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With tears In her eyes she bent her eral rings followed. Francols, with the It the audience Were specters. thc  €yes
same deliberation, opened a drawer performers moved. apparently without  spoken when in the The cu
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genera! Banking husina«s tra-s- “Goodby.” she said. I am so sorry | tried to open and, failing, forced the the dimly lighted stage, enacting some something, he knew Do what, rututl; pear hunter flies, panic struck,
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rent rates. had departed. bim, demanded: voices. out of the semidarkness. like followii i her. or inao-sak-guru less fellow). Aft-
A rattling cab that clattered noisily «What are you doing, Francois?” those of spirits rehearsing acts of long Had +he turned gshe would probably | op death her ghost 18 regarded with
-l p‘l"t the cabildo and calaboza and “Robbing you, my lord,” was the ago. , Iln the evening it would all be- have seen her pursuer. but, nh-lﬂrbed even deeper dread.
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attenuated gquadruped flew like a wing-

ed Pegasus,
the attorneys’ office. Fortunately Cul-
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business on any day—thinking more of

his court yard and

his law

made shift
{nstructions and reluctantly earned a

modest fee. He
press surprise at my

Why, many a gouthern gentleman had

man lashed his horse, Iy

goon drawing up before

lord,”

although averse to
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lord's story. One
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the marquis, wh
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“Gratitude for
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 “It will keep you out of mischief, my
' dear,” replied Barnpes, gathering up

| his manuscripts.
“0Oh, 1 don't know about that!" re-

of the head as she moved toward the
dressing room where they had left
their wraps. It was & small apart-

' ment, fairly bright and cheery, with
against the

been called

' advance or turn
ment’s indecision she entered the cemes

tance, was becom

indistinct when he
quickly and also pa3ssed through the

gate.
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parted in the comm
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ing more and mord
started forward

Her figure,
bot
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1-! h‘?ﬁﬁf@Tiﬂl!EiS to his home. Kis feet were heavy as
lead:; his smile was forced: he glanced
- trequently over his shoulder, poss

by a strange fantasy.

| that will do.
tired.”

was little more than a grimace.
|  *“A cigar, Francois!”
| “My lord, are you well?”

The marquis flew into a rage and the
| valet placed an import
| master's hand. '
| wa light, Francois!”

He pulled feebly

“It is ' I
Wh G | The s . W Lhermoms |
y Q | eter.
| r than you are

snd pronoed him np
ing :
mweaping more woodl

“yore fire, you idiot!” cried the mar
quis peevishly.
\ 1 am freezing?”

ture my lord always ordered,” retorted

mind e

ghrugzed his shoulders.

to him

love song in a voice that
lost its capacity for a
The words were distinct,
melody
was grewsome enough.
cluded he
approbation
about his early love affairs.

Vive I'nmour!
merry life we led,

was

latter retraced his steps

think I will lie down a little,” he

to his valet. “In this easy chair;
[ am feeling well; only

¢ made an offort to smile, which

ad weed in his

he valet obeyed,
4t the cigar.
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that the end is approaching?
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ou do not dare deny it!"

“RBut 1 am not gone yet.” He wagged
is head cunningly and began to laugh
self. His mind apparently ram
hant a French
had long since
sustained tone.
although the
was broken, and the spectacle
As he con-
looked at the valet as if for
and began 10 mumble

led, for he sta rted to ¢

“Bah, Francois,” bhe gaid shrilly.
«’'ll be up tomorrow as gay as ever.
Vive la jole! It was a
eh, Francois?’
sMorry, indeed, my lord.”

“It kept you busy, Francols.
the little peasant girl on the
\What flaxen hair she had and |
Vet a word of praise,

There

Rhine.
eyes like the shY .
a little flattery” —
“My lord was irresistible,” said the

yalet, with mild sarcasi.
“Let me see, Francois. What became

and 1 was
o'clock—no sooner oD

account of the mmnlg:iun-—then visits
and a drive in

1 felt shame fo

beantiful wife.
| Wt

pleasant to exercise

— ' like a lark on an arrow, and an etch-
0 57 ) \ing of Lady Gay Spanker with cork- .
8 | screw curls. Taglioni, in pencil carica- b

: | ture, her limbs “divinely slender,”
gyrated on her toes in reckless aban-
don above this mute record of names
now forgotten.

“YWhat lovely roses, Constance!” exX-
claimed Susan as she entered, bending
over a large bouquet on OnE of the
chairs. *“From the count, [ presume?”

wyes,” indifferently answered the
young airl, who was adjusting her bat
before the mirror.

“How attentive he is! cooed Susan,

her tones floating in a hicher register

and
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nt dissoluiion!”

But by this time
peechless.

valise in hand. deferentially
room. He locked the dane behind
and thrust the key into his pochked
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editors, Straws and I

dreased to Mis=
Straws In
at the Lake End,

orate repast about h
quite the fashion to

actresses.
salc

cy Adams, penned
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the back of

intense darkness.
| auditorium yawned
wise ve of
tormation at night.
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bhreath of corruption:
a gentleman’s priv

Ah,
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a cozy unook In the
with his absinth be-

fore him and the remains

The world was not so pro-

as it is now, and even
dent of the Cnited States, John
graceful verses 10
a fair ward of Thalla.

One noon a few days
ing performance several members of
were late

the company

and Barnes strode jmpatiently to and | ager, who paused at the rear entrance
fro, glancing at his watch and frown- | to impress his final instructions upon &
ing darkly. To avenge himself for the | stolid looking property man, she turn-
remissness of the players he roared at | ed quickly into the noisy thorough-

the stage carpenters who were con-

were shifting flats to the scenery
room. The light from an open door at

Qusan, standing in one

Araund 7 accustomed to, my lord.
L] ¥ § wi
| “1 believe. Franeois. stammered the
, T aranis. “that the [: e Wi > 1 : arehingly, an 1a
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Was years izo. ! passing in rapid rev
" events, dwelt not without certain satis-
| saw how she | faction upon results. True, every night
¢ n noble wom: | she was still forced to witness Con-
| fell ashamsil | stance’s success, which of itself was
atest black | wormwood and gall to Susan, to stand
' in the wings and listen to the hateful
| applause, but the conviction that the
| gweets of popular favor brought not
| what they were expected to bring was,
' in a way, an antidote to Susan's dis-

gatisfaction.

A little knowledge {s a dangerous
A enn sometimes be made an-
In Susan’s case it was a wWenp-

deserted  your |

I

it i= so a
pere is the |
lord. A pleas |

| thing an
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the marquis Was | poying,
the | gn sharpened with honeved phrase and
left the | sonsolatory bearing. for she was not
him | glow to discover nor to avail herself of

the irritating power this knowledger

CHAPTER XXV . gave her. Constance's pride and ret The children, wide exed b awe wid

THF. engagement at the new gt. | jcence, however, made it difficult for ' wonder, desisted in their play.
Charles was both wemorable | Susan to discern when ber shafts went «[t {8 an old man wko died lasi
and profitable, the Picayune, | true. \loreover, although harboring no  pight,” gaid a nun in a low voice to
before the ffties an auda- | suspicion of Susan's dissimulation, she  Constance, noticing lier look of in

cious sheet, being especially kind to | instinctively beld aloof from her and quiry.

the players. “This paper,” sald n writ- | remained coldly unresponsive. Perhaps The silver crucifix ghone titfully
aor of the day, “was us full of witti- | in the depths of Susan's past lurked ahead, while the chanting of the
something indefinable which threw its priests, winding in and out after the

weray's dreains
and, as for its
Mazma, they are
d think rhyme.”

ghadow between them, an inscrutable
jmpediment, and her Inability to pene
trate the young actress' reserve, how- \
ever she might wound her, awakenrd

nd-
ow, wilten by | Susan's resentment. But gshe was L.0
veranda | world wise to display her irritation. |

She even smiled wweetly now, as conr
fidante to confidante, and. turning to

her impulsively, said:
“Let me help you en with your cloak,

dear.”

Out of the quiet,
isolated from external din, to the busy
gtreets, where drays went thundering
by and industry manifested itself in re-
sounding clatter, was 2 gudden, but not
altogether unwelcome, change to Con-
stance. Without waiting for the man-

of an elab
jm. [t was then
write stanzas 1o

the presi- deserted theater,

Quin-

— —

after the open-

tor rehearsal,

On and on her restlessness led her.
conscious of the clangor of vehicles and
volces and yet remote from them, past
those pe suggestions of the
one time Spanish rulers in which the
antiquary could detect evidence of re-
mote oriental infusion. past the silken

geductions of shops where ladies
and hummed like bees around

and to the supers

dimly illumined

the brilliant trans-

jmages, wreaths.

Some were accompanied by

intoning the service.

leave behind be
finding refuge in the supreme ,Ilb]]" its discovery
Lis ancient city of ihe | put possibly man
She was surrounded by a re ll"ikﬂﬂr the “calling hares” of the steppes,
which cut and stack hay
ter. That idea would fit in
the theory that central Asia was the
“home of the Aryan race” if we were

tranyuillity of t

dead.
gigned grief, a sorrow SO dignified

it did not clash with the sweeter in- |
finences of nature. ]

tle ones playing on the steps of a mon
unent.

mundane existence, his head crannned
w

for
fahirie, sometimes termed society.

with suppressed laughter—

not give full
with the black robed sisters not far

AWIAy—Tran around the
rul of the inscription which i

as uncol
the insects that bummed in the gris-

ters as a funeril coriegy

' the young girl

- prescription, which was promptly ml
The

crosses, anchors of
und artificial roses.
priests

acolytes with censers. the former

d immortelles

golemn peace fell upon the young |

1,

that

The monotonous |
ind of the words of the priests har
nized with the sceDe.

the words so mournfuily

wpoor man! Enjoy yourself while you To many
» 1] - YL ¢ :
Ay =9 Goar, sbe went on. :“rllEIl intoned Lrought golace and sureeas
youth is gone what is left? Women o . corrow
should sow H:Elr wild oats “ﬁ' well a8 vod among the throng with grave. |
men. 1 don’t call them wild oats, Sl S B
pale faces, mere shadows of H::*:rl

rthly selves, as though they bad un
rgone the first stage of the gruutl
‘tamorphosis which is promised.
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[t was the tomb of a
1rist. a man of dignity during
ith those precepis which are devise!d

the temporal well being of tha!
TH

The poor Wilis
they darod
vent to their merriment

gain civilization.
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steps.

ive been written by a Johnson i

1scions of unseemly conduct

wfinush™ whispered one of L.

H AR

fell upon the ear. Aund
gazed with pity as the
remains of the Marquis de Ligne. Lier
father, were borne by.

holy symbol,

Not His Fault,
A doctor was gummoned to attend
the miller’s little boy. He wrote out A

up and administered in due form.
pext day be called again te se¢ his pat

w{Vhat!" exclaimed the dortor.

me?’

His Occupntion.

ing now?
Balty Moore—Sitting on juries.

Calvert, Jr—What? |

Balty Moore — He is.

the

tracted it,
the open
lhﬂ.“l'l'fﬂlﬂll"l'l"inﬂﬂ'

often slipped in a
tor's bed on its pback under the coverlet.

One Sunday morning
ing of the lesson the

through an open window
church and gettled on the

clerk's desk below,
turbed.—Pall Mall Gazette.

How and when men fi
make hay will probably
known, for haymaking is
and the product is
grass, but grass w
as she entered, and she sepmed 10 ! fermented, and is as much the
¢ all disturbing e¢mo | of men’s hands as flour of cider, P

5 making is certainly an art
= i ' ticed in cold countries for winter
The sisters of charily | goe —Tondon Spectator

groun

“Mle
had the measles, and you never toid

Calvert, Jr.—What is your uncle de-

thougzht he
was judge in one of the higher courts.

and it would appear through
window at mealtimes, take
soup with much gest and even sip
jags, At night it

nd slept in the rec-

during the read-
dove flew swiftly
into the
rector’'s head.
the faces of

gmiles spread over
came

and audible titters

Making Har.
rst learned to

never be
a upmmn
not simply sun dried

hich has been partly
work

The Art of

rob-

was due to accident,
learned it from the

for the win-
nicely with

to believe it, and hay-
mainly prac-
for-

till allowed

Myrile.
The creeping plant we call myrtle is

not a myrile at all, but should be called
by its proper name, periwinkle. Botan-

jeally it is

Vinea minor. Long ago it
used to be called “the ivy of the
» Chaucer mentions it as “fresh

pervincke, rich of hew.” The large

blue flowers are very pretty. In Tus-
cany it is known as “the death flower”
on account of its being so often planted
upon graves, a custom which is begin-
ning to prevail in this country. There
is a pretty variegated leaved variety
and also a sport with white flowers not
go pretty as the blue.

A IPoser,

A verbatim fragment from the law
couris:

King's Counsel (examining witness)—
Did you—I know you did not, but 1 am
bound to put it to you—on the 25th—it
was not the 25th really; it was the
24th: it is a mistake in my brief—see
the defendant—he is not the defendant
readly; he is the plaintiff—there is a
counter claim, but you would not un-
derstand that—yes or no?
Witness—What!—St, James Gazette.

In Nature's Kitchen.

A woman who teaches in a college for
girls vouches for the iruth of this story.
She presides over one of the college
dining tables at which sit a dozen stu-
dents:

One day some curly lettuce was
brought on. A freshman looked at it
and exclaimed: “How clever of the
cook to crimp it that way! How does

she do it

Eanily Settled.
Long Haired Visitor (entering timid-
ly)—I have here a little poem written
on snow and—
Fditor (interraptinge hastily)—Written
:_m gnow'! We enn't nse anything that
ien’t written en paper. Soarry. Turn the

tient and found the whole family in | o
el knob te the right. That's it. Good ~
“alas!" said the wother, *1 ghouldn’t moroing.
have thought that my poor child wWuii.] A Sh
s nrp Dig.
have died of the mensles. Alrs. Buxom—That hateful Mrs.

Knox made a very mean comment up-
on my age today.
Mr. Buxom—Did she say you were

getting old?
AMrs. Buxom—No, ind-~d! She said [
-gtill looked quite yonne™

Henperked.,
“Hi Pock hed ter git out o' bed 'n'
mail a letter fer thet sharp tongued
wife 0" hisn."”

“Pore feller! Driv from piller ter

—

CONTINUE

“It is like playing |
performing to an

" Those who are galning flesh
and strength by regular treat-
ment with

Scott’'s. Emulsion

should continue th tmen'

In hot weather; -mll- "ﬁ--dﬂi
all aol milk with it will
aw th ection

- which !I pro-
ducts during the bhlltnd

- season.
Send
SCOTT

Ty,

post!”

Up nt Night.
Parke—does your baby keep you up
nights?
Lane—I should say so. Why, I haven’t
‘ bele:thme_ before midnight for a month.
—Life.

. Fitting.
“What's your idea in beginning with
ple and -eating your dinner backward?”

“My stomach's upset.”

—-—-———-——-—-—h_-—-
&

Il fortune mever crushed that man

T e, and $1.003 all drugi.

hkl- L "

whom good fortune deceived not.—Bem
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