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B 4ud a cloud of
| mingled.in my sleep that night.
¢ hot the stately, statuesque, dark beauty

i Martha was a very
f —a Greek goddess, with pure, streight

Ling, a sweet, pretty blonde.
fithat in spite of her

. tharming little woman,
[ With much reluctance I left her side.

i
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u‘e Blond Twin 5poll'ed His
Theory:

n.tiered His Hopes by Insisting
That She Was Not His Ideal of

mother, no; it is useless; let

no more abont it."’
mother stretched her plump,
‘fiands towards the fire, ' her fingers
shly “ornamented with rings, the

u&nm..( ladies in the "6;):!] :
"3"‘"" said she, wit er mos

. di.li“ ‘eountenance, ‘‘you are as
Mu your father, ‘_He, too, ob-
jmm marriage. He belonged to a
| lub—the poor man—to the Bachelor’s

Club, and had seriously sworn to re-
ain faithful to its principles. But
too. you will come to it
"nut then, in iny father’s day,
. g girls were brought up more sim-
they aspired mo higher than to
the piano prettily, write correct-
and Jmake a graceful courtesy.
‘en,>on leaving school, young girls
into their families with enough
sfriction to understand the pages of
Lromance and folow a -conversation,-
10! enough to humiliate” their parents,
and often their husbands. They were
‘then really ‘home angels,” ’
“You exhaust .my patience, and I
b @n’t bear such prejudites. ‘“Home
[ ibgels,’ indeed! As if ome must be
# fool or a nonentity to be domestic. A

4 bnght wonfan could never be satisfied

f with the role you assign her, H you
had not wasted your time at college,
you would not be so atraid of compari-
sons.’’

‘“You are too sevére' —

“Do you pretend that Iatin and
Greek are incompatible with modesty,
iweetness and domestic qualities 1n a
fWoman?’’

E ‘I am certain of -it!"

‘‘Very well, then; we will speak no
iore of marriage. You will accom-

,inuy me to Desjardins, for you will

Emeet the twin sisters, and you may
pdge for yourself, since my experience

“i8 not worth your own.’’

Poor little mother! I knew she and
ber old friend, Mme. Desjardins, had

£ plotted together against my bachelor-

t hood, but a girl with the degree of B.

A, was enough to frighten me into it
b more securely than ever.
 tived at Mme,

When we ar-
she greeted
This exclama-

Desjardins’
meas ‘‘little James.”
fion upset me.
"] expected her to ask me if I had
Bronght my marbles along, but instead
L of that she presented me. to her daugh-
ers.” The twin sisters resembled each
ther only - intheir dress: Mite:
beautiful * brunette
features. Mlle. Rose was less -impos-
1 was sure
nineteen years she
ill played with dolls. She certainly
was not the ‘‘learned young wowman’’
iy mother had proposed I should
ftourt ; it must be the other one. There
was dancing, and I offered my arm to
le. Rose.—After-a-waltz we chatted:

E She was witty and a little chasp, this
F meek looking little blonde.
¥ 4 conversation

I started
commonplace “sab-
jeets, aud in a short space of time I
bad judged my companion to be a most
and it was

on

. Blue eyes, blue ganze, smiling lips,
golden "hair ‘were all

Why

e i 4% mother would so gladly welcome

el oS

que
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88 a daughter?
¢ Inanother week I must again accom-
¢ PaBy my mother to the weekly recep-
| ton of Mme: Desjardins, and then_they
[ would come to niother's Friday
;"It home,

b Thus twice a week I saw her, and
g Mtarally fell in Jove deeper and deep-
(& “Deéar little Rose,’’ thought 1,
tme home angel. What a wile she
Wil be to make home bright and happy
(=for some one!” A strange fesr came
B¥e: me when I 'recalled many in-
®s where Rose had appeared anxi-
to avoid ‘me, perhaps out of ‘cou-
Aation for her sister, or perhaps to

me from disappointment.

Under the torture of this sudden sus-
(nse I flew to wmy mother. *“‘I must
“Wake 4 clean breast of it, mother dear;

Rose, and you must hlep me to
B her,’
0, Jamts is not this somewhat
And those convictions “Jon
cherished’
*Nonsense, mothcr; listen, this is
fous. You will admit that so sweet
ndunpre\endmg a girtl is seldom
how. No more
but do, like the good m::l:::‘ yl;\l:::.
:"lﬂd ask  Mme, Desjardins  for
and of her daughter, > ..

" “My dear ' chil
how 6 be consiste
on my word,

my

nt; 1 cannot go back

She said all thu wltbsnch m
that I could not

thel

I will haye nothi
x ug to
do with arangements of m-rri.gg for,

think
I dctenmned howem, mh:.:‘g e

5

an opporinmt\ : .

There was a. concert and ball at the
Desjnrdms' beautiful country home.
When bending over her mother’s hand
1 saw but one being, and.lieaven en-
tered my soul as I caught the light of
her eyes. It seemied but an instant be-
fore we were outside, wandering about
the grounds
lips to speak, when some one called to
vs, ‘‘Come, La Mariani is going to'
sing!”” What cared 1 for Mariani? But
Rose hastened her steps, and I fol-
lowed, boping she would at least stay
outside. As we neared the house, she
led the way to a corner of ‘the veranda,
and there the words and voice of the
wonderul singer reached our ears and
entered our hiearts,

My soul is full of dreams,
is fulf of 1ove.

*“Those words are mine, Rose, do yott
understand? Don’t you see how I love
you? You are the woman 1 have
dreamed of since I have known how to
dream. You are the companion T have
longed for, Rose; could you mnot love
me?"’

In a low, sad voice, she murmured :

““My friend, I am not the “compan-
ion you have dreamed of. Too often
you -have degcribed me, your ideal
woman. You ‘love me beckise ’ you
think me simple, as young girls should
be—and you think because yon have
sometimes seen me attending to house-
HoKCduties that T would -maké a good
domestic wife, but you will love me no
more when you are undeceived. When
you know—'' Her voiee had been
firmy untrl sow, and though —her words
puzzled me. and pained me I became
aware of the sorrow in her voice—a sor-
row which meant moré than sympathy.

‘‘Rose, in the name of heaven, what
is it?”’

She mastered herself in a moment.

‘“How often you cruelly told
me you would never marry a college
graduate—a bluestocking, as you catled
her, and yet you ought to have known
—your.mother knows—’

The fool I had And how I

wished I could fall right there —on my
knees to ask her pardon. And yet how
could I suspected that so much
feminine could be united to a
ripe and mature intellect?
‘0, “Rose, speéak to me. Speak "in
Latin, in Greek, if you will, Only
say you forgive me and will love me."’
—The Princess.
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The Future of Cuba.

A subscriber asks what position the
Democratic party takes in regard to the
annexation ot Cuba. The Democrgtic
party has not occasion to take a
position on this question. A discussion
of annexation at this time wounld be
premature ; it would be like proposing
to a widow at the funeral of her hus-
band. The United States  declared the
Cubans entitled independence and
went - to war with-Spain-to-enforce the
To annexation
now would cast suspicion on the good
faith the nation ; neither is there
anything to be gained by raising that
question,

No matter whether annexation is
sirable or undesirable,
and expedient that the Cubans should
their independence. If an-
nexation is undesirable there can be no
excuse for delaving ipdependence; if,
on the other hand, aninexation is de-
sirable the granting of independence
will hasten it. Annexation to be satis-
factory must be voluntary, it will
never unless the Cuban
peuple have confidence in and affection
for the people of United States.
Aund how can they have confidence in
or affection for the American people,
if our nation violates its promisé apd

had

to

declaration. discuss

of

de-
it is both right

he given

and
be . voluntary

the

shows the franchises
secured by private syndicates than in
the ration’s hongr.

The imperialistic policy of the Re-
publican party has induced the leaders
to abandon the peaceful and persuasive
methods formerly employed our
government, to adopt the barsher
methods employed by arbitrary rulers.
As a result we apt to lose the
prestige . which a for hu.wsanity
gave us; by inspiring hatred where we,
should ' have implanted loye, we are
apt to make of peoplé who
wanted to friends, —Bryan’s Com-
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end to this auspense, dnd soon found |

The words were on my |-

My soul
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Madame Sarah Bernhardt Tells of |
Her Life.

Borna Jewess, She Embraced Catholic |
Religion at the Age of 12 Years—
Her Star Still Bright.

In an interview with Hillary Bell
Mme. Sarah Bernhardt said: “‘I was
born in Paris, at No. 265 Rue Saint
Honore, in the house where l1ved Mme.
Guerard, who today at 76 is still active
and in good health. She saw me come
into the world. She was present at
the birth of my son Maurice and of my
granddavghter.  She is indeed a faith-
fnl friend. My mother was a Dutch-
woman and a Jewess, She was a
blonde, small and stout, long in waist
and short limbed; but she had a pretty
fave and beautiful blue eyes. She
spoke French very badly, with a strong
Flemish -aecent:> Mme. 'Sarah’s un-
rivalled diction is therefore acquired,
not inherited. Nobody speaks such
French as she, vet the fountain of it
was that harsh, incoherent patois -fa-
miliar to travelers through-Belgium..
‘‘She lLad fourteen children,’” con:
tinues L’Aiglon;, “‘among them two
pairs-of twins. 1 was the eleventh

me baptized. 1 was sent to the Augus-
tine convent of Grandchamp at Versail-
les,’and at the age of 12 I becameé a
Christian, was baptized one day, went
to communion the next, and was con-
firmed: on the third.”’ "~ Thus the
familiar term *which her “‘the
great Jewess'’ not well founded.
Sarah is a-devout-Cathotic. ‘1 became
very pious,’’ says ““I conceived
an ardent veneration for the Virgin,
For a long time I always kept near me
a small golden imuge of her. It was
stolen, and the theft grieved me deep-
ly.”?

She was a bad child, she says, alter-
nately melancholy and mutinous. This
dispusition she ascribes to the fact that
her mother showed preference for the
other thirteen children, includiog the
two pair of twins. Sarah was neglect-
eéd. In wacation time, when the other
pupils went home, she was compelled
to remain in the convent, On various
occasions she escaped its walls,
but was always captured, brought Yack
and -severely punished. At an early
age Sarah discovered that her mother
did not love her.

““At last, ““I teft the con-
veut. What should I do? I bad mystic
inclinations. What was to be done
with me? Although I was still very
young, my hand was asked in marriage
by a glovér in- the neighborhood, by a
tanner ;and the pharmwacist from
whom™ I- bought my
They were impossible.
Conservatoire. 1 had

the two first stanzas
‘Deug Pigeons’
me to be silent.
‘you are Sarah?’ ‘Yes,
a Jewess?’ ‘By birth, but 1 have
been baptized.’ ‘She teen  bap-
tized,” %aid the composer, addressing
the jury. ‘It is well. It would. have
been a pity if pretty a child had
not.—You have spoken yonr verses very
well, Sarah. You will admitted,’
Beanvallet said: ‘She will be a trage-
dienne.’ - Regnier said:
a comedienne.’
will be both.’

The compliments did
Sarah, who continued to
on the world,
stage, ' she says, ¢
I often wept. - Moreover, 1 was terribly
timid. I wanted to a palater.”
Yet, consoled by Coquellin, her present
partner in ‘' L’Ailgon,’’ and her fellow
studeats at the Conservatoire, she con-
tinued ber studies. She second
prize in tragedy and second prize in
comedy. ‘‘Helas!'* she cries, ‘‘I wil)
never be able to win first prize!’ ‘At
last - she was considered proficient
enough to make her debut at the Com-
edie Francaise. She appeared as Val-
erie in Seribes’ comedy of thas name.

calls

is

she,

from

' gshe says,

by
marshmallows,

I entered the
hardly recited
of Fontaine's
when Auber

‘Approachs’ said he,
sir.” ‘You are
sir;
has

80
be
‘She

will be

Provost said: ‘She

not comfort
look gloomy
“‘1 had no taste for the

it made me anhappy.
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B Wins This Bet.

Editor Nugget: ~
A bet B the Yokon river would be
open by 6.0'clock p.m. of the 14th and
claimed the money after the ice iy
front of a portion of the city move
at 4:12 ot that same, evening, B re-
fused- to pay, claiming that as there
was solid ice both above and below the
short open space the river was not
open, Please decide as to who won
and oblige. A AND B.

(Strictly speaking, the river is not
open so long as solid -bodies of ice
cover it at frequent intervals as was the
case on the evening of the 14th, there-
fore, according to the stipulations of
he above wager B is certainly the
winner. )

l)ouble F““nlq

4, T will teach you

The remains of Thos, Dowahue, a
Witer who.died on the 12th, and Frank
Langdom, 8 ganibler who died on  the
13th, were buried today at 12, o’clock
by Undertaker Green;, both lunenl‘
being , beld: from  St. Mary’s| church,
ahue was’ from Say Francisco and
M&m ime Los Augg]u, -

It was in the year 1862, and the debu-
tante was 17. She kvew no one of the
company except Coguelin. She was
distressed by stage fright and the pre-
miere did not reassure her. ‘‘I rewem-
ber,’’ says she, ““when I Jifted my
thin—oh, so thin!—arms, the audience
burst out laughing. '’

The ice was broken, confideuce re-
turned and Sarah prospered exceeding-
ly, until her temper, always fiery, led
the young actresf into a ruw. She
quarreled with anotber actress of the
Francaise, slapped her face, called ber
‘‘a fat goose’’ and wrathinlly severed
her connection with the hotise of Mo-
liere. Then followed hard times
Sarah found it difficult to secure an en-
gagement in another theater. She
humbled her pride and obtained em-
ployment in a fairy play at the Porte
Saint Martin, a cheap housé. ‘‘My
distaste for the stage did not leave
me,’’ she says emphatically. ‘I neyer
foved the theater, But since it was to
be, I resolved not to vegmu 1 would
be among the greatest.”’

Her performance in 'l‘karitt
‘¢ Jean-Marie’’ at the Odeon came u

e the attention of Praicisque

child. My father-insisted—on—having{

who pﬂased her extravagantly.  The
opinion” ot that eminent critic was ac
jcepled by Victor Hugo, who sclected
| Madame Sarah to play the queen in his
‘‘Hernani.’”’ Next morning she was
{the talk of Paris The ngwspapers de-
| manded - her immediate return to the
Franciase, and she was relengaged by
| the house of Moliere. . Her ‘subsequent
career has been a series of extraordinary
(adventures, successes, failures. As
the time when other actresses are retir-
ing from the stage she is in her great-
est glory. The most remarkable ‘player
that the drama of any country has
shown remains undisturbed by the in-
fluences of ‘tieatric, unaffected, sincere
aud natural, wagnetic in private as in
public life, still 'modest and always
fascinating.

Her famous coffin is made of “paper
tree -wood and bears no ornameny, ex-
cept the initials S. B, and the motto
“‘Quand Meme.”” In this narrow casket
the genius of French art will be evens
tually laid to rest. Meanwhile she has
upholstered it with all her sentimental
souvenits. Love letters and faded flow-
ers are hidden under its white satin,
for in ber mysticism Madame Sarkh be-
lieves that- even in the tomb these
tokens will recall to ber dust the mem-
ories of her youth and love and happi-
uess.—Ouuoek

—

~HIRED G‘RL’S PROGRESS

Fable Sbowl-. Wisdom of Silence
Concerning Some Thiugs, ="

Oniee upop a time there came nto the
city from the country a girl. The girl
“wandered from heF HADPHY hiokie & §e
cure employment among the wealthy
families of thé city, and when she
made known the fact that she was
willirig to work many persons sought
ber and implored her to engage with
them in domestie pursuits. The girl
was overwhelmed with offers, but final-
ly msdde a seleetion and settled in a
family that valued her services very
highly.  Thé girl was happy until one
day her employer met a neighbor, a
very dear friend, and told her of hLer
good fortune in finding the country
girl. And this neighbor met another
very dear friend and told her of her
other friend’s good luck, and thus did
it become genérally known that there
was a good "hired girl” in the nolgh
borhood.

And -froin that time on the mistress
and the girl were unhappy until one
day the very dear friend gave the girl
$1L.50 more a week than she was earn-
ing in bher first place, and in this man-
per did the girl become happy again,
while her mistress and the very dear
friend ceased to be on speaking terms.
And then the girl became unhappy
again until the other very dear friend
engaged hep at an advance of §1, u 'd
the other dear friend and the first dear
friend ceased to talk over the back
fence. And then the good girl wore
fine dresses and fine hats, and one day
a dashing young man led her $= the
altar, and now the three friends and
the poor country girl are all very

motioned |

happy. .
Moral.—-Don't talk good about your
hired. girl.—Detroit Free Pre 58,

A D-chllnlnd ‘I‘ruuedr

“Stimler’s collar button rolled under
the bureaun.”

iiYes‘Dl

“And he ‘sicked’ his dachshund after
N>

“Go on.”

“The bureau is
close to the floor.”

“Proceed.”

“The dachshund Is the thinnest
dachshund that ever breathed, and he
could- just squeeze under the bureau.”

"W’ell?"

“Well, the dachshund reached the
collar button and at once swallowed It.
It-stuck half way down and thickened
the dog so that he couldn’t pull bimself
past the lump. 8o Stimler had to call
in the janitor of the flat, and they lift-
ed the bureau off the dog.”

“What about the button?’

“Sthmler said he’d let the dog. keep
the button. He might need it.”

“Need 1t?"
“Yes, ip case somebody collared him.”
~Cleveland Plain Desler.

heavy aund stands

A Leoung Llcht-l-. (o-d-ﬂ.r.
Bavaria boasts that. it has the longest
lightuing conductor in the world, It
rises some yards above the top of the
meteorciogieal -station on  the  Zug
spitse, the highest poipt in the German
empire, and runs down the side of
the mountain to ihé bottom of the Hol
fenthal, - where there Is runding water
all the year round. The leugth of the
rod is five and a half tllomcters. wl:
three miles and o half.

Who Is the Owaer?
Yesterday a policeman came 'across
an - untied, wnocollared aund  usanmuezzled
dog ou Third street and, according to
the ordinmunce passed the previous
night, would have been justified in
shooting the animal and was prepar.
ing to do so when & workman nearby
asked permission to tie the dog up,
saying that he would take and cace for
it.. The policeman consented and the
stranger st orce took possession of the
dog.

The question may now arise in Case
the original owner of the dog turns up
as 1o who will be entitied to its posses-
sion, and if right is adbered to the de-
cision would be favorable to the Good
Samaritan who saved the dog from the
policeman’s bullet, the former owner
luvlu lost bis right to ownership in.

“allowing .
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ARMORED COFFINS.

They Were Once Used In u Chareh.
yard In Scotland.

T In the parlier half of the mneﬁsth
century the practice of stealing:
from the, churchyards for tke purpose
of sale as subjects for dissection, wmch
was known as- “snatehing,”
for a time’ very rife. -

Various plans were made to defeat
the nefarious and sa ous proceéd- |
Ings of the “body shatchers,™ er “resur- |
rectionists,” as they were sometimes |
called, a very common one being the
erection of two or more small watch.
houses  whose windows commanded
the whole burying ground, and In
which the friends -of the deceased
mounted guard for a number of nights
after the funeral

A usual method of the grave robbers
was to dig down to the head of the
coffin and hnn in it a large roynad bdle
by méans of a spéclally constructed
center bit. It was to coutiteract this
manenver that the two curious coffin
like relics now lylng on either side of
the door of the rulmed chyreh of Aber-
foyle, in Perthshire, were constructed.
They are solid
enorinous weight.

When an interment took place one of
these massive slabs was lowered by
suitable derricks, tackles and chains
‘on mtbotup_otthceelﬂn,tho grave
was filled in, and there it was left for
some considerable time. TLater on the |
grave was opened and the iron armor

W for ano : ==

These conmvmc stilt lh on the
RHEST of “the lonely little churchyard,
objects of curlosity to the passing ey
clist and tommnﬁev Ameri

. ‘l’lo Il’hmh-. ?

One morning the readers oftm
newspaper weére perplexed to see in
type the announcement that “the Sco-
tus handed down an important deci
slon yesterddy.” Tue afternoon paper

paper for years had held a bitter con-
troversy, interesting none but them-

say, “in ghoulish glee,” and it was up
to the morning paper the next day to
explain that “the types” made themw
say that the Scotiis did so and so when
the telegraph editor should have known
that that word ‘was merely the abbre.
viation of the telegrapher for supreme
nourt of tbe Unlted Btltei.

" A Jall Cure,

of telling his friends of a curious let-
ter he received not Jong before his re
tirement from Bow stréet. It ran:

but 1 feel T must write to thank ‘you
for having locked up my wife for six
months. My wife had often come be
fore the court for drunkenness, but
after being fined she was worse, You
were kind enough to give her alx
mouths, and she came back to me a re
claimed woman and s now the best
wife in England.”

This letter was all the more vnlmﬂ
by Sir John Bridge because he was or
dinarily a lenient judge.

Hia Candi@ Admission,

“1 suppose your constituents will be
prepared-to kill the fatted calf when
youget-home ¥ said the amiable friend, |

“No,”! answered Senator Sorghums.
“my constituents aren't violeut people.
Besides, they baven't got anything
sgainst the fatted calf. - I'm the one
they're after.”-—Washington Star,

When Ignorance Is Bitss >
Fudge—~Do you belleve {1 love at first
eight?
Budge—Cert. It is then that neither
party knows what kind of & person the

vel-- Boston Transcript

A Geod Saake Stery.

The latest auitbhentic snake story fe
from North Glenwood Farm, near
Easton, one of the country places ip
Talbot county, Md. The other day a
big black snake was seen emerging
from an lce pond. It was killed. A
protuberance was noticed about the
middie.
two, and a porcelain turkey nest egg
rolled out. Captain Noble Roblpson
was tenant on the farm last year, Mres
Robinson ralsed turkeys, using ching
eggs In their uesta. She says that 14
months ago she missed the hest egy
from a nest near the lee pond Bhe
supposed & boy who had the. range pf
the meadow had taken It. When ‘the

egg from the snake was shown to Mrs.
Robinson, she identified it as one she

upon 1. The suake bad carried the
cmu eg8 14 months In his vermiform

bard of it and that it was very singdiar
that it could pot be digested.

mmmmmm'

selves; laughed that day, as thie poets |

The late” Bir Johi Bridge, the well |
known London magistrate, was fond |

“Sir—I am sorry to occupy your time, [}

The snake was chopped in |

les |

of’ cast iron of [

of the town, wiik which the morning{-

sther 45— Why whouide't they tali o f 5,

f - them dis-
honest one IWM proper. 'l’h
first is the and arbitrary

had lost by a certaln lnclsed mark e




