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lof Kenn'ebunk ofters Extraordinary

BARCAINS

_EOEE [N 2

Beach Clothing;,
Hats and
Furnishings.

The Latest, Nobbiest and Best
: Tourists’ Goods.

Kennebiﬁxkport, Me.

MRS. S. H. WHITON,

Tormerly of 611 Tremont St., Boston, has
opened & house on Union St., where she will
bepleased to Welcome her former patrons and
those wishing pleasant rooms and excellent

 Mblebowrd,
 HUFF & EATON,
DEALERS IN

loats, Vegetables, Canned Goods,

ety ete.; ete,

Nothing but the best of goods kept. Please
geusacall.  Dock Sq., Kennebunkport, Me.

S0 JULIAN HOTEL,

£y
il

I W. UNDERWOOD, Proprietor,
Cor. Middle-and Plum Sts.,
NRTLAND, MAINE.

Oneof the best and most centrally located
lonses in the city nextblock to Post Oftice.

AruNDEL HOUSE,

Kennebunkport, Maine.
Miss Alice Paine, Proprietor.

A beautiful location. Excellent rooms.
Excellent table board. Modern conveniences.

EACLE ROCK HOUSE,

Owen Wentworth & Co., Proprietors,

Kennebunk Beach, Maine.

This new and attractive house is situated on
ahill, commanding one of the finest views of
lhe ocean and surrounding country to be found
o this coast. It is within five minutes walk
of Post Office, Station, Beach, Bath Houses,
Cove and several Hotels. The facilities for
boating, fishing and bathing - are unsurpassed.

JOSEPH D. WELLS, Manager.

KENNEBUNKPORT, MAINE.

W. C. PARKER, Manager.

VISIT THE

Bowling Allsys an

illiazd Room

OF THE

OCEAN

BLUFF HOTEL!

where you can find a

First-Class PBarber

Shop!

ALSO

Cool Soda, Fruit,

Confectionery and|

Best Cigars.

Fishing Tackle and Bathing Suits to Let.

All ModernImprovements, Electric Lights, Passenger and Baggage

Elevator, Steam Heat, Hot and
Circulars.

<

Cold Water Baths, &c. Send for

Ice Cream, Fruit,
CONFECTIONERY,

in large quantities and of best quality.
Everything warranted fresh and
pure, at

WHITAKER’S,

Kennebunk Village,
Main Street, Blue Store.

BEACH HOUSE !
KENNEBUNK, ME.

P.0. Address, Kennebunk Beach.

The oldest summer house at Kennebunk
Beach.

OWEN WENTWORTH, Proprietor.

EICHTH SEASON
3 OF THE

GRANITE STATE HOUSE!
ALVIN STUART, Proprietor.

Grove Station. P. O. address, Kennebunk-
Jot, Me. Thanking the public for the pat-
Ionage they have given the house in the past,
Thope by setting a good table to please the
iiside, and by gentlemanly treatment on the
outside, to receive a share of patronage.

S. BROWN,
DEALER IN

DRY AND FANCY GOODS3'!

Boots and Shoes, Hats and Gents’ Furnishings.
Largest Stock and Lowest Prices.
Kennebunkport, Me.

BOOTS AND SHOES!

In latest styles suitable for Beach Wear. All
Sizes and Widths. Satisfaction as to
Fit Guaranteed.

A. T.WHITAKER

Kennebunk Village, Main St.

COVE COTTAGE,
MRS. C. 0. HUFF, Proprietor,

Kennebunk Beach, Maine.

No house offers a pleasanter home for the
Summer at more reasonable rctes than this.
Table first-class. Special rates after Sept. 1.

C RCUL TING LIBR RY

Books two cents a day.

Boston Daily Papers, Periodinnls,P‘Choivo.
Fruit and Confectionery, at the Drug Store of

C. E. MILILER,
Dock Sq., Kennebunkport, Me.

M.T. MULHALL,
SIGN PAINTER,
29 Temple St., Portland.

Orders by Mail promptly attended to.

MOUSAM HOUSE,

W. S. SAWYER & CO., Proprietors.

Special attention shown to Summer Visitors.
Dinners served to traveling parties. Shady
Lawns. Commanding a good view of the
Town.

KENNEBUNK, MAINE.

-Rockingham House,-
251 Main St., Biddeford, Me.
W. R. HILL, PROPRIETOR.

Special attention given to catering for | rivat
parties lce Cream, Salads, Oysters, and S» per
furuished to order. Everything first-class and
supplied at short notice.

This space has been
taken by Boynten,
the Jeweler, No. 547
Coungress St., Port-
land, Me.

A pleasant house for the Summer, close to
the Ocean and River.” Rooms high and large,
broad piazzas, and shade trees,

GEORGE GOOCH, Proprietor.

KENNEBUNKPOBT, ME.

CROCERIES!

AND

PROVISIONS.

A T. WHITAKER'S

Kennebunk Village, Main St.

THE

Kennebunk Bakery |

is prepared to furnish all kinds of

Cake, Pastry, Ice Cream, Cool
Soda, Choice Confectionery.
ete.; ete., etics

to the Hotels and Sojounrners at
Kennebunkport.

GEORGE P. LOWELL, Manager.

BASS ROCK HOUSE,
I, ALLIE WELLS, Proprietor.

P. O. Address, Kennebunkport, Me.
Located directly on the Beach.

Everything first-class.

e
514 Congress St,,
Portiand, Me.,

Is generally acknowledged to be the

LEADING

PORTRAIT PEOTOGRADEER

OoF

MAINE.

Pricas Reasonable.

\\\

hn P. Moulton.
Saco, Me. Aug. 20, 1886.

My wife suffered termibly from rheumatism
and neuraigia for 16 ycars; was prostratud most
of the time; each acute attack being severer.
\t last, 15 months ago, she took 1o her hed re-
maining there fov over a year. Sufleriug tor-
cares indescribabie, For mouths I did notsleep
much but stood over her trying to relieve her
terrible pains. At first large doses of morphine
seemed to relieve her some, but at 1:st even that
n enormous deses had no effect wuatever.
Finally she commencerl to take Dr. Cobb’s Rheu-
wmatic Cure, and in twenty-four hours her pain
left her never to return, and she was able to
walk about the room. Next day she walked to
the gate, next day she walked 100 rods, and in
ten days she walzed a mile withont inconyenien ce
md in a fortnight was entirely well.and able to
lo her housework, and has remained in perfect
health since; praise God for this wonderfu:
vemedy,

JOHN P. MOULTON,
Foreman Box Factoxy and saw Mill, 36 Lincoln
3t. Residence 69 Lincoln St., Saco.

From all over the country come thousands of
statements of the wonderful cures made by thi
medicine, This medicine is not a liniment.
You cannot cure these b ood dis: ases by appli-
cation to the skin. This remedy destroys the
impurities from the bluod aud is # SURE CURE
for rheumati-m and neuralgia. Itis a soone of
the best tonics in the worid, andstrengthens the
stomach, nerves and kidneys, Send for circu-
lars containing the statements of persons cured
in your own town. Prepared only by
A. E. COBB, M. D.

And for svle at office, Exchange Bloek. 119 Main
street, Biddeford, Me., and by Druggists,
Price $1.00 per bottle.

you can g(}t your

BOOTS AND SHOES !

FOR
BEACH WEAR

in latest styles at

BRO W NS,

= THE ==
SHOE DEALER,
461 Congress Street,

Sign of the Golden Boot.
tel

Portland, Me.

C. TROTT,
BOATS T0 LET!

Safe, Basy-Rowing, Light and also Steady
Boats. Also Canoes to Let.
‘Wharf near E. Cousens’ Store.

JOL T. NO. 14 L e PRICE FIVE CENTS
The Wa Y 1 s, WHERE TO GO!
he "Wave HE A RN -

Places eof Interest at Kennebunkport and
Kennebunk Beach.

With a Complete Hotel Directory and other
information added.

For the benefit of those who come to

jeur shores for the season, as well as

for the sojourners for a few days, it
has been deemed advisable to mention
a few of the principal places of inter=
est and amusement at these growing
and attractive summer resorts. Leavs
ing the R. R. station and crossing the
bridge one enters at once into the heart
of Kennebunkport village with its
wide streets, broad, spreading trees
and its large, old-fashioned houses
built by sea captains and ship owners
in the palmy days of the West India
trade. The tourist can well afford to
spend a day in looking over the many
quaint articles of interest in this de-
lightful, old-fashioned sort of a place.

| They will notice the front yard fences

of antique design, doubtless copied
from foreign patterns that the builders
may have seen in some trans-Atlantic
town. The weathercocks of odd design,
the old-fashioned knockers that have
done duty since the days when great
<hips sailed out of this, then busy,
seaport town. All these will come
in for their share of his attention,
and should he enter these quaint but
comfortable abodes he would see queer
old articles such as would set the anti-
quarian’s heart beating with joy.

Right in the center of the village is
located the Parker House. This ele-
gant house, combining conveuient and
sumptuously furnished rooms with
great architectural beauty make it a
most- desiiable summer house for those
needing rest and recreation from the
busy mill of life. The grounds are

Sitivety o laid out-and ovnamented with,

beantiful flowers aud plants. Tall
trees shed down their grateful shade,
while between their branches steals

the invigorating air heavy with saline

odors from the ocean.

Leaving the Port village and moving
toward Cape Arundel we come first,
after passing the Nonantum House,
which is one of the most comfortable
and best managed houses at the beach,
to the Highland House. This place is
very appropriately named, the house
being situated on a cliff overlooking
the river and ocean and commanding a
fine view inland. The house is de-
signed for the comfort of the guests, as
well as their amusement, as a glance
at its broad piazzas and green lawns
will show.

Moving on past the boat houses and
Indian tents we come to the Riverside
[Hounse and the Arundel. The former
is located close to the river bank and
on a spot of much beauty. The
grounds are well kept and shady, and
all in all, the house is a most attractive

one. The Arundel is a mansion of
imposing appearance and beauty.

While sufficiently vetired, it yvet gives
its guests a magnificent view of the
sea, calm in repose ov terrificin storm
as the case may be.

Passing on we come to the Glen
House. All that has been said of any
other house may well be said of this,
for an inviting summer house it is un-
rivalled. Just bevond and past the
Bickford House, which was new last
season and is finely located so as tocom-
mand a magniticent orean view and
one of the best patronized hotels at
the beach, is the Cliff House and Glen
Cottage which, under the efficient
management of Mr. B. F. Eldridge,
has acquired a justly famous reputa=
tion. To those who know anything of
the house no words of praise are necs
essary. Slightly in rear of this, on
rising ground, is the celebrated Ocean
Bluft Hotel. This is the largest hotel
in Kennebunkport, and for years has
been noted asa famous rendezvous for
Southern and Western people. The
view from the house is indeseribably
grand. But a stone’s throw away the
waters leap and lash themselves against
the ¢stern and reck bound coast,”
throwing up a vast clond of misty
spray. Every room commands an
oceanl view. One thing may be said of
the Bluff—it is never hot there. So
near the sea and se elevated is the
location that no matter how torrid the

(Continued on fourth page.)
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WEDNESDAY., AUG. 24, 1887

Sun rises, 5:13.
Sun sets, 6:01.

Moon rises 4:10 a.

Miniatura Almanac.

m.

ASER

<

every case.

e

Tide Table.

HIGH WATER.

MORN. FVE.
Aug.20, 11 :45 11 :45
<621, 12:00 12:3
s 99, 12:45 1;16
S803: 1:45 2:15
$$55 94 2:30 3:00
$$°225, 3:30 4:00
(L 4:30 5:00

Low water six hours later than high, in

S o

3:45.

Arrival and Departure of Mailwr
MAILS CLOSE.

Yor Boston and points West and South, 9,
10:10, A. M., 3:45, 6:20, P. M.

For points this side of Boston, 8, A. M.,

For all points East, 10:20, A. M., 6:20, P. M.
For Kelincbunk, 9, A. M., 3:45, P. M.
For Cape Porpoise, 12, M.

MAILS ARRIVE.

From the West at 10:15,11:45, A. M., 7:45, | some of the first guests of the Eagle
P. M. From the East at 10:15, A. M., 5, P. M.
Fiom Kennebunk, 11:45, A, M., 745, P. M.

From Cape Porpoise, 11 :45, A. M.

m, 3.00 and 5.15 p. m.

STAGE LEATVES
Ocean Bluff Hotel

for Boston at 7.30, 8.45 a, m., 12.45, 3.00. and
5.15p. m. For Portland at 6.15, 7.30, 10.00 a.

. HALL & LITTLEFIELD,

Proprietors.

<

E 6:45a.m.
B 8:00 a. m.
W 9:20 a; m.
E 10:40 1, m.

(W 7:25 8. m.
N 019 0,
E 10:00 a. m.
- W 11:40 a.m.

' #) Fast; B Both ways;
‘Tralns leave Grove Station 8 minutes differ- | party at the Grove Hill, Saturday
ent; Kenncbunk Beach, 5 minutes; Parsons,
gminutex; Kennebunk, 15 minutes than from
~ Keancbunkport.

When You Can Catch the Train!

TRAINS LEAVE KENNEBUNKPORT.

W 1:10 p. m.
B 3:40 p. .
W 5:45 p. m.
E 6:35 p. m.
E 8:40 p. m.

TRAINS ARRIVE AT KENNEBUNKPORT.

E 2:00 p. m.
B 4:45 p.m.
K 6:25 p. m.
W 7.20 p. m.
W 9:21 p..m.
W West.

k. MILLER,

TiE NORTON

THE WAVE IS FOR SALE
AT THE DRUG STORE OF C.

THE OCEAN

BLUFF BOWLING ALLEYS,

HOUSE, AND

54 N’EWS BOYS.

Close wrapped in a

ler's last here.

fling good scason.

They arrange the

Tae WAVE owes

Tuesday.

Y, Friday.

Gettyshurg.”

Brown's Block.

Arundel Hall

Mr. Leighton

“When are you

day evening.

- Waqvelels.
We pity, yes, earnestly pity,
The man who se stylish appears,

Bunker Hill collar

That sinks in the flesh to his ears.
"Tis a popular thing to be stylish,

But had we the almighty dollar,
We haven't the courage to be so

By wearing a Bunker IHill collar.

—O0ld Orchard Sea

————> >0 ———————
The season is en the wane.

Next week will be Mr. F. P. Fow-

Shell.

The Nonantum House has had a rat-

This week of rainy weather has been
abad one for the livery stables.

“She starts, she moves, she tips, she
dwnces!” all on a Sunday evening.

Prof. L. D. Ventura gave one of his
readings at Arundel Hall last night.

napkins every day

differently at the Forest Hill Hoeuse.

its thanks te Mr.

Frank Maling for a beat ride last week.
It was great days for the bowling
illeys and poel rooms en Monday and

Rev. Mr. Sykes, ef the Eagle Rock,
refurned to his home in Little Falls, N.

Dr. Brand lectured in Temple Hall
lst Sunday evening, on the ‘“Battle of

Remember you can always get back
nmnbers of THE WavE at the office in

Miss Jolmson gave a reading in
last Monday evening.
The proceeds go to the hall.

Mrs. R. A. Barnet of Boston and
Miss Stickney of Great TFalls, N. H.,
dined at the Eagle Rock Friday.
and family, of the
Ingle Rock, enjoyed a ride to the
Spouting Rock Friday afterneon.

The Josie M. has net made her ac-
vertised trips to York and the Isles of
Shoals on account of the weather.
going home?”’ or
“How much louger are you going te
ffay?” are the questions now most
isked among the guests.

There was an illumination at Mr,
Burleigh Thompson’s house last Satur-
Firewerks and colored

lights added to the display.

Miss Kitty Conner, a guest of Cove
~ Ottage, presented Mrs. C. O. Huff,
tielandlady, with a beautiful present
o departing for her home.

there is always a crowd on hand all

SO0,

of the season.
for it.

ton, Mass., for twe weeks at the Grove
Hill House, left for Old Orchard on
Tuesday. ?
Three teams leaded with merry
guests from the Bass Rock House took
a ride to ¢“Old Falls” last Friday. A
great good time was had.
In a clear day the White Mountains
can plaiuly be seen from the piazza of
the Eagle Roeck House. Canany houso
at Kennebunk Beach beat that?
Consumptive men are glad to-day,
Departed are the cold and cough;
Old Sol looks down with burning ray,
Folks take their thinnest flanunels off.
— Boston Courier.
Mr. Ogden and wife, and Mrs. Geeo.
Stevens sailed for their hemes in Al-
bhany, N. X s Aune. 19 oFhey: wwere

Rock.
Persons who may be owing THE.
Wave for advertising or for subscrip-
tion are requested toe be prepared to
pay the Dbills when presented for col-
lection.

Things have come te a pretty pass
when a pretty young lady is se visibly
affected as te murmur in her sleep, “I
can’t get that Wave! I can’t get inte
Tae Wave office I

On Friday, Mr. Coddington and fain-
ily visited, for the first time, the birth-
place of Mrs. C.’s father. The place is
now known as Wells poor farm. Their
trip extended to Bald Head Cliff.

Miss May Willis of Beston, a very
pretty aud accomplished young lady, is
one of the most delightful guests at the !
Grove Hill House. Ske does much to !
keep life at this hotel bright and gay.

There was a very interesting donkey

evening. Miss M. B. Mendum cap-
tured first prize, Madame Twiss,
second. The beoby fell to Miss Lizzie
Lord.

The residence of Mrs. Hannah Cleaves
on the *“King’s highway,” is a resort of
considerable interest to visitors on
Sunday. Everyone is welcome and

day Sunday.

Mr. Fred W. Adams of Old Orchard
was in town over Sunday. Mr. Adams i
is principal of the Portland school of
Elocution and Expression, and last
summer edited the O/d Orchard Sum-
mer Rambler.

Next Saturday’s issne will be the last
If you have anything
you want te go in, new is the time

Editor Parkhurst and wife of Clin-

jadvantages which are rapidly being

- C.J. Richand family of the Eagle! Rev.John M. Greene, D.D., of Low-
Rock House started for Beston Men-
day morning. They gote New York

House Sunday A. M.
about 100 persons present.
frem Cove Cottage, Sea View and
Beach House.
Albany, N. Y., preached toe about 125
people in the evening at the same
place. Good singing was enjoved.
TaE WAVE is under many ebligations
to Mr. Vernon Burgess, the baggage
smasher on the K. & K. branch.  He
has carried several hundred packages
and performed 9999 errands for us up
te August 21, and expects them to
amount to 11000 before the season
ends. We thank you, “Vern,” yes,
several hundred times.
The editor ewes his thanks {o Mr. A.
Walker Otis, the well known New
York lawyer, for a pen-helder with a
view of Kennebunk Beach and the
piers on it. Such gifts are very wel-
come to the weary scribe who has done
nothing but grind eut articles fer a sin
cursed weorld to read all summer.  Mr.
Otis has set a laudable example and
we are looking for others to follow in
his feotsteps.

It is “laffable” to hear Mr. Joe Jefl-
rey point eut historical objects. and
landmarks to a crowd of buckboard
riders, amid their surprised exclama-
tions of astonishment. Nething de-
lights the tourist mere thau to listen to
stories of Indian batties and bear hunts
that toek place here in primerval days.
““Joe” knows every point of interest in
Yeork county aud takes delight in point-
ing them out.

The cuisine of the Grove Iill Hotel
is unsurpassed by any on the beach.
The courses are not enly elaborate but
everything is ceoked to perfection.
Whatever should be hot, is smoking;
whatever ought to be cold, is iced.
The dining hall presents a very tasty
appearauce with its decorations of
golden-rod and flowers. One very
pleasant custom at this pepular house
is the presentation to each guest of a
beautiful little buttonaire on entering
the room.

An Argus representative, who has
been doing the Maine resorts, was a
guest at Kennebunkport Sunday and
expressed himself as better pleased
with the natural charms of Kenunebunk
and Kennebunkpert than of any resort
in the state. e was especially warm
in admiration of the view from Grove
Hill House, and as well of the appoint-
ments of the house itself. As a popu-
Iar cottage resort for the best class of
people, Kennebunkpert has superior

appreciated.
Harper's Weekly of August 20 con-
tains some very fine sketches of Ken-

The Highland House is deservedly a
faverite with many of the gummer
guests that frequent this place. Itsi
high location and the delightful views
to be obtained from its windows and |
piazzas make it such.

In spite of the wet and disagreeable
weather the Parker House centinues
full. There is every prospect of a
long season for this hotel. - Nothing
like having a pepular proprietor whe
knows how to entertain his guests.
Mr. Joseph: H. Jeffrey, the well
kinown stable keeper, has a pair of
black horses that ‘‘take the cake” for
speed and work. He keeps them for
use on the buckboard and there isn’t
money enough te hire them for private
use.

The guests of the Granite State say
that the food was first-class when they
came, but grows better every day.
Squire Stuart den’t iutend that any-
body’s table shall beat his, not if he
knews it, and he rather guesscs he
daes.

Mrs. Lizzie Tripp, the handsome and
accemplished daughter of the proprie-
tor of the Bickford House, isa great
favorite with the guests of that favorite
house ou account of her obliging man-
ners and efforts to amuse the guests.
To her in no small degree is the success
of the heuse due.

Next Saturday’s edition of THE WAVE
will be the last of the season. The
crowd will by that time have thinned
eut s much that it would not be ad-
visable to centinue it longer. Every-
one should buy this last issue to take
heme with them te remind them of
their summer outing.

Lilian Evaline Stronach, an ‘eleven
months old child of Mr. Eben Stronach,
the engineer on the branch road, died
Friday. The funeral ocenrred Sunday
at 8:30 p. m., when appropriate ser-
vices were held. The body was interred
at Andover, Mass. Mr. Stronach has
the sincere sympathy of everyone in
his loss.

On Menday David M. Twiss of
Cleveland, Ohio, cemple{ed his sojourn
at the Grove Hill Ilouse and departed.
As he left a poetic effusion was placed
in his hands, compiled for the eccasion,
and expressive of the sorrewful regrets
and profound regards ef the ladies of
Lord’s Peint and of friends at the
Grove Hill House,

I per’s Weekly evidently don’t think it

nebunkpert and vicinity, drawn by
Mr. Harry Fenn. Altho’ they hardly
do the place justice yet they are a fairly
goeod representation of the beautiful
and unique seenery in which the place
abounds. It is a significant fact that
but two views of Old Orchard are
given agains{ six of this place. Har-

worth while to sketch Old Orchard.
Indeed, there isn’t anything to sketch
there but sand.

Mr. Charles E. Bryant goes to Ken-
nebunk every morning en the ecarly
train. Seme weeks ago, ene rainy
morning. he took with him a new um-
brella.  When the train pulled- into
Kennebunk he missed his umbrella.
All search for 1t proved of no avail and
it was given up as lost. The other
night he dreamed that it was hidden
over the deor in one end of the bag-
gage car, and that ““Capt.”” Walker, the
expressman, who hates anything that
isn’t fun as the devil hates holy water,
had put it there with “Vern” Burgess
as an accomplice after the fact. The
next morning he looked for it and

found it in the very place he had
dreamed it was. Moral and comments
unnecessary.

Says town tepics, perhaps the most
influential persons of the summer
colony at Kennebunkport are the
Misses DBancroft, twe wealthy Boston
women, whe have. decided genius
for managing. Through their efforts,
Arundel Hall has just been Dbuilt,
with a seating capacity of three
hundred, and a perfectly ap-
pointed stage and large dressing rooms;
and there is now in precess of erection
a handsome Protestant Episcopal
chapel. The chapel is on a grassy
knoll overlooking the sea, and on the
rocks below the waves dash unceasing.
It is of rough stone, and will be a very
picturesque addition to the place when
itis completed next seasen. Arundel
Hall is named from Cape Arundel, on
which the summer settlement is situ-
ated.

The Bancrofts own a very handsome
residence at Kennebunkpert, with
pretty lawns, gravelled drives, and
commodious teunis courts. Another
of the prominent cottagers is Miss Gar-
rard, of Morristown, N. J., whose
handsome cottage is near the Glen
House, with a fine view of the sea.
Professor John Bache McMaster, of the

ell, Mass., preached at the Eagle Rock
There were
Guests

Rev. Mr. Rogers of

University of Pennsylvania, the authce
United States,” has built the mos
unique residence in the place.

commands a grand view of the ocean
Here the successor of George Bancroft
as his friends are pleased te term him
is engaged in working en his beok

the river in his canoe, Town Topics
thinks, he appears almost boyish

daughters.
cottage and enjoyed the life very much.
The novelist gave threc hours a day to
his work and would net give it up for
any inducement of pleasure. He and
Professor McMaster are very warm
friends, and tegether they got up a
burlesque Greek play that was acted
in the dancing hall of the Ocean Bluff
Hotel with great success.—Boston
Courier,

A Remarkable Cat Story.

Some time ago Mr. T. L. Tuman
was given a Kitten which in due course
of time grew to be a perfect pet of a
cat and much attached to members of
the family. About a month age a
small dog was brought inte the fam-
ily. Her catship evidently theught
this new arrival a rival in the family’s
affection, for from the first she showed
marked hostility to the new comer. In
order to restore harmeny in the family
the dog was kept for several weeks in
a chamber. The eother day he was
brought down, however, and anether
circus ensued. The cat indignantly
flew at her enemy and peace was only
restored by whipping the cat with a
small switch. Then comes the peculiar
part of the story. After being
whipped the cat went out and going to
the river deliberately drowned herself.
The above facts are true and can be
substantiated.

&>

Fun at the Bass Rock.
(Deferred from last week.)
The storm of Thursday could not for

an instant check the stream of gaiety

for which the Bass Rock IHouse is
noted. The eolder and more sedate
guests whiled away the morning in
rubbers ef whist, but nothing less than
a torrent of uproarious song would
content the younger element. The
Iatter again fonnd vent in a candy-pull
during the afterneon in which the skill
of the trained confectioner was unites
with the purities of a home kitchen to
produce dainties to satisfy the most
enervated palate. Meanwhile myste-
rious mectings of the ladies had re-
sulted in combinations ef ribbons,
colegne, fir-balsam cones and sketches
of local scenery, to say nothing of cab-
bage and pop-cern, which were an-
nounced to be prizes for a ‘“denkey
party” te be held in the evening, under
the supervisien of Miss Sadie Vinal.
None but those that were there can
realize the amount of fun and jollity
which this innecent animal—which
like the fox in the fable had lest his
fail—created for the entire party.

Tirst prizes were borne off by Miss

Cady and Mr. Roberts; second prizes
by Miss Leslie Vinal and Mr. Harold
Bolten, while the thanks of all are due
Miss Lokee and Mr. Rogers for carry-
ing oft the *‘boobies.” A song with
encore from Miss Stene, and a trip to
the rocks where the surf was at its
grandest and all said good-night.

Entertainment at the Granite State.
The guests of the Granite State en-
joyed a rare treat Monday evening.
Some of the best musical and elocu-
tionary talent in New England are
guests at this house and the entertain-
ment was gotten up by them. Miss
Miunie Sanders whose voice has thrille 1
the hearts ef thousands in some of the
country’s largest theatres gave several
seugs in a manner that captivated the
audience and won her repeated en-
cores. Miss Macomber has a fine voice
and sang to perfection. Little Charlotte
Pitman “spoke up loud” in a way that
brought down the house. As for Mus.
Brockway, those of the guests from
New Hampshire (and the Granite State
is full of them) are well aware of the
high reputation she has attained as a
public reader and no word of cemment
or praise is necessary te be written in
commendation of her talent, indeed,
New Hampshire journals bave pretty
thoroughly exhausted that subject, but
suffice it to say that ne omne present
ever had the pleasure of listening to
betler reading than on this occasion.

The parlor was filled with guests
and visitors from the mneighbering

hotels and the occasion was enjoyed by
all.

Cheer Him.
[Written for THE WAVE.]
At afire in a large city, while the
upper stories of a lofty dwelling were

b

wrapped in smoke, and the lower stories

of the ¢‘History of the People of the

1t is on
a little eminence facing the sea, and

He is a very young man to be fameous
in a grave walk of literature, and en
5 | seemed an age.

Among the old retired sea captains of
Kennebunkpert he is very pepular.
W. D. Howells was at Kennebunkport
last season with Mrs. Ilewells and his
They rented a pretty little

r ' all aglow with flame, a picreing shriek
teld the startled firemen that there was
some one still in the building in peril.
A ladder was quickly reared, until it
tonched the heated walls, and driving
. | through the flames and smoke a brave
, | voung fireman rushed up the rungs on
, | his errand of mercy. Stifled by the
. | smoke, he stopped, and seemed about
to descend. The crowd was it agony,
as a life seemed lost, for every moment
‘While this shivering
.| fear seized every behelder, a voice
from the crowd cried eut, ¢“Cheer
him! cheer him!”-and a wild ¢huwrrah”
burst from the excited spectators. As
the cheer reached the fireman he started
upward through the curling smoke,
and in a few moments was seen com-
ing dewn with a child in his arms.
The cheer did its work. Hew much
we can do to help the brave eunes whe
are struggling with temptation, or
almost fainting in their effortsto do
good to ethers. Den’t find fault with
your brother in his trial, but cheer
him.

Give him a word that shall urge
him cn his way, and if yon can’t help
him in any other way, give him a
cheer. Perhaps it would do no barm
to give the editor one now and then.
Try it C. E.

t

List of Unclaimed Letters
in the Kennebunkport Post Office.

Miss Carrie Amazeen, Mrs Albert
Brackett, Earnest Badger, Miss Miriam
Brown, James F Cheney, Miss Maggie
Casie, Mrs Mary M Clark, Mrs Freder-
ick W Crecker, Mrs S F Campbell, Mrs
C B Crane, Mrs Dr Joseph Cushing,
Mrs J L Cook, Mrs Henry P Dixen,
Miss Lizzie A Daly, Harry Day, N B
Farrar, Dr W H Gilbat, Mrs Louis
Harris, Miss BJ Hopkins, Miss Cora
Harrigan, Mrs Emnma Hartwell, E Pratt
Hyde, Miss M M Hawes, Miss Laura
Johnsen, H A Kempton, Miss Caroline
Keating, Miss M Lounise Kan, Miss A
M Kitterage, Miss Mariam Lewis, Mrs
H L Littlefield, Miss Maggie Mergan,
Miss A A Mitchell, Miss M C Moerton,
Mrs M H Moere, Mrs Chas A Nichols,
Mrs W Prentiss Parker, John I Peat-
field, Rebert Ware, Miss Ida Stein, W
F Worthen, Mrs Lucy Woods.

Do
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An Interesting Place.

One of the mest interesting places in

this vicinity to visit isthe residence of
Capt. Joseph Drooks. The heuse,

built over a hundred years age, and

the greunds all in a condition that be-
tokens care, abound.in objects of inter-{
est. The Captain himself is hale and

rugged at 82 and a most entertaining
host, He has in the four score years

of his existence had an eventful career.

Beginning life without friends er even

a heme at 10 years of age, he has be-
come one of the wealthy and respected

citizens of this town. He is well

knewn as the eviginator of the storm

signal system now used by the govern-

ment, In company with John B.

Coyle of Portland, he started the

Portland Packet Coempany, and still

owns much of the stock. The house is
filled with relics, bric-a-brac, pictures
by the old masters, quaint old furni-
ture and a thousand other things, the

accumulations of his life time. A man

cannot travel ever the whole civilized
world, as Capt. Brooks has done, with-
out obtaining mueh valuable inferma-
tion but it is very few of them that can

impart this information te a listener in
the entertaining manner that the Cap-
tain can. TrHE WAVE representative
came away after an hour’s sejourn in

the old house with a feeling that he
fain would linger for days there ex-
amining the treasuresand in listening
to their owner’s steries.

<
<

<
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Entertainment at the Greve Hill,
The carrying out of the following
program furnished amusement to the
guests of the Grove Hill last evening.
There was quite an attendance from
the neighboring houses.

T
Woodland Echoes, Estelle Bean
I
“The Courting,” James R. Lowell
11T
Banjo, Mr. Tibbetts
v
“Poco’s Daughter,” with chorus.
A
Song, Mr, Cobb
VI
“Get up and bar the door,” Grove Hill
VII
Banjo Song, Mr. Tibbetts
VIII

“Going to the Minister’s.”

— e @ b ——

The Corner Stene Laid.
The exercises attending the laying of
the Corner stone of the new Episcopal
chapel were, ewing to the inclemency
of the weather, noet largely attended.
An awning was spread under which
those present took refuge during the
rain. Rt. Rev. H. A. Neely, D. D., of
Portland, Rev. Theodore L. Runnery
of Philadelphia, and Rev. A. W. Snyder

DRESSER,

—— T;IE —
Hatter and Furnisher,
OFFERS
GREAT BARGAINS
IN

STRAW HATS

AND

Light Felt Hats

The remainder of the Season to
Close. Special attention
paid to

Beach T'rade

Remember the place is at

DRESSER’S,

—— THE —

HATTER and FURMISEER,

14 Main Street,

Kennebunk, Me.

GLEN HOUSE !

Cape Arundel, Kennebunkport, Me.

Delightful Location, Fine Rooms and Tables.
Everything done for comfort of Guests.

HALL&LITTLEFIELD,

Proprietors of

Ocean Bluff Stables!

Kennebunkport, Me., are prepared to furnish.
first-class teams of all kinds at all hours, and at
reasonable rates. Picnic and Excursion partieg
a specialty.

MILLINERY !

In large variety at the store of
N. J. HALIL & CO.,
Dock Sq., opp. P. O., Kennebunkport, Me.
All Orders Promptly Filled!

When at Old Orchard visit
WHEELER & CLARK’S
SHELL EMPORIUM

in P. O., directly back of Depot. Fish Scale
Jewelry, Bangles, Buffalo Horns, Shells and
Curiosities of all kinds.

W. H. H. HINDS,

DENTIST !

Kennebunkport. Maite,

Pure Gas and Ether constantly on hand.
All Work Warranted.

SAVE DONEY AND TIME!

By having your goeods sent by the

Kennebunk and Boston
EXPRESS.

25 Merchants Row,
32 Court Square,
76 Kingston Street,

Goods delivered daily at Kennebunkport
and Kennebunk Beach. Goods delivered
same day they leave Boston. Orders attepded
to by special messsenger, making the round

Boston Ofﬁces{

of Sace were among those present.

trip each day.




(Continued from first page.)

day may be it is always cold here.
Crossing the river is a ferry, the only
heouse that at first presents itself is the
Seaside, kept by Mr.-I. P. Gooch, one
of the pioneer hotel kecpers of this
vicinity. The beach for a mile in
length is owned by the proprietor of
the Seaside House and affords excel-
Tent bathing facilities.

Following the beach we near the
Bass Rock House; a fine large hotel
twhich in the fourth year of its exis-
tence can look back with pride to its
record and to the number of guests
that have patronized it. Half a gun
shot away is the Granite State House,
well known as a favorite resort for
many others than . New Hampshire
people. Located as it is directly on
the beach, the location is a most desir-
able one for those wishing to be near
the water.. Still farther on is Cove
Cottage, which for genuine comfort is
second to none on the beach. Under
its present managemant it had a very
prosperous season last year and will
undoubtedly do so this season.

Up the beach a little is the well
known Sea View House. This house
always has a long season beginning
early inJune and not ending uantil far
into September. Up the Kennebunk
road from the beach is the new Eagle
Rock House which is admitted to be
one of the strongest built and most de-
sirably located houses at the beach.
Although thisis its first year it is
rapidly filling up and bids fair to have
a most successful season. On up the
road and situated about five minutes
walk from the beach is the Beach
House of Owen Wentworth., Mr.
Wentworth began taking boarders in
1865 and his success since then speaks
well for the care he must have given
them.

But in this journey the tourist has
skipped the finest fitted up hotel at the
beach and one whose location is second
to none. We referto the Grove Hill
House. Located about one eighth of
mile from the beach, on a high eleva-
tion, with beautiful sloping lawns and
green terraces, the house stands out in
bold relief. Steam elevator, electric
lights, a mineral spring and every
modern convenience for the comfort or
the guests is destined to make the
Grove Hill House stand second to none
on the coast. When the visitor has
been these rounds he has by no means
seen all there is to be seen at Kenne-
bunkport and Kennebunk beach.

There is blowing Cave, Spouting
Rock, Aquarium, the piers and num-
erous romantic little nooks along the
coast which will well repay the tourist
for visiting. All are places of great
natural beauty, but they nced to be
seen to be appreciated and will have to
be written up later.

&
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HOTEL DIRECTORY.

All Points are Reached from the B. & M.
R. R, Station.

Norton House, directly across the
bridge to the left.

Parker House, directly over the
bridge straight ahead and take first
street to left.

‘Whiton House, cross bridge, first
street to right, then first to left, on
Union street.

Nenantum House, first street (Water)
to right after crossing bridge.

Highland House, on Water street,
nearly opposite Nonantum House.

Glen House, near end of Water street
at Cape Aruudel.

Riverside House, on Water street at
Cape Arundel.

Arundel House, opp. Water street at
Cape Arundel.

Cliff House, at Cape Arundel, near
the Bluft.

Bickford House, at Cape Arundel,
near the Bluff.

QOcean Bluftf Hotel, at Cape Arundel,
i. e. over bridge, down Water street.

Sea Side House, on Gooch’s Beach,
across the river from the Bluff.

Granite State House, at terminus of
road from Grove Station to Beach.

Bass Rock [House, directly across the
road from the Grauite State.

Sea View House, on the road running
along Kennebunk Beach where it be-
gins to run inland.

Eagle Rock House, up the Kenne-
bunk road from the Beach.

Wentwortly's Beach House, just past
the Eagle Rock House toward Kenne-
bunk Beach R. R. Station.

Grove Hill House, to the left-from
Grove Station.

Forest Hill House, on the road to
Gooch’s Beach.

A HOLIDAY.

“T'll go up to Ferndale and pay Bes-
sie Caswell another visit,” said Genie
Merriam.

And, after her usual way of doing
things, siie set immediately about the
task of packing her trunk for the jour-
ney. 3

Genie was chief saleswoman in Brad-
bury & Co.’s millinery emporium, and
during the rush of spring trade had
nearly worked herself to death. Hence
she asked for and was granted a vaca-
tion.

Naturally she: was as fresh and
dainty as one could wish, with blue
eyes daneing in mirth, and movements
as elastic aud graceful as those of a
fawn.

But the city air and long hours in
the store, and monotony of feathers
and ribbons, and endless questionings
of merciless customers, had combined
to render Genie pale and listless.

Nor was this all. Herbert Bradbury,
the junior member of the firm, had an-
noyed her with unwelcome attentions.
He was a harmless sort of a fellow,
with pale eyes and moustache, and
sentimental in speech and air.

“There is no sacrifice that I would
not make for thee, my star-eyed prin-
cess!” he had declared, with a ridicu-
lous attempt to look impressive, and a
dramatic gesture which ought to have
made his fortune on the stage.

“I fear you have sacrificed your
common sense already, Mr. Brad-
bury!” Genie cuttingly retorted.

For this was about the tenth occa-
sion which he had marked by a similar
declaration. She was out of patience

—disgusted.

I would not have thought such gen-
tle lips as yours——" he reproachfully
began.

Bnt she sharply interrupted.

“You make me despise you, sir! Iv’e
told you again and again that I could
never love you, and never be your
wife! I wouldn’t be sorude as to speak
to you like that if you had not goaded
me to it. But I must say that I could
not accept attentions from such a—a—
simpleton! There!”

And she had run precipitately from
his presence, and going to the elder
Mr. Bradbury, obtained leave of ab-
sence for two months.

“I had a splendid time at Bessie’s
two years ago,” she mused, throwing
a dozen articles, helter-skelter, into
the small trunk, and closing the lid
with a bang. “Itis so jolly to romp
over a great farm, with nobody to care
whether you are dressed in calico or
silk,” she went on in gleeful anticipa-
tion. ‘dJohn is such a delightful hus-
band to Bessie, and he likes to have
everybody have such a splendid time.
I wish I could live in the country for
ever and ever.

Genie consulted a railway time-ta-
ble, and the noisy cloek upon her dress-
ing-table. A train would leave for
Ferndale in an hour. It was such a
small stat'on that no express trains

“stopped tiere. and there would not be

another until the next day.

“I ought to send them word I'm com-
ing, I suppose,” she reflected, hurried-
ly making up her mind whether to
catch the train or not.  “‘But of course
it will make no difference. They're al-

“ways glad to see oune; and Bessie’s

pantry is running - over with
things the year round. I can’t wait
now I have thought of going ”

Genie bustled round aga:n, sent for
a cab, and was at the station in time
for the accommodation train for Fern-
dale.

It was a long ride, and the day was
rather warm.

When the little station was reached,
Genie eagerly alighted, and drew a
long refreshing draught of the pure
country air.

“I'll send down for the trunk in the
morning,” she said to the station-mas-
ter who was wheeling her baggage
along the platform on his truck.

“Who'll call for it?” he asked as she
hastened out upon the winding shady
road.

“John Caswell,” she answered with-
out looking back.

The man said something more,which
had she paused to cateh his words,
might have greatly changed the tenor
of her after life.

“I can’t stop to hear all that erusty
station-master has to mumble about.”
she said to herself.

It was half a mile up the quiet coun-
try road to the house of John Caswell.
There were odorous pines and spruces
on either hand, and a shimmering
brook that gurgled in and out amidst
the undergrowth, with violets upturn-
ing their tiny faces from the moist
brown soil.

Genie forgot how weary her limbs
became standing all day long in Brad-
bury & Co.’s establishment.

The tired nervous ache was banished
from 'her shoulders, and she seemed to
have actually grown rosier and plump-
er since alighting from the train.

She reached the long gravel walk
leading to the door of the Caswell
dwelling.

The house was of semi-modern con-
struction, and s&iking ratuer because
of its embowerment amid vines and
evergreens, and the velvety lawn and
beds of flowers surrounding it, than
tfor the mere architecture of the build-
ing.

Genie fairly ran along the walk;
but at the porch she paused.

How still it was! She tried the door
and it was locked. S..e rang the bell
once, twice, with no answer.

“Bessie has gone to spend the after-
noon with a neighbor,” was her de-
cision. She will surely return to get
tea for John. She never leaves him;
and hadn’t ought to, he is such a dear
jolly man. I suppose he is out in the
field at work, and won’t be back for an
hour. I wish I could get into the
nouse, and see how surprised they will
be to see me. I believe I'll break in,
it I can’t do any better.”

She ran around to the back entrance,
which was likewise locked. Then a
bright thought came to her.

<Bess:e used to put the key under the
step when she went out expecting John
to return before she did. Perhaps it
is there now.”

She remembered just where the hid-

good

ing-place was, and as she reached
under the step she was deligited to
tind that the key was indeed there.

In another momentshe had unlocked
the door and entered the cool darkened
kitchen. She ran out again to open a
shutter, and then made her way to the
cosy sitting-room.

“l think I'll exchange this warm
dusty dress for one of Bessie’s calicoes,
till my trunk comes,” she reflected.
*Seems to me she has been buying
new furniture since I was here,” she
added, with a glance at unfamiliar
chairs and lounge. “Now I remember
she told me she was going to get new
things as soon as Johu could spare the
money. Well, I'm glad she can have
them.”

Up to Bessie's chamber she ran, and
began boldly to rummage in a closet
hung full of dresses, from among
which she selected a print Mother
Hubbard, of tue daintiest moss-rose
pattern she had ever seen.

She found it a tritle too long, great-
ly to her surprise.

“Bessie and I used to be of exactly
the same heigut!” she exclaimed when
she had arrayed herselfin the garment
and stood before the mirror.

But she had too many things to divert
her thoughts to dwell upon this some-
what singular discovery.

It occurred to her that she was hungry
after her long ride and brisk walk.
It was half-past six by the buhl clock
on the mantel, and Bessie always had
tea punctually at six in summer.

“Perhaps she isn’t coming back till
evening,” Genie reflected. ‘“At any
rate, I am almost famished. I am
going to explore the pantry.”

Suiting action to words, she soon
uncarthed a supply of spongy bread, a
bowl of strawberries, and plenty of
rich cream.

Shé would have done very well with
her repast had she not met with a mis-
hap at the very last. - Upon a shelf she
spied something which, of all delica-
sies, best suited her palate.

“One of Bessie’s custard-pies!” she
exclaimed.

In reaching for it, however, she
missed her hold, and plate, pie, and
all fell with a dreadful crash to the
floor.

At that very moment carriage-wheels
rumbled up to the door, and voices
and laughter sounded outside. :

““Bessie and John have come, and
somebody else with them, I should
think,” Genie exclaimed.

She listened, staring at the mess she
had made.

“Where is the key?” demanded a
feminine voice, which certainly did
not resemble Bessie Caswell’s.

“Didn’t you put it under the step?”
said another voice, which wasn’t
John’s, Genie was sure.

«Of course I did,” returned the first
speaker.

“It isn’t here. I guess it has been
stolen,” after a silent interval.

“Better try the door, and see if you
didn’t forget to lock it altogether,” sug-
gested still another voice, which was
also masculine.

“Bessie has brought home a lot of
company,” thought Genie in dismay.
“What shall I do?” she added. ‘I be-
lieve I'll run up to my room—the oue
she always kept especially for me—
and stay until they're gone. But if
they should——"

Her reflections were broken by an
increasing clamor of voices outside.

She did not wait to consider the mat-
ter longer. She darted across the
kitchen to the front hall, and up the
carpeted stairs, nor did she pause to
take breath until the chamber which
Bessie always kept for her was reaci:ed.

She closed the door and turned the
key. At the.same time she heard the
sound of hasty footsteps and excited
voices below, and knew that the com-
ers had gained admittance.

“There are tramps in the house!”
she heard one say in shrill tones.

«Or burglars!” supplemented anoth-
er.

“I won't go up stairs, nor stir out of
this room till the men folks have been
over the house,” declared the lady who
could not find the key.

An instant later from the pantry
came a small scream, and the words:

“Just look at this, will you, and then
tell me there haven’t been robbers in
the house.”

To Genie, in the chamber over the
tumult, a startling fact occurred.
Among them all there was not a single
familiar voice, and a sudden sensation,
zunouuting almost to terror, swept
over her.

She faced about, and for the first
time noticed that the furnishings of
“her room” had Dbeen completely
changed.

That was not all. She went over
to the dressing-case, and was yet more
deeply amazel to find it strewn with
articles adapted to a masculine toilet.

A shaving-mug of decorated china
and unique design, a razor and strop,
a broken cuft-button, told the truth all
too plainly.

There was another article which, be-
ing evidently the handiwork of skilled
feminine fingers, particularly attract-
ed Genie's attention.

It was embroidered in silk, with the
vame “Emma” worked on one side,
and ““Eugene” on the other.

“Emma and Eugene must be very
dear friends, indeed, for her to put so
much work into these,” was the half-
coherent reflection of Genie, which re-
occurred with greater force.

She had no time to admire the deli-
cate needlework, for the desperateness
of her situation was becoming mo-
mentarily more manifest.

A heavy tread sounded on the stairs
and approached the door.

Then the knob turned, and a mascu-
line tone ejaculated:

“Eh!”

Genie shrank back, fairly miserable
in the result of her innocent intention
to surprise Bessie and John.

“See here, Henry!” the one outside
the door shouted.

“What is it?” came from the foot
of the stairs.

“I've cornered the culprit, whether
he be tramp, burglar, or mischievous
boy.”

“Where?”

‘In my room. Loc¢Red in. Come—
quick. fetch a pair of pincers.”

Hurrying footsteps, an excited mur-
mur of voices, and then something
seized the key upon the other side
and turnedit. Genie sprang forward
to withdraw it but too late.

The bolt was thrown back, the door
swung open, and Genie Merriam, pale,
trembling, almost crying, was con-
fronted by two men, one of whom
was young, tall, and strikingly hand-
some, while the other was stout and
as noticeably plain.

“Great Xerxes!” ejaculated the latier.

But the younger man only gazed in
silent admiration, for Genie, in the
pretty wrapper and in an attitude of
exquisite yet unconscious grace, made
a lovely picéture, despite her misery.

Two female faces peered timidly into
the room over the shoulders of the gen-
tlemen, one round and matronly, and
the other fair and girlish.

“With my wrapper on!”’
screamed the younger.

Poor Genie, weak from the season’s
overwork, and with nerves strained
to their utmost tension, would have
fallen in a swoon, had she not been
caught by the younger man’s ready
arm. And she heard the latter say, in
a voice that seemed to come from a
great distance:

“There is some ridiculous mistake
here. This delicate sweet-faced crea-
ture is neither a tramp or a vandal.”

Genie did not lose consciousness en-
tirely, thanks to the kind ministrations
of the matronly woman. But for sev-
eral days she was quite ill, and during
that period she was constantly attended
by Mrs. Hathaway, the round-faced
lady; while Florence, her girlish-faced
sister cooked delicacies for her, the
elder Mr. Hathaway brought her fruit
from the village, and Eugene Hatha-
way, the tall bandsome gentleman,
found the rarest wild-flowers, and
enquired after her with the gentlest
solicitude, much oftener than the state
of her health really warranted.

+Of course she wasn’t to blame for
not knowing that John and Bessie
had gone away for a year, and lezsed
us the place,” s

almost

said Mrs. Hathaway.

“I must pay you for my board and
the trouble I've put you to,” said Genie
a few days later.

“You shall do no such thing,” was
the indignant response of Mr. and Mus.
Hathaway.

“The poor girl did so long for a va-
cation in the country, and she needs
it too,” exclaimed Florence.

¢She shall stay and visit us just the
same as though she had known us all
Ler life,” Mrs. Hathaway declared.

“And romp over the farm-and grow
strong and rosy-cheeked,” put in her
husband.

“By all means,” Eugene quietly said
from the doorway.

And his three words more than all
the rest, induced her to yield.

“I must go back to the city,” Genie
said at last, when a month had passed
like a pleasant dream. :

“Why must you go?” Eugene asked.

“I have my living to earn,” was the
reply.

“Notas my little wife,” he tenderly
suggested.

She paled slightly, and looked up at
him.

“How about Emma?” she asked.

“Emma what?”

“You ought to know, since she em-
broidered your name and hers on those
—those——"

“Emma is very dear to me,” he in-
terrupted, smiling. ‘“And she has
marvellous skill with her needle. But
she wishes me to marry whom I please.

He drew Genie's face to hig shoulder,
and added:

*You needn’t go back to the city un-
less you wish.”

“I-—I had rather stay here,” was the
low reply.

A Wife's Economy.

Mrs. Bixby beeame convinced the
other day that retrenchment was abso-
lutely necessary in her household ex-
penses.

“Business is dull.” she said, ‘and
I must make our bills as light as pos-
sible. Poor husband is quite worried
over our affairs. Now, how can I
save $5 or $10 and show Mr. Bixby
that women can be economical if nec-
essary? I know,” she said suddenly,
in joyful tones of one who has had a
joytful thought; I will do without the
hat I intended getting to wear with
my new gray suit. I can wear my
black imported straw with it very
well, and I will, too. I just mustlearn
to economize.”

Then she put on her hat and went
down-town, so elated over her ‘‘clear
saving of five whole dollars,” that she
intended walking home with Mr.
Bixby at noon and telling him all
about it.

“] wonder, now,” she said, as she
stopped before the window of a glove

a new pair of those tan kid gloves
with stitching on the back. I really
need them, and I've saved $5 by going
without my hat, so—yes, I'll get them;
they’ll cost only $2.°

Ten minutes later she stood before
a ribbons counter in a dry-goods
store.

*“This ribbon is really very cheap,”
she was saying to herself, “‘and I need
a lot of ribbon awfully. I wonder if
I could afford it to-day. Let me see, I
—oh, of course I can, after saving $5
on that hat.”

And she bought ten yards of ribbon
at 25 cents a yard.

“Greav sale of Embroidery’” she
read on a flaring placard a moment
later.

“Just what I need,” she said,‘‘but I
have been doing without because 1
wanted to economise. but I'm sure
Charles couldn’t say anything if
I bought a little when I've saved five
whole dollars.”

So she bought ‘‘a little” for $1.75.
Then she got the ‘‘greatest kind of a
bargain” in remnants of French ging-
ham for $1.50.

“Inever would have bought it,” she
said to herself, ‘‘but it was so cheap,
and then I'd saved $5 this morning.”

Before reaching her husband’s of-

store—*‘I wonder if I couldn’t afford

fice with the cieering news of her:

of
of
of

economy she had bought four yards
lace, three of insertion, a pound
candy, two collars and a pair
cuffs, a pair of slippers, two pairs of
hose, handkerchiefs, three yards of
lawn, a fan, a bunch of roeses, anoth-
er pair of gloves, and six linen hand-
kerchiefs and two neckties for Mr.
Bixby.

Then she repaired to Bixby’s office
with the tale of her economy, and
ended by saying:

“And here’s a few little things I
thought I could afford, after saving so
much by going without my hat.”

Bixby asked a few questions, made a
rapid calenlation, and said in an ut-
terly heartless tone:

*‘See here, Sally, don’t you econo-
mise any more. You'll break me sure
if youdo. You've got $16.98 worth of
things already out of that $5, and

F )

‘“You're just too mean for any-
thing, Charley Bixby!"—Delroit Free
Press.

A New Journal Box.

A ‘*9journal-box” to railroad men, .

is the box at the center of every wheel
to a car. It is where the end of the
axle comes and is filled with cotton
waste saturated with oil. The oil
drips through the waste and reaches
the axle which it lubricates after a
fashion and so prevents friction.
Still *‘hot boxes” are a common thing,
and the trouble and cost of keeping
the boxes filled with waste aud oil is
an important item among the bur-
dens railroad companies have to bear.
The amount expended annually by the
railroads of this country in keeping
boxes in condition amounts in the ag-
gregate to many millions.

Yesterday afternoon a group com-
posed of railroad men and others as-
sembled at the Rock Island depot to
test the quality of a new sort of jour-
nal box. Itis what is known as the
‘‘Sharpneck anti-friction journal-box,”
and is the invention of a Ciiicagoan.
It is a novel thing. The cotton waste
and the oil are all done away with, no
lubricator is employed; the box is a
box full of chillej) steel rollers. The
invention may be described in a gen-
eral way as follows: The axle of the
car rests not upon the ordinary bear-
ing, but upon steel rollers enclosed
and revolving in a cylinder surround-
ing them. Through each of these
rollers—three inches in diameter—ex-
tends a steel pin,the rollers themselves
being not solid, but each a cylinder
enclosing solid rollers which revolve
about the pinor rod. Tiae box is sim-
ply a collection of steel rollers vre-
volving separately but together about
a common center, the axle, and with
it. There is no friction anywhere.
The box is a practical exemplification
of the slangy expression, ‘‘everything
goes.”

The test made the railroad men en-
thusiastic. The great saving in avoid-
ing lubricating seemed a minor con-
sideration with them. They wanted
something to enable the easy starting
of a train and something to enable it
to run easily when started, something
to obviate the enormous strain upon
and wear and tear of engines. The
train ran to Joliet and back, covering

twenty-five miles in twenty-seven min-

utes at one stage of the trip. The
boxes worked well and after the re-
turn the test of a ‘‘dynometer,”—a
machine used to determine the power
required to start a car or train—was
applied. The result was rather. sur-
prising. With the old style journal-
boxes 550 pounds of power was re-
quired to start a car; with the im-

proved boxes fifty pounds of power |

proved sufficient. One man moved
the car back and forth almost as if it
were a hand-cart. The dynometer de-
clared the invention something phe-
nomenal. :

It is considered more than possible
by some of the railroad men present
that the new journal-box may cause a
complete revolution in one part of
car-building. The test of time is all
that the invention now lacks. Oi
course the novel boxes are not applic-
able to the wheels of railroad cars
alone, but to street-car and wagou
wheels, line shafting, and in fact to
almost everything that revolves for
wmechanical uses.—Chicago Pribune.

He Had Suffered.

He was tall and lank, and thin and
lonesome, and he had a patent sash-
fastener to exhibit to the public.

“‘Say, have you shown that to any
railroad folks?” queried one of the
group.

“Not by a jugful!” he promptly re-
plied.

“But why not?”

“Because the railroads once accept-
ed a patent coupling of mine, and in-
side a year I was bankrupt and the
coupling belonged to a train dis-
patcher.”—Wall Street News.

—— A © -~ — e
The Intensely Boston Girl.

The Boston girl 1s just a trifle differ-
ent from anything in petticoats I have
seen elsewhere. She has none of the
style that so markedly distinguishes
her metropolitan sisters, and her talk
in society is entirely made up of the
flippant badinage which is just now
the fashionable substitute for intelli-
gent conversation. For in this abode
of intellectual cultivation it is con-
sidered the thing to be clever, and the
young woman who is not so must, at
any rate, pretend to be. The result is
very sad indeed. No sooner are you
introduced to a girl at a party than
she overwhelms you with a torrent of
witty remarks. Not infrequently it
happens that in trying to be clever
she is exceedingly rude; for, under the
impression that ingenuousness is ever
attractive, she does not hesitate to
indulge in personalities so frank as to
be quite ill-bred.—S¢. Lowis Globe-
Democrat.

Quarrel in a cafe—“I know you.
Youarealoafer.” ““And youare a liar!”
““And you appear to know me, too.”—
Paris Figuro.
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