams' Pink Pills.
Mr, Kenney has actually escaped from
the paralytic’s fate to which he seemed &
tim

erer.
+The dootor," said Mr. Kenney, ““told
me that §f T wanted to linuy.vhﬂ
of thme I would have to give up al-

3

keen them in that condition it Is nee- + -
food and 2




