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initintion fee of the club would amount
to more than that 1f BEdith liked it—

description admiring this hat and say-
ing sbe might come back and buy It
if her husband wes willing.

fornisbed 8 clew,
Avery was tired and felt very belpless.
There really seemed nothing to do but
to order the bat sent home

that afternoon and eaw the box,
the maid had placed o the middle

t

The Almost
Tragic Tale of
AnEasterHat

By MARION C. SMITH

Copyright, 104, by M. O Bmith

. ARTHUR AVERY was in a
bad humor. He glared suspl-
clonaly at his coffes, tasted It

— as If he buspected it of belng

polsoned, scowRd viclously nrt his
bolled egg and pushed 1t from bim.

“Hard as o brickbat” he snapped.
“Can't you get & cook who can read
the clock?”

He wns one of those men who are
always In a bad humor when their
consciences are out of order. ITe had
just refused his wifs the money for an
Haster hat, and she had borne the dls-
appolntment with becomlng meekness,
8he did not know the remson for the
refusal, but he did, and that was the
trouble. He wanted to joln another
club,

Mrs, Avery surmised that his con-
selence was upessy and took heart
8he hoped that he would come around.
There were still four doys to spare,

and even If he did not come around
untli after ester she conld bear it 1f
only the one bat she wanted had not
been sold fo the Interval, It was a

but worth waltlng for, and 1t matehed
her new gpring sult to perfection,

Nothing else would do. The hots
that year were mousirositles. Mra
Avery was o woman of excellent taste
and knew what she wanted. 8he nlso
knew that her losband was very much
In love with her. Burely he would
come around! .

He did pot come entirely around that
day, however. He went so far as to
telephone to his friend In the new
club, asking him not to propose his
name just yet. There was a little un-
certninty, He would let him know in
a day or two, The next day at lunch-
time ho went uptown and flattened his
nose—figuratively—against one of the
show windows at Mercer & Milner's.

He couldn’t remember the price she
bad mentioned. Was it §105 or §207 Ab-
surd, of course, but not extravagantly
bigh, as hats go. He wonld just go in
and price them.

“It must be blue, because she sald 1t
matehed her sult, and 1 know that's
blue,"” he sald helplessty to the sales-
woman.

“Blue? Ob, we have a model hat I

“AND THEY DON'T EXCHANGE HATS["
going up to cwe of the many huge
glass cases which were dazzilng the
bewildered eyes of Mr. Avery.

“This is a Parislan hat,” sbe sald,
with a grand manner that disarmed

eriticism. “And a wonderful bargain,

wor
onil‘,wonty-ﬂrel Well, the dues and

“Ign’t it—rather large?” be faltered.
“Pm sore this is the right thing”
she said, with ipcreased confidence.
“] think 1 remember a lady of that

That didn't sound like Edith, but It
and Mr. Arthur

friend

Avery came in with &
Mm ry 5

=

[ monstrosity.”

“Dut, my dear," sald Mrs. Glenn
endmly, “the hats this year are mon-
8trositles. I've got one myself.”

“Well, I don't care what you've got.
I won't wenr a monstrosity! The one
I chose was n dear, and they don't ex-
change hats!”

“Perhaps they will this time. I ean
festify that you didn't try it on. They
will never think of my having tried it
Dn‘"

“Oh, do you think I ean persuande
them? Come with me at oncel”

“Very well,” sald Mra, Glenn resign-
edly. *I suppose I'll bave to see you
through.”

Buddenly Edith dropped foto a chalr,
with a trugie gesture,

“T ean’t, Laural” she exclalmed. *“I
can't change Arthur's cholece! He will
lt:T wounded. He'll thlok I don't love

m.

“My dear, don't be any more foollsh
than you absolutely have to be. Men
are not ltke that—only women, Arthur
won't care a button if only you're
pleased.”

“You don't know Arthur,”

“I know men, and I don't mind say-
Ing that I'm older than you, for yom
know it already. You ean trust me.”

“And you think he won't be hurt?"

"I know he won't.”

“But I'm not sure”

“Oh, well, wear the hat, then, It's
the only alternative™
Edith shuddered,

“Unless,” pursued Mrs, Glenn, “you
can make bim think they sent the oth-
er by mistnke.”

“What, decelve him? ITow can 17
And yot better decelve him than hurt
bim. How can I tell him I despised
bls cholee?

"Ob, come anlong, Edith; there's no
time to woste, Telaphone for a cah”

In due course of time Edith was re-
lleving her feelings by reproaching the
bead saleswoman in the millinery de-
partment at Mercer & Milper's for
baving persuaded Mr. Avery to buy
such a bat. The girl looked abashed.
Bhe had not belleved that the gentle-
man wanted it for any one llke Bdith
But she sulklly persisted that it was
o Parisian modell

“It's a Parislan horror!” erfed Edith,

The hend of the department was
called, and, with a man’s suseeptibility
to a pretty woman's distress and upon
Mrs, Glenn's testimony that Mrs., Av-
ery had not ever trled It on, be con-
sented to effect the change, provided
that the diference In price was not re-
funded by the firm. Bdith accepted
the condition and joyously carrled off
ber first cholce,

“Thank goodness that's over!” eried
Laurn as they dismissed the cab and
gulltily brought in the box.

“It's over, but I've decelved him,
and I'm miserable,” bewnalled Edith.

“Tell him all about it, then!"

“Never! 1 must suffer In sllencel”

That night upon Arthur's return
Edith flung bher arms about him and
with ber face burled In his coat collar,
thanked him almost tearfully for the
lovelieat hot she bad ever had.

“The very one I chose™ she gasped.

“Good! Let's see it on.”

With trembling hands she drew from
the box a hat of moderate proportions
and graceful arrangement—a very
symphony In blue and white—and set
it upon her golden locks. The effect
wns magleal.

“But—but,” stammered Arthor, *“it's
not the one I bought!”

Edith turned her back and busied
berself with the hatpina.

“N-not the one you bought? sbe
faitered.

“No; that was much larger and more
expensive, I'm suro, This won't do at
alll They've sent the wrong one, and
they must give me the other or refund
the money. It was much handsomer!™
*“Oh, Arthur, 1 want this onel I must
keep 1t You see yourself”—

“Put It lsn’'t worth §25."
“Pwenty-fve dollarsl Dear, did you
pay all that? How extravagant, but
how lovely of youl™

*“IM go tomorrow morning™—

“No, no! Leave it to me. Men al
ways muddle such things. ITi—1'1l set-
ta it. Arthur, pleasel I'm afrald of
losing this hat.”

“Very well, but they must refund the
difference. Stupld fools! It's lucky
they hit upon the hat you liked, but
the other wns so much handsomer.”
“This 1s ideal,” sold Edith, but ber
volee trembled.

“1 must get the 810 out of my mav-
fugs bank fund.” she thought. “Ob,
what a tangle of deceft! He'll find it
all out and never love me againl”
The next day was Good Friday, and
Bdith went to chureh, but sbe came
home with a beadache. On Baturdaey
morning sbe could not get up. He
was serlously troubled about her.

“IT send up Dr. Moore, dear” be
sald. "You must get well and wear
that Easter hat tomorrow. ['ve set my
heart on L

Upon that, to the poor man's utter
amazement, she burst Into a torrent of
tears and sobs.

=l pever, pever wear it sbe eried
=0h, I'm a wicked, wicked womanf™
“Baith, my lovel For heaven's sake!
Wicked? Absurd! You're nervoum
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Meanwhilo Edith knew that she bad
made disclosure Inevitable, and she

't
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“AND B0 ARE YOU["

sacrifice, Arthur came home In the
evening, pale and feroclons of mood,
to find ber sitting In an armchalr
looking equally pale, clad In a long
white tea gown, her halr parted over
ber cars, her eyes sirained and wist-
ful,

Bhe looked up plteously, but Arthur
did not smile. e wet his teeth hard,
drew up a chalr and sat down In froot
of her with stern and tragle mien.

“Edith,” he sald, “what is the mean-
ing of all this despair, of your self ne-
eusation? 1 have been thinking of It
all day. I have been n wretched man.
I am determined now to sift this thing
to the bottom!"

Bhe broke down and sobbed, but be
ald not waver.

“You have called yourself a wicked
woman,” he proceeded sternly, “and
here and now you must tell me why!"

Bhe clasped her hands hard together
and drew In her breath. The moment
bnd come.

“]—I—have—decelved youl” she gasp-
od.

His face whitened, and a terrible look
came Into his eyea.

“Decelved me?’ he ropeated mechan-
fcally.

“Yes. Oh, you'll pever forgive mel
You bought the hat. You made a sac-
rifice, That horrid John Dent sald
you wouldn't join the club.”

Hat! Horrldl What was this? A
strange revulsion of feeling came over
him.

“You doun't Hke John Dent? be In
terrupted, with seeming Irrelevance.

“I never llked him! I don't see why
you do. Ho doesn't llke me, I know.
He talks to me, but he makes fun of
me. I decetved you about the bat 1
changed the one you bought for mel™

“You did? Bo the mistake wasn't
theire? But what does that matter?
Why didn’t you tell meT”

“Tell you that 1 bad rejocted your
chofeel Oh, Arthur, when you thought
you were pleasing me! But 1 couldn't.
I—-it dMn't match my sult. And-—a
smaller one seemed better. You know
the hats this year are— Dut, oh 1
decelved youl I've destroyed your
love for me!”

Arthur bad been walking

fll for nothing!
words, he turned and t
arma,

“0Oh, Edith, you dear, foolish lttle
givir ho cried. “You don’t know what
you've put me through, accusing your-
self for nothing"—

H

the thing, and I supposed the hats this
year were all monstrosities and |
couldn't be helped. Was this all your
trouble 7™

“[ should think it was encugh! I
did decelve you. I thought™—
“I know what you thought, foolish
child. But you dou't know what—
Well, never mind. Now you'll sleep
well tonight and wear the hat tomor.
row—eh ™
“Of course 1 will” she answered
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despairingly prepared herself for the |

Vain Pride.

“Bo they arrested Higglesworth for
arson?' obeerves the man with the
pervous larynx. “I'm surprised at
that. What earthly reason could be
bave had for firing hls own house?”

“It was this way,"” explains the man
with the thwarted gide whiskers. “Eko
bad just come into his fortune and for
the first time In his life was sleeping
in pajamns. The temptation to invent
an excuse for dashing madly into the
street and displaying the pajamas to
his nelghbors was too much for him."
—Chicago Tribune.

The Rhyming Lovers.

The Arrow Rock Btatesman says s
lovelorn swnin wrote tha following
rhyme to his ladylove:

It I had a-knowed you'd
A-wanted to went,

I'd a-sure come and took
You bet your last gent.

The girl replied as follows:
If 1'? a-thunk that's
What you'd a-did,
You bet I'd a-wrote you
To take me, old kid

—Atlanta Constitution.

you,

A Family Becret
*Mrs, Bhamlelgh bas an awful dresd
of burglara.”
“Why 1
“Bhe's afrald they’ll break into the
house nnd find the sflver {s all plated.”
—Clevelund Maln Dealor,

Disenchanted.
I saw her at a minstrel show,
More than passing falr was nhea
1 wondered If hor mind and waye
Hnlf as beautiful could be.

But, alas, her beauty ne'er again
Can from mo & glance invoka,
For ahe laughs long and audibly
At an ancient minstrel jokel
~Chloagn Newa,

Couldn’t Afford It.

“You have a touch of gout,” sald the
doctor.

“Hold on,” replled the patient; “don't
say that. Just call it rheumatism.
My malary 18 not on a gout basis—
New York 1imes.

Triale of 8Bpring.

ormlnl.ﬂlndl.
=J. J. O'Connell in New York Telegram.
The Bird's Tumn.

*“The enrly bird catches the worm."”
“Bven the worm will turn”* “One good
turn dederves another” I ask you
pow in all serlousness, my hearesrs, if
it 18 pot now up to the bird—Lippin.
cott's Magasine,

Wouldw't Have it Long.
Harker—They say that Rounder's
wife has money.
Parker—Well, that isn't Hounder's
fault. They bave been married only
8 week.—Detrolt News-Tribune.

With Papa’s Money.
“You see the young mnan is very In-
dusirious 1"
“Yea, indeed. Heo belongs to eleven
clube and visits each one every day."—
Cleveland Plaln Dealer.

A Willing Martyr.
fhe coukin’t walk, she couldn't talk,
couldn't breathe or smile.

Bhe
Bho looked a fright—ahe was bedight
All In the latest style

—Puck

A Boast.
_'qumowwlolmul
cab.”

“And did sbe reject you?T
*No; she was so gmteful she wanted
to pay the driver.”—Detroit Free

—Washington Mar
Everything Owut.
Bllson—That's a gqueer o
the corner. He Is always out of every-

He—Ot, 1 sing a INte to kil thoe
Mo You bhave a pooed wrapon —Bos-
wo Tranecript.

Bervant Qirls In Defos’s Day.

It s evident from the comment bes
low, found in “Gleanings After Time™
that there Is nothing new to be sald
on the servant question:

Defoe, castigating the extravagances
of his time, fell foul of the downward
spread of fashion. His theme was &
famillar ono—the helnousness of a
pervant girl's attempt to lnitate her
mistress’ costume.

“Her neat leathern shoea™ Defoo's
amusing indlctment runs, “are now
transformed Into Inced ones with high
heels, her yarn stockings are turned
Into the woolen ones with allk clocks,
and her high wooden pattens are kick-
od away for leathern clogs. Bhe must
bave n boop, too, ns well ns hor mis-
tress, and lier poor linsey woolsey pet-
ticont is changed into a good silk ons,
four or five yards wide at the least
Not to carry the deseription further,
in short, plaln country Joan Is now
turnoed Into a fine elty madam, can
drink ten, tnke suuff and carry hernelf
ns high ans the best.”

Viviseoting Thieves.

Breaking into bouses where funerals
have just taken place and plundering
them Is spoken of by the Berllner
Tageblatt as a trick of the thieves of
thnt city. While this may be a new
form of criminality In Berlin, says the
writer, It 1s really only an Imitation of
an incident described by Dion Cassins
as having taken place 2500 years be-
fore Christ. The historlan says that
whon the consort of the emperor was
lnld away In the mausoleum nt
Momphis a band of Groek marnvders
¢ntered the deserted palace of the
pharaoh and took all the precious
ptones and metnls and the women
glaves and reached the banks of the
Red sea with their plunder. Only two
of the band were captured, and they
were turned over by the ruler to the
wise men, by whom they were vivl
pocted In the Intereet of sclence. No
matter how much the robbers of the
modern houses of mourning may be
desplsed, they need not fear that form
of punishment.

The Newsboy.

Do you see the newsboy?

You can hear the newsbhoy a long
time before you can see him.

What does the nowsboy say?

It docsn’t metter what the newsboy
says. You know he is the newsboy
becanse he has the papers to prove it

What hos the newsboy concealed In
his bhand?

:

to the street, so be picked it up.

Good little newsboy, you will be a
fire chief some dayl

Did ever you iry a trick on the

7

Ofve him a nickel some time for your
per and tell him to keep the change.
Lemumhwﬂlh&
Does the pewsboy pever sleep?
Ob, yes, the newsboy sleeps, but
mover on his job,
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bolt a front door.”

which rests upon a larger plate
gine fs unable to crawl off on account
of the feelle electric action excited
by the contact of the metals. Hormes
are troubled by slight differences of

L. An ox treated for rhoumsa-
tism with electricity succumbed to a
current absolutely {poffensive to man
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Income Tax Now Up the States.

Washingéon Dispatoh, 18th,

It is now up to the Legislatures
of the several States to say wheth-
er there shall be an income tax
amendment to the constitution.

By the decisive vote of 317 to
14, more than the neceessary two-
thirds, the House today passed
the Senate joint resolution pro-
viding for the submission of the
question to the States. The nega-

licans. No amendment having
been made to the resolution, it

signature.

Practically four hours were con-
sumed in debating the proposi-
tion, and this afforded many
members, mostly on the Democra-
tic side, an opportunity to air
their views, Chairman Payne, of
the committee on ways and means,
voiced the sentiment that such a
tax would make a ‘“‘nation of
liars,” although he said it was well
that such power should be given
Congress, especially in times of
WAr.

The burden of the Demoeratie
speeches was that it was simply a
case of stealing Democratie thun-
der, although some of the remarks
on that side incidentally touched
upon the tariff and the ecorpora-
tion tax with no little amonnt of
castigation of the Republicans for
failing, as waa alleged, to keep

party pledges.

Wholesale Arrests for Retailing at
North Wilkesboro.

Btateaville Landmark.

There was much excitement at
North Wilkesboro last week as

the result of the arrest of about
14 persons for retailing. The

eases were worked up by H. R.
Thompson, a detective of High
Point, who was employed by the
anti-saloon league, and the trials
were held Wednesday and Thurs-
day. N. 8. Forester, J. A. Wood
and others were bound to court
after the defendants’ attorneys
had unsuccesafully fought for dis-
missal of the cases on the ground
of lack of jurisdiction, ete., and
other cases are yet to be tried.
Some of the defendants are of
some prominence in the commun-
ito and the trials are more or less
sensational. The defence alleged
that the detective was not a legal
officer and asked that he be dis-
armed. After the trial he was
arrested on the charge of earry-
ing concealed weapons and was
bound to court. ‘‘Ni-beer” figur-
ed to a considerable extent in the
evidence at the trial.

Early Not A Leper.

John R. Early, the North Caro-
Hnian who beeame ill in Washing-
ton nearly & year ago and whose
case was diagnosed as leprosy, s
declared notto be a leper by Dr.
Bulkeley, of the New York Skin
and Oaneer hospital, where Early
was taken for treatment a week
ago. Dr. Bulkeleysays that after
a careful examination not the
slightest trace of the baccilus of
leprosy was found. But asa pre-
eaution, he said, Early will pro-
bably be kept at the Hospital for
& week or more, 80 that the diag-
nosis may be confirmed by other
dermatologists. The doctor says
Eazly's trouble was a simple in-
flammation of the skin caused by
alkali used in the pulp mill where
he formally worked in North Car.
alina,

Early was kept in isolation at
Washington for nearly a year un-
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