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IN HER KITcHEN

wWhen I'm

Drummond and
own My Caslle.

By a Girl Waiter in a Brooklyn Ice Cream Saloon,

I8S “MAY" DRUMMOND ls her tl{le
M to-day.
Tomorrow It miy be Lady Moy

Harrlet Geraldine Drummaond,

She dives in a plaln. third-story Gat ag
Noo 18684 Fulton street, Brookiyn.

But pre another moon rolls round she may
be lnstalled In a ecastle on the paternal es-
tate of her ancestors, the Earls of Perth, in
Seotland,

Hers 8 the modest outlny required: for
the mere necessartes o fool amd elothing,
buf ere long there will be n yearly inepme
of £50,000, o 200,000, at her eormmend,

A mnn of bent form wnd withersd face,
oyop whoss hend have piisseil dinetyfive
yonrs, lithe vuly obsticle to her Inberitines,
afid that Using obstnele sponds w1l s fall-
Ing breath ln prayers that bhe may <dle, for
pge nund Tbeclllty and (h¥alldigtn ke his
portlons, e Is by many years the oldest
of # line that 18 not proverblally long llved,
anil “finls'"" moy be cwritteh any moment
aftor the last chapter of his llfe. Tt I8 a
tale that Is almost told.

| suppose

He 18 the great-grandfother of the fulr,
gray-eved Brooklyn malden, Her fother
was: & Scottish Enrl, Lord George Bssex
Montifer Drummond, Viscomet Torth, who|
died ten wvetrs ago. He was o poor man |
when he died, poor and xn optenst from his
femily because he followsd the provplings|
of his heart and mareied the osid of his
cholee, >

Bhe wis only the lody's maid to Lis grond-

mothey, the Conntess of Perthy Dot &he had
eves a8 blue ds the woters of (le gorge-
sealled Firth of Forth, haly of the hie of
and curled di cloSely as the dried heather
of ‘hls native hills, and 4 ripe, aAweet mouth
that gmlled all dgy—and be loved e !
they fied to Amerlen, followed by the pa-|
ternal anger. ‘The ¥Flsconnt's allowanee was
cui off and le earued lls bread by :!u!l}'i
lahor. While caretaker of the Summer
howie of Theron Loose, nt Braoklinven, L.
L, he met erelyal 6. Ullmaon, o young|
Inwyer of Huguenot, L. I. Whon hedled Lies |
mude Mr. Ullman the gusydlan of his
dangliter, eizht-yenr-old Lady. Mory Haor-
rlet Gemldine Drummond. To Mro Ulhman
will fall the task of proving Lady Drom-
mond's title to herestate: in Seotland, a
elnltn whichh hos never beenodispoied and
for whicll there I8 abundant dodmnentory
piteod.
A picture of the Httle conntess at four
Feurs of age hangs in the lictle parlor;of
the Musters’ Mennge In Brookiyu, for the
Viscount's wilow hns mineried dgain, and
Bepr husband fs Henry TP Mastors, g sllver-
smlth. Lady Druommend at elgliteen looks
not ke the  fontsyene-olldl  Countess.
Theye are the same sturdy festures and
¥igorona frame, the gnmea calm, brond fore-
licad snd steady gray eyes. Sheds g come-
Iy mles with an Inberent dlgnity thet has
come down thrdugh a long loe of her
aneestors of the Moors.

Lady Drummond wns a bright student.
She wag the youngest geadunte from the
pubiie gehools of Brooklyn, receiving hor
diplioma at the age of thirteen, She was
migrried ot mixteen to John . King, a day
laborer, but lved swith Lim only a year,
ang until the birth of thelr ehlld, who 'soen
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Miss May Drummond, of Brooklyn, as She Is To-day, and as She Expects to Be When She Is Lady Mary Harriet Geraldine Drummond, of Scotland.

Lady

el She abandoted hlm and secured a
divorce on the grounds of Intemperance.
That ead experienes for one sp youtg
doubtiess enused ber to sef her lips with
granitie Seoteh firmness and say: T shal!
never marry. Certainly net unless I love
and T do not belleve T will eyer love again,
I caanot concelyve of my falllng n love
with' any but an Amerlean. I can't lm-
agine wherein les the attraction of for-

elgners to wealthy Amerlean givls. I have
seeD f few, and I ddo not lke them. I
their titles attenet, but If bther
givls eared ug Htle for titled s T 46, no
one from the ‘other slle of the Atlantie
wopld carry back an Amerlean bride. Oh,
Iam thorouglly Amerlean. T love It I
could not benr to live away from {t. When
I am the owner of the eastle In Bestland
I will let it T will nmever live In the
seine of miy father'y huomillation. T wlil
visit It, If 1 miust, to trinsact necessnry
buginess; but I will eiay no longer than
I must. Ak for the cousing Perth, 1 will
cdrtainly not hunt them np. and T doubt:
i+ I shall receive them If they prosent
thumselves, Ob, I have no pride of hléod.

“I would Uke to see an aristocracy of In-
tellect establistied. Do yon think that wiil
ever be done? Oh, I do hope so, nml pes-
haps aftar twenty years or go of hard study
T mipght bave a ploce It It. T love books,
oh, =0 much, Bomithnés T lay awake at
nlght and think of the Hbrary T ahall bave
wlen I come loto my mheritince. T wiil
hnve two raoms, | think, one lght and
sunny fnd cheerfol, where T ean read and
study; the other a darker, more somlbpe
vonm, Awhere I can retive to think grave
thipughts and commune with the authors
that have passed on. I am somethlng of a
spivitualist, T think, but pérhaps enly In a
sentimental kind of way,

“i shnll glve awny a good denl of the
F2H0,000 0 yenr—in fact, most of It, I sup-
noge, for a girl with wlmple tastées Hge

|luiue will require vory lttle, T would first

bEnIl mukes my mother and stepfather more
comfortnble than they huve ever been In
thefr lves. Then 1 wonld bulld o home for
myself—where do yoi imbgine? Right here
In dear old Brooklyn, swhere T wns born.
Not in New York. Oh, never! I.could not
endure New York.

“he first thlng T would do would be to
traln wmysed for o profession, so that T
eould guard against future poverty. 'The
250,000 n year might he swept away. but
It 1 had a4 professlon, that could nover
leave me. The firsst thing T would do would
be to enter o hospital school for trained
nurges. T wanld De proud of thdt profes-
shon I T woere helress t0 o millllon o your.

“I don't belleve that I could be Induced
to gd to i ball or récepilon,. 1 nm sure L
swould hate society.

SO two thingd I nm sore.  When I eome
fnto my fortune I will never glve charity
to an Institutlon. I will persennlly Inves-
tigate cupes befure 1 bestow charlty. I
will vigit the ne\_dr myself.”

Andl oue other thing Ik sure, ton, Hhe
wor'f be a walter in a Brogklyn lee cream
suloon when she comes |ntg that $250,000.
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Evangelina Cisneros’s Life, Lkove \X/Nql | Wi

and Suffering
Palmist by
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Revealed to a
Her Hands.

VANGELINA CISNEROE'S hminds hoave eovenled o remardks

E able atomy to'me. Thi lines gnd mounts Indiciate o Hfe

that hos ' heeén so full of tribulation and sorrow thnt T shad-

der, They tell me of a womnn bésel By dotger 8o great thnt

even the strongest mian might tremble, o donger whleh, happily,
I sae 'l now over., ;

The hands tell me that they belong 1o a woman who has
never yet known what It I8 to replly love. 8he hng no lovers—
O, yes; many of them T doubt not, but the rlglt one Wus hevep
yet appeared, They are artlatie ltile haunds. They tell of
Lirogdl intelligence and a grasp of human allairs that seems wl-
st lncompatible with the physieal appearauce of the Ilady
herself.

In arder to show dn detall just what {hese two tiny
show to the pialmilst, I will reveal what they told me.
what the right hpnd suys:

It belongs primarily to the artlstie type. This hand not only

hands
Here iz

.-I%‘
(PHOTO

BY WALTON.)

thiz hand It only comes holf wny, which means that Evangolina

cwlll ot have o verg bong 1fe, but 1t will be o very useful one,

as ldlested by the Unes of will poswes, thiese wliere the thomb
folng the hand, and js comblned wilth those already mentloned.
Next thke the Hoe of fate, that commencihe at the wrelst and
running up the centre of the hand. It is Tairly free from eross
marks and falrly even up to the gentre of the hand., That Indd-
cates 0 succkssful Hle, but at 30, where the squiare beglns, fate
I# golng to be ankingd and she mupst be prepared for reverses,
Tlhey wonl last long, however, Tor the parallel line shows that
she will overcome bad conditlons by will power.

The life line ghows by ote or two cross lnes a elckness ot
twenty-three and one at twenty-elght. Both Indipate consomption
and weak lungs. Her gnemles will try to Injure her, buot she
wil eonquer sl of them. She believes God orders all things
arvight for the wvirtuous. b
So much for the right hand.

Now let us see how it iz with

: ' Pretty Miss Cisneros’s Hands,

| slwws strength of character, vivtue and resoltition in rights bur

an artistic mind, coupled with hercle efforti in faect. she ls a veg-
nlar l5tle rebel.  Toke the Higer—First, Fon will gee the centre
poe Is just the same lepgth o as the patm.  That Indieates a well-
bnlunced mind.  Nexi, take the first Ine below the fingers, the
heart line. It ls fluked or roped, ang It ghows that she is not Iy
love and never has been, altioogh she his lnd o bean

The 'most remarkable thlne 1 the hand s that thers §s goaree.
I o sign'of the “Iag of Vonms"
shiows pbedlute vietue,

Tuke the hemd lne, thit whlch begins between the thomb
nnd foreflnger and goes goress tle hand below ‘the heart line. Yon
wil gee 1L 14 deep and falrly long and falily broad. 'THIS, too,
shows 0 well-balancedl mind, free from decelt or duplicity, golng
down to the mount of the moon at the Lcel of the Latd, which
denotes gentiment In favor of any noble cause and hatred agalnat
vice, In fhe centreé of the band I8 a square, which proves she
is a square girk

T told ber thls, and she spid:
gt %

Next take the lfe lne, It is thot whiech begins in the same
pince as the head lne and encleses the base of the thumb and
ands of the thumb and ends of the wriat, or should end there. In

“In Cubn we would say a round

":l_g_[v TrglvaSiod L/ o, At
s 2 T=¥ 55, ) . -t

Where entliely missing, 1t

Uncle Has Left Her a Fortune and

the left.. We often say the left shows what we are, nnd the
right shows what people say we are. Bo we will gee whnt
Ivangelina really Is ay shown by thizs hand. Part of the Clrele
of Venus, wery, very fine, jost below tlie flrst and second fin-
ger, shows she had 8 lover once, and the other Hoe under the
third foger proves that It wng broken off od sccount of Hig char-
neter. '

Yon will gee one cleéar line under the third Anger, and one
brolien one; the bLroken Gne shows a broken engagement, which
i= true.  The one entlré shows that Evangellna Iz golng to
marry at twenty-three, for It goes down and erosses the honrt
lne ot thet uge. The lines under the Uttle finger ghow how
nquick-witted ghe ls, and the lne on the outslde of the Land
clearly shows that Byangellna will be blest with one son. The
lheart loe f# perfect, but there are spots on it proving that she
baog had blows enongh to break it but it salls across amid the
trials of Hfe, a good. troe, pure, womanly heart. :

Next notlee the head !loe. It sweeps right aeross the hand,
indieating patriotism. The sguare Is here sguin in the centre of

the hand. It is apparenc that she has o wonderful bralo, and
it Is evolving a plun to free Cuhlg.
] : SBPENUER WALTON, M. R 0. P
Palmist.
812 Twelfth street, Northwest, Waslington, D, O,
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How She Says She Is Going to Spend It
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ND what will you do with the five
“A miltign dollars when you get
them, Miss Grace™

A pair of benuotiful dark eyes flashed joy
und earnestuess hito mine.

ST help the poor, T will," sald Miss

{ Grace Clarke guickly. Tl glve elothes to

poor olil ladies that are cold In Winter, and

{ndy. to poor little babies that get slck

“in Summer; und pspa shon't work any more

and he and mammn wont huve to get up at

&

i

o'clock and get breakfast, and I'N learn
to be a milllner down In New York, where
they Enow DNgtter styles than we do up
I want to be a New York miliner,
af unsopliisticated child-

here,

Sweet dream
hood!

" Ip even so great s fortune worth the
spolling of a dlsposition ke thls?

Grace Clarke, n schoolgirl of fourtéen,
15, by n sudden torn in fortune's wheel,
the richest helress in the State of New
Jersay.

Why bock in 40 her grent-uncle, Tmblay
(larke, dropped his plongh end sold his
faorm near the litie Jersey village of
Crauberry to try his juck with thonsunds
of gtliers fn the California mines

In Culifornin, 14 Pern, In Australin, he
struck 1t rldh. Worth $25,000,000, he died
Intestate, chilldless, And now tliere remaln,
to Inberit bis milllong, five great grand-
nfeces, of whom Grace Clarke s one.

Bhe Hves with lder mother, her step-
father and a etepbrother in a little frame
houspe sitosted inoap inferfor partiof New
Brutswick, N,/ J,

Her stepfatlier is'a earpenter,

Her gtepbrothér lg.a fiuctory hand.

Her mother was a factory glrl

I put thiz question to the Hitle hefreas:

“And what 5 the first thing you'll do
when, you get your money?’ I asked.

“Well, the first thing,"" suld Miss Grace
with a posttlve manner, whioh suggested
her plans were all completed, *T'1 give
half to thammp. She's 80 good, you know,

YAnd your papa¥"

“Well,” with a very serlous look, “Papa
gald Iast night I'd better give him $25,000.
I know he wns fooling, but 1've been think-
Ing a lot about it, and it sounds Hke a
great deal, don't you think so?"

1 admitted that It was consldersble.

*Now, I'll tell you what I think I will
da for papa. X

10 lev'him hrve all the money he wants
and not work any more,

“And 11l boy hm n new bieycle. Mhat
gught to make him happy.

“And I'Il buy Fred a new Dbicyele, and
myself ote; and & tandem for mammg and
papa. Then we cun’ all go ount fogether,
anl maybe, I T have lots of money, I'll
have a wheel with gold trimmiog Uke
Lillinn Russell’s, becouge T just love to
ride, and that's the only thing I'd spend
much on.”

““And then there's grnndma,’” she went on,
“Ehe's dreadfully good, Bnd she thinks so
much of me. T think it wouold make grand-

TRAINED

ma happy If I gave her a bankbook, so

/

By a Little Mechanic’s Daughter in New Jersey.

that she can have money all for Herselfy
nnd she ean ride in o hack all day. Ske
loves to ride,

“And then T'll have dogs. Al kinds of
dogs; little tiuy ones to cuddle in my lap, -
and great blz ones: and resl pug dogs with '
black noses. sod oh, yes, one of those
funny Iitle fellows with Its cont all cut In
bunches, llke T meet every mornlug on my
way to gchool, walklng with 4 pretty lndy

“And I'll bring home all the cats T eat
And, and feed them and glve them eatn!
and mill; because bad boys hurt them 50, .
But they'll be snfe with me.

“And 1 guess T'll have to buy a great
blg house, beeause we eouldn’t have ajl the
dogs and cats bere. Mnybe I'll have money
enough to buy & house on the avenue. I
Mammn would llke that. And "Il bave lota ‘
of lghts In 1t, and we'll have all the pretty
furniture we want, and double pariers and
tidles and & planog, and plenty of room for
the dogs and outs.

“and the menkey. DA T tell you sbont
my monkey? Well, I'm’ golog to have a
monkey If T get that money, A thny, euty Hi
Hitle monkey, with a resl long tail. €Ang
I'll bave a protty little house for hbm, and =
muke pretty little dressss and caps for .
bim to wear. 1 e¢an’t make sny more dolls’
dresges, Dboacanse T don't play with dolls
auy more: I'm too ald. So It will be nipe
to have the monkey, and I'll dréss bm!
awfully pretty. Atre they denr?’ SBE.

“And, oh, res, I forgot, I'mgolng to bolld
6 great blg home for ministers—just Epls- ;
copal minlsters, you know—fo g0 to whon
they get real old. Becouse ministers sre
8o good to other people, they don't have

wll
for

ool

'y

anything left for themselves when they get

old, .
“And shal! yon travel™ 1 asked this
aweet Httle Ingenue, who, hnd she lived i
New York, would have been no Ingenue at
all, b
“Oh, yes,” she sald. “All over '
“But wonldn't you like to go to an g
Migs Grace, and be presented to the Queen
and get in royal soclety—you'll have plenty B
of money to buy your way In—and marry -
u duke, perhaps, and be a duchessP
Then surely she wonld ltke to be m
princess or & duchess and have a
prince or & duke to do ber bldding? e
“No,” she sald, slowly. *“I don't ﬂlhkl{:!
would, and I'li tell yon why."” * i
Grace Clarké’s dark eyes looked steadlly

into mine. =
“Prinves are princes always, aln’t

they?" “Yes" “And dukes were alway
dukes?” “Yea' ‘“‘Born so?" *Yea® f
“But I wouldn't have always been o prin.
cess or a Guchess, wounld 17 For i‘mm’g,
& littie, poor girl among the factories, now;
and I den't know how princesses lﬁ‘lviﬁu‘
what they say; wnd 20 maybe my pirlties
would be sshamed of me sometimes, g
think 1 wakn't as good ng he was; and
wouldn't be happy, even If I dldn't have
lots of money. And I'd bave to %o awsy
from mamme. bectuse she wounldn't e
Amerfca. And I'm her own Iittle giel, an
I don't thitk I would elther, s I
rather not bave the money at all 1£°
to be o princeks, T +want {n stay Just
am, and have just my same friends, |
noLNbe:i :lh dl erv:t:t. ) m. i
“No, on't want to be a p [
“GRACI CLARE™

AND
THERE S
GRANDMA

Book AND A HACK TO
RIDE IN EVERY DAY




