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For t\s Favorite,
TO EMMA JANE 8vee

— '
DY J R RANBAY.

O that thy noso bad erooked been,

Or oy0a wore eguint, as some I'vo soen,
X would not feolso bad ,

Even if a lump were on thy back—

Or thy whito besuty had some lack— |
1 often wish it had

If thou wort fashioned anyway

Vithout so mueh porfection, say
A limp, or volos to bawl,

*T'wonld help to 16t me down ’ bat, loved,

Sheor from hopo's pinnacle I'm shoved
And pothing breaxsmy fall.

Inmeroy cultivate & equin
Or somo defection, for a splint

Try ; probably the greciazn bsn
Or waterfall would mako an en
Uf mo, or of my swmart.

Yet. I vo soen othors shaped ss well,
Sure y tu them by mapio spell

Was wanting < withheld
Which. trom the 073t I jooked on thee
Novor an instaot iet e be

From boing so compslied.

Sny something bltter, 0, bs meant
Pu’ »n repals.vo sty and woan,
Ur warn mo from the flame!--
Baut, *t1s too Iate—1've geon the light,
\\ hieh tho’ you hide. the thrilling aisht
1o memury burna the same.

THE BLONDE WHISKERS.

——

BY MARY KYLE DALLAS.

a——. {

«Sittieg up, Em* What a little goose! Cry.
tog! Why, what's tho matter?* Anyihing hap-
pened 7

« Anything happened® Ob, Gecrge, it's half.
nast ong o'clock. Yesterday 1L was tweive, and
tuo, yos, two o'clock, Tharsday week.”

«Tmoe does 1ly,” sald Ceorge. * How iate )
used (o slay with you In oourting times, eh!
Romember, Emmy 1"

“Remomber!” repeated Mrs, Harkaway.
++0Oh, 1 never thought then that it would como
to this”

«1 did pot xnnw you had such a tamper then,
Emmy,” said George. “ Didn't think you ooald
soald. What bavo I dono? What has ¢ ocome
to 1"

«To my spendibg my time alone, for tho
most part,” ssld Mrs. Harkaway. «Nota year
marricd, and day after day, ovoning after evon-
tng, bere I it and mope, You z.n 223ilutely
out all ths Ume.”

« Why, Emps,” sald George lszlly, lightinga
cigef, ¥ I'm Lome overy aight, I'm sure.

«Ever; nlght! Ob, Gearge Barkaway i s=ta
Mrs “iarkaway, with 8 hyaterical sob, and fedt |
th- mom snd, T am 89Ty 10 Ay, basged bo
door afler hor.

« O dear '™ sald tho poor iittle woman to her.
self, as she stood alone in the noext room. « Who
could have beljeved that hodidn’t care anything
about mo? o made Jove to me, 1'm sure. He
wouldn’t let me speak to another man, .Je sat
with his arm aboat my waiss wholo ovenungs.
Hoe called me an angel, and said Lio'd 1Ay down
his life for me; and DOw.-Oh, I wish 1 wsas
dud !"

And tbis not beesuss her spozss hed actaally ,
dnane anything cruol, oT that she suspected bim |
of being upfaithfal, but that he had bohaved
just s o waDy ap American busband does be-
have to tho WitUe girl ho marrics.

Heo txkes her from paps and msmmas, bro-
thers and sisters—from the thotsand and ons
pleaszaat flirtaticus—rom the frisndships, pla-
tonio cr othorwise, which she has perfeot free-
dom to make, Ho maXoslove for & monthor
two, whisks her away 00 a weddlng tour, and
then is *“ always homo svery night'” How she

other windows of the great hotel as disconaclate-
17 as sho aat at hers. GQongs sounded and bdolls
rang. Walters and ochamber.malds rukhsd
across the bil of pavomont as tho bottom of
what lookod to Emmy liko a atone well.  Out
in the hall, people wero always passing herdoc:.
Down iun thp partlor, the pleasant and compre-
bensivo staro which Amerloan ladies bostow
upon strangérs.of thielr own gex, daunted har,
Ono poor littio sparrow, & oity bird, afraid of
nothing, somoelimes oaing down from tho oavos,
aud perchoed upon hor window.sill, It was a
great comfort to Emmy to feed It with broad
crumba, One day sho. actuslly did go out and
buy a goranlum in a pot, bringing it home In
her ovrn hands; but trying to mako tho protty
plant flower again tn that sanloss window was
a hopelosa task. She was nipping it with her
sviseors ono day, when sho heard n whistlo—a
loog, low whistle—trom a window Just above
her. 8ho looked up, with & start, A gontle.

maDn in a linen travelling coat was lsaning out
of &n upper window, and as she caughs alght of
him ber cheeks finshed, and sho burst Into a
low, pleasant lsugh. Ho drew his head in: she
did tho same. Thon sho ran to the glass, ad-

is 10 amuso herself in her upper room at a, justoa her crimps, PuLon & Daw nsckife, sottled

boarding-bouse, or ber spartment at the end of
» hotel corridoz, he nover asks. Ho forgots, of
perhaps remombers to0 well, that sbe csn pro-
porly bavo no other oscort——that sho canpot
oven reoelve calls from gentiemen as aho used
—and then ho wonders that sto mopes and
fades.

bet sash, and won! back to the window,
1o ten minutea a walter knocked at the door,
and handed hez o litls note.

« Emmy,” sald George, as he saddsnly tarned
from tho looking-giass ono morning, not long
afrer tuls, ¢ what are you looking at 1"

Cards and lager with a bachelor friend; tho
theatre, without the neoeasity of drezsing tad ]
whes in lady’s company, with ths zame com-
panjon; long Gshing exoursions, also in bachalar |
0cioty~—tbeso filled ont George's nco-bualnsss |
bours, and lsft littls Emmy solne. He haqd
noves spoken & cross Word to har. e always
kistad har when, ho cameo in, JHe cz:edno&s'
oon for any olher womaen, bol-—0Ob, pleass foo.
givo me, dear ladies. “Yoo know how it i
yourselves,®

Emmy pottod over her breskfast next motn-
ing, and gavoe 0O responss to Geodrge's parting
salute. lodood sbe was 80 chilling that be falt
uncomiortable, &nd resoived to surprise her by
ocoming homo to lunch, and being very good that
ovening. He ocarried tho plan ont, and thoy
had what Emmy called & “nice, old-fashionsd |
time.” But alss, there was Bob Cherry still
alive. Ang ihis old-fashloned time waz dbut an
o33l I0 tho dosert. Emmy was in dospalr. |
3ho was in a great oily at & great hotel.
8he wits shy and timid, andinstesd of golzg oat
to walk in her nsw donnel, she staid at homo
and locked ot of the dull dack window. from
which ahe somslimes sa® Oother isdiss sittingat !

« What is there 10 860 out of this vwtidow ¥
asked Emmy, oot looking at bim.
Gsorgo gAYO ber o Singuiar glance, aad eosssd
the room.

« lmpertinent rasoal i be s33d. « I'f} gwear
ho was staring into this room.”

«O no, ho wasn'y, George.” sald Emmy.

«8hnt tho shuttars, Emmy.” ea3ld George.

« Noasonso!” sald Emmy.

Grorge shat them humssif. .

«Hotel men are always inqlsnt,” ho suld
« A fast lof, genaeraily. Yon muan't look oxt of
that window 20 much, chila,”

« Ah, mustn't I ¥ sa1a Mre. Haskaway.

« No, " said Georgo.

Ho was not stern with bher, dbut positive, 28 &
fatboer might have bosn with a cbild,

Emmy moapst no harm, but she was not caa-
tions enougb. Howover, when Lo came home
carlior than usual to dinner, there was bis wife
at the window agslo.

« And, by besvon I” cried Goeusge, “that fel-
low with tho light mustaches at Ads too "

s Well, what harm,” sald Emmy.

« I'm astonished, Emmy,' sald Goorge, *On9
would think you & »

HALFT A LaEAM.—HI SEIZXD TRE GUARD'S LANP."--SEE PAGE 45,9 . :

“{ den't fee] Liko One,” sald Rrrmy. «I wish
1did. Qoing out to-night, areu't you, Georgo 1",

Goorgs lodked at ifa'yrife. L

«It seoms as though she wantsd me to g0,
he thought,

To be surs lis had not wtald at home with har
when he saw that tho putting'on of ‘his’ hat
brought tears to hor oyes, but he felt hirt now
—hurt and {hdignaat, :

« [ think not,” he anzwared.,

* Ab, well,'" aald h.y wifo, ¢ There's a book
to amuse you. I promised Mre. Smith to run
into her room a fow momaenta.”

 \Who is Mre, 81aith 1" asked Goorge.

« £ 1ady in the howss,” sald Mrs. Harkaway.
«From Waahington, I belisve, indesd: Yoa
won't mind, I hope, George. I'm golug to dine
with her.”

«@Glad you'vo mado suth & friand,” sald
Georga sulktly,

Ho ale his dioner alone,bhut he did not stay

at home. Howerver, st 6laven o°cloek ha opened
his own particular door again. The room was
ompty. Emmy was powhere 10 be found. Nor
was 1t gntll half an bour had pssssd thatshe
entered, fimhed and smiling, dressad ia har
very dneat, and evidently in high spuits.

*s Ntz Bmith must be an enterfaining woran,
Emmy,” tald Mr. Harkawasy.

#0b, sho lg,"” cald Emmy. “I've enjoyoed
myssif 80 much.”

Ar. Harkrway mado 0o further remark, But
now, with a etrsngeanxiety in his hosct, he took
to watehing Xmmy, Sho wag parpeteally at ttat
window, Ebo was very often oul, 8bo never
urged bim to stay Ip tLe oveming. She had
freab boogueta on hisr drsing-tabls every day.
Ho met the gectieman with whiskers nsss big
door, &8 thoagh joot jea Fing i, move than onos,

Ho tound a men’s glove on his oor ane motn.

§} Where would thoy go naxt? Straight to thol

Faornd odeatd) snd! Bro

i s JOveg me.”

>

ladles seldom don to call on other lady friend:
in the same hotel. He snw, and groaned ir

] wpirit.

“Good Heaven ! can Fmmy really be docoty.
iog me I he aald, ¢ I'll mako suro of the truth
btodxightﬂ 111'he in doubt no longer. Il fellow

or.”

Ho soized o soft bat and put it on; ho turned
up his coat qollar and glided down theatairs, At
the gret landinge.piace ho paused and pooped
over., A lady in n mauvesilx and white opem
cloak was just taking the arm of a tall gontle.
man svith blondo whiskers.

The ontaged huaband feit {ocilned to pounce
updn the pair than aad thero; but o second
thought ~ltared his impalse. To follow thein
would ba botter., Ho knew of a flight of stains
whiah led to o atde door, ard turning toward
theass, slipped out into & cross street. In u mo-
mont Emmy passed him, leaning on tho sirang-
er's arm.

Malod!ctions burnt {u George's heart, but ho
restrainied bimeolf, and cropt afler them, Thoy
went stralght to the thoawrs, and ho perforoe

! followed. Ho sat only a (e seaia bebind thom,

snd looked at them in o way that atiractod
more attontion than ho know. Thoy woro vory
familiar; ho had hever ssean his Emimy a0 fami.
Uar with any gontleman triend.

“ Ah 1 good Heavens! Why dld I leave hor 80
much alone 1n & strango hotel t” thought George |
Harkawny. ¢ I know t wassomotbing I should
novhave dons. Naw ftis toolnto, I oannover
forgive her. Thore mhust be o sopergtion, and
yat it is part]y my fanit. Bhe!ls vory woalt and
wicked; but 1t Is partly my Mmult.”

He could havo wopt with anguish. That ploy,
8 lUrely aketoh of soclety, mught bavo been a
five-act play for all ho knaw. Tho hours sesmod
interminable. And whon.the curtain foll, snd
bo foliowed his wife and her.companion out, he

thing ; and the belag svho was so doar o0 tum,
his Emmy, wharo was she? This that counter-
feited hor flutterod boforohim on the stranges’
arm. He would sece all, he would koow th
srorst, And thon—Ab! then! AnQ 1n this moniD
he watchod ttom through a w/ndow, as theyf
eat lces and nibbled cako In a fashionnbie saloon P

Bote), it sovmod. At its door he stepped between
-thom. Co -
«You shall answor for this!” ho whispered, §
hoarse with passion.  “Yob shall answer for
this, whoover yonare. This is my wife, str.” §
s Indecd,” aald the geatlornan., “Glad to}
knowyou. If you want {0 ses me, I"'m at num-
ber twenty-four,” and was gone on the instant, §
" Qocrge had senso enough left 10 burry Emma §
up mti‘o her own room bofofe ho said anothor §
wo
“Row,"” ha gald, as ho shut the door with a §
"orash, « now, Madameo ?"
#Well, slr,” ssid Eramy, .
4 xplein,” ssid Georgo. . o
“Well, 1':&, been ;.o ‘:&e theatre with s nios
JacKing geupleman, Emmy:: “lwe had §
crimo 10 evloyod 'ﬂl?‘%‘lﬁ? .'

¢ Mrs, Horkaway) shid George, s+{his iy se. J

rious boxiness. How long bave you. knownthat ¥

mAant” 14

«Well, Goorgo,” sald Emmas, “youste, Ihad §
a lively timo when I was a. girl—-boaux and §
brothers to take me abcut and Uncle Rupers &

100, whersver hs was on from the West; and B
11 you've left me alote & preat deal of lato, ang ¥
taken mo nowhsre, and 7aid out until morning, B

and 21l that; and onodr ¢ this Santiotnan kissed

his band to me from :. Window, and I kixaad &
mine back, and ho stnt mo a note; and I'vo X
saen & good deal of hin. alnes, and ! hope L shatt
8ea movre, for I really do love him, Goeorge, and
aerd . - :
' What a horridle confassion £ satd Georges.
s Are you ml, Xemy :
#No,” said Emmy. I &d< ons ltitle word M
in explanation, for really this is growing too 3
bad. That gentleman is Unels Rapert. He's §
waliing to be ssng for, I know, Mother's brother B
Rapert, George. Ho's only forty, and L—For- P
give me, dear, but I thought 1t would do yo: §¥
good to be a little Jealous. Why George !’ .
For the man I droppod his head upon his X
Dbands, and was crylog. : -
«Yon soo, dear,” said Emmy, Xosellngboside
him, “It might havo been just, ap bad as yoa
I'm too highly peinaipled, & hops, bus
1t X badn't beon— A neglectad Wwife 1s & vory
missrable womao, and misarabls women do
desperato things somotimes, X don't want yoo
to be my clave, or {o dbo foolish; but phnze ze-
momber that you are the only gallaat Ibhave 8
tight {0 now, And act socordingly.”

It way protty hand wr Georze to kiss Emmy,

\og. 1 1 413 857400 Hcxigte D0 BYrscotons ohbnky. B
A waitsr knosked one Bund ; morning. aad JOOTTeS AL TINg, T Am, £lad 10 827 that Emmy’s
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Mre. Bmith, ard whichshe toro to pleces st
Poor leorge wss growing jealous. Ho
the cooloty 0! Bob Cherry and siajd 2t hom
great deal. Atlast he camato tho dselalon
7o was not the victim of hls tmegination,
there was really something going on which his
:u‘o hid from him, and hos roived 0 wakh
er.

« Goorge,” sald RERimy ane svening, ¢#I'm
golng to call on Mrs, Smith,”

« Vory well,” szid G

« Indsod,” 5314 Eramy, “I mny be quits 1ata;
850 dou’t worry.”

¢ O no,” sald George, bat hs walched Emny
RATTOWLY, a0d gaw lhat ore cho slipped out el
tho door of the inner room she had prt on
bonnet and aa ofxm aidek, two thinas'whieh

nubend to.dA7 &R sny woman need Hope far. P

Paoraszoz Prrass has named the two plasels
uaffduemm by bim (Nos.1230nd 129) Gerda gad
Branhilda, aad ococmmanioaiss o the Anerican
ournal of Scaence the dlemanis.of thaiz oedits.
orbit of Gerda ia remarkable for having bo
g T by
any
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