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The manager of burlesque opern sat
at his desk, He had given out that he
peeded one who could toke o woman's
part to act, dunce snd sing. A girl

mbout twenty yenrs old, comely, with a
good figure and a bright face, entered,
“Dance®’ asked the manager.
The girl veplled by plroncitiog about
in good siyle.

“Blngy

She rau the seale.  Ier volee was o
full, round soprano und very swoeel
The range was remarkable,

“Aect?"

Bhe recited & passage in a well
known play.

“You ure engoged.”

Migs Fredeica Harvow proved a sue-
cess, Ehe bad iu her a certain spirit
of dellvery that was especially appro
priate to the parts she took, One role
she played was that of o female Meplh-
istopheles. When the andience lefi
the theater after the performanes they
felt that they bad been uoder the o
fluence of o deliciously bad glivl,

One Bunday wmworning the manager
went to church, It I8 possible for a
manager of 4 burlesque troop to go to
church nnd  with religlous molives,
Bot this wnnager did not go willi such
motives, Ile went because he had

heard that in the cholr wus a remark
ably fine tenor. The services opened
with a tenor solo, The manager waos
astonlshed. There was Miss Harrow
in man's elothes, He not only recog
nized her by her faee, but through her
volee, which was Migs Harrow's lower
notes,

But there was one difference helween
Migs Harrow soprano and Miss Mar

row tenor, The Iatter was as heavenly
as the former wns devellsh, Bhe sang
an “Ave Marin," and It seemed that
an angel rather fhan o wortal was
praying to the Virgin,  The manager

did not wonder that the tenor wis ex-
citing atteution, But e had no oke
for him (n burleggque opetn, He ex
pressed the good, and with that the
maniger wns not concerned.,

“Where were you last night?" asked
the manager the pext day when Miss
Harrow cnme to rehearsal.

At home,"

The manager sald no more, He had
€lept over the tenor's identity and had
come to the conclusion that he counld
not be Miss Harrow.

Not long nafter that A man in his
troupe fell sick, nnd there was no one
to take Lis part.

“How low are his
asked Fredriea,

The manager told her, and she sakl
that she thought she could take the
part. He also nsked her to sing the
lower notes, but she sald she conldn't
Jump right into them; she must get it
by practlee,  She left him, ngreeing
to be ready for the part when required.

Misg Harrow In mian's clothes was g
very different person from Miss Flar-
row in woman's clothes. In the first
place, instead of glnging the part in a
Jow soprano volee, she sang it ns a
tenor. In the second, she made a fall-
ure in her action, Instend of lLelng
adapted to burlesque, she sing as if
whe were In oratorlo,

“What the dickens is the mnatter
with you?" sald the manager after the
ﬂl‘!t act. "Your singing ls all right—
it's a wonder for a woman—
but you act as If yon were preaching
a sermon."

Miss Harrow hung her bead and
looked hurt. However, she finlshed
the performance, and before the man-
ager could eatch bher to find any more
fauli with her she had gone home.
But the next day when she went into
the theater he tackled her.

“There was something funny about
your work last night. How did you
get down to a real baritone, and what
made you act like a clergyman "

I told you that with a little prae-
tice I could do the low notes, and, as
for my acting, the part ls different
from those I've been playing. It is
mot a rollicking role."

“And it wasn't taken out of a hymn
Book, elther.”

“T'm gorry. I thought T conld take
baritone parts sometimes."

“8o you can, but not where there's
any deviltry in them."

In a few weeks the regular baritone
was down again.

T think,” gald Fredriea, “I can tnke
that role. It's more serions.”

Who'll tnke your part?”

“I think T ean take them both.”

“Nonsense!"

“I' show you how it can be done to-
morrow at reliearsal”  And she trip-
ped awny.

When the rehearsal came and the
Ranager went on to the stage to con-
Buct it be was more bewildered thun
sver. There were two Fredrlen Har
rows, fine nnd superfine.

“How's this? asked the mannger,
staring from one to the other.

*Permit me." snld Fredrien. “to in
Frederick
“Harrow. He has o tenor volee,”

"~ Then she admitted that she had sub
m him for herself in (he mun's
s that while ghe was all frolic he
Hllllol!llr emotional,

- "Well," said the manager, "I wan!
two. I have an scheme for an
Involving a transformation

lowest notes?v

, man metnmorphosed (o womnn
woman metamorphosed back to
You two will do it to perfec

was t!llt the twlns appear
mmﬁ for thom pnd

FUNERAL COSTUMES.
Their Extravagance Curbed by Law at
Ona Time in England,

Bumptoary mourning laws were for-
merly found nevessary In Eugland
to restrict the extravagnnee of the no
bility. and rthelr lwitators in the mat-
tér of funeral costume, At the end of
the fifteenth centnury it was lald down
that dukes, marquises uod archbishops
should be nllowed sixteen yards of
cloth for thelr gowns “Sloppes”
(mourning cassocks: nnd manties; dfirls
fourteen, viscounts (welve, barons
eight. knlghts slx aud nll persons of in-
ferlor degree only two. Hoods were
forbidden to all except those above the
rank of esquire of the Kklng's house-
hold.

In the following century Margunret,
countess of Richmond, mother of Hen.
ry YII, lssued an ordinnnce for the
“reformation of apparel for great es
tates of women In tyme of mourn.
ings.” So It se¢ms that men and wom-
en have met In the extravagnoce of
BOTTOW,

Even 200 years ago London trades
men found that ¢ourt mounrning serl
ously affected their business. Addison
relates that at a tavern he often mer a
man whom he took for an ardent and
eccentrie royallst. Every time this
man looked through the Gagette he ex-
claimed, “Thank God, all the reigning
familles of Europe are well” Ocen-
glonally bhe would vary this formuln
by making reassuring remarks respect-
Ing the health of British royallsts, Aft-
er some time Addison discovered that
this mmiversal royalist was n colored
sllk merchant, who never made a bar-
galn without inserting In the agree.
ment, “All this will take place as long
a8 no royal personage dles in the in.
terval."—London Chronicle,

MENTAL INFLUENCES.

The State of the Mind Has a Direct
Effect Upon the Body.

A good deal 18 sail In these days
aboul the eect of mind on matter in
the way of the cure of dlsease, but
less 18 heard nbont mental Infinences
a8 n couse of bodlly s, yet It Is an
old truth that the state of mind hns a
direct effect on the body. The gloom
und depression caused by worry and
nnxiety create a morbid conditlon of
the physlenl system, 1t I8 Impossible
to feel well physically when the mind
and spirits are downcast. The blood
does not clreulate properly, appetite
falls, the hiead aches, and If these mor-
bil conditions cootinue more deep
seated allments are likely to arlse, and
cancer may be one of them,

With many persons a fit of anger is
followed by an attack of Indigestion.
Excitement destroys the appetite, bad
news creates nauses, fright caunses
faintness, and so on. Violent or de-
pressing emotlons alwaye disturb the
equilibrlom of body and mind allke
This belng the case, it !s Inevitable
that when these emotions often recur
or become continnous serious physical
results will follow. The obvious les-
gon is, then, that mental serenity tends
to health—is, in fact, an eszsential
element of health—and that Instead of
resorting to mind “cures" after the
health 18 broken it is wise to preserve
the serenity as a preventive and safe-
guard against disease, — Indlanapolis
Btar,

Lordly Disraeli.

Disraell once told a lady that two
possessious which were Indispensable
to other people he had always done
without. *“1 made,” she sald, “every
kind of conjecture, but without suc-
ecess, and on my asking him to en
Hghten me he solemnly answered that
they were a watch and an umbrella.
‘But how do you manage,’ 1 asked, ‘if
there happens to be no clock In the
room and you want to know the time?
‘I ring for & seryant, was the magullo-
quent reply. ‘Well,! | continued, ‘and
what about the umbrella? What do
¥you do, for Instance, If you are In the
park and are caught in a sudden show-
er? ‘1 take refuge, he replled, with
a smile of excessive gallantry, ‘under
the umbrella of the first pretty woman
I meet.' "

Easier to Write It

In 1871 Edward Lear was staylng
with the governor of Bombay at Ma-
habaleshwar, the bill statlon of the
Bombay presidency. | was there and
took a walk with him one day. He
asked me the pame of some trees. |
told bhim thy were called “jambul”
trees In India. He Immedintely pro-
duced his sketch book and In his In-
imitable style drew a bull looking Into
a jam pot. He sald It would help him
to remember the name.—London Epec-
tator,

Pleasant Prospect.

“Yo' Isn't stopped at de Palace hotel
befo’, 18 yo', boss?" Inquired the col-
ored man who was plloting a just
arrived traveler from the railway sta-
tion to the hostelry,

“No. But what makes you sure of
it

‘“Ulknse yo' gwine dar now,
—Pock.

sah."

Amiability Rules.

Don't flatter yourself that friendship
nuthorizes you to sny disngreeable
things to your Intimates. On the con-
trary, the nearer you come Into rela-
tion with a person the more necessary
do fuct and courtesy become.—Holmes.

Admitted. -

Ehe—Oh, 1 bave no doubt you love
me, but your love lacks the supreme
touch ~unselfishness.

“What makes you say that?”

“You admit it. You want me for
yourself alone, you say."”

“DECAY OF TIN.

Remarkable Alteration Which Takes
Place In the Nietal.

Anything made of tin, [t swems, 18
doomed to a Lrief exlstonice. This
metal Is subject to a remarkable kind
of alterntion, n spoecies of dlsense to
which it ls lable. When exposed to
the air tin undergoes no chemical
change, as do fron and copper, which,
of course, chemically combine with the
oxygen or with water. The tin, how-
ever, still remalns metallle to, ot
gradually becomes gray nnd dull and
falls to fine powder.

The disease 18 “eatching.” It Infects
or Induces the same change In other
musses of tin In the immediate nelgh-
borhood. We are told that in a Rus-
sian lmperinl mogazine, in place of tin
uniform buttons, lttle heaps of powder
were found. A consignment of Banka
tin sent from Rotterdam to Moscow
In 1877 arrived at the latter place In
the form of powder. This alteration ia
due to a change In the Internal crys-
talllne structure of the metal and is
annlogons to the slow transformation
of monoclinle sulphur to rhombie sul-
phur. As a result, objects of tin of
archaeologleal Interest are rare. Those
that have been found have been In the
form of earthenware vessels, knobs,
ete.,, which have been found In the
Bwliss lake dwelllngs conted with tin
foll. Cassiterite or tinstone is the sin.
gle ore from which the tin has been
obtained In any quantity.—Knowledge
and Sclentific News, London

A PLACID MERCHANT.

He Had Some Regard For the Soclal
Side of Trade.

The summer visitor in a small sea-
port town was amnged and amused at
the assortment of merchnndise display-
ed In the little store at the head of the
wharf. The showease was devoted to
an asgortment of candy at one end and
a lot of clgars and tobacco at the oth-
ér end and no barrier between. Next
to the showcase stood a motor engine
valued at several hundred dollars,

Thinking to pleases the proprietor,
the wvisitor remarked that even the
large department stores In Boston
could not bonst of such a collection,

“Well," he sald, “I ain't aping them
ftores, 1 can tell you, 1 alm to keep
what my folks want. When a man
wants an engine for his bo't he wants
it, und If the fish are running he ecan't |
walt to send way to Portland or Bos-
ton for it. He wants it when he does,
then and there.”

After a little pause he continued:
“I don't like the way they do business |
in them blg stores, anyway. Why,
when you go into a store up to Bos-
ton the first thing you know gome-
body asks you what you want.

“Now, I never do anything like that. | |
If a man comes Into my place I pass |
the time o' day and ask him to set |
and after he's set and talked a while |
if he wants anything he'll tell me,

“l never pester a man to buy. May-
be be ain't come to buy: maybe he's
come to talk.”—Youth's Companion.

The First Universities.

To fix precigely the date of the rise
of the frst universities s lmpossible
for the reason that they were not
founded, but grew. They were started
by a few able men who had something
they wished to teach and youths
wished to Jearn. Gradually the free,
voluntary center of learning became
the organized affalr we know as the
unlversity,. Among the earllest of
these centers of learning were Saler-
no, Naples and Bologna, Italy belng
the first land to experience the literary
revival. Weé may eay that Salerno
university was falrly established by
the year 1000, the University of Bo-
logna by 1160 and the University of
Naples by the year 1200. The Unl-
versity of Parls, which owes its ex-
istence to the genius of Abelard, was
founded nbout the same time.~New
York Ameriean.

Handed It Back.

A clergyman in the nelghborhood of
Nottingham was compllmenting a tai-
lor in his parish on repalrs which he |
had done for him. In the course of |
conversation he, however, Incautiously
observed: “When I want a good cont
I go to London. They make them
there." Before leaving the shop he
Inquired, “By the bye, do you attend
my church?”

“No,” was the reply. “When I want
to hear a good sermon 1 go to Lon-
don. They make them there”—Lon-
don TIit-Bits.

Tea In the Time of Buddha.

At the time of Buddha Chlna was en-
joying a large forelgn commerce in tea.
It was earried by her junks to Japan,
Koren, Tonquln, Anam, Cochin, Bur-
ma, Siam, India. Ceylon, Persla and
Arabias. According to one record, Il
was sent to a great binek river country
west of Arabia, from which It was sep-
arated by n long and very torrid sen,
which must have been Egypt. [t was |
earrled by ecaravans to Manchurla,
Mongolia, Kuldja, Tartary, Tibet, Per
gla and oorthern India.

Couldn't Tell, ,

“Hns your pocket ever been pleked?”

“Really, | don't know. It never wns
before I got married. If It has been
eince 1, of conrse, would have no way
of finding out about it."—Chleago Itec-
ord-Herald.

The Inspiration.

“This s m preity good poem. You
must Raye hnd some steong Inspiea.
thmll

“I had, The editor promised me
$10."—Loulsville Courler-Journal.

The beart of a loving woman Is o
golden sancruury wmmm
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DEATHWATCH BEETLES.

Fheir Tapping Hqtdl For Courtship

and. " Warning.

Much mental lmhh conld have
been saved to past geverntluns and
some not so wvery far past If people
bnd known that the mysteclons tap-
ping of the “deathwateh” stood for
courtship and not death. A writer In
the Sclentifle American explalns that
the various specles of the beetle anobl.
um and thelr blgger reintives of the
génus xestobinm not ouly attack forul-
ture, but so completely riddle the
whole woodwork of old houses by thelr
borings as to render the structures u-
safe. Indeed. a beam that has beer,
Jenanted by these insects for a num-
ber of years Ia little better than un
outer shell contalning n mass of wood
dust. The xestoblum I8 the common
deathwatch, while the anobium wlso
is In the habit of making a tapping
sound,

The nocturnal tppings of these In
sects, distincetly andible In o room
where there I8 an otherwise complete
absence of nolse, has for many centu-
riea been regarded by the superstl-
tious as a warniog of the approach of
death. This uneanny Interpretation of
n mysterigus sound Is senrcely surpris.
ing when It is remembered that only
in recent years have naturalists dls-
covered Its true cruse,

The little beetle hag been found In
some secluded spot, jerking its hard
bend at regulak intervals upon the sur-
face of the wood beneath it So fur
as can be told, its rapplngs constitute
a kind of courtship ritual. Obviously
they have no connection with the lat-
ter end of mankind,

A RAIN OF FIRE.

The Great Meteoric Shower That
Scared Falks In 1833,

In Beharf's “Chronieles of Baltimore”
there Is a vivld deseription of the star-
ry hallstorm, the flery meteoric show-
er, of 1833, and old flles of newspapers

the Impreasions of editors aud contrib-
utors. One writer sald it was the
grandest and most charming sight ever
presented to the vislon of man. Awnk-
ened from sleep, he sprang to the win-
dow, thinking the house was on fire,
he looked out he bebeld
gtars, or fiery bodies, descending like
“torrents,” The shed “In the adjoin
Ing yard to my own,” he wrote, “wns
covered with stars, ns 1 supposed, dur-
Ing the whole time." Professor Olm-
stead of Yale college thought that the
exhibition was the finest display of
celestinl fireworks that had been wit-
nessed since the creation of the world,
although he, too, while knowing Its
character, was sufficlently imbued
with the theological splrit of the time
to belleve that it was a solemn portent
that carried a divine warning,

One editor whose comment upon this
phenomenon was probably more quoted
than any other he ever made sald:
“We pronounce the rnining fire which
we saw on Wednesday morning an
awful type, a forerunner, a merciful
slgn, of that great and dreadful day
which the inhabitants of the earth will
witness when the sixth seal will be
opened. Many things occurring In the
earth tend to convince us that we are
now in the latter days."

Dreams of Genius.

An Interesting book might be written
on the subject of the dreams of genlus.
Stevenson maintained that much of his
work was only partlally original. His
collaborators were the brownles who
ran riot throngh hie braln during the
hours of sleep. He Instances the cnse
of “Dr. Jekyll and Mr. Hydo" *“I had
long been trylng to write a story on
this subject,” be wrlles, “to find o
body, a vehlele for that strong sense
of mnn's double being which must nt
times come In upon and overwhelm the
mind of every thinking creature. For
two days T went about racking my
brains for a plot of any sort, nnd un
the second night 1 dreamed the scene
at the window nnd a scene afterwapd
split In two, In which Hyde, pursned
for some crime, took the powder nud
underwent the change In the presence
of his purspers. All the rest wus
made awake and consclously, although
I think T cam tronce in much of It the
manver of my brownles."—London
Chrunicle.

Opportunities and Limitations.

The world Is full of opportunities
The world has o plice for all kinds ol
people, If o man look no bigher than
pickax or bod, Lut be industrious, the
world can use him. The oppertunities
for the man who has spent the lenst
tme In school, getting only the prac-
tical studies, are better and higher
than come to him of the hod, hut snch
a man soon veaches his Hmit, He |s
on a short ladder., The one whao his
laid the foundation of a broad genernl
education as well as a technical one
has, given Intelligence, Industry nnd
loyalty, practically no lmit to his ca-
reer.—K, U. {.Mdunle Magazine.

A Hard Problem,

A certain debating soclety Is discuss
ing the question as to which is the an-
prier, the bushaad who goes home and
finds thnt the dinner is pot ready or
the wife who has dinoer ready and
whose husband does not come home,
It 18 belleved thut the debate will end
in a draw,

Not Always,

Tencher (of night sehooh—What do
you understand by the teri “iife sen-
tence?' Give an example of one.

Shngey Halred Pupll="1 pronounce
you lLusband and wife~Chicago
Tribune,

Zime s yaci
<l - —Dibbes.

SOWING HIS WILD OATS.

Nights of WIthfui ﬂibtuchory That
Weare Him Out.

“Yea, I'tn disslpnting too much,” sald
the réd faced rostic as He rubbed hls
head despondently.

“Dissipating 7 gasped his friend,

“That's the word | used. You've
heard that expression about ‘burning
life's ecandle at both ends? Well,
that's my case exnctly., 'To tell the
truth. I have been having too gay n
time. Last night | went down to the
Blue Moon and drank a sodn. ‘Then
some travellng man offered me a clgnr.
Of course 1 had to take I£"

“You don't mean 1t

“} mean just what I say. Then |
bought n ham sandwich. 1 ate it and
actually forgot myself aod took nn.
other. On my way home | dropped
into the church soclal for a few min-
utes. Some of the young Indles mnade
me try the ‘penny dip' and I drew a
blank."

“Buch extravagnneel”

“That's exnctly it. Extravagnnce
and dissipation will kill me. It wna 9
o'clock before | renched home."

“Nine o'cloclk!"

“Yes. 1 must be sowlng my wild
onts, Well, I've finished now. Night
before lnst 1 enlled on my girl. She
wouldn't let me leave until 1 had taken
her out and bought chocolate creams
Talk about pleasure huonting! I'm
slmply worn out after these nights
of wasteful debauchery."”—Pearson's
Weekly,

BLINDING A SHARK.

A Pearl Diver's Ruse by Which Ha
Made Good His Escape.

A successful diver must possess
great courage and nerves of steel
Buch a man connected with a large
wrecking company wnas visiting some
years ago the penrl fisherfes in the
gulf of Callfornta, where sharks
abounded. On one of his trips In quest
of the pearl oyster he had a narrow
espape from a fearful death,

He had been Instructed never to stir
from the bottom until he had looked
up and around. Fortunately he heeded
the advice. Having filled his bag, he
glanced quickly about and caught sight
of a huge ghovel nosed shark watch.
Ing him.

In nn emergency men think fast
Near the diver wag a large rock, o
moved qulckly to the other side of It,
hopling to dodge the feroclous monster,
but the maneuver did not work. The
ghark watched every movement, chang-
Ing his position by a slight motlon of
his powerful tall

Time was preclous, and the diver
concelved the Idea of blinding the
l«shark by stirring up the mud. Under
cover of that he might escape. He
worked for dear life and had the wa-
ter thick with muod in less than half
minute,

Slippilng around the rock again, he
rose to the surface, having barely
strength enough to reach the side of
the boat, and was hauled on bonrd
Just as the voraclous man eater made
a rush for him,

Romeo Not Taken Seriously.

Jullet was only fifteen years old, but
she thought she was quite grown up.
One evening, says Mra. . A. Pryor in
“My Day,” she was recelving on the
moonljt vecanda a young man ealler
He, too, It seemed, consldered himself
grown up. The anxious youth wns
moved to selze the propitious hour aud
declare himself. Jullet wished to an-
swer correctly and dismiss him with.
ot wounding him.

8he assured him mamma would nev
er consent,

A volce from within—they were sit-
ting beneath her mother's window-
settled the matter:

“Accept the young man, Jullet, If
you want to. I've not the least ob-
jection. And let him run along bhome
now. Bae sure to boit the door when
you comse In."

Hvidently the mother had small re
spect for boy lovers nnd wished to go
to sleep.

A Prince Edward lsland Legend.

There Is n delightful legend among
the people of Polnt Prim to the effect
that when the English attacked the
French fort at that place n chain ball
from one of the attncking vessels cut
the steeple from the old church located
on the very point. In falling it toppled
over the promontory nud carried the
bell which It contalned Into the sen.
Dwellers along the point affirm
from time to time the sound of that
bell comes over the waters at eventide
and that Its phantom tone Is ever a
warnlog of a flerce storm or some Im-
minent danger fto those who muake
their living by the spolls of the ocean

An Office Engagement.

One of Waslhington's gilded young
men came rapidly down the steps of
his bouse balf an hour after noon the
other day,

“What's the rush?" usked a friend.

“Oh, U've got to hurry down to the
office or I won't get there in time to go
out for lunch" — Baturday Evening
Post.

Her Excuse.
fMer Horrifled Mother — Maude, 1
should like to know why you allowed
that presumptuous fellow to kiss you,
The Daughter — 1—-1—=1 thought,
mother, no one was loul.ln;
Real Reform.
Knleker—What Is your idea of mu-
nicipal government? Bocker — First
provide an auto and then create nn
office to fill IL—New York Sun.

Safe Ground.
“Bvery blg milllonnire likes to tell
how he got his Arst thousand dollars.”
"tll: he's nmll.v on safe ground

Copyright, 1810, by American Preas
Arxgociation,

“My child, what's the matter be-
tween you and George?”

“Oh, aunty, I'm vexing him{"

‘Don't do it.” A

A young girl sat at the feet of a wo-|
man of ninety, The tender curves

the face of the one con strongly
with the wrinkles of lig other, who)
was her grest-gredt-gr unt. The

one was of the eurly twentieth eén-
tury, the other of the early nineteenth.

“When I was your nge,” the old wo-
man continued after n pause, “General
Jackson was president. He was
great fighting man, nnd since he not
only fought the enemles of his coun-
try, but his own enemies, his example
affected every one, He fought a duel
with und killed a young married man
who sald something disagreeable about
his wife. I nlways thought she was
no gaint, but the romance of it fired &
young friend of mine, Albert Bteven
gson, and he was constantly looklng fo’
some girl on whom to practice Jack-
fon's knight crrantry,

"I was nccepting the attention of o
young Virginian, Fits Hugh Fairfax.
He was a remarkably handsome man
and full of real chivalry, not the apuris
ous kind affected by mnny others. He
was devoted to me, and 1 loved him
desperately.

“But our southern girls had the samo
romnntie idens as the young man, We
thought it a fine thing to At with
two or three men and at last glve one-
selyes to sowe sultor who was ready
to play Don Quixote in our defense.
I was at the tlme playing n game with
both Albert Stevenson and Fitz Hugh
Falrfax. I had one other string to my
bow, but I have forgotten his name.
And yet nt one time 1 thought 1 should
murry him.  Oh, dear, how one's mems
ory falls after so many years!

“One dny T was walking in the gar-
den with Fairfax. We sat down on
a bench under a tree. Stevenson called,
and they told him I wns In the gar-
den. 1 saw him leave the house and
come townrd us. Falrfax was torned
away from him. [ am sure Falrfax
was about (o propose to me, He was
bending over me with his face near to
mine, Suddenly I jumped up, assum-
Ing an offended appearance. At the
same time Stevenson joined us,

“Ho asked Fitz Hugh what it all
meant, Very red in the face, he told
Btevenson to ask me. Stevenson turn-
ed to me, and I, acting under the guid-
ance of the spirit of deviliry that was
in me, snid never a word, but walked
to the house,

“I wns no sooner on the gallery than
it occurred to me that some real tron-
ble might come out of my freak, and,
returning to the young men, I told
them that there wasd nothing of mo-
ment between Mr, Fairfax and me
and they were to consider the matter
as not having happened., Then when
Fairfax gave me that cold, contempti-
ous look, which I ean see at this very
moment, my blood ran cold., | koew
he had loved me, that I loved him and
that I had lost him,

“Nelther of the young men spoke, Ax
I hnd nothing more to say and Influ-
enced by the ook Fitz Hugh bhad given
me, [ went away, leaving thém togeth-
er. I mnde n second mistake In dolng
this, but 1 couldn't remain where Pts
Hugh wans after that look. 1 wished
to go to my room and weep, There
wis more to weep for than the logs of
hils respect, and no man can really love
n woman without that, It did not oo
cur to me that after | had exonerated
him there would be nny trouble be-
tween blm and Stevenson,

“T lay awake that night till dawn and
then foll nsleep. [ awoke iate in the
morning and went downetales into the
dinlng room.

“'La's u magsy, Missy Imogen,’ sald
our table servant. ‘have yo' heerd de
news®

*sNo,/ I sald. *What is t?

*Mars' Stevenson and Mars' Flis
Hugh fought a duel dis mawnin® befo'
sunup, an’ Mars® Pitz Hugh killed
Maors" Stevenson.’

“T sank on the floor In & swooun.

“It wins a long time before 1 recovers
ed from an attack of bruin fever. I re-
covered from the fever, but that's all
I have recovered from to this day.

“Flts Hugl never cawe (0 gee me on,
as far s 1 could learn, asked for me.
1 knew that in my heedless act and
its result I had fixed a great gulf be-
tween him and me. He went back to
Virginin. e never wmurrled, nor did
I. Bt we never met agnin.

“A friend of both partles told
what had happened after I Jeft
two young men, Htevenson assumeg
that 1 had exonerated Ktz Hugh be-
canse I was magnanimous and did oot
wish to make trouble, e posad as
my defeniler und sent n challenge to
the man who had insnlted me. In-
Pited me! In another moment
would have gsked me to be his wife.
They fought with plstols, and at the
firgt shot Fitz Hngh hod fived In the
alr.  Stevenson then made some frel-
tating remork, wherenpon Fitz ITugh
on the second shot had sought to wing
his opponent. By this shot Le unine
tentionally killed bis antagonist.

“By that one gt 1 lost the only man
T ever loved, made him a murderer
with a sting upon his conselence, oaus-
ed the premature death of one wh
loved me aud have lived for three-
quarters of 4 century under a bll{:ht.

“No, no, dear, don't véx your lover.
Many a palr of young lovers II“




