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JB Iwhittex ron "Tn xvexko would's" AHHKEtmnr umdkiuI THE QUEEN OF THE GNOMES.

M BY ALAN DALE.

H Hobody would ever 1ito Imagined that reggy
H leamlngton had a will of her own, or that sho
B irai anything but a charming littlo atom of tho

H feminine flotsam and jetsam caat by the re
LH lentless sea of circumstances npon tho bar--

H ren snore of existence. Her month was Urea- -

Jft olnte, her eyes anything but dctorminod- -

'tB looking, yet in Feggy'a care appearances

TP- - were decidedly deceptive. Bho had an un- -

SBm deniable will of her own. luckily for her and for

Hl the querulous old mother dependont upon hor

JK' exertions.
E Poor Peggy's life had -- en one tumultuous

IttV struggle over since her fmber died. Ho had left

aHV bis wife and danahter penniless; and even that
H was not tho fnll extent of their discomfort.

flE Mrs. Leamington felt that aho had appearances

B the bane of existence to keep np; in fact, she

taaL waa perfectly willing to livo in threadbaio un- -
j easiness, if she could only succeed In convincing;

H the world that she was basking in the compara- -

B live sun of luxury. Fenny would have pieforrod

B a little more of the sun for herself and a littlo

BE less for the unsympathetic outsiders, who cared

Dl not a penny whether she lived or died. But sho

St succumbed obediently to tho maternal idea.

K Veogy had sowed industrlouslv night and day

AKt for a large wholesale shop that paid hor but a
janHf miserable pittance, yet afforded her tho means

IM 0f keeping from the door the wolf-t-hat terrible
I K black master-t- ho eruel extorter of so much

Mrs. Leamington saw her little

M flit ever bright and pretty; she ate many a lux- -

nry that Foggy pathetically pretended she her- -

aaHf self didn't like, there not being enough to ' go

ftH round." Her life was as1 free from caro as an

H unselfish little daughter could make it.

IbbH Then, there was Jack Jack Ruffington. Blnco

H he had come into Feggy'e life things had been
m muoh more endurable. He had met the little

B lady at the house of one of her old school friends,

B and Feggy's flaxen locks and azure eyes had
BY charmed the susceptible young man. He didn't

BBal think he waa susceptible, however. No men doe.
BBaV Peggy, with as much dignity as nineteen Bum- -

B men could command, had asked blm to call and

tBBJt mamma.
BBr' " I am sure you would like her," sho said, af--

B tor she had met Mr. Bufflngton several tiroes at
(BK this accommodating friend's house. Thenahe

K; edded. wickedly, "You can come and see her
BBY of Jen, you know when I'm out. "

Hj Feggy did have many opportunities to indulge
Hj lu those little harmless coQuetries so necessary

1 to many women. Stern realities claimed her
BB almost entirely. The buttorfly beauties of life
BB seemed to have flitted past her. Cold, solid

H facts remained. Try and bo coquottish, young

BB women, in the presence of these facts, if you

Bl can. Jack Kufflngtoii called at Mrs. Learning- -

V on'" modest apartments. He called once reluc--
Hf tantly; then again, with less timidity; finally ho

H spent bis almost every evening there, and
BB seemed to enjoy it. too, There is no use beating
BVf about the bush and pretending that it was Mrs.

BlJ Leamington's brilliant conversation that on- -

BH chanted him. That would be absurd for two

Bll reasons. First, because the poor old lady when

B she moke at all she talked of nothing but the
Bff hotter days ahe had once known, and, second,

H 7 because ahe was generally impolite enough to

Hf sleep long before Mr. Bufflngton took his depar

ture. Feggy was the attraction. 8he listened
to all Jaok'x storlo-i- . sympathized with his plans
for tho future, and whllo she piled hor needle
and stitched an ay for dear life and the dear life
of her mother, gao him the benefit of her girlish
advice. Tho, wcro delightful evenings. Tho
stuffy little Hat wax a paradi-o- ;

the dreamy little clook a cruel, incnnsidcrirte
timo-slajc- r.

Then tho night came when Jack askod I'eggv
to be his wife, and sho In her enthusiasm utk
ruined a dainty laco ruffle that sho had bci
manipulating.

"You mint watt for me, Feggy," he slid,
looking at her blushliig.coy face. "The gov-ern-

hat promised to raio mc as soon as over
1 step Into HmltliV place, and then, Peggy
we'll havo a flat larger than this, and our
mother shall live with us and and oh,
Feggy, shall wo not b'o happy! '

reggy actually shed tears of ioy as sho lool ed
upon tho glowing pictuio painted by the antici-patlv- o

Imagination of Mr. Bufllngtou. Might
ho exact a lover's privilege and take a kiss 7

Feggy crimsoned at tho question, but neverthe-
less held up her face at a v cry klssable distance,
and Mr. Jack made not tho least ceremony. Two
days later an unpretentious littlo encasement
ring encircled Miss Leamington's pretty finger.

Tho girl sat thinking of all these pleakant ts

one cold, lark afternoon when the dajs:
had slipped away from Autumn and were speed-ln- g

winterward as rapidly as poHsible. Since
her engagement nothing but ill luck scomod to
have fallen to her lot. Tho very noxt day she
bad received a letter from her employers at tho
large wholesale shoo that had kept her supplied
with work. Business was very bad, said the
letter, and orders had been gl en to reduce ex-

penses. Perhaps at somo future time the ser-

vices of Miss Leamington might ho needed, but
at present

It was hard, very hard. Feggy felt completely
dazed. What could sho do? Bhe could not re-

man more than a fortnight without work. If
she did, tho small hoard of savings that sho
kept as an emergency fund would be exhausted.

Sho trotted patiently downtown and visited
each of the big store, determined to obtain
work by somo means. But the polite answer she
received on all aides rendered argumont impos-

sible. Bhe had thought of making somo sort of
dtsperato appeal to theso frigid autocrats. But
onco in their presenco and tho found it Impost,!,
slble. Reasoning was out of the question.

" Leave your address" was tho onlv bnlm vol-

unteered, and what balm that la to tho work-seeke- r!

On tier way home from this discouraging
quest, her eyes were attracted by a glaring post-

er, flttull)-lighte- by a neighboring lamp. In
big blue letters the announcement wan made
that a glittering spectacle would shot tly bo pre-

sented at Niblo's Garden, with "bodies of beau-f-

girls and hundreds of stalwart men. " A sud-

den inspiration came to Feggy. Blio bad bcon
to the theatro 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. It only she
could get a chance in ono of tho "bevies ot
beautiful glilsr It would pay her better than

tho sewing and it would bo a pleasant change.
Without giving herself time for reflection she
went thoie and then to the stage door of the big
tlieitio and askod to sco the manager of the
company that was to glvo tho production.

Ho camo to her and she did not faint when he
appeared. On the contiary, the was very much
on the alert Mid answered all questions with a

that evidently pleated thegon-tlema- u

who put them.
Ho apparently liked her appearance, and ho

smiled with a sort of gratitude when she, said
sho couldn't act, and watn't at all accomplished,
becanso managers very raicly meet that kind of
porson. Applicants for t osltlous on the stago
aro nearly always tho greatest people on earth-- in

their own estimation.
"I will glvo jou a chance, young lady," ho

said at last, "and will cast vou for a small part
called the Qucon of tho Onomes. Yon havo but
a few lines to steak, and have finished at tho
end of tho second act, when jou can go home to
your mother."

For Feggy had told this H"'ly-lookln-g mana-gc- r

rtcnthltig. Miowai tilled at her luck
tidwci ionic "on air. it was not till later,
icn hvrniothci had fallen aflcipover hor knit-

ting, that 1 eguy began to feel a littlo doubtful.
Hho would pot dan- - to tell Mrs. Leamington
what thowaM'ing todo. the old lady had a
pcrlect horror of thcatrcr, and, after all, Feggy
reflected, it would not bo ncccsiary to divulge
litr ecci et. bhe could look for work in thu shop
c cry day, and then when sho found it she could
resign from her qucenshipof tho gnome". It
wbh ahKolutely ncccstaiy that she earn money.
Btaivation stared them In the face without it.

And Jack no, sho could not tell Jack. Mr.
Iluftlngton would certainly not care to imagine
that his afHauced wife was every evening a
que en of thu gnomes fot tho benefit of a critical
public. Foor Feggy! Sho rtbellid at the idea
of deception. It is easy to be fiank and Ptraight-forwar- d

when there is no rcarou why you should
ho otherwise. One thing sho umenibcrcd with
joy. Jack was obliged to work every night now.
Ho would not miss her. They could spend their
Sundays together Just tho sanio as ever. Bo
Feggy went to rehearsal, and was pronounced
eiitticly competent. The work was very dis-

tasteful to her; the pcoplo with whom alio camo
in contact disgusted her. But she associated
with them an little an possible, and was careful
to avoid giving oflense. There Is a great deal
of nousemo talked about contamination. But
a man or woman tiuly refined is in no dangor of
being contaminated, no matter what tho sur-
roundings.

Feggy's trials bogan during the first week.
The King of tho Gnomes persisted in persecut-
ing her with attentions. Ho was a very objec-

tionable creature, and she tried hard to let him
soe that sho thought so. Bhe longed to confide
in Jack dear, old Jack, but there she waa with-

out a soul in the world to whom sho could tell
her troubles. In her principal scene with tho
King of tho Onomes alio had to tear from his face
a black veil winch he wore, and manifest aston-
ishment at his ftatures which Fho was supposed
never to havo Keen before, having married him
by somo weird rite. Tho King alwaiB seized
this opportunity to smile sweetly, and to press
her hand as atlectionatcly as possible.

Ono night as alio reached her homo, she was
going to her loom, tired and discouraged. when,
Htandlng in the parlor, with an angry pallor on
bin fare, sho taw Jack. In an agony of appro-bcnsio- n

sho tried to moulally formulate some
excuses for hci absence before she went to him,
buthe gavo her no time Ho rusbjed io meet
her and drew her into the room.

' Peggy, " ho tatil, his eyes big with reproach,
"you out alone, at this time of night I Where
have you been :"

Feggy was silent. Her load of woo seemed
really greater than abe could bear.

"I atked your mother." Jack went on, look- -

lng into her d eyes, "and she told
me that yon woro out ov cry night now, working.
Is thattrno?" ,

"Jack" Peggy gulped down a big sob
"how do you think wo should llvo If I didn't
workt Do ynu supposo wohavc an incomoor
01 that it it rains money 7"

"No dear," ho said, tondcrly stroking tho
smooth littlo head, and tho light of deepest com-
passion In his eyes which sho couldn't see.
" I knowjyou go to work, but I do not heliovo
that you still do tho sewing as jour mother
thinks. Amlrlghtt"

Feggy moved away from him, Indignant.
"Iiofupo to answer," sho declared. "Yon

have no right to question mc. 1 am old enough
to do as I think best. When I am your wife you
can command me. but until then no."

"Won't you trust me, l'cggy 7" very diffi-
dently

"I cannot Just set."
Teggy cried bittorly when Jack had gone. Of

r r, he had tifc right to question hor, but sho
,ed his Interference. Then she was afraid

i.s anger when ho learned what sho was
uoing. Hut men were so inconsiderate, sho
thought. Ihey would sooner hi ar of a woman
starving than working for her livelihood. If
Peggy had applied to Jack ho might have helped
her. hut tho independent littlo lady would havo
cut out her tongue lather than apply to the
young map.

Ilio Idea of work next flight slckoned her. She
went to tho theatre depressed and 111. Queen of
the Onomes I How uttoilv silly the tcim queen
sounded applied to heitelf. Htm felt sho was
tho most Inferior gnoino in tho gathering.
Then tho thought of meeting tho King face
to face again! How hnrnblo it was! Was lilo
always to be as dark and unpleasant as It seemed
just now 7 Feggy donned her black goblin at-

tire with tho stmngest inclination sho had over
felt to tear it to pieces. Bho was thankful that
sho had not been called upon to bo ono of tho
smiling, tadiant fairies. Bho could not havo
smiled upon this occasion.

The curtain rose upon the dark, suhtcrranoan
cavern where tho gnomes pirouetted and
whirled. Feggy went through her evolutions
in a dream. Bhe was thinking oi" Jack all the
time. If only sho had told him what sho waa
doing! She would have felt mot oat her caBO, at
anyrato. This weight on thp conscience) was
killing her. Bho would toll him
Further concealment was utterly Impossible.

Bhe felt better after she had corao to this de-

termination and nerved heaxolf for her work in
the second act, when she had to meet the King
of tho Onomes. Bhe had not seen him behind
the scenes at all Usually he was a
most dctetmlned lounger, although he was not
obliged to appear,,untll ihe second act.

Ah ! Thci c he was. As she aaw him approach
ing she turned away In an irrepressible ecstasy
of repulsion. Ho did not attempt to come near
her. strango to say. Ho stood at ono wing whilo
sho waited at tlfo other. A feeling of gratitude
took possession of hor. Perhaps ho intended to
cease his persecution after all.

Fiv o minutes later and sho was npon tho stage,
and the tlmo for tho unveiling of the King had
arrived. Feggy ticmbled at the idea of again
suffering this wretch's brutal smile, of feeling
his hated arms around her waist. Well, she re-

flected, it could not be helped. Bho must ho
patient. After this week she would submit to
such Indignity no longer.

With an effort she toro from bis head tho veil,
and then recoiled without looking into his face.
The dreaded moment waa at hand. Hie arm
was around her waist. Ho was unnecessarily
close. It w as horrible. It w as

In a frenzy of wrath she looked up, words of
burning indignation on her lips. They were
never uttered. The color fled from her cheeks;
her eyes were rounded with avast suprlse; her
breath came and went most alarmingly; she

wnnld have fallen but that the King hold her
firmly and masterfully in his arms.

And In this King sho recognized her own Jaek
Ituflltigton.

"How did yon manago It, Jack 7" asked
Feggy, excitedly, as they wcro in thostiect. on
their way homo.

Jack laughed. "Dearest girl, "he said, "did
you Imagine that you could havo dono any-
thing for any hngth of timo without my know-lu- g

It 7 A week ago I called at your house and
found you out. I made your mother promlso
not to tell you of my visit. Next night I

vhat yon wete doing no matter how.
Last night I gave ynu an opportunity to contldo
in mc. No, ynu wero too Bo I
puzzled tho thing over, and finally decided
upon this scheme. I ki cw the stago managcrof
the company, and also tho manager. It appears
that tho fellow who has played the King of the
Gnomes lolt suddenly aftu last night's perform-
ance. Tlily havo engaged somebody for Mon-
day. I persuaded them to let mo go on

"Oh, Jaokl" exclaimed Feggy. She could say
nothing more.

"Well, Miss Leamington."
" Will you ever forgive me. Jack, for my de-

ception, lamveiy awful, I know; but, but
oh! I had to do it'"

Mr. Ituflltigton put his hand into his pocket,
and pulled out an envelope. From this ho

something that looked like a check, and
pieseutedtt tol'cggt.

" lhat," ho said, " is a receipt for one month's
rent In advancoof a lovely littlo fiat in Harlem,
beginning from tho 1st of next month. I've
been 'raised,' Peggy, and and"

"What, Jack, dear?' asked Feggy. Inno-
cently.

"Can't yon gtios 7" bashfully.
"You've been 'raised' you tell me., and you

show mo tho receipt for tho rent of a flat. I
suppose you aro going to livo there. That is it,
isn't it, Jack 7" (Alt this with the most bewi-
ldering unconsciousness.)

"Yes, I'm going to live there. Toggy," said
Jaok, "with you as my wife, if you will."

Ihen, although they were in the street, he
gavo her a tender, unmlstakablo kiss a most
disgraceful proceeding and oho, a willing ac-

complice, laisod not tho least objection. Luck-
ily it was very dark and tho neighborhood was
deserted.

"You haven't given mo my answer," said
Jack at last.

"Well, "declared Miss Leamington, "as yon
have scented the flat and paid tho rent in

I don't really seowhyyou can't tako
my answer for granted. But for tho sako of
formality, Jack, I will say yes. I should not
like your plans to bo spoiled by such a trifle as --

as a wife." Alas Dale.

Not Very I'lnttrrlng.
f?Vei IA IHtrott i Prrn

"Mighty fine woman I saw you lifting your
hat to back there, old boy."

"Yes, rather."
" Some inash of yours 7''
"Yes."
"Couldn't introduce a fellow, eh 7"
"Might, If you'll como up to tho house soino

evening."
"Olil yotirwlfo?"
"Yes.'
"Pshaw! I supposed It was your cook."

Cntue or the ('otnplnlnt.
f rom Jwlfi.

"When a man gets more than ho thought ho
was getting in a hone trade he ought not to
kick, had h 7"

"Well, I should say not."
"Gimlet bought an animal from me last

week and now ho Is furious."" You don't mean to say he got more than ha
asked for 1"

"Yes; but only two spavins,"
" -
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Von Cnn Pay for Your Funeral New Befero
Yon Are Dead.

A novel idea lu tbo way of paying one'i
funeral expenses hna been introduced by a
company recently organized for tho purpose
of furnishing cheap funerals.

Tho new method consists of paying for
your funeral in advance. Thui a man it
enabled to decide jnat what kind of a funeral
ho is colng to have, and he will alio know
what it coats.

Tho trade is dono mostly among the poorer
clasH's, and tho avcrnge fuueral, paid for In
advance, costs about (10.

According to the plan, a man can make
small pnyincnts, of f5 per month, until tho
full umoiiiit is paid.

And then, if ho is taken sick, he can die
happy in the knowledge that his taking off
ihii't going to pinch Ihe pocketbook of any
of his friends.

If, however, ho should happen to die
before the full amount is paid, his nearest
relative lms to givt' a bond, or guarantee that
tho lull amount that tho contract calU for
will bo puid.

If, after (mying the full amount, the patron
should livo tor ninny years, the Company
would be nwny nhenil on the deal, by reason
of the interoit that would nccumulato on the
oriniunl $10 invested.

Women at an Auction Hale of Pawnbroker'
Unredeemed Pledges.

In a dimly lighted, narrow store on the
envt side n crowd of perhaps a hundred peo-
ple were gathered. Fully five. sixths of them
were women, and they were' squatted down
on tho floor. Knch one carried a large bas-
ket, nml many ot thera wero half filled with
torn and soiled clothing. A man stood np
on a platform wildly waving his bands and
calling out for b di on Ihe article which ha
held in his hand.

It wan a pawnbroker's auction sale.
Articles wore being sold for almost nothing.

Wcnring oppatel that had cost heavy prices
when purchased new wero sold for a mere
nothing. It was a common thing to hear
fancy skirth cold for 15, 20 and SO cents.

'1 ho auctioneer didn't waslo any time,
either. When ho offered an article he cot a
bid, and unless he recolvod another bid im-
mediately ho knocked it down.

" It only shows," said a policeman, "how
much poot people nrn Able Io borrow on a
thing, when you keo such articles sold for a
few cents. "

Hemes at Fulton Ferrr Flab Market an a
Friday Mornlixr.

A sight that is ofton overlooked by visitors
to this city is the wholosalo fish market at
Fulton ferry.

The best time to seo it, according to what
tho dealers sny, is early on Friday mornlnp,
as on that day tho largest business of the
week is transacted, and from an early hour in
tho morning until 0 or 10 o'clock tho market
is jiiRt crowded.

People of all classes meet there. The
patrons are not confined to one class, but em-brn-

fishmongers from all sections.
The high-tone- d denier from the aristocratic

precincts of Madison avenue rub elbows
with tho poor peddler of Hester street, whose
stock is shoved about in a broken push-car- t.

Millions of pounds of fish go out from this
market annually, aniLthere Is probably mora

(excitement here on Friday morning than In
in the country.

MIRTH FROM HUMOR'S CUP. ;H
80HB MERRY DRIPPINGS OF FUN FROUimS Jffl

FUNNI MEN'S FKNS. 1H
Familiar Drj.Gands Sign, t4flral

"Examine our red camo-brlcki- ." J$M
It Hnrt Ilia Feelings. fjfl

tVotn M jrVr'Aan' IYan'hr.1 UHKansas Tramp Mister, could you doallfcilo nLai
something to assist a poor man? '"islfl

Btranger You don't look as though you were Slunablo, Io work. You onght to be ashamed of jftanma'
yourself to go around this way. You aro a dls-- Sanaa1
Brace, to humanity. Why don't rou go down to 3anltho rwer and take a bath and try to earnallr. ManMlng? Wanna1

Kansas Tramp pathetically)-Ta- ke a battkl 'ilannl
Ain't it enough to havo to drink the stuff t IH" n YilafafJ

Won by a fold Deck. 4uannl
(frem ! .TjxkA. rBFirst Boy So your uncle is not dead after all T JLfl

Second Boy No; he was supposed to have annn!
died, and thoy coffined him in the back parlor to
be buried Grandpa and pa got
drnnk and .played freeze-ou- t over the corpse. vNnnnnl
and banged so on the lid that it woke uncle up, ' JynTfl
who was in a trance, and he raked in the pot tlrnnnl
before they could get their hair to alt dona 'TOannl
again. ISnnnnl

!.$'anna
Tws Kind af Aeeempantaaeat. Kaana

rrmtU rHtfmit jrllr, ftHFollceman (to street musician) Have you a Mnnnl
permit to play on the streets T

itinerant Musician No.
SjaliHIFollceman (making him a prisoner) Then ae-- IPannl

oompany me.
Itinerant Mnsiclan-W- lth the greatest pleas., ''

nre. What do yon wish to sing T rfannnnl

A Hare Rlgn. annn!
IFrom 'PaaaFirst Tramp (waking up in a freight car)- -. ilLai

What jay town la dis 7 jHal
Second Tramp I dnnno tee de blackbirds flLH

flyin' troo de air. cManfl
First Tramp (looking outt-H- nht dem's no $Mblack birds ; dem's cinders-d- is is Chicago? 31

A Dinah Absorber. 'SaB
tfrom tht Dttroit Tr Vif,1

Ilousewife Your impudence amazes me. I in. fannnl
fer by your nose that 'BTramp Ah, madam, you do me great wnme. 3nnnnniI do not drink. My nose la simply a blush ab-- 'Manlsorber. 4lannni

Making a Monkey af tllm. fiafltym ruek.1 Mannnl
Da Tturter-Ola- ra. you'vo started the Are with JaaH

oneofmyMBH. I Pull it out-qui- ck! Jannnni
Ills BponsePnll It out yourself. I won't be 'Irannnn!

made the catspaw to take your chestnut out of lHthe Are. 'vaH
lie Had tbe Braoklyner'a Marks. HH

" Cum to (to new acquaintance) When did yoa I 'tannnl
move from Brooklyn 7 r luaH
t New Aoquaintases- -I never lived in Brooklyn.' LnH

Cumte That's strange. I could almost $4nnnnlItawyou wheeling a blby cetyt laYyeHS: J

I DON'T FORGET THE FACT THAT --,

H derives its name from the fact that it is made by a combination jfl

H --and by 4p f
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