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For some time he had drified along
in his studies—a faint gleam of sue-
cess had begun to brighten the eastern
skies—there was a promise of his lat-
est picture heing accepted for the
Salon. when his future could be look-
ed upon as assured.

It was at this critical juncture in
his affairs when a little more resolute
work would have landed him well on
the road to success, that fortune, and
a woman, brought about a crisis
which threatened bark with dis-
aster,

This accounted for the eagerness
with which he scrutinized the inmates
of the various vehicles moving hither
and thither along the Strand. Final-
Iy his kindling gaze was glued upon a
dashing equipage. evidently headed
toward Rotten Row, and particularly
upon tiae beautiful woman who sat
there nonchalantly holding a lace-
trimmed parasol above her dainty
head, and occasionally addressing
some word to her elderly gentleman
companion, whose bronzed face and
air of distinction marked him as a
traveler man note in Her Ma-
jesty’s colonial empire.

Jack held his breath and gritted His

his

of

teeth as he looked. He loved, aye, |
worshiped this radiant creature. He,
a poor, unknown artist, dared to

raise his eves to such a beautiful bird
of fashion.

Why not—who had a right one-hall
so strong? Time was when he knew
Fedora as a modest little English
girl with a passionate desire to study
art, when he had given innumerahla
opportunities to stand between her
and insult, to soften the rough places
for her dainty feel, to assist her in
the work she had chosen while his
own lay neglected in his garret studio.

Yes, they had become such great
friends in Bohemia that it ripened
into love, though on Jack's part he

fairly adored the girl from the hour
they first met.

Thus vows were exchanged, and for
months they drifted along in a fool's
paradise. Then Jack, poor fellow, in-

sisted on eadeavoring to open com-
munications between Fedora and the
grim old English grandfather who

had ¢xiled his daughter for marrying
against his august will.

The negotiations succeeded all too
well, and one day there came a dolor-
ous scene when Jack and his betrothed
separated, she to go fo her new
English home, he to work feverishly
on the great picture that was to make
such a sensation in the Salon—the
face of Fedora, created by a hand in-
gspired by the divine passion—and
bring him the fame and forfune which
he longed to lay at her feel.

At last it was finished, all but a
He had for time

few touches. some

bheen on the verge of distraction.
Stray rumors that Fedora had forgot-
ten him. He, faithful to death him-
geif. believed steadfastly in the wo-

man he loved, and indignantly chased
all satanic doubts headlong from his
mind. Still, they crept back in spite
of i!il“.“:. and when existence finally be-
came unendurable awayv from the at-

mosphere she breathed, he had |
brought hLis treasured canvas to lon-
don.

Never had he suspected the full ex-
tent of her radiant beauty and her

queenly manner until the moment his

eves fell upon her in Lhe vehicle that |

rolled toward Rotten Row. Couid

such a prize be for him?
Then came a revulsion

of feeling.

| though yon

Strand he was suddenly aware of a
gentle pull at his sleeve, a modest lit-
tle jerk, entirely lacking the assur-
ances that might suggest a bold seek-
er after alms.

“Oh, Mr. Jack!” said a quick voice
in accents of eagerness.

An when Overton looked down
from his six feet, and saw the girl's
rosy face half shrouded in a blue hood,
he experienced such genuine pleasure

that the haunted, devil-may-care ex-
pression gave way to a glow of sin-
cere satisfaction as he caught the
hand she had laid on his own and

squeezed it in his own broad palm,
If he hurt her the girl gave no sign.

“Bless me, Mazette, this is a pleas-
ure now. Faney our meeiing in the
crowded streets of London. How do
vou get on? Has fortune looked your
wayv? [ hope and trust those divine
little miniature portraits on ivory
bring you in a fair income among
these people of your blood.”

Thus he chattered on, Mazette
looked up to the Ilong-legged, big-
hearted American as a prince of men.
Secretly she adored him, but no one
ever knew that his face was the
shrine at which the modest child of
nature worshipped, for, like most
girls of the present day, Mazette re-
fused to wear her heart upon her

| sleeve for daws to peck at.

“What brings yvou here, Mr. Jack?”

she asked.

Overton winced as he remembered
the nature of his hasty jump from
Paris. Then he made up his mind

to unburden his soul, and having re-
solved to make the plunge, he started
in with an impetuosity that startled
his demure little companion.

If Jack had been able to look under
that blue hood while he poured out
his passionate story he might have
received something of a shock. Most
certainly poor Mazette was experienc-
ing one.

“It is hard to give advice, Mr. Jack.

She has not thrown you over yet,”
she said.
“You know Fedora so well, you

should be abie to judge what she will
do—whether or not the glitter of gold
wonld tempt her to give up the man
to whom she swore deathless fealty,
Tell me truly, little friend, although
I would bless vou for words of com-
fort. still T only desire to know what
yvou believe—the truth, even if it kill
me."”’

“You must be calm, Mr. Jack. Even
iost Fedora, there are
other things in the world worth living
for,” she began, slowly, painfully.

He unttered a hollow groan.

“Ah, money is very powerinl, Mr.
Jack. It makes the strongest weak.
You must not think too harshiy of her
if the temptation proves irresistible.”

“Already vou fear the worst,” he
exclaimed. “God help me if it proves
to be so. You would never condemn
the man vou loved, Mazette; sell him
for filthy luere.”

“Thanks for your good opinion. No
one may ever know how strong they
are until the temptation has come,”
she replied, steadily, but deep down in
her heart the little artist girl was
saving over and over again: “Not
for all the gold in the world, nor for
precious stones, would [ =ell his love
if it were only mine.”

for Rotten Row.

In this distinguished personage
Overton at ouce and instinctively rec-
cgnized the rival whom he had to
meef uneven terms.

The gentleman had now a fair look
at his face, and immediately jumped
out of his cab.

1l

“Pardon me,” said he, in a deep
voice that somehow grated on Jack's

ears, perhaps because he had already
conceived a deadly feeling of enmity
toward the other. “Pardon me, but
[ believe I have the honor of ad-
dressing Mr. John Overton, late of the
Latin Quartier, Paris?”
Overton answered stiffly:
happens to be my name, sir.”
“Allow me to Introduce myseli.”
Overton looked at the card and de-
iberately looked at the inscription.

“That

“Captain Maurice Stanton Livermore,”
The Horseguards.”

It was a name known far and wide
—a name that had been carried to re-
mote places in the Dark Continent—a
name mentioned with especial honor
in descriptions of English operations
on the borders of India, where only
valor counts, and men carve oue repu-
tations with the sword in a desperate
duel with savage tribes.

Jack knew it well. ‘The name is
not unfamiliar to me. In what way
can 1 be of service to you, sir?” he
said with an effort at diffidence.
not?”

“You are an artist, if T mistake
“Yesz, I aim to be.”
“I am greatly interested in art,

and desire to have some commissions

execnted. Having heard you favor-
ably mentioned I would like you to
join me at dinner where we ecan

doubtless find an opportunity to reach
an agreement.”

It was on the tip of Jack's tongue
to coldly decline the invitation. Prul
dence—policy if vou will—checked his
disdainful tongue in time.

“I accept your invitation, sir, with-
out in any way committing myvself to
any policy you may suggest, or com-
promising myself in the least,”” he
said quietly.

The other looked grimly pleased.
They walked along together as well
as the crowded condition of the street
would permit, until finally they reach-
ed a notable restaurant, into which
the stra=gely matched couple plunged.

As Overton sat there in the cozy
room, vis-a-vis with Captain Liver-
more, somehow he was reminded of a
man whom the irony of fortune had
seated above a volcano or a powder
magazine liable to explode at any
moment.

(To be continued.)

BUCKEYE ANIMADVERSIONS

In an Indianapolls Plan to Make: Life

sweelern.

The voung women of the Indianap-
olis telephone exchange are to be given
the henefits of voice culture. A prom-
inent eloeutionist has been engaged,
and all the sharp voices will be filed
down, and all the rougnh voices will be
planed oftf, and if there is any dignity

and sweeiness in a voice it will be
drawn to the surface. It is a nice
scheme, but it will take some time.

The average Hoogier voice is far from
being of the ligquid velvet ovder, and

| the elocutionary improver will find his

Mazette adreitly changed the con- |
versation, and endeavored to cheer
him up.

“You must be sure to drop in to |
see us very soon, and take tea with
aunty.” she said at length, as they

t were about to separate.

She belonged to him—she had again |

and again vowed no power on earth

but death could take her from him.
More than that, did he not owe her
his life? There had been a fire, and

Jack. overcome in his sleep by smoke,
might have perished but that soms
girl dared death to run in and drag
him to the open air. They told him

“I promise you,” he replied quickly.
God bless you for a true-hearted com-

rade. and may you in the io

vears

| come never know the agony of mind

tand

it was Fedora, and although she had |

alwavs in her modesty, appeared con-
t'u.-'f-r’: when of the subject,
vet he never donbted.

At this day Overton had not learned
what a mighty influence Moloch had
upon the average human heart, nor
the winning power of Gold. The time
was coming when he would discover
these things through bitter experience
that would warp his mnatare and
change his disposition.

1t was his desire to
offect his presence might have
the beautiful girl in the landan,
when her wandering gaze suddenly
fell upon him she gavi e perceptible

he spoke

notice what

i1pon

o
"

heart that threatens me now.”
“I shall endeavor to avoid that by
never allowing myself to fall in love,”

she replied, a little hysterically, nl'-f
fering him her hand. !
“What, your left hand. Mazette, |
Fardon me, did I hurt the other, brute |

{ that I am? No, then surely you have |
been in an accident since last 1 :«-:'.w]'
you, else why should your arm hang
s0 helplessly at vour side? Teil me, |

is it not so?” with anxious solicitude
that was not at all affected.

The girl looked either
frightened.

*“It i= nothingz. Long
accident, and when [
steadily 1 feel it,
industrions. That is all,
believe me, Mr. Jack. You will come
—szo0on?" as she moved off.

“Surely,” was his reply.

As Mazette hurried on, her

vexed or

ago |

use

had an

the arm

unusually

beart

Of late | have heen |

hands full for some time to come. Of
course ithe houars for voeal practice will
nave to be snatched irom the regnlar
hours of daty, and the Indianapolis
subscriber who calls up *“exchange”
may be expected at any time to hear
shrieking: *I am not mad!
A good deal startled,
hastily remark:

somebody
I amn not mad!"”
he will probably
“Hello. ceniral: vou bhave given me
the insane asyviunm.™ And then the girl
will explain that she’s only getting let-
ter perfect in *The Maniac.” And very
likely some oiner subseriber will
told that the curfew shall not ring to-
night, and perhaps he'll vigorously ask
the eunrfew to ring off. And may be
an incensed patron of the line who
earnesily inquires what the girl means
not answering his call wiil be told
to “wake and call me early. ecall
early, mother, dear.” In shori,
he a geood deal doing in that Indianap-
alis ecall shop before all the voices that
need it are eultured into proper vocal
shape.—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

ne

by
ne
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Woman's function is a zuidiag, not
a determining one.—John Ruskin.

In mythology, no god falls in love
with Minerva. A mannizh woman only
attracts & feminine maw.

ever even a kernel of sound theory in |
the prineiple of protection, though it
has been lost sight ol in the struggle
for advantage. Does the professor
mean to say that the strife to excel is
anpatriotic? Would he have our in-
ventors stop thinking, our miners stop
digging, our farmers stop planting, our
mechanics gtop fabricating, and so
cease (o retain and gain advantages
not only among themselves but over
the peoples of other countries? Does
he want us to go back to the habiis of
the aborigines and live the lives of
savages? He complains because “we
have set no limits to individual enter
prige.” Why should we set a limit to
anmbition, attainment and accom-
plishment? And then he complains
again because “the policy of privaie
thrift, which gained such a foothold in
proteetion, has spread everywhere”

ito

If the professor is preaching somal-
ism or anarchy, that is one thing, but
if he is preaching free trade because it
wonld do away with competition and |
destroy commercial advantages, that 13 l
anciher. He conchudes his little “piece”
as follows: I

“Patriotism cannot thrive in the at-
r:oephere we have provided for it. 1f
we would restore and strengthen love
of country, we must get back to the
prosperity of the masses of men—the
weople and the nation—as the truc aim
of government.”

Does the professor question sur love
of country? Was he awake during the
Spanish war, when millions were an-
gry only because they could not fight
for the Stars and Stripes? Did he not
for months see Old Glory wavingz from
every flagstaff, from every building,
and from every house? Who is there,
cutside the little band of American
Cobdenites, that does not think wu
could lick any country on earth. or,
if needs he, all of them put togecther?
Dces not the professor see any other
paper but the Springfield Republican?

As for “getting back to the prosper-
itv of the masses of men"—hack
wliere? Back to 1837, or to 1857, or io
1895-9437? When have “the masses of
men—the people and the nation”—heen
s0 prosperous as they are to-day?

It seems ineredible that a man
average enlightenmenut could pat forth
twaddle as this Proft
Bascom’'s. It is not worth noticing ex-
cept to show to what nitiable ends e
Free Trade lLeague is obliged to go to
get matter to send out to the few coun-
try papers that will print its stuff
Surely the free trade issne in the Unit-
ed States is at a low ebb indeed when i
it must depend on such argumens for |
support. Prof. Bascom knows no iaore |
about patriotism than he
protection. He knows no
the ambitions and national charact=ris- |
tics of the peopie of the United States |
than he does the  unciviiized |
tribes of darkest Africa;
the sake of hiz pet theory, he would o |
awayv with an exertion and all
of mind or body. le shonld sindy the
strennons life of |

Nt

suech paper of

does abont

more I

.50 6 L B

about
or else, for

lal op, I

||

his conntrymen, {rom

the president down to (he urehin with

4

his bundle of “'e3

He should *ake

a progressive 1 &
and read the current history of his
country. Or, he might take the pre:i
dent’s message by instalhments and

i3

gather a few idi ‘ning the pro
ress and achievemen af instit-
tions. He shouli get 2 little American
flag and count the stripes and then the

stars, He should get a portrait of Wash-
ington and of MeKinley. and little by |
little study the lives of our other great
mesn. It mayv be a hepeless case, it
it wonuld seem as if even Pirof. Bascom
might be injected with a litt Ameri-

can spirit and patric

One-Sidied RHeciproeity.

Tao il =Lra pRe-Sidd rec:nracits .t
1ns nan i1 nedta wan
aoCess Lo Dl e, and in return
will eheerfully roE Roreas e
hers, Canada has 3000000 people: the

United States has S0.000.006. Her peo-

ple can buy of ns, provided Great Brit-
ain does not demand her trade, one
cinteenth of what we would natiirally
buy of her. Thouzh her soil
can and she controls a great deal of
Noirth American continent, the wages
paid by her for labor are 20 10 5
cont lower noin Uit Stites;
She wonld, 0 12 "
with cheap o rompete with bet
tion would unudonbtadly belp Canadian |
11 i F which there hias | p |
practieally none f iif a eentury. I
{s hetter for the Units Staies to at

| the ]n']'rn ol

Evening Post wants?

Arguments Based on Mislnformation.
Some wonderful information findg
its way into “low tariff’” newspapers.
The Boston Transeript, for instance,
which apparently wants reciprocity
with Canada, after reflecting on the
motives of Senator Burrows and
others who do not agree with it, prints
this surprising information, which
was sent to it all the way from Wash-

ington: *“In the Dingley tariff the
duty on logs was made double that

carried Ly the McKinley tariff of only
ten vears ago.” Logs were on the
free list in the McKinley tariff and are
also the free list in the Dingley
tariff. I[ the advocates of reciprocity
with Canada were to base their argu-
ments on factis instead of such won-
deriful misinformation as that aboui
the duty on logs they would cease to
talk the snbject.—Philadelphia

Press.

on

on

The Cuban Carrying Trade,
Lately the Tribune made the admir-
able suggestion that any reductions in
the duties hetween this country and
Cuba should be confined to such com-
modities as were carried under either

the American or the Cunban flag,
Cuban vessels to be built in the
United States. This proposition im-
mediately meets with opposition from
the Munson line, whose ships are
greatly Norwegian, that sail under

temporary charters. The prompt op-
position of this line seems to have
killed the Tribune's proposition, and
this forelgn line, that neither employs
American sailors nor repairs or out-
fits its ships in American ports, seem
to be dictating the maritime policy
of this country.

A Stubbern Facl,

That reciprocity convention was a
cruel disappointment to the tarifl re-

formers. They are now up against the

fact that the end of protection is not |

vet in sight, and as Sam Jones says, a
fact eannot be gotten over nor around,
“camped” by and “sot” up

Journal.

It must be
with.—Clyde (N. C.)

What Tt Menns.

If the Republican party proposes a
measire. you het vour boots |t
more prosperity at home and

abroad. —Blackfoot
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Good Itdea.

Representative Babeock might bette:
unquestioned ability in
horizontal reduction in

Brooklyn Standard-

his
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duty should b
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Informution for Prospective Bridoes,

Except in the case of a prospective
b who oceupies high po-
sition, it is not usnal to make any for-

mal announcement of the engaze

of a lady. The members of her Tami-
Iy impart the news to her friend:
they happen to meet then i
desived to inform friend nt a di
T being Wdead eir]
v 0o |...'1I‘1 2 L4 L8 ¥
an ! I ( L in
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culiar chimneys in the world is that

whirh is to be seen in a Rommanian

1 . 1 | I Y
KNowin ) the

township. and which i

name “Death Fannel”™ It yepresents a
skeleton some fifly Liright

is built throughont of gun metal

anil

The

shaft is conveved upward through the
spine of the figure and the smoke Is
sues from the apex of the sknll, Verl
tably, a zhastly chimney anid o

the sceen-

adorned hi

would have imagined that

wlio
roofl top might have hit npon

trie millionaire thus
SO Il'{v
means of enhancing his repn
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ORIGIN OF “TALK TURKEY.,

Retort of an Indian Whom n While
Man Was Trying lo Overrench,

A man listened

binder™ every evening for

during ithe re

according to the New

who to some “spel
three week
enl municipal campaizgn
York Times, said
the other day:

“Campaign
time or
pressions used in ‘driving home#'
guments. They
pend unon their andiences to ‘see the

orators Jdo not aiways

have aceasion to explain ex

Must necessartly o

point’ through apt applicationz of suel
eXpressions I have in mind one—'t
talk turkey'—repeatedly used The

=tory of its origin is as follows:

men, an Indian and & whits
man, azreed to hont together for 2 day
and to divide the spoils. When ths
time came there was no diffienlty in ap-

“Two

portioning the smaller birds and ani
mals kind to each AL last
they reached the last pair, a crow and

one of a

a turkey.

“*Now,' says the white man, with a
great show of fabrness, “yon may have
the crow and I'l] take the turkey, or 'l
take the turkey and yon may have the
crow.”

*“*Huk!" sayvs the Indian, 'wh o
no falk tarkey to me?"”

She Read the Signal.

A romantie story is tola in London

abont Lord Kevlin's second marriage
In the early 708, he, then Sir William
Thomson, was in West Iredia wate)
on board his schooner eht, the Lalla
Rookh. Az a recreation he tool

the question of simplifving the method

of 3 4t sea. He had heen talkin
of 1t at the dinner table of a friend
Madeira and the only apprehension

secmed able to grasp it was that

that
of his host's daughter, & lady he zreat-

Iy but silently admired.

*1 gquite nnderstap= it, Sir William
she said,

“Are vou sure?” he quostiont
doubtfully. “Itf 1 sept von
from my vacht do you think [

and could

".'.':JlHr] LY. sl e
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