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A NOVEL OF OUR OWN DAY

Written for The Sun by The Duchess

CDAPTElt XXVI-

AT RlXnS AND SEVENS

JoLWbatdoyon road DIlor
lam Word word

Bhe sighs heavily athe door closer on her
brother A sense of weakness ot powerlesa
ness oppresses her fiho bos fnugbt so long
and for what Is thore nothing to be gained
DO truth to bdefended anywhere no standard
of right wrong Are all monallba-
soii cowardly dishonorable liar whole

being seems aflame wltb tho Indignation that
Is consuming her when a knock sounds at tho
door There Is only one person In the house
who knooks at her boudoIr door To every ono
servants Iuosts ohlld It Is a free land to her
husband IIs forbidden ground

Come In says boIn a cold tono
I know 1 shall be torrlhlr In your way eRrBaltimore entering but I muM bog you to

Eire me five minute I hear Boauclork has
returned and that you have seen him What
kept him

Now Lady nltmomwho a moment ago had
eoBilezuned heartily to his face

feolsas her husband addresses her a per
verse desire to contradict openly all that her
honest judgment had led her to say to Boau
lark That sense of Indlcnatlon that was
burning so hotly In bar breast as Baltimore
knocked at her door still stirs within tier but
now Its IIro Is directed against this latest
corner Who Is ho tbat ho should daro to
question the honor any man nnd that there
Is annoyance and condemnation now In Balti ¬

mores eyes Is not to ho denied
Tho weather returns Silo shortly
By your tone I judge you deem that an

adequate excuso for keeping Miss Kavanagh
from her homo for half a day and a nleht

There was a terrible storm says Lady Bal-
timore

¬

calmly the worst for months-
If It bad boon ton times as bad ho should-

In my opinion have core homo
Tho words seam a mor repetition to Lady

Baltimore Bho hnd indeed usod them to
Beanolerk herself or some ouch a few min ¬

uted ago Yet she seem to repudiate all sym-
pathy

¬

with them now
On such a night as that I hardly see why

Joyce was with an old friend Mrs Connolly-
was once a servant of hor fathers and ho

Should halot her with the old friend and
come

Alain her own argument and again pervor
cIty drives her to take the opposite sldotho
side against her conscience

Society must bo In a very hal state If a man
must perforce encounter thunder rain light-
ning

¬

In fact a chance of death from cold and
exposure all because he dare not spend one
night beneath the rnof of a respectable woman-
like Mrs Connolly with a girl friend without
bringing down on him tho censures of his en-

tire
¬

world
You can It appears be a most eloquent ad

cat for the supposed follies of any ono but
your husband Nevertheless I must persist
In my opinion that It was to put It very char-
itably

¬

Indeed Inconsiderate of your brother to
atndy his own comfort a tho expense of his
girlfriend I believe that Is your way of putting It Isnt It-

Yollmmovablr She has so far given way
to movement however that sho has taken up
a feather tan lying near and now so holds It
between hor and Baltimore that he cannot dis-
tinctly

¬

see her face
As for the world you speak otIt will not

judge him so leniently a you do Ican talk
No ono Is to good n witness of that r am

But seldom coldly without reason
And no one Is a bettor witness of tbat than

you are I That Is what you would say lInt It
Put down that fan cant you 1 with a touch of
savage Impatience Aro you ashamed to carry-
out your argument with mo face to taco

Ashamed Lady Baltimore has RprUnlsuddenly to hor foot and sent tho fan a
little crash to the ground Ohl shame of you
to mention such a word

Am I to bo forever your one scapegoat
Now take another ono I beseech von says
Baltimore with that old Iueor devilish mock-
ery

¬

on his face that was nevor seen there until
gossiping tongues divided him from his wife

Hero Is your brothor actually thioxvn to you

aIwere Surely ho will bo 1proof that I am
not the only vile one among all tho herd Inothing else acknowledge him solllsh A
who thought moro of au dry coat than 1 young
a very young girls reputation IB that noth-
ing

¬

Oh I consider I beseech youlhisI banter-
ing manner In which there IB so much misery
that It should have reached her but does not
Crows stronger every Instant Even a bllshill from above would nut have killed
whereas we all know how a little breath from
the world below con kill many a

Oh you can talk talk talk says she that
late unusual burdt of passion showing some
hot embers still But can words alter facts
Bhe pauses a sudden chill seems tl enwrap
her As If borrllled by her late descent Into
passion she gathers hersol together and de-
fies

¬

him once Hizaln a cold look Why
My anything more about It sue says Wo
do not agree

Onthissabjootntleast we should saps
ho hotly I think your brothr should not
have left us In Ignorance of Mll Kavanaghs
safety for BO many hours you with a
sneer who are such Imartinet for propriety
should certainly be prepared to acknowledge
that he should not have so regulated his con ¬

duct ato make hor a subject for unkind com-
ment

¬

to the county Badly looklllat hor do
llb rately ayou think of mo should not
have done It

No says she It Is a cruel an unmistaka-
ble

¬

insulting monosyllable And bearing no
other word with ItIo tho more detestable to
the hearer

No says be loudly Rneer as you will
my conscience Is at rot thor uo I can defy
Joureu plololl

There say she
My dear creaturesays he we all know

there Is but one villain In the world and you
are the proud possessor of hlmns a husband
Permit me to ol sorxe howexer that a man of
your code of honor and of mine for the wetter
of that but I forgot that honor nnd I have no
eouBlnihlp In your IrMnmtlon would hare
chosen to be wet to the skin rather limn Im-

peril
¬

the fair name of the girl ho loved
Has be told you be loved hor
Not in so many words
Then from what do you argue
My dear I have told you that you are too

much for me In argument I a simile onlooker
have judged merely from an everyday obser
lace or little unobtrusive feels If your brother
Is not In love with Iiss Kavaunun I think ho
ought to te 1 speak Igaoruntly I allow I am

DOt like you a deep tudeut of human nature

Itoobe did nut tel It his duty to bring her
last night or else to leave her at Falling

and return here himself I fell to sympathize-
With hIm I should not have 10 tailed her

Ob but you I jays his wire with a little
contemptuous smile You are such p iruzon
ot virtue it would not be expected of you that
you should wake such a mistakeI

Bh has alt for her dart Impulsively
shwsly oat lulnwi her0U o

angry heart nnd when too late when It HAS

Bpd past recall perhaps repents tho speeding
repentance when felt too late bring

vices In their train the desire for good when
chilled turns to evil The mind neor Idle If
debarred from the best loan Inevitably
toward the worst Angry with herself her
very ponl embittered within her Lady Balti-
more

¬

feels more and more a sense of passionate
wrong against Ibo than who had wooed and
won hor nnd sown the seeds of gnawing dis-
trust

¬

within tier bosom
Baltimores face has whitened Ills brow

contracts
What a dovlllsh unforgiving thing IIs n loowoman says ho with a reckless

Thats a complmont my I ytako It as you
will Iro your sneers to outlast lllo It-

self
¬

Is that old suDposedBluofmlne nevor to
to bo condoned Why say It was a real thing
Instead oft being tho myth It 10 Even so a
woman all prayers all h01no8 such ns you
are might manage to

Lady Baltimore rising walks deliberately
toward tho door It iU hor usual method ot
putting an end to all discussions of this sort
between tbemof terminating any allusions to
what she believes to bo his uulalthful past
that past that has wreaked hor life

As a rule Baltimore makes no attempt to
prolong tho argument Ho Ihas always let hor
no with a noerlnl word perhaps or a mut-

tered
¬

but todny ho follows her
and stopping botween her and the door bars
her departure

By hmxensl you shall hoar monays ho
his face dark with anger I will not submit-
any longer In silence to rour Insolent treat-
ment

¬

of mo You condemn mo but I toll you
It Is I who should condemn lo you think I
believe In your present attitude toward mo
Pretend ns you will even to yourself In your
soul It Is Impossible that you ohouh give
credence to that old story false oldNo
have

you clnlmo
to Ito mask the fact that you

Lotme pass
Not until you have hoard mo With a

light but determined grasp ot hor arm ho
presses her back Into the chair

That story was a Uo I tell you Before our
marriage I confess there worn some things
not creditable which I plead guilty
but

Ohl be silent cries she putting up hor
hand Impulsively to chock him There Is open
disgust and horror on her pale severe face

Before before our marriage persists he
passionately What do you think there Is
no temptation sinno falling away from
the stern path of virtue In this Itof Are you
so mad or so Ignorant as to that every
man you meet could show a perfectly clean
record of

I cannot I will not listen Interposes she
springing to 1lr feet white and Indignant

There Is nothing to hoar I am not nolpa
to pluto your ours says ho with a curl of
his Pry bo reassured What I only
wish to say that If you condemn mo for a
few past sins you should condemn also half
your acquaintances That however you do
not do For we alone for your husband you
reserve all your reeminent

What are tire others to mo
What am I to you for the matter ot that

with n bitter laugh if they are nothing lam
less than nothing Yon deliberately Hung me
aside all because Whylook here mov
log her In uncontrollable agitation-

saytowar sinned above the alenfSaythat lie was true say 1 had
In evil courses still am I pnst the palo of for-
giveness

¬

Saint as you are hive you no pity
or me In oil your histories of love and pace
and perfection Is there never a case of
devil of a sinner like mo bnlne taken back Into
grace absolved pardoned

To rave like this is useless Thor Is no
good to be got r You know
That I believe You decelvadwronged

Let mo go ecl-
lBeforebefore repents ho obstinately

What that woman told you since I swear to
you was a most damned liet refuse to go Into it again

She Is deadly pale now liar bloodless lips
almost refuse to let the words puss

You mean by that that In splto of my oath
you stllolovo that I am lying to you 1

There Is something almost
dangerous about It but Lady Baltimore has
como of too old and good a race to bo fright-
ened

¬
Into submission liaising ono small

Blonder hand sho lays it upon his breast and
with a little haughty upturnlnl of her shapely
lend pushes him

I hax e told you I refuse to go Into It says
she with superb Beltcontrol How long do
you Intonr to keep me hero When may I be

leave tho room
Thoro is distinct dellanco In tho clear clnnto

situ costs at Mm
Baltimore drnws a long breath and then

burts Into n ntrnngo laugh
Why when you will says he shrugging

ils shoulders Ho mnkoa a grnceful motion of
his hand toward the door Hhall I open It for
YOl1 Hut a word still lot mo anyif you are

in too groat a hurry Christianity now
my fair saint so fur us over I could hear or
road lisa boon made up ot mercy sow you
am mrclejs Would you mind letting me
know how you reconcile one

You perxer < el > mistake mo1 am no oolntI do not coldly profos to be ono
no such oiirncst cenkT after righteousness as
you maliciously represent roe All I desire is
honesty of purpose and a decent sense of
honor honor that makes decency That Is all
For tho rest I mn only n poor woman who
loved one and washow many times do
celled 1 That probably I ohal never know

liar sail s id eros him grow sud-
denly

¬

lull of tears
Isabel My mooting with that woman

that timevehementiyln town was accil ¬

dental I It was the merest charco
Doll says she raising her hand and

HI a tp Unful repression of her voice as
to render It almost a whisper I hoe told rou-
t Is useless I IIIUM hourJ too much to believe

anything now I shall never I think very
sadly bellevd In any ono again You have
murdered faith In me loll tilts tale of yours
tosonx one ulesome ono wllllngto believe
to with a terrible touch of scorn Lady
Swunsdowu for example

Why do you tiring her Into the discussion 7

asks ho turnlnl quickly to hor has she
heard That scene In the garden
tlmt now scorns to 11 him with selfcontempt
What a Mtlse I And what did It amount-
to Nothing Lady Hxxamdoxvn be Is hon-
estly

¬

convinced caroq as little for him as he
for hor Anti at this moment It Is borne 11upon him that ho would give tho embrace
a thousand such IIH she for ono kind glance
from the woman Iefore him

I merely mentioned boras a possible par-
son

¬

who might listen to you with slight lift-
ing

¬

of hor <ers A moro Idle anllottlonYou wilt pardon my saying that
an tile discussion altogether You began by
denouncing my biothcr to mo and now

Vou huxe outlet liy denouncing your hus-
band

¬

to mol AH Idle a beginning as un end
Miroly Still to go back tti llunuolerk I por-

BIMIIII Buying be has behaved icundalously In
this nllnlr lie has Imperilled that poor childs
Bood home

You can imperil nnmes tool says sue
turnip almost fiercely on him

LndyKwnnsdown gain I suppose save
with a bored uplifting of his brows LirehOt Grievance l s not Bulnclent thou ou mint

tune a tow one I am afraid I must disap-
point

¬

volt lady bwanmlowu I assure you
cares nothing nt nil for mo and I cnro just the
same amount or her

Since when
Since tho xx01 Id b lln1 volt want a date
What a liar you says his

wife turning to him with a sudden lroakluAout of all thu pAutuii passion within
voluntarily hnr hands clench themselves Hha
101111010 longnr A swift hot Hush has dyed

Llko an outraged Insulted queen
sIre holds him n content xxlth her eyes then
sweeps out of tUo rooU-

CHAPTER

C S C

XXVII

Fine thou art not ii i 11Sr so thy warlluau but no purl In nlnliK coO
Ito itUIiierp onbe glxll r As iuoS tblDji be
Thou coulJitIIOI welch with D

Luncheon has gone oft very pleasantly
Joico pprminded by Lady Baltimore hail gone

dowlio It feeling n little shy and conscious of
heudnche But everybody had

i
IlowlD to hot nnd llatlinoro In hoorlull bnen XITVIMinfill In his manner of

her Hating little nice thIngs to her anti
Inu on IHT sitting next to him a seat hitherto
Lady HivanndriwnH own

The latter had taken this so perfectly that
one might be pardoned for thinking It had
been arranged beforehand between hor and liar
host At all events Lady wansdown was Terr
eympathethlo and Indeed everybody seemelon treating her as a heroinetnl herself felt dullnerveless Words did
not seem to come easily to her 8be was tired
she thought aud of course she was having
spent a sleepless night One Ito matter gave
her caaalor thankfnlns was ab

t= iL tg x

would prevent his returning homo until dinner
hour until quite B oclock Joyce told herself
she wo glad of thU though why she did pot
tel herself At all events tho news loft her

Butslontsilence was not noticed It oould-
not bo Indeed so great and BO animated was
the flow of DeaucTerks eloquence Without
addressing anybody In particular ho seemed
to address everybody Ho kept tho whole
table alive lie treated yesterdays adventure
ns a tremendously amusing affair and Invited
every one to look upon It as he did Ho instated
on describing Miss Kavanngh and himself In
the same light as be had described them earlier
to his sister as tho modern lbs lu tim WoolMrs Connolly being the llblnoral of the people who dropped In to
luncheon roar with lauehter over his descrip-
tion

¬

of that excellent Innkeeper Iliar sayings
hor apiioaranoe her stern notions ol moral ¬

ity that induced her to bring thorn home per-
sonally

¬

conducted the size of ber waist and
her beartand many other things Ho was
extremely funny The fact that his sister
smiled only when she felt she must to avoid
comment and that his host refused tQ smile at
all and that MlM Kavanann was evidently on
thorns nil the time did not for aInstant damp
his overflowing spirits

Is now seven oclock Miss Kavanagh onIway upstairs to dross for dinner suddenly
remembering that thero IIs a book In the
library left by her early In the afternoon on
the central table turns aside to fetch It-

tiho forgets however what she has como for
when havIng entered tho room oho sees ly
sari standing before the ftp staring appar-
ently

¬

To ber chagrin she Is con-
scious

¬anothlolunmistakable stnrt sho had
made on seeing him Is known to him

I didnt know you had returned says she
nwkwardly yet mode a OOUralSOl1 oflort to
appear as natural as

Kin 9 I ImAw wmi tiAil antra na alntvltf
it iIs vurylatel to say goodfmorning says

she with a poor little attempt nt n laugh but
stilt adlnolnl and hollnl out her hand

I ropled Ignoring tho hand
Joyce as If some cruel blow draws
back a stop or two

You are not tired I hope asks Dyaart
courteously

Ohno She feels stifled choked A do

alt to got to the door and esooleIose sight
forever la the ono that

possesses her but to move requires strength
and sbo feels that her limbs are trembling-

It was a lonl drive however And the
storm wa I fear you must have suf-
fered

¬

In some way
I have not suffered enva she In a dull

emotionless war Indeed she hardly knows
what she says n repetition of Ills own words
seems the easiest thing to her so she adopts It

No
Thoro Is a considerable pause and thon

Nol I Is truol It Is I only who have
suffered says Uysart with an uncontrollable
abandonment to the misery that Is dlttrolnli alonehiD mean something says Joyce IIs by
a terrible effort that she speaks feels
thoroughly unnervedunatruug Conscious
that the nervous shaking of her bands xx 111 be-
tray her sho clasps them behind her tightly

You meant oomethlnl Lust now xxben > ou re-
fused

¬

to take But what What
You said It wns too late replies ho And

agreed with you
That was not Itl says she feverishly

There was moro much morel Toll me
passionately what you moant Why would
you not touch ma I I to under-
stand

¬

That from henceforth you ore troD from tho
persecution of my love says Dysart deliber-
ately

¬

I was mad oerto that you could
care for mestillI did hope That has boon
my undoing lint now

Well demands she faintly Her whole
being seems stunned Something of all this
sire had anticipated but tho rooltylo far worse
than any anticipation had had seen
him In her thoughts angry Indignant miser ¬

able but that bo should thus coldly sot hor
aside bid her an everlasting adieu make up
iris mind deliberately to forgot hethlH loot
never occurred to her as bolol probable

Now you are to that tho Idiotic
farce played between us two tire day before
yesterday IIs at an end The curtain la down-
It 1is over ft was a ralurenelthor you cor I
nor the public will learIs this because I did come home last
evenlul In tho rain and storm Homo small

courage has come back to her now
tiho lifts hot head and looks at him

Oh be honest with me here In our last
hour together cries he vehemently You
have cheated me al throulhb true to your
self for ono my fault
we part Yesterday I Implored yon not to go
for that drive with him and yet you went
What was Ior my love for you In comparison-
with a few hours drho with that scoundrel 1

It wax only tho drive 1 thought of says she
piteously Ithero was nothing else indeed
And you ifralslng her hand to her Ibronas If you had not

luIocotnflr
I turning from her na

It disgusted OI1S him In iris present furious
mood her grief her fear her ehrllklno aro
all so many moioments In uaiuo co-
quette

¬

at which oho Is a past mlstrtss Will
you think me a fool to tho end 1 aysho thee
here turning his nngiy eyes to hors I
dont care what you say 1 know you now
Too late Indeed but still I know you I To the
very core you are one tufts of deceit

A little Bpaxm crosses her face Mho leans
back heavily against the tnblo behind her

Oh no no she says In a voice so low as to
be almost unheard

You will deny of course says he moral
lensly You would oven have mo believe that
you regret the pnst but you and such as you
never regret Man iIs your prey Ho many
scalps to your holt Is all your think about
Why with an access of passion what am I
to you Just tIre filling up of BO many hours
amusement more llo you think nil my
eloquence wound have any chance against own
of his ouried words I might kneel at your
feet tram morning until nluht anti still I should
bo to you n tblnc of nnnght beside him

Hho holds out liar hands to him In n little
dumb fashion Hor tongue seems frozen Hut
ho repulses this lat nttmnpt nt reconciliation

it iii no good NonelI 1 havo no belief in
you loft so YOI can no longer cajole mo I
know that I nothing to you Nothing If

deep breath through IIH closeddrwlnl Ia thousand oars wore to go by I
should still be nothing to you If be worn noun
1111It up The battle was toostroug for mo

defeated lot ruined
Yon have BO arranged It save she In a low

tone singularly clear The violence of his
agitation lund subdued hers and rendered her
comparatively calm

You must permit me t contradict you
The arrangement Is nil own
Falling

Wns It no Iraa crime to last night a
Thoro 1Is no crime nnywhsre That yon

should have made a decision between two men
not a crimeI NoI 1 acknowledge I made tho decision

but
When did your make It
Last ovenlngand though you
Oh no excuses says he with a frown

Do you think I desire them 1

Ho hesitates fur a minute or so and now
turns to her abruptly Are you engaged to
hint finally 7

No
NoI In accents suggestive of surprise so

Intense as to almost enlarge Into disbelief
You refiiBuil him thon 7

No says she alaln liar heart seems to
din within her sense of Bhamo that
ovorpOW11 her A sudden wild turrlblo ha
trail of Beamlerk take tier Into possession
Why whv had ho not given hor thn choice of
saving 105 instead of no to that lat question

You moan thnt ho Ho stops lend
short ns Inot knowing how to Then
suddenly hIs wrath breaks procost And for
thnt scoundrel that tallow without a heart
you have sacrificed the best of youyour own
heart I For him who e word is an light as his
oMit you liars flung behind you a love that
would have surrounded your to your dying day
Hood heavens I What aro women matte of 1
But Ho sober himself at once aa if emit
too by some sharp remembrance and Ipain
with shame and remorse looks nt hor Of
course says be It Is only onus hell tbrokon-
AS I nm who would have dared 10 nd
dross ron And It Is plain to me now that
thorn reasons winy he should not have
spoken before this Fur one thing you wore

him lor another you are tired ox ¬

hausted No doubt tomorrow ho
How daro you 7 says she In a voice that

startles him I very low vole but vibrating
with outraged prldo lint dare you titus In-
sult

¬

mo 7 You 101 to think to thllkllabocaiiHnlast be rind I were
our homo by the storm She rinses that
old first odd sensation of choking now again
oppree her Hlip lays her mann upon the

chair near her ant presses
upon It You think I have disgraced heavlr
the words comlnl In a little gasp
parched Is why you speak of
things being at an nnd between us Oh

You wrong me thor says the young man
who has urowl Whatever I may
have sail

Ynu meant illI says she She draws her ¬

self up to tire full height of her young slender
tigers and turning abruptly moves toward
the door Asho reaches it she looks back at
him You are a cowardI site says In u slow
distinct tone olive with acorn A coward I

OHAPTEn XXVIIL
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rhu seen lhdulrt of ruin eyeit o toy
Th casino JukI gi end sighs

And tti 14 Ihnot
MII Kavanagh put In no appearance at din ¬

A chill whlpore Lady Baltimore to
everybody In sympathetic way

caught during that miserable drive the
loPI wouia bnotMns but thoturht It

better to Induce Joyce to remain quiet In hnr
own room for the rest of tho evening safe
from draughts and the dangers attendant on
the baring of hor neck and arms Sho told her
small story beautifully but omitted to auld that
Joyce bad refused to como down stairs nnd
Until sho mud seemed so wretchedly lowspirited
that at last hor otoo had coved to urge Iron

Hho hail however slant n good neal of time
arguing with lint oil another subject the girls

tTeturmlnntlon logo homo to go backnxol day lady Baltimore hadInrbnraInxtdllseltr to turu liar from this
purpone but al Bhu had oven
gone so far nito point to Joyce that tho
fact of hor thus heavIng tho Court before the
expiration of her visit mluht suggest Itself to
some people In a very unpleasant light They
might say she had come to tho ond of hot wel-
come

¬

there been given her cong r In fnct on
account of tint luckless adventure with hot
hostesss brother

Joyce wa deaf to all such open hints She
remained obstinately determined not to stay a
moment longer thoro titan could be helnQdWas because ofr Norman she was
Bho shook her head with such n look of con-
temptuous

¬

Indifference thnt Lady Baltimore
found It Impopslbleto doubt her and felt her
hear thereby lightened Was It FelIx

had evidently resented thatlaalnll but finally had broken Into Ipassionate Ir8tears and when Lady haiti
moroJllced

fther arms round her had not ro

flirt dear Joyce bets leaving tomorrow-
Oh lot me go homo lo not ask me to stay

I am more unhappy than I can toll you said
the iri brokenly

You have hind a quarrel with him 7

Joyce bowed hor head In a llttlo quick 1m
imiiuuk wit-

vItIs Tollx then Joyco not Norman Lot
mo say I am glad for your sake thought that
In n hard thing for a slstor to of her brother
hut Norman Is selfish It Isoafs worst fault
perhaps but a had ore As for this llttlo mis-
understanding

¬

with IlolU It will not last Ho
loot up

> ou
thldoareat most honestly You will

Novorl said Joyce Interrupting her and
r lloRlnl horaoltrorher embrace tier young

unforgiving and Lady
Baltimore with a sigh dcclilod on saying no
moro just titan Ho she wont down stairs anti
toll hor little tale about Joyces indisposition

nat bolluxed by nobody 1 hoy till said
they wvro sorry asl1 duty bound and perhaps
they were taking their own view of tier ab-
sence

¬

but dlnnnr went oIl extremely wolnoortholoB rind was considered a
> > tmrt was mesunt nnd was apparently In

very high spirits so hlcli Indeod that nt old
momenta his hostess knowing n good deal
stared at him Ho who was uually so silent n
member toulght OUIBUOIIU event tire versatile
Bcauclerk In tlio lightness and persistency of
his conxeraatlon

This sudden burst of animation lasted him
throughout tho evening cnrrrlul him triumph-
antly

¬

across tho hour of drawing
room small talk mill even lasting tiiho moro
careless hours In tho smoking como
to an cmlnnd uric by onethu menbaxe yawned
the solves oil to bad

Thon It died Ho entirely so forlornly as to
proxo Ihal been only a moro passing and en-
forced

¬

exhilaration altar nil They wor nil
cono thorwas no need now to up the

seek to proxout their coup-
ling

¬

hor nature with his nnd therefore discover-
lug the secret of her sal seclusion

AH Dyanrt found himself nmust the last moan
In tIre room ho too rose reluctantly as though
unwilling to give himself up to the solitary
musings that ho know lay boforo him the solf-
upraldmux the vague lernorse the torrlblo
dread lost ha had boen too severe that he
knows wIll bo lila all through the silent dark-
ness

¬

For what haxo sleep and ho to do with
each other tonight

Ho bade his host good nUbt and with a pro
tauce of going up BtiiliB turned aaldo Into the
deserted library anti choosing u hook flung
himself into n chair determined If possible to
road bit brain into a ttuto of onus

Twelve nclot has struck slowly painfully
as If the old timekeeper Is sleepy too and la-

noddlnu over huts work And now onoas
slowly truly but with n 6tarUIII brevity that
urexeuts onos dwelling lrow8Y noto
Dysnrt xxith a tired groan his
book arid rising to Iris foot stretcnoa his nruia-
uboxo lute bund InI an utter abandonment to
ilolIeuiil rfuiliMioI that la overt moro mental than
bodily Onco tire subject of that book had boon
of an enthralling Interest to him Tonight It
boron him Un tune found liliuoh unequal to
thiBolritrcof tine abstruao nrguments It con-
tains

¬

Ole thought Mums to have dulled nil
ollor8 is lonxlug tomorrowl llolflleav

tomorrow Oh surely It Is more than
that curt pronoun cnn ontalu Ito is leaving
In n fow short hours Lis life his hopo his one
small clmnco of heaven upon oartn lloxv
much butt had boon to him how strong lila
trotting own against halo hal bean ho never
know till now when Is out of hU
path forever

Tire Increasing stillness of the farmso seems
to womb upon him rnndorlnjr even gloomier
his melamholy thoughts how intolerably
uulet the night Iq not overt a breath ofr wloll-
e1lalllln tuo trees ouUldo On such a night

might walk and demons work
their will Thorn is something chnstly In this
unnatural cessation of nil sound

Whit a strange power says Emerson
there IIs in Bllom An o d IdoL yot always

now Who Is there who hlt not boon alTm ted
by ithits not known curious noole-dreolor Rplrlta present front some
world tutu very children often 1011

Four Clml
youuland trembling which

nmdo my bones to shako MUB lo In otto I

of hla most dismal moinenisaiid to Itysari
ttiisatrango unaccouutnblochlll fouling council
IlsooslblyIrl of tho hour and tho Mlenco

smallest dread of things lu
tnuulblo wih 10

The small clock on tho mantelpiece sends
forth u tiny chime o dulicmo that In broad
daylight with broader views in tho llatonrrn It
might base tone unheard Now itstiik upon
tire motionless air as loudly as though It wnro
tire crack of doom Poor little cloolc1 strug-
gling to ho acknowlegod for twnlxe long years
of nights and dnja now Is jour lovengo tho
fruition of all your small ambitious desire

Uysart starts violently lit tho eouud of It IIs of importance this Ito clock It
wakened him to rOlllro Ho tins taken
n stop toward thi ted tho very
1Idenof which up to this has boon treated by

outside
him whit 111111nl when u sound in thu tint

An unmtatnkabla step but BO light as to sing
post the Idnn nf burglars DyHartH spirits rise

melancholy of a moment sine Inserts
him Ho looks round for the poLer that na ¬

tional universal mode of defence when our
castles are Invndod by the maslml man

Ho has not time however to roach It before
tho handle of the door iU slowly tJnodbttorot-ho door Is ns elowlyopened

Whnt la tills
For u second Dysnrts heart seems to stop

beating He can only gaza spellbound at this
lure clad nil lu white that walks deliberate ¬

tim room and seemingly directly
toward him It Is Joyce Joscol

CHAPTER XXIX
Bleep and If life was bitter to tin piirdon
If twcsu give Iliauki thou luut no more to IYAnti to Kite thanki tts tooA arId to roriflve

Is shin dead or 611 living 7 Dysart calmed-
now Indeed hor with a heart con ¬

tmttol Great lluaxonl how like death sire
anti yetbe knows she la stl In the

flesh low strangely her ayes Adult
gleam so pusslonlusa Her brown hair
not altogether fallen dow liar back but
loo ° onod front Its hairpins and hanulng In a
soft heavy knot behind tier hnad glvos nu ad-
ditional

¬

pallor to hor already too white face
Tho upon DIOS are looking straight boforo
thorn Inslolul Her step Is slow mechanical

i only IndQol when site lays the
candle oho holds edge of the tattle
the extreme oJue that ho knows site Is asleep
and walking In n dreamland that to waking
mortals Is Inaccessible

Hllently anti always with that methodical
step she moves toward the fireplace and still
n llttlo further until Site stands on that event-
ful

¬

spot whom hu trail given Ut all claim to tier
und thrown her baek upon herself Thorn Is
the very equate on thn carpet xrhero sire stood
solo hours ngo irate1 alto stnndK now To
her until Is tire chair 01 which Blio had leaned
lu great bitterness spirit trying to ovokn
huh anti strength from tire dead oak Now In
bor dreams us if remembering that past BCBIIO

Ibo JIIIout hot hands a lIttle vaguely n little
nnd tine chair not being whore In bier

xlslon slio believes it to be Fie gropes va noly
for I In n troubled fashion little IroDIIlnl
hOI d tutoring norvirusly from fide
i rare saul tight tire nnddor fur tine mourn
furl ch ingn Itluil crotnlho htco of tire HIollnrgirl lire lliH tlku a
long lashes rOi nver thu sightless eyes a
long Bad ulLh<rscapus her 4W-

llysart his honit bnutlng wildly makes n
movement toward liar Whether the sound of
bin Impetuous footstep disturbs hor dream or
whether tire coming of bar llnuers In sudden
contact with tho edge of the table does it who
can toll she starts and wlkonlAt first sire Htunds us understanding
and then with n terrlllod expression In her
now Buntlont eyes looks hurriedly around her
Her eyes moot Dycartn-

Dont bn trlKhtuned begins ho quickly
How did I come bOlo Illorrulltlsho In a

voice panlCHtrtcken I I re-
member

¬

nothing It was only a moment elnoe
I Was I asleeptai Rives a hasty furtive glance at the pretty

loose white garment that enfolds her
I suppose so says Uysart You must

hive hart some disturbing dream anti It drove
you down lucre It lis nothing Many people
wink In their sleep

lint I never OhtI what IIs Itsnys she as

I appealing to him to explain herself to haeJ Ww faintly flushing any one
any one see me I11

10010 TheyarsihhInbdafluleep

And you 7 doubtfully
1 couldnt sleep returns no slowly gazing

fixedly nt her
I must go says she tovrlshlJ She moves

rapidly toward tho thought
seems to bo to got hack to tier own room She
looks I unstrung frightened This now
phnso her hits alarmed her What If for tho
tuturn she cannot even depend upon herself 1

cannot know whom her mind will cart hor
whon dondly sleep has fallen upon her 7 Illsa hateful thought And to bring ber lucre
Whoro ho was Whnt power has ho over her
Oh the sense of relief In thinking that site
wilt eo at homo with Barbaratomorrow810Her hand Is Is going

Joyce snys Dysart suddenly sharply All
his soul Is In iris voice Ho keenly It rings that
Involuntarily she turns to him Oroat agony
lust make itself felt nnd to Uysart seeing tier

point ot lEvlol him forever It seems as
though his life olnltorn from him In
truth she Is his life of It
If sire goes through that door unforgiving she
will carry with horall that makes bearable

Hho Is looking at him tier eyes aro brilliant
with nervous excitement hor face pale Liar
very lips have lost their color

Yes 1 says she InterrolatvolrlmpatontrI am going
YoIJOS1 know I am going shol

I BOO you again t
I hope notl think not

Hbo makes another stop forward Opening
tho door with a little light touch she places
ono band before the candle and peers timidly
into the dark hall outside

Dont lot that bo your last word to mo
says tho young man passionately Joyce
there must bo some excuse for inn

Lxouso nays she looking bock at him
over her shoulder her loxuly taco full of a
curious wonderYesyes I was mad I I didnt mean a
wordI swear IIII I Joyco forglvomnlI

Tire words though whispered hurt from
him with a drsimirlng vehomonoo Ha would
have caught tier hand but that she lifts tier
eyes to hla such oyea I

There Is a little pnuso and then
Oh nol Never novorl says sire

Her tong Is very low anti clearnot angry
not oven hasty or reproachful Only very sad
and certain ft kills nil hope

Hho goes quickly through the Orion doorway
closing It buhlnd her Tho faint ghostly sound
of tier footfalls can bo hoard aa sire crosses tho
hal After n moment oxen thlt light sound

tiho la indeed couolI Ital overtI
C C C C S

With a kind of desire to hide horeolf Joyce
tins crept Into hor bod sore nt heart angry
miserable No hope that sleep will aualti xlstt
bor has led tier to thIs stop und indeed would
Bleep bo desirable What a treacherous part
It had played when last It felt on herHow rrfeod Ihe lookodhow whiteI He was

honestly sorry for nil tho un ¬

kind things be Dud said to her Not that ho
had said many IndeEd only ho hail looked
them And Bho boon very brardohlt-uo

I

hard However there was an end to IITomorrow would place more ratios butwoolthom In every way than would
crooeel Ho would not come hero again until

forgotten hor married probably
They would trot meet There should haxo
boon comfort In that certainty hut alas when
she sought for It It eluded bierit was not there

In spite of tho trick Somnus had just played
hor she would now gladly have courted himagain if only to escape from over growing re
rot llut thouch Bho turns from silo to side

lu endeavor to secure him that cruelI
god persistently denies her and with mourn-
ful

¬

memories tired eyes she lies watch
log waiting nnlthe tender breaking ot tho
dawn upon tho purple hills

Slowly slowly comes up the sun Coldly and
with a tramulout llngnrinir the light shines
on land tea Then Bounds the chants of
birds tire rush of streams thl onto slghings
of tho winds through herb

Joyce thankful for the blessed daylight flings
the clothoH aside and with languid step anti
eyes sad always but grown weary too with
tiuupiuuBuoBa ana unitinu moves
lightly to tire 0UOUllt

Throwing wino tine casement she lots the
cool morning air flow In

Anew day has arisen What will It bring
What can It bring save disappointment

only and I vain regret e Oh I win > must flhe of
all people bo thus unblessed upon this blessed
morn 7 euor has tire euro Irlaltlrtho whole greater Boolellartl I Ilow

lord of Hglit lamp ot dnWelcome futterer of tender lierbn reInWelcuuit qulckentr of flourliud flower sheen
Wrloomt dpalnt of tlie blonmlt mtfcdi
Welcome te uirofsvrjtbrng tbat pradI-

Yot to Joyce welcome to tire rising sun seems
Impossible What Is tire good of day when hnpo
Is dead In another hour or two she must rice
go down stairs talk laugh and appear Inter-
ested

¬

in nil that Is being said anti with n heart
at variance with joy a heart heavy as IDalA kind of despairing rage her
crooked fortune moves her vthy has she been
thus unlucky rf Wiry at llrst should a foolish
vagrant fooling hum let her to thliikBostrong
ly ofr one unworthy land now hateful to hunt ns
to prejudice her In the mind of the ono leally
worthy What madness posao aed tier Surely
she Is the mot unfortunate girl alive A ton o
ot Injustice linIng the tours Into her eyes
blots out tho slowly widening landscape from
hor view

low tiappy tome oer other into can bttt
Her thoughts run to Bnrbnrn Mnnkton

They nro happy In sPite of Ill front
fortune They are poorns society counts pov ¬

only hut him want of money Is not a cardinal
evil They love each other and the children
are things to bo loved as wDIdarlnlChl I
itvnn I watt trrinrri iint
though rrblt littlej Turksi at timnuosUod-
bless I I that sire could count hernelf-
an blosod na Barbara whoso greatest trouble
Is to deny herself this anil that to bo able to
pay for tire other thing No1 to bo poor la not
to rie unhappy Our happiness In this world
says a writer depends on the affections xvo-

uro able to inspire Truly shrottyoltaa-
pot been successful In tier quest For If ho
hind loved tier would ho over have doubted
barI Perfect love says tho oldest grandest
testimony ol all onBoth out fear And ho
lund feared Sitting hire In tire dawning day-
light the leans run softly down tier ohooks

It is n strange thIng hut trite that never
once during this whole nights dreary vigil do
her thoughts once turn to Boauclork-
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Oh there many a leaf In Attinll wool
Anti maul a burl In Iti breed t

Anti tuonr a pain may tire Ueart paitaln-
hrt U sat Uriel to restu

Barbara meets her on the threshold and
draws her with loving arms Into the room

I know you would bo hero ut this hour
Laity Baltimore wrote me word about It And
I have Gent tire chicks away to play In the
garden as 1 thought you would like to have a
comlortable chat just at llrst

Lady Baltimore wrote
Yes dear Just to sayyou were distressed

about that unfortunate affair thnt drive you
know and that you felt you warned to como
back to mo I was glad you wanted that

You nFl not angry with me Barbara 7 asks
the girl loosening hen sisters arma tire hotter
to see tier faceAngry I So how could I be angry says
Mrs Monkton the more vehemently in that
ebp knows she luirl boon very angry just at
first It was the merest chance It might
have happened to anybody Ono cant control
storms

No thats what Mrs Connolly Bald only
Bhe called Itthe Illmlnts says Joyce with
quite a little gust of a smile

Well now you are home again and Its all
behind you And therein really nothing In It
Anti your must not think so much about It
saris Barbara fondling bor hand Lady hal ¬

timore said you were tot unhappy about It
Did sire say that What else did slit say 7

ask the girt regarding tier aitutr with smirch-
ing

¬

eyoa What had Lady Baltimore told tier
That impulsive admission to mo latter last
night hal been troubling Joyce over since and
now to have to lay irate tier heart again to au-
knowlxdgo her seeming fickleness to receive
Bnrbaran congratulation on It only to doclurn
that this second hover hire too been placed by
FistS outside bur life seems too bitter to bier
Oh no she cannot tell Barbara

Why ithlng says Mrs Monkton who Is
now busying herself romoxlng tha girls tint
and turn Whnt was there to tell utter nil
Bho U determined to treat tire matter lightly

Oh there lIs u good deal Bnys Joyce bit-
terly

¬

Why dont you tell mo turning sud-
denly

¬

upon tier sister that you know boxy It
would bo all along That you distrusted that
Mr Beimclork from tIle very llrst and that
Felix Dysart xvas always worth a thousand of
him Them Is something that la almost do
flnnt In her mnnner-

llpcaue lor one thing I very seldom call
him Felix sass Mrs Monkton with n smile
nlltidlng lo thin last accusation And because

1 cant bear the1 told you so personsVio mustnt class mo with them Joyce what ¬

over you do-
II chant be able to do much more at all

events says Joyce presently Thats one
comfort not only for myself but ton my family
I expect I huxe excelled myself this titan
Well with u dull little laugh It wilt bavo to
last BO

Joyce says hnr sister quickly tell me
ono small thing Mr Benuolerk

Yes 7 stonily as Barbara goes on a rock
You you are not engaged to him 7

Joyce breaks Into an angry laugh
That Is what you all ask1 says she There

Is no variety none No no no 1 am engaged
to nobody Nobody wants me and 1 I cane
for nobody not I for nobody cares ton me
Mark the heavy emphasis on the for I beg
you Barbara

Sine breaks entirely from her sisters hold
and prlnuntoherfoet

You Ire tired says Mrs Monkton anx ¬

bush rising too
Why dont you say what yon really mean

says Joyce turning almost fiercely to her

Why pretend you think 1 nm fntlpusd when
you honestly think I am miserable because
Mr Bonuolork lifts trot asked mo to marry him
Nol 1 dont care what you think 1 nm miser ¬

able And through I wore to toll you over and
oxer again It wits not because of trim you
would not belloxe mo so 1 will say nothing

Hero IIs Freddy says Mis Monkton nor
vously who hula lust soon met husbands bond
pans tire window Ho enters tire room utmost
oa she speaks

Well Joyce back again attic hn affection-
ately

¬

Ho kisses the girl warmly Horrid
drive you turret have lund through that storm

You too blame the storm thou and riot
mo says Joyce with a Binllo Uvprybody
doesnt take tour view It appears I should
hate returned lu alt that rain and wInd and

1shnw t Never listen to extremists says
Mr Monkton sinking lazily Into a chair

They will land you on nil sorts of barren
coasts If you give oar to thorn For my part 1
never could see why two people of iippo lte
sexes if overcome by natures artillery should
not spend n night under a wayside Inn without
calling down upon them the social artillery of
gossip Them Is only ono thing In the whole
nlTalr tiara Mr Monkton seriously that has
given mo a moments uneasiness

And that says Joyco nervously
Is how I can possibly be second to both

of them Dysart I confes hns my sym-
pathies

¬

but If Bonuclork were to appear first
upon the Mold and Implore my assistance 1

should have n delicacy about refusing him
Freddy Bays Iris wife reprovingly
Oh as for that Buys Jojoo with n frown

I do tnlnk tnnn are tire most troiiblnsomo
things on earth Him bursts nut presently

Vt lien ono Isnt loving ono In bating them
How tunny ot thorn at n tlino1 asks her

brothorlnlnw with doopInterest Not moro
than two Joyce plonsu I couldnt grasp any-
more My Intellect la of n vary limited order

Ho Is urine I think says Joyco with n tired
little sigh Monkton although determined to
treat tire matter lightly looks very sorry for
her Evidently she Is out of joint with tho
whole world nt present

How did Lndy lialtlmoro take It 7 asks ho
with all tire careless air of ono asking a quos
tlon on seine unimportant subject

She was angry with Mr Beauclnrk ton not
leaving mo nt tlio Inn and coming himself

Unslstorly woman I

Sho was qulto right after nil says Mrs
Monkton who mad defended Bonuclerk herself
but cannot boar to hoar another take bis part

And Djsnrthow did ho take It asks
Monkton smiling

I dont see Winy ho should take It any way
says Joyco coldly

Not oven with soda water says her brother
lnlnxv Otcoursolt would bo too much to
expect him to take It neat You broko It gently
to him 1 hope

Ah IOU dont understand Mr Dysart
says the girl rising abruptly I did not un ¬

derstand him untiryosterdny
IB he BO xury ubstruso-
He la very Insolent says Miss Knvanngh

with n sudden touch of fire that makes hor
slater look nt her with eomo uneasiness

I BOO says Mr Monkton alowly Ho still
unfortunately looks amused One tiovor
does know anybody until bo or she gives way
to n towering passion So bo gave you a right
good suodlng for being caught lu the rain with
Bcnuolerk A little unreasonable surety but
lovers nevor yet wore famous for their com-
mon

¬

sense That little ingredient was for¬

gotten In their composition And so be gave
you a

Well ho8la not likely to do It again says
she slowly

No 7 Then It Is more than likely that I shall
bo the ono to bo acoldod presently Ho wont
be able to content himself with sllonco Ho
will want to air his grievances to revenge
them on enmo ono and If you refuse to see
him I shall bo that one Thorn la really only
ono small remark to bo made about this wbolo
matter says Mr Monktou with a rueful
smile and It remains for mo to make It If
you will encourage two suitors at tho same
time my good child tire least you may expect
Is trouble You are bound to 1 ok out for
breakers abendbutlnndthlHlsthe romarkllt

Is vory hard linos for a fourth nnd most Innocent
porson to have those suitors dropped straight
on to him without a Feconds notice Im not
a born warrior the brunt of tint battle tan
sort of goyety that I coufosB mxaelf unsultod
for I haven t boon educated UP to It I

There xvlll bo no iatilo ears Joyce In a
Btrange bOo Imcnu there xvill bo ito com
batnuts For a bnttlo there must bn something
to light for and bore there is nothing You one
all wrong Iruddy You will find that out alter
awhile 1 hero a headache Barbara I tbiuk-
ratajngher lovely but pained eves to her sister

I should like to go into tire garden for a little
bit The air there la always so sweet

Qo darling sane Bnrbnrn whose own eyes
have filled with tears Oh Freddy turning
reproachfully to her husband as tho door
closes on Joyce how could you BO have taken
her You must have seen how unhappy she
was And all about that horrid Beauclerk

Monkton stares at her
So that Is how your rend It says ho nt last
There Is no difficulty about the reading

Could It be In larger print 7

Large enough certainly as to the unhnp-
plness but for llenuclerk I should advise tho
printer to insert Uycart-

D > sart t Felix t
Unless indeed you could suggest a third
ionuuenrsol says Mrs Monkton contemp

tnotily She tune never caret for poor Felix
how I wish shin haul Ho U worth a thousand
of that other butt girls are so perverse

Thor are That Is just my point says her
husbnnd Joyce Is BO perverse thut she
wont nllpw h rhelf to coo that It la Dyanrt shepruferroJ however thoro Is ono comfort she
U pavlni for her jorxorslty

Freddy ears his rife utter a Ionic tianse
do you i aliytluinilc that

s brat That girls are perverse 7

No uo That aim likes 1olix best
That Is Indeed my llxod belief
Oh Frudilyl cries his wife throwing her-

self
¬

Into his arm lloix beautiful of you
1xo always wanted to think that but novor
could until now now that

My clear Judgment tins boon brought to
bear upon lu Quito right my dear always re¬
gard your husband us a sort of domigod
who

Pouf says sire Do you think I was born
without a crulii of sense But really Freddie

OhIf it might bol 1oor poor darling
bow sad sbo looked H they bavo hail a seri-
ous

¬

quariol over tier drive with that detestable
Boauclork why 1 hero she berets Into
tents and with her fnco burlod on MoiktonB
waistcoat makes little wild dnba nt tutu air
with n rluht band that is only to bo appuaned by
having Monktona handkerchief thrust Into ItWhat a baby you are says bo giving her
a loving little shako I declare you wore
well named Thu swift transitions front the
tiomondoux Bnrbarn to the Inconsequent
Babytakes but an Instant and exactly ex-

presses
¬

you A moment ago you acre bent on
withering mo flow I nm going to wither you

Oh nolI dont says stun half laughing half
crying And besides It iajou who nro incon-
sequent

¬

You never kop to one point for a
second

Why should I says ho when It is such
a disagreeable one There let us give up for
tho day We can write To be continued
alter It and begin u fresh chapter tomorrow
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Meantime Joyce making her way to the
garden with a hope of finding there at all
events silence mind opportunity for thought
gentle herself union n garden chair and gives
herself up a willing pros to melancholy She
had desired to atrugule uuulnat tbls evil but U
had conquered her and tours rising beneath
her lids are falling on her cheeks when two
smnll ctoiturua emerging from tire summer
house on her loft catch eight of her

Tire > had been preparing for a rush n real
Bedsunuk Painted and nnd feathered descent
upon tier when hometliing In her sorrowful at ¬

titude becomes known to them
IJim dies within their kind little hearts

Their Joyce has come homo to them that Is a
matter for joy but their Joyce has come homeunhappy that Is a mistier for grief Step by
stop hand In band they approach her and
oxen nt tbo xory last with their little bi oasts-
oxorllowliig with the delight of getting her
bnck It IH with n very gentle proclpitutiou tbatthey throw themselves upon her

And It rioter occurs to them either to trou ¬

tile her lot an oxplunatlon no probing ques-
tions

¬

Itsue front their lips tiLe Is sorry that
Is all It In enough for their sympathies

Jolts herself Ishurdb aware of tbo udxontof
the little comforters until two small arms steal
round her neck and sire finds Mabels lacepressed close ngnmat her own

lLet into kiss uor too says Tommy trying
to rush iris sister away amid resenting openly
tile tact of Item haying secured the first attempt
at consolation

You mustnt tense her shes sorry Hhes
very sorry about something says Mabel
turning up Jotcon face with heir palm Arentyou Joyce Theres dropplos In your eyes

A little darling says Joyce brokenly
Then Ill be sorry with you says tire child

with all childhoods dumb Intuition that to
sorrow ulono Is to know a double sorrow She
buira Joyce moro closely with her tender arms
anti Joyce after a battle with hor braver self
gives way anti breaks Into bitter tours

Tlioro now i jouvo mode tier cry right out I

Youre a naughty girl siiyn Tommy to bid
sister In a rnulng tone mount to hide tIp fact
that he too lulrustiif IB on tim point of giving
Wily In fad another moment sees him dis-
solved

¬

In tears-
Nevermind Joycie Never mind We love

you I sobs ho getting UP on the back of the
seat behind her anti making a very excellentattempt at strangulation

Do you 7 bore doesnt seem to bo any one
else then but you I says poor Joyce dropping
Mabel Into her lap and Tommy more to thetrout nnd clasping them both to tier with a lit ¬

tie convulsive movement
1orhapx the good cry sine has on top of those

two loving mtU heads does her more good thananything else could possibly have Uono-

To It Ooniinvtti
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WHISKEY AND ITS PRICBSi t-

irwrv rot JMT nrfVTr CENTS itf-
w Mel ton Till nillNK 4OJIT j

Tine Story or the fluid from the Core 1114
in the Art Stoner flirHoae Palatal j I

Cnncernlnu the Iteul Feature of Coat
Sumo innn whir hns got Into ft controversy

on tire subject writes to THE SUN asking how 4

much ono must pity torn drink of whiskey nl
the Hoffman House burr For the benefit 4 I
this Inquirer and all others who may be Inl

doubt on this subject so Important to many a
young tutu from the country who Is In NOT

York seeing the sights arid Is wondering what
It will cost mini to have a drink of the creature
at this celebrated resort and Incidentally hook1
upon tho magnificent decorations ol the noIt
art cafe4 TUB Sux answers that the cost lev I

20 cents Should the young man sit at ono otl
the ninny tables and have his drink broucbl
to him by n whttoaproned young cup bearer
with a roso In his buttonhole ho would 1be oxq
pooled to pay a tip ol 5 coot to the waiter

There Is no barroom In the city where whis-

key unless It la some particularly wonderful
brand sells for moro than 20 cents a glass la
most ot tbo public resorts the regular rats la
15 cents At Uolraonloos uptown the price la f
20 cents at his downtown place It ls 15 cent
In some placet although this la true moro
particularly lu 1hlladelphla and other cities I

than Now York you may buy whlskoy until t I

you cant BOO at the rate of two drinks for a
quarter This doeS not moan that a man mar
stand at the bar and order the two drinks for
himself and pay only a quarter but that two
men togothor may obtain that reduction la
the saloons In the loss Important streets la this
town whiskey costs 10 cents a glass There
are some places whore a lightning fluid mlii t

called xxhlskoy may be bought for B cents a
drink Down In Water street and along other
lanes whore the toper very frequently passes
his last days bo may got the stuff as low as 3
cents but this In truth is fIre water and no
ono oxcopt the tramp In the last state ot des-

peration
¬

and yielding to the worst nopetlte
would touch such a vile compound e

The principal factor In the soiling price of a
glass of whiskey Is not the original cost of the
materials from which the drink Is made nor f

indeed the coat of manufacture but rather
the expense which comes after the whisker
has boon put Into barrels Tine next time you a

drink a glass of really good Bourbon stop and
think before you have sipped the light browa r

liquor what tire process has been by which
that drink has como before you In the sum-
mer

¬

of 1883 when the loaves were waving over
the cornstalks of the groat Nebraska farms
the whiskey maker was taking his first step
toward getting that drink for the New
York city bar The whiskey makers os-

tablluhmont is In Kentucky Ho finds
that the corn crop In Nebraska is
good anti that prices will ba low Prom the
dealers in corn bo buys the product of thou ¬

sands and thousands of acres Komktlmos
thorn conies thirty bushels from an acre tomo-
tlmee forty anti once In a Whim llfty bushels
An ordinary distillery will use jPOO bushels ot
corn n diy tile yield of a farm of 12 to HO
acres Bight loire it may bo said however rthat a Croat many nooplo make a mistake In
thinking that n largo proportion of tIre annual
corn crop goes Into the distilleries As a mat-
ter

¬

of fnct only about threo per cant 01 till
corn rated In tho United States iIs used In 4making wlilskoy Some of it cornea from thu
Western Mntes anti bonio from Kentucky

The corn of tire sum in or of 1831 brought Irorn
the Nebraska farm to tire Kontuck > wirlka
maker finds itselffin May 18S4 in huts distiltet r 11

Ilrstltls ground and in n day or tio iho
whiskey Isln the barrels Bourbon xvhiskey Is
made from a compound of corn lyn and bar
ley malt mod ui certain proportions thvro
being about Hiiontyll per u fit of cum and
tire rest hclnc of tho small grains Thl < mix 1

tOre is Plarod-
tliorouuhly

In n ma h tub scalded nnd lirr-
blendfd

>

After It tins vnolod At d I f
Wirier has been added the turcnti of lennen iii
tuition begins ThU tukS frin forv 1
eight to oiontyt hjun It Is on
tho cato with which tho fnrnientntlon Is
mansgeil that tire tinalltv of tire liquor do
ponds The alcohol Is formed entirely Uutluir r

the proooss of formonlation After It lies Deea jdeveloped liquor Is drawn iroin thru stilt
the first and last ports drawn being rojoutod eu

liooiiuno of the Impurities Lire middle part
contains from ao to 15 par cent ulcobpl Tieliquor Is pumpod Into a doubler and redis-
tilled

¬

thus raising tine strength of the afco
hollo product What finally coma from tire iy
doublor Is your whiskey but not by any means
ready for consumption Ha color Is white In
last It 1Is somewhat sharp Tho liquor IB rutInto barrels which are bunged up and stored
In warehouses t

wow coma the changes In color andquality which ago alone cnn bring A curiouschemical process Is llrst wrought by tho thinlayer of wood between tire exposed charred
surface and the unaffected parts of the staves
Thu white liquor IB changed by the Influence
of the wood and becomes pinkish and then a
Unlit brown The lull rich color la not gained1
until throB or four years bavo elapsed If tIle
barrels are kept in heatod warehouses thocoming the color may bo hastened out thequality ol the whiskey will not be so good osll
It had been left to time to do the workUp to this period tine maker bias had to pay
no tax except that for the license to manu ¬

facture Now however after tire whiskey xaq 2
boon stored in the warehouses a tax Is levied Ofwhntnvorquantlty of whiskey Is barrelled j
UP This la vo cents on a gallon pad is due at
the end of three years although the owner hIS I

the privilege of paying it before In ease li5
wishes to sell the whiskey When the bonded Iperiod fans expired the barrels are rolled out
of the storehouses and put upon the marketor In case there Is no demand they pay still
bo kept In btornuu To make ana to put iiInto tine barrels In May 188 that whisker
which you may drink any of these niitnta
at any of tire swell metropolitan re¬
sorts assuming that the Bourbon given to you
Is six years old costs from SO to 35 cents agall
Ion The rate nt which the retail dealer ser J
to you 20 cents a glass makes It cost yonjtQ
a gallon Uomawhero then between the Umo
tire whiskey was barrelled and the time whenltIwas poured into the glass before you titershas been IIU05 added to tire original cost Thlo
addition begins In the warehouse where tho in-

P
whiskey Is llrst kept There are the Items olstorage Insurance Interest on money In I

vested the wages of laborers who runic in-
spect

¬
each barrel every day of tooyear and especially the Item of leakaao

or evaporation Title is considerable iTha
first your that whiskey la in a barrel It wltf
lose Pt gallons and every succeeding year 1H I

gallons BO that at the end of six years there
remains only about twothirds or threefourhjB
of tire original quantity Another item wbicE
goes to make up tho final cost of tlXiO wblcb 4I
tile men about town pay whoa they buy theirwhiskey by th drink is the bonded warehousetax of ninety cents a gallon After this come
more Items of storage Insurance and owe Iexpanses of this kind

low distillers make whlskoy except upon t r
contract A contractor bargains with tne dis-
tiller

¬
to mako for him n certain number or 4 it

thousands of barrels The contractor sIteshaving kept the liquor for two throe or
four years sells It to merchants In iota of 2
OUO or 3000 barrels The merchant sells ItTai
smaller quantities to another dealer Who sells
It In still smaller quantities to the retailer Be
tallers to the fashion finally pay front 19 to IQ iiu gallon for whiskey which they expect to sell ttfor twenty cents a drink flometlmes tho 1 fwhiskey which you pay twenty cents for coststhe retailor or IH a gallon There are sixty Jtwo drinks to a gallon The wholesale dealers
front tire contractor down to the last one haymale fair profits but the largest profit Is that
which tire retailer gets Much of his profitthough la spent in the maintenance of his es¬

tablishment torrent furniture pictures brio
iVbrnc glassware luncheons anti tIre wages ofbartiiiulera until waiters

Before tine war whiskey that now sells for teecents cost live that which now you pay fifteen i
for cost ten rind whirl thin cost Illteen Is now jthe twentycent kind Whiskey as a beverage j
Is popular In the United Htates England Soot I
lund unit Ireland Spirits as a rule are riot pliked lu Franco Italy Uormnny or tire other
countries of tire Continent of Europe While
we make most of our whiskey from corn or rye
tIre whiskey for John Bulls use which Is made
prliiolimlly In Scotland la from hurter Queen

lotoi las subjeoiB putty only a little more than
luaU as innch br their whiskey Inele Rnme
sons do for theirs Homethlng which resem ¬
tiles whiskoy Is made In Oermany from potatoes
rind boots and In France from corn molasses
anti boots and In Austria from potatoes

Tire foreigners use those products principal ¬

ly for fortifying wines Just when whiskey
was first made Is pretty hard to ell A learned
man lu llagdad In tire tenth century obtained a
distillation which If he had treated It prop ¬
any would have been whiskey lidid not do
that hownyor soul what ho discovered wee
only alcohol The old Colts male a drink which
thor called usquebaugh meaning strong iwater That wordusqueugh iwsMiSruw kMd
the word now

t


