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Rinkomania Succeeds Influen-
za in Popular Form---Roller
Skating Exceedingly Popular
This Winter. -

——

. T.~~Thetre are many
e {m\nonz;\ s the dis
ease most prevelent in Emzlumlﬂl‘ud‘?y
but offieial reports show that }h} o;
mania’ has laid more people low t‘:m‘_
any other contagions force no\:z lh':\t
demic. This is the third Mmtv..‘ B
the British nation has peen afflic {‘,
with the latter fever, put this time ‘l‘u
craze has taken a deeper hold \rm
ever before. Everybody is runn nsz
to wheels—on their feet, of cuum?
And, by the same symptoms, ‘.n tﬂ
ultra-fashionable to have & akue'
on’'—roller skates, nm‘unﬂly-- at any

] the day or nighl.
lhg:) ?:rmhny has the ‘fv\"pr sp.refui
under the seal of fashion s ﬂp))l.()\‘?.
that there are roller skating rinks
everywhere, and others vnmm\lr‘”t]o
grm\: like mushrooms in a m:usIl’;
Roller skating has shaken uﬂ |_|]
contemptuons appellation of "a .m“,'
dle class amusement,” and 80 sllfmp
v has it seized upon all that com-
plaints are arising over the

sp recreations.
;:{a:::h:l:ul it is difficult to get _\(HI|.|‘::
people to attend dances—they :Il.l pre-
fer “rinking.” The bridge clubs, “".),'
are making noisy outcry at the w_n_..
they are being deserted, and all for
the skating rinks. hill\;l_nl tables are
neglected, and even music _h‘ulls have
felt the effects of the epidemic of
“wheels.”

High Social Membership. :

the latest clubs U";,‘,ﬂ.llli’,&'ll

has Lord Crichton for its pr«"ulvm:
and its members meet gvery Sunday
at Olympia. Among the skaters at
|||->s:->sn-.<s|uns are seen the Duchess
of Teck, Mrs.

London,
who think that

One of

Cornwallis West, lLady

Hugh Grosvenor, Lady Evelyn Wood,
lady Gwendoien Churchill, l‘;.u!‘,\
l.an;]."l)m'unm\. Mr. and Mrs. Eddie
Stonor, Lady Krroll and Lady Dick

“rinking” is

son-Poynder. In short,
s industries

one of England’s home ;
t{hat is doing well re-garﬂh-ﬂT of [‘h-

ics {tation over whether lree
et tariff reform

trade shall continue or orm
shall step in on the “protection
basis. _ ‘ .

The existing condition might give

the medical world something to th!'nk
over on the argument that epidemics

3 re thirty
move in cycles. Mor¢ 1l\g\n 3
vears ago England had its first attack
of “rinkomania’—in 18 to be spe-
c¢ifie. Then it died out, and people

ceagsed to “rink” even more suddenly
than Jhey began. There was another
outbreak in the 90's, but for some
reason or other the sport did  not
yeach the epidemic stage, and all lln:
prophets rose 10 announce that
“rinking” was dead. But the prophets
do not know everything, and here we
are beset again.

The rinks of the 70's as a rule were
small. The wheels of the skales wera
formed of soft wood, with the result
that they wore down rapidly and soon
ssumed an irregular egg shape. This
only detrimental (o expert

but gave off a chorus of
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SOCIET TALK
AGAPE AT THIS

One of Famous Tudors to
Dance Baefooted on The
Vaudiville Stage---Will Bar
Flimsy Gowns.

—
EBoston, Masz., Jan. T.—Socicty gave |
a gasp the other day when it he ard |
thai Mme. de Plertefeu was soon (o
make her debut as a barefooted
danc in Boston, and that she wou
then be booked for a long engazemen

in vaudeville.

Before her marriage to Mons, Jehan
Marte Joseph Alain Dedons de Pier
refeu, of an old and distinguishoed
family of Frante she wae ¢l
ing Elsa Tudor, pet of soc , Caugl
er of Mr. Willlam Tudor, of Beacon|
street. As a girl she gained consider
able fame in Vincent Club theatric
the Vincent Club being the
girls' club in Boston.

Whether society approves or
Mme. de Pierrefeu believes that thore

Some of New Yorks prettiest girls
are selling newspapers on the streets

these days. They are members of
the shirtwaist makers union, which
is on strike.

These two girls were standing on

Fifth avenue, in front of the Waldorf-
Astoria hotel. It's the fad for society
women, who follow Anna. Morgan's
lead, to sympathize with the strikers.
So magnificently-gowned women,
fresh from Peacock row in the Wal-

unlike a clog dancer per-
forming his manoevres to the
of a minstrel band. Also the rinks
either were open, in which case t_lw
wind and the rain were frequent visi-
tors, or if they were closed they gave

racket not

off an intolerable odor of asphalt
The wheels of the skates, (oo, were
rigid, set In a straight line, so x.l.u
roller glider perforce had to su_n' P
monotony by navigating straight
ahead. The second revival was ac

companied by skates having an ar

rangement of springs, w hich mmht .it

posible for the operator to turn witi-

out running the risk of dislocating

an ankle or landing on his head.
Began At Liverpool.

This prevailing epidemic had its
fnitial seat at Liverpool. Then it
crept into London. There were
those who insisted that it wouldn't
jast. But even at the present moment

the craze seems not yet to have
reached its height. At almost every
corner, not to mention the corridors
of the leading hotels, one can find a
multitude of gentlemen desirous of
“letitng you in on a good thing” by
gelling you stock in some rink already
rolling or other establishments in con-
templation. Only yesterday the di-
yectorate of one rink -declared divi-
dends of 200 per cemt. for the year
to preference shareholders. But the
wise ones insist that history will re-
peat itself. “Where is ping pong?"
they ask. Answer, sleeping with the
dry bones of previous “crazes.” It
was only a few years ago that every-
body was ping pong mad; there were
ping pong clubs, ping pong tourna-
ments and ping pong everything else,
So, they contend, the stick will come
down once the soaring skyrocket has
burned out.
Meantime, however,
ient to run to wheels.

ingland is con-
The sport has

had a decisive effect upon feminine
tashions. “he narrow “slinky™ skirt
have been abadoned, for skating re-

quires breadth of this garment. One
of the most attractive costumes ai
the last ‘Sunday session of Lord Crich-

ton’s skating club was in pale blue
velvet, with a tightly fitting skirt
having a wide sweep at the hem,
edged around’ with silver fox: the

Rusian blouse was {rimmed with sim
ilar fur, and the wearer had 4 toque
and a large granny muff to maich.
All the lady rinkers wisely had donned
exceedingly short skirts.

Even Cupidl Feels Craze.

Hven Dan Cupid seems to have been
aftected by the craze, for a recent
breach of promise suit developed the
publication of a number of letters
which had been written by the alleg-
ed unfaithful swain relative to cer-
tain “skating fests.” The young lady
in the case insisted on “‘rinking,” but
he protested, as b® could not acquire
the art of gliding over the arena.

“I am so very sorry,” he wrote in
one letter, “I am not improving. 1
tried my luek last evening and raised
a lump the size of a five shilling piece
at the back of my head.” Later he
added:

“Very sorry to say I have given up
roller skating for good, as T'hurt my
head so much 1 daren’t venture
again.” ¥
Wagers now are being made as to
‘whether or not the epidemic will
préad across the Atlantie, until Am-
rica sdffers from a similar virutent
ype of the disease.

tune |

dorf, stopped to chat with the girls,
called them *“‘dearies,” and gave them
silver pieces for their papers.
Unlucky is the society man who,
when he is escorting a society wom
meets one of the pretty striker
Nothing less than a paper bill for a
The girls

newspaper is good form.

need the money, too. Three thou-
sand of them are now living on the
bounty of the union, which gets its

money from the public.
SUSHPSIPUSEES

Graceful Lines In
The Evening Coats

Constructions of Lovely Braids and Satins and
' Furs and Velvets-—-Some Made on Simple
Lines --- Gold One of the Colors Most Famed

is a stage career bcfore her, ¢
ambition is shared by h !
who went to wor when fi 1
that his income way st )
maintain his wife in the m
was accustomed befor rn
and he is now a metailnrg.c cipin
in the Hlinois Steel Work Sun
Chicago.
Mme. de Pierrefeu has som: darir
classical dances to presend !
dance in her bare fo.
to be the fad of the day 1or «
dancers, and her le will 1 Yt
the knees, but her tt
of that gauzy mafe
|ly accentuated the nudity of some «
‘xm» other society dancers, ROBERTA
| It was cousin, Mr. Frederic Th )
| member of ihe most exclusive Here is the latest photograph of
| hereabouts, whom society rom | B0 \‘h.lwh married waiter from
{time {0 time engaged 10 several of delphia the other day. Heiress
the most prominent young women is sald .h‘\ her parents to be the
| Boston and New York soci the waiter. They were traced
| with the spirit of childhood, fai

|then gave him up as a cont

bachelor becanse he refused (o
ry as predicted, who startled society
one day in the year 1906 by announc
ing his engagement to a Boston ster
ographer whom society had not known
till then.

Two of his sisters were Mrs

mar

A. Garland and Mrs. Alexan 1
ginson. Mrs. Garland was the beauti
ful Marie Louise Tudor, whose mm

with avidity at the time

The Tudors.
The house of Tudor wa
ed in Eugland after the
the Angevines, betrer
Plantagenets, When Henry v
victorias at Agincourt t
conditions of peace was the hand of

the French King's daughter
soon died, leaving a young w
suid to be one of
women of her day

. . at
in Paris and London. |one king, the widow
| the mother of the 1
it might be supposed that Catherir
| would have made another noble 1
New York, Jan, 7.—To describe the|broidery, with some dark fur such as| riage, but about that time (h e
| evening coats of this winter season|skunk for relief, s P*’“;“P“ produc attached to the court a youig \
| you should be a poet or a French tive of the happiest results. ‘f,[,“fy‘mf' .(V\\:ny Tador by nui i
| critic of the modes, one of those Pa. Chic lAHa!r‘ . ,“\Ivd:“:}v dhl:‘ll:;xv.(.ml],‘ul.A l:]«‘mjwl\ wid 110
| ristan journalists wno, like all Pari- lﬁ} ""“"'"‘l“}_“g”"“:"?_:::': “‘)r‘:”:[\‘ ‘\I;:: plexion was so ruddy that | W
| sians, considering women's fashions tg)‘rul:l:a‘r\'uull" j:.' and big collar and|¢lled the “Rose of Ang
of monumental importance, dare to burdp‘r h()f Bikok Fur wes & chic. affals But Owen was a sialwart dte
write of them in superlatives and ex- and uldnlu vellow  allk . net “m’,und handy with the tools of the figl
clamations, sing of them lyrically bl'(li(l‘b’l't’il heavily in self-color and|lnS men of those days, so very natwm
and are unashamed of their extravi-y .o o..q ', skunk was another admir ally he became victor \
gant admiration and emotional praise. ablé sndal 3 tournament, and excrcised his O
{They are so lovely, those evening® iite T it wad SlihgIn e ative by crowning .
e built up in such wonderful ma-| ., '\mI%om Jlicated fashion, but there | Of Beauty.” And the
| terials, fashioned in such delicious ‘m_‘“‘_“\_ ul! ieb-and Ehiffon Bullt on ried and lived happy oy
color harmonies, flowing in such ,~||'uigl‘1‘l ‘Iuws A silk net of lace pat- she bore him stalwart son
graceful lines. tern in white was used for a charming| Henty ]‘“,"" became Henry V1
If the frock draperies are not al- coat pictured here. The net fell over|dnd Mary Tudor, hi f vatin
ways a complete success, the evening| hiu-] satin_ and heavy embroidery |sister, the heroine of e K
cloaks at least are draped in waysj., <il\';-r and crystal fell over 'i]‘“;hnod Was in Flower,” mu WL
beyond reproacly Thers are coats shm’uldel's like a short stoie, while |XII, of France and afterward
{and capes on simple lines of course,| i jyor band embroidery to match | Duke of  Suffolk. Anoth.
some of them extremely chic and pret-i, b g pe” cqges Inside a narrow | Princess married James IV. and
ty because of materials —and Color|y g o ne hang of skunk © " |came Queen of Scotland 1
sphemes tut - the most wonderful This rich brocade, as mellow as old the death of Elizabeth Vi
evening coats of satin, velvet, crepe,} o o5 oo supple enough to drape Scotland came to the Ensiizh th
brocade, chiffon, &c., show at least uonl-v' at the sldes anﬁ fell in graceful through Tudor descent
a little movement and some of them rlppl‘ing folds, No trimming was Lady Jane Grey and lLad
are intricately draped. |llst‘d save a b.()l‘(lering band of dark Grey. '\\'nh their evaent ¢
Metallic Embroideries. | fur which gave to the faded tones of| \We'® Tudor princesses. |
Often gorgeous metalic embroider-|the brocade increased harmony and :!ar;z’arvt Clifford, Countes b
jes also enter into the design, ;\n\l,\\';n-nnn_ ?ln(l gl?ll(l-dilll\'l]|¢-l' of wiho w
the fronts when they fall open show| Less complicated in color scheme ')e ,llab‘ surviver of )
glimpses of metallic lace frills facing|but one of the loveliest coats we have l?’”:‘l“”“ regal successi
these fronts, Brocades into which alseen was a blue and brown mode! a. .
glint of metal is woven figure too| Blue and brown, we say; but that A Romance.
among the handson imported coats.|does not give the faintest idea of the| One of the romances hi
Silver and gr silver and rose,” gold | delicious coloring in its early days in o
and the greenish blues, gold and green The supple in crepe ground of|that of Colonel William Tudo on
{all these and other combinations are|the coat material was blue, an indes- grandfather of Mme. de  Piorref
seen, and 8o cleverly do the metallic|cribably soft silvery grayish blue ior Colonel Tudor married Delia
and silken lines melt into one another | which we do not find a definite name. from whom KElsa and Delia
that the coats though superb are by!Over this surface ran a design in to have inherited much of the
no means so barbaric as they sound.|{brown velvet, a brown as subtle as and wit. Delia Jarvis was a
One costly imported model was|the blue, a brown that is hardly|Tory, while Colonel Tudo \
made of a brocade which recalled the|brown yet is more brown than gray, zealous patriot.
old Italian brocades that you find inja smoKky brown too light for taupe During the seige of Joston  the

the exquisite old priest robes cherish
ed in Italian societies. The ground
|was a deep ivory that looked as
though it had yellowed with passing|
years, Over this surface ran a floral |
design in many soft faded tones,|

looking as though embroidered on
the surface instead of woven iIn,
Here and there through the design

ran a mere gleam of gold.

A beautiful model trimmed in this
gray fur was an opal velvet coat, a
changeable velvet shading from milky
white through faint pink and blue
and lavender tones and suggesting
the shifting colors of the opal. Here
{again is the draped coat the sleeves
| in this case being cut in one with the
| body of the coat, which is draped up
{to form the far bordered cuff. A
| muff of the opal velvet bordered with
the gray fur accompanied the coat, an
idea ofien repeated in this season of
fur trimming.

A vivid rose, or perhaps it should
be described carnation, in heavy
crepe with satin finish and velvet

was the material of
another coat (rimmed in Australian
opossum, and in addition to the fur
there was a (rimming of elaborate
heavy embroidery in dull silver,

(Gold is one of the colors most fav-
ored in Paris for evening coat pur-
poses, and various materials in this
yellow tone are used by the coat de-
signers. Self-color embroidery, em-
broidery in gold or in gold and silver
thread, metallic laces and fur are
the trimmings from which choice is
usually madé for the gold color coat,
and on the whole the self-color em-

broche design

and with a touch of yellow in it, yet
too gray to be classed among the va
rious yellow browns.

Any combination more exactly
right than that brown and that blue
it would be hard to find, and an artist
who saw it stopped and did humble
reverence, raving as artists wiil at
times, though the raving does not al
ways correspond with, what fashion
exploits as pre-eminently smart. They
have their own ideas of beauty, these
artists, and refuse to be bullied by
Mme. la Mode.

This blue and brown coat, like the
brocade ready described, was drap
ed up slightly at the sides, the folds
being held by great cocardes of brown
satin matching the brown of the bro-
cade, and the fronts turning deeply

back were faced with the same soft
satin, corded and fulled along the
edges. The lining too, was of the

brown satin®

Side by side with this lovely model
was displayed another as I&vely in its
way, and both, it may be remarked
in passing, were marked down radi-
cally in price because of the Christ-
mas slump in the prices of winter
models. This coat was a symphony
in gray and gold.

The material was a silver gray
satin, just the gray of the lightest
shade of chinchilla. On shoulders,
sleeves and down the sides was a
superb, bold embroidery in dull silver
and gold the silver fairly melting
into the gray of the satin, the gold
gleaming softly against the gray.
A color falling like a flat hood in the
back was of chimchilla,

Jarvis family went to ‘Noddle Is
now East Boston, which would
put the Colonel beyond the chance of
seeing his sweetheart had he bee
a young man of athletic prowess A s
it was, he used to swim' from the
mainland to the island
clothing on his head.
dress on the beach and call upon his
lady love.

Such persisting wooing
only won the heart of t}
but won her over to the paivior c:
So she renounced the Tories and b
came Mrs. Tudor.

After the Revolution sk becams
one of the social celebrities, not only
of Boston but of the whole '
She was literary and has left
delightful verses.

Colonel Tudor and his gifted
were friends of Napoleon and oiicn
the guests at court of the Empress
Josephine. Colonel Tudor

8O

wife

was pre
it is related that His Maje upon
meeting him said:—“Tudor? What,
one of us?” thereupon engaging him
80 long in conversation that Lovd Gal

that he forgets (hat a number of per-|
sons are in waiting to be presented,

The engagement and marriage of
Elsia Tudor to Mons. Pierrefeu was
one of the social events of 1904, At

the time of their marriage it was said
that he had a fine estate and a castle,
and that upon the death of his father
he woyld Inherit . more lands and
castles and the title of the Marquis
of Brittany,

Campbell, of the Early 40’s, She Refused ..t il

Heiress Of $10,000,000
 Eloped With Waiter

DE JANON, AGED 16.

Koberta e

fanon, 16, who eloped with

the nall Bellevue ratford hotel in Phila-
10 $10.000.000, her weird idea of romance
can of infatuation with Frederick Cohen,
from Philadelphia easily, because the girl,
iled to cover her trail well.

Rejected Grant For

WIRTLE REE
IND HER BOOK

Mushy Company Introduced to
Readers in “ Old Rose and
Silver ”’ Declares this Writer
--- Mush Popular.

Some one, whom I now believe to
be a secret enemy of the Putnams, has
malevolently

a recent

directed my attention to

publication of that long es-

tablished house called “Old Rose and
| Silver,” by a writer named Myrile
| Reed, who is likewise the author of
| "Love Letters of a Musician,” “Laven
‘Irh r and Old lLace,” Love Affairs of
| Literary Men"—I must be sure to get
{that book—“Flower of the Dusk,” and

| other works of an obviously sentimen-
tal turn
During the last two days I have live
{ed amid the that 85 Reed's
}hiuhl_\ wrought fancy has painted, fol
|lowing with close attention the love
|affairs of the young violinist and listen-
{ing to the inane prattle of Colonel
i Kent, Aunt Francesca and Rose my

scenes

| s clogged the while with “fine
| that emits a scent like a li
tuberose, and pausing now and

n to drop a r over & bursts of
pathetic humor furnished by a pair of
| impossibles calle he Crosby twins
{ It is- a mushy corpar that Miss
| Reed has intwpduced to us, and none
iier than Ro who is forty years
of age and much given 1o playing
hushed on the parlor piano
and “dreaming over the ke When
he leaves the piano “a haunting sense

{of unfulfilment whatever that may
iim her to vague resentment.’
{and scarcely necessary to add
| that “the purple dusk of winter twi-
ilight lies soft upon the snow™ at about

{this time

Aunt Francesca is also hopelessly ad-
|dicted to maundering, and the pair de-
|spite the fact that both are old enough
to know better, seldom talk about any-
{thing but the natural human affections.
| Colonel Kent also loves to maunder
and his eyes are always growing dim
|as he thinks of a little sunken grave
| where the winters' snows have lain

{these thirty yvears,
Ove n Otta el The pages of the book are liberally
{besprinkled with sentimental plati

Suitor, Who Later Became Her President.

The heroine of an unwritten

r in the early life of General
©S Gra lives today in

l.a., a litle place ha

re than one claim to distinct

Besides being the third «

the United - Stat Natchi

Is in  careful keeping ¥
Spanish and rds

1o government
ition comissioner

Indian 1

town

rsuade h to put o

tion, A dislike to shine it

In 1840-46 Grant 1 young
utenant under General Berryman,
15 stationed at Camp Salubr . the
mtier fort which guarded the Unit

d States citizens in and about Na

hitoches from the Spanish ontlaws
d the Indians I't old inhabi-
s recall those days Not of
m suspected, howe what the
ire held in stor I Least
all did preity ry Campbell
whom he surrendered on first sight

have
m the
oud
f the
ride

clatrvoyant

pow

chief of his

Lieutenant Gi

broken

ed to

prove her
antage,

irried

Wwhe
liste

she
Jeremis

distinetion ¢

land” as an offering

ant
1
10

i bei

th

indiff

wh d

ih

r, and settled down t

n existence i

en e
it v
ristma
ted . a

wa
opini
ed h

ed for

th thé man of her choice

00k
nearly
sine

futur

carpenter

eminentiy

on o1
er little

more

a

v

1o

iion wi

behold
It the
lady

Fhe “Jerry Sullivan house o
top of tlower garden, the wa
m a barbed wir gate leading
aight up to the “citadel,” by path
not unlike the one which Woife fol
owed when leading | host to storr
diebee. The similar not stop
there,
“Gun and Dawg"” Harmless
Strangers are always warned i
Natchitoches that Mrs, Sullivan keep
L “gun and a dawg for reporters, ii
ou go up to interview her Well
nyvway, nobody had eveér got close
nough to interview her on the sub
iect of Gen Gran
'be this was one of [ off
She was bending piciousl
freshly plous a in
kitchen garden al one of th
use A “sla sunbor perhaps
nterfer 1 with her hearing a strang
er apj hing. Sh w old and
vrinkled and ben She needed s

body to help finish tt

mitted t
ner
Friend
2rows
tucked t
the last
informat

that “fo
vicious."”

hat she

shoulders,

ship
like a
he soft

“set’

ion

under

™

eq

she
that
sented to George 1V. of England, and|yonder didn't have any

Nango

“that

'ks thonght he

This

led

of firearms, and

the fact

that

she
loway remarked, “His Majesty ﬁv.'msil‘l-““ﬂ. but she alw.
§n ceeply engrossed with his cousi load it and nothing

on
she
had

s

these

w
to

con

ditions

Before we
rth carefully

volunteered

there
teeth
A8 o
the

next d

a

about

the
dawg

but
ywerful
subject
ivulged

rusty  old
was afl

under

raid to
heaven

would make her pull the trigger
was there
after this?

A woman who has rheumatism and
nobody to listen while she tells what

What

she has been taking

to

be afr

for it is

aid

usually

willing to pay any price to detain a

caller

Jerry Sullivan found

the hist

reckoned

who i

ory of
she

8

th

sympathetic.
herself |
town
could tell

Wi
the

Mrs

d into
11, she

history

of

question

soldier n the «

|tudes and what are intended for epi-
|

riage to Mr. Garland, her divoree grams
from him, their reunion on his vacht . “How strange it is,” says the Col-
and their remarringe. and 1er 0 Aged Rheumatic Mrs. Jerry Sullivan, of Natchi-|orct win oviisn graviey. inat 1ite
care of him in his last davs formed ’ must be nearly over before one fully
romance enough f ¢ hole novel {learns to live!” and at this sage obser-
The_divorce of the Aloxander 11, toches, la., Glad That as the Pretty Mary iuion i ‘i ‘cracies checruiy on
gingon made a chapter that wa ad | the hearth,” the “sunbeams dance gay-

through the old house,, and the “vio-
| What of the gift of life?" asks Aunt
| Francesca
] “Nothing to speak of, 1 wouldn't
{go back and live it over, would you?"
| replies the Colonel with what the au-

1of Natchitoches if any one could!|thor naively describes as “cynicism.”
She plunged into a wonderful story|Stll moved to solemn speculation the
of the days when the land was young, tleman declares that “the eter
when Crockett was a  pictur-|nal sacrifice of youth to age is one of
E8(u i around  the gambling | the most pitiful things in nature.’
board in the old adobe hon ACTOSS Old Rose and Silver” reminds, me
he river 1 those chitoches |foreibly of the stories that used to be
wa he outpost on the Texas trail’|published in Godey’s Lady's Book in
It was tt ) from all tray. | the early sixties. That this and the
et 3 Antonio and the|other “works” of this prolific writer
( enjoy a wide twentieth century vogue
whe need suprise nobody at all familiar
4{ o ng ltouse across the|With the book trade. Mush is as popu-
) T hanker would | lar to day as it was forty years ago
1 who had zone broke and there are vast numbers of people
in the his hand into trea who would rather dwell on a solemn
ont as much gold as utterance to the effect that the good
sded, trusting to his honor to die Yo or that love abides ever in

their

the human heart than have
htened by the last clever
aw I am therfor
opinion that this precious pot
erary ointment is destined to
its tearful w into thousands
id take rank on the coun-
ters of the trade as one of the leading
Best Sellers of the Season.—In New

hi York Herald.

=

| of
fof

1 to ha ¢ I said. e A e
W t hey say he comes now she re
) ed 1ing to where a bent old
I'h ¢ me the trath about | man toiled up the hill. *You  can
I 2K d I'hat’'s always the see for yourself
S W o go afier false re was dn presented by
h His rugged face
I'h 1 ¢ appealed to her Any an hone pride when
she remarked that “Jerry the houses he "had
nild be home 10 his dinner for! buil ithing about him
an hour yet and-—she wWas| o was other than a
onesome sin v i his  yout
“Just A Plain Young Man.” Indeed. h wife declared but f
W Ol sed she began in|his gray hair and his bent shoulders
place there | 1Y reasor nd wrinkles Jerry b n't changed
em days why anybody should a mite since the day she mar
E t to n enant
le wa VETy s looks I'm tellin’ about Lefrenant Gr
1 mi S €N Held | she explained. “Jerry’s always been
nything he anybody | kinder jealous of him le don't like
hat wanted I remember how helme to talk about those old days
€ two or three ponies to little Mr ambled peacefully out
oys near by who didn't ‘have any-|toward the kitchen. There was the
hing to ride on B he wasn't as!look in his eyes of the man who hopes
opul 1 some of his brother{you aren going to interfere with
officer He was, you might say, just|his dinner
L pla man,, Mrs. Sullivan invited me to dine
She was 1tly led back to her sub-{with them. There was an air about
cl be place, however, that gave the im
\Was he a dashing wooer? Well, | pression three would be a crowd
cant say he was He used to come love is, after sixty years' hard
'u my adopted father's house, just on the heart, the most sceptical
ike the other officers did and he saw couldn't be a willing party of the
I was called pretty in  thoseithird part.
rs modestly added \Was that what you wanted me io
wasn’t soldier who swore 'tell you?' Mrs. Sullivan asked You
he'd die boots o for me. see it really ain't anything. All this
vow, don beli ng all you|talk about the Leftenan
hear abont when 1 want you to tell me hi i de
I told him L heart.|tained her, while Mr. Sullivan coughed
He was a soldie 1 I neve have  impatiently in the next room, “Have
thought it took g 10 recover you ever been the least bit sorry
Why didn't you marry him? |that you didnt take General Grant?
; Because 1 didn love him was I never gave him a second thought
the prompt repl wnd I did love | she replied, “since I told him his ring

ferry Sullivan wouldn't fit the third finger of my
You might have been mis ss of | left hand

the White H [ said, f you “Jerry Knows Everything.” |
d married ant. That's some “And love in a cottage has lasted

thing with you

That's nothing,”
“This house belongs to me and Je
and if anything was to happen to
he could build another one’

But the White House,"
cautiously.
said, 1

che wonldn’t = be

with the White House. .Just think
having that whole

clean!” She sighed with relief
being free from such cares

emphatically. |

I ventured | world!

place to keep|the White House well lost?

“Can you
took Jerry b
a fine education.
Why, Jerry knows everyihing in the
e can begin at the Garden
and tell yvou every blessed

“Look at Jerry,
wonder? You see 1
{ se he had such

proudly.

of Eden

“Now I want to tell you right here,|thing that has happened since then!”
bothered o

“Then you v I pursued her,
of | “that it's all for love in your case, and

at| "Yes, { say that,” =she rejoined.

“I reck-|“It's easy enough to pick up a hero

on I'd have wore out a dozen brooms|and marry him, but a good husband

a week just sweepin' out the hall

|is hard to find. And I always knew

v rich when you married | Jerry was a safe risk.'

| “Mother,” Jerry's long suffering

“No, he was a carpenter, getiing|voice tloated out of the kitchen, “the
his two dollars a day. He's never|cabbage is burnin'.”
made much more than that since. And the story was told.

“He must have been very good ROSE MacRAE, in New York
looking—charming,” [ suggested. Herald




