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Wu have breakfast' with
Ed and he ledves at & quarter to
nipe. 1 dom't approve of letting one’s
husband go away In.the morni
without knowing whether he has ha
anything At to eat or not. I told the
maid to Mrs, Kent Into the
dining room snd ] poured a cup of
. coffes for her, but she waved It
. AWRY.
‘Yes, quite »o0,” mald Lulle. aaye " and
surprised at Mrs. Oarrison. 1f that s Ty n“:hﬁ;“r:‘ “é:‘ Ly-
the sort of person We are expected 10| a0 v ghe burst out, ‘‘what do
I“"th with If we ever ht\f. Jots of thini! That awful woman and ber ) had on another new frock, a green
"~ That | pusband sctually came to call last|ghecked silk with yoke and sleeves |
night!” J x‘alnk mond o{rnndlo. vug“ m.;:;h
1 was struck epeechless. 1 cou rred Iace trimmed.
o le In thesblankest as- | One olse it might not have been bad,
Yoa, the Morrowa are 4 fine fami. ::r’:ﬁ:?:m“ L"t';"u,“ she went on, “we |[but I don't believe she cowld have
by, too. I'm going to write to Hen-| p 4" 0 Anished dinner, and the bell looked like a lady in anything—no, ng
rietta Morrow and ask her what 8he| rong and she was in the house not sven in deep mourning, with a|considerations of eharity and . ¢
knows about #his woman. I can'tisght in the library before the mald |crfepe veil to hide' her face and halr  work in order to seem to be one
think that they ace closely related, oF | had time even to ask for cards and |8nd a_loose coat to cover her hour |the socizl whirl Th reh - work:
oven well acquainted.  Why; thiwerea~lgive me & chance to miy ‘Not at|slass fgure, ; and the charities"” (she poin
ture is positively a barguld type." ome,’ Bhe simply forced herself Every one seemed depressed, and 3
v Oh, say shop giel” I protested| right into the room where we were.” |wa played listlessly, All the flavor of
Barmaid Is & )ittle extreme.” < “What did you do?" fuod fellowship was completely gone, | ¥0u have never
Durlnx the week that followed 1 “There was nothing to do - but|l thought Mrs. Pace's manner was a | most of your family ties; a ocertain
Just made it my business to find out | make the best of it. She had on that | Httle ':{rumd and sharp, but I set it | death of & near relative not long ago
what the other members of the olub | absurd light cloth gown, and her{down to the natural behavior of the | Wes & positive relief. It looks as If _
thought of Mre. Pace. Onme and all | face was so covered with rouge and [ woman and paid no attention, After|you were 4o travel very soon ' and osp .
they wers of the same opinion.|powder that she looked like & pink {we had finished playlhg and we wers | meet with a rallw accldent, but . ves. The
Ordinary, impossible, loud, common, | marshmallow., Oh, my dear, I never | sitting about walting for Miss Max- |thers’ls nothing to show that you will el ; was  jtaelr
were but a few of the adjectived I|lived through such an evening. 8he | well to anngunce the prize winners |be injured.and killed, though there s n, t |
heard applied to her, We all felt | gushed over me as though I had been |and give the prizes, Mrs. Pace spoke |nothing to show that you will net m"hlmhldnh n't been Invited to join
that something should be doné—but | her lost twin sister, and her behav-|up, very loud dnd clear: now,” she went on wnpluiu_ucam blatr. op's class—that was just a
what could we do? We wers all|jor toward Mr. Kent was outrageous YT can tell foftunes on the cards, | together, “I'll tell yours, Mrs, Garri- ™ And Hlaml'n Maxwell did mar-
Justly Indignant with Mrs, Qarrison | —simply oufrageous!” : perfectly,” she sald, apropoes of noth- |#on." , _ :'no e Ten Eyck's bl'ﬁthl"l'i We hava
fof bringing such & person among us. |  “Oh, Lulle, what do you mean? |ing that T had heard. “Do let me| Why same of us did not get up and ther member now in Mrs, 'n
Littie Mrs. Kirk, the quietest and| “Why, she made eyes at him llke a{tell yours, Mrs. Kent,” stop this dreadful ordeal. none the '“’-n‘ Mrs. Crane, from Boston who
most refined of women, had beeén | chorns girl and tried to talk kitten- Lulle murmured something about | less dreadful because of its vulgar- mp=vmu My"“%@"“ﬁnh e
- - talking with Mrs, Pace, and #ome | jsh—oh, you know—fairly jumped |not belleving in such things, but of (ity, for the most of her statements ) .= ryg & block above Gar-
m MOST mm wem mention was made of obstinate Ro- down hisg throat. 1 never was 5o an- | course she could not tetl Mrs. Pace | held just enough truth to make them b ln'h nd she s a D. A, R. and &
> ple. “My father,” said Mrs, 08| gry in my life!” . |outright to stop. We all rather turn- | unconifortable, I cannot tell, - But no ‘;"" | Dame and & socond cousin of
promptly, “was ons of the moat ob- Mr. Kent is so dignified and quiet | ed to watch, and Mre. Pace shuffied | Oné moved. We were tascinated by ::“';' and I invited her into the
stinate: men that ever Jived. When|I could not concelve of any one aot- |the cards and asked Lulle to divide |the. aheer nerve of the performance. L
he had made up his mind to any-|ing that way in his presence. “What | them in three parts, As she looked | It was evident that she meant to pay '
::;l:nh; he w;urldn't hha\'- emm it d“'j‘llu'r' }{tfnlt d??" II ute?‘,‘ A at the first pile sahe gave a little upl u;v;ry slight and snub she had re- GOV, JOHNSON'S CANDIDACY.
v e ange rom heaven come & simply froze!™ u ugh- X celved.
The Thursday Bridge Club has al-| mald—the butler mddm me ln——?nd Town oof Sunded thete wiams b kinlea o Sittie. “Oh. it wae Tuind Ha '“,,ﬂl ¢ me ahe sald, “T suppose ft| “You &fe painfully fekle,” she be- | Oharge Thet Wall 8¢ % oM
ways had the very nicest people in it.| into & magnificent bedroom, ”"d “l'; face.” Mrs, Kirk was stunned. That | He looked her all over and gave her |would be unfalr to sk it, but It's |gan after she had arranged her cards, is Declared M,,...‘" X
Of course 1 don’t megn the real socl-| niture all Circassian walnut and thé |, 's,.¢ one instance of the outlandish | the shortest answers, and the more [very plain that you did not marry |and looking straight at Mra. Garrl- | New York Worla
ety people who have yachts and dia-| hangings in coral and amber. Buch|ypseches she made. And slang!| quiet and monosyliabic he became the | for love. Here's o love aftair with|#on. “You have recently acquired a| " o :
mond tarus and divorces, but we wera n_!h-ntution. Well, I don't know what Now; 1 don't object to an occasional | more gushing and—and—intimate— g dark man plainly shown-—your | great deal of money and its possession b"ruor Johnson has Eoné to the
all coffortably offt  and lived] 1'd du_ If I became suddenly weallhy, word of siang, provided it is not |she mcted.” . husband is falr—and, oh, yes, you've |sits heavily upon you., You have mnot trouble of denying that New York sond
nlcely with two and threq malda and|and I've known Bally Garrison 100|coarse In a pretty woman's mouth, No words seemed to me to compass | been rather indiscreet in various af- | yet learned how to spend It with the Wall street or James J. Hill has any
peveral of us had carriages or aulos | long not to know that these foollsh|jt adds plquacy. But any time and | the situation. At last I asked vague- | fections, have you not, Mrs, Kent?|ease of one who has always  been connection Wwith his ecandidacy for
And we almost all belonged 1o Bt | fancies of hers don't affect her real| gy the time it was slang with Mre. |ly: “What is her husband lke?" But perhaps you've outgrown that, |used to such things. But you are Presldent. The denial is superfluoun,
Andrew's. Wr had sixteen memwbers| character, und at heart she ls sterl-| pace. “He's about twenty years older |for here is a card,” and she lald one |trying very Rard to Hve up to your| Mr. Bryan and his press agents are
—4hat made just four (ables and wRs| ing. 1 had taken offt my coat and was| By the next Thursday we were de- [than she, I suppose. Rather a flashy, | down, “that shows what a jealous|new possessions, and would be will- [ responsible for the iusinuations of
not & dax to entertain, and wax not so! patting my halr and straightening my | termined to give her the cold |sporting type. The sort of man who |temperament you have, and its near- | ing to sacrifice your friends, your | sinistér influcnoce back of Governo
large a crowd that we could not pe-| hat before the dressing table when In|shoulder, We met st Mrs. Ten'tells about getting drunk—'spiffiicat- 'ness to this king of hearts proves'family, anything, to get & better #o- | Johmson, but it is unlikely that w"
fect who was to belong. There waer| came Lulle Kent and Hannah Max- } themselves bellove the slandsrs b y
Mre. Garrison and Mrs, Kent and Mra | well and Mrs. Berry, and right behind circulate for political effect - oy
Foley and Miss Maxwell and Mrs. Ten| them the most remarkable looking PES e Bl A 2y L
Eyek and Mrs. Perry and Miss Qrey| person. Her halr was too yellow and e Jobnson candidacy the m:‘

H 4

time that we liked and »
If she had been &t all possible I
lleve I'd have felt sorry for her,
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(Copyright. 1908, by The New York] was afraid to go back to En@lnd.
Herald Co. All Rights Reserved.) I was one of the first to arrive and
I was shown upstairs by a nice looking

—and oh, a lot of others, The most
of us lived in Pemberton square, too,
mnd that made it convenlent.

T think the trouble started when
Mre. Garrison’s husband made all that

money In stocks. Bome old stocks

that had been left to him hy a great
agnt turned out to be perfectly won-

dérful, and he just scooped In the

money, you mighe say, without any
#ffort to himself at all. Some people
‘are #0 lucky! Now, Edward's great
aunt would never do anything
thoughtful like that for us, Mrs. Gar-
rimon was simply tickled to death, She
g0t a big house In Alten avenue
three bhlocks above the square, and
she Jeft Bt Andrew's and sturted to
g0 to St Mary's, where they say the
oocupants of the first ten pews aver-
age two millions aplecs. It's the Bish-
op's church and awfully high. They
imtone and chant and swing censers

- t
ywe what, Mra, ( 1=
ARd do dear Knows wha irs. Cary !.-r things, only with a little too much

won thought with sll that money ahe
ought to be taken in &t onee, but not
a ®oul pald a bit of atiention to her,
Bhe had gone there six months bafore
even  the curate called You may
know she felt bad, having left 81, An-
drew’'s, where ali her old friends were,
to get snubbed like that

Somewhere Mra, Garrison had been
ia the summer she had first mey Mrs,
Pace, and just before the bridge club
marted again =he happened (o see her
again downtown, and in the course of
conversation Mre. Pace began to talk
abowt being a courin of the Hishop
and she rung In  “Cousin  Gregory”
about twice a minute. Mrs, Garrison
fairly jumped nt her, invited her to
funcheon, and made such a fuks over
her that 1 don't wonder Mrs. Pace
felt that they were dostined to be hog-
om friendn, OF course Mre. Garrison
saw a viEion of Mrs, Pace Introducing
her 1o the Bishop, and she fejt that
Me could have those people In the
front pews at Bt. Mary's on her eslling
Bt in no time If she coull once get
haeld of him. The truth of & wax that
Mra. Pace's husband was second cous
in to the Bishop's sister<in-law. or
something equully remote, and neith
&r the Bishop nor hig wife had ever
taken the least account of Mrs, Pace
But we didn't know about this untl
afterward,

Mrs, Kent gave a luncheord about
the middle of Ortober Bhe asked
twelye, all of whom have been mem-
bere of the Thursday Bridge for two
years, Mrs, Kent l» my nearest nelgh-
bor and she s a very preity, sweet
jlooking little woman, but her ltongue
i ke vitriol when she getz: sarted
Bhe hag a lovely home and two dear
Bitle children, and she s a perfect
housekeeper; even her sewing room s
Always noat,
=3 Afler luncheon we all began (o talk
" aboul the Bridge Club, and M. Gar-

T, o up_and sald, “dNow- that
Pe. Hollliia hias moved to Delrolf we

much ke to ask a friend of mine, If
don't mind. She s Mrs, James

) @t she lives In Land avenue, and s
s younk woman, a Boutherner and
. iy c<charming. I'm pure she
. d be delighted to be asked, too™
re "man’t one of © us vyt had
dear friend we would have Rked
in Mra. Holline® place, but Mre,
S GmrTisc by =peaking ﬁnlt had us s’n
=7 an awkward position. 8o we
| Sooked at one another and Mrs.
M “Land wsvetue? That's
ther an eut-of-the-way street, don't
" ; But Mrs. Garrison ex-
Mrs. Pate w8 a new-

know much of the

ull sajd gracefully

to have any frisnd

! that was the

randwitches an:
ls ons—of our Tules nevir 4o serve | -

her cheeks were too pink and her eyeg |
brows were too black. She had on a
black princéss gown made In the mom
exagkerated and actressy style, with
i snont of holero effect outlined in gold
and black braid, and she wors a light
blue hat and a white vell” with big
blue dots. Her figure was pinched in
nt thea walst and «imply Immense
above and below, [ spoke to the ones
I knew and etarted out, and Lulle
Kent, who had thrown off her wraps,
rushed after ma and selzed my arm at
the head of the stairs

“My dear.” she whispered, *"that's
Mrs Pace”

“Oh, not really!" T groaned. “Why,
she's parfectly dreadful.*

“S-sh.," madd Laulle, “hers  she
comes'” And In another minute ‘we
were down stalrs speaking to  Mrs,
Garrison and being Introduced 1o
Mre. Paco. I will say for her that she
nlked pretty well, and sald the prop-

gush. Hut her getup! Hannah Max-
well asked me 4f 1 dldn't think she
had just come off the vaudeville
stage, and 1  remember whispering
back yes, and perhaps Mrs. Garrison
would ask her to do a mong and dance
for us

During that first afternoon I stud-
led the woman. I think she must
have been a belle of .some small coll-
cge town, for A more self-assured
prrson 1 never met and I never met
one who felt herself mo Irresistible,
Bhe told us all about her ancestors
and sald that her father wns on Gen-
eral Lee's staff. But 1 didn't believe
it. For one thing, her hands and
feet were mo big, and FPve never in
my Hfe seen n well born Southerner
with large hgnds and feet. Of courss
that's. a lttle thing, and Edward
lnughs at me for saying =so, but it's
true wll the same. And she talked a
good bit abowt things to  drink, and
that always stamps 4 woman, to my
mind, as lacking real refinement,
Well -bred women do not have the
barkeeper's manual at their tongues'
end, 8he talked a great deal, Anyway,
it seemed 1o me, 8he  hadn't . any
children.

And then her playing! I'm not a
bridge fNend, but I've had good less-
ons and I play a steady game, noth-
Ing brillilant, but ] won three first
prizéem ot of the pixteen meetings
laxt year, o that speaks for {tself,
But Mra Pace had evidently been
tatight by a novies or plcked & up
out of thé¢ newspapers' “Half Hour
Lessons In Bridge.” S8he made mie-
plays, guve the wrong leads, talked
over the board and was so darink In
making the trump that Mrs, Foley
spoke to her about having more cau-
tion. Actually! At the very first meet-
Ing! Mra. Foley la a ine, conservative
player and hates to have: a poor part-
ner,

After wo stopped playing we had

Pplllllg lyld‘cul'lu, it

more than two things to eat, with a
drink, for refreshments. Wes make
that rule so that our club would not
degenerate into a scramble for each

hostens 1o outdo the Inst. Of course | E¥ck's, and shb lives just seross the

we always have bonbons and saited |%dUAre fromi me, so 1 walked over.
nuts and olives and such things. Thoy A% I wWas gding up the stoop 1 saw
:':2;1?"‘" A 100ki th he
was not so very good, though whe'd PRSI\ MOORUNE S5 SRYNES @
had just ste d out of the chorus
ordered it from Keith, and he's the | A€ ohend pr?:t-iul o Y
was all done up In pale mode cloth,
very btdlg tallored and very,
tight, wit

io avery one in the club. She told me and a big faring hat with a huge

don‘t count. Sally Garrison's salad

best cauterer In the city. My cook
can make better,

All the time we were eating Mm.
Pace kept taiking and making up

how often she had heard of me and

he oversensitive to public opinlon, but
nd b g onwed o, et melon, how I did  wish that 1 eeuld

come to see her. She aaid she had ""{":.'.'4'&'&‘:- into that house before

and how much she hoped I would

few friends, only Cousin

Hixhop Maybead —and his fasily Red
been 80 good to her. WHIl, I wasn"
taken In by her @ minute, 1

first. Mra. Pace's yellow hair and

from the op te

lots of light braid on It

te in the same shade. | am n

to her!
was painfully liks the

ed' he calls It—and how his wife
behaved when he came home, Hea
thinks such things are humorous.

And they stayed and dly.d-—-%lwl

never went home until nearly eleven
o'clock. Well, 1 must go: 1 have a
hundred thl o do morning.
But 1 couldn't settle down to any-
thing untll 1 head some one. 1
g:n't thilnk I'll ever ko near a Thurs-

y A

“I felt that way too, Lulle,” I said.

“But ‘then I. reflectad that [ hadn't
" the club, and the

entertained the mem-
bers think I was trying to get’

out of it.”

Muu::;"hm w O.lti.
that app me g
well, goodsby.™ '. .
As 1 thought ovef the- things

had' told me I couldn’t biame Lulle

ad e

the rich weather |
| Bibl

dia feel & lttle

"-ﬂchumm_:m 1" ! .
told

truths to
bad been awfully overs
since she got

the Bryan candidacy. Casual referen-
ces to the ROVErnor's avallability be-
§an 1 find thelr way into print short--
Iy after the election of 1806, The
Charleston, 8. C., Neks and Courfen
claims the credif for the frat editoral
suggesting Johpson's nomipation, and
Its title seems wenl founded.

In the belief that Mr. Bryan should
not bé nominated, and that the Demao-
eratic party if it had sense could find
a candfdate who would hold out »OmMe
prospect of victory, The World began
its search. Our first inclinations were
not toward Governor Johnson, but a
thorsugh In Inguiry inte his poiitieal
status flnally convinced us that he
would undoubtedly be the strongest
candidate the Democrats could name.

We found that his reputation 4
fpotless: that thers were ﬁo wéa ke pl:f
ces In his record; that his intellectual
development sinee his first election
had been extraordinary; that his pop-
ularity In the Northwest was very
ETeat; that he' was gifted with tHe
goniur of common sense, and that he
could appeal to the Imagination of
the mrssés perhaps as no other can-
didate since Lincoln has been able to
do. This Invemigation ved to the
satiafaction of the World that Johnson
could carry; that he could ocarry
States which Bryan could not carry,
and that he could give hope to the
E:;::t::a&cﬂgﬁrg in ﬂ?‘;tu in which

Y ‘would m -
publican walkaver, i S

If Wall strest and James J. Hin
have anything to do h his candida-
ey as Mr. Bryan is 80 fond of Insinuat-
ing, The World has yet ¢o find avi-

.d““ of ft—ang so hu_ Mr. Bryan,

ANCIENT WRATHER PROPHETS,
Greeks First (o Make Regular
servations—irst Helnrommuo;

Chicago Tribune
Meteorology as a sclence fs

ro
Iu,!onnd at the origin of MIm
t would be error to ne that
ore” founy
-\ in the
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