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CIAPFTER 1. [ And, thie gauntering  down  the
In the Stivet of the Steen, | #treet of the Steen, the 1w friends
It all happened o guaint old And arrivedd In the shadow of the grent

werp, and Charlie
son to believe that seldom in romance
or history had a wore singnlae  wd-
venture befallen a4 pilzeita from lon-
don than chanced o hils
same day,

The morning was half spent  and
Stnart found bimself somewhat at a
loas to know what he shonld turn to
mext for amusement.  He had fdled In
the markets, discovering new and at
tractive featvores constuntly: had
been  through the  various musgenms
and pleture gallorles i short,  ex-
hansted the sights of old  Antwerp,
and was on the point of consldering
hig exodons, which would occur just as
soom 68 he  could make up his mind
where his next olijective polnt on the
map of Europe or the world would be,

Them It was thiat Fortune, flekls
jade, took the pllgrim from London
by the throat as |1 wers, and radically
changed the whole course of iy exist
anee,

As he stood theve By twisting his
Monde mustache, he hecame aware of
the fact that someone  was bearing
down upon him at a swift pace, som
one  whose  quick, energetic  move-
ments reminded Wim irresiatibly of u
hawk pouncing upon its prey some-
ene who held out o hand in suger
grecting and seemed  Lubbling over
with anlmal spirits

Stuart weleomed him eagerly,  His
name was Barnaby - Artemus Wyohe
erly Clande Barnaby —and hils profes-
slom  that  of an amateur dramatic
noveligt, It was simmy asionlshing,
the weird  fancies genergted  in that
erratic brain of his, cach of which
execocded all others In phantasma-
gorte and, It must be confrzeed, some-
times Indicrous splendor,

“Just the man of ull England |
wanted to see,  Conskder it a Jucky
omen, by Jove, to run aoross you in
this manner, 1'm going to calist your
aympathy and co-operation in a little
geheme 1 have on foot, my boy, and,
you can depend upon it, | won't tuke
‘no’  for an answer, so consider your-
self engaged as the second conapira-
tor."

“well, 1 don't know about that; bnt
what wild, hair-brained scheme  have
you on foot at present?”

“Charlie, I've run across the noblest
theme for a startling drama that ever
bobbed up in anybody’s path. Why,
it actually opens an opportunity for
fame and fortune to the gifted genius
who has boldness enough to grasp the
chance,"

Stirt fouad rea

“You have, of course, vigited the
Steen, that great casile down  the
gtrect yonder, once a prison of the
Ingquisition, now a mustum. i
you take a gulde with lighted flam-

beaus and explore the frightiul dun-
geons under the castle, each cell amd
corrldor of which seoms to exhale
hideous memories of the tortures in-
flicted upon unfortunate privoners in
the Dark Ages, when Spanish cruelty
raled  this country with  au iron
hand?”

Stuart replied In the negative. His
artist soul had feasted on the treas-
ures which lay littered about the
courtyard of the onetime palace; but
the musty dungeons he had but hast-
ily surveyed, being naturally averse
to the contemplation of such horrors.

“Oh, I am glad of that,” sald Arte-
mus, eagerly, “for you will be better
prepared to accompany me to those
same dungeons now."”

“The deuce!” oxclaimed Charlie,
taken aback; but, not in the least dis-
concerted, the other went on:

“Tell me, have you heard the story
or rumor that is clreulated here and
there through certaln clreles about o
modern man In the lron Mask sup-
posed to be incarcerated fn the Steen
dungeons?"

“1 remembher hearving some 1ttle
talk about such a thing, but really
never pursued the subject.”

“Briefly, then, It has long been
whigpered that there was recently,
and may still continue to be, a secret
prisoner confined in a lonely dungeon
under yonder massive pile of ma-
gonry—a man whose face I8 forever
hidden behind an fron mask that is
gecured by a padlock. | bave reached
the concluslon that this man of mys-
tery might be somo troublesome helr
to the German throune, or elsec a son
of louls Napoleon. Think for a
minute what wondoerful possibilities
this vista opens to the dramatlst! It
f8 quite enough to fuspire the dullest
mind! And 1 am resolved to explore
those anclent dungeons personally, as
no one has ever done before, with the
gecretly avowed purpose of learning
whether I may found my great dramu
upon a truth, or the mere fabric of a
Dutch legend. And you will accom-
pauy me, my boy, out of pure philan-
thropy, to share in the exhilaration of
guccess'—touching a  suaplclons bot-
tlelike package he carrted under his
left arm—""ar to support we in cuse of
exasperating railure.”

Tharlle Stuart could not say him
nay; he really had nothing on  foot
whaereby to kill time, and  Artemus
wis siuch a Jolly and orviginal dog that
it pyere  worth somel hing to have
o Ypleasure of his soclety Tor a space
of time,

Fo, hesltating, ha foil,

lor on this |

bullding whose history stretehed back
| centuries into the dhm past
i  Tomether they enterwd. Like  other
| pligrima dezirons of gazing upon the
art trensores which lav withla those
uncient walla,

Charlle Lad seen  all these before
and cart but & cacual glance aronnd

belng more deeply interested im the
actions of his confederate
An old dame with her wide  cap

started toward them, but one glanc
from Artemuy’ eyes seemed (o bring
about a declded chauge in her Inten-
tlong, for she stood «till, and theno
hacked away

It wiks & slgnal victory, or, as Arie-
mus  expregsed it a “howling  sue-
fegs " peveriheless, his  companion

gold had mote to do with the old
Vlady's sudden blindness than the ex-
ertion of vare hypnotle powers on the
part of the proud wizard,

Content to follow the other's load,
Charlle goon  found himseil In that
apartment where several 1all  brass
candlesticks  stood npon an  sutigue
Lable, to  be used in exploring  the
mysteries below

Artemius motloned that he =houid
stralghtway possess himself of one, 1o
order that their candles might have o
proper receptacie, and Charlie, having
onlisted for the war, come weal, come
woe, took ap the nearest of the lor,
which was in Itse!f a treasure of art,

Nervously  Artemus  teled  several
keys In rapid snceession, mutiering to
hoiself the while in a way pecullar to
him. AL lagt came a
sereech that announced  saecess on
the part of the chattering Idiot at his
sgide. They weve evidently in for it
sinee the pondercus door openesd e
fore them.

Charlle was not the one to hold
back, so he gtopped beyvond the porial
and went down,

Immedlately the door closed. and
the clang of it was anlike any sound
he vonld  ever  remember  hearing,

That creaking, rusty key turned in
the lock.
“Now.” sald  Artemus, in a shrill

volee, pregnant with eager  anticipa-
tlon, “‘now we are in control, and the
devil dungeong  of  the Steen  mus!
yield up thelr ghastly secrets o @
master."”

Down  the venerable stafvs  they
wended thelr way, Conld those came
steps have boen gifted with the power
of speech, what strange and startling
tales they might have given forth, of
buman misery, of historical person-
ages and deeds that woulid have made
the bravest checks puale But they

were mute,  The dread secrets of the
dim past wonld ever bhe safe in their
keeping,

“Hark!'"

Artemus  uttered this word In a
shrill whisper, and ar the sume time
clutched his companion's arm. Theb
surroundings were so eerie that It was
not wonderful that his vivid imagina-
tion seized upon the «lightest pretext

o arouse the ghosts that had lain
here for long centurles,
“What you hear is only the gur-

gling of the viver Sheldt beneath our
feet. At the foot of the worn stone
stalrcage  we descended  there i o
trap In  the solld stone, through
which opening many a  wretched
condemned man met his fate. Yes, |t
was only the fretful flood yon heard
erying peevishly for more vietims."™

Charlle's calm manner quite re-
assured the other,

“Perhaps  you are right: but it
sounded wonderfully like & human

volee calling for help'”

Thus In tiers the dungeons lay, each
individual one seeming to surpass its
predecessors (n awful assoclations.

loug had they been at thelr task.
The regular routine pursued by tour-
st and gulde had been done;  but
there were other dark pussages to ex-
plore, gloomy as the river Styx -
passages that the ordinary voyager
never saw, but which Artemus was
hound to investigate; for | perchancs
thers wias a graln of truth in  the
agtory he had heard, surely the prison-
er of the Iron Mask must be found
in such an unused aquarter

Charlie began to feel a bit apxions,
He was about ready to confess thul
for one he had quite enough of Ir,
and only figured on how he might
manage to curb this insatiate ambi-
tion on the part of his compunlon.

The task was taken from hls hands,
however, and in a most unexpected
manner,

Artemus was eagerly urging him on
to “freah  flelds and  pastures new,”
while Charlle held the other in check,
fearful lest they fall into some hor-
rible pit, with rusty spikes at the bot-
tom, such as they had discovered in
one  dungoeon, when, suddenly, with-
out warning. tnere camo to thely ears
a sound go strange in this uncanny re-
glon, B0 utterly ont of sympathy
with thelr surroundings, that both
men stood still, as thongh paralyzed

and the sound wapg as of 4 woman
weeplpg!

CHAPTER 1L
What They Found,
There were those who knew Prince
| Charlle well who hud reagson to be-

was st faln to beliove the magic of |
| wase & girl in o long cloak. and that

! #he had hidden her face in her hands,

1
lHitle subdued |

Dbt tiedore

| of the common ran,
| thore

ave he had passed through somes un
pleasant experience with lovely wo
man - beon decelved. porhaps jited,

Although always gallant  toward
the falr sex. e secmesl o be ever on
Bis guard, as though quite determinsd
o mortal who ware petticeats should
have & sovond opportunity to  play
und shuttlecock with Iis
henrt

Hut this wos something entirely out
and as he gtood
Hatening, 1o make #ure  there
cotthl e no mistanke, he follt an eled
trie theil pervade his whole being
such s e never before expecienced

Charlie determined 1o go Torward
e was surprised at himself for the
peculing resolution that  oaeged him
o It seemed gs though he were
being dragged forward by some fnex
orable fute, whother he would or net

And the soumd of sobbing still con
tinued, stenling along the gannt pas
sageways,  The darkness beyond was
upparently as fearfully dense as that
which descended upon poor, plagne-
strickes gypt at the time Pharaoh
declined to let the children of lsrael
KO

An Charlie advanced he noted that
the sound. which had erstwhile reach-
ed thelr hearing  but (aintly, grew
more distloet.  Thus he was present-
Iy able to place the sobbing, and, still
advancing, e  began to discern  the
dim  outlines of a figwe upow e
gronnd

As he drew closer he saw that this

us though to shut ount the ghostly fig
ures conjured up by the gloom,

One thing was very sure—~when Ar-
temus, In the earlier stages of their
exploration, declared he heard a falnt
sbhout, it hud not been the gurgle of
the greedy Sheldt  gliding  under-
neath the crypts and corridors, s
he (Charliey bad o coufidently de-
clared, but tn all probability, this lost
explorer calling for help,

Well, thank God they had found
her, and were in a position to ren-
der her  the asslstinee she  craved.
After all, it imd not besen such & wild-
goose chase ax he had belleved when
vielding to the importunitivs of his
adventurons comrade.

They advanced closey still,

As vl the distresse | one was not
aware of their presence, or the blessed
anawer to her prayors,

Hoer attitnde of abandon was most

eflcetive, and Charlle could not  but
think what » charming pleture she
made  there, overwhelmed, not by

grief, but the terror of her sitnation,
It was not intentlonal on Artemus’

part. but some sudden chill  dranght
caused him  to glve a  vocelferous
sneeze,

This was fustantly followed by a
little shrick as the girl's hands fell
from her face, sud she turned a palr
of very large und very startled eyes
npon the two comrades,

It was, of course, Cnarlie’s bounden
duty to lmmediately speak and reas-
sure the alarmed fraulien that they
were flash and blood like herself, and
pot spirits of the olden martyrs whe
had met deaths of torture In these
dungeons: but for the lfe of him, and
perhaps  for the first time in  the
conurse of his whole experience, he
could not say a word.

For the aoft UHght of his  waxen
taper fell full upon the face that had
until poy been hidden Behind the girl's
handsa—a face that, terr-marked as
It was, and more or less begrimed
from contact with foul wali= during
her groping o the dark. electrified
bim  with its  pecullar charm of
beauty, and started his traitor heart
to beating as it had not done these
many moons, since he had gquitted the
preseuce of another falr woman, with
bitternoss agninst the whole sex rag-
ing ln his bosom.

(Ta be continued.)
Cestume for m Bride,

The slender, girlish bride whe de-
ires soltness and Huttinesg in her wed-
ding gown and yet has a penchant for
smart Louls Quinze effects will choose
a draped skirt of embroidered mousse-
line de sole, its deep double flounces
being festooned across the bottom in
a charming and graceful manner and
caught at Intervals with clusters of
orange blosscms. Her coat may be of
handsome brocade and it will be sim-
ply ornamented with a fichu of em-
broiderad mousseline,

Gireen Lhe Prewalling Color.

Gireen Is the color of the spring and
it appears in all shades., Mercerized
gingham, German llnen or  French
chambray are ten thmes [ts durablility.
SiK pinghams, striped or figured, to
b made In combination with plain
gingham, ave effective, and are made
up by fashivnable modistes with  all
the elaboration of foulard costumes,
and such tollettes are considered in
perfectly good ftorm for afternoon teas
or for church.

Corded Brilllnatine.

A charming white fabric for shirt-
wiist suits. also very light weight, Is
corded brilllantine, 1t is striped, a
triple-cord stripe, alternating with an
Inch-wide stripe compoged of satiny
gorpentine bayadere stripes.  This Is
lots of deseription for a really slmple
effect, but nothing less would tell the
story. This cosls 456 cents per yard
and has the glossy quality which
makes brilllantine popular,

To stnidy Asclent Lake Pasin.

An expedition to Luke FEyre, the
great depresslon in Central Australia,
which 18 below sea level, in charge of
Prof. J. W, Gregory, It Is apnounced,
has recently left Melbourne with thoe
object of studying the physical his-
tory of the lake basin und the collec-
tlon of fossils. aspecinlly of extioet
vegrtebrates
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rearcd was hannted by the ghost ol
her fathor who hod died of yellow
fover somowhere in the early part of

the pineteenth eontiny, Ho vhe not only

refused to Hve at ““The Maples™ her-
@1, bt also refuged to allow others
of her kith and Kkin who haill not #

sonfortable abitation to dwell there
A% Miss Susan Pennyieather was rich
ind contd dwell in Egypt or the Phil-
fppines if she co wihaed, it was all very
well for her to leave the roomy old
Lhouse to the ghost of hep progenttor,
It weemed very havd to the family of
I'eter Crostey, her congin, who had no
place to lay their hicads save A8 Mr,
Crogley sold o pocm oF 0 SONE OF @
pleer of fiction by the orfor of some
publisher and rented them o place, In
other and more freguent intervals the
family seattered to relatives amd tored
their few bite of furnlahings

SHut it has all got to gtop,” declared
Arabelle, the oldest girl, one summer
day. “1 shall go and Hve at “The Ma-
ples! and waen Cousltt Sosan returns
from India and finds i out she can
@ject me”

SPt the ghost 77 protestod Peter, the
father,
and walks about the house as in e

“That 15 highly probable” yeturned
Aribelle, npudently winlong her left
eye, “but the ghost must expect the
triendly visit of relatives. How original
It all ds' First cousin o oo ghost!
Why, is it not deticious?  Anyhow, I'm
golng, 1f Cougin Susan had nol wanted
me to do  gomething  desperace, she
ghould have  traveled me taken me
with her, and thus added to the long
Hst of internationa] marringes.”

“We eertalnly must do something”
sndd Mres. Peter, “and than gquickly. We
have no monoey.”

“1 shall move to “The Maples' and
invite you all for a loug visit,” =akl
Arabelle deciledly, I there enough
in hand to buy me o railroad ticket,
or must 1 sacrifice that hideons idol
Cousin Susan Just aent e to show me
that there was 4 crying need of mis

in Sophroula, the second girl,

Arabelle swept her a vwoeking conr-
tesy.

“Ag a young Euglishman he will re-
jolee In ancestral ghosts, As u dis-
carded second son trying to lve on
nothing but work in America, he may
say, ‘'Oh, what rot:""

Peter Crogley looked up from n bun-
dle of papers fretfully.

“I don't see why Mr. Lionel Carr's
pname I8 brought in at all.  Arabelle
has promised me to give. him no en-
couragement.”

Arabelle’s rosy mouth quivered,

“Me encounrage Lionel? Far be the
thought from me. Why, papa, I have
told you a thousand times that bhe
doesn't need—or get—any oneouragoe-
ment from e, There, are you satls-
fled? Now, I shall sell my idol and go
to '‘The Maples.' 1 will prepare the
way and you will pack up and follow at
onece, Dou't mind parting with a few
alry nothings in order to get there,
Because, once there, we are housed, at
least.”

Sha sallied forth, lght of heart, gay
of speech and smile, No one ever
knew whether Arabelle Crosley felt all
she acted or not, but she was the life
preserver that held up the whole fam-
fly in thelr dark hours.

The idol was rather a cumbersome
fellow and Arabelle looked wstrange
enough carrying the awkward bundle,
head first, to the clevated road.

“1 hope he will sell well,” she was
thinking. “He's a very holy idol,
Cousln Susan wrote, | know that he
is uneartbly ugly and that his green
eyes make me shudder. I wish I had
a half dollar to take a cab.”

But ghe had not the half dollar and
struggled up the steps bhravely.

w Idol was rathey 4 cumbersome
fellow.

was siie she might get as much as
ten dollars for the thing, maybe more,
She would go down 1o “The Maples,”
seare out the ghost and take posses-

glon, In her heart ghe did not belleve
fn the ghost.  The adveatiore had zest,
however,

Itut Arabelle proposed and could not
dispose, As she stepped rom the stops
of the train statlon onto the pavemont
a Lurrying man Jostled her and she
staggorod with her hurden,

Bhe
was a shrewd bargainer and was going
to the best curlo £tore in the city, She

|
|

|
f

“Congin Susan says i s there |

slonaries 1o Whangpur or some siuch
provinee?"” {
“1 wonder what Lionel sill say?" nut

There wae |
a sharp crack ngainst the nearest post |

Sheste ateale ot ot sfe ate sle st sfe ot ot e ste st ofe st ge el shasie e kit

It was Cousin Susan's (dea that llu-] nnd Cousin
movge I whivh she had been born and | fragmoents

Quean’s ol luy In several
A crowd at onve ghthered
and there wae much Inughier ot the
fiond with its horrible  green
;‘.Lh-:l nmYes

Auddendy a hand grasped 1, a long
brown band that drew It awny., Arn-
belle sprang forward,

Srhat i omine!  Give it o me”

HShe war clinging to a sinewy arm
that tried In valn to shake her off,

“You shall not have it, It is mine!”
plie panted,

HBuddenly a strong blow threw the
man banckwards,  Arabelle sprang for
the 1dol's head and saved (t a farther
humiliation. A volee =ald;

“Arabelle!  Yon?"

“You," she gasped, "and Cousin Bo-
san's idol  Json't it m ghiume?"

The tall, falr Englitchman was horrl-
el

“Here, boys, plek up the parts, Ara-
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The {dol lay In geveral fragmenta,
belle, we may be able to plece It to-
gether. But what were you doing with

it out on the street 7

Ere he replied a stout gentleman
with gold spectacles pushed forward.

“1 wos going to sell 1" pouted Ara-
helle at the Englishman. “It's a horrid
old thing.”

“Porhaps,” sald the gtont gentleman,
“the young lady will gell even the
pleces or the head, 1 will buy the
head as it s

Lionel Carr looked at the man and
then at the hideous face of the ldol.
He looked from the one to the other
and a light came on to his counte-
nance, the light of knewledge.

“Keep the head, Arabelle,” he gaid
coldly aud to the mun; we will not
gell.”

Arabelle saw  him  gather up the
pleces, then he called a cab,

“lat ug go home,” he sald tersely,

This was Lionel in a new phase, but
Arabelle loved eabs and she jumped in
gayly, Lionel placed the head in her
Inp.

“Now explain,* he soid, “and 1 shall
have severnl things to tell you after
that.”

Arabelle pelated her project of the
ghost bunt with gusto, Lionel was re-
Heved.

“That f= a great lark,” he snid kind-
ly, “but 1 must go with you. You can
not o alone.”’

Hut Arabelle was never foollsh.

“You know that s impossible,” she
suld, coldly.

“Oh, no, not if we just quictly slip
away thls afternoon and are married
It has to be—you say things are at a
crisis, Now consent—and I'll tell you
two large and vlooming reasons why-—
after you have said yes."

Her curlosity got the better of her
in half an bour. Anyhow she had al-
wiys meant to marry Lionel, He sult-
ed her. It was a half-hour more ere
e nllowed her to question him.

“But the two things, Lionel?"

“One is that I am called home to

England. My uncle has left me some
money.'”
“Oh-—oh! And the other?”

“The other? Well, little girl, you
do not have to go gliost-hunting or
worry over your troussean money. The
eyes of that blamed old idol are about
the finest emeralds 1 ever saw and are
worth a pretty penny. But wo will
not inquire about that until after this
other little matter {s attended to—and
then we'll invade *The Maples' as a
very lively place In which to spend a
honeymoon."

Vacolnution Tems,

Vanity Fair thugs describes a London
function;

One of the most “fetching” soeclal
showa of last week was the “vacelna-
tion tea" given by a renowned hostess.
In one drawing-room the lady recelved
her guests, comprising notable beay-
ties, party leaderg and favorite mem-
bers of the houschold brigade, In oth-
er rooms four leading stars of the
medical profession walted to vacclnate
the faly “companions in  arms,” the
gterner sex helng operated on g yel
another duainty boudoelr, Some of the
women dlgplayed the greatest ingenu-
ity in the arrangement of thelr sleoves,
having had them divided at the top,
then reunited with  ribbons, which,
when untied, revealed enough of the
“marble arm’” to enable the vaceinator
to set his soal thorean,

God's vislte IF gratefully recelved
will bo graclously repeated,

Hewing on her pretty clothes Is no
more wWork to o woman than peering
tuto her looking glass,

182 a bachetar, and the reason s somo
woman,

NILE THE SALVATION OF EGYPT.

Wonderfal River ‘That PertiMaes tho
Murs Mrown Bande

The Nile In Egypt and BEgypt is the
Nile. The lopg, turbld tide stretches
through the desert and  where s
wilers touch the before-timo lelesy
eand gardens spring up and  cotton
grows luxuriant, 1t ig a conatant bat-
tle between the Nile, a yellow thread,
and the Lare, hrown sands for Egypl's
Wie, a confilet continually in progress,
Fuch fall, fattened by the Abyesinian
radng, the NHe, monddder than the Mis-
sourh anil mightier than the MissPaip.

pl. dashes out upon the sands  and
deives back the encroacking  dosola-
tion. Each summer time [t retreats

into [ts narrow bed, and the grim des-
ert grasps the hoard-won sands agaln
Sometimes the Nile doeg not rlae to the
contlict with full vigor, and, In conse-
quence, the eluteh of the degert I un-
loosed, the thin ears devonr the fat
and there (s famine, actual or threat
ened, in the land, Ones upon & time
notable In the last century’s religlous
calendar, it held back from lts fall
campalgn against the desert desola
tion, There was no raln—Iit nover rains
tn Kgypt save a fow drops each win
ter—and the Nile-god sulked or slept
Then eamo a strange sight In an old
Calro mosque, In the Gamia Amr
Ibu el-As, v here stands the gray mar-
ble pillar miraculously  transported
from Mecca, at the Khallf Omar's
prayers, the whole of the Mohamme-
dun priesthood, the Christlan elergy
of overy seet and the Jewlsh rabbls
bowed In prayer with one accord to
petition for the rising of the Nile. And
the Almighty, to whom Moslem and
Jew and Christian pray, beard and
answered,
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TOO TIOKLISH TO BE MEASURED.

AMiction That Cempsellod nm Irlshman
to Waar Old Clothes

The Rev. Dr. Joseph Twichell told
a story at the dinner of the Friendly
Sons of St, Patrick, which won him
the hearty applause of the four hun-
dred Irlshmen present.

“I was making my first trip about
Dublin,” sald Dr. Twichell, “and 1 had
engaged o jaunting car. While [ went
into a store my ‘jarvie! fell into a con-
versation with another carter, who
was the most tattered specimen of
humanity I ever saw, When we start-
ed driviog again 1| asked my ‘jarvie’
if the other carter was a friend of
his,

“*Bhure, an' he Is, yer honor; he's
my best friend,” was the answer.

“lsn't he a bit ragged?' 1 asked,

““Shure, an' he ain’t nawthin® else,’

“'1s It because he’s so poor?

" Naw, yer honor, he's plenty of
money.'

“*Why, doesn't
clothes, then?

“*Why, yer honor, I'll tell yer, he's
that tleklish there ain’t a tallor in
Dublin that ¢an measure him, so he
has to wear what he has on.'"—New
York Tribune,

Wiid Animals In Captivity,

Once a keeper, by gecrecy and much
guile, saw a lloness teaching bher cage
born cubs-two squealing, furry In-
fauta—the anclent lore of the jungle,
which no beast ever forgets, How to
leap from the brush upon a buck's
biack at the exact angle to break that
back atl a single blow—through a plle
of straw, snys Everybody's Magazine
How to follow & blood trall to where
the quarry lay—-through sawdust. The
prize was a bit of raw beef, but the
cubg did not care. They had never
known-—never would have known—thae
fleree joy of the hunt and the kill, the
lust of clean, hot blood In the free
desert, Not for them the knowledge
of what It meant to send a challenge
rolling across the desolute plaln be-
neath the stars, to hear the answer
pealing forth in distant thunder from
the ends of the earth; %o know them-
selves the masters of thelr world
Later on in life, the bleod and ths
soul that was in them would teach
them what they had missed and lost
a8 Instinct teaches all wild things even
unto the third and fourth gemeration
of them that are born In bondage,

he buy some docent

A Judge of Ark

The seller of pot-bollers came inte
the office of the shrewd broker with
the air of one who is about to sacri-
flee a priceless treasure. It was a
seascape; o troubled sea beat upon
purple rocks, and wind-driven gulls
wheeled In wild circles above the fa-
miliar pot-boller ship. The seller of
pot-bollers looked upon the treasure
long and yearningly. It could be seen
that a grievous struggle between art
and appetite was raging within him.
“How much do yon want for it?” de-
manded the shrewd broker, “One hun-
dred dollars,” sald the pot-bollar man:
“it's giving it away." *Give you three
for It,”" gaid the shrewd broker, “It's
yours,” sald the pot-boller man. “That
fellow across the way only offered me
76 conts, but he ain't no judge of art.”
-—New York Post.

Cat Nowvelty for & Hazanr,

A remarkable novelty-it was allve
—distinguished a bazaur recently held
in Gotham by aristocrutic dames, as-
slsted by smart belles,

This remarkable feature was a cat
table. ldve cats and kittens of high
degree were sold at fabmlous prices—
and Tabby and Tom of no pedigree
pretensions were shuflled off for ra-
tional sums of cash.

Cat baskets, blankets, collars, shoes
and other articles of the cat's ward-
robe were salable acocssories of the
tuble,

This Innovation in the swell bazaar
Is an adaptation of an English fush-
jon, Dog and cat tables are usual
slghty In a London bazaar,

Youth Is fresh, but as It attains age
it ls salted with the tears of dlsap.

poinsmaont




