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‘avidence against himself—though he is

CHAPTEE IL—Continued.

H'm,” said Mr. Skewton, Etrﬂkiﬂg{

s chin, “and a friend 77 .
“So I thought him till last night.
ssten. He loved my wife, though she
lid not know it, and before God 1 swear
never suspected him of the treach-
xry in his heart. My wife went to bed,
o that recess you saw, about eleven.
sat up reading for an hour, then went
n to see that she was all safe, and
vent back. I had tarned out the gas,
wnd was about to cross the outer room
0 g0 up stairs, when the door com-
nunicating with the staircase open-
d, and some one came in quickly, and
vent through the folding-doors. He
¥ent straighl Lo the recess—in the dim
ight I saw him and—in a second—in
sne lightning moment of fury—Ishot
him as he turped to face me, and he
lell down dead across the foot of the
ped."
“And your wife slept through all
this " said Mr. Skewton, incredulous-

- .
“Don’t you know I said Jack in
surprise. “ She is deaf.’”

" A tragedy, indeed,” said Mr. Skew-
ton, dryly ; “ but one would think even
& deaf person would be wakened by a
pistol shot within a yard of her.”

“ But she did not stir,” said Jack,
calmly, his always resolute jaw and
wouth more resclute than ever.

“ And after " said Mr. Skewton.

“I went up stairs,” said Jack.

“And then

For a moment Jack looked like one
Addenly checked at fault.

“ What does the way in which I spent
the later part of the night matter to
you {” said Jack, sharply, “I went to
bed.”

“To bed! Leaving that body as a
pleasant surprise to your wife when
she woke! H'm—and you shot an un-
armed man. Had you a grudge against
her ¥’ he asked, suddenly.

Jack made no reply.

“Where ia shei” said Mr. Skew-
ton.

' ‘Upstairg.”

“ You bad had a conversation to-
gether since this—occurrence 77

“ Not one syllable.”

“H'm,” said Mr. Skewton, “then she
does not know who did it 2"

" Yes,—sbe knows.”

“ She knew,” said Mr. Skewton, keen-
ly, " that you might have had a mo-
tive for killing this young man 2

~ Yeag.®

He said it defiantly, and as if he
had put shame for her miles away from
bimself.

Mr. Skewton went out softly, called
& subordinate whom he left outside
the drawing-room door, and ascended
‘o the suite of rooms above.

He had already visited them, but now
after a glance at the quiet figure, on |
the bed, he stepped up to the toilet-
table.”

"H'm,””. he said, * evidently inter-
rupted by something or somebody in
the act of undressing. Cravat thrown
off, but collar still round his throat, |
his watch and money lying about.
What'’s this? An envelope and no post- |

ter of Shaft No.

' said to himself, “hyt her maid knows

e

13

he discovered and prompt-
1%2.&?& something that, however
bumble in itself, was destined to play
an important part in the drama that
t to be played out.
h%‘:i.a:n?i now for Mrs. St. George,” he

said.

g ¥ .
ol

CHAPTER III,

“The shallowest water makes maist
din, =
The deadest poo! the deepest linn.”

He did not troub's any one to show
the way. The hcuse was fashionably
small, and he had already been twice
in the second floor, so, unless on the
roof, he must find Mrs. St. George 1n
the top rooms of all. .

He went boldly up and passing the
doors of two servants’ room that stood
open, knocked gently at ‘the third one,
which was shut.

No answer. :

He knocked again and with the
same result. Tl

Then he said quietly, with his lips
to the keyhola: “Your husband 1s un-
der arrest for the murder of Mr.
| Ross.”

A sound of voives, a rush as of a
whirlwind, and the door was flung
|openy to bring the detective face to
| face with a weman whom he after-
ward deseribed 23 the sweetest little
‘morsel he ever saw ifi his life.”

i “You must be mad,” said Elizabeth
on the instant, “my husband came up
to this room 1ast night, and never leit
it till he. was called from his bed this
morning by that horrible news. If he
had gone down again,” she turned
' authoritatively to Rose. “you must
| bave heard him, must you not ?”

i+ The detective turned to look at the
'girl addressed, looked her through and
through, yet was conscious all the
{ while of the narrow, low-pitched room,
| the. unsuitable entourage of this wo-
man, who looked. as if born to rule in
a palace. He cbserved, too, a smell
of burning paper lingering in the air,
and suspected mischief.

Rose looked at her mistress steadily,
pityingly, even, but returned mno re-
ply.
" Mrs. St. George made a gesture of
indignant anger, then turned fiercely
| o' the man who stood there in the
narrow way, forcing himself upon her
In her own chambar, A sudden sense
of the publicity in which she must
henceforth live, smote on her chililily,
and she felt; that the sanctity of her
home was gone, and privacy for her no
lenger existed.

“Ilf any one is to be arrested,” she
said curtly, “arrest me. If anyone
i this hounse isg guilty, I am that
person.”

“"How did you do it?” he said
Sm>othly and raising his voice a little;
“do you always carry iirearms ?”

She had set her face as a flint, but
she could not keep the look out of
her eyes that told him what he want-
ed to know. He caught also an ex-
Pressiony in Rose’s face that he stor-
ad up for future unravelling.

. “"Mrs. 8t. George did not do it,” he

sn:-methhjg about it. Then there is
the skylight.” Aloud he said, and pro-

mark—a woman’s writing of course,
& woman who is probably in the!
house.™ .

He went down to the drawing-room !
with the letter in his hand. |
" This is your wife's hand-writ- |
ing " he said, “Mr. Ross evidently
received this after he came in last
night.” |

The young husband turned. He seem- |
pd to have shrunk in his clothes and Mr, |
Bkewton was answered instantly by
the pale look on his face—a look aghast
terrible, and which illumined and con-
[irmed the theory that the detective
bad set up, perhaps, disappointing him
not a little, as at first sight there had
seemed to be stranger circumstances
in the case. !

“ After all.” he thought, contempt-
aously, “it was a very simple mur-
der, simple in its motive and clumsy
In its accomplishment, and the course
of justice will be swift and easy, so
that no possible kudos can be attach-
ed to any detective concerned in it .*

How could he tell through what
‘urnaces of agony Jack was passing as
de stood with back turned to him mo-
tionless as a stone?

_Th_a't b{tter cry out of Seripture was
ringing m his ears. that ery out of
the far ages, that will ring on for

sVer, :' And‘it was even thou—mine own
familiar friend. . T !

“"A splendid fellow,” thought the de-:

tective, mentally measuring his inches, !
“"but who would have thought him cow-
ard enough to shoot an unarmed
man 2" '

Suddenly he stepped back, and
through the folding-doors, looking
around with a glance that embraced ;
everything. especially the window that
Ja-:-_k had left open overnight, and
which was open still. Beneath it was

part of the roof of the dining-room, |

and beyond it, and a t*ifle h cher 9
large expanse of leads. bounded by the
windowless backs of ihe houses in a
by-street that ran at right angles with
the leads.

Windowless? Ay. but in the brick-
tiled sloping roof of onpe of these
houses the quick eys of Mr. Skewton
detected a single ekylight. shut, it is
true, but more than wide enough to
admit the body of 3 man, while the
drop to the leads below was not more
than tweniy feet. “ The window open,
and a skylight in another house by
which any one conld get in here, and

 tective paused significant]y,

ducing an envelope from his pocket:

“Mr. Roes received a letter irom
you last night 2
“He did.”

“It was delivered by ome of your
servants

:H}' my maid.”

Mr.‘ Ross was not in, ma'am,” said
Rose, “and I placed the letter on his
dressing-table,”

‘“Where he found it at midnight—
arlflater." sald the detective to him-
self,

“Mr. Ross was a friend of yours?”’
he said,

“He was,” she said, coldly ; “but is
this quite the place in which to cate-
chize me 7

'I‘[f you will coms down,” he said
caimly, “I will ask my questions un-
der more favorab'e circumstances,”

But she shrank back, and shook her
head' determined]y.

‘Wher you come to take me away

to prison I will go down,” she said,
but not till then.”

And she made as
shut the d .or ‘n his face,

“8o7ty,” he sa'd. not rudely or of-
lensively, and indeed his manner had
nol been want ng in respect from the
first, “if you will 00l come down,
then I must speak to you here. You
corresponded with Mr. Barry ¢

“I did.”

“Unknown to Your hu bindg?

::I'Unknmvu 0 my hucband.”

may venture ' i
Sl to inquire Your
\ “'5::011 may not,"”

“Your letter was not ot such ga

thirugh she won!d

character as wou'd bring him to vour
room at n'ght ¢ '

Ei_tzﬂheih's eves h]azed-—Rcae'swara
cast down.

“What has this to do with v in-
quiry ?’ she said, oo
“Everything. If Mr. Ross obayed
such a summons from ¥ou, and your
husband tcund him there——_-*

Elizabeth’s face blanched
am?}ed hardly to hreatha.’ s e
“My hu:zband neven set foot in that
room after he wished -night.”
s me good-night,
“What time dig he co
said_the detective. o
Fimab&th faltered, trembi d.
) Yq-u Were asieep,” said {he detee-
tive in his dangerf:usly -soft sugges-

tive voice. “He may have
: Y
reading late I S

up g

go all over the house  gaid Mr. Skew-
ton to himself, “if it were not for
the pistol, and this man’s damning

“No,” she said boldly, “he may h
s 1 ] ave
thought me gslgap: hp:t I was not. It

too eager by half—I shonld say this
might be a very interesting case in-
deed. An ,“ his eves remained
riveted to the ekylight, “it -wdn't
be such plain sailing as I supposed.”

He had the more reason to believe
himself correet in th'g supposition
when in the course of his travels round

» eagerly.
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Meda! Soc:

its badge of

bronze |

paused deibera e

““so large that
thought they were real.”
The detective glanced at the ill-pro-
portioned room, a servant's room, how-
ever, beautifully furnished, and kept,
and his eyes expressed the astonish-
With such jewels as
those, how came she to give up the best
rooms in the house for
dred or two a year?
were they last night ¢’ he

ment he felt.

A low moan esca

of tissue paper

was folding
the things lying about

phires in a safe 7

She looked at hi
ewer, then said-
“ Have yon
and on what e
" Strictly speaking, he is not under
8 watched, and could

if he tried. The evidence,*
he touched

arrest, but he i

Elizabeth turnad t
ness which bhe

only a hoars
throat: then, he

and lightning
ed thief, she had dived f
ed the pistol

It had been g m

man is one—hgsg

If you are g cle

a2 Frenchman wh
Yet, although he

came by post.

what hour

usually come in g7
"Atlill hours. The latch was always
lﬂft up fDB hi-mn-" >
“You saw h.m every day?
“Very seldom.”
‘But he and your husband were on
perfectly friendly terms#”
“Perfectly.”
“And yon also?”
She looked him fgll in the face and
before she said:

last n:ght,”

i The detect.ve pygt up his hand.
“Stop,” he said, “I am bound to tell
you not Lo say anyth.ng that will 1n-

yourself,”

“ When you been trying for the last
ten minutes to extract every damnmﬁ
circumstance you can agawnst mgni
she said, with a curious faint smile.
* Listen—""

Rose came forward and caught at
her mistress’s arm.

“ Madam,”
“don’t! It ism’t

she

Mrs. St. George jooked indifferent.
“ What was their value?”’, he said.
“ About five thousand pounds.” ‘
“And you kept such valuable things
Iying about—here, there

were

" Here,” said Elizabeth,
her hand into the pocket of her dress-
ing-gown. As she did so, Rose turned
her back, busying herse

An ejaculation of amazement from
made her turn.
drew nearer, and a frightful change
came over her face as she saw lying
on her mistress’ palm, two glorious
sapphires of gmormous size and in
color, the intensest, darkest, vividest

ive

ess,” said the detective, “and
you keep them rolled up in a twist
as she carelessly put
1in her shallow pocket. And

ent he mused

lessness of women.
Rose Dupont had moved away, and
up, and putting straight

o you

arrested

his breas

oui of his

behind her back.
oment's thought, an

work, not

what she t-:cruldh find in
had so significant]
unexpected touch of 1t

blood, and she trembled vis-
e stepped back.
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ol merit,
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2 years without ha

seemed

ety and decor

said, ,
true—don't say it
Somebody may have come after the

sapphires 9’ said the detec-
tive, quickly. -

“ They have nothing
sald Elizabeth, ““ no one knows where
I keep them, often I don’t know my-
self. I hide them, here, there, and ev-
erywhere.” ;

“ Then you always feared being
robbed ?’ said the detective, his pulses
quickened Ly this new element in the

only two stones,” she
said, indifferently.
“Twol They must have been very
large to be of that value.”
" They were,” she said, carelessly,
very few people

ped her lips, instant-
but as she turned aside to
: face, Mr. Skewton caught a
glimpse of it—a glimpse that told him

not keep your sap-
he said to Mrs. St.

m, disdaining to an-

vidence "

o that livid white-
etrayed mortal agony and
tried to gpeak, but uttered
e sound that died in her
_ fore he guessed her
with the delicacy of touch
swiftness of a practic-

¥y touched; but the

the medal. Not
nto account the 30 odd mili-
tary ones, all of which no soldier—and,
owing to conscription, every French-
been able to dodge,
medals and some

rk, or have been ems-

get a medal for
republic. | If you

asked the reason.
ed, “I bave lived for
ving received ope

p days passed
lingered on the borderland.

Ird, as he was fast sinki a
It wag Im:ng‘::he e

and

membersh

did Mr. Ross

imploringly,

to do with it,”

and every-

a paltry hun-

thrusting
If with tidying

=he

over the reck-

my husband,

t pocket, "is
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even knowing
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he ecold steel

house for 30
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sia’s intentions in

mean to be caught napping.

would not seem much of an honor, but

ALL EUROPE BEHOLDS HER PRE-
PARATIONS FOR WAR.

-

And HHesliates to Move Against Her—Com
bined Ifow]ings Have No Effect on the
Lion—-The Natlonal Spirit.

pondent says: It is no exaggeration

have this week had something of a
fright. They for weeks have been
watching England’s entanglement
in the heart of the African continent.

duced to send one of the largest ex-
peditions over the seas the modern
world ever witnessed,
sured that the time wuas approaching
when Fashoda would be avenged and

ness in all concerns of the globe would
receive a severe check,

French, German, Austrian, and es-
pecially Russian journals, official and
unofficial, joined in one wild howl
against England; but Englishmen
quietly smiled. During the whole
session of Parliament, brought to a

close lagt night, Ido not believe one
single retort was uttered by any one
of the six hundred members, and as
far as might goes, Englishmen can
afford to smile. They see their naval
Department sending a great army
6,000 miles over seas, and that without
disturbing the traffic of a single
steamghip line.

AND THEY SEE IT WITH ENVY.

They see the British Parliament,
with practical unanimity and without
needing to add one penny to the pre-
sent taxation, vote $50,000,000 to pay
the bill.

They see each British colony insist-
lng upon sending its contingent to the
front at its own expense, and almost
angrly because it is not allowed to send
Imore.

They see England, such is her com-
mand of the cables of the world, switch
all Europe off from telegraphic con-
tact with half the African continent,
and all the while her navy remains
unfettered, practically with steam up
to maintain her supremacy on the
seap.

This is the situation as nine out of
ten Englishmen see itat this moment,
and the spectacle of England's armed
power is reflected in the quieter tone
of official messages to-day from Paris,
Berlin and St. Petersburg. It is true,
these inspired messages seem to say
that we have our own view of the
rights and the wrongs of this South
African war, but its pure journalis-
tic imagining to talk of combined

EUROPEAN INTERVENTION.

“France,” says an official pronounce-
ment from the Quai d'Orsay, “has no
ground or desire for any intervention
at present.” Russia is more probably
in the same position.

Germany is the only power directly
concerned in the matter, and as Ger-
many is England’'s avowed ally, znd
Kaiser Wilhelm will in a few weeks
be England’s guest, European inter-
vention may be dismissed as out of the
question. :

Will England, then, cancel the mo-
bilization of her fleet now in mysteri-
ous progress at her dock yards? Not
at all. The British Government re-
mains supremely distrustful of Rus-
the Persian Gulf
and at Pekin, and of France's inten-
tions in Morocco, and they do not

—_———
CHINESE CLOTHING.

——

It Is By No Means of the Commmn RBln
Cloth They Look 1o Re.

To wear your grandfather's coat

to John Chinaman it is the greatest

BRITAIN'S HIGHTY POWER|

The New York Post’s London corres-

to say that the publicists of Europe

with satisfaction. When she was in-
they felt as-

when England’s aggravating pushful-

wearing clothing of any other kind,

and centuries of experiment have
tavght them how best to make up the
costly caterpillar thread into the

most durable form. On this account

associated with silk,
which has resulted in
ideas as to their composition. All the
garments are made in China, and are
only exported for
of Celestials in

are only purchased at long intervals,
each

character that they
to the third and even the fourth gen-
eration. Wear appears to rather lm-

prove them than otherwise, with the
result that

grandfather
value than the newer and less worn
articles. Another article Peculiar to the
Chinese ig
variably wear. These

aha;}e., and are also imported from the
native country,

treating felt until it almost rivalsg lea-
ther for wear

lookin fer g chance to work—
pile.

terrupt.

felicity. Not only is the common-look-
ing, shapeless blue blouse, of his an-
cestor prized because it is his ances-
tor’s, but because of its intrinsic value,
The clothing usually worn by .the Chi-
nese is of the purest silk, and costs
anywhere from 8100 to $250 a suit.

As a nation the Chinese object to

the Chinese dress, though of purer ma-

terial, has none of the sheen usually
a peculiarity
the erroneous

the personal use
' _ foreign countries.
Owing to their cost, however, theyg

garment being of so dursble a
are handed down

the coat of the father or
often has more Intrinsic

the felt slippers they in-
are of peculiar

where the method of

18 kept
e

IMPOLITE INTERRUPTION.
Tramp—Tady,

a close secret.

an’ I'm
_Lady—"i’arr well; there’s the wood-

Tramrp—Lady-. it ain’t perlite to in-
I was jest sayin’ I'm lookin’

Ip made in

?r a E:ﬂh:.t?m to work somebody fer me

MISERABLE iy

HOW WOMEN

LOSE 1Ny
THEIR HOUSEgQppe =" I

—
The Xlis to whlﬂh Wo
en 4
Much Sumer BE—The El;i :ﬂr Tlu;.
Lady Who Has Foung N tiia,

: Peedy cy,.

a.'tMEEIEi éﬁma T. Comeay, Who resis

A== Arpgo Street, St. p hE‘EldEI
bec, is a teacher of Fl‘Enqhﬂﬂ » Que.
)and music. Tor many }'E'a: Lsh,
Comeau hag suflered great] iﬂ 31{5.
ternal troubles, peculiar -LJ' Tom jp.
and also from O her Bex,

Eﬂﬂﬂnuuuﬂ .
the result of headaches pep, 2

: hat ghe -
glve up teaching, apg Egstﬂfu:lﬁh

pital, but the treat ~
materially benefit iarn;;émgﬁﬁlﬂ Dot
she left the Dospatal sti]) oy
ferer. Meantime her hush T
h'ea.rd of the great value of |
liams’ Pink Pills £, Pale %

: eonla
purchased a few boyes and prevaijed
upon his wife to try them, ‘ﬁ,‘hg:'fd
IL.@.I"-"IIE-WE.d a8 to the Hierits of -'hn-
Pills Mrs. Comeany gave her stor l.a
the reporter about ag fcrllﬂwa:-.ir 2

"My trouble came op after th
birth of my child, and up to the i .
1 began to use Dr. Williams’ P.Fms
Pills I could find nothing to enr =
I suffered much agony, wag vg:a'
wea.k,‘ had frequent severe headach .
and little or no appetite. It was ;:,;'
long after I began the use of T.hE-pilE
that I found they were helping zﬁ:
very much and after taking them for
a couple of months I was g well ng
ever 1 had: been. My appetite imp.
pn:_wed, the pains left me and
gained considerably in flesh and am
again able to attend to the lessong
0f my pupils, and superintend py
housebold work. Since using the pills
myself I have recommended thepy to
others and have heard nething bt
praise in theiy favor wherever used.”

No discovery of modern times hag
proved such a, boon to women as Dr,
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale People,
Acting directly on the blood and per.
ves, invigorating the bogy, regulat.
ing the functions theyv restore health
and strength to exhausted women,
and make them feel that life is again
worth living.

Sold by all dealers in medicine or
sent post paid at 5Jc a box or siy
boxes for $2.50, by addressing the
Dr. Williams' Medicine Co.. Brockville,
Ont. Refuse all substitutes.

_-

MALARIA AND MOSQUITOES.
=ajor Ross, of the Eritish Army ¥akes
some Initcresting Tavestlzations o
Africa.

Some of the features in the invesii-
gations, which Maj. Ross, of the Brit-
1sh army, has made respecting the
malarial mosquito, and, which will be
embodied in his forthcoming book on
the subject, are very interesting, Maj.
or Ross first confirmed his belief that
a species of mosquito called anoph-
eles, a spoited, winged mosquito, is to
be found concerned in the transference
of all the forms of malaria, In the
barracks of Wilberforce, a suburb of
Freetown, Sierra Leone, outt of four
bundred men there was a daily aver-
age of forty. ill in hospital: with all
three forms of malaria. The place
seems to have been infested with mos-
quitoes, but only, the genus anopheles
was found, and of those examined one
third were found to contain para-

sites. 2
The second point was that 1n searc

ing for the haunts of the anopheles
larvae the members of the expediliod
found them chiefly, in small stagnant
pools in which green algie were g! U;"I;
ing. The larvae appear to feed ﬁfl'd
this, for larvae hatcned from eggs lf
not grow unless they received some 0
e algae to feed upon. e
L]:lTJ:n«E: ginferema ig that the conditions
under which algae will ;;rnux'—n:ln_FﬂEr‘;
ly, in stagnant. puddles—are the ;-*I'I'ﬂs
as those under which the :}ﬂﬂpt}_-_i‘
larvae will hatch out and thrive. b::-i;
nant puddles are found only du*_*ng
the rains on low lying ground, 3
during the dry season only Il?ﬂf
spring, from which they can U®
lenished.
£ Kerosene oil poured: on tbe suf Jf“?:
of these puddies was gﬂlt‘ﬁ't’-‘%m;”q&'
killing the larvae, and bajo! 2

d
re-

. .« The oneé
who considers the anmaht’lt”.}lj‘: male
- cerned 1o propagdiifie ==

aria, believes that he can T i
ity from disease by extermw
them.

. "'-ij lErE
Professor Koch, hnwr:vi}n ;ﬁﬁbiim,
that another wvariety o - m:ﬁ'.?;uia*

culex pipiens, can propagal g
though not to so great ai "E"ht’“ E
the anopheles, and if this is e
the difficulty of exterminatiBg e
fecting mosquito would be 'ED-I\(E:]:;'-L!iﬂEa-
magnified as to be almost lﬂiﬂ r!-[-i

The curious thing abuu% h;ﬂ.;rdlng
ings and malaria, is tbat, a&¢ ,

- 5 / . Ih'ﬂrl-
to the beliefi of the hﬂm“-]u;nuer-ﬂﬂg
ties, man himself is the o of e

link in preserving the pa llfl.:n:‘efiLlirEH'
laria. The malaria pzlra:al:ﬂl__'es Fab-
a temperature of eighty deg tuﬂﬂﬂi:ﬂ!
renheit to develop 110 T.hifi_ fﬁl:ulﬁti =
and this temperature 1s ODQ mer
mosquitoes during the 2 of the
months. It is at the Ueﬂlﬂﬂ',lg draws
hot weather that the mosdt
the parasite frﬂ!:!;:jdthe .'.:lu'lh
patient who is infected 1;} S
who has a relapse, and 1BeR “ 5, )
next three months t@n- most '
ters it, allows it to Oree >
fers it. Human belngs ;*LE the
in their blood are -Lher-ﬂ'.ﬂrdu-[‘ﬂ]g the
fuge home” for the parasi "Egmpei“:ﬂ“ =
nine months when the 1

t
= :. development
does not allowy ol 1S df; ?;fuf quir

the mosquito. If, by: thunthE relapses

ine during the~e nine m revent
in the human. being muhﬂg‘: powber®
ed, the mosquito would whes

whence to draw his parasites

che heat began.

T . :_1:
Love is Specialized.
ovelist iﬂ-;;pt hustling in his
2 concerning things psychical
A half century ago, when
3 aseable fask to portray
it mﬂmh::iruf a love-sick maid, and
tho 5 that not the case, we shouls

rch
thgﬂ ﬂﬂfs'

s w:i:-w what was his usual pro
like z‘; Didi;.,t he seat her .‘1.1'.-‘.': tabl
e lay & piece of work which need
“:E:ﬂbuttﬂn hole — a meat little busi
e

e pra,guppﬂﬁing nr:n::-:-n[r::ml?
: 'rsiﬁ, of romance? He gets
Enh.?an to say ‘“Heigh ho" 1i she
-5 ks and her curls are insecure
i oL
d in a net; if she is a
jy fastene T R
EE i T.E Dow LDs, Lhey O
the more elegant Ehplmixla,. -:_ 1 S
alas!” while she pushes away her wor
nidly. : :
lazgnd then thiﬁ composite paoclograp
of the ﬂﬂ?Eliﬂt’E women goes 19 e
desk, where lie three unanswere
jetters, and she ioys with 1_:..1:- waly
gnd bites the nib of hi,‘i: -1-1::_';- per
the abatraction which is inciden!
love. Sﬂmﬁtimﬁ she Hi.':‘l;*:L".-'v a-.L:z- 0
these letters and presses ::_. p 155 1:-..~-
]Jr to her lipE before sec reting it 1o he
gowan, as close as possible to the orga
that is throbbing with the mos
prmred sentiments of the period ']
times, too, a high resolve lighting he
pure face, she draws toward her th
gilver candlestick and spuffers, he
pand trembles as she lights the b
tiful toy, but without shrinking s
watches the black flakes fall, m -:
ers of that happy hope that once w
hﬂit‘.;'a scribe of that time, you see, v
a baby. He could push himself ju
go far in his litile go-ca rt, and no or
g:::pe.ntad more of h:m: ‘ Fn :.- nce L
ward the bogs or precipices of |
logical investigation would have
ed shrieks of horror fl‘ti:'.'l |
nurses and mothers — that is
the readers of polite literature of
day. It was not until ne 1 grew
snough to admire Gwendolen Grang
sourt that he stepped out on his ow
little legs and told her what
thought of her. o
The readers of polite literature
justed themselves with half anxio
balf eager interest, ready to lift
warning fingers, and yet edified by b
boldness. Long, long ago they
cognized the futility of co
little man, so that now they war
with him, companionably and wi
reproach, over the England of
Hardy, and don’t mind the
collects on their boots when the:
learn something new “in Zolalan
Which excursions are pleasant enoug
—for the mothers and nurses
novelist has had a hard time to mal
such fields traversable: nor is he co
tent to let Gwendolen’s nose turn
at the dullness and ridiculousness |
men and things. He must ne STIL.
ber hair back and show you the cer
bral dimensions, which are all suffig
Bnt reason for her disaffecs n, meal
while commenting on the softy ess |
that hair, which has a subtler sign
ficance than merely.
“Fold after simple fold
Binding her head.”
Bless your soul—any one that wou
be at the fatigue of holding s v
iemands a fullness between its cove
that will leave no square inch of gr:
matter unexplored,

The novelist pulls off his gloves the
days and he would beiier, for it 1ak
B naked deftmess to [orm tvpes

Incarnations and symbols, when
'P"I‘E-Ilf..iﬁe work that turned oul :
men and women no longer suits a zd
sration that is ready for its man ° :
vll the rules of psychometry.
guestion of human love enters ju
fully into the novel of to-d Ly A4S
did 50 years ago, with this different
it is falling into the hands of speci
ists; it is shown in its infinite prism
tic lights from the red to the OWe
animal passion in which g vel &
becca West, Dr. Pascal and Kiplin
sunken scholar, to the other end whe
it shades off from the blue th 3
its luster to the true eyes of ki
to the silver white which |
bead of Balzac’s saint.

We have love presented to us
disease which is germinally pre
the most enraptured lover's siss
transcendentalist or other whispers |
tonviction that it is an essence Conc
trated and precipitated riuitoud
Neo Buddhism and other cults =
Lk asSsert that every lover is an Ava
of Spirit, amd that his involuni
function brings extrinsic saivatl

alienists tell us dreadful things b
its Tepression and license, '
hese have some representatio:
mModern movel. ©Oh, for the o
I:u:ne,g" when the lover's smile e 1
“f_ “happiness ever after:" or thrill
With the nobility of their gran 1

quent renunciation, without
merely “facades of = temple’ wh
Interior is the recondite subtlets of

modern Zeit Geist, when we could
the Plot in words of less ithan [

Byllables, albeit in many words
In this day of effete culiure
Physical dictionary while he poises

Den over the well that has truth

1T1E i

i
i

1 v §
!l':,n;l.

only the scribe has to open his 1

28 well, his professionzl sine qua n
15 filii.n to send to the library her c
Panion, Miss Theosophin Sophis
PhD, for the volume of Hegel, Fic!
E.a“t Or the Great Currant Magazi
Without which she will not be preps
to discuss the New Novel. .
And s0 on. Medicine is specializin
art isllﬂﬂiﬂg up the rootlets of
8Tass blades and subjecting them
t microscope. that if may be re:
to reproduce them on canvas when
multimillionaire is tired of gloat
Over his dollars and listlessly turns
irt as being the thing nearest rea
B8ble’ after the wurressonable ma
Ve is specializing, and so literafs
Mmust specialize, too. Quo vadimus?

|
ttom of it, sometimes, ;
|




