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edy With a Tragic Interlude by Cyrus Townsend Brady

CHAPTER 1.
Hero Versos Gentlemamn,

F THERE was any perron that
Miss Fanny Glen espoclally de-
tested and to whom she was de-
termined she would not submit,
It was a masterful man. And If
there ever was—if appearances counted for
anything—a masterful man on earth, cer-
tainly Rhgett Sempland, at that mament,
wins he

“The contrast between the two was amus-
Ing. or would have been had not the at-
mosphere been so surcharged with passfon-
Ale feoling, for Rhett Sempland was six
Teet high If he was an inch, while Fanny
Glen by s Procrustesn extension of herself
cotld just manage to cover the fAve-foot
mark; yet such was the spirit permeating
the sraaller fgure that thers seemed to be
no great disparity, from the wtandpoint
of .combatants, between them nfter all

Rhett Bempland wan deeply in love with
Misn Fanny Glen. His full consclousness
of that fact shaded his attempted mastery
by ever mo lttle.

He waa sure of the state of his affections
and by that knowledge the weaker, for
Fanny Glen was not at all sure that she
was In love with Rhett Sempland. That is
to say, she had not yet realized It: per-
haps better, she had not yet admitied the
existence of 4 reclprocal passion In her own
breast to that she had long slnce learned
had sprung up In his. By just that Juck
of ndmission ahe was stronger than he for
the moment. When she discoversd the un-
doubled fact that sha dld Tove Rhett Bemp-
land her viewa on the muslery of man
would probably alter—at least for a {lmel
Love, In Its freshness, would make her a
willing waiave: for how long, events only
could determine. For some women a lfe-
time, for others an hour only can elapse
before the chalns turn from adornments
to shackles,

The anger that Miss Fanny Glon felt at
this partioular moment gave her a tem-
parary reassuransce as to some guestions
which hnd agitated her—how much rhe
cared, after all, for Lleutenant Rhett
Bempland, and did she lke him better than
Muajor Harry Lacy? Both questlons were
Instantly decided In the negative—for the
time belng. 8he hated Rhett Bempland,
per contra, at that moment, she loved
Harry Lacy. For Harry Lacy was he
about whom the difference began. Rhett
Bempland, confident of his own affection
and hopeful as to hers, had attempted,
with masculine futility and obtumeness, to
prohibit the further attentions of Harry
Laocy.

Just as good blood, au fond, ran In Harry
Laocy's veind as In Rhett Bempland's, but
Lacy, following In the footsteops of his
ancestors, had mixed his with the woater
that is not water beonuse it 1s fire
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the sireeta of Charlesion that winter of
"B they remembered that he was a hero;
when some of his more frightful transgres-
slons eama to light, thoy recalled some
splendid feat of arms, and condoned what
before they had censured.

Lacy met In the hospital and there
he loved her, Rhett Sompland met her In
& hospital also, Poor Sempland had been

about his sitoation, but prison e and
frotting had made him show what he had
Al the hospital, then, like Lacy,
he, too, had fallen in love with Miss Fanny
Gilon.

By righta the -hero, not of this story,
perhaps, but the real hero, was much the
handsomer of the two-—-IL Is always so In
romancea, and romances—good onen, that
is—are the reflex of life. Buch & combina-
tion of manly beauty with unshakable
cournge and reckless audacily was not
often seon as Lacy exhibited. Sempland

was homely,
blood In him, and he showed it.
was & mixture of sturdy Duteh and Eng-

Lacy bhad French and Irish
Sempland

liah stock. Yet if women found Lagy
charming they instinctively depended upon
Sempland. There was soemething thor.
oughly atiractive in Bempland, and Fanny
Glen unconaciously fell under the spell of
his strong personality. The lusting Im-
pression which the galety and passionate
abandon of Lacy could not make, Semp-
land had effected, and the girl was already
powerfully under his influence—stubborniy
reaistant neverthelegs,

Bhe was fond of both men. Bhe loved
Lacy for the dangers he had passed, and
Bempland becauss she could not help it
which marks the reiative quality of her
affections, Which one she loved the better
untll the moment st which the story opens
she couid not have told,

Nobody knew anything about
Glen. At loast there were two fucts only
In possession of the general public con-
corning her. These, however, were sufll-
clent. One was that she was good. The
men In the hospital called her an angel,
The olher was that she was benutiful. The
women of the city oould not exactly see
why the men thought so, which was con-
Armation strong as proofs of Holy Writd
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Bhe had come to Charleston at the ou=
break of the war accompanied by an eld-
erly woman of unexceptional manner and
appearance who called herself Miss Luoy
Glen, and described herself as Miss Fanny
Gien's ‘aunt. They had taken a house in
the fashionuble guarter of the city—they
Wwere not poor at any rate—and had ine
stalled themselves therein with their slaves

They made no atter:pt to enter into the
pocial life of the clty and only became
prominent when Charleston began to feel
aculely the hardships of the war which
it had done more than any other section
to promote,

Then Fanny Glen showed her quality. A
vait hospital was establisned and the young
women of the city voluntered thelr services,

The corps of nurses was in & state of
constant Muxion. Individuals came and
went, Some of them married patlents,
some of them died with them, but Fanny
Glen abided.

Not merely because she stayed while oth-
ers did not, but perhaps on account of her
innate capacity, as well as her tactful ten-
derneas, she became the chief of the women
attached to the hospital. Many a sick
soldler lived to love her. Many sbother,
more sorely stricken, died blessing hr.

In Charleston she was regarded as next
i lmpartance to the general who oome




