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of Easter Lities Found
on Her Table.

i

‘Toward the lan She

gits WoS my third cousin on my
nde She was a real pretty
of the prettiest girls that ever
don’t care where,; but she was
As 1 refnember “her, Lau-
s s about the primmest girl 1
All the village girls were
‘]'en beha\ed but Laturetta
. step beyond “¢éverybody ; she
do this, and “she wouldn’ t do
she didn’t act fairly natural
snx.” When Leuretta was 18
she had never let a young
pome with her, and I can see
gow when her sister Lounisa
pow John Mitchell had seen
from meeting and kissed her
sight. Louisa married John
afterwards, but that didn’t
we difference. ‘O Lonisa, you
sllow such & dreadful thing!”*
, and she colored up as if
jjtcbell had kissed her instead of
Louwisa aidn’¥ like it very
iyes, 1 did, and I ani going to
if he asks -me, and I can’t
J've done anything. very dread-
 gaid_she.
it see how you could, Louisa,”’
'ttu‘ and she still had - that
- 4ind of look, and her face and
** red. Lauretta_bad the soft-
;“ ‘skin, colored red asa
s minute, and hér blue eyes
woald widen and grow round. I cad
g fhem now. >
| iyouare too particular to live,”” said
! Spe told me afterwafds that
L @id't believe Lauretid was like
e airls. ‘‘I've-seen Jier coming out
‘meeting actually hanging on to
" arm, for fear somebody wonld
go bome with her,’’ said Louisa.
jhad slways a great many ad-
L and did not resort to subter-
ﬁkeep them at bay.
d Adams would be glad to go
with her, T guess,’’ I said.
just dying to,’’ replied Louisa.
gee him hanging around every
.pight after meeting, but he
't go bome with Lauretta unless he
b mother, too. I never saw a
aretta I don’t believe she
.m‘ﬂpt marner! She won't give
anybody 8 thance.’’
L1 felt sort - of sorry for Edward
B because he was a good fellow
intimate with Joseph Greeve,
1 married three years after-
Joseph used to -tell me about
ward felt. ‘I never saw a man
i up as he is over Lauretta,’’ said
“hut she won't look at him."’
(#8he worr't look atanybody else, any
e, said 1.
that's some comfort,’'’ said
“‘but what is it, what has she
ntt PRdward?’’
wl‘e I don’t know, '’ said I,
fold' Josephi T would try to talk to
. | and see if I could find out
| the troubi¢ was; and so - I did,
idy't make out much Igota
-jdea that perhaps it wasn’t so
pause she was prinras we bad
hought, as because she didn't
believe any young tan wanted
t loved bher as much as hex
‘did; but I wasn’t “sure that I
She did bring up Hattie
ting jilted, after Amos Stet-
Bisd been keeping company with
years, and Carolive Ander-
Jim Ladd had been ready to
, for five. ‘‘I don’t believe
to cate very. much about
Rid Lauretta, ‘‘They go home
, and - they go to see them,
't believe thgy care so very
¢ for one girl than anothe:;

and

of indignant at that. 1
are just as goud as women;''

say—they weren't, " said

#, in her scared, meek kiffd of
“Ljust said I didn’t believe they
“:Itch about girls as their
ete's Edward Adams rendy to
the ground you walk-om,”’

“home with -Annie Wbi!-
ﬂizht "’ said Lauretta; but

e ¢ and 1 sort of chuckled, | 0

d it out that she must have
Waiching 1o know that Edward
i 'l!h Annie, for all she was

out of meeting hersel, . clinging
10 bet mother as if she conldn’t

.h showed his sense if he
f.m wouldn’t let him
' said I; ‘“and Annie is 8

~ | He was in the savings bask,

{one cared for her,

rél“y so prudish that she didn’t want
any attentiom, or was afraid of being

Lauretta always was
a very modest, meek little thing; she!

never pushed and scrambled for am~l

thing. I don’t believe that even when|
she was a child she ever thought of the|
biggest piece of cake or pie, JM
gave away all her upples #hd cAndy,.
and pever teased for ours.

Well, time went on,

was 0 der. She |jved with her mother,

and clung to her just as tightly as ever. |

Edward Adams wasn’t maried either,
though he had paid attention’ to sey-
eral. He acted as if he had given up
Lauretta.

Lauretta was 38 years old when the|

new school teacher came to
ville~™ She was a -beauty,
take. I don’t know that she was any
prettier than Lauretta; but you could
see her further, and she came from the
city, and knew how to dress. Edward
from the first acted devoted -to her. He
was on the school cofimittee, and so
had a good excuse to visit
often: and he used to walk home with
her from meeting, and take her gleigh-
ridisg, and Mrs, Lansing, the
where she bhoarded; said he called on
her real often. Folks began to think
it would be a match: That was the
winter when Lauretta's mother died,
and she ~was left all alone. Louisa
couldn’t come to live with ber, because
ber husband had his hn:meﬁs in-Mor-
ristown and couldn’t and Laus
retta, though she had enough' to live on
herself, couldn’t afford to hire belp.
She settied down tg” live alone, and it
did-%eem real pitiful,
snch a timid little thing.
while I used to go over and
night with but, of course, 1
couldr’t keep it up always. I said to
Joséph that it was such a pity that she
and Edward hadn’t got married, but be
it, that
suited him

her school

woman

hfne

she was always
For a little
stay
her;

said he guessed he'd got it over
the new
pretty well.
‘I don't
ways thought
one to shift about very
to the other;
hasn’t been to call on the teacher quite
so often lately. didn’t go
home with her from meeting last Sun-
day night, and 1 saw him looking at
Lauretta. I don't believe but he has a
good deal of feeling Tor her, left alone
the way she is."’
““More feeling
for him,

school teacher

said I,

“I've al-
Adams

easily from one

know,"’
Edward wasn'{

and Mrs. Lansing says be

I know he

she would have
I guess,’’ Joseph, rather
grimly. He was a little inclined to be |
severe had _
thought so much of Edward.
Edward is pren\ well suited with the
school teacher,”” he sait again;—‘and
she's handsome a picture, a sight
prettier than Lauretta. ™

' said I; “‘and I
don’t know about her being handsomer,
You men aiways think if a girl
blazing red cheeks her
tled.
ing, bat it seems lo me she is much
prettier,’’

‘‘Not according to my way ol
ing,’ Joseph is a good
man, one wouman’s
opinion of another’s beauty.

It was some three months after Lau-
retta’s mother died, and the ‘poor girl
had lived alone through one of the
bardest winters had ever known
snowstorm after snowstorm, bitter
cold, and she did bave a lonesome time
of it. I went in tuere.all I could; but
much of the time it was too bad for me
to walk. VU lived half a mile away,
and we didn’t keep a horse, and it wes
before the electric cars were put in.

“Welt; poor Lauretta got along some-
bow ; she never complained, she wes
always just as sweet, and meek, and
gentle; but she grew thin, and there
was a sad little droop at the corners of
her mouth and her blue eyes/seemed to
be always Jooking past you, though she
was prettier thap ever. Black was very
becoming to Lauretta.

It wes Easter Sunday when that hap-
pened which no one has cver been able |
to explain. I, for one, bave never
tried to. It has always seemed to me |
{ just as well to leave some things un-
t | explained. Easter Sunday was a “beau-
tiful day, tbe first real mild day we |
had had. The air was soft ss june, the
snow had gone ¢xcept for paiches bere
and there, the trees began to look green
and flmy, and once in awhile you |
could hear a bird. 1 may as well tell
it just as it happeved, as Lauretia told
it to me. That Easter Sundiy, whes
Lauretta came down stairs in the morn-
ing Jo build ber kitcheu fire, she no-
ticed a very strong, sweet fragrance all
ovu the house, and she could not im-
agine what it was; but when she opened
the sitting room door she saw. There,

on the table, stood s grest pot of|
Baster Tilies. The lamp was o.tbe
table, and the Hible, and ber sewing.
and the pot of Easter lilies scenting
the whole room and the whol* house,

She just stared at it. She did not
koow what to think for a minute. Thes | never
she saw that the window was open—
the window close to the table—and she
reasoned it out - that somebody m

than
said
Lauretta; he

on always |

‘1 guess

as

don’t know,’

beauty is set-

Lauretta is more delicate

think«

'

said Joseph.

but he never trusts

we
and

4
have opened it and set the pot of mﬁ

inside. Then ali at omee it fasbed
upon her that Bdward Adams must
have done it, fu‘behd a little green-
bouse, though be did not_ sell flowers.
was

deﬂi&dl
sure o o

and Louisa and |
I were both married, though Lauretta

Ferris- |
and. no mis-'|

all}]

rropta—say

has |

look- |

il and Lauretta were engaged ;

the flowers. I went to church that
Sunday and had to pass ber house, and

!me. “Won't you come in just a min- |
| ute?’’ said she; “‘there's time enough.’’ '
So I let Joseph go on, and T went in.
‘‘What have you got here so. sweet?”’
said I, the mmute I stepped inside.
! ‘*Look here,”’ said Lauretta, and|
itshe led me into the sitting-room and |
ipomted to the pot of lilies

I had never seen such
lilies. T can’t begin 1o tell
| blossoms there were

team

EVERY FOOT GUARANTEED
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The Dawson Hardware Co.
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| PERSONALlTIES

Maurice Graw; the grand epera man-
ager, is to Wwifte a book“¢f reminis-
cences of the famous singers and com-
posers he has known

The only woman rabbi on record is
Miss Rachel Frank, who had conferred
on her this distinction by a Jewieh |

beautiful |
how many
, and the guantity

{of buds, and anything like the . DOO
!grance. “Why, who . sent them?' thurch 1Y S8an Francisco COSTLY FPLATER: |

| safd 1. | " !
i 141 -3 Joitn &3 Fremont, supervisor of thp‘ Many Were of !llvtr and Went Over |

‘ ;‘1 found them here this morning,’ harhor‘pt New York,- whoe has just!
said Lauretta. | been trénsferred m the Asiatic mum! !
“Why, who sént them?”’ { rom, 18 a son of J. C. Fremont
‘““Who do you ' asked { Pathfinder.” :
| retta. { Lieutenant Hugh A. Drum s the
| We looked at each then 1 be- | Youngest officer in the United States |
gen to laugh. I remembered Edward army. He is only 20 years "!T‘ and
Adams’ greenhouse. ‘‘I guess it doesn’t some of his fellow officers iu the
require a very sharp wit to tell,’’ said T‘:e‘ﬁh lnfantr‘\“arv DTS S
I otk amei(n cidesol bauntitalty. uil ' Ex-Governor George W. Peck
' i b e { Wisconsin finds it impossible to live
I saw that she thought as I did | down his reputation as the author of
“Don’t tell-anybody,’ She | “Peck’s Bad Boy" and at the Demo. | Were wade of all kinds of metal, mng
put. her arms around me when she said | eratic convention was popularigknown | ing from pikin tip to solid silver, ac |
that and hid her face s “The Boy." TV Cording 1o the Prosperity Af the owner. |
“*Don't you WoOfry, Sir J. Gordon fprige, the new pre Some of them \were very cxpensive i
I, and stroked her pretty mier and treasurer of Cape Colony, | bappened to be\ in the un.{rn\mt{ busl
J.auretta was older than I was born at Ipswich and was the son| ness when the du‘nr\\llt! Crase WAs rag- |
of & Baptist minister. As was the case | ing in its most yirolent form, and |
WP Sovne yunage. with Cecil Rbodes, il health drove him | 09w for & fact that wo turned out any
“Well, I had to harrv out to South Africa in 1858 | namber of plates \hal mounted up to
up with Joseph, but when 1 Héury B, Metealfe of Rhode Jsland, | *™3 Yo% beyond ““’ Wondeed -dollne
retta come into church Prohidition nominee for vice president, ! ’fﬂ 1
thonght I had never seen her look so{ was born in Massachusetts 71 years | One of the “‘m expensive plates |
pretty. Her long biack veil swept back { ago. He has been the nominee of the! ', m'vrhm.d?’ . nfd st oot §
SR g Prohibition  party for governor offnwr on East Twentysecond street. |
declicate as a lily, with just such clear Rhode Island several times This man wis & ReslEs who M tu
L ! . * % braced Amerioan customs, and he had
curves, and she moved with such » sby Dr. E. A. B. Petgel of Cleveland re-| o .0 about seven foet lohg. | can't
giace that people Jook at | €* ntly wrote a poem on Germany, “To | popember now what It. was, but 1 do
her—and [ didn’t To wmy My Fathoriand,” in both Ragheh f0d | Lonaw that it used up about all the
= | German, which, when copled by the! !
the school a new | :
Easter hat,
tawdry beside

fra- |

the Hundred Dollar Mark.
whe' get about town wmuch
“the | must bave noticed one change that has |
| taken place Tn the past few years™ sald |
the \man with the red mustache, “and ||
that \Is the sbolition of doorpiates Tor !
all exeept business purposes. There
was a tiine, and not' so very long age
either, when . everybody that aspired to
any kind of soclal prominence decorat.
od his frolt door with a plate on which |
his name was engraved. These plates

People

suppose? Lau

other;

of

said she.

on my shoulder

A DEEP nmtuv S

Y hy do w0 many seshorn after trath vist the
partors of

...DR. SLAYTON...

The Fmisent Palmiviend

dear child, ' said
light

but

hair,
she al-

and catch
saw Lau
a little later I

and her fuce was as |

tmistry and
tiflealty at ner pariors
steene Avenue

e tebe ety TR PORTLAND

turned to

wonder

mind tescher. in i plate we had in the shop to fit him out
. > terl ) O
:. riin papers. brought him & cORgraty- | gng that when we were finaliy through
tory letter from Emperor Willam. . [ wun nim his front deor vessmbhsd
‘he » sor e
The late Professor C. A. Buchhelm, | yothing so much as the hitthoard of &
professor of German at King's eollege, | yaudeville show. There was & povnhnf
Lnndnn,‘ was one of those \‘\ ho made | thing about another block ever tn EhEt e TR MR Alt
Dickens' name familiar In the father ! papt of the city. - There were 0 honses ttors, Notarios
land l‘lis translations of of | in that block. Rich was ornnmented Ofees, Aurors Ke. §
Dickens' novels luto German have had

with & doorplate, and on 81 of those
an immense circulation

; houses the name was I went
When John G. Gowdy, consul general | over te that neighborbiood the other
to Paris, was about to depart to enter | day nut of curfosity no
upon his duties, he asketl Benator Han- | doorplates there y
pa for some suggestions Blhave off of ascertaining
that goatee,” was the senator's earnest colony  still
reply Hence the beéard which "was | 5
once fathous is pnow no wore, ad Mr
Gowdy wears & smooth chin
Oberammergan’s oberburgermeister,
Johann Lang, s dead, after Holding |
the office 24 vears. 1le took & leading |
part in preparving and mapaging the
Passion play and was Csiaphas, the
high priest, in the 1860 performance |
and every subsequent till - this |
year. His wuccessor will probably be
Johannes Meyer, the Christus of 1890,
The death of the iy i
Hamed Bed Musa, caused,
northero CH—at-ane rate
turbance whatever among the
His successor

all covered with - roses,
caught

Launretia,

WAas Uk

hours ¥ to )

her; and I once

REdward Adams looking at L.

and I had fny own opinion
It was such a beautiful
moonlight, that
meeting in the evening,
was there. When
expected that
had always done
happened to
since her mother
and cling to me going
to do to her
she did not
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fall

and I went to

Sunday,
Joseph some
and Lauretta
meeting  was over 1 Green'
10 what she
whenevevr she had

at meeting

she would
There are
and I had

w hether

sticks to

now no

the
old

be evening
edge
qut, as she used
but that

around for her,

thedins

died up to me

Lafoen its
haunts

‘in one way these doorplates were &
m!ﬂ;u fine thing. They gave a stran
ger within our gates lnvaiuable aswist |
ance in sizing up the somenciature of
the city, bt thay savored too wach of
self advertising to sult the gulel tastes
of the hiore conservative elems nt. and
gradunily the custom went out of fash
fon, until a private house that
sports a doorplate s & curiosity "
New York Sun

muther
I looked
{ and never was so
I could not

aight

astonished in my life
believe it was Lauretta
She was actually
tle, imperceptible, gliding
Lbers, close to Edward
actually moved on ahead of
The school- teachers
brushed Lauretta's back veil,
| 30 close” together. Then I

sood

moving 1n that gen
of

and she

fashion
Adams,

thi€ school one DOw

teacher. roses

they were
grand vigler

has

heard Lau-
Mr,
of and 1

_evening, Lost

Adams, '’ ber own accord

nmhrﬁ

mmww

is hv:nw jssued to Dan Stewart. Finde

his cousin, Had) |
Mukbtar Ben Abdallah fhe new |
grand visler, who Is the son of & ance |
well known governor of Fex, is a typ |
teal ‘Moorish . government officlal, in |
character as well as by descent

kindly leave ssme st M. 11, Honlen's l““ ‘."'u'r '“
office st the Forks 6r Dawson ctr u.mu
‘\‘)’"

could not believe my ears. And I could
]

| not believe my eyes when the school
teacher passed me, walking very

with Mrs, Lansing;
that _ she
somebody in Boston all

it turned out after-

day
Oranges, Lewaps, Selman & Mybs © -

| ward had been engaged to

the time and — e =

fol
Edward

a-mtm d

Now On the wif m]

IPIPEEEK

never told ; and Lauvretta lowed be

hind us, on Adams’ | THE GLASS OF FASHION.
| arm,...
| I looked.ureund and

|to look.

leaning

Linen and pique gowns sre trimmed |
with machine stitched. ribbon Lands
White corselet belts of plaid ribbom |
| loud that 1 was: afraid are worn with either black or white |
| hear him, and I had to hush him up

| " gowns and are finished with sash ends |
| Well, it wasn't a month before it was | or jfiot, as you like, i

{all over the village that Edward Adams
and they
| were married in the course of the sum.
{mer. Lauretta let her house and went
| to Jive in Edward’s. But.that isn’t the
| strange part of it at all. Lauretta did
| not say much to Edward about the pot
{ ot lilies for some little time; she had
a sort of decling since be had brought
them s0 secretly, as she supposed, That
there was something sacred abdut it
th-l she would not thank hims,

So all she did was 10 say. bow beauti-
lul the lilies were when he came into]
the room . which was with
them ; and he said well be
| might. There never were such jiifes.
| But aftes & while, when the . blossoms
{had all taded, and the buds bad
| bloomed and died; she wondered what
| ta do with the plaut, so she said some-
{ thing to Edward ahout it. She thanked
{him for sexding it, and asked if it
5would not be best for him to' take it
{back to his greesbouse and keep it
over unti! anotber yesr, ‘Then it tramn.
spired that Edward had never sent that
pot of Easter tilies; thet he had sone
| Jike it that the pot was unlike amy-
thing be bad ever had; thal be had
never seen the plant until that Easter
Sunday when be came into Laureita’s
sitting room.

They ' never found out where that
great pot of lilies camve from. Md<l,
{ward tried to keep the plant, bal ﬂ

nudged Josepb

he, 80
that they wodld

““Good lLord said

Black and white lace gowns are com- i
ing rapidly to the fromt for the ma- |
tron's full dress, leaving the spangled |
pets quite out of the race {

Snede kid slippers in & variety of |
colors to match the gowns are wWOorn |
this season. Sowme of the more fancy
kinds show & trimming of gold braid

The Most Artistic, Interesting and Valu-
A novel tessure of parssct sanaies | able  Collection  of Klondlk Saam Ever

in England 1s the head of some general |

fighting in Bouth Afriea, either -nrvwﬂ!%a r ﬁ !

in wood or wrought out in silver o
gold.

sgantly bound, printed on heavily coated p:pw
vith illustrated cover.

even

Handsomely emhmhkr«l eert e
tiste made up over pink silk constitutes
one of the prettiest bridesinald’'s gowns |
seen This season ~ Tosettings of lses Tl
way be added for greater eleganos.

The crase for fancy basdkerchief
squares of sllk has ssstmod A Dow |
form sinee the fad for walsts made of
these squares broke cut in the spring
and they are Gsed as & bat trimming,
being draped softly arcund the crows
with the corners falling in short ends
over the brim at the back. W

Russian lunen in the ecru shades Is
used for yachting and golfing gowus,
which are sgde wibout say lsiug
The short akirts have stitehed hegus,
toeks down either side of fhe front
t:-d.m box plait n the back, and

he jackets ave Bion. in shape, with

bell sleeves, worn over &
v.lﬂ. New Tott Sun.

HARD TO DlSCOVER
Mm "tiaé—-

5O sweel

—_—

ves, Al

Splendid Gift and one that will be
Appreciated by the Recipient.

' Advance samples on
tdmrfwdcfluf}m
\boat. PRICE $5.00.

A ring that will 8i the Snger of fate?

A woman to. mop the brow of Oh
mountaios?

A Indder that will rmcbuntqo‘

died before the next Easter. He gques.
{ tioved all the florists for ahout ;
bat none of them knew anythi about
it. “No one knew,and ne. ove e will
koow. We can surmise and g jon,
but we shall never know ; but lhc‘u is
1 mo doubt that those lilies have sweeten-
ed Laureita’s whoie life, for she wonld
not someone set them on ber table, —

Mary E. 'utm- s Globc Dmoenl.




