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CHAPTER 1Y.

On the day lollowing this memorable
evening, Mrs. Anneslevs parly hed de-
eided to make lhe excursion inilo the
Jura Mountaine, where Gervase assured
Alice she would [ind some new and de-
Lightful subjects for her skelch-book. He
had bul & brief time lo spare for holwday-
making, and not being very good al real
mountain climbing, made a greal poini
of Lheir going inlo those green soliludes
while he was still wilh them, thus leav-
ing lhem lo lake e snow mounlains
after his depariure, Alwe, who was Nnow
quile al her emse wilth him, having as-
sured herself Lhal he had complelely
subdued bis passing fancy for hev, was
loalth lo disappoin! tumi, else she would
have found an excuse lor relurning lo
England and Wus saving hersell and
Paul' the embarrassment ol frequent
meelings.

Mrs. Annecley, lco, soughl a prelexi
for breaking up the parly. lthe harmony
o! which had been so falally marred by
ber nephew's appearance: she feared
Llhal a crisis liad been reached during
Paul's row with Alice on the allernoon
of Edward’s arrival, bul had no cerlain
knowledge lo act upon; she reflected,
however, Llial Edward could as easily
se0 Alice al home as upon lhis excur-
sion, il he were minded lo see her. and
therefore came lo the conclusion that
things had betler lake lheir course.
Edward wen!, parlly for the pleasure ol
being wilh Alice, and parlly because he
was oo proud lo accept lhe part of a
disappoinled suilor, and wished to culli-
vale mendly relations wilh Paul and his
aflianced wile. Bul e wondered Lthat lhe
engagemenl was nol made public, and
decided lo pul the gueslion poinl-blank
to Paul, considering {hat he had a right
L) know how mallers stood.

Paul, hovever, held him al arms-
lenglh, and there was no apporlunily ol
coming lo an explanalion before lhey
slarted upon thal ill-faled tour. [Paul
had taken a lancy la have some old
family jewels resel for his mother in
Swilzerland 1 remembrance of this his
first lengihy excursion with her, and
was busy lhal morning in gelling lhem
from the jeweller's. When Mrs, Annes-
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ley saw them, she was so dismayed al the
wea of travelling aboul wilh gems of
euch value in her possessiop 1hal she
begged him (o take them back to lhe
jeweller, 'and let him keep them unlil
their relurm o England.

He was 3 liltle vexed thal she would
nol wear the iooch and ear-rings, at
leasl in the evenings, and fough! against
her declaration that she would imperil
neither her meaid's life nor hey own by
carrying such valuables abovt; but al
last. in the presence of the whole parly,
who had been admiring lhe crmaments,
consenled to take them back, and lessed
f the morocco case carelessly inlo his
kreast-pockel.

“ believe il is ai} supersiition,” he
-said ; “you lake the Annesley jewels [or
the Nibelungen lloard. You [orget thal
the family curse s allached to the land
alone.” |

Then he wenl oul inlo the Iewn for
the purpcse, as every one supposed, of
placing the packel in salely al the jew-
eller's. When he relurned to the hotel
he fell in wilh Gervase, who was silling
under the plane-trees by the waler-side,
sludying some papers inlently, and mak-
ing rapid noles upon lhemn.

. Paul looked so earnestly upon his
sough!ful [ace, before he wilhdrew in
the intention of nol disturbing him, (hat
Rickman, who could sce lhings with his
eyes shul, and perceived thatl Paul wish-
#d la disburden his mind of somelhing,
ithrew his papers os:de in pure charily.
saying that he had finished making his |
nates, |

“Whal a feliow voun are” Paul said,
admiringly ; “even in vour holiday-time |
you gel through asil a dozen mens
work !”

“1' am no drone,” replied
“bul 1 like u litlle play too”

“Look here, Rickiman,” eonlinued ¢aul, |
“you are very keen al delecling nmllws.i
Do you know why Edward Annesley
jcined us?’

*Yes," replied Gervase,

S -

Gervose :

calmly,

gard. e made up his mind o ao o at|
Arden.” :

“Wiiy then did he nol commun.cale
willt hier all this time ?” he conlinued in
histmpeluous way.

“id ke nol communicale with her ‘?"+
replied Gervase, innocenlly; “why
should you suppose (hat?” '

The suggeslion was as sparks o lin-'
‘ger in Pauls jealous heart. Why, in-1r
‘geed. shonld he suppose that? He .2ap- )
mi once lo the conclusion thal l-;dwanj:
had writlen. “He was on the gallery |
mlone with her last night,” he added. in
‘such lragic accenls as befitled one mak-
vug an accusalion of morlal sin. |

“Was he? | thought that aceldent
singularly opporiune,” relurned Gervase, |
as if siruck by a new idea. "0On the gal- |
lery in the moonlighl—ah! One can see |
that your cousin means business.” |

“Yet Lhey never mel ull the spring.
They know so litlde of each other,” said
Paul, looking gloomily al the sparkling |
water over which boals were [Ltling |
rapidly in the sunshine.

“These things are soon done. Besides, |
the very fact of their knowing so liltle of |
each other heightens the romance of the |
situation,” conlinued Geérvase, l‘m-lj\'e.:y!
sludying Paul’s torlured face [rom under |

|
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! his eyelashes, and lhen looking wilh an

nleasiad air al a vessel discharging ils
cargo a lillle dstance ofl. “Boy and girl
aflairs seddoin ocome lo anything. The
way lo preven!l (wo young people laking
a fancy lo each olher is to throw Lhem
cons!anily logether under Lhe most pro-
saic circomstences, and lel them gel a
thomaugh knowledge of each eolhers
weaknes=ses. No man 8 a hero 1o his
valel, Do wou remember old Robinson,
who nsed 1o live—-"

“Oh, T know Lhal story !” Paul imler-
rapled, impatiently. “You are a keen
observer. Rickman. and when, may |
ask, did you firsl obsorve thal Edward,
as vou say. meanl Lusiness, and what
do you suppose are liis chances of suc-
cess 1

“] confess Lhal | keep my eyes open in
going through the worki. Annesley. And
I think your cousin has aboul as good a
chance of sucesss as anybody ever had.
It's ralher a pily. She oughl lo make a
betler mateh. Besides thal, 1 doubl if
he cares for her—I think 1 know whom
he would have chasen bul for [be golden
reasons on the oiher side. Though, 10 be
sure, these military men flirt right and
left without Lhe smallest regard lo con-
Sequences.’

“Wa thoughl
lon——-"

“So she was,” replied Gervase, abrupl-

Sibyl was lhe allrac-

lv. And he moved away, compressing
his lips wilh annoyance, and calling
Paul's allention to a quaintly rigged

vessel passing by.

Paul at once fell in wilh his humor and
changed lhe subject, He saw that Ed-
ward’'s suil was as dislaslelul lo vervase
as to himself, Ihcugh for dilferent rea-
Gervase evidenlly ihought thal
Sibyvl had beea trifled willi, and in spile
ol whal hed passed belween himsell and
his cousin in their inlerview in His gar-
den al Medinglon. he began o wonder if
the iatler had indeed preferred Sibyl un-

'1:1 he discovered the slenderness ol her

dower. Il was improbable, bul lhere is
na imprebabilily at whieh jealousy will
nol grasp. P

Just lhen, as ihey were siroliing ack
lo the house, lhey fell in wilh Edward,
who was going in the same direclion
with his sister. Paul koked on his
cousin’s handsome face. and heard his
ligh!-hearled Jaughicr al some passing
jest, and a deadly fecling OOK posses-
sion of him ; the brighi young face drew
Lim wilh an inlense fascination ; he saw
in ils gayely an evidence of \riumph, an

' easy  triumph which scarcely stirred a

sense of endeaver ; il= beauly maddened
him. a hol passion surged uncontrol-
lably wilhin hun, the passion af a bitter
halred.

Jusl as Alice’'s mere presence had becn
wony o thrill him, Edward’s thrilled him
nows he could nol be in the same room
with cither of them withoui an inlense
consciousness of their axistence, wilh-
out marxing lhe slighlest movemenl or
most casual word of each. !'ﬂlfﬂwing
every syllable and geslure of lthe one
willh passiopate love, and of Lhe olher
wilh ah equally passionale hade.

Al through the meal they look belore
selling oul for the Jura, he wialched them
bolh with burning sunces, equally al-
tracted Ly balhy, s imagmalion lending
intens=c neaning lo Lhe few casual re-
marks they exchanged in the course ol
the nieal, and supplying words lo Lhe
silences which fell upon the unconscious
objecis of his thaughls. neilther of whom
were in tune with the cheerlui holiday
air assumed or felt by the rest of the
party.

Onece Alice looked up and arresled one
of Pauls liery looks. A shade of vexa-
tion crossed lier face-and she bil her
Hps as she lurned her head and address-
ed some remar< (o Mis, Annesley,

Irr the ralhwway carriage lhere was a
general lendency lo consull books and
newspapers, and Mrs. Annesley com-

posid hersell in at attitude of digmified |

repose. By some chance or mischance,
found hnnsell in the mmner corner
of the carringe wilh Eleanor, while Ed-
ward was at the olher end by the open
door. silling next to Alice, and inme-
dialely opposile Mrs. Annesley. From

. _ “he | behind his vnread newspaper the jealous |
came lo pay his aauresses to Miss Lin- | man cenfinued to welch the objecls of | Hently.

his dillerent passions. brooding upon the
pain. which lore him inwardly until il
reached a lerrible pieh,

He recalled the day of Edward's

rival al Medinglon, and wished thal day:|

bad never dawned. He remembered his
own expansion of heart and the unusual
conltidences he had made Lo his cousin
econcerning his domeslic misery, his
poverly and his purposed marriage.
How changed lus lile was since thelt day,
whatl slrange and unexpecled good for-
tune had befailen him! and yvel what
woutlld he aal have given W be onece more
as he was thea, the struggling, unsuc-
cesslul parish doctor, harrassed with
domeslic roubles and maney cares, bul
possessing the one golden hope of one
day winning Alice! On thal dav he had
heard of the first in lhe ehain of dealhs

by which he had become a man of
wealth and standing.

Dealh, he mused, iS a lhing upon
which no one ecan reckon: framers of

slahsUcs may draw up imposing col-

' umns of figures, thev may tell vou to a | feolhold, sa thal
i . - t -

nicety the percenlage of deaths at this
age and thal, in this condilion and that,
from this cduse and that; and yet when
vou leave the abstfact of masses and
come to (he concrele of individual cases,

dl=

= e — —

I!l'd.'.! \hese caleulations fail ;. Dealh 15 re-
| slored o Liis proper shape. as lhe mosl
II'-‘!F-F'.I'P-I"N.:I* s well as most lerribile of
|I}F'.'H|f~u- siriking at ranaon Hiissing
|‘n.h|~1't‘ his shall 1= apparentbiy aimed.
| and H"{th;_’ his dar!l home n unexpected
| quarlers. Had il been alberwise, had il
been he mslead of Beginald Annesley
|"~"|-'HII wis =slrgck dowsr o in the Nower IT{
youlh, il had been far beller, he would
have had rest from Lthis biller lorment,
Or why nol bdward?  Edward wlho, as

| o soldier, was equally hable wilh Regi-
nald lo be senl lo savage places. and in
indulge in savage sporls. s
leaped al the thoughl of Edward's dealh;
bt was oertain thal bul for Lis appesr-
ance al Arden lie would have won Alice,
Heo began thinking of 1he  possibilities
which siill exisled. ‘They had been lalk-
ing-at luncheon of same recenl difheuht
mouniain ascents. PEdward had waxed
emhiusiastic, and spoken aboul guides
and ropes, and calculaled whatl lime he
should have afl=r \he Jura excursion for
allempling some of the yel unscaled
suminike ; and Mrs. Annesley Lad lalked
in Caseandra stramn  of (he [alalities
wnich marked the conquesl of peak afler
peak, trying o ool his ardor. 1 he
would bul carry oul his inlenlion, a
slighl momenlary giddiness, a llaw in a
rope, an instant’s failure of nerve. lhe
loosening of a shtone, one [alse step ol
the part of one of the lravellers, nol lo
mentyon  the  thousand chances

bilities of lasing e way
lhe ever-changing landmarks—whal
difference this mighl make !

Unconscious of these lerrible thoughls,
Edward sal silent by Alice. reading his
English paper. and taking & melancholy
pleasure in being al leas! near her. while
she perusea her book wilth an under-
current. memary ol the romantic mo-
menls passed on the balcony the nighl
belore.

il

= =

Presenilly 1he newspaper was laid
aside ; Edward folded his arms and
gazed downward in  silent  thoughl.

Gervase was wriling with a rapid pencil,
Sibyl Jooke! up from the Tasso she
carried with her. and sawd something 1o
Eleanor, who was deep in a  novel,
Eleanor laughed, and pointed warnimgly
1y her aun!, whaose slunmbers were now

deep.  Alice loocked up and smiled al the
[ two girls; Paul coniinued lo gaze as if

[ascinated al Edwacd, who had nol
stirped, and lo wonder what his thoughls
were,

Edward's downward glance resled on
e folds of Alice’s dress, which swepl
his, feet. He was thinking, as Paul sur-
mised, of her, picluring her al Gledes-
worlth, the head o a greal household,
moving through the leng suiles of slately
rooms wilh a genlle grace, courted by
the local nolables, honored by lhose be-
neath her, cheering and blessing the
sorrowful and {he poor; charming all.
He saw her al the head of Paul's table,
PPaul sitling opposile, malching her win-
ning grace with his courtly ease] he
saw lhem surrounded with guests greal
and small ; he saw them alone with in-
limate friends—himself, he hoped among
them—by the winter hearlth, or benealh
the greal elms and mighly oaks of their
lovely demesne in the sumrmer sunlight.
She was made foe a life so full of lei-
sure and dignity, he wondered lhal he
could ever have dreamed of asking her
lo share his lowlier lol—how well she
would fill every place her wealth and
stalion would dssign  her, whether
charming greal people in brilliant assem-
blies, or dispensing kindness i poor
cotlages ! — everywlicre she must be
loved and honored, especially by him,
and would she perhaps have a kind place
in her heart for Pauls cousin and [riend?
Would the shadow of his aunt's flery

nalure fall across her home? Would her
| children—he saw fhem clinging about
=| her, large-cyed, round-faced—would Lhey

inherit the only aulhenlic family curse?

Or would he wholesomme sweelness of
| hier nature prevail over the fiercer strain?

He stirred uneasily ; somelhing slipped
| from Alice’s pockel o lhe ground as she
i look oul her handkerchief. He picked up
| her purse, and restored it willr a laugh-
ing comunenl on her carelessness, and

PPaul lhoughl Lthey linger d over the ex-
|u:hal'1;'& so that their hands might louch ;

bul il was not so—lhe purse was given
tand taken oo daintily for that.
| “Why did we nol bring some [ruit?”
| sished Sibyl, petulantly., . "I am so
thirsty this hot alternoon !”

“I will get you some al the next hall,”
Edward replied, and, despite a warning
(rom Gervase that there was no time, he
sprung out the moment the train slop-
| ped, and made for the bulfel, leaving his
friends la speculale on the extreme im-
probabilily of his relurn before lhey
| moved on,

The blue-bloused poriers leisurely re-
moved a trunk or two, the guards shul
the doors wilh a nonchalant air, and
made obscryvations with the aid of his
lingers and shoulders to a [riend; the
time went on: the engine panted ympa-

i
|

I anrddf'np' occurred lo Lhe
guard that it 'was "getling late; he ex-

changed one last remark with his [riend,
laughing, gave the signal to start with a
precccupied air. &nd the train steamed
slowly oul of the liltle station, followed
by a parling jest from {he chef de gare,
who lounged, wide-trousered and majes-
tic, across the platform ; and then only
did “Edward relurn [rom his lorsging
expedilion, and dash madly aflter (he
| TOY ing fra'n wilth the inten\on of boara-
| Ing.

“Hi! hoia!"
| de gare,

|
|

lhe indignant chel
q slight inlerest In

AL '-]
roused 10

railway matters by this glafing infrac- |

tion of rules. Bul Edward doshed over
the rails, upselling a blue-bloused porter,
who [eebly attempled to detain him, and,
caining the fool-board, made for his own

 carriage. followed by official execralions |

on the English and all their mad ways.
[n [he meanlime the soeed had
| creased. they were approacning 4 tunnel.

hurled aff 1] and LT
=ik 1 hiol He was lag [ar oll
help Wi, bul e moved down loward the
door i the mmsiinciye alltsnpl g sSave
iim. =¢arcely Knowing: \Wi.di ne oid, and
Lin the meanlime Gervase, reaching over
A liee., had l-;a.;'_‘t__l]_ﬂ Ldward I:-'"I- the collar,
and drapgged him before he bhad 1ime
ovenn lo knowe thal Alice's hands were
allempling tlie same Kind office wilh
| CreS M dsE >,

“T'hank vou. Rickman, Edward said.

——

composedly laking his seal. “I am afraid
| steped on your dress, Miss Lingard.

Lheaarl E?".Il}”li“f_' bl ”I.tl‘-'l" nmuibercies g be hﬂd.

Miss Rickman.”

“The pexl Ume you comiuil suicide,
Fdward,” said Mrs. Annesieyv, severely,
“have (e goouness nol lo do il in my
presence.”

“Or mine, vou liresome, good-for-no-
thing fellow !"” sobbed Eleanor. “T wish
you had been Killed—it wouild have
served yvou right, that it would !”

“Sorry 1o have: frighlenad you, my dear
aunl. It was the door sUcking Lhal up-
sel me. Bul il was nol far lo fall,” he
apologized. “Nell, if you make such am
idiol of yoursell—I'll—I don’t know whal
I won't do 1o yvou.”

“Give her some mulberries” suggesled
the practical Gervase ; upon which Elea-
nor began lo dry her eyves, and console
nerself with the dearly purchased [ruit ;
iranquilily wuas resiored, and the con-

':rnd!tﬂr:-:ﬂ.!i.mt fell upon' the merits of the
l'changes of waalher, or the many possi- | mulberri2s,
ol mistaking |

Paul was= very lhankiul when he saw
his cousin hauled in scathless. In lhose
few moments of peril he had some ink-
ling of whal it mighl be lo have a fel-
low-creature’s life upon ane's conscience.
Then he looked at Alice, and saw lhal
she was very pale, and made no conlri-
hution ta the conversalion. Al thal sight
(he [ierce lide of hate surged back inlo
his hearl. and he wished that Edward
were lying dead in the dark (unnel
through which they had glided imme-
diately on his rescue,

Edward. loo, observed Alice's pallor,
and reproahced himsell for having given
her a shock by his fool-hardiness. The
thought came lo him like balm, that if
he had been killed there and then she
might have shed a kindly tear over him.
She hacd a heart full of pity, he knew ;
he remembered her trowble aboul lhe
consumplive Reuben Gale, and bethoughi
him to ask her if they had given s
plan of enlering lhe army any Iurlther
consideralion.

“That would never have done,’ Alice
replied.  “But 1 am quite happy aboul
Reuben now. Your cousin has procured
him a situalion with Mrs. Reginald An-
nesley, who is lo winter in Algeria.
Reuben will be with her there.’

“Of course,” he thought withim himsell,
“Paul does everything for her now. she
wanls no other Iriend. Bul the day may
come—— Well, I am a [ool! but I will
at least enjoy these few days wilh her!”
And he went on talking about the Gales,
and heard that Ellen did nol like to see
the new doctor, and that Paul still visi-
led her. and meant to do so Lill the end.

It was very pleasant, in spite of lhe
pitter of Paul's success, The slalions
passed too quickly by lthe greal white
peaks were lefl behind, the counlry be-
came greener and greener, (he vine-
vards had vanished, greal solemn pine-
woods brooded ‘darkly upon the hill
slopes, lhe farmsteads and villages had
steeper ronfs and slraighler oullines ;
tillage beeame scarcer, the cow-bells
linkled musically in the dislance, Lhe
tunnels were fewer, and the couniry
more thinly populaled ; lhey were in the
hieart of the Jura, and the journey was
coming lo an end wilh ils sweet compan-
ionship. FEdward would have liked 1o
Iravel on thus by Alice's side, silent him-
self, but wilthin sound of  her voice, be-
tween the green mountain-walls, by the
rushing sireams and shadowy
woods, [or ever and ever,
waould be better so.
was too strong; it ought lo be broken.

Perhaps il

| s had his life 1o live, and ils dulies lo

| decidedly [rom Paul's own

| but

L dawvn.

|
|

in- | 1'|..J"-||'I l

fulfill. Some day, no doubt, he would
findd a wife for himseli—and here some
vague Lthought of Sibyl flitied through his
brain—and all the usual home-lies ; bul
it would nol do lo go on dreaming ovel
what was now another’s right. One day
more, only one, and then, having heard
lips  whal
lheir relalions really were, he would
congratulate them and withdraw (ram
the perilous fascination tijl lime hLad
hardened him against (1.

Paul, loo, was purposing lo withdraw
aller one day more, one day in which in
despair he would lry a last apeal—nol
tc Alice this time, but to Edward. Al
thal was wan!y, and all thal was in ihe
best sense genlle in im rose up againsi
his own behavigr in remaining  wilh
Alice after what had passed in Lhe boal |
something slronger lhun lhe In-
stincts of a gentleman held him, o his
own shame and inward coniempt,

The biller-sweel journey cuame lo an
end at last. The frain slackened and
drew up by a litlle way-side stalion
above a bleak, steep-roofed village.
ward slepped out inlo the sunshine of
lhe golden evening and handed  Alice
Mrs. Annesley drew in her skirts
and waited Lill the otkers were oul and
her maid hatl arrived for avders ; and,
then, the luggage having been claimed,
they wound slowly down ihrough the
echoing, emply street, to the vast bar-
rack of a holel, which seemned lo Ed-
ward's trgubled imagination to claim
previous  acquaintance  wilh om,

hough he could never have seen il un-

less in dreams.
(Mo Le conlinued).

- I
Teacher—"'Johnnv, 1 dan’t believe
you've sludi d your geography.” Johnny
—“No, mum. ! heard pa say lhe map
‘of the world was changin every day.

thought I'dd wait a lew Lill

{*5 | =

| things el selllud.”

. e | et

the door sluck. and., on opening with _:l: ! y L | : o =
| burst al last, detached Edward from his | slar of my life,” whisperad the love

he fell. clutehing at Htﬂfl'}'!'{“ll ¥y 1‘u!l. “And what 1w Juld }'1.”:' ca i
| rail with one hand and hanging lhus for | me?” asked the beaut ful gl VENUE
one dreadful morment. during which Paul | —bewilching. enirancing Vepus. “bul
endured a lifelime of emolion. His terri- |1 wonld rather be Saturn.” “Why, m)
pble wish was being fulfilled before his fair ane?’ “Becouse =alurp S5 4 Now
|":\"'.':'~: he saw the man he haled -l-'.':.~l~'J:!."_"' g oo LSSIOTIRLY ;

pine |
| plv. lo me, and I ssid he sure
Tne enchantment |

Ed- |

SINEARLY LOST HIS

[ |

e —

e e — e —

GIRL
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NARROW  ESCAPE OF MAN WHO
sLEPT AT A CONCERT.
But Mr. Dwillginhy’s Diploinacy

smooithed Everything Out (o
Her Satisfaction.

“I have just Lad,” saxd Mr. Dwillginby,

“1 suppose, -aboul the narrowesl escape

Lhat any man ever had. 1 came wilhiry
lhe breadth of a very narrow hair of
losing e loveliest girl thal ever lived,.
Lucretia Gimply, and all through my go-
ing lo sieep at a classical concert,

'l lave music as much as Miss Gimplw
does, but | think perhaps our lastes in
Ihis way are somewhal diflerent. [ love
predly tunes and things thal have god
melody in ‘em. | like he '‘Oki Kentuckw
Home’ and ‘'Way Down Upon the
S'wanee River,” amd whal {he music
publishers call mother songs, and lhav

sort of lhing.

"l like any music thal's beauliful; and&
I don | think my lasle can be so dread-
fully awful, because I've heard plenty of
\hings ihal | wamt to ery over, and
things [hal made me all creepy and
lingly amd dreamy: that lifted me mght
oul of muysell and filled me with pure de-
lighl, and thal's the sorl of music | like
—things thal are soft and

SWEEPING AND MELODIOUS,

“Bul, now, Lucrela doesn't go in for
lhatl sort of thing al all. Whal she likes
15 Lhe classical; the old masters and the
new ones lhal are great on technigue.
and lhat show Lheir mastery chiefly by
doing complicaled and difficult stunts.

“So, you see, | judge a man by the
way he plays some beautiful thing that is
familiar lo me. If he can pul new heart
andssoul into 1l and make it lovelier lthars
ever to me, why, 1 love him and I lhink
he's greal; while the player lhal Miss
Girnply thinks is greal is the man Lhat
perfarms some classical piece in a man-
ner thal appeals lo her as being a litlle
beller than she had ever heard it done
belore; and naturally il's the classicalk
conceris thal we go lo, mosily; and ikt
was al one of these, a piano recilal this
was, Lhal the incident happened thal al-
most left me sidetracked.

“There was a programme made up of]
aboul eleven numbers, of andanles andi
concertos, and nocturnes and allegretlo=s
and such Lhings, a regular barbed wire
fence of a classical programme, brislling
ali over with hard and difficult pieces.
Bul it was clear from Lhe slart Lha4 Lhere
was nothing here lo warry this planist.

“He sal down and tinkled a few cf Lhe
high noles up al the righl hand end ol
fhe piano with his right hand, soft and
gentle, and then he let his lelt hand falk
like a pile driver on lhe bass noles at the-
lefl,

AND THEN HE WAS OFF.

And he pranced and pirougtled and
fling one hand over the olher and sky-
rcckeled and pinwheeled. and solne-
times he'd bound off (e piano and them,
come back at il again and jump and
dance around on it some more, skipping
and cavorling from one end lo «.e other,,
gerzoop and kerflump. and fum tumly
tumt lum, unbil it didin'l seene as il anyy
man alive could ever slrike on a plano
a more complicated lot ol noles,

“I'he first thing I knew he seemed [Os
bz hitting all the keys al once; and hes

| pounded ‘et fhal way for a minule and

Ihen he jumped up and bowed and bow-
ed, and all the people applauded. |

“i[a'nt he a wonder T said Miss Gimi—
Was 5.
which was just whal 1 thought.

“rhen the wonder played on througls
olher things. all with more or less lingers
and frills and explosions in ‘em, Lill he
came lo number 7, and in Wmbt pilece
there was quile a slreleh thal was easy
and pleasant, a place up in the hgh
noles where he lwillered and lweedled
along for quile a spell, playing the same
thing over and over again with varia-
lion. and it was very preity and sort of
monotonous like and scothing.

“1'd been up lale al the office the nighb
before and what with this and all 1 feld
asleep as he played and dreamed ihera
was a4 meleor crashing down ro
the roof and woke with a slart to @i
thal what Rad starlled me was the sound!.
¢f the professor bealing the boX, thouglul
even lhat wasn't so slartiing as some-
thing thal happened lo me a minute|
laler. when I turned gquietly loward Miss!.
Gimply and found thal young lady nol
listening lo the music bul coldly slaring
al me.

FOR GOING TO SLEEP!

“She was chilly lo me when I left hen
after laking her home and chilly just the
same when 1 called the nexl ‘evening,
and when | asked her why she said L
knew well enough.

w orenzo Dwillingby,! she said, ‘I
never could marry a man who would go
o sleep when Schocklehausen was play-
ing Beelhoven's magnus opus in X flat
1 will return your presenis in the morn-
ing.’

“Really, it looked for a lime as il every=
thing was all over. Bul I wasn'l gomng
in give np like thal if 1 could help in
and finally 1 managed 1o 15111:1{5 her.

“] explamed to her why il was, jusé
why | happened lo go lo sleep, lhis be-|
ng due entirely lo my less ol sleep lhes
night before and (hat being due o al
extra effort 1 was 1:'1:!.'1-;:1};; tc:n;;::t intgr;l:‘:‘

oney enough lo furnish our nous s
t[Inlu-h*J':.' '».I.'Iapﬁ we were married mslﬂ_uh
af our being compelled O wail 4 whiles
for a part of the tlungs, a8s we had been
expecting 10 ado.
1‘{{ .1JIE.'1H this out ner 'l'.-'].F'ﬁri-}'. 50
that there coukln'i be &ny mﬁl-i_d-;ﬂ
akoul it. and {orfunalei) che was willing
o listen 0 reasGil. :

g “rc happily., pverylhing 1S .a_ll
righl again L‘:I‘lu lime, anywily, but its
.".T:sr‘  me Lhat Ive got o cullivale &' -
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