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- THE VICARS GOVERNESS

“Che will have a home with my

uncle,” says Branscombe, unmoved—"4a
far happier and more congenial homs
than this bas ever been.” A f{aint sneer
disfigcures his handsome mouth for a
moment. Then his mood changes, 31:1{1
he turns almost fiercely upon Ueorgie.
“Why will you fight against our Oown
good fortunei” he says. ‘‘See how itis
favoring you. You will get rid of me
for years, perhaps—I hope—forever, and
you will be comfortable with him.

“No, I shall mnot,” says Mrs, Brans-
coimbe; a brilliant crimson bas grown
upon her pale cheeks, her eyes are
bright and full of anger, she stands
back from him and looks at him with
passionate reproach and determination
in her gaze. "“You think I will consent
to live calmly here while you are an
exile from your home{ In so muchyou
wrong me. When you leave Sartoris,
I leave it too,—w be a governess once
more,"

“I forbid you to do that,” says Drans-
combe., “l am your husband, and, as
such, the law allows me some power
over you. But this is only an idie
threat,” .be says, contewmpiuously.
“When I remember how you consented
L0 marry even me to escape such a life
of drudgery, 1 cannot believe you will
willingly return o it again.”,

“Nevertheless 1 shall,” says Georgle,
slowly. “You abandon me, why, Lien,
should you have power L0 controi 1y
wiions ¢ And I will not live at Hythe,
and [ wili not live at all in Pulilngham
unless L live here.”

“Don't be obstinate, Dorian,” saysSir
Jawes, imploringly. “Give iu (o her: it
will be more manly. Don't you see she
has conceived an aifection for rhe place
by this time and can't bear L see LU
pass into strange hands? In the name
of common sense, accepl this chance ol
rescue, and put an end w & most un-
happy business,”

Dorian leans his arm upon the mantel-
plecce, and his head upon his arms.
shall he, or shall he nolt, consent Lo
this plan? Is he really bebaving, as
Scerope had just said, in an  unmanly
wanner ¥

A lurid flame from the fire lights up
the room, and falls warmly upon Geors-
gin's anxious face and clasped hands and
somber clitrg'm? gown, upon Dorian’'s
bowed head and motionless tigure, and
upon Sir-James standing tall and sil-

W ¥ & i - & R T e 1
At~ _ihin the shadow that covers the

corner where he is. All is sad, and
drear, and almost traglc|

Georgie mwith Loth bhands pressed
against bher bosom, waits breathlessly Lor
Dorian's answer, At last it comes.
Lifting his head, he says, in a dull
one that is more depressing than loud-
e griefl,— =

“L consent. But 1 cannot iive here
just yet. 1 shall go away for a time,
L beg you both to understand that I
do this thing agninst my will lor my
wife's sake,—not for my owi.

Death | Deathl 1 _ nave to do with
itaelf coild not be more bitter: to me’| 900 S0 IALK, 50 yOung, yeb, 4.1 80 Lra
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than lite has been of late.,” For the|

last time he turns and lecoks at Georgie. |

“You know who has embittered it,” he
says. And then, “Go: 1 wish o be
alone "

sScrope, taking Muys. Branscombe's cold |
hand in his, leads her from ths room. |

When outside, she presses her fingers
on his in a grateful fashion, and,whisp- |
broken |
voice,—which he fails to hear,—she goes | I
to- ber own | you going?

ering something to him in a

heavily up the stalrcase
100111,

When inside, she closes the door,and |
going as if with a purpose

locks it, and, : |
to a drawer 1n a cabinet, draws 1lrom
it a velvet frame, Opening it, she
azes long and earnesuly upon the face
ﬁ contains: it is Dorian’s. S
It is a charming, lovable face, with 1t3

smiling lips and its large blue honest |
Distrustiully she gazes at 1t, as

eyes.
1'; seeking to discover some trace of du-
plicity in the clear open Teatures, Then
slowly she takes the photograph from
the frame, and with a scissors cuts out
the head, and lifting the glass [rom
a dull gold locket upon the table near
her, carefully places the picture in 1it,

When her task is finished, she looks
at it once again, and thén laughs soitly
to herself,—a sneering, unlovable laugh,
full of self-contempt. Her whole ex-
pression is unforgiving, yet suggestive
of deep regret. Somehow, at this mo-

ment his last words came back to her |

and strike coldly on her heart: “I
wish to be alone!™

“Alonel” How sadly the word had
fallen from his lips! How stern his
face had been, how broken and miser-
able his voice! Some terrible grief was
tearing at his heart, and there was no
pne to comifort, or love him, or-—
" She gets up from her cgalr, and

ces the room impatiently, as though

action had ceased to e possible to her.

n inténse craving to see him again
ills her soul. She must go to him, if
only to know what he has lwen doing
since last she leflt him, Acting on im-
pulse, she goes quickly down the stairs,
and across the hall to the library, and
enters with a beating heart.

All is dark and dreary enough to
shill any expectant mind. The fire,
though warm, and glowing still, has
burned to a dull red, and no bright
flames flash up to illumine the gloom.
Blinded by the sudden change {rom
light to darkness, she Eu-s forward
nervously until she reaohes the hearth
rug: then she discovers that Dorian ia
no longer there.

CHAPTER XXXII. T
“Shake hands forever, cancai all our

VOWS;

And when we meet at any time again,
Be it not seen in either of our brows

That we one jot of former love re-

tamn.™

- Drayton.

Not until Mrs. Branscombe has dis-

missed her maid for the night does she

discover that the plain gold locket in

which sha had placed Dorian’s piclure

is missing. She bad ‘why, she hardly

cares [0 explain even to herself) hung
it round hor neck; and now, where is
1ty i

After carefully searching her memory
for a few moments, she rememberg
that useless visit to the library be-
fore dinner, and tells herself she musy
have dropped it then. She will go and
find it. Slipping into a pale blus dress-
Ing-gown, that serves to make softer
and more adorable her tender face, and
golden hair, she thrusts her feet into
slippers of the ®same hue, and runs
down-stairs for the third tims to-day,
to the library.

Openmit,he. door, the brilliant light
of many lamps meet her, and, Etandmg
by the fire i1s her husband, pale an
haggard, with the missi ocket 11
his hand. He has opened it, and id
gazing at his own face with a stranga
axpressionm,

“Is this yours?"' he asks, as she comes
_11 to him. *“Did you come to look for
L :

“Yes,” She holds out her hand to
recelve 1t from him, but he shows some
hesitation about giving it. :

“Let me advise you to take this out
of 1it,” he says, coldly, pointing to his
pieture. “Its being here must render
the locket wvalueless. “What induced
you to give it such a place?"

“It was one of my many mistakes,"”
returns she, calmly, making a moves
ment as though to leave him; “and you
are right. The locket is, I think, dig-
tasteful to me. I don't want it any
more, you can keep 4t.” :

“l don't want it, either,” returns he,
hastily; and then, with a gesture full
oL passion, he flings it deliberately im-
to the very heart of the glowing fire.
There it melts and grows black, and
presently sinks, with a erimson coal, ut-
terly out of sight.

'he best place for it,” says he, bitt
terly. “I wish I could as easily e
obliterated and forgotten.”

Is it forgotten? She says nothing,
makes no cffort to save the fated case
that holds his features, but, with hands
tightly clinched, watches its ruin. Her
e:.'-&-:;}axf full ﬂlf tears, Hatr she feels be-
numbed, spiritless, without wer to
shed them. - =

Once more she makes a movement to
leave him.

“Stay,” he says, gently; “I have a
few things to say to you, that may as
well be got gver now. Come nearer to
the fire; you must be cold.”
~_She comes nearer, and, standing on
the hearth rug, waits for him to speak.
As she does so, a sharp cough, rising
to her throat, distresses her suffici-
ently to bring some quick color into
her white cheeks, Though in itself of
little importance, this cough has now
annoyed her for at least a fortnight,
and shakes her slight frame with its
vehemence,

“Your cough is worse to-night,” he
says, turning to regard her more close-

“No, not worse,"

“Why do you walk about the houss
so msufficiently clothed?” asks he,
angrily, glancing at her light dressing-
gown with great disfavor. "One would
think you were seeking ill health. Here,
put this round you."” He tries to place
upon her ahnultfens the cashmere shawl
she had worn when coming in from the
garden in the earlier part of the even-
ing. But she shrinks from him,

"No, .no,” she saya, petulantly; *“I
am warm enough; and I do not like
that thing. It is black,—the color of
Death!"

Her words smite cold upon his heart,
A terrible fear gains mastery over him.
Death! What can it bave to do with

“You will go somewhere for change
of air?” he says, entreatingly, going up
to her and laying bis hand upon her
shoulder. “lt is of this, partly, Iwish
to speak to you. You will find this
house lonely and uncomfortable
(though doubtless pleasanter) when |1
am gone, Let me write to my aunt,
Lady Monckton. She will be very glad
to have you for a time."

““No; 1 shall stay bhere. Where are

L'l‘[ hardly know, and I do not care at
ﬂ +II

“How long will you be away?”
either? There is nothing to bring me

“How can 1 answer that questions
home.""

“How soon do vou go? THer voice all
through is utterly without expression,

' or emotion of any kind.

]
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“"Immediately,” he answers curtly.
“Are you in such a hurry to be rid of
me? Be satisfied, then: I start to-
morrow.” ‘Then, after an unbroken
pause, in which even her breathing cart-
not be heard, he says, In a curious
voice. “I svppose there will be no oc-
casion for wwe 3o write to you while I
am away?"”

She does not answer directly. She
would have given half her life to be

“able to say, ireely, “Write to me, Dor-

ian, if only a bare line, now and then,
to tell me you are alive;” but pride
forbids her.

“None, whatever,” she says, coldly;
after her struggle with her inner self,
“l dare say I shall hear all I care to
hear from Clarissa or Sir James."

There is a long silence,
eyes are fixed dreamily upon the spark-
ling coals. His eyes are fixed on her.
What a child she loocks in
gown, with her yellow hair falling in
thick masses over her shoulders. So
white, so fair, so cruelly cold! Has she
no heart, that she can stand in that
calm, thoughtful attitude, while his
heart is slowly breaking?

She has destroyed all his bhappy life,
this “‘amber witch,” with her loveliness,
and her pure girlish faca, and her bit,-
ter indifference; and yet his love for
her at this moment is silronger pers
haps, than it has ever leen. He is leav-
ing her.

something at this moment, overmast-
ers him. Moving a step nearer to her,
he suddenly catches her in his arms,
and, holding her e¢lose” to his heart,
rnﬁﬁm isses (unforbidden) upon’ her
ips and cheek and brow,

In apnother instant she has recovered
hersalf, and, placing her hands against
his chest, frees herself, by a quick
gesture, from his embrace.

“Was that how you used to kiss heri”
she says, in a choked voice, her face the
color of death. *Let me go; your touch
Is contamination."

Almost before the last word had passe
ed her lips, he releases her, and, stand-
ing back, confronts her with a face as
livid as her own.

In the one hurried glance she casis
at him, she knows that all is, indeed,
over between them now: never again
will he sue to her for love or friend-
ship. She would have spoken again.—

Shall he ever see her again? |

|

or lukewarm, and should be followed by ! Lhe meanest,

!
i

L]

would, perhaps, have said something to
palliate the harshness of her last words,
—but by a ges'ure he forbids her. He
points to the door.

“Leave the room,'” he sayvs, in a starn
commanding tone; and, utterly subdup
eil and silenced by his manner, ahe
turns and leaves hun.

(To bLe Continued.)

DIVORCE IN TURKEY.
Divorce in Turkey is obtained with

a facility which would surprise even our.

American cousins. As easily as Abra-
ham cast forth Hagar, the bond-woman
and her child,so also can the Turk open
the door of his harem and send out in-
to the world the woman who no longer
pleases him. He has but to give her
back her dower and personal effects.
In the upper classes, however, certain
legal formalities are gone through,and,
indeed, as the lady is usually protected
by her parents, divorce is, comparative-
ly speaking, rare. I know, instances,
however, in Constantinople of ladies in

the highest official circles who are not
very far advanced in years, who have
been divorced twice, thrice, and even ten
times. Among the lower orders divorce
may be described as a farce. Many girls
who are not yet twenty years of age
have been divorced and remarried a
dozen times.

The surprises of divoree are among
the most amusing features of Turkish
social life. A very greal personage,
second only to the Sultan in rank, un-
less, indeed, it be the Sheik Ul Islam,
married some few years ago, when his
position was very inferior to what it
1Is at present, a {dghl y educated lady,
of good connection and fortune, but, ac-
cording to His Excellency's version of
the story, of ungovernable temper,
Within the year they were divorced and
remarried. The lady scon found her
new husband disagreeable, and was
once more divorced. It must be re-
membered that if a Turk can divorce
his wife, she can only divorce him at
his pleasure, by making herself as un-
pleasant to him as possible, In former
times he tied her up in a sack and had
her dropped into the Bosphorus—to-day
he divorces her. To return to the lady
in question,

The next time she was heard of by
her friends was as a teacher in the
Mahometan High School for girls, at
Scutari. A few years back she was
selected as governess for the children
of the Khediva, and is now Her High-
ness’s private secretary, in which qual-
ity she accompanied her Imperial mis-
tress to Constantinople last year and
actually found herself seated at astate
banquet at Yildiz Kiosk next to the
third wife of her first husband, r\j’hﬂ
quietly asked her who she was. Tab-
leaun | The ease with which a divorce
can be obtained in Turkey leads tomany
abuses and creates a state of affairs
not unlike our prostitution.

e s
TOILET HINTS,

To sleep in a poorly-ventilated room |

is to ipvite headache and depression.
Warmth during sleep should be obtain-
ed from blankets, not f{rom closed win-
dows. The window should be open
about three inches at the top and an
inch or two at the botLom.

If the hair is thin or lacking in lustre,
brush it twice a day for five minutes at
a time. If the eycbrows and eyelashes
are scanty, rub them at night with vas-
eline. If the hands chap easily, wash
cold cream and wear a pair of loose,
fingerless white gloves to bed. If the
face lacks color, exercise,

If adaily tub bath is enervating,try
a daily sponge bath and a tri-weekly
tub. The “tubbings"” should be taken
at night in water warm or hot, Elt‘:ﬂ.'r.ll“ll-
ing to the tastes of the bather. The
sponge both, which should be taken
in the morning, should be either cold

!‘Lhe provisions hoine,

YOUNG FOLKS.

JOHN THROCKTON'S GUARDIAN.
“ Please sir, lend me a quarter?”
It was a small, razzed boy that re-

peated the request, addressinr a num-

ber of passiny men ons winter night
by the lizght of the street lamps. Some
of the men shook their heads: others
passed on without noticingz the appeal.

Finally two men who were walkin g to-

Zether stopped.

“ Why don't you ask me to Zive you
& quarter ¥ one of the men question-
ed the boy. -

“Because I'm goin’ to give it back
to you,"” was the prompt answer. “I
ain't a-beggin'.”

The man who had asked the ques-

tion lauzhed not altogether pleasant-
ly.

““Ho, ho, here is refinement,” he said
wtih ironical emphasis to his friend. To
the boy he continued: :

" Look here, little man, I lend mon-
ey only on zood security. What secur-
Ity can you give me 7"

“S'curity " repeated the boy help-
lessly. Then two eager eyes bright-
ensd as the meaninr of the word was
suggested, and he added: “I can't give
none—only my word and my willin'ness
to work."” .

The man lauzhed a great haw, haw.
“Good! You've earned your money, lit-
tle Ready Wits,” he saids as he tossed
& quarter to the boy and started up
the street with his friend.

“ Please sir, you ain't told me your
name yet, nor where you live,” pursued
Lthe boy.

“ Not dome with you yet?" said the
man sharply, as he stopped arain. "“Are
you gzetting up a directory in the in-
terest of bLegzgars, boy ¢"

“ No, sir,"” replied the little fellow ser-
lously ; “it's in the interest of you.”

FDL}J men laugshed.

Well, my name is John Throckton,
and I live at No. 16 Fairview avenue,”
said the ziver of the guarter,

Mr, John Throckton’s house was larze
and bandsome, and full of fine furni-
ture and works of art. He was very
rich, but by no means generous with
his money. He had Ziven in_this in-
stance merely out of eaprice. The boy's
manner of asking had amused him. Sel-
dom did he give so much as a quarier
for charity. Meanwhile little Bernard
Wells invested the borrowed quarter in
a loaf of bread, a little piece of meat,
and a little paper of tea, and carried
| _ His home was a
sSingzle room In a poor tenement house,
His father was dead, and his mother
p:n:l._:ie a livinz by sewing on shirts,
This week, howeven,. she had been too
tl to work, and ber money was all
spent,

"0, Bernard, where did you zet these
things?" Mrs. Wells asked when her
son came in.

Bernard told his story,

We must return the money as soon
as possible,'” said the mother,

But Mps, Wells was not able to zo
back to her work, Bernard earned a
little money now selling newspapers,
but this was needed to buy food and
coal. Finally Mrs. Wells died, and a
brother of Bernard's father, a poor,
 hardworking man, came forward, and
offered the little boy a home. Bernard
warked for his uncle, who kept a little
store. But the boy was not ziven any
money. Once Bernard asked for a
quarter that he mirht pay Mr. Throck-
ton, and was laughed at by his uncle,

John lh’rﬂ:tkmn has too much mon-
ey already,” the man said, ‘“ He's one
of the richest men in town and one of
I zuess I don't want him

a brisk rubbing down with a '.L'url;i:;-:hj to zet any of my qguarters.”

towel.

After diet and exercise have paved
the way for other treatment a weekly
face steaming may be tried. The wo-

to go to the professional beautiliers
should fill a bowl with boiling water.
Over this she should hold her face, into
which a cold cream has been rubbed for
tenn miputes or so, cevering “her head
and shoulders

heavy Turkish towel. After drying ihe

face she should rub more cold cream

into it, and she should not ventura out
into the air for at least three hours.

If one's complexion is “muddy,” sal-
low or covered with blackheads the lo-
tion bottle is not the remedy which
should be sought first. Instead, the

and the bowl with a |

1 A vear passed. Bernard did not for-
| Tet. his obligatiol to Mr. Throckton,
- Many were the plans that he made for
redeeminz his pledged word.

One day when he was passinz along

[ i L3 -4 - X | r ! - i o . s -
| man, whose purse does not permit her|., ..oqad street it was his zood fortune

| . &
|.Lo find a pair of eyezlasses that a lady
had aceidentally dropped, and the lady
rewarded him with a quartsr,
Bernard set out immediately for No.
16 Fairveiw avenue. *“ How pleased
mother will be! 1 hope she knows!"
- he thouzht to himself as he hurried
alonz with a licht, springy gait. His
steps were nol lighter than his heart.
{ It was about five o'clock, and Mr,
Throckton had returned from his bank-
ing house, and was in his library. He
| was nol particularly engaged, and he
| told the serving man to show the boy

candidate for & complexion of roses and | in.

Georgie's |

her azure !

cream should begin to diet., Hot water
taken half an hour ‘before breakfast
with a little lemon juice in it is better
than creams to restore the skin to
clearness. Graham and whele wheat
bread, fruit, clear tea and coffee, if tea
and coffes are used, plenty of green veg-
stables, lean meat and broiled fish form
an admirable complexion diet. Pastry
and candies should be avoided.

LIQUID FUEL ON LOCOMOTIVES.

The use of liguid fuel has been s0 ex-
tended on the Great Eastern Railway
(England) that a large storage plant
has been erected at Stratford, England.
Twenty-five locomotives are now fitted
with oil burners under the Holden sysp
tem, and twelve stationary boilers and
three furnaces at the shops burn the

same kind of fuel. The oil arrives at

Stratford in bulk, old locomotive tend=- |

ers being employed in transporting it
at present. The storage tanks are thir-
teen in number, and are placed on low
round not very far from the main
ine. The oil flows to them by gravity.
A peculiarity of the tanks i1s the req-
tangular shape. Nine of them hold
3,000 gallons each, and the remaining
four 2,500 gallons each. :

—— S =

AT A RAILWAY EATING STATION,

Why are your sandwiches so small¥
Becausa the train stops for so short
a tme,

PROOF OF COMPATIBILITY.

Do you think they will get along
nicely when they are married! :

[ am sure of it, 1 took care to find
out shortly after they were engaged.

Howt ; >

[ gave several whist parties and ar-
ranged that they should play as part<
ners. They mever quarreled once,

“I came to pay you the quarter, Mr,
| Throckton,” said Bernard advancing in-
, to the splendid room, and holding out
i the money. “I'm much 'bliged to you
fer trustin’ me. I couldn’t git it fer
' You no Sponer.
| Mr. Throckton gave Bernard a search-
| mmg look. " Have you not made a mis-
| take, my boy ?'* he asked. ** I never lent

you a quarter to my knowledgze, nor do

1l ‘know you."

It was on the street, sir,' said Ber-

nard, ““one nigsht o
| "0, ho, yes, 1 do remember now|
+ Well, well, well i" Mr. Throckton laugh-
| ed again as the recollection defined it-
i self more clearly. “"So you are that
i little chap that wasn't begging "

I “Yes, sir, I'm him,” and Bernard laid
| the silver coin on the table heside Mr.
lThr{wkl‘.nn's hand.

| The man of business appeared to be
Cinterested. * Well, my l’iltlﬂ fellow,"
' he said, " I confess you have taken me
| by surprise.” He leaned back in his
'armchair and rezarded the boy narrow-
' ly while he slipped the quarter into his
. vest pocket, Mr. Throckton liked to in-
| vestigate the motives of actions that
seemed strange to him. Directly he re-
sumed ;

“ Now, little boy, if you don’'t mind
, telling me, 1 should very much like to
| know why you reiurn this money.
' Didn't you anderstand at the time that
'I never expected to sSee it or- you
| azain "'
| “I kind of thougzht that a-way, sir,”
said Berpnard ; but I didn't 'low as that
made any difference.”

“Yes, I see,”” said Mr. Throckton,
“ you wanted to feel that you were hon-
est, and it isn't a bad thingz to plume
one's self on either. Was that it ?”
fon No, sir, 1 don’'t know as 'twas,” an-
'swered liitle Bernard, thoughtfully
| lookinz his questioner in thes eyes. " It
, was more .bis a-way: If I hadn"t

brouzhe you back your money yvou
cwould have thoazht 1 was deceivin’ you.

]

fer somethin', some one as was 2eal
honest and needin’, and yvou, thinkin'
of ma and the mean trick I'd played
on you, would say ‘Np' to the other
fellow, then I'd be ‘sponsible. I'd be
Bponsible fer somebody sufferin® fer
want of food, and I'd be 'sponsible fer
makin' you mean and s'picious and on-
feelin’—soe "

Mr. Throcklen did not smile now. His
ne, sell-satisfied face flushed as he
looked at the earnest little speaker be-
fore him. He was perhaps more sur-
Frlw_{! now than he had ever been in
1S life.  He was touched, too, The idea
of this crude little common strest boy
considering himself responsible for the
doings of John Throckton! The man
felt his hardness ebbing away, and in
its place there came to him a desire to
do something good and worthy with his
money. And what better thing could
he do, he reasoned, than to care for
the child that had bean the means of
saving him from his own selfishness ?

Mr. Throckton's acquaintances wenre
considerably amazed when they learn-
ed that the bright-faced little hov that
appeared so often in Mr. Throckton's
company was an orphan which the rich
man had adopted. A friend said to him
one day :

“*1I wonder you were not tafraid to
assume so greal a Tesponsibility, Mr.
Throckton, as the guardianship of a
child I'"

. My little boy was my guardian
first," answered Mr. Throckton with a
smile,

F

CRIME IN THE STATES.

o
It Increases Faster in Proportion Than the
Populntion,

The Hon. Andrew D. While quotes
statistics to show that in no land is the
right to live 80 trampled upon by a
privileged class of criminals as in Am-
erica, and that erime increases in pro-
portion more than the population. The
homicides in 18580 in the United States,
numbered 4,067. In 1895 they num-
berad 10,500. The executions in thesa
years averaged, respectively, one in
forty-five convictions and one in sev-
enty-four convictions., He said if the
murderers for the last s1x years were
in prison, there would be 40,000 of them
The eleventh census shows that there

are but 7,351 in prison. Mr. White bit-
Llerly denounces the sympathy expressed
for criminals, instancing a recent case
where 3,000 people followed the body
of the murderer to the grave and $G60U0
wias  spent in floral oiferings. Mr.
White attributes this increase in crime

lurgely to the '‘careless, culpable and
criminal  exercise of pardons” by the
Governors of the various States. The

Governor of the State (l'ennessee), in
the four years of office ending 1892,
pardoned 801 conviects, many ol them
murderers, DMr. White assigns the
widespread criminal education of chil-
dren, by means of dime novels, sensa-
tional newspapers, posters and melo-
dramas, as a particular cause for in-
crease in erune, s well as the fact that
yvoung and old are confined vogether in
the prisons. He sugpgests as remedies
attention to simple elementary moral
instruction in schools, cleaner journal-
s, remodeling of prisons, laws
against vicious books and phaanphlets,
and laws providing for habitual crim-
inals, He also advocates the passing
of laws Jlor speedier punishments and
that State courls should sit frequently
to receive statements regarding change
or mitigalion of punishinents,
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AT THE WEATHER BUREAU.

The Way  **Od  Prob=" Predicis the
Changes in the YWeather,
The instruments used in observing

the weather are the aneroid and cistern
barometers, wet and dry bulb baromet-
ers, wind wvane and compass, anem-
meter and anewmograph, and the rainfall,
Of all these the barometer is probably
the most imporiant, The standard
form of the instrument is a tube 34
inches long, closed at the top, exhausi-
ed of air, and iminersed at the bottom
in a cup of mercury. The purpose of
the barometer is to measure the pres-
sure of the atmosphere. In general,

the mercury will stand high in the
bulb when the weather is fair, and low
when it is foul. [3v noting the min-
ute changes, measured on a praduated
scale beside the tube, the observer reads
the indications of the barometer. Tha
words “fair,” “change,’” ete., engraved
on the front of the instrument are dis-
regarded. They have no significance
whatever, ‘The rising or falling of
the mercury in the tube is eaused hy
the beginning of those atmospherie
changes which precede a storm, but
are not discernible by our senses, The
barometer discerns them for us, and
gives warning of weather changes, Of
course there are many different condi-
tions which affect the instrument, the
weather observers are instructed in
these matters. The aneroid barometer
is round, like one of the cheap nickel-
pliated clocks that are so numerous, and
the changes are indicated by a hand
moving across a scale on the dial, The
weight of the atmosphere is measured
not by a column of mercury in a tube,
but by the expansion and compreassion
of a small metal box from which the
air has been exhausted.

o
HARMONIOUS CONTRIBUTIONS,
Black combines well with almost all
colors, except those which are so lack-
ing in brightness as to be too nearly
like it. Black and pale pink, blue,yel-
low, green, red, lavender and even ra-
then dark shades of blue, clear brown
and green are excellent combinations.

Brown combines well with vellow,gold
and bronze if it is the shade of brown
which has brightness. It is effective al-
g0 with black and with certain tones of
green. A chocolate-and-milk brown com-
bines well with old rose and the dull
shades of pink.

Very dark green is effective when
brightened by linings of narrow trim-
ming of pale blue. A medium shade of
green unites well with old pink. Brown-
ish greens look well with bronze and
copper color,

ark blue may be brightened by linea
of bright, rich red, by lines of old rose
or of clear vellow. Blue of the "elec-
tric’” and “‘cadel” varieties is best com-
bhinad with black or with figured silks

| Then, "sposin’ somelody else’d ask you |in which the same shade predominates,
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