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THE QUEEN OF THE GNOMES.

BY ALAN DALE.

Nobody would ever have imagined that Pegry

Leamington hada will of her own, or that she
was anything but a charming little atom of the
feminine flotsam and jetaam cast by the re-
Jontless ses of circumstances npon the bare
rent shore of existence. Her mouth wes irres-
olute, hor eyes anyihing but detormined-
Jooking. yet in Peggr's omre  ADPORFADCEN
wore decldedly deceptive. Hho had an un-
denisble will of her own, luckily for her and for
the quernlous old mother dependont upon her
axpriionn.
Poor Peggy's life had i ~en one tumtultuons
struggle ever aince her fusher died. He lind loft
his wife and dsnghter penniless; and oven that
was not the full oxtent of their discomfort.
Mre. Leamington folt that she had appearances
—4he bane of existence—to keep up: in fact, she
waa perfeotly willing to live in threadbare nn-
easiness. if she conld only suoceed in convinoing
{he world thas she was basking in the compara-
givesun of loxury, Pegey would liave prvferrod
s little mors of the sun for herself and alittlo
Jesa for the unsympathetic ontuiders, who cared
not s penny whether ahe lived or died. But nhie
gucenmbed obediently to the maternal iden.

Paggy had sewed Industriously night and day
for & large wholesale shop that paid hor but &
minerable pittance, yet afforded her the means
of keoping from the door the wolf—that werribla
black master—tlie crnel extorter of so mtch
| blood-money. Mri. Leamington saw her little
flat ovor bright and pretty; she ate many s lux-
ury that Peguay pathetically vretended ahe her-
solf didm't like, there not being enongh to ** go
round.” Her life wasas free from caro as an
unselfiah little dsughter counld make it.

Then, thers was Jack—Jack Rufington. Since
ho had comes into Pepgy's life things had been
much more endurable. He had met the little
lady at the house of one of her old school friends,
and Peggy's flaxen looks and azuro eyes had
charmed the susceptible young man. He didn’t
shink he waa susceptible, however. Noman does.
Pogey. with an much dignity as nineteen Bum-
niers oould command, had saked him to eall and
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++1 sm sure you wonld like her,” she sald, af-
ter she had met Mr. Ruffington several times at
this sccommodating friend's honse. Then ahe
pdded, wickedly, **Yon can come and see her
often, you know—when I'm out.”

Pegay did have many opportunities to indulge
in thowe little harmless coquetries so necessary
to many women. Biern realities claimed her
almoat entirely. The butterfly beauties of life
seomed to have flitted past her. Cold, solid
faota remained. Try and be ecoquettinh, young
women, in the presence of thess facts, if you
can. Jack Buffington called at Mrs. Leaming-
ton" modest apartments, He cdlled once relue-
tantly: then again, with less timidity; finally he
spent his almost every evening there, and
seemed to enjoy It, too, There is nouse beating
about the bush and pretending that it was M,
! Leamington's brillisnt conversation that en.
| chanted him. That would be abaurd for two
reasons. Firat, becanse the poor old Iady when
she spoke at all she talked of nothing but the

: batter days she had once known, snd, recond,
bacause she was generally impolits enough to
aleep long before Mr. Ruffington took his depar-

/

ture. Pegey wan the attraction. Bhe Hatoned
to all Jnck's stories, sympathized with his plans
for the future, and while she pled her necdle
and stitelied away for dear Hie and the dear lifo
of hermother, gave him the benefitof hoer girlish
advice. Thorq were deligntful evenings, The
otiffy little flat was o farcextending parndi-e;
the dreamy litle elook s cruel, fuconsllersts
time-xlayer.

Then the night eame when Jack asked Pegar
to be his wife,and she in hor enthusinsm utte
ruined a dainty Ince rufile that she had bee
manipulating.

*Yon must walt for me, Peggy." he sald,
looking at her blushing-coy face. ' The gov-
ernor has promired to ril-e me as gooh A8 ever
1 step into Bmith's place, and then, Yoggy—
wo'll have a flat Iarger than this, and yonr
mottier sball live with us—and—and—ob,
Perey, #hall we not be happy !

Pegay sctually shed tears of joy an ahe lookmil
apon the glowing picture painted by the anticl.
pative imagination of Mr. Ruffington. Might
be exact a lover's privilege and take a Kinw?
Pogey erimroned at the guestion. but neverthe-
Lless held up her face at a very kissnble distanco,
and Mr, Jack made not the least ceromony. Two
days lnter an unpretentions Jittle engamement
ring eneireled Miss Leamington's protiy finger,

The girl sat thinking of all these pleasntit mo-
Thenta one cold, Hark afternoan when the days
had slipped sway from Autumb and were speed.
ing winterward an raplilly ax possible, Binee
her engagement nothing but ill lnek seomod to
have fallen to her lot. The very next day she
had received s letter from her employers st the
Iarge wholesale shop that had kept her supplicd
with work, Bosiness wan very bad, sald the
letter, and orders had been given to reduce ex-
penses, - Perhaps at some fature time the sor-
viees of Miss Leamington might be needed, but
at present—

¥t wan hard, very hard, Peggy folt completely
dazed. What conld she do? Bhe conld not re-
maistmore than a fortnight without work. Ir
she did, the small hoard of savings that she
kept an an emergency fund wonld be exhansted,

Sho trotted patiently downtown and visited
each of the big stores, determined to obtain
work by some means. But the polite answer she
received on all sider rendered argument impoi-
sible. Bhe had thonght of makine someo port of
duesperato appeal to these frigid antocrate. DBt
onece in their presence and shie found it impossi-
sible. Neasoning was ont of the question.

“* Leave your address” was tho only balm vol.
unteered. and what balm that is to the work-
neekor!

On nhor way home from this disconraging
quest, her eyes wers attracted by s glaring post-
er, fittully lighted by a neighboring lamp, In
big Llun letters the annonmecement was made
that a glittering spectacle wonld shortly be pre-
sented at Niblo's Garden, with ** bovies of bean.
ful girla and hundreds of stalwart men. " A sud.
den inspiration eame %o Peggy. Bho had beon
to the theatre but twice in her life and knew
very little about it, but she had seen girls much
uglier than she was joining in stage crowds and
playing small, unimportant parts. If only ahe
conld get & chavea in one of the ' bevies of
beautiful girln1™ It wonld pay her better than

! tho sewlug and (t wonld be & pleasant change.
1 Without giving hoerself time for reflection she
wont theve and then to the stage door of the big
| theatre and askod to see the manager of the
eompany that wan to give the produetion.
He eame to lier and she did not faint when he
arpeared.  On the contrary, ehe was very much
| on the alert and answered all questions with s
| selfensmneanice that evidently plessed the gon-
| tleman who put them.

Ho apparontly liked her appearance, and he
smiled with a wort of gratitnde when shg satd
whe eonldn’t net.and warn't at all accomplinhed,
beoanse managers very rarely meat that kind of
porvon.  Aovplicants for positions on the stago
are nearly slwayn the groatest peovle on earth—
in their own estimation,

**1 will give yon s chanee, young lady,"” he
snjd at last, ' and will enst vou for a small part
enlled the Quesn of the Gnomen.  Yon have hut
A fow lines (o spenk, and bave fiuivhed at the
endd of the vecond net, when you can go home to
your mother, "

For Pegey had told this Wisdly.Jooking mana-
ger everything, Shie war thted at her Juck

nd wey e tron wir.

aon ber mother hod fallen neleepover hor knits
ting, that Vegey bogan to feel alittle doubtful.
Bhe wounld not dare to tell Mrs, Leamington
whet she was going todo. The old Indy hind &
pericet borror of theatres, and, alter all, Pegey
reflecied, it would pot be necestary to divalee
her gccret. Bhe conld look for work in the ehope
every day, and then when sho fonnd it shie coulid
reslgn  from her queetship of the guomes. It
wan abeolutely neceseary that she sarn money.
Htarvation stared them in the face withont it

And Juck=no, she could not tell Jack. Ar.
Lufington wonld corthiniy not care to imagine
that his afisuced wife wan overy evening &
aquien of the gnomen for the borefit of & eritical
publie. Twoor Peggy! Sho rebelled at the idea
of deception. 1t is easy to boe frank and straight-
forward when there in no rearonu why you should
be otherwine., Ove thivg she remembered with
joy. Jack was ohliged to work every night now.
He would not niiss her.  Thoy could spend their
Bundays together just the same as over, BEo
Pegay went to rehearsal, and was prononnesd
entirely competent. The work was very dis-
tartelnl to herg thie people with whom she came
in contact disgusted ler. But she amsociated
with them as little aa possible, and was careful
to avoid giving offense. There in & great deal
of nousense talked about contamination. But
& man or woman truly refined in in no danger of
being eontanunated, no matter what the sur-
roundings,

Peggy'w trinls bogan during the Arnt week,
The King of tho (Gnomes persisted in pervecut-
ing her with attentions. He wan & very objec-
tionable creature, and she tried hard to let him
rpoe that shoe thought so. Bhe longed to confide
in Jack—dear. old Jack, bul there she was with.
out a sonl in the world to whom she could tell
her troubles. In her principal scene with the
King of the Gnomes she bad to tear from hin face
a black vell whileh he wore, and manifost aetons
ishment nt his features which ehe wasn supposed
never to have keen before, having married bim
by some weird rite. The King always seized
this opportunity to smile sweetly, snd to press
her hand ss afteotionately as possible.

One night as she reached ber home, ahe was
going to her yoom, tired and disconraged, when,
wtanding in the parlor, with an sngry pallor on
bLis face, shesaw Jack. In an agouy of appre-
bennion she tried to mentally formalate some
excnxes for her absence before she Went to him,
but he gave ber po time. He rushed to mect
her and drew her into the room.

**Peggy, ' he sald, his eyes big with reproach,
**you ont alope at this time of night! Whare
bave yon becn 1"

Pepgy wassilont. Her load of woe seemed
really greator than she could bear.

** I sxked your mother," Juok went

DON'T FORGET THE

at was not till later, |

ing into her tear-dlmmed even, **and rhe told
me that yon were out every night now, working.
Is that tronet”

Y Inek "—Peggy anlped down s big sobe.
"“"how do you think wa shonld live if 1 didn’s
workt Do you suppose we Liave an ineome or—
or—that it—it raine money 1"

eNa dear,” he salid, tenderly etroking the
smnboth little head, and the Hght of deopest com-
passion in his eyes—which ahe couldn’t nee.
* I knowaron go to work, bnt 1 do not beliove
that your still do the sewing an yonr mother
thinke. Am 1 right?”

Pegey moved away from him, ludignant,

““lrefurn to answer,” she declared. *' Yon
have no right to question me. 1 am old anongh
to doas 1 think best, When 1 am your wife you
can commanid me, but antil then—no,

*Won't you trust me, V'eggy "—very difis
dently.

“*1 cannot—just yel.

Pecgy eried Litterly when Jaek hind gone. OF
# =, he lind Wl right to question hor, but sl

vl Nim interferonce.  Then slie was afraid

ip anger when be learned what she was
ucing. But nien were so inconslderate, #he
thonght. They wonld sooner hear of a woman
starvinge than working for her lvelihoml, If
I'egiey had applied to Jack he might have helpod
her, bt the indepondent little lady would hnve
ent ont her tongue tather than apply o the
young man.

Tue idea of work next fright sickened hier. Bhe
went to the theatre depressed sud il Queen of
the Gonomes! How utterly milly the term queen
sotitded applied to hervelf. Bhe felt she was
the most Inferior gnome in the gathering.
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Then the thovneht of meeting the King faco |

to face againt How horriblo it was! Was life
alwaye to be asdark and nnpleasant as it scomed
just now 1 Pegey donned her black goblin st
tiro with the strongest inclination whe had ever
felt to tear it b0 piecer, Bhe was thankfol that
who had not been enlled npon to be one of the
rmiling, radiant fairies. She could not have
smiled npon this oceasion.

The eurtain rosse npon the dark, suliterrancan
eavern where the gunomes pironetted and
whirled, VPeggy went through her evolutions
inadream, Bhe was thinking of Jack all the
time, I only sho had told him what she was
doing! Bhe would have felt more at Lier ease, at
any rate.  Thin weight or the conscience was
killing Lier. Hhe wonld tell him to-morrow.
Furtlier concealment was utterly imponsible.

Blie felt better after she hnd como to this de.
termination and nerved hewelf for her work in
the second aet, when ahe had 1o meet the King
of tho Gnomoes. She had not seen him behind
the scemes at all to-night. Usually he was
most determined lonoger, althongh he was not
obliged to appear until the second act.

Ah! There bhe war. Anshe saw him approach=
ing she turned away in an irropressible scstasy
of repulsion. He did not attempt to come noar
her. strango to say. He stond at one wing while
she waited st the other. A feoling of gratitude
took possession of her, FPernmps hoe intended to
oensn his porsecution after all,

Five minntes Iater aud she was npon the stage,
and the time for the unvedling of the King had
arvived. Peggy trembled at the idea of again
suffering this wreteh's brutal smile, of feeilue
his hated arme around her waist. Well, she re-
flected, 1t conld not be helped. She murt bhe
patient. After this week she would submit to
such indignity ne longer.

With an effart «hie tore from his head the vail,
and then recoiled withont looking into his face.
The dreaded moment was at hand. His arm
wan aronnd her waisl, He was nnuecessarily
close; 1t wan horrible. It was —

In a frenzy of wrath she looked up, words of
burning indignation on her lipn. They were
never uttered. The color fled from her cheeks;
her oyex ware rounded with » vast suprise; her
breath eame and went most alarmingly; she

wonild have fallen but that the King held her
firmly and masterfally in hin armis.

And In Whie King shie regognized her own Jack
RuMngton,

¥ . . " ' M .

“"How A yvon manage i, Jack?" asked
Pegey. excitodly, an they were in the street, on
thelr way home, :

Jrok langhed. U Dearest girl, " he said, ' did
you imagine that yon conuld have done anys
thing for any length of time without my kuow-
img ity A week sago I caliod at vonre hovwse and
fornd you ont, | made yonr mother promise
not to tell yon of my visit, Next night | dis-
covered whist om wera doing—no matter how,
Last night I gave you an opportiinity to contlde
in me; No, yon werp too self-willed, Ho 1
puszled the thing over, and finally decided
upon this scheme, hpew the stape manager of
thocompauy.and also the manawer, 1t appearn
that the fellow who haw piaved the King of the
Ginomen loft suddonly aftor Inst night's perforw.

arce. They have engaged somebody for Mon.
day. I persundod them to let me go on
to-night."

" Oh, Jaok ! exelaimed Pegey.
nothing more.

**Well, Miss Loamington,”

" Will goty ever forglve me, Juek, for my de-
ception, 1 am véry awfil, 1 know; but, bhnt—
oh! 1 had todo n!”

Mr. uMugton put his hand into his poeket,
and pnlled out un envelope. From this he ex-
tiacted pomothiing that looked Hke a cheek, snd
presented it to Pogas.

“That," he eabid, * inn receipt for one month's
rent {n advance of alovely little fint in Harlom,

Bhe could say

beginniog from the 1st of next monty. I've
been * raived, ' Pegey, anl—and

““What, Jack, dear7* asked Pogay. inno-
cently,

Y“Con't yon guoss *"<Yashfuliy.

“*You've boen * raised’ yon tell ma. and yon
wbow me the receipt for the rentof st 1
supposs you are poing to live thore.  That s,
o't dv, Jaok 2 (AL this with the most bewil.
dering uyconscionsnons, )

' Yeu, I'm going to live there, Pogay," said
Juok, "' with you as my wife, (f you will.”

Then, although they were In the street, he
wave her a tender, unmistakable Kiss—a mont
dingracel proceeding—and she, o willlvg ne.
complice, raised not thie least objection,  Lucks
fly it wan very dark and the veighborbiood wan
doserted.

""You haven't aiven
Jnck at lant,

*Well, Y deolared Miss Leamington, ** as yon
have seonred the flat and pald the rent in ad-
nidvance, I don't really see why you ean't take
my answer for granted. But for the sake of
formality, Jack, 1 will vay yes, 1 should not
like your plana to be spoiled by such a triflo as—
nsa wife " ALax Dave,

Net Very Fiattering.
TProm ihe Dretreil Froe Presa |

“*Mighty fine woman 1 saw you lifting your
hat to buck there, old boy."

**You, rather.”

**Bome maash of youra?®”

Yenr "
ronldu’t introdnee a fellow, eh 7
fight, If you'll come up to the house some

wvining. "
N"’l-lﬁ yonr wife 1"
Yo

“Ihawt I supposed it wan your cook.”

me my answer," sald

—_— ———
Canse of the Complining,
[From Judgs. |

** When & man gets more than he thought ho
was getting in a horse trade he onght not to
kick, had he "

** Well, I #hould say not.

o iln[nl boneht an sanimal from me last
wno‘.nm now Lie is furions, "

; uttl dg':‘\ tinean to say hie got more than he
as or
“*Yes; but only two spavine, "
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Yon Can Pay for Your Funeral Now Befere
Yen Are Dend.

A novel iden in the way of paylng one's
funeral expeuseds bhnn been Introduced by »
company recently orgnnized for the purposs
of furnishing eohenp funerals,

The new method cousists of paying for
your funeral in advance. Thus & man is
enabled to decide jnst what kind of & funeral
be s going to bave, and he will also know
what it couts.

The trade is done mostly among the poorer
classen, and tlie average funeral, pald for In
advunce, costs about §50,

According to the plan, » man ean make
small payments, of #5 per month, until the
fll wmovint 15 padd,

Andthien, if he ix taken sick, he oan die
happy in the kuowledge that hIlllkln. off
't going to pinch the pocketbook of any
of his friends,

If, boweser, he should la_nrpﬂ: to die
before the full amount is paid, his nearest
relative hus 1o give a bond, or guarantee that
the inll mmouut that the contract oalla for
will be puid.

If, after paying the full amount, the patron
shonld live for wany vears, the Company
wogld be away nhiend on the deal, by reason
of the interest that wonld secumulate on the
original $50 invested,

Wemen at an Aurtion Male of Pawnbrokers’
Unredenmed Pledges,

In a dimly highted, narrow stors on the
enst wide n crowd of perhaps a hundred peo-
ple were gathered. Fully five-sixtha of them
were women, and they wera’ squatted down
om the floor, Each one carried a large bas.
ket, and many of themn were half filled with
torn and solled clotbing, A wan stood up
on a platform wldly waving his baonds sand
ealling ont for bids on {he article which he
Lield in hin heud,

It was n pawnbroker's auction aale,

Articlan were being sold for almost nothing.
Wearing spparel that had cost heavy prices
when purclinsed new weres nold for a mere
uothing. It was & common thing to hear
fancy skirts wold for 16, 20 and 80 cents,

The muctioneer didn't wasta any time,
either., When he offered an article he got &
bid, and unless he received another bid im.
medintely hé kuocked 1t down.

““ It only shows, " said a policeman, *' how
much poot peop'e are able to borrow on a
thing, when you see such articles sold for a
fow conts, ™

Mcenes nt Folten Ferry Filoh Marke:r on &
Friday Morning,

A sight that ls often overlooked by visitors
to thin eity is the wholesale fish market at
Fulton ferry.

The best time to see it, according to what
the denlers say, in early oun Friday morning,
wh on that day the largest businesa of the
week is transacted, and from anearly hour in
the morning until 9 or 10 o'eluck the market
is f‘nut crowded,

‘sople of all olasses meet there, The
mtrons are not confined to one elass, bat em.
Lrnrn firhmongers from all sections,

The high-toned denler from the aristooratie
preciucts of Madison avenue rubs elbows
with the rmr peddaler of Heater street, whose
stoek is shoved abont in a8 broken pushi-cart,

Millions of ponunds of fish go out from this
market annull:r,mdpthnn is probably more

excitement here on Friday moming than in
any other warkel in the country,

i, /
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MIRTH FROM HUMOR’S CUP,

BOME MERRY DRIPPINGS OF FUN FROMJTHN
FUKNY MEN'S PENB,

—_—

Familiar Dry.Goods Sigs,
[Frem Judge )

‘*Examine our rod esme-bricks.”

Te Aurt Ala Peallngs.
[ Prom the Mevehant Traveiler.)
Eansss Tramp-—Minter, conld you do s litlle
romething to nswint & poor man
Btranger—Yon don't look as though you were
unable to work. You ongh

t tobe uhu-i of /
yourialf to go nmnnqw!hludn;‘. You lg'l““: Pl
you g
eArn &

Tace 10 hamanity, ¥ o
hm:lurnml take a bath and try to
1

l?u'mu Tramp (pathetically)— beth,
Ain't it enough 1?0 h‘:-re o griui‘ th?:“! )I
Won by n Cald Dock. : y

[Prom e Eposck.] ¥

First Boy—80 your uncle is not dead after all ¢

Becond Boy—No: he was snpposed to have
dlodt.mald they coffined him in the back pariorto .
be d to. X I
drn kr:l:ﬁ nlu‘vnnﬁ 'n-gn’t‘ucdv?f ?ﬂf g i

s et on el e el

:n::?: they could get their {n‘n‘no it

Twe Hinde of Accompaniment.
[From ihe Filepends Blatter,] ° '
Policoman (to wireet municlan)—Have you &
permit to play on the streets t
Ainerant Musialan—No,

Polloemmn (making him a prisoner)—Then aee Y,

Tiaarant Muriolan—With the sreatest pleass
n n amcian—WIit'
ure. What do you wiah to sing '

A Ware Wign. A
’ TFrom Time. | "_
it Tramp (waking up in & freight car)— |
What jay town {s diat » ‘
Becond Tramp—I donno—see ds blaskbirds A
!Irl}}-n ttrq?da mr,a X » 5
™ mp (dooking outl— dem’s
blsck birds; dgm’n cinaen—dlu in Emnua. o
A Blush Absarber,
[From tha Detrodi Froea Prose. e
Housswife—Yonur impudence smazes me, I fne -
for by your nose that— ] .
Tramp—Ah, madam, yon do me grest wrong. =
ldc.-’:ot drink. My nose is simply s biush abe

moTher.

Making a Menkey of Him, |
[From Puek.] .
Da Ruvier—Clara, you'vo started the fire with Bl

one of my MBS, t Pull it out—guiek!
His Bponse—Pul]l it ont yonrself. I won't be “4
ﬂ:d‘rEa eatapaw to take your chestnuls end of e

He Had the Hrookiyner’s Mavks. 4

4 [From Ma Bpoch. ) I .

" Cumso (to new acquaintance—When did | '
move from Brooklyn 7 .._": RE
+ New Aoquaintance—I never lived in Brookiys.' !

Cumso— i's
Isaw you w :ellm -

¥



