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I April's lady."
M A NOVEL OF OUR OWN DAY,

H Written for The Sun by "Tho Duchess."

SI cnAiTEn nr.
H IIm loon una hliUM

WM Wlthtirnano, mnaahar.nontnol
M n o'r i ntin cornflatd did pia
Kf In tb sprint time, th, only pratty rtnttlme,

mk Wbin birdi do itnrhay.dlnca-dlagl- ,
MmB Bwttt lorara lore th, Sprlnc."

H Joyco Is running through the garden, nil the
idmmf rweet wild winds of heaven playing round her.

H They aro a little wild still. It Is tho end of
JH lovely Mar, but though languid summer Is

mmf almost with us. a suspicion ot her moro spark- -
!mW Use sister spring fills nil tho air.

mm Miss Kavanagh ha9 caught up tho tall of her
flH sown, and Is flying as II for dear Ufa. Behind
1 y her come tho foe, fast and furious. Tommr.

M Indeed. Is now dangerously olose at her hoels,
wk armed with n ferocious-lookin- g gnrdon fork,

j his face crimson, his ores glowing with tho
Am ardor of tho chnso: Mnbol. much In tho back--
IV (round. Is making n bod third.
fl Miss Kavanach Is growing distinctly out of
w breath. Inanothor moment Tommy will have

her. Or this tlmo he has fullr worked himself
into tho bollof thnt sho Is a red Indian, and9 his lawful orey, and Is prepared to make a

M tomahawk of his fork. and. having folloil hor. to

S eeslphor somehow, when Providence shows
her a corner round a rhododondron bush that

1 mar savo hor for tho moment, Sho makes tor
It, gains It, dashes round it. and all but pro- -

9 clpltstes.hcrsolf Into tho arms of a young man
mr whohasboen walking leisurely toward her. U
m He Is n tnll young man. not strictly hand- -

Am some, but decidedly good to look at. with hon- -
flH est hazel eyet, and a shapely head, and alto- -
tSV getnor vorr woll sot up. As a rule ho is ono of
mm the most cheorful pooplo alive, and a tremon- -
iH dous fnvorlto in his regiment, tho Hussars,
H though just now It might suggest Itsolf to tho

1mm Intelligent obsorvor that ho oonsldcrs he has
H been hardly usod. A very littlo more haste

B and thnt precipitation must havo takon placo.
mm Be bad mado an Instinctive movomont toward
MM her with piotoctlve arms outstretched; but,
fM though n littlo cry had escaped her, she had
H maintalnod ber balance, and now stands look- -
H lag at him with laughing ores and panting
"

breath, nnil two pretty bands pressed against
V her bosom.

H Mr. Dysart lets tils disappointed arms fall to
vH his sides, and assumos tho oggrloved air ot one
Wt who has been done out of a good thing.

jjffl "You I" says sbo.wben at last sho can speak.
C0. "I suppose so," returns he, discontentedly.
Wv Ho might just as woll have boon any one else,
W or anywhere else such a chance and cone I

"Never wcro you so weloomo I" cries sho.I dodging behind him as Tommy, fully armod.
m and all alive, comes tearing round the corner.

"Ah. ha. Tommy, soldi I'to got a champion
now. I'm no longer shivering in my shoes. Mr.I Dysart will protect mo won't you, Mr.

U Dysart?" to tho young man, who says "Yes"
without stirring a muscle. Ho would nave died
at his present post willingly, because she has
laid her dainty rlngors on his shoulders, stand- -
lng behind him. from which sate position sheI mocks at Tommy with security. Wore the

1 owner of the shoulders to eUr. the owner ot
1 tho fingers might remove thoso delightful
I tsembors. Need ft be said that, with this awful
m Dosslbllltr before him. Mr. Dysart is preparod

to die at his post rather than, budge on inch.
'V And, indeed, death seems Imminent. Tommy,
"TI eharginground the rhododendron, and flnalnc

himself robbod of his lawful scnlp, grows
S frantic, and mnkos desperate prssor at Mr.

IhL Drsnrt's legs, which Wit hero circumvents
IB with a considerable display of poller, bucli as:
8.B " I sar. Tommy, old boy. is that you? How
llll d'ye do? Glad to sro me, aron't you?" This
jlJB last very artfully, with a vlow to softening the
SlH attaoks. " You don't know what I've brought
9fl ,0Ul" Thlfl B moro ,lrtful "" nt1 distinctly
kM swindle, ns he has 1 rought him nothing, but
(iH cn ,ne ppot k determines to redeem himself

v?"b tnB kelpof bo small toyshops and sweetyvru
fOH shops down in the village. " I'nt down that

V fork like a good boy and let me tell yoa
m how "
ill "Oh, bother you I" sayfe Tommr. indignantly,

JftH "I'd have hod heronlyforyoa! What brought
"IB Tou hero now? Coudln't you have waited?"

'UB- - "Yes, wbut brought yon?" says Miss Kava- -
jB each, most disgracefully going over to tho
m other si Jo, now tliut the danger Is at an end,

j and Tommy has planted his tomahawk In a
ji bed closo by.
H "Do you want to know?" says he quickly.I The flngors have been removed from his
M shoulders, and he Is now free to turn round
Ml and look at the charming faco beside him.

"No.nol" cays she. shaking hor head. "I'veI been rude, I suppose: but It Is such a wondor- -
lot thing to Bee you hero so soon again."

" Why should I not bo here ?"
"Of course! That la the one unanswerable

,U Question. Hut It is puzzling to tbooe who
' thought of you as being elsewhere."

"If you aru one of 'those 'rou fill me with
gratitude, that you bhould think, of ma even

M for a moment."
m " Well, I haven't beon thinking much," ears
M the, frankly, and with the modt charming little
R smile; " I don't belleu I was thinking of you

wL at all, until I tuinvd tho corner just now, and
WD then. I confess, I was startled, becauso I be- -
WL Utved you to bo at the antipodes."

Hj " Perhaps your belief was mother to your
jM thoegbt."

e "Ob, no. Don't make me out so nasty. Well.
mm u,nBlU)UIJluurf

JFw Terhaps so. Where are they?" asks he

I111 B'oonillr. "One hears a good deal about them,
IIII bfttbeyiomprisa no many places that now- -
mil sdtys one Is hardly sure where they lie. At
Vjf alUventH no ono bin made them clear to me."
ITf "Does It rest with me to enllghlon vou?"
I 1 asks she, with a littlo aggravating half glance
II, tromuDiler her long lushes. " Well, the North
I I .Kamttcliatka. Umyrna, Tlmbuctoo, Ma--

II orlUnd, M&riftto "
TJBV " Weil stop tboro, 1 think," sayn ho, with a
nSS "latBrlnsce.
III "Therel At Margate? No. thanks. You

H I W.n; " r?u llke' but nB 'or mo "

i i ?lon'' sunposo you would atop anywhere
EV wtli me. says he. "I hare occasional glim-- b

nerlngstbat 1 hope mean common senso. Dut
I (Ten I have not been so adventurous as to

jl Wsndor toward Margate. I havo only beon to
"'a and back again."

j H What town"tl fc"En? What town?" says ho, astnnUhod.
H wjidOD, you know."

fc ..Ko'1 don't know," says Mlsi Kavanagh, a
,V tlk ""'Wtulantlr. "One would think there was
gSif ? ,iC?9 ,0BU D tha worW' aad tnst B" a
ttVL ""b people had tho raonopolr of it. Thero
I N iSt tnwn" ' suppose. Even wo poor Irish
mi tal"cants have a town or two. Dublin
M o nndr that hiad. I suppose V"

1 (loul'teJ1'-- 0' course." making great
II nuts to abase himself. "It Is mere snob- -

"J 0"r making so much of Loudon. A kindm wesuicsble ennt. jou know,"
a,,or "" l OJ(,BOt " ,B a bB Placo In

M toll?!'" ,a,s Mu" Kavanagh. so lar mol- -
Hm iiZ T Ut "'"alaslon as to be able to allow

Mmsthlng,

m. , inn
dcBart-- ars Tommr. turning to his

1 bJ"V'ltho air of one who is about to
mM wu? rUMfnl Information. "It's raging

B U...T; .
,,east- - 1oy roam to and fro and

IB hL, wlu' tnd " Uero Tommy, who

H 1" hlble hut0"' but occasionally
M K2fJ,d-to- abort " Father says they're

IH .5nI'1',aa",P'deflnUr.M wMbtMurlho.JIt.Jmrt.bwll(tox

ed. "Is this the teaohlng about their Saxon
neighbors that tho Irish children receive at
tho bands of their parents and guardians?
Ob, well, come now,- - Tommr. loally, you
know "

"Yea; ther nro ftiere," ears Tommy, rebel-llouel- r.

" Frightful oreotures I llearsl They'd
tear you In blt If ther oould got nt you. They
havo no reason In them, father says. And thor
climb up posts find roar at people."

"Ob, nonseneol" says Mr. Dysart. "On
would think we wero having a Frenoh Revolu-
tion all over again In England. Don't you
think," glancing rather sovorolr at Joyce, who
Is giving way to unrestrained mirth, " that It Is
not only wrong, but dangerous to Implantsuch
Ideas about tho English In tho bronsts of Irish
childron? Thero isn't a word of truth In it.
Tommy."

" Thero Is I " says Monkton, Jr., waggln a bis
hoad Indignantly. " Father told mo."

"Father told us," repeats the small Mabol,
who has just como up.

"And fathor says. too. that tho reason they
nro so wlokod Is because they want their free-
dom I "says Tommy, as though this Is an un-
answerable argument.

" Oh. I sool Tho Kootallstsl " says Mr. Dysart
"Yos; a troublosomo paokl But still, to ooli
them wild beaits "

"They ore wild beasts," says Tommy, pre-
pared to defend his position to tho last.
" Thoy'vo got manes and horns and tallsl "

" Uo's romanolng," says Mr. Dysart, looking
at Joyco.

" Ho's not," says sho. demurely. " Ho Is only
trying to describe to you tho Zoological Oar
dens. His fathor gives him a description of It
every evening, and tho rssult you see."

Horn both sho and he. after a glnnco at each
othor, burst out laughing.

" No wondor you wore amused," says he,
" but you might havo glvon me a hint. You
wore unkind to me as usual."

"Now that you have been to London," says
sho, n littlo hurriedly, ns If to covor his lost
words and pretond she hasn't beard them,
" you will llnd our poor Iroland duller than
over. At Christmas It is not so bad. bnt just
now, and In the height of your season, too "

" Do you call this place dull ?" Interrupts he.
" Then let mo tell you you misjudge your
native land; thU littlo bit of it, at all ovonts.
I think It not only the loTollost. but tho liveli-
est place on earth."

" You are oaslly plensod." says she, with a
rather embarrassed smtlo.

"He lsn'tl" says Tommy, breaking Into the
conversation with groat aplomb. He has been
holding on vigorously to Mr. D mart's right
hand for the last Ave minutes, after a brief but
brilliant skirmish with Mnbol us to the posses-
sion of It a skirmish brought to a bloodless
conclusion by the surrender, on Mr. Dysart's
part, ot his left hand to tho weaker belllgorent.
"He hates Miss Mallphant. nurso nays, though
Lady Haiti moro wants him to marry hor, and
she's a Uno girl, nurse says, an' raol smart, and
with the gilt o'the gab, an' lots o' tin "

" Tommy 1" says his aunt frantically. It Is
indeed plain to everybody that Tommy is now
Quoting nurse, au naturel and Is betraying con-
fidences in a reckless manner.

"Don't stop him." says Mr. Dysart. glancing
nt Joyce's crimson cheeks with something ot
disfavor. "What Is Heonba to mo. or I to
Heouba? I defy rou," a little stormllr. " to
think I oaro a farthing for Miss Mallphant or
for any othor woman on earth save onel"

"Oh. you mustn't press your confidences on
mo," says she, smiling and dlssombling rather
finely ;" I know nothing. I accuse you of noth-ln- g.

Only, Tommr. rou were a littlo rude,
weren't you ?"

" I wasn't." says Tommr promptlr. In whom
the Inborn instinot of has been
largely devoloped. " It's true. Nurse says she
has a voice like a cow. Is that true?" turning
unabashed to Dysart.

"Bho's expooted at the Castle next week.
You shall come up and judge tor yourself."
says be. laughing. "And," turning to Joroo,
" you will oome, too, I hope."

" It Is manners to wait to bo asked." returns
she, smiling.

"Ob, as for that," says he, " Lady Baltimore
crossed last night with mo and her husband.
And here Is a letter tor you." Ho pulls a note
of tho cooked hat order from his pocket.

CHAITElt IV.
"Toll m, whtr, li finer brad.

Or In th, b,,rt, or In tb, htidT
Uow btrot, how nonrlibad r

Baply, reply."

"An Invitation from Lady Baltimore," says
Joyco, looking at the big rod crest, and coloring.

"Yes."
"now do yon know?" ears she, rather

The roung man raises his bands and eyes.
"I swear I had nothing to do with It," says

he; " I didn't so much as hint at It Lady
Bkltlmoro spent her time crossing the Channel
In declaiming to all who were well enough to
bear her that sho lived onlr la tho expecta-
tion of seeing you again soon,"

" Nonsense!" scornfully; "It Is only a month
ace slnoe I was staying thero, just before they
wont to London. By the bye. what brings
them home now? In the very beginning of
their season 1"

"I don't know. And It Is ns well not to In.
quire, perhaps. Baltimore and mr cousin, as
all tho world knows, havo not hit it off together.
Yet when Maud married him, wo all thought 1

was Quito an Ideal marrlaga, ther wero so
much In love with each other."

" Hot love soon cools," says Mies Kavanagh
In a general sort of way.

" I don't believe it," sturdily ; "if It's the right
sort of lore. However, to go back to your letter

whloh you haven't even deigned to open you
will nccep the Invitation, won't you ?"

" I don't know," hosltdtlng.
"Oh! Isav.docomo! It is only fora woofc,

and even if It doas boro you. still, as a Chris-

tian, you ought to consider how much oven In
that short tlmo you will bo able to add to the
happiness of your fellow creatures."

"Flattery means Inslnoerity," soys she, tilt-

ing ber obln; "keep all that for your Miss
Mullphant, It is thrown away upon me."

" My Miss Mallphant I Ileally I must protest
against your accrediting mo with such a pos-

session. But look hero, don't disappoint us all;
and you won't bo dull either, there are lots of
peoplo coming. Dicky Browno for ono."

"Oh! will lie be thero r" brlgbtonlug visibly.

"Yes," rather gloomily, and pfrhaps a little
sorry that he has said anything about Mr.

Browne's possible nrrlval though to feel jeal-

ousy otout that social butterfly Is Indeod to
sound tho depths of folly; "you like hlra?"

" I love him." says Miss Kavanach promptly,
and with sufficient enthusiasm to roatoro hopo

In the bosom of any man oxcopt a lover.
" ne is blessed indeod," says be stidly, "Be-

yond his deserts I can't help thinking. I really
think he is the biggest fool I eer met."

"Oh I not tho biggest, surely," says she, so
saucily, and with such a reprehensible

toward luugbtor that ho gives way and
lougho tou, though unwillingly.

"True. I'm a bigger." fays he, "but as that
Is your fault, you should bo the last to taunt
we with It."

"FoollBh people always talk folly," says she,
with an assumption ot Indifference that doea
not bide her red cheeks. " Well, go on. who U

to bo at the Court besides Dicky f"
" lMt Bwansdown."
"I like ber. too."
" But not so well as yon like Dlokr ; you love

blm, according to your own statement,"
"Don't bo matter of fact!" says Miss Kay-anag-

giving him a snub. Do

yon always aay exactly what you mean r"

AlwT"to yon.'
--I dxro w ion would t mow tetewttoa U
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you didn't," says she, with a littlo, lovely smile
that quite spoils tho harshness of hor words.
Of her few faults perhaps the greatest Is that
she seldom knows hor own mind, when hor
lovers are concerned, and will blow hot and
cold, and morry and sad, and cheerful, and
potulantt all In one breath as It wore. Poor
lovers I they have a hard tlmo ot It with her ns
a rule. But youth Is often so, and the cold,
still years, as they oreop onus, with dull com-

mon sense and deadly reason In their train,
ouro us all too soon ot our pretty ldlo tollies.

Just now sho vas bont on rebuffing htm, but
you soe hor strength failed hor, and she spollod
ber offset by tho smllo she mlnglod with tho
rebuff. Tho smllo. Indeed, was so charming
that be remember nothing but It, and so she
not only gains nothing, but loses something to
the othor side.

" Well. I'll try to mend nil that" says he, but
so lovingly, and with such unafTected tondor-nos- s

that Bho quails beneath his glauoo.
as undoubtodlr nnture has mado hor,

she has still so gontle a soul within her bosom
that she shrinks from Inflicting actual pain.
A pang or two, a passing regret to bo forgotton
the next hour or nt all ovonts In the next
change of scene she is not above Imparting,
but when pooplo grow oarnost llko llko Mr.
Drsnrt for exaraplo-th- er grow troubloeomo.
And she hasn't mado uu hor mind to marry,
and there are othor people

" Tho Clontarfs aro to bo there, too." goes on
Dysart, who Is a cousin of Ladr Baltimore's,
and knows all about hor arrangemeutt; "and
tho Brownings and Norman Boauolork,"

" The Clontarfs," Joyce, In a hurried
war. that might almost bo called confused; to
the man who lovos ber. nnd Is watching her.
it Is quite plain that she Is not thinking ot
Lord and Lady Clontarf. who are quite nu or-

dinary couple and devotod to eaoh othor, but
of that last namospokon. Norman Beauclork,
Lady Bnltlmoro's brothor, a men handsome,
ngreeablo, aristocratic tho man whoso atten-
tions to ber a mouth ngo had made alittlo toplo
for conversation among tho country peoplo;
dull country people, who nevor went any whore
or saw anything beond their stupid solvoe,
and are therefore driven to do somothtng to
avoid sulcldo or the raurdorlncot each othor;
gossip unllmltod is their safety vnlvo.

"Yes, and Boauclerk," persists Dysart, a
touch of despair at bis heart; "you and ho
were good friends when last ho was over, oh?"

" I am generally very good friends with ovory-bod- y;

not an altogether desirable chnractor.
not a strong one." says sho, smiling, and still
openly parrying tha question.

"You liked Beauclork," says he, a littlo dog-

gedly perhaps.
" Ye es ery well."
"Very muchl Why cant you be honestl"

says he. flashing out at hor.
"I don't know what you mean," cold. "If

you persist nn my looking Into It I" defiantly
"yes.IdolllJo Mr. Beauclerkory much."
"Well, I don't know what you seo In him."
"Nothing," nlrlly, having now recovered her-

self, "that's his charm."
" If." gravely. " you gave thnt as your opinion

ot Dicky Browne I could Lolioo you."
Bho laughs.
" Poor Dloky," says sho, " what a cruel judg-

ment! and yet you are light," Bho has
changed bor whole manner, and is now evi-
dently bent on restoring him to good humor
and compelling him to forget all about Mr.
Beauclork. "I must give In to you about
Dicky. There Isn't e en the vagueBt sugges-
tion of meaning about him. I "with a de-

liberate friendly glance flung straight Into bis
eros "don't often give In to you. do I ? "

On this occasion, howevor, her coquetry so
generally successful Is completely thrown
away. Dysart. with bis dark oyos fixed un-
compromisingly upon hers, makes tho next
move an antagonists one.

" You have a vory high opinion of Beauclerk."
Bays he.

"Have I?" laughing uneasily, and refusing
to let her rising temper give way. " We all
have our opinions, on ovcry subject that comes
under our notice. You have one on this sub-
ject evidently."

" Yes, but it is not a high one," says ho, un-
pleasantly.

" After all, what does that matter? I don't
pretend to understand rou, I will only suggest
to you that our opinions aro but weak things-m- ere

prejudices no moro."
"lam not prejudiced against Boauolerk, if

you mean that." a littlo hotly.
" I didn't." with a light shrug. " Believe me.

yon think a great deal moro about hf m than
Ido."

" Aro you sure of that ?"
"I am, at all ovents. euro ot one thing." says

sho quickly, darting at him a frowning glanc.
" that you havo no right to ask me that ques-
tion."

"I have not. indeed," ooknowlpdges he
stiffly, still but with so open an apology In his
whole air that sho forgives him. " Many con-
flicting thoughts led mo astray. I must ask
your pardon."

" Why. granted I" says sho. "And I was
cross, wasn't I. After all, an old friend llko
you might bo allowed a little laxity. There,
never mind," holding out her hand. " Lot us
make it up."

Dysart grasps the little extended hand with
avidity, and puace seems restored when Tommy
put an end to all things. To any one ac-
quainted with children I need hardly remark
that be has been listening to tho foregoing
conversation with all his ears and all his eyes
and ovory bit of bis puzzlod lotelllgonco.

"Well. 'go on," says he, giving bis aunt a push
when tho haud-sbak- e has oome to an end.

"Goon? Whero?" asks she, with apparent
unconcern but a doadly foreboding at ber
breast Bho knows hor Tommy,

" You said you wero going to make It up with
html" says that hero, retarding her with dis-
approving oyos.

" Well, I havo made It up."
"No you haven't I when you make it up with

me you always, kiss met Why don't you
kiss htm?"

Consternation on the part ot tho prlnolpal
actors. Dysart strange to say, is tho first to
recover.

"Why, indeed T says ho, giving war all at
onee to a fatal desire tor laughter. This, Miss
Kavanagh, being vexod with herself for her
lato confusion, resents strongly.

" I am sure. Tommy," says sho, with a mild-ne- ss

that would not have imposed upon an In-

fant "that your losson hourhosarrhod. Come,
say good-b- y to Mr, Dysart, and let us begin nt
once. You know I am going to teach rou to-

day. Oood-by- , Mr. Dysart; If you want to sea
Barbara, you will find her In the study."

"Don't go llko this," says ho anxiously, " Or,
If you will go, at least tell mu that you will

Ualtimoro's Invitation."
"I don't know," smiling coldly. " I think

not You see I was there for such a long tlmo
In the beginning of the year, and Barbara
always wants me. and oneahould not be selilsh."

"One should not Indeed I" says he, with slow
meaning. "What answer, than, must I give
mycouslu? You know." In a low tone, "that
sho Is not altogother happy. You can lighten
her burden a little. Bhe is fond of you."

"I can lighten Barbara's bnrdon also. Think
mo the very iuoarnution of selllsbnera it you
will." says the, rather unjustly. " but still, 11
Barbara says ' don't go,' I shall stay here,"

" Mrs. Monkton won't ay that"
"Perhaps not." toying idly with a rose In

such a careless fashion as drives blm to despair.
Brushing It to and fro across her lips, she
seems to have lost all Interest In the question,

"if she ears to go, bow then,'"" Why then I mar still remain bare."
"Well star then, of oourse ynu so desire It I"

cries bo angrily. ' It to inako all your world
unhappy, is to make you happy, why bo so by
all means."

"All my world! Do you auppos then that It
wlllDialie Barbara, and Freddy unhappy to
bar mycciajjany this moatni What aga

lant speech I" says shs. with n provoking littlo
laugh and a swift lifting of her ores to his.

"'No. but It will mnko other peoplelmoro
than two) miserable to be doprlvrd of

"Are rou one of them?" asks she, so
saucily, rot withal no merrily that tlio hardest-hearte- d

lover might torglte hr. A littlo lo

launh broaks from hor lips. Bather
ruefully he loins In It.

' 1 don't think I need answer thnt question,"
ears he. "To rou, at all events."

To mo of all pooplo, rather," snys she, still
laughing, "seeing 1 am the Intori'sterl party."

"No, that character bolonus to me. Ynu
havo no Intorest in It. To mo It Is life or doath

to you"
"No. no. you mustn't, tall: to mo llko that.

You know I forbid you last tlmo we mot. and
you promised mo to be good."

"I promised, then, the most dlflloult thine In
the world, llutnover mind mo; tho principal
thing Is your acceptance or rojootlon of that
noto. Joyce 1" In a low tono, "say you will
accept It."

"Woll." relenting lslbly. and now refusing
to meet his eros. 'I'll ask Barbara, and, it sho
says I may go, I "

You will then necept?" onporly.
"I shall thon-thl- nk about it."
"You look llko an angel." ears be. nnd you

have tho heart of n flint"
This remark, that, might have presumably

annoyed anothor girl, teems to fill Miss Kav-
anagh with mirth. ,,

"Am I so bad as that?" tries sho gnvly.
Why, 1 shall mako amonds then, I shall

chnngo my girl ways. As a boglnnlng. boo
hero. It Barbara says go to tho court, go I
will. Now. storn moralist! whore aro you?"

"In tho sovonth bcavon." snys ho, promptly.
" Bo it n tool's paradise or nthorwlso. I shall
tnko up my abodothoio for tho meson t, And
now you will go and ask Mr. Mnnkton ?"

" In what a hurry to got rid of mol" ears this
coquette of all coquettes. "Well, KOud-b- y

then "
"Oh, no; don't go."
"To tho court? Was ever man so unrea-

sonable.' In ono brentb 'do'nnd 'don't'!"" Was ever wouinn so tormontlng"
" Tormenting No, so dlscaruing if you will,

or else so "
" Adorablo I You can't find fault with that at

nil events."
"Ami therefore my mission Is at an ondl

Good-b- y nualu."
"Uuod-by.- " Ho Is holding hor hand ns

though ho novor moans to lot ber havo it
ngaln. "That roso." says he. pointing to tho
flower that has klssod hor lips so often. "Illsnothing to you, you can pick yourself anothor.
give It to me."

"1 enn pick vou another, ton, a nice fresh
ono." sa s ho. " Horo." mo lng townrd a glow-
ing bush; "bore Is a bnd worth having."

"Not that une," hastily. "Not ono this gar-do-

or any other garden holds, sa e tho one In
your hand. Ills tho only ono In the world of
roses worth having."

" 1 hale to gle a faded gift" says sho, look-
ing at tho roe with apparent disfaor.

'Then I shall take It." returns he. with de-
cision, no opens her pretty pink palm,

tho dying roobud from It and places It
triumphantly in his coat" You haven't got any manners." says sho,
but she laughs aealn as she saa It.

"Except bad ones, you should add."" Yes, I forgot that. A point lost Good-b-
now, good-b- y Indeed."

Bho waves her hand lightly to htm and call-
ing to the children runs toward thohouso. It
seems as If she has carried all tan beauty and
brightness and sneotness of the day with her.

As Dye art turns back aguln tho aftornoon ap-
pears gray and gloomy.

To be continued..

TUB OTVSIKS.

Further Revelations About Them by the
"Uypy Klnc," the Archduke Joseph.

From ihr London Standard.
Vitnna, Deo. 22 Tho Archduko Joseph,

Commander of tho Hungarian Honved Army,
has made tho language, traditions, and habits
of the cypsies his special study. ExtenslNoas
tho literature about this strange and Interest-
ing pooplo already Is, the researches of tho
Archduko have brought eeral unknown fea-
tures to light. His opportunities forenterlng
Into their mrsterles have bonn exceptional.

There aro In Hungary no lower than mii.OOO
gypsies, and home 20t).oiH) In the neighboring
liouraanla. Tho Archduke is vlsltlngtheireet-tlomeut- s

ono after another; and to his thor-
ough knowledge of their language, as well as
tn his exalted rank. It may bu attributed hat
tho gypsies who wantonly decelvenihersavantfl
reveal their secrets without hesitation to tho
"royal gypor."as the Archduko allows lilm-e- lt

Jokingly to be called. Ho published some tlmo
ngo. ns tbo first result of his studies, a gram-
mar and dlctlonaty of the gypsy language, tho
moat complete book on tho bubject In e;

nnd he read n paper a few days before
the Etbnosraohloal Society of Budapest, on t ho
origin and habits of his proteges, which will
shortly appear in print.

The Archduke Joseph supports Orellmann's
theory of the Hindustani origin of all gypsies,
by comparing the two languages. Ho says, for
Instance, that the word for snow.whlch In Hin-
dustani ls"itma," is in the gypsv hinguaco
"Aim," and tho word for carrier, in thn ono
language "lava." is In tho othor "Of" and" eia," so that In both languages Himalaya
means the bearer of snow Many other In-
stances of the samo sort arochon, which If is '

unnecessary to Mtiote. os It is no longer doubt-
ed that tbo slopes of the Himalaya Mountains
were the homes of all the gypsies at present In
Europe, whore their tlrst apnearanco is traced
to the year 1117. It Is of far greater Interest
to learn of their views and habits.

The earth (ptino) has existed, in their opin-
ion, from eternity, and U tho origin of every- -
thins that Is good. Uod they rail "lOref," and
the devil they call "brnc." They fear both,
and enrse both when they nro In bad luck, or
in case of the death of onn ot their number;
and they believe also In e II spirit-- , which cau
bo chnsed away by throwing brandy, or. In
default of thnt liquor water, upon tha body or
upon the gruvo whenever they pass It. Thoy
swear by their dead, and that is their most i

solemn oath, which Is rigorously kept in '

honor; they do not. however, bellovo In a
life after death. Their language has no
word for rnradlso and none for bouvon,
but the homo of the devil theng-w- .hoy
know. Tho religion they profess, elthor
for convenience sake, or tinder compulsion.
has no real hold upon them. Thoy emtiraoo
the religion of the people who allow them to
settle in their midst, and call themsolvos
"christians." but remain In reality heathens, '

cherishing the traditions ot tho tiro vorsnlp- -
which they seem once to havo been. ThoCers. of a child, for instanco, as lerformed

by the priest, has no real vaiuo for them till tho
eldest of the clan has held tho babe over alargo
open lire. That Is the real reception into tho
community, whatever outward religion they
may profess.

Of the nypslos In Hungary thero nro 24.WM
orthodox, 'J3,IW0 Greek Catholics. UO.Ouu Unman
Catholics, and U.uoo Protestants of tbo Helve-
tian confession, which answors pretty well tho
proportion of creeds In tho districts which tnl- -
arstn tham ttin Ilfntaitnnts Kulnia 1nna Im.llii
ed to permit them to remain In their vicinity.
Tho gypsies are generally held up as bad ex-
amples ol superstltlou, witchcraft nnd similar
fallings. In this respect, the Archduko barn,
they are wronged, and what Is worse, thoir ac-
cusers thoinselios aro tho superstitious ones,
nnd the gypsies laugh at them, after having
fleeced thorn. Tho Archduko nuked, lor in-
stance, uovornl gypsy women to toll blm his
fortune, which thoy readily did. As soon,
however, as ho addressed them In tbolr own
language they tloclaiod they would not cheat
"ono of their nnn," nnd being oxpllcitly asked
whether thoy believed In cards ox a means uf
telling fortunes, ther said laughingly, "No,
that Is good enough for tho

Each of thoir colonies Is ruled by an elder,
who In Hungary, ltoumanla, nnd Bohemia is
oslled Nvt'iuiti. The elder has the power of pun-
ishing, and ho usually uses tho stick for more
serious crimes; tosortlng. for lessor nnos, to
boxing iho ears of the culprit. Ills authority
la suiTorao. and it need not be the oldest man
who Is raised to tbo dignity of a rijraiiu, but In
Hungary, ut least. It must bo one who can read
and write. In order to defend his peoplo before
the authorities. Thn I rjcadu baptlzos after the
gypsv fashion, as already mentioned, and, of
courso, he performs tho murrlage ceremony
and tho burial rites.

The bridal pair aro married In churoh, but
what we should call civil marriage, namely, thecorumony before tho rrjvaita. rniiHt precede it
for tho marriage tn havo validity in the eyes of
the community. This ceremony is nn
as could bo desired. Tho parents ol both
brido and bridegroom bring tho young peoplo
beloro thochiof, sho addresses them In born,
bastlo phrases of traditional wording, remind-
ing them of tho dutlos of married Wo; where-upon an oartbou easel Issmnshodto pieces,
and a groat libation, in which brandy Is tho
principal, bovorago, finishes Ihe festival. After
this ceremony, tho young pooplo, of whom tiro
bridegroom is boldom older than 15 and
tho bride 12. nro considered duty marrlod.
As a rulo. tho religious ceremony follows
onlr years allerwnrd, as a concession to
Christian feeling, not as a nocessity lor them-
selves. 11m clan chief inlllcls the soverost
punishment, namely, the greatest number ot
stroke with a heavy stick, upon adultorers,
and be arrogates also the right of dissolving
marriages, whatever the civil or Church au-
thorities may have against it.

Family Ufa is very simple, and, as a rule,
vory happy. The father Is the absolute roaster
of bis house, and where communlstlo Ideasprevail, namely, whero several families livo
together, the magistrate they elect has the
same absolute authority orer each member of
tho community. Ho Is callod the "vnjtla."
someUmeB. also, the "uncle." or tha "firstfriend." und his Insignia ore a dolman with big
liver buttons, and a start with a sliver knob,

lie, too. must bo sblo to read and to write, andbamust strteUr keop to uw traditions and
ceremonies ol eld.

UUUlt BTOItlK8 OlfTllK rilKHBNT JBtr.
A Lona Hunt lor a linn. Enter tTho Knew

What lis wu About.
When you ro forth to hunt tho Hon you havo

a bold and open enemy. In nlnoty.flvo casos
out of a hundred he will charge yon it you
moddla with hlra. In the other flvo he may get
rattled and run nway. Tho Hon soldom ptowls
or snoaks. The tiger will otten rosort to meas-uro- s

unworthy of tho wolf. One can always
locato the Hon nt night, if ho bo fnll grown, by
Ills video. Fearing nothing on oarth, human or
nnlmnl. ho dollghts In locating hlmsolf. Hunt-
ers havo now and then boon stalkod by a Hon,
but In exerycaBO It was curiosity moro than
hucgor which prompted tho boast When tho
tlgor stalks It is tor blood. He Is noxer curious.

Wo had beon beating tho jungles In tbo
Bencaloo district to tho west ot Calcutta, for
two weeks beforo any big gamo camo our way.
Our party was too large for a successful hunt-
ing party, being composod of ovor twonty
officers, civil and military, who wero out for a
vacation, and tho sorvants must have numbered
fifty. Wo had plenty to ont, drink, and smoke,
and now and then knocked ovor a wolf or hyona,
but wo could not expect to get within Iho
mllos of anything worthy of a bullot with such
a tamp ns that Ono day a uativo camo tu
with n request that some of us return with htm
to a village callod Dahur, about twenty-fh- o

mllos to the northwest. He said that an
old tlgor had taken ut his headquarters
nenr tho village, and during tbo four wooks ho
had boon thoro tho boiiBt had killed and do-v-

red u man. two women, a girl, and a boy.
Tho natives had sot trans, but ho would not
enter them. They had polsonod tho carcasses
of goats nnd calves, but ho would not touch
thoui. It had got so that at 1 o'clock in tho
ovenlng every onoonterod his lioti.--o and made
hlmsolf locuro for the night, whllo iho tlgor
bold pussossion of the lHago. and carried ter-
ror to every soul.

Major isham and mysolf got this news ox- -
clustvely.aud inter a bit of planning we stolo
out of camp with our horMjs and arms, and
followed tho guide. It was about 9 o'olock in
the morning when wo left, and as it was a cool
day and uo had a fairly good routo, o pushed
ahead at such a pace that at 11 In tho uttornoou
we wore In Dahur, We found tho vlllago
to consist ot seventy-tw- o hutsorcobins, cover-
ing about two acres of oi on. On the northern
edso of the village was n creek flowing toward
tho Ganges, sixty miles away, ana be, and this
creek was a fertile spot of 2UU acres, which was
devoted to crop raising. Tho creek was bor-
dered with a thick junglo about rive rods in
breadth, and it was at the crossing thnt tho
tlgerhad got In his deadly woik. This crook
could not be crossed anywhere for miles, oxcept
by cutting a wnv tbiough tho jungle, nud the
Inhabitants ot tho vlllago were talking ot mov-
ing iivvnv whnti they hoard of our big hunting
party. The llrst thing was to inquire about
tbo tiger b peculiarities ns thus lar observed
by tho people. No two tigers work exactly
nllko any moro thau two thieves do. Lot two

up their quarters, each In the
suburbs ot a village twonty miles apart, and
tboy will not pursue tho sanio tactics.

"Tills cor. sahibs." bald tho bead man. In
explanation, "knows no fenr. While we wero
working in tho field ut noonday, he came out
of iho jungle, sat down llko n doc. and lookout
at uu tor it long time. Ho saw that my brothor's
vifewas very fat. and therefore selectml bor
for his supper. We numbered oer thirty as
Wi started to return. We wero singing and
shouting to hcnre blm. and tho sun was yet
half un hour high, but be iauiu out of tho
jungle, looked each ono ovor as ho pas?od. and
vWion my slstor-ln-la- camo up be
ubon her nnd carried her ofT. Ho did not
even growl. As he knocked her down
his long tall whisked around and Btrtick
me In the side. Last night was tho
worst of all. As none of us bad gone
to iho llolilh for three days, tho tlgor enmo
Into iho villnco for his supper. An old mnn
lurtlier up tho street unfusteuod his door to go
into the house of his son across tho street, and
;ra ho utei'l ed forth thn tlgor seized him. He
was it very large man. but tho beast carried
him ofT n n trot. You havo, sahibs, an old and
cunning bc.ist to deal with, and 11 ymi do not
linvo your wits about you he will oat you both."

No wild animal goes ont to kill unless.hun-gr- y

In each instanoo where this tlgor had
soied a victim ho had remained qulot for tho
next two nlchts. We could, therefore, ilgurn
pretty closely on his noxt nppoaranco. We
went down that evening and looked the cover
ovor. It was dense enough to cuncoa) a troop
of elephants, and as tho creek was full of water
the beubt would have no Inducement to leave
shelter until hungor mote him out. As
Tor pushing our way Into tho junglo to moot
him, tho Idea wits too foolhardy to bo enter-
tained. Onenntigor boeomei a man-enf- ho
develops new tratts. No powwow raised by a
thousand natives can scare him away, und ho
bcoomos twice ns dangerous to appioach as
before. That night tho hoad man caused sev-or-

largo bontlres to be lighted, bolls rung, old
inuskots died olT. and a great nolso kept up for
an hour. This was to inform tho tiger that
whlto Dion had artlvod, and that a uow deal
was on hand.

Wo had plenty of time noxt day to look the
field over and make our pluns. Tho natives
wero sent off to tho Holds to work, nnd wo
skiitod tho banks of tho crook to tho east until
sntlsiled that tho boast bad Its lair in a mass
of pok so ovorgrown and sholterod by jungle
that It did not seem as if a rabbit could peno-ir.it- o

it. He doubtless camo and went by a
path of his own at tho water's edge. Tho situ-
ation was a good one to burn him out v lion the
wind camo right, but wo did not want to try
that until our other plans fulled. Fires
wero lighted again on the second night, i

and tho racket maintained for tho i

lit st two hours nftot sundown was suf- - i

llclent to scaro any ordinary tlgor out of the j

district, It was about 7 o'clock, aud tho Maior.
the head man, two or throo others, and mysolf
were sitting about tho hoad man's door smok-
ing and talking, when an Interesting event oc-
curred. Wo were almost ut the northern edge '

of the village, and tho nolso was all to tho .

south of us. I sat In thn door facing to tho
west. Tho others sat so that their faces woro
toward tbo door. All of a sudden 1 caught
sight of tho tlgor appioachiug us from the
north. Ho wnlkod up to within ten foot of '

tho group and sat down and stured at us. I
could soe him in the reflection ol a lire as plain
as day, aud I noted his unusual size and
strength, and tbo fact that ho had a white spot
about the slzo of n silver iU liar on his throat,
'i'horo was a conversation going on in which 1

was not Included, und I hail bton looking at
tho beast a full minute bofoio 1 was uppoalod
to. Then I replied: "Gentlemen, mnko no
move! Tho tlgor Is only ton feet away' By
moving backward live foot I can roach mygun.
bhould any ot jou attempt to spring up ho will
doubtless solzo you." II

Tho natives were struck dumb, but the Major,
fully realizing the situation, began singing a
eong. 1 moved backward Inch by Inch, and
the tiger remained tjuiot while I was In his
range of vilon. As soon as 1 got my hand on
mi rlllo I roso to m feot and stepped to the
door to dollvor a shot, but tho boast was no
longor there. No one had heard or seen him
move, but ho had disappeared.

"Ho camo to seo it jouBahihs woro really
horo, or If wo woro docelvlng hlm,"oplnlnoa
tho head mau whon he had rocovered his power

'of speech. "Ho has soon you. He knows that
on nook his life, it will now bo between you

three, und you must look out or he will got tho
better of you."

Nothing further was from tho beast
that night, and next day wo tent the peoplo off
to tho fields again. After dinner wo got a suit
of clot lies, and Btuffed thorn with grass to rep-
resent a bumnn llguro a man. Wo placed It In
it kneeling position at tho crook, wltn gourd in
hand, naif dipping up water, and at ;i o'clock
all tbo ioplo camo tn, nnd wo took our sta-
tions Inu tioo which commanded tho crossing.

If tho tlgor appeared at tho usual spot wo
bad him at short range. Wo watched until tho
aftornoon fadod Into darkness, but be did not
appear. If ho suw tho figure at all he soonted
tho trick. Then we fastened a goat to tha troo.
and look possession of a cabin u hundred feet
away. From a window looking out to ihe
north wo had a flno show to drop the tlpor if ho
appeared Hut ho did not appear. W'lillo all
tho vlllaue slept wo stood watch, rifles cm the
rock ; but. though the goat kept un a continual
bleating for hours, she drew no other audience
than a tew jackals and hjonas. Nextmornlug
tho bead man said to us;

' As the woman was vory fat she would last
the tiger for an extra moal or two. Ho would
not havo touched tho goat anyhow, but

he will come into tho village In search of
a victim. You must plan accoidlngly."

In the aftornoon we had one of the families
vncato their hut and brought up tho dummy
and laid it In tho sleeping corner. Wo then
took possession of the next cabin, only about
thirty feet away, nnd out two openings In tho
wall to command tha door of tin) llrst. The
people wont to their work as usual and re-

turned ut tho usual time, and every-
body was Inside before the sun went
down. What we hoped tor was that the
tiger would prowl through tha village, trying
each opening to effect an entrance, and we had
left this door so that he could open It We did
not look for blm before U o'olock. and were
taking things easy at about 8 when we heard
an uproar at the other end of the village. We
two ran nut, but wera ton late. The tiger bad
appeared, burst In a door by flinging his weight
against It. and had stlrad ami curried off a boy
about eight rears old. The villagers were Iran-tt- o

with grief when they learned of the fact
and the brad man said to us, while the tear
ran down his cheeks!

jUl, sahibs, but wo mar aa well abandon oar

homos This Is n wise nnd cunning
tlgor. and rou enn do nothing with blm. If wo
do not go nway he will eat us up."

We qulotod thn pooplo as bost wo rould. and
noxt day went about In perron to mnko overv
hut secure. Every window opening was barred,
and everv door provided with a prop, it was
characteristic of tho slmple-mludo- d nntlves
that, while thor lived In mortal dread, moro
than half the lints woro so badly secured that
tho tlgor could havo entered. Wo had to wait
again tor the tiger to got hungry. Ab tbo crops
could now take earn of themselves for a fow
days, wo ordered that the villagers keop qulot
and show themsalvos ns littlo ns possible, and
two nights nnd days wore thus worn away.
On tho afternoon of tha third day we killed n
goat and dragged its blooding bodt from tho
crook to the door of the hut whoroln wo had
Placed tho dummy, nnd nt twilight tho village
was as mdet as a eruvovard.

Tho Major and I stood at openings about flvo
foot apart, nnd at 10 o'clock wo had got no
alarm. Ho camo over to mo to say that ho was
dying for a smoko. and to ask if I doemed It
advlsablo to llghta cigar, whon 1 hoard a put!
patl patl outsulo, nn d cautioned him thnt the
tiger was abroad. Tho cunning beast had not
como by tbo trull wo had pioparod. but had
made it circuit nnd struck Into tho uppor or
southern end of the village, As wo nlterward
ascertained, he hud beon prowling around tor
an hour, softly tn lng every door In succession.
Our openings wero on tho south side. Tho
cunning beast seemed to be posted ns to this
fact ami lingered on tho north sldo. Wo plainly
heard him push at our door nnd roar up and
claw tho bars of tho window, and wo
hardly breathed for fonr of frighten-
ing him nwnv. 1 hero was a crovlco
under tho door through which one could havo
shoved hl hand, and the tiger got down and
sniffed nnd snuffed nt thlsopenlng lor fully Iho
minutes. Then ho got up nnd romalned very
quiet. He must liavnliad thosccutof thofiosh
blood only two roda nway, but It wasplaln thnt

l ho had his suspicions. We stood nt tho open-- !lngs onoh ono with his gun thrust out und
ready to llro. when tlio boast suddenly mado up

to net. With ono bound ho o merged
from shellor and covered hnl, tho distance tn
the other cabin. At tho second ho went tang
agulnbt the door, pushod it In, nnd was hidden
f i om our sight before wo had had a show to pud
tl tgger.

"Tnko him when he comes outl" whispered
tho Mnjor, and both of us watched nnd waited.

'I ho beast no doubt oxpoited to find a victim
In the hut. Ho solrod tho dummy, gavo It a
shako, and tho discovery ho mnrlnbroko him
all up. Instead of coming nut with a bound ho
sought to piny monk, nnd was just clear of tho
oponlng. head down and tnll dragging, when
wo fired nnd keeled him over. Ho proved to bo
nn old tiger, having lost many nt bis toeth. but
ho was big and strong, and would doubtless
have made many moro victims but for our in-
terference.

POLICE SVll'.S AbD DKCOVS.

The Captain, Hor They Do Not tSenn Tonne
Girl, a Detective, to Kill JCrsnrts.

Tho recent notion of tho Grand Jury in
condemning "tho uso of voting clrl snlosby
the police" to secure evidence against resorts
of doubtful ropute, caused much talk at
Police Headquarters, and hns sot tho 1'ollco
Commie-loner- s nnd lots of othor peoplo talk-
ing about the practice of using spies nnd

in obtaining evidence aguinst malefactors.
Theeffeotof the Grand Jury's " warning to

the pollco." ns tho sensational recommenda-
tion has beon called, was immediate. District
Attornoy Fellows prosonted it to the attention
ot the Police Commissioners In nn ofllclnl
letter, and Superintendent Murray at onco
Issued a circular letter to pollco Captains to
report forthwith to him whether girl spies
were omployod in nny purtfcular precinct, and
todoscribo in detail any case where such spy
was used. Thus far tho Superintendent lias
rocolved from the Captains nothing but denials
that thoy uso girl spies. Ho will lay all tbo
roplles before the Board.

The particular ovll that the Grand Jury had
reference to was tho alleged employment of it
girl under 1G years of ago to t nn evil resort
in tho city to dlseovor whotber girls nt her own
ago froquonted tho place. Tho police denied
tho impeachmont but the Grand Juryupi ly

was not convinced by tho donlal. for the
jurors presented an official recommendation
that such use of children was " unnecessary
and debasing."

Whether or not children nro now used for
such purposes It Is certuin that their services
as spies i live boon taken advantage of up to a
recent dnto by detoctlvo-- . Thoy hate beon an
efficient aid li the detectives in breaking up
tho Chinese opium joint)--, vvhoro It had boon
known to tho pollco that children wereallnwod
to smoke opium and were taught othor debas-
ing habits. Thero is one nailluular young gill
In the Sixth wurd who was known to nearly
everybody but tho opium joint koeporn as n
"police decoy." Sho vva-- , uu opium smoker
herself, although not yet 17 years old. and, ns
It was repotted, sho gave ovldouce to tho de-
tectives which enab ed thorn to raid tho joint
anil tho conviction ol iho proprietors.

It was said by the police at tho time of thoso
rulos that the littio docoydld this work with-
out prompting nr inducement from them nnd
because she had taken a tanuy to tho police.
It is certain thnt tho police protltod by hor
work as a spy. and tint she kept it up ror a
long time. She was ariostod hoiself in tlio
raids, but was dichurgod by tho police magls-trat- e.

as tho doioctives said they hud no com-
plaint to make againBt hor.

Boys havo also been usod in socnrlng
against policy hhops. Tho detectives

could sond a boy Into nsuspoctoil shop to buy
tickets with much better success than if tboy
tried to do the work themsolvos.

There nro certain women who nro often
spoken of in pollco circles, und aro known to
many outsiders as " pollco docoys." Homo aro
good looking, nnd all aro shrowd, aud incor-tal- n

branches ot dotoctlvo sorvlco thoy aio. by
reason of their sox. bolter aide . o trace and trap
ovildoers than mnlo detectlvos. It bub boon
said, and tho abortion Is extensively believed,
thnt these women aro tha secret ulds of

Byrnes, tho general Improsslon being
thnt he has modelled his sorvlco in this par- -
tloular alter tho Purls system, in which femulo
detectives aro said to plavan Important part.

Inspector Byrnes hluisi If denies that ho has
nny lemnlo assistants, nnd ropudutes the Idoj
ol tho necossity of women spies or decois, or
outside help of anv kind for that matter. But
It is known that he has mado uso ot women
whom ho bus arrested to securu Information
of othor criminals. He has long beon croditod
with a phenomenal poworof muklngprli-ouor.s- .

particularly women pnsonors. turn decoys."
It should bo said in justico to the pollco. how-ove- r,

that thoy have novor attempted to mako
such use of any person ol good chat actor. Tho
children and adults who aro roputodtobospios
ami decoi s nro all of shady morals, and acous- -
tuiliuu iu omnium iu4ucJiiiiunn.

I u the enforcement of tho Kielflo law nnd of tlio
Blue law suctions of tho l'ennl Code the Cap- -
tains urn nccustomod todotnll men In civilian
dross to muke arrests, tiuporlntondont Muiray
also sonds out solos from tho Central Ofllco.
Tho huperintnndanl'H men are trained detec-
tives, but It is not so with all tho mon used by
tho pioclnit commanders. Tho temporary
rule of dotoctivo HI tits many of tho policemen
solected, nnd they mako an awful botch ot
tlio special duty. Instances nro lar front taro
where pollcemou have nut on theatrical wigs,
buttered lints nnd boots, to rig thcmBolvos up
as countrymon to deceive some bartender.

Ono bunday not long ago a policeman turnod
his coat Insldo out. tuckod hie trousers legs Into

I his boots, and tlnow his hut nsldo temporarily,
while be ussumod tho character of a thirsty
laboring man. and asked for a drink ot beer.
Ho didn't get It. but hocollnrod tho bartender
all the same, aud had him locked up becuuso
ihe saloon door was open. Arrests havo

boon mado, loo. where thero was uo
evldonco that, liquor was so'd. Tho Buy busi-
ness has so often been clumsily played that
wido-awak- e liquor dealers aro seldom caught
napping. " Look at his collar and his feet." tho
fly dealers tell their barlendors, " and you can't
mistake a coo."

This tin Is based upon tho n fact
that the regulation police collar Is a standing
one, with 1'tccndllly flaps at tha throat, white
tbo shoe Is broad, heavy-sole- nnd wido,

Policemen will sometimes go Into tailor
shops iu plaiu clolhosou hundny and nsk tho
tailor to sew a button ou, and then collar htm
for doing it, nr will beg a dunk of milk, or buy
meat and yank in the milkman or butcnor for
selling his wares altor U o'clock ou .Sunday.
'Jhls method of enforcing tho law is not In favor
with the otllclals at headquarters, und tho
police magistrates do not adnip. It as a legiti-
mate way of onforing the law. They don't
like too notion thnt It Is proper for a pollroraan
tn coax n man to commit nn unluwful act and
then arrest him fordoing it

Tho news that tho (Irani! Jury hnd pitched
Into tho spy system drew a vnrloly of com-
ments from tho Pollco CommlBlonors.

Vnnrhis is opposed to the whole
idea, but particularly to the fantastic stylo of
excise enforcement "I do not uppiovo of
policemen disguising tbeim-elve-s to mako ex-cl-

nrreste." he said. ' Thin work can bo
done In a legitimate wuy, nnd a better way. It
the policeman ts only persistent enough und
really means to prevent violations ot tho law."

Another Commissioner thought that the
cause of. the Grand Jury's antlon was thatsomebody Interested In an Illegal resort bad
misrepresented things, and bad been able to
secure the unwitting aid of the Urand Jurors
In tying the bauds of the pollco.

Bupeilntoudent Murray savs that lie doesn't
know what the Grund Jury Is driving at, und
that be has no knowledge that tho police ever
used young girls an spies. Policemeu In plain i

cloths secure evidence Wrtho pollco In every
Instance, ho doclaies.

A FRKNCII DHAKA. Jl;
"LA DAM1! AVXCJMHTJAS," jjH ft

The Latent Account or Itn Prenenlntlost ft Ills
and Ihe MtriiKBle, or Alexandre Tinman. 2 ji
Somo IntorostltiB reminiscences of tho j Jjh

youth of Alevnndro Dumas. tho voungor, hav Ss 8),

just been laid boforo tho publio on the Contl- - M(f M
nont by Albort Wolff. The most ontortalulng jn j3 S8

of them concorn Dumas'sdebut In fast Parisian 1 h W
Hfo. and, shortly nfterwatd, In tho world of let-- i S 1 jj

tors. Whon Aloxandro was 18 years old. saya I'ii'tfl
Wolff, his futbor, whom till then he bad seen I 1 JV
only on Sundays, said to him: MIj

I "My son, you aro now a mnn. Listen attcn- - 6 1 U'l

tlvoly to what I toll you. A man boating tho 5
'

namoot Alexandre Dumas must livo In grand gft ft M

stylo. He must dine at tho Onfii de Paris: ho ijti lA

muBt bo gonorous with womon; ho must deny Kit, tj
mmself nothing. Go. my son, and havo no ttll S;

enro tor tho futuro. At tho ago ot 25, whon yoa . gjft tt
will marry, you will rocolvo from me 300,000 iPl 0francs to start with." iflM if

Young Dumas, who up to this tlmo hnd led a 'Ml
very simple Hie. listened as carefully to this fi20v
advice aa his father could wish and then went UM Ei
nway to obey It conscientiously. He plunged SllliV
Into tho whirlpool ot Paris dfo In grand stylo. tMlfo
Ho nte at the C'afo do Purls. Ho denied him- - t 5 Of
sell nothing nnd was gonorous with women. 5 f m
Altor two j ears ho turned up iigiuu In his lata "SR I tl
or's study with these words: T!,4 j. n"l'uthor, 1 lutvo beon Inflowing your advice) It f M
and havo now MM111O francs debts, iou will PG V VIpnv them, olcoiirbor" ilv S fcl"lllty thousand frnncsl" crlod Dumns tho IViJiS'l
elder. " HUy thousand francs! But. unhappy EVSilRl
child, whore hull 1 got thorn I who owo
CUO.uOil nt least r"

'Iho youngur Dumas gavo it up. Hosnwthnt UiwFvlJ
ho must drag himself out of tho flnnticlnl liolo iro'lllfi
Into which ins Utther's itdvlco had led him. Uo iShViiM
did n little scribbling horn nnd thoro lor n tew I
centimes 11 lino without making anyprogtoss RltsJIoi
toward paving his crodltots tho 60.11011 linucs ?V(JfcHl
hoowod. In tho midht this hopeless Btrugu'o t.pSlRJ
M 111 in lMiplussla. ill' immortal Cnmlllo, was fcilUll
tossod upon tils notice. A poor young author S'jltiT
was Intitnntn with her. The loiatlon oon- - Si rrfrltinned undlxturbod till thowumnn's creditors li kaiM
butiin tu hunt br bho hnil to have 1U.O0O i 6(1151
francs, iho young author lould not glvo her i3l3ria penny, t'onsoqucntiy fho discarded hlmnnd rW'i-i-
looked uboui her fora man of wealth, buniafl ulHflll
lovod her, ar.il. half heiirt-broko- wont to ft 'Qui till
rich friend with his tain of Woo. The friend IrKllll
heard bis stoty, and un hour Inter whh In tho rluTiFlpresence ol Muilu Duplussls with 1U.UU0 fiancs Utfllll
In bis band. (ISjHiJ

"You huvo caused nsplondld young follow KTsltl
untold grief." ho said. " You want lti.tiOO lllvllnl
truues. 'J hoiotbov are. This Is confidential. yUtl'iM
1 may tell my chum now, mayn't I, thut rou iHrVrn
will rocelvo blm''" iclslfl"Yes," answered tho woman. Toll blm I li'Sinl
nm waiting for him Koop your mouor. how- - SJi'llJa
ever; I don't wish It" iSlltf'a

This opisndo was tho mot from which 'ijiiial
prow. In tho mind of "little Dumas," as ilJnlhis friends callod him. "i.n blame aux wUrva
Ciinii Has " Mario Duplessis died, but her WHIfB
ghost still flitted about In Ilia head of 'Mjllil
the insnlvont young Parisian with tho I ItHnagreat name. Ono cummer day he thought H1K1.B
about hor so hard.ns ho wandered through the XlFiiM
wood ot St. Uermuln, that ho lott tho Inst train iPHUm
home. Ho passed the night in tho hotel. wKl"'J ho Whlto ltotse." When ho nwoko next PfM
mo'nfnc ho looked ovor his clean, bare, qulot H 1,1! ('

00111 nnd out into tho umptv streot nnd jj fjtn himself: "Ilnwngroeiiblo It would lie to B II jtrB
worK right heio." An hour intor lie linden- - 'Ortsfl
gaged ttio room, and sont to l'ltils lor do ho-- . 'ini'Mlie paid twenty sotiH 11 day I01 his quarters. iiKtTiS
nnd wrote lio'oro ho loft thoni "J.a Dame aux i'iMj'H
CJamrMliis." tho 111 t edition of whloh ho st.Id to. Ei'lf'fSil
the publisher Cudot for 1,(1 0 francs, f'ndot T'ri'.'lM
bought ttie si cund edition fot inu francs, und fill ffml
rulused to havo nnj thing moro to do with the JliiV
work. Kvontuiilly iliimns sold it out und nut wfll xXm
to Michel Levy res lot twenty louisd'or. raj fHAltogether tho story of Mario Duplessls ?S"P Hbrought oightyloulsd'nr in Duiniis's pockets ffiit M

One day not lonunt or lioluid iroticn the iat !(!
penny he ever exiyctedtogut f'nm tlio 'Dnnio ISiV'IjbI
nuxO.iiut.llas,' no vviisbeuioauinglilsharil iutlC EJRtRB
und his debts In tbo presence ill a frWu 1. 'lltiitH"Jloney! Do you want money '" exclaimed bis jJrJ.B
friend. " Why dou't you make u ploy out ot ESffiB
your book?" i,I UnA

W lint an audacious suggestion I Tho son ot RrJlltBthogieiu and only Aloxandro Dumns wrilo a xtfitlflplay! Tho Idea made "littlo Dumas'' laugh PlkMftai
even in Ills Novorthe.os 110 KIIXikB
thought ovor his friend's suggestion, nud 'fcjlln'mvl
finally went tn his father with it. 'Jim older rlK (
Dumas was then at ill" height of his tnmo und twjr Fjfl
prosperity. Ho reganled bissbn us tbo weak- - TB im
est of literary sucklings. " There Is no ninv in yii imjourbook." 110 ctiid curtly nlier listening to , t'sjf UU
tho young man's timid s l.lttlo . flffl
Dumns left with n bad eno of tho blues. 1 .',,

borne tlmo uftorwaiil. however, the little son Mj km
askod Ills groat father of a winter ovuning 31" I'm
uftor dlnnerto hear something bo bad rccuutly JTkS PfjB
written. Thoy drew up to the oput. flro. sldo J), 'w V9
by hide. Utile JJumas unrolled a (fi'M !'
script, and with a snaky voh o began leading: fir'I'iPavl
"First nit. '1 ho stnge lepresonis. ,tc." At TWy'trfl
first Dumas the elder listened carelessly. Thon iiUi!lfl
ho becalm- - nttoiilivo. tils big blue oyt grow !Hiflbigger. Occasionally ho lot out n low e.vclum.i- - tP.iiiiSflU
tlon of surprise. :' tkW

As young Alexandre proceeded, old Alexan- - I'miSSdro experienced probaluy tho nnhlost feelings It' (!'
of his rnthm- Ignoble lite, io rs filled his eyos t3r!land choked his voice, und he kept murmuring tfAl-H- i
to himself " That Is boniiMlul. beautiful, won- - !IFJH
dorfully beautiful my ir end." When young iTstlavlDumas had read the Inst word ot the last act 'tSfttHand had laid his mnnu-cii- in his Inp. his ;l5s)--

fathor regarded him for a mlntito 111 dead si- - ii&iiVfl
lento, then jumped to his feet, caught the un- - 'riltlrlStried plnywrlghl iu his arms nnd shoutod: Ku'J"iml" Was 1 out of mv head lh.it I hnd no contl- - jWjJtl mdeuco In tbo possibility of tills piece! I accent it '.your pleco fot tho 'J'he.Uro Hfstoriuuo. You iiryUSM
will beglu the loho.irs ils next week. yjiJ iflTho next week, howover. biought with It tho H.'BlKlH
Insolvent y of tho 'Jb.i.tro Istotlque, "Co-- vr,Havl
millo " did not oven get nu Introductory hoar- - .Winlng nt its rohearcals. D'Ennory thought of '.tHtilavltnklng hold 01 the bankrupt theatre, but upon URIi'iMInvectlgutiong.ivu up tbo Idoit. bocause ho tSl'FJM
found in its archive-- , only two impossible hWJt'i-t-
pieces, 'Lit Ilumu do Monsoionti,' und 'I.a 'imT!JH
JJnmonux ( umilins.'" lio'stolu. director of llfCiltimvl
the liiut 'I'll litre, pronounced 1111 0'iunlly un- - Uj3t"iEH
flattering judgment upon young Dumas's f.U'WaH
pioce. "Thai is .Murgor's ' vlo do Boheme.'" iiMjiKtavl
ho snld. "without any of Murger's genius." 'ii,hmm
Paul Krnost, director of tho Vaudeville, how vtujpaaml
over, found 11 role lor his wifo in the despisad livJtv'H
play and accopted it. i'oiirtoon days lator tho iKitilmm
YatidovlHo boeamo bankrupt, ottng Dumas , nlHbH
began to fear that his rnuidon plnv was a regu- - h K JHlar Jonah. Ho noxt otlcred it to ..I. I.eeour, .'ViirSaH
who succeeded l.incst as diroctor of tbo ik'llmm
Vaudeville, l.ecour rotutnod the munufcrlp rfwiwflafl
tolilm through tho theatre noitor. with tha I .riJfl'laavl
curt mesxngo that it was worthless to him. J i'TjWM

Ono evening, us tho ombryo playwright wan- - ' I'joJM
aereu along 1110 11, uiovaru uroou ng ovor ma m imtbad luck and his uU.uu finncsof debts, ho was ,1
suddenly sluppod lightly on tho back Dy M. ft 7U1H
Boull.v. who was In high feather because ho A UlufM
expected In become director of thn Vaudeville, lllcijfl
vlco Loi'our, in o fow months. "And I know, j Klnl-- B
my dour Dumas, thut you havo wrltton a 'IWJM
charming play which no ono will produco for hi 1 )'(;.
you." ho fnld. "Keop It for mo." blx months I'ii3avml
Into - lloulfo succeeded I.ocoiir, as be hud 1,; IlUfl
prophesied, and began preparations to produea '. "IMilJavl'' I.a Dame mix Cuiin'Ilas." Ho was stopped, Vkit4i)afl
howovor, by tho Commission of t'onsors. I KJaB
who considered tho piece too immoral ovon for '"llavl
n Paris audlouce. "Wo havo really donu you a ' XUB
groat soi vlco." oxplalniul M, do Beaufort of the ' MIM
Commission to tlio discouraged author, "in .' tMlH
forbidding tho piece. (Jtherwiso it would havo r ) HjH
beon hissed from tbo stage." 5 HMsavl

Nut so very long after this, M. do Beaufort f U'H
as director of tho Vaudeville, llucd Ills pockets ,lS(mm
with money. by producing tho play which ha . l"
thus condemned. t (.k

In tho lutiodtictlnn to his " Thi'itro Com , !",?
plot," Dumns tho ynungor lias described how, I iljH
on tho locommondutlon of Do Morny, tbo ' V MPrince President l.nuls Nupoloon. was moved lltlaV
to allow tho presentation of "C.imllle." .Tho 5 .iJftH
principal pait was at llrst assigned to Mme, ilMKorguell. Aftor reading It carefully sho told ! l ,

thouuthor: "I hnvo read vour comedy, M, I ilOy.mm
Dumas. Tho actiun belongs to a world tsa, ., H ',7H
I do not know." Kventually an netross r Hi.JfJJability was found for tho novel rolo. All ' ',l,imM
cibstaelos in tlio way of tho presentation were '

shoved aside, Tho roheaisuls progressed ' l vjH
famously, Ynung Dumns, howover, was la vMtavl
u vory unhappy position. Tlio actors In his ,' . .Mlunique nloco hnd littlo conlldotvo in him. nnd 'r .Mtroatodbim with all sorts of indignity. During ' ,iWM
one o( the loheatsais Dumns explained to tho , '!
actor, I'ochtor: "My dear friend. In this pleco If sklaavl
vou must got out of tho old ruts. Boldness, f A ,Bboldness, und again boldness! In your groat fl ..,
Eccnocntt'b Mnrguorlto by thn arm, throw her ,' -

on hor knoes. and raise your fist ogninst hor. f! ' j,
Techtor looked at Dumas curiously and re- - jke rJJH

marked " Ynu must bo crazy." Then after a S 'iftB
moment's rofloctlon added "But wo trouble , vllH
oui-nlv- about trillos. Your play will never 1 S(H
got sm fur as that." I ..'

Only one man hnd tho same onnfldoncn In ivmm
Dumas's nloco as Dumas hlmsolf. Thnt was '. t?WM
tho director. On tho uvonlng of tbo first pro- - MV'bH
sontutlon, just boforo tlio curtain rnre, be said Y'liaH
to his comj.any " I.udles and gentlemen, you V'l.aH
will nsver forgot this ovenlng. for. bellove mo, ; 1 B
you aro about to participate In tho grandest MiaM
sucross of tho modorn theatre." . r H

The rosult of this llrst night Is sn old story. ; VlaHl'roui tlio inxt morning on voung Dumns was j
tho centre of 11 hordoot creditors. Hm was ar-- iBrusted three times every week, nnd three times ' 'UM
every vvoek he was set tree by M de Ii'amfl
This kind of life vvuslutio tu his liking Ho J.iHaH
sworn to tnko no rest till his debts wore paid. llUavmvl
Ho kept his word, and llv oil niodeslly, despite iimm
Dumas, br.'s advice, till the last oentlmt , "Bagainst him had been toratohed from tni J,iiBbooks of his creditors. iVmm


