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Henshall did not know whether to g h
or to swenr when he reflected on the w "y
in which hie hid been pluyed by the singer
He tolt glnd thit he had made siure of ber
numbwer.  He meant to see her the next
day and find out if he could where Fidnn
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The interest which be had felt in this
girl, who reprisented to him wo fully his
Ideal, was guickensd tenfold by the late
oeciirrence  He hnd protected her  from
one whom he wis convinesd by muny ren
sons she disliked and who boded her no
good  The glunee that hnd shot from her
eye s whe darted off when he hud froml
her from De. Watson had spoken of grati
tude. He Inughed at himself for heing [
tempted to think there was wny other fesl
fog in thae glance

“Yet | hnd only seen hor onee," he said
to himself, ns if to defend the absurd
thought thut she would foel nny ileep in
terest in him, "1 saw her only onee, nnd
she his lived tnmy brain and hoart ever |
since.  What n soul she must have 1o
play nsshe did  What conld have mnde |
thut womun pluy me like thapr

“That woman' was not e fiscinating
Edua, but the singer who had decoved him
awny from her

He remembered that Eidn at the coneert
bhad worn u white satin dress, and the
slnger hid worn n plok one I'hen they
must have changed gowns!  And the long
clouk he wins sure wns the sume as that he
badl seen upon the young girl st the time
he hnd come to her rescue and freed her
from Dr. Watson,

He recnlled the singular change which
he hid reminrked in her playing. He nlso
remeniberal the steange fact that be had
tupned his eyes directly frem her npon Dr
Watson

The thouhit that he and the girl he was
beginning to feel such an interest in could
be swayed by i common sympathetic foel
ing was pleasant to him, but when he re
flected that it was the odious doctor who
hadd nppoarently swayed both their souls by
some ocenlt magnetism he was indignant,

He conlil have endured it for hor, but
thet e, w strong man, should be deawn
like n piece of iron ling to the magnet
by this fellow, whom he hated and whom
he knew to be w villain, mortified his
prive

‘It wi only u chance ecoineidence.” he |
siddd nngerlly o himsef

The next morning he called ot the ponse
where he had been the night before with |
the singer  He hud lost his programme of |
the coneert, and could Sob recall her nnme
But he vrasted to his wit to find her

A colored man answered his impatient
ring ut the bell

“Is there n publie stoger living in this
building?"* Henshall nsked

“Yuw, sir, there's two—Mrs. Bucks and
Miss Dudley.”

"Where is the man who was on duty lust
night st 11 o'clock " he Inquired

“He doesn’t come on till 8 this evening,”
wis Lhe nnswer

“Well, you can take me to Miss Dud
ley's,"" he said impatiently at u venture,

The elevator boy ok him up tio Lhe
third floor and pointed to t %dqor on the |
left. “That ix Miss Dudley's," he said.

Henshall rmng the bell  The door was
opened after two or three minutes by o |
young womun whom he had never seen.

“Can | see Miss Dodley for n moments”
he nsked

“Whant do you waut to see her for!" said
the young womnn

“Itis on w mutter of private husiness,"
he replied.

The lndy's fuce wis not ut wf; encourag:
ing as she replied, 1 do not kuow it.”

“"Have you any objectious to telling me
why yon nnd Miss Neville exchanged
dresses lust night nud why you led me on |
such a wild goose chuse?”

The lndy's eyes twinkled a little with ’

merriment ux she recallsd the incident
Then she replied provokingly: ‘

“Why, I thought the least I could do af
ter your goodness in supplying me with o |
coupe to come home in was to allow you to
&ccompiny me—us fur asthe door.  So you
didn’t menn to come with me ot all," she
went on ironjeally, *How mortifying!”

“Misn Dudley, I've no doubt it was very
amusing to hoodwink me ns you did.  But
you huve not told me why you changed
dresses with Miss Neville nnid wore her
clouk.'

“Why, you see, she usked me to,” sald
Miss Dudley, opening her eyes and looking
very Innocent

“And why did she ask you to?"" retorted
Heushall, showing o little irritation, *)
don't suppose it In 0 common thing for
youug wamen who sing or take purt in the
gume concert to chinge clothes with ench
other to go home it

Miss Dudley smiled ngnin  Then, ns if
feeling that she had enrried the mntter far
enough in this line, she said decidedly and
with n serions eountenance:

“I have told you all I have to say about
the matter. If you wikh to know more yon
will have to see Miss Meville herself, and 1
do not rally know hee nddress. So | can
be of no service to you, and I must beg you
Lo excuse me now. "

“Miss Duilley,' said Henshall, softening

his tone, “you would not have scted as
rou have unless you were n friend to Miss
Neville. Belleve me, you would do her no
harm by trusting me, as | am—ahem!—a
true friend to the young lady.

“1 hal the pleasure of resening her from
a man who was annoying her with his at
tentions only lnstevening, [ feel sure that
it wan the wish to escape him thuat led her
to propose this extruordinary change of
dress. Your being so nearly the same |
helght nnd fgure ns Miss Neville made L
this an ensy means of throwing him off |
the tenck.  Am | not righet

Miss Dudley's eyes had opened rather
witde ns he wis speaking, and when he wus
through she wxelainasd

“Then you are not the man "

“1 aum not the man, | swear to you," sald
Hoenshinll

| man?" she

| turned, smiling roguishily again

| Neville nud fnvitsd

| Heushall

- would

| excitedly

| elnimed: “That man seems to me devilish
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“Lam wot the mang I wisear to yow ™

The singer reflocted for & moment and
then sald: 1 do not see what harm it enn
o to tell you the teath in wny case.  Even
iIf you nre the man, nothing thut | sy |
woulidl do any bharm wow., Who is the
asked saddenly, fixing her
eyes on the young fellow

“He s an Italian mind reader whose real |
name s Leopardl. 1 know him to be a
villin," replied Henshall at onee I

“Tonly asked that to see if you wonld
huve nn unswer ready." Miss Dudley re |
“Well, ‘

I will tell you the whole thing.  After her
last solo Miss Neville wns st rangely i
tited, She cume to me trembling wnd sald
“Thers is u man whom | grontdy fear, be
cunse, wlthoigh | detest him, he has an i
luence over me which | eannot resist
From the way [ felt while | was playing |
believe he was somewhere In the hall, )
desire nbove ull things o nvold meeting
this man. My happiness in Hife may bo de
stroyed if e should find where | am liv
ing,  Will you not change dresses with me |
and weunr my weap! We ure so nenrly
alike in figure that if you go ont in these |
clothes und vell yourself well he can easily
mistake you for me and will follow you,
I feel ax if he would watt until he sees me
come out,’

“She so impressed  me,"” continned Miss
Dudley, “that | consented. The fun of the |
thing tickled my fancy, too, Well, when
I eame out and you addressed me s Miss .
me into the coupe
which you hnd enguged, 1 felt sure you
were the man | thought | was helping
Miss Neville all the more by bringing you
home with me  Then it wns nsntisfiction
to show vou how you bad beon fooled

She Inughed and then said earnestly, |
“And you uree not the non ot all, thens"

"No, I onm oot the mun acall,” replied
“You neted n friendly part
Now, you ean act w still friendlier one if
you will help me find this young womuan
I helieve she needs nssistanee, nnd 1 shall
gludly nid her.*

Miss Dudley darted n keen glanee ot his
hundsome fuee as she answered: 1 do not
doubt it in the least. But | know nothing
about Miss Neville more than I have told
you. Btill, when 1 see her T will tell her
what you have said, and if you leave your
nddress with me I will write to yon what
shie says "

With this Henshall had to be content
He suw thut the singer was sincere in w hat
she said so far us hecould judge. e went |
to Stienwny hall and got Helnrich Neuber
ger's nddress It was oo Thind avenue, fn-
ap town,

He decided to call at Miss Hartian's on
bis wauy up to let Mrs. Smith kuow that he |
had ween her villainous husband.  This
belp to cement the confidence
awtween them which he wished to inspire.

When he mng the bell he told the ser
vant to give his card to Mrs Swmith.  He |
penciled on it: “Come down for n moment
Do not say | am here.”

He entered the parlor and wiited. Ina |
very short time Mrs, Smith prescuted hor
self. She seemed Aurried, but gl 1o see :l
him,

“You cume nt u very opportunc time. |
can trust you lmplicity, can | not?" she |
nsked, looking st him fxedly,

“Certuinly, | want you to do so
your help and will give you mine
your husband lnst night,”” he ndded

“Read that aud seo what it means,” sald |
Mrs. Smith, denwing n letter from ber |
pocket. Do not be sfraid to do so beeause |
It is directed to Miss Hartman | hu\'e‘
readd (L, and her eyes flushed. “und | know
he meunt villaing by it.”

Heashall hastily ran his eye over the let
ter. 1t wus ns follows

“Miss Lexa Hanrvas—If Mr. Henry
Henshull hax any relations o you which
would muke his compromising another
Young womun of interest to yon usk bim
what he hus fo do with a girl wioplays
the violin fu public and whose stige nime
Is Louise Neville. He may deny that he
knows her, but you are entitled to this
warning from A Friexp "

Heushall ralsed his eyes interrogatively
to Mrs. Simith

“Thaut note came this morning," shesuid
“The handwriting is disgulsed,
but | know the charactor of Leopardi's
Italinn letters too well not o detect it |
took the litwrty of openiong it, thinking |
had o right as bis wife,” whe said hitterly,
“to know what he would write 1o u younyg
Indy enguged to k young gentleman, When
I read it | decided not to let Miss Hurtman
know unything sbout it, aod felt it was
only fuir to show it to you."

"It is only his devilish malice perhaps,”
said Henshall, “for he hates me. But | do
not kunow how he could have found out
my onme and my engagement to Miss
Hartmun, "

He then told Mrs. Smith the history of
yesterdany. When ho was through she ex

| want |
[ saw I

at thues, Keep this letter at nll events It
may come into play biter.*

When Henshall left her be went st once
to Neuberger's. What wus his astonish-
ment when that gentleman said to him:
“Mliss Neville bas accepted an engagenont

| to nppear in San Francisco with a mana-

ker named Rudolph Opper
for there this morning.”

"Bouten ngain!” said Henshall savagely |
to hinmelf ns he descended she stairs. * But .
I willl find her if 1 have to follow her
around the world, "

Hhe started
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{Copy righa AL rlghts roserved
OB how goos] the fre feels,” sabl Miss
Neown, ns she rolled over on the soft Per
sian rug and presented her left shoulder (o
the opirn grate
She Ly with her elows on the floor, her
chit in her s and her fest oromsedl,
prurring Hke somoe re conemited ont ns she
toustesd herself n bddaht senrlot
“Oh! bow gool jt feels,” she repeated,
Boeing into the glowing conls throtgh the
Irem huwes of the wrate aml recrimsing  her
neatly shippored fovt “The best fee that
ever blieed, I 1 ever got n home of Iy
own P have nogeare in every room amd o
roaring fre in every grate nine months in
the yeur 1T there was nothing clse 1o life
bt hot coffes, hot witer and n hot five it
wonhd still be worth living
“Coffee is the best thing that ever went
down a human throot, | keow of nio sei
satlon to compare with o hot bath, which
s A purification, msoloce and o bonedie
ton, while n grate fire, with n <oft rog o
He on, is company, comfort and consala
tion. There's history o the hurning imls,
and there must be fuspieation, only |
haven't bratns enough to prereekve it
“The present lies in the white hont
Thore's that Doctor of Devils grinning ut
me; there's poor little Eidung theee's the
crnzy  painter, and leaning against the
birick Is My, Crawford, senrcely nble to mup
port himself
“The embers of remembeance o thoelr
dying glow ploture the past, and there's
one fact that never fades | see it (o the
nahes aftor the last wpark goes ont, and 1
shall see it in the coffin 1l at my faneral,
nmd in my grave when Um buried,  God
lielp her to forgive me!” and rolling over
on her back she clasped her hands amd
endsed them tn supplicating appesl nbove
her burning fuce
dust then the door of ber room openel
nolselessly and Dr. Watsow, in slippers and
lonnge cont, vatered, nml tuking nelgurette
from his lips stood for n moment witehing
her
Not wsonm! was mnde nor s Wy bl ut
tored, but Miss Brown felt the presonce of
the hypnotise faoan instiant
A shindder ran theough her body, nn ex
vessive quivering mgitated hor eyolids. Hor
exeballs moved convulsively, and quichly
tarning her face ns elose to the e st e
brass fender would permit she salil by way
of recognition, “1ts you, s it
“You have sabld it, my dear Martha, nnd
i you don't mimd U Auksh my cigaretie
beres D immation enn have lictle terror for
yorn by the way. "
“How do you know?"
“Bueeanse you enn stand sueh an infernm
ot of heat.  I've seen something of iife
and people, but | never met o crentire
without feathers or fur who could stand
s much ronsting ns you cnn and not el
ssorched. Do you know, | sometinies

Caink that you Hved in Hudes before you
came ta enrth, for you wre certainly the
[RUS ﬂh-prlmt Young womnan in omy time.'

“You have wadd (t, my dear Martha,”

Miss Brown rose to u sitting posture,
straightens) ont her skirts, threw one cor
ter of the flne rug over her foet nnd knees,
amd lying down again turned her oyies to
the fire and covered her face with her urm
to shut out the demon gazo thut made lier
woitl writhe.

Without heoding her silence Watson
blew out some delicate rings of smoke

“1 wish you were not so prudish,” he
s T like the luce ruMes of your skirt
better than that rug.  They remind me of
the girl I married in Chicago,"

“That was your third wife, wasn't jr»'
she sald venomously,

“Well, really, Mattie, to tell you the
truth, Fdoo't remember ber number, but
now that you betray some evidence of rn
tlonalism, | have a little matter ta tnlk
about that will interest you

“Your truant mistress hias gone wiest
und to-morrow, If possible, we will take
the same route. [ have given old Mortal
ity a powder to make him sloop for the
next fifen hours, apd it you bave any
packing todo you needn't be afrald of s
turbing bim.  You have been u very uselul
nssistant, Martha, and you can make
yoursell indispensable to me now if you
want o

Miss Brown slowly rnised herself, rubbod
ber eyes with both hands, aod without
looking at him asked, “ln what way "

“In the seme old way ™

“Noo U've done all 1 intend o do *in the
satne uld way!

Unmy conscience Low to Kkeep me as wide
Svikie an the Mochethis, and I tell you 'm
bl of I, and 1 intend to quit.’

“You're never so good looking, Murtha,
i W hen you reflect the tire you absorb,  1f
vou were my wife I'd Keep you sngry all
the time.  Cousclence*  Bah! the lfulm
went ont of style before you went out of
bibm,  It'» indigestion that's hathering you
U mix you u powder when 1 go to my
room

UNow, Miss Crawford i expected in San
Fruvecisea Monday evening  She will stay
Ao private house, the name and aumber

dwhich 1 will give you, sod [ want you tg
0 to her with a letter ber (utber hus writ
cenand look after her. 1 am determined
tomarry ber and you ean help me. "

“And what if | refuser"

“F'u determined that you will not refise,

nd the soouer you understund that the
wetter. Do you hear what | wim saying?
Look ut me!"

“Lat me go!'

T\ A dr e st !

LUtiable to wiove o wusclo under his Krip
Miss Browu fult ber senscs reellng Loneath
his hideous guze and for an instant Wiks
overpowered

The doctor gave her urm n sudden twist
thut brought the girl to her feet Then
Oxing hin black, beady eyes on her, und
looking steuwdily at her vrembling ids il
she ralsed hor oves to his foce, hoe spid clear

|1y and deeldediy

“You will do as 1 tell your
will"

A shuwle pussed wcross the pale fuce of
the governess It was there an instant
and gouv in an iostant, but Miss Brown

Say you

was conscious of I, for she tadsed  here Lot
Bt £ Bevisds 00 aowany, nod ws who did so
osprsl, UYon" and tore away the
freom her thiront
“Now von nre ressonnhile
listen 1o wme. Tell M Cenwilonl in the
marning that you had a drown, thint yon
saw  Fidon om onosieck bed, neglocted amd
alone  Tell bl you saw her  mot ey
| What the devil nils you?*
TDon't sny uny more, for Beavien's wnn ke
I know whnt to te]l him,"" and she Toirbed
| her face in ber hands as if to it omt g
viston too horrible to contemplate
1w willing and all that, Dr Watsomn,
bt T know Fean't help yon and it's o use
sending e Misa Kdnn does not teast me
She dronds me and 1 fonr her 1 oan't 1ok
tnta her foee, nod  have oot bosn able (o
meet hor oves winee the night ! mnde her
Mol hoe sse your vinalgrot e
| “Asleep or awake it's ull the same, and
the older the danghter grows the st ronger
[ becomes the rosemblanee to her mother. [t
I wasted thme; Tean't stay with her or nenr
[ her,and Ewon't tey, T will go te Califor
nkn with the letter if that will do you any
Koo, bt there dan't money enongh o
Amerion to keep me in her service
A thiyg i Nond, s fert
l “Yom, "

Sitdown and

YDoes it oeenr 1o you that | hinve evi
| Aenee sufticient to convict you of murder®”
[ "Who over heard of an necomplion nung
| o oend un mlnpl seotndrel who hns Wi
| My thief, bignmist, forget  aml

bluekmuniler esenping  judgment’  There

wis profit in M Creawford’s denth, amd
| you know who got her fortune sid what
beeame of her property. ™

“Hold your tongne, you jade.  Your
wages will dependd npon the success of your
dream tomorrow morning We glve up
these quarters this week without fail, snd
on second thought it will he better to have
you travel with us as nurse or companion,
OF seeretary to M Craw ford

"“To winve you thdrouble of planning sn
{esenpe Iomilght as well tell you that | have
poadd m private detective to wateh you, and
thut Tam determbned to hnve yonr nssist
anee. So good night, denr.  Get as miich
rest as Son enn, for it's u long, wenry run
from here to 'Friseo

L L] L L L] . L]

| Banker Hartman's house in Stuyvesant

BORATe Wik i ey s o padace Tor n eoronn

tion. Ineandescont lanterns hang o the
| branches of the trees looded the seene be
low with soft light, and wove a delicnte
tapestry of skoleton leaves and geaceful
branches ovor pavement, street and wall
From curbstane to doorstop st retehed car
pet and canopy, one haog with Heele eham
ber lnnterns, from the jewels of which the
light stroamed o soft splendor, wml the

other hedgod with dato and fan palns.

[ White liveried grooms stood st the onr
ringe step o nssist the woediding giiosts,
and in the vestibule nod wlong the stale
case wire servants of inserutable face and
fanltless drvws, each with w single phrase
to sleliver by way of direction to the he
wildered company.

The air was vedolent with the breath of
roses, and up from an arbor of palm and
oleander flonted the light steains of man
dolins, Mutes nnd harp, rapturons ax love
itself

Newel posts and balustrades were twined
with roses nmdd rosemary; window sents
nnd mantel shelves were eushioned with
violets and dufTodils; gorgeous balls of hy
drangen and chreysanthemum filled the fire
places, nnd Invisibly hung against sereens
of smilax was n wiinseoting of orchids ex
tending through the deawing room apd
| Hbrary

The aleove off the muasie room had  been
turped inton nuptial bower,  An umbrel
I of white buds roofed the inelosure, the
witlls were tapestried with pink roses, and
Just within the floral gates stoml n prie
| e of carved ivory af® gobilen wnting,
where Henry Henshinll woulidl Kneel with
his bride o receive the nuptind benediction

Ui in one of the smmptuously appolnted
kuest chintmlirs sat the painter in the wt
titude of w penitent, desolate as o ligghit
honses, for he hnd 18cked the ddosior sl Kiven
urders not to be disturbd,  The mnrriage
| was set for 7 o'clock, and the nelghiborbood

sbounded in belfry clocks. He had his
| gloves an and the ring in his pocket nnd be
| wis listening for the knell

"Confound it, uny way, Why should 1
earet”™ he muttered, rising abruptly and
beglnning 1o pnee the floor “It's the
] wWormnn oo e Men arey nurses niul
housekecpom and influence ever y duy in the
week, and I can name ot least live follows
in the club who have married for mere
socinl position.  This thing of love is an
Involuutary sort of n setsation, nny way,
| and ws for swearing to keop it up, it's all
| bulderdash; for u fellow ean no more hate
ull his life than be can love. 'm in love
with that smaull, brown eyed musiciau, yet
I wouldn't warey her if 1 eould: but |
menn Lo tind her and know her wnd use her
s an ddeal, if T have to sell my (mmaortal
woul

“Lann I u good, wholesome girl, nmple
in cverything but imagination, smiable
and lenlent, wnd she loves me, poor child,
with her whole sonl  Ahl, well, the least 1
can do is to treat ber decently And | wish
to gracious this ordenl was over with

UMy idea do horeying the thing wins to
! escape the gaping mob, and the servant st
| the door told me be had counted one hun

dred und twenty, 1 nover could understand
| the whims of woman and her aversion to
| puler weddings
“And then the nonsense of payiug tribate
| to ber intuition! 'l swesr that | haven't
| made love to her, aud | know for m certain
| ty that | haven't kissed her three tines

| hua w heart, snd she thinks she Lthinks,
which is squivalent to the demonstration
of an absurdity.

| Lenn Hartman, buxom, Ulonde wnd
warm bloaded, belonged 1o that vist army

| of women that thrives best on ueglect, She
loved Henry Henshall becsuse she fearsd
him.

He had called her silly when she ut
tempted o be playful, made fun of her
theories, and referred to ber as dull, jpar

' tintle and shallow pated.

He tewsed her unwmercifully, but what
| hurt her wis the indifference he showed
when she pouted, expecting to be conxed

Conxing was not in the painter's tactics.
He could have soothed her with n bhand
clusp if he had cared to do 8o, but he dido't,
and by ignoring her moods he deifled him
self to a “whistle-and-I'll-come-to-you™
state of importance

Inndvertently Henry was timining his
wife for future success. Women are s
casily spoiled as children, and once in
dulged they twine n wan sbout thelr
fiugers or play doormat with hin, ws the
Lumor suils

It's the stinting of yrain and gruss that
gives the thoroughbred boauty and go;
and just in proportion to the chs king and
stinting of fnlu affection will & myn hold
und enslave the womnn whe is in lovewith
hiny,  The velvet glove is vers soothing to
the touch, bt & woman wants to know
that there's un iron grip under it

Henry  Henshall counted  the bl fry
strokes and wnited for the resounding
tones 1o die away befors unlocking the
door

In the hull, on bis way to the bridal
chamber, ho met Bapker Hartman Kolng

| your knees?

| many feelings and too much heart,

| that treads the earth

Eoonl and the lender of the orchestrn Tor the
(1] I'II

AN, ol i, gl 1o see you!
Shadl 1 gt

How nre
you n drink of
somet hing '

“Nog thank you, Pmoall vight
lonn®?

“Ihar Honrey, how do | look?

osteightt P'm oawfully

LM | d

e pale faced bridegronm wis wpunrel |
e oliTore of response by m et of melods
Come chme from the 00ty stelngs Wldden |

ay In some place overhend, and offering |
s e v the seoddess o sntin nod e ol
Colle he Bod her down the bromd staireass,
mlong the rose teellised hall, throngh the
arehid seented drawing room and Into the
Mornl bower

In the gntewny wtomd the
clergyman, book o hinod, stenight
crntined mod Belght os o Janunary rose

Fhe sweet stealns of " Oberon' eame from |
thie prlesding, sobbing violins

Insix mitnutes by the wateh of Broker
Henshinll his son was o hoasbaned, s st o
welock the following ey enlng Me, nwnel Mes
Henrey Henshnll, Mres, Smith, Mr Craw
fond, e Watson and Miss Brown were in
the Unlon depot of Chicago, waiting for
the San Franeisco Hmited

Where's

nervous.  Are

ns n

IX - EXPEDIENTR OF DESPAIR

By MARY EASTLAKE Ilustrated by
Miss E. L BYLVESTER.

| L hotel

veneruhle |

(Copyright. AN rights resorvid, |
1w the natuars of o man to parmsie

e bad smoked, walked and
driven with him, and an a last resort te
win his confldencs begged the Improsario
b wit for o portend)

“Now, L would like very muel o huve
you and Mres Honshall  mest iy little
wtar, bt 1 hinve nothing to say abont 16

bs iy vl | )y pearn entively with her, anil shie lns pos
[ ey refused to make any negunintances

Phose  professionnl  women, you  know
have to e homored, but Miss Neville l
o cotvinesd, bins e renson for wishing to
avald peaple, nod s she is not well, 1 feel
compelled torespoct hor winhos, r
Henshall was pretending to porteny the
muslelnm ome morning whon this eon vers
wation took plivee, nd b this rebaf®  his

brows Kottt Bils heart sank and his
birwsh foll from his hand
Well, of conrse, Herr Opper 1 don's

wish Lo seewt impertinent, but | met Mise
Neville severnl times In Now York."

Yo i inverjected the musiolan

That da T eaw hor < honed hor play, and
I hnve soon hor overy night during this en
Engement My roason for asking to be
presentod in that | wish o make a pdeture
of her for the next Aoademy  She s the
most beautiful ereature [ hinve aver seon op
drenmed of, and of | could only paint her §
belleve the pleture would make me fa
T |

The model, who waus playtully dovetad)
g his fugers, offering no noswer furthes
than o mild Indorsement of the complh
ment to the girl's bonuty, it siddenly oo
curred to Henry that it might be policy to
ROL the assistance of Lonm, and exousing

| himself he wont to onll hey

While he wis away Opper got up to

He veggirds the whole world ns a hunting ) stretoh his legs, and in the clrowit of the
ground, and anything  that pleases his | improvised studio come upon asmall falio,

funey, whethoer it e bird, a pretty woman ‘
or n brate, w his Inwful proy

Ho mny not enre for the game or know
whiy he pursues i, but the ehase s e
shatible, mocd, ke the child with the bigtter
My, he will spobl his procty clothes, stab bis
toc nnd get his feet wet running throngh
brnmbles wnd podd les ns long ns the winged

thing s in sight |

If womnn only knew it she conld win her
lover by eluding him, for man ever wants
what he can't get onsily, nnd  prizes most
the frait that hangs highest.  To him no
bonuty s w0 entrancing as that swhich
wic s andd Wushes beneath the mystie wel
of o ganzed vell, und doubly lovely fx the
loveliness that turns and Mies nt Lis ap

‘II-‘ ‘l'I'I

Henshinll knew neither vest nor penee of
il The throbbing, sobibing notos of
Falnn's violin wure as sweet to il o the
msie of the rolling spheres to the old phi
lowoprher

He hwd eyen for nothing but the soft
browns of hoer hodr, lnshes, romplexion and
drens. e thought of her through the oy
sl dlrwamed of her in the night, and coulid
they have been voealizsd every sigh would
bave attersd, 1 will find her. "

And ns he followed this small woman
with his thoughts and his soul his brlde
Lena fest beeame moody, then tearful,
and fionlly so despondent that she threw
heesell in the urms of her companion und
bege | her to tell her whnt to do

Fhivie wns not any too much nectar in
the mnke up of M. Smith, and no danger
of hoer sharpening the edge of Mrs Hen
shall'ssensibilities.  Insteud of putting her
arm about her neck, and electrifying her
medidln: spioalis wirh the mogie of hor
touch, she took a hnirpin from her eolfMure
andd procesded to leosen the cutiele nbout
the girl's finger nnils

“And w0 you are disappoloted with mar
vl Tl aleendyr  Well, my dear, you hinve
only mude the common error of expecting
too much,  You have foolishly fnvested ¢ he
el of wedlock with the conlenr de rose,
nod studied your hero with thie mugnifying
lens when you should
i lnss

UNow ot me wdvise you not to b unron

have reversed the |

sotnble; don’t tell me you expectod to mm
ry an angel. You are n mortal) and manr
tiecd ton man, one of the quesrest Lirutes

birutes,” she repested, crossing  her oves in
faney; “enthusiastic and deferential enough

Yew, mon are queer |

which cnrelossly opened revenled n skotoh
done on n business cnrd that fuirly took his
brenth wway

“Mins Neville!™ ho muttered 1o himself,
“Then this is the villsin she has bosn e

| ing to nvold ever sinoe we Juft Now Yorkt

My God! and Lhave bsen telling him about
her  Another! Three! Two morel As |
live, there s nothing else.  And | wiss sord
ously thinking to have this man paint her
from life.  Well, well, welll this is grost
luck. 1 must go: this is something re
markahile!”

A fow moments luter, whon Honshall re
turned with his wifo to propose an Invite
ton for w supper party, he wis nurprised
to find the room vacant,

There wns no sign of Horr Opper (o the
bidl, nndd ns the elevator was at the bottom
of the shaft he wisely coneluded that his
visitor had gone,  The next thing was to
send a playfully petulant vote after him
by messenger, and urge the lmportance of
an early sitting for the next morning.
The reply dumtounded him,

Horr Opper would not be nble to koop
the appolntment nor make unother until
his return to New York

At the coneert that night the munsger
eould not be seen, and when he had boen
repulsed a third time Henry foll to think-
Ing with such floroe energy that he did nos
uotice the burly detootive in evening dress
who followed him into the hall und oceu-
pled the sent adjoining his, L

L] L] . . L] . L]

When Dr. Watson renclisd Chilengo nnd
onme fuee to fuee with his wife and his an
tugonist biv wis momentarily stunned.

“Curse the luck ™ he thought to himsslf,
“There are four sloepors in the teain, bus
only one dining car, and ho matter how §
ealouluted it would be awkward.  There's
no use fguring | ean'tdo it.” And he
tnstantly beeame sollcitous for his patient.

"My dear sir, what is vy swut;' put
ting one hand oo the old man's shoulder
nnd taking his pulse with the other " You
are pule, your eyes nre glissy and you're
chilll  Forgive me, doar Mr. Crawford,
the run from New York has boen too muels
for you, We *llllll' have lnld off ut De
troit.  But we'll make nmends hero, '

And before the astonishod old Kentleman
coulid recover hin wenses nt this unexpected
burst of Interest e Watson signnlled a
porter to conduct him to the waiting room
while he went to overtake Miss Hrown,
who had nlrendy areanged hor soction for

before minrringe, but an entively different | the journey

sort of breed afterwarnd, " |
“But Henry isn't, he's the same now

"My dear,’ he snid, takiog her by the
arm, Uve changed my mind; COMme out on

that he was o year ago. Hesearcely notlees | the platform, | want o spenk o you,"

mie, and never speaks unless | ask him o
question.  There's something on his mind
It isn't bils work, for he hasn't aished a
canvius this lopg time, and (t isn't L that's
certain

mnxions to nvold the possible recognition
of his wife.  “Mr. Cruwford In not well,
nwnd | hnve decided to stay over until to
morrow, bt you ean go on alone.  Here's
the letter wndd the tickets, and here's some
money [or your expenses

G0 to Miss Crawford at onee, and OO
spot cash if you catch the bird und hold

runtil we arrive.  If unything happens
Pl wire you und sign the messuge ‘Hroth
er,' Mo ns Dot LW Krouse any suspleions In
the mind of Miss Edna should she chance
to wee It That's all, | guess Good-by
sister - Won't you shake hands? Well,
have it as you like Be good to yourself

T | and look sharp. "
L |

The bags and teaveling blankets were
hardly guthered up when the bell rmng,
and the cry of “all nboard” was heard
and the teain stenmed out of the depot

Dr. Watson oalled n carringe nnd or
dered the driver to take them to the Pal-
mer honse

By wauy of sustaining his npprehensions

| for the welfure of Mr. Crawford, who was

Tl we o are dis ippoineed with mar |

rled Lite alreadyr

“Now, Lena, don't be foolish. Youn get

When I leave this house | | She thinks she loves, und she thinks she ns much petting as the average woman hns
| leave your service for good. [ have enongh

"

n right to expect
“Right* Am 1 ot married to him. bis
lawful wife, and shouldn'v I expect some
evidence of his alfection
“No, expect nothing
horse Lo water
trink, Let him get thirsty, let bim slone.’
“But | don't wan't to let him alons.”
“And there's just where you make & mis
ke, When you get your third husband
you'll know how to munage him. The
trouble with you is this, you have too
Itisn

You can drive

| bother to have feelings, and my sdvice is

| o as she pleases

to get rid of your heart if you want 1o
hnve good digestion sud keep your youth

A woman with u beart s in the power
of her husband; n wife who has none cun
Take all, give nothing
i return—that's the true pbilosophy of
matrimonial peace If you can't tind con
tentment; and you needn't hunt for happi
fiewn, for It Is not to be found on this plane
W quantities to speak about.”

Thix sort of advice was gall wnd worn
woo! o she honest. Junocenl  young
womnan, but she knew well enough that
her companion spoke from her bitter ox-
perience, and nauseous s the dose was she
took it, dried heor eyos and went to dress
for a walk

They had been at the Paluce hotel in San
Franciseo for o week, and the painier had
wight in valn to meet his deal

The nmusement haards  wore plncarded

with bills tor her convert CHZIRement,

every performance of which he hal attend
wd  He had cultivited the noqunintance of
the theatre mannger, and through him se
cured nn introduction w0 Herr Kudolph
Opper, whom he had wined and diped at

but yon can't make bim |

in reality very much prosteated from the
fatigue of the Journey, the doctor conduct
el him to the Turkish bath and bhad him
stenmed, rubbvd and rolled unti! he was
nearly dend  He had to be carried to his
room on s stretcher, where he remained
thirough the entire week

Mesange after message was wired to Miss
Brown during the woek without Ketting
HOY ubswer (n reply

Buddenly one day the treachery of the
woman flushed through the doctor's mind,
wndd b dashed off a dispateh, and marking
It rush™ he carried it down to the rotunds
of the hotel

The dispatch was mddressed 1o Loulse
Neville. It read

"Come at once  Your father is dying.

“Dr WatsoNn."

NEXT WEEK —Conclusion of “*His Fleet
Ing ldeal,” Chapters by John L. Sullivan,
I*. T. Barnum, closing with Hill Nye

ey
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