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11 In doubtful whether the gift was in-
'I'TI'ITI" Faor my own part 1 think it came
to him wuddenly, Indeed, until he wna 46
he was o scoptic, and did not Belleve in
miraculous powers, And here, sifhee 1L 1w
the most convenleni places, 1 mist mention
thet he was n Hutle man, sand had eyes of
n hot brown, very ercet red halr, & mous-
tache lke the German emperor’s  and
freckies, Hin pnmoe wan George MoWhirter
Fotheringny—mnot the sort of name by any
means to {ead to any expection of mirkcies
«nnd he was clork at Gomshott's.  Ho was
greatly addicted to nssertive argument, It
wan while He win asserting the Imposs)-
bility of miracles that he boad bis first in-

timation of Wiy extriordinary powerds, Thle
poarticular argumént was being held In the
bur of the Long Dragon, and Toddy Heam-
fsh was conducting the opposition by n mo

notonoug but effective ""Fo you say’” that
drove Mr. Fotheringay to the very mil
of hils patience,

There were prosent, besides these 1wo, o

very duety cyelist, Lapdlord Cox and Misa
Maybritge, the perfectly respectable  and
rather portly barmald of the Dragon. Miss
Maybridge was standing ‘with
Mr. Fortheringay, washing plasses;
others were watching him, more
amused by the present effectivencess of the
asgertive method. Coadel by the Torres
Vaodras thotios of Mr. Deamish, Mr. Foth-
ovinguy determined to make an  unusial
rhctorienl effart. *“Looky here, Mr. Heam-
1l snld Mr, Fotheripgay, “let us clearly
understand what a miracle is. IUs some-
thing contrariwike to the course of nature,
done by power of will, somcething  what
couldn’t happen  without  belug specially
willed,"”

“Eo you say,"
Ing W

Mr. Fotheringny appealed to the cyvellst
who ‘had hitherte been a silent auditor. and
revelved Nis assont—glven with o hesitpnting
cough nud o glanee at Mre. Beamlsh,  The
landlord would express no opinlon, and Mr
Fatheringny, rveturning to  Mr. Deamish,
reoplved the uwpexpected cgoncessjon of a
qualificd assent Lo lis definktion of o mira-
cle,

pid Mr, Beamiash, repuls=

“For inalanee sald Mr Fatheringay, |
grontly encournged,  UHere woulil be o mir
acle, That lamp, in Lhe natural dourze of
nature, couldin't burn ke that upsy-down,
could i, Beamish?'

“Yousay It couldn’t.*” =ald Deamish,

“And you?" snld Fotherihgoy “Yau don'c
mean o Bay—eh?”

“Nn, andd BDeamisgh, reloectantly. “*No, it
couldn’t.™

“NVery woll,'™ aaid Mr, Fotheringay.
CThon here comes some one, as 18 might b
along here, and sthads, gs it might e, here,
and spyva to that lamp, as 1 do, volloeting
all may will: Tarn upsy-down without breale-
Iz, aud go op huralng steadlly, and
Jiullot™

It wiis enoitgh  to  mike anyone sas
“Ftullo!™ The impoesible, the incredible, wns
visible to thom all, The lomp  hung fn-
vortod in the alr, burning quietly with its |

flame polating down. 1t was as
dispuitable as ever a Inmp
common lamp of the Long Dragon bar.

Mr. Fotheringay with nu extended
forcfinner and the knitted Lbrows of one an-
tlcipating a catastrophle smash. The cyclist,
mho was sitting next the lamp, ducked and
Jumped more or less, Miss Mavbridge turned
and sercamed, For nearly three seconds the
Iamp remmined still. A falnt ery of mentail

solld, as in-

wias,

stoml

dlstress came from  Mr Fotheritigay i |
can’'t keep It wp)" he said, “any longer.”’
He stoggered back, and the inverted lamp

auddenly fHared, fell against the corner of the

bar, bounced aslde, smashed vpon the floor,
and went out,
It wns lucky it had a metal receiver or

the whole plite would have becn In o blaeo.
Mr. Cox was the fivst to speak
marks, short

and hig re-
of neclleRs OXCrescences, wis
to the effeet that Fotheringny was a fool
Fotheringony wus hevond disputing even so
fundamental a projosition ps that! He was
ustonished beyvond measure at  the thing
that hud ocourred.  The subscguent conver-
sation threw absolutely vo Lght on the miit-

ter g0 for as Forberingoy woR concernod:
the genernl opliion not only followed Mr
Cox  very closcly, but  very vehemently

Every one acvused Fotheringny of o silly

trick and presented him 1o himeell ns a
foelish destroyer of comfort amd seouricy

HE REMAINED ON ALL FOURR

P
His mind was In u torondo of perploxity
he wos himself dineloed to agree with them
and he made a remarkably InefMectunl oppo-
sillon o the propasal of his departure,

He went home fushed and heated, cont
collar erumplidd, eyes smartiug nnd ears red
He watched each of the ten street lamps
nervously uns he passcd It It was only
whon he found bimself alone o his Jittle
podroom in Church row that he was able
to grapple serlously with his wemories of
the oceurrence and ask:  "“"What varth
happena

He had

LAY

removed his coal
was sitting on the bed with
hin pockels, repepting the text of his de-
fonse for the seventeenth time, 1 didu't
want the confounded thing to Upsel,” when
it ocourred to him that wt the precise wos
ment he had sald the commanding words
be had Inadvertently willed the thing he
sald mnd that when he had seen the lamp
in the air be hgl felt it there without belng
clear how this was to be done.  He had
not i particularly complex mind or b mlght
ggve stuck for o time st that “inadvertently
willed,"” embracing, as it does, the abstirusest
problems of voluntary action, but us It was,
he ldes came to him with & guite aseeeplable
paxiness.  And “from that following, as I
must ndmii, no clear logleal path, he cume
o Lthe test of experimenut.

He polnted resplutely to his candle and

and boots sl
his boands in

collected his mind, though hbe felt he Ald
a foolish thing. “Be ralged up,” he sald, |
But In a second that feeling vanished, The

canidle was ralsed, bung in the alr one glddy |

moment, apd, as Mr otheringay gasped,
(el) with & smish on his totlet tuble, leaving
bim i darkness save for the expiring glow
of its wick.

For a tlme Mr. Fotherlngay sat in the
farkness, perfectly still.  “lt 4ld Bappen,
after all,” he sald, “And ‘ow I'm to explain
w1 don't know,"” He alghed houvily, sud be-

her back to |
the |
or less |

the prosaie |
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yeould find none, and he rose
about the tollet table. *1

match,”" he =ald. Mo
el there was none

dawned upon him thal miracles were
#lble even with matches Hu
hand and scowled at it In th
there e o mateh In that hand,” he sald
He felt pmome llght . oliject fall actoss his

palm, and Wls Angers closed upon & mateh,
{

and
wish

groped
I had n
rosorted (o hin coat,
there, mnd  then It
ijfl'l'
extended a

dark. "Let

Aller several Ineffectual attempts to 1ight
thiz, he discoversd It Wik a wafely mateh
He threw §t down, and (hen It oceurred o
him that he might Bave willed It Mt He '
i, and perceived 1L burning In the midat
of his tollet 1able. mpt, He caught 1t p
hastily, and It went qut, His pérception of
posaibilities eilarged, and he felt for and
replaced the candle 1y the candlestick,

“Here, you be HL' sald Mr. Fotheringny,
| and forth'with the candle was flaring, and
he saw a 1iitle Dlack hole in the tollet cover,
with o wisp of smoke rlaing from it.  For
i time he stared from this to the Httle fome
and back, and then looked up and met hjs
own guze in a looking gluss, By this help |
he dommunid with himself in sllence for a !
time

“"How about miracles now? sald Mr. Fath<'
eringny ot last, addressing hig reflection,

The subscquent meditutions of Mr. Foth-
eringay were of n gevere but confusged de-
seription. 8o far he could see It wis A case
of pure willing with him, The nature of
| hig experiences 80 far disinelined him for
any further experiments, ot least until ]n-l.
had reconsidered them But he Mifted a
sheel of paper and torned o gliss of water
pink and then green, and he ereated o snail,
which he miracnlonsty annihilated, anad got
himsell o miraculously  new toothbrush,
Some time in the smoll hours  he had
reiched the fact thar his will power mst
bé of a particularly rare and pungent qual-
ity, o fact of whivh e had certninly had
Inklings before, but no ‘cortaln agsarance.
The seare and perplexity of his frest
covery wiad now qualificd by pride in
evidence of asingularity and by vaxue inti-
| wnilons of advantnge.  1le awnrg
thut the church clotk wos steiking 1 and as
it did not gecur to him that his dally duties
at Gomshort's might be miraciulously dis-
pensed with, he resumed undressing i order
et to el without further delny As he
stropgld o get his shirt over s bead he
war gtruck with a brilllant iden.  *Let me
b in bed,” he sald, and found himself so,
SUndresaed,” he stipulated, and, finding the
sheots  cold, wddedad hoastily, "uod o' my
nightahirt—uno, 1 n nice woolen night-
shint Ah!™ e immense enjoy-
fment, UAnd me be comfartably

|

illg-

this

Drstanrme

voft
sald with
now let
nsleop.”t

He nwokie
all
whethed

ab his wsund front amd wWis pen-
Lhrough breoakfast wondering
his overnight experience might not
be o partienlnrly vivid dream. At
hisg milmd torme again to cauflons
mets.  For lnstunce, e Tl
broalkitos two hils tanilxidy
I wood but shoppy. amd
frosh crg. Inid,
by his extraordinary
Lo Gomehott’s In' &

“ive time,

length
oxperl-

threo eggd for
had  supplied,
was o delleious
and servaod
will He hurried off
stite of profound Tt
| envetully concealed exeltement and only re-
membered the shell of the third egg
landlidy spoke of it that nlght,
v he could do no work hecause of this
stontishingly new sell-knowledge, but this
kit no  Inconvenlence, beennge he
madde up for it miraculously in his last ten
anLes,

| As the day wore on his state of mind
| paseed from wonder to elntion, nlbeit the
clrovmstanees of his dlgmissal  from  the
Lang Dragon were still disagreenble to re-
vall, and n garbled account of the matter
thut bald reached his colleagues led to some
badinage, It was evident he must be care-
Ih.-l how he lifted frangible articles, but in
ihier wavs his gift promised more aml more
ns e turned it over in his mind, He in-
tendedd among other things to increase his
personal property by unostentatious acts of
creation. He ealled into existence a pair of
| very splendid dlamond. stadg, and hastily
| nnnihidated them again ns young Gomshott
!'r:mu- across the counting house to his desk.
|

e

EOnRe coolood

when

| his Al
1

CRIRTESTN |

| The waes afrald young Gomshott might wan-
how He had come by them. e saw
gquite clearly the gift reguired caution and
witchfilness o Its exercire, but so far ns
he could Judge the difficulties attending ite
mastery would heé no greator than those he
hod already faced In the study of eveling,
It was that analogy, perbape, qulte ps much
s the feching that he would be unweltome
in the Long Dragon, drove him out after
gpper into the lane beyond the gas works,
to rebearse o few wlrucles n private,
There wns possllbly o certaln want of orig-
Inality in lls attempts, for apart from his
will power Mr. Fotheringay was not a vory
exeeptionnl man The miracle of Mosc?E'
rodd came to his mind, but the night was dark
and unfaverable td the proper control of
large milraculoys snakes.  Then he recol-
lewted the story of “Tannhauser'” that he had
read on the back of the Philharmonic pro-
gram, That scemed to him singularly at-
trictive und harmless, Tle stuck bis walk-
Ing Btlch—a very nlce Poona-Penang law-
vor-=Into the turf and footpath, and com-
minided the dry wood to blogsom. The alr
wias bmediately full of the scent of roses,
and by means of 4 match he saw for him
#odf thit this beautiful miracle was indeed |
aceomplished His satisfaction was ended
Ly advancing fooLeteps Afradd of o prema-
Lure of hls powers, he addiesseil
the stlck  hastlly: Qo back."
What he meant was “Change back.” tut of |
course he was confused. The stick re -ml.-.!}
nt a considerabile vilocity, and !Nlu!lfll’l!'ll!'}'i
{eame o ery of anger and a bad word trom the
approaching person. “*Who are vou throw-

ity

)

dacovery
blossoming

Ing brambles at, you fool! erled a volee
“That got me on the shin."
" sorry, old chap,"" sald Mr. Fother-

Ingny. and then reallzing the awkward na-
| ture of the explinatien, caught neryvously
i'“ Wis mustache, He sew Winch, one of the
| three Tmemring coustables, advanelug

UWhiat d'ver mean by 0L asked the con-
stable, “Hulle! 1Us you, |g 112 The gent that
broke the lamp at thy Long Dragon''

“1odon't mean anything by i, sald Mr.
Fotheringay. “Nothlug at all”

YWhat yer do it for then?"

0, bother!™ sald Mr. Fotheringay.

“Hother fudeed! D'ser know that stick
hurt?  What d'yer do It for, eh 1

For the mament Mr. Fotheringny could

(oot think what he bad done It for. His sl-
'll.nu- seemied Lo drritale Mr. Wiwh
“You've besn assuulting the police, young
man, this thme. That's what you done.'”

! "laobk here, Mr. Winch,” sald Mr, Poth-
eringay, annoyed and coutused, "'ty very
| sorry. The fuet is—""

Wl 2"

He could think of oo way but
"1 was worklng a wiracle,” Ha
fpeak In an off-hand way. but
would he couldu’t.

“Working 1 "Bre, don't talk rvot. Work-
Ing 8 wiracke, ndeed!  Miracle! Well that's

the truth.
tried 1o
try ns he

—© |

| dragged for

| far ns 1

downright funny! Why, you's the chap that
don't belleve in miracles. Faot s, this is
auother of yer #illy conjuring tricks—that's

what this is. Now, [ tell you-—-"
‘ Dut Mr. Fotheringay never leard whal
Mr. Wineh was golug to el him. He real-

lzed he had glven himsell away, flung his
voalunble secret Lo the falr winds of heaven.
A viplent gust of irrltation swept bim to
action, He turned on the copstable swifily
snd fercely, "Here," he sald, “I've had

gua fecllng Ia his wu‘»“ for @ match. He enough of this, | have! L'l sbow you .

Go, now!"

He was alone!

Mr. Fotheringany performed no more mir-
acles that night,
what had become of Bie Dowering stick, He
returned w the town forthwith, seared and
very nqulet, and went to  hir  bedroom.
“Lord!” he sald, "it's a powerful gift—
an extremely powerful gift, 1 dida’'t hardly
menn as much as that. Nol really. 1 won-
dor what hades i Hke!"

He snt o the bed taking off his boots,
Struck by a happy thought he transferred
the constable to S8an Francleco, and with-
oul mny more nterference with  normal
causation went soberly (o bed, Tn the night
he drenmt of the anger of Wineh,

The next day Mr. Fotheringay heard two
Intereating Items of news. Someéone had
planted a most  besutiful  olimbing rose
ngainst the elder Mr. Gomwhotl's private
house I the Lullaborough voad, and the
river us far as Rawling's mill was to be
Consgtable Winch,

Mr, Fotheringay wag abstracted and
thoughtful all that day. and performed no
mirncles oither on that day or the next, ex-
copt cortaln piroviglons for Winch, and the
mivacle of completing his day'a work with

punctual perfection in gpite of all the bee-

sWwarmm of
hisg mind.
tion and

thoughts that hummed (hrough
And the extraordimary abstrac-
meckness of his manner was re-

:nmrkw! by severnl people and made a mat-

ter for Jesting. For the most pirt he waa
thinking of Winch,

On Sunday evening he went to chapel, and
oddly enough, Mr. Maydig, who took a cer-
taln interest in oceult matters, preached
about “things that are not lawful Mr.
Fatheringay was not a regular chapel-goer,
e the system of assertive skepticlsm, to
which I have already nlluded, wns now very
much ahiken, The tenor of the sermon
threw an entirely new light on these novel
gifts, and he suwldenly declded to consult
Mr, Maydig Immedintely after the serviee,
S0 goon w8 that was determined he found
himeell wondering why he had not done so
hefore

Mr. Maydig, a lean, exeitable man with
quite remarkably lang wrists and neck, was

nor did he trouble (o wee |

| tetinntent pride Mr. Maydig'e consternation

bad caused pansed away, he became the very
Lerdinary Mr. Fotheringay of everyday in-
toroovrse again, Mr. Maydig listened in-
tently, the tdbacco jar In hin hand, and hin
bearing ehanged also with the colrse of the
 harrative. Prosently, while Mr, Fotherin-
( third egg, the minister interrupted with a
Muttering extended hand—

“It I8 possible,” he sald. It 1s ered)-
ble. 1t Is amaring, of courss, bBut It recon-
ciles & number of amaning diffcultien. The
power 1o work miracles is n gift, a pecullar
guality, 1ke & gentunior second sight, Hith.
etto It has tome very tarely and to ex-
ceptional  people But in  this cnee
1 have always wondersd at the miracles of
Mahomet, and at Yogt's miracles, and the
miracles of Mme. Biavatsky. Dut, of courso!
Yes, It s o simples #itt! 11 cdrries owt
s0 brautifully the argumonts of that greal
thinker'—Mr. Maydig's volce sank-—""hins
groce the duke of Argyll. Here ve plumb
gome profounder law, deeper than the ore
dinary laws of nature. Yes—yes, Go on,
Go on!"'

Mr. Fotheringay procseded Lo tell of his
misadveriture with Wikeh and Mr. Maydig,
no longer overawed or senred, began to jerk
his limbe about and interject astonlshment,
“It's this what troubled me most,” pro-
ceeded Mr. Fotheringay; “it's this I'm most
mijitly In want of advite for; of course
he's nt 8an Franclsco—wherever 8an Fran-
"cleco may be—but of eourse 1t's Aawkwand
for both of ug, as you'll swe, Mr. Maydig.
1 don’t see how he ean understand what
phas happened, and [ dare say he's scared
and expgperated something tremendous and
trying to got at me. 1 dare say he kevps
on starting off to come here. 1 send him

buek, by n miracle, every few hours, when
I think of {t. And of course that's a thing
he won't be able to understand and it's

bound to annoy him, and of course if he
tnkes n ticket every time it will cost him
a lot of motiey. 1 done the best 1 could
for him, but of course it's difMicult for him
| to put himself in my place. 1 thought after-
warids that his clothes might have got
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pritified at the request for o private con-
verasition from o young man whose carcless-
ness in oreliglous matters was o matter for
general remark in the town. After a
it ary delays, he conducted him to the
study of the Manse, whith was contiguous
to the chapel, geateill him comfortably, and,

standing in front of & cheerful fire—his leogs |

threw a Rhodian arch of shadow on the
apposite wall—requested Mr. Fotheringay to
state his business,

At nirst My, Fotheringay was a  little
abashed, and found some difficulty In open-
Ing the matter. “"You will searcely belleve
me, Mr. Maydlg, 1 am afrald,” and go forth
for #ome  time. He tried & question
at last and asked Mr. Maydig his opinion of
miracles.

Mr, Mavdig was still saying *Well” in an
extremely Judieial tone, when Mr. Fother-
Ington  Interrupted agsin. “You don't he-
Heve, T sappose, that some common gort of
person—Ilke  myeelf, for instance—as {1
might be sltting here now, might have gomoe
wort of twist nside him that made him able
to do things by hisg will.”

“It's possible,' sald Mr. Mavdlg, “Some-
thing of the sort, perhaps, s possible,”

“If 1 might make free with something
here, T think T might show you Ly a sort
of  experiment,””  sald  Mr., Fotheringay
“Now, take that tobaceo Jar on the Lable, for
instince. What T want to know is whether
what 1 am going to do with it s a miracle
or not, Just half o minute, Mr. Maydig,
plense””

He knitted his brows, pointed to the to-
baceo Jor and sald:  ""Be a4 bowl of vi'lets,"”

The tobacco Jur did as It was ordered,

Mr. Maydig started violently at the change
and stood looking from the thaumsturgist
to the bowl of flowers. He sald nothingy
Presontly he ventured to lean over the table
andd gmell the violets; they wore fresh pleked
and very fine ones,  Then he stared at Mr,
Fotheringay again,

“How d you do that?'' he asked,

Mr. Fotheringay pulled  his  mustache.
“Just told it—and there you are, Is that
nomiracle or 8 it black art, or what Is Jt?
And what do you think's the matter with
me? That's what 1 want to ask."

“I's n most extraordinary occurrence.”

cand this duy Just week 1 Kuew no more
that I could do things like that than you
did, It came guite sudden. It's something
odd about my will, 1 suppose, and thiat'e os
can soe,”

‘I8 thut—the only thing?
other things with that "

“Lord, yes!" sald Mr. Fotheringay, *'Just
anvthing."” He thought and suddenly recalled
a conjuring entertaimment he had  seen,
“Here!" He pointed. “Change Into n bowl
of fishi—no, nel that—change nto a glass
bowl full of water with goldfish swimming

Could you do

In it. That's better! You sve thut, Mr,
Muaydig?"

“It's astonishing.  IUs Incredible. You are
elther o most extraordinary—  Hut no—"

I could change It into anything," said
Mr. Fotheringay, *“Just gsnything. Here!
be o pigeon, will you?"

In another moment & blue plgeon wis

fluttering round the room and making Mr.
Muydig duck every time it came near bim.
“Stop there, will you,” sald Mr, Folherin-
gay; und the pigeon hung motionleas In
the air., *1 could chauge It back Lo a bowl
of flowers,"” he sald, and after replacing
the pigeon on the table worked that miracle.
“] expeet you will want your pipe pres-
ently,” he sald, apd restored the tolmoco
Jur.

Mr. Maydig hoad followed all these latoer
chunges in a sort of ejaculatory silence.
He stared ut Mr. Fotheringay fearfully, and,
In & very glngerly manner, picked up the

|
tohaece jar, ciamioed M, replaced It on the

Lable, “Well!™ was the only expression of
hin feclings
“Now, niter that It's easler to expluin

whot I came about,” sald Mr. Forheringay,
and procecded to & lepgthy and lovolved
uarrative of Lils strauge experionces, be-

few |

BRATED IN THE AIR.

scorched, you know=Iif hades Is all it's sup-
Cposed to be—before 1 shifted him,  In that
cnse [ suppose they'd have locked him up in
| San Francisco.  Of courge [ willed a new
sult of c¢lothes on him directly 1 thought of
It.  But, yvou see, 1'm already In a deure
‘of a tangle''—

Mr. Maydig looked serious. I seec you
rare In a tongle. Yes, it's a difficult position,
How you are to end it  He became diffuse
'and inconclusive.

"However, we'll leave Winch for a litle

‘and discuss the larger question. 1 don't

! think this Iz a case of the black art or any-

thing of the gort, 1 don't think there Is any
taint of criminality: about it at all, M
| Fatheringay—none whatever, unless vou are
]rf'-lp[-rn.vslng muaterial facts. No, it's mira-
| eles—pure miraclog—miracles, if 1 may say
g0, of the very highest cluss,"

He began (o piaee the hearthrug and ges-
ticulate, while Mr. Fotheringay sat with his
arm on the table and his heaill on his arm,
looking worried., "I don’t see how Um to
|l=|nn'.|g|.~ about Winel,” he sald.

“A gift of working miraclcs—apparently

a very powerful gift,'" sald Mr. Maydig,
“will find a way aboult Winch—never
| fear, My dear sir, you are a modt lm-

| portant map—n map of the most astonlzshing
possibilities. As evidence, for example!
And in other ways, the things you may do—"

“Yes, I've thought of a thing or two,"
sild Mr. Fotheringay. “'But—some of the
things came a bit twisty., You saw that fish
at first? Wrong sort of bowl and wrong
isurl of fish, And 1 thought I'd ask some
one."”’

“A proper course,’
| very proper
course,"”

sild Mr,
course—inltogether

Maydig, "a
the proper

He stopped and looked at Mr. Fotheringay.
“1t's practically an unlimited gift, Lot us
test your powers, for Instance, It they
really ore . . I they really are all they
geem ta he'"

And so, incredible as It may seem, In the
study of the Hitle house behind the Congre-
tional chapel, on the eveéning of Sunday, No-
vember 10, 1866, Mr. Fotheringay, egeed on
und insplred by Mr. Maydig, began to work
miracles, The reader's atteintion 1s spectally
and definitely colled to the date. He will
object, probably has already objected, that
certain points in this story are lmprobable;
that Il auy things of the gort already de-
seribed hod indeed ocourred, they would
have been In all the papers a year ago. The
detalls Immediately following e will find
particularly hard to accept, because smong
other things they Involve the conclusion
that he or ghe, the reader In gquestion, must
have heen killed In 4 vielent and unprece-
dented manuer moreé than a year ago, Now
n miracle s nothiog if not hoprobable, and
ns o matter of fact the reader was Killed In
| o vielent and unprécedented manner n veur

Lhgo. In the subsequent course of this story
that will become perfectly olear and cred-
Vible, ns every right-minded wnd rensonable

reader will admit. But this I8 not the pluce

for the end of the story, belng but Hitle be.
| yond the hither sidé of the middle, And at
first the mirpcles worked by Mr, Fother-
ingay were (imid o Nttle  miracles—Ilittla
things with the cups and parlor fiiments
ng feeble as the mbragles of the Theoso-

phists, and, feeble as they were, they were
recolved with awe by his callaborntor. He
would have preferred oto have settled the
Winch business out of hand, but Mr. Maydig
would pot Jet bim! But after they hoad
worked a dozen of theske domestie triviaities
thelr sense of power gRrew, their imaging-
tion Legan to show slgas of stimulation and

thelr ambition enlurged. Thelr first !nl'xur!

enterprise was dye to bunger and the negli-
| gence of Mrs Minchin ) Mr. Maydig's house-
keeper, The meal to which the minlster
conducted Mr. Fothemngay was certaluly (1.
luid snd unloviting as refreshment for (wo

Vindustrious miraclesworkers, but they were |
| already seated, and Mr: Maydig was decant- |

ginplng with the affolr of the lawp In the ing in gorrow rather than in anger upon bis
Lovg Dragun wud complicated by unumtl bousekecper's shoricominugs, Lefore It oo-

- i \ ) > anacs
ellly conjuring trick, I will! Go to hades! | allusions to Winch, A# he went on, the | earred to Mr. Fotheringay that an oppor- | earth set thie wind a-blowing? 1 didn’t order

tunity Iay before Kim, "Don’t you think,
Mr. Maydig," he sald, IF 1t Isn't a liberty,
-

“My dear Mr. Fotheringay! Of
No—1 dWn't think,"
Mr. Fotheringay waved His hand, ““What

sinll we have?' he sald, In a large,

course!

In-vinnl the supper very thoroughly. “As
for me," he said, eyoing Mr. Maydig's selec-
tlon, “lI'm always partioularly fond of a
tankard of stout and a nlce welsh rabbit,
and 'l order that. [ ain't much given (o
Burgundy,” and forthwith stout and welsh
rabbit promptly appesred at his command,
They snt long at thelr supper, talking llke
equale, as Mr. Potheringay presently per-
Jeetved, with o glow of surprise and grail-
fication, of all the miracles they would pres-
| ently do. "And, by the by, Mr. Maydig.™
fanld Mr, Fotheringay, "1 might perhinps be
able to help you—In the domestic way.”

“Don’'t quite follow,”” sald Mr. Maydig,
pouring out a ghass of mirnculous old Pur-
gundy.

Mr. Fotheringuy helped himself to a sec-
ond welsh rabibit out of vacancy, nnld took
a monthful, 1 was thinkiong" he sald, !
might be able (ehum, chum) o work (chum,
chum) a mirncle with Mrs. Minehin (chum,
chum)—make her n betier womnn.'

M. Maydig put down the gliss and looked
doubttul, “Bhe's—ehe strongly objects to
Interference, you Know, Mr. Fotheringny.
And—ar a matter of fact—it's well past
11, and she's probably in bed and asleep.
Do you think, on the whole—"

ense, perhaps, the two gentlemen proceeded
with their repast. Mr. Mayvdig was enlorg-
Ing on the changes he might expect In his
housekeeper pnext day, with  an  optimism
that seemed even to Mr, Fotheringay's sup-
per senses a little forced amd hectie, when
a series of confused nolses from upsiairvs

begun, Thelr eves exchanged interrogo-
tions, and Mr. Mavdig left the room has-
tily, Mr, Fotheringay heard him calling up

to his housekoeoper, and
going softly up to her,

In 0 minute or so the minlster
his step light. his face radiant
ful!"" he sald, "and touching!
gt .

He began pactng the hearth rug. “A re-
pentance—a  most  touching  repentance
through the erack of the door. Poor woman!
A most wonderful change! She ud got up.
She must have got up at once. She had
got upoant of her sleep to smash a private
battle of brandy in her box. And 1o con-
fees It 1oo! . . . But this gives us—It opens
—u mozt amazing vista of posdibiities, 1f
we o enn work this  miraculous
Bet o o oa W

“The thing's unllmited, seemingly,” =sald
Mr, Fotheringay. “And, about Mr. Wineh—"

then his footsteps
returned,

“Wonder-
Most touch-

change in

“Altogether unlimited”™ Anid from the
hearth ruge Mr. Maydig, waving the Winch
difffoulty agide, unfolded n serivs of won-

derlful propogalg—proposals he lonvented as

he went along.

Now what those proposnls were does not
concern the essentinls of this story, Suflice
it that they were degigned In o spirit of
infinite benevolence, the sort of bhenevo-

lence that vsed to be called post- prandial
Suflice Jt, too, that the problem of Winch res
mitined unselved, XNor 1516 necessary Lo de-
scribp how far that serics got to lts fulfiil-
ment. There were astonlshing  changes.
| The small hours found Mr. Maydlg and Mr.
Fotheringay carcering across the chilly mar-
ket square under the stlll moon, in o =ort
of eestacy of Thaumaturey, Mr. Mavdig all
Tap nad gesture, Mr. Fotheringay short and
bristling, and ne longer sbnshed at hils
greatness, They had reéformed every driank-
ard in the parllamentary division, changed
all the beer and aleohol to water (Mr. Muy-
dig had overruled Mr. Fotheringay on thia
point); they had further, greatly improved
the rallway  communication of the place,
dralned Fender's swamp, improved the soil
of One Tree hill and cured the viear's wart.
Anmd they were poing what could be
done with the Injured pler at South Bridge
“The place,"” gasped Mr. Maydig, “"won't be
the same place tomorrow. How surprised
and thankful every oune will be!™ And just
at Lthat moment the elreh ¢lock struck 3.

“1 say,"” Mr. Fotherinzay, “thal's 3
o'clock! | must be getting back. Uye got

Lo Boe

gald

to be at husiness by 5 And besides, Mrs,
Wimms—"*
“We're only beglnning,” sald Mr. May-

diig, full of the sweetness of unlimited power,

“We're ouly beginning, Think of all the
good we're dolng, When people wike—""
“Hut—"" sald Mr, Fotheringay. ‘

Mr. Maydig gripped his srm suddenly, His
eves wore bright and wild. My dear chap,™
hoe sald, “‘there's no  hurry Look' —he
pointed to the moon  ut zenith—
“Joshua!'

“Joshun "

“Joshua,"
Stop 11.”"

Mr. Fotberingay looked at the moon,

“That's a bit tall,” he said after a pause.

“Why npot?" sald Mr. Maydig., “Of course
It doesn't etop. You stop the rotntion of
the eunrth, you Kr Time stops, It isn’t
as if we were dolng harm,*

“H'm!" sald Mr. Fotheringay.
pighed, 1" try. Hore="

He buttoned up his jocket and nddressed
hilmself to the habltable globe with as good
an assumption of confdence ns lay in his
power, “‘Jest gtop rotutivg, will you?" sald

the

sl Mr.
sald Mr.

Fotheringay.

Maydig. “Why not?

CWell,! e

nble circles he was describing per second he
thought: for thought s wounderful-—gome-
times as slugegish as flowing pltch, =ome-
thwmes as Instantaneous as Hght, e thought
in @ second and willod. a0 me come down
sale and sound, Whatever olse happuns, let
me down &ife and sound!™”
He willed it only just in
clothes heated by his rapid
the air, were already leginning to singe.
He came down with o forcible but by po
means Injurlous bump o what appeared to
e n mound of fresh-turned earth, A lirge
miss of metad and masonry, extraordinarily
like the olock tower in the middle of the
murket square, it the earth nedr hiw, rleos
chetted over him and flew into stonework,
bricks and masonry, Hke & bursting bomb
A hurtling cow hit one of the lurger blocks
and smashed ke an ege. Thers was n orosh
that made wll the most violent crashes of
hils past life seem ke the sound of falling
dust and this was followed by
geries of lesser crashes, A

time, for his
Might through

n descending

vast wind rojred

e T - \
thronghout earth and heaven, so  that he ™ "’1]';!' yOUur BETVIGE, would you—ah, Harold,
. o wouid ¥You
could gepreely 1ift hig head to look. For a | ;

i 1l wug oan the ! { talling
while he was too breathloss and astonlshed | !1"“'_ : ‘;h "Il ) he polut ‘g ) ing l:;lr
even to gee where he was or what had bage- RKS WA 1-1’1‘ I'll l\:l.-:I"I:'lJ'T-'J:“ '\H\'l.lTl “IIri “i. :
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| pened. And his first movement was to feel | P PLARE=UONS ¥ oA diy

| his head and roassure himself that his
streaming balr was #iill hir ows

i “Lord!" gasped Mr. Fotheringay, scarce

| able to speak for the gale, “U've had al

| squeak! What's gone wrong? Storms aund
thunder. And only & minute ago a fine nighi
It's Maydig net me on to this sort of thing
What a wind! If [ go on fooling io this way
m bound to bave o thundering sectdent!

“Where's Maydig?

“What n confoundd
in!'"

He looked ubout him so far as his fap-
ping Jacket would permit, The appearance
"of things was really extremely girnuge. “*The

sky's all right, anyhow," sald Mr. Fother-
Hingay. “And that's ahout all thut 15 ull right
And even there 1t looks Hke o terrific gale
roming up. But there's the moon overhead
Just as L was Just now, Bright as midday.
But ag for the resi—Where's the village?

Imess

everyihing's

in- !
gay was denling with the mirncle of the | clusive apirit, and, at Mr, Maydig's arder, | erltgay

noe wind. ™

Mr, Fotheringny strugeled 1o get to his
| feot In valn, and after one fallure, remained
on all fours, holMag on. He surveyed the
| moonlit world to leewnrd, with the tails of
hin Jncket streaming over his head, ““There's
romething serfously wrong,’” sald Mr. Foth=
SAnd what iU Is—goodness Knows,”
] Far nnd wide nothing was vigible in the
white glare through the huge of dnst that
drove before a sereaming gale Hut tumbled
muanes of earth and heapn of inchonto Tains,
no trees, no houses, nd familiar shapes, only
| & wilderness of dixorder, vanishing at last
Into the darknes= benenth  the  whirling
columns nnd streanmers, the Hghinings and
thutderings of n ewiftly rising storm. Near
him I the Hyid glare was something that
might once have beon an  eolm  tree, a
smashed mase of splinters, shiversd ffom
Botighs to base, and Furiher o twisted mass
of iron girders—only ton evidently the via-
duet—rose out of the plled confusion

You see, when Mr. Fotheringany bad ar-
rested the rotatlon of the splid globe he had
mada no stipulation concerning the teifling
movables upon s surface. And the enrth
sping ®o fast that the Rurface at s equator
in traveling at rather more than 1,000 miles
un hour, and in thesoe latituder at mobe than
half that pace. So that the village and Mr
Mavdig nnd Mr. Totheringay and everybody
and evervibing had been férked violently
forward at wbout nine miles per second-—
that ia to gay, much more violently than if
they had been fired out of a cannon.  And

|

every human belng, every living creature, |
Mr. Fotheringay considered these objee- | cyery houre and every tree—all the world
tlons. "1 don't see that it shouldn't W |he we know it—had been o jerked  and
done in her sleep.” smashed and utterly destroyed, Thut was
For a time Mr. Mavdig opposed the den, | all.
and then he yielded, Mr, Fotheringay is- These (hings, Mr. Fotheringay did not,
sued hig orders and a litle less at their

of course, fully apprecinte. Hut he perceived
that his miracle had migcircied, aud with
that a great disgust of miracles came upon
him.  He was in dorkness now, for the
clouds had swept togother and blotted out
his momoentary glimpse of the moon, and
the alr was full of Otful, struggling, tors
tured wiiiths of hall. A great rodring of
wind and woters filled earth and sky, and
peering under his hand through tho dust
and sleet 1o windward, he saw by the play
of the Hghtnings o vast wall of water pour-
Ing toward him,

“Mavdig!" sercamed Mr. Fotheringhy's
feeble voled amid  the elemontal uproar
“Hore!—Maydig!"*

“Stopt”

erled Mr. Fothoringny to the ad-
vahnelng wuter "0, for goolness sk
stop.”

“Jest g moment,” sald Mr, Fotheringoay to
the Behtnings and thunder.  “Stop
moment while 1 collect my thoughis.

Jest a

*And now what shall T do." he sulgd
“Whit shinll 1 do? Lord! 1 wish Mayillg was
aliout."*

“1 know,"” snld Mr, Fotheringay,
for goodness sake lets us hoave 1t
time.""

“And
right this

He remalned on all fours, leaning neninst
the wind, very fntent to gveryihing
right,

"Ah! he salil,. Lot nothing of what
I'm golug to ovder hoppen until T say "OM!°
Lord! T wish 1" thousht of thot before!®

Bl THfeead his Bittle volee agnin

hive

o the whirl-

wind, shouting lowder and lowder in the
vatn desire to hear himself speak.  *“"Now
then—hore go Mind nhout that what 1
sndd Just now In the first (Hace, when all
'y got to gay d= done, lét me Jose my
wirhctlour power, let my will become just

ke anybody elso's will and nll thebe danger-

ons mireles be stoppmly ) don't Yike them
I'd rather 1 didn’t work ‘em. ver so
mnch, That's the first thing. And tho =ee-
ond {s—let me he back just before the wmirm-
| eles beging Jet everything be Just oe 1 wos
!1n fore that Dblegsod lamp turnml up It'n
n big job, bt ive the last Have you got
It?  No more miravles, everviling as It
wig-—me hack In the Long Dirngon just he

fore I drank my half pint, That's 1@ Yes"

He duiz his fingers into the mold, closed
his eyes and sald “OM!"*

Everything became perfectly still, Ho per-
cefved that he was gtanding erect,

“Bo vou think," sabl a volee.

e opened his eyves. He waes in the bar

of the Long Dragon arguing about
with Todidy Beamish. 1e had a vigue
af ome thing forvgolten that
taneously pasead You see that,
the loss of his miraculous
thing was back az it Lad been, his mind

nnd memory, therefore, were now just s

they hod Wween ot the time when this story

began. So that he knew absolutely nothing

of all that Is tald here to this day, And, |
among other things, of course, he still djd
not believe inomiraclos

“1 tell vou that miraeles, properly spealk-
Ing, ecan't possibly happen,” he sald, “what -
ever you like to hold., And 'm prepired to
wrove It up to the hile."”

“That's what you think," sald
Heamlsh, and “prove it if you ean.'*

“Looky here, Mr. Beamish,” sald Mr,
Fotheringay, “Jet us clenrly undey md whiat
n mirncle le.  It's something contrarlwise
to the course of nature, done hy power of
will,"”

mirncles
LI B
sreat insuin
exoept
NOWETE, every-

for

Teddy

AN 1DV LY wan.

»

Or Tne
A Waoman Who Counld Be aw Brove ns
Any Soldier,

*Huorold,”

The word cnme tremulously  from  the
quivering lps of o faly girl whose golden
tresaes were strewn across the manly hpsom 1
of n yvoung fellow in the uniform of 4 Na-
tlonal Guard private, relates the Washing-
ton Star,

SCapgtance,” he murmured in reply as he

Mr. Fothervingay. stooped and touched her pure white fore- |
Incontinently he was fHylng head ,,w.rlhi-:nl with his ln\tluhli[;g mmri.u-lt-- \ “‘
T ¥ » - VOO T i
heels through the alr at the rate of dogons | I'he sound of that « |i|.l' Vol OO !
of miles & minute. o spite of the innumer- 'lr.n'-- Her cournge and coofidence, umnd she

]
lspoke In firmer pecenty

“Harpld," she sald, “if 1 should ask yuu

nat to g
. “Don't, dorlineg. he remonsiratesd, |
“if 1 ghould ask you nol to imperid your |

dear voung life" she wout on, regardless of |
| his appeal.  *If 1 should ask you lo give up
vour aimldtion to be a soldler It 1 should
nsk you not to moke yourself o targel for
| 11w dreadfol bulleis of those Soanish guns
It 1 shoulll nsk vou not to face the fatal
Ltever of thege Cuban swamps.  1F 1 ghould
sk vou not 1o take the awful risk of idik-
ease by flood and field. 3 T'ehould ask you
not to nndergo the thonsand discomforts of
the enmg nnd the wearinces of janrchine
11t 1 should ask you not to glve up yvour 1ife
of lusury here In the city for the miverable
liviog of the privatd ealdler. 1 should
Iu:a]. vou to forego ol the trials thoet tnust
befill you while fighting tor the freedom of
those poor Cubans, I 1 should ask you for
my sake, Harold, for the snke of vour dear
Congtanee, to walt uptdl your country really

pulsively threw her roft, white hand across

Ler mouth.

Yput I oshall not ask you, Hlarall' ghe
went on. "1 ecan be o brave Mitle womuan
Sund suffer, knowing that youn are dolug

vour duty £o0 nobdy,”” and Harold went forth

—

auffering fully a® much as hin Jear Coms
mtance was, ([ ot a good derl more.

Life Sentence for Wile Murderer.

MADISON, Wis, July & -E  Rodeman,
| the wife murdersr, wag brought hers today
| to eseape A mob,  He wes taken at onos

| before Judge Slebecker, in

whose clreuit

he orime was commitied,  After Walving

| formualities, Hodmuan pleaded gullly to mur-
der In the firdt degree and wae sentenced to

Iimprisonment for 1ife
gary of the crime ench year
in solltary

Jule 7, the annlver-
I8 to by spent

confipement He was I prison

within twenty-four hours of the commmission

of the
he had

naked by
Bay,

court it

replied

the
Rodman

crime. When
anvthing to

thit he realized his crime, and was willing
to take the cousequences
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