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have given a better aecount ol my
vt

I scarcely Knew how it happe ned,
bt in the excitement of the moment
cACEY triee of the street miinstrel
had disappeared; | waz speaking to
a kindly  English  gentleman,  amd
within a few minutes, as 1 accompa
nied him to the railway station, |
had contided to him ail that had o
cuarred to me during the yemn Ik
fore we parted he gave me his name
atid desired me to call upon him the
next day at an addreess in Westmin
ster,

I am anxious to know you het
ter,” he satd. 1 think your affairs in
skiltul hands wight be pulled into
shape And | owe you an explana
tion of my appearates here in the
guise of a street tddlor”

‘I discovered that my musician
was the big engitneering contractor,
John Everard, To him 1 think 1 ows

eversthing At the outset he in
sisted on being my banker, till my
own ship came howm e saved my

book trom the wreck of bankruptey
More wondertul still, he suceeeded
in having my play staged, 1 have
nesver looked back sinee,

One evening in spring, he took
e into his study after dinner, and
when our pipes had been lit, he loos
vned o thin gold chain from his neck
and passed it over to owmes L want
you to look at this, Hildred: what
do you make of qr? At the end
uf the chain there was o small green
pebble enclosed inoa little case of
silver filigree which alwost concealed
various characters or symbols tinely
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cngraved upon it Tnless it s a
charm or talisman,” | replied and
Iomake the guess beciiise you are
Woearine it I have no notion of
what it may be”

It is a.talisman, a lucky stone,
suadd Everard, *When 1 was travel
e twenty yoars ago in India | fel)
in with an old Buddhist priest aml
was able to fonder him material sery
lces L oslopt one night in his old pa
gl among the crumbling  images
which had been the offerings of tor
gotten generations, and the next day
the old man gave me the stone as a
parting gift. So long as | wore it, he
satd, no serious mischicf could befall
e amd 1T oshould prosper in all |
undertook,  He warned e, however,
that abnormal goml fortune alwavs
endod in disaster unless means wers
taken to avert it

sof WAS incredulous, of course, bt
by =omme odd chamee 1 had a
marvelous run of luck. In all sorts
of risks and dangers 1 boge a really
charmed  life, and  eversthing |
touched turned to success,  That was
all rieht and jolly enough, but at last
my unfailing luek grew so aneanny
that it frichtened me. Do you
meniber that creepy story of Herod
otus  about  Polyorates? His  best
friend was scared away by his ceri
good fortune, and in the end he g
ished on the cross. Time and again
I was tempted to drop the greon
stone  into the sea, and  take iy
chatices ke other men- -hat | didn't,
“Well, T cast about for sone means
to stave off calamity, Frankly, Hil
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dred, the dread of the groen stone
tunde me a better and more Kindly
fellow than ever 1 should have beon
without it But moderation and e
vent living  and  generosity hardly
seemed  a suficient propitiation of
the unknown powers that appeared
to be watching me. This must all
seem craziness to you, bat to me it
was a veal and dreadial necessity

s curious” he went oon, “what
casaal tritles intlaenes us, Glancine
over the papors one day 1 onoticed @
passage in a review of Asolando, in
which Browning deseribes how the
Friperor Augustus, at the hedght ot
his power, spent one day in the yoear
disenised as a beggar in the stpocts
of Rome,  That was the beginning
of my street tiddiing.  You may well
ook amazed,  But even as a begear
iy ek puarsned me, and 1 osaw that
i1 was to towh poverty iwice a
year and live on what harity ease
mie, 1 omust go out without my talis
. You can't giess the straggl
I went through to o it L'ntil
that moment 1 had never vealized
how Thn':'ll'i..‘h:_\ I hiad ]i:t--lll to
slavery to an unknown power. St
I did suceesd in laving myself bare
to misfortune and taking my human
chances,  So far, nothing worse than
You know has happened to me’

“He stopped abraptiy: then, after
a long pause, “What would you da?
he asked.

It 1 may speak frankly, |
plicdd, *you have put the answer into
iy mwotithe 1 suppose thore is Do
e teving to convines you that th
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vaguely alarmed.  No one spoke, It
was all intangibly unpleasant, like a
dream that is hal! nightmarve, half
grotesgquely hutnorous,

Her silK dress rustled faintly as if

he were about to move, bt shie stood

< and never spoke at all; her
veding, puckered chin quivered like
a frightened rabbits and for an in
stant her pale eyes grew vet rounder
with sudden fear. Then, as abruptly,
the pleased ok, and for
the first vime she spoke:

*And so, ) feev e 7 shee Budd,
sShe tripped lightly o little farther in
to the roon

“WiHll you =it down? 1 =aid awk
wardly.

sShe slipped back depths
of our battersd morris chair and half
luy there, her feot pot touching the
floor and =winging to and fro with
little hesl clivKings like an exeited
child's; =he gave a =igh of anticipa
tion:

Tonight he will give the sign that
is demanded of him!  Did you de-
wand it too? 1 did not; I have at-
tained to the Nineteenth Phase,

Wi too bl

SFH-: was funibling with the clasp of
the  little  bae,  which  seepead
strang«ly  heavy, The clasp undid
suddenly and a twentyadollar gold-
piees dropped to the loor: there was
the tink of others from the depths of
the buag., =he gave the coin no heed,
but proudly drew ont g thin, brass
Cire et

his 1 am entithad 1o wear!” she
sald

I hianded back the plece of gold, and
she took it with a little titter:

“When he gives the Sign =he
bobbed her head vigorously and put
the circlet and the coin back in the
bag, Jocelvn called we to her shde

‘You will have 1o see §f von can
get her hone, or at least notify her
friends where to come for her if
she can toll where she lives, that §=."

“Madan” 1 oasked gently, “won't
vl tedl e whers vour home 2"

She Jooked at me in sudden, anery
suspicion,

“Where are the others?  How dud
rvou et in?” she chalienged: and then
cotning closer, she sheilled: Do you
bl jeve 77

Of course | believe,” T said sooh
inely,

Then what is the Word. the Word.
the Word? What is it! You are an
impostor; you do not Know!" sSh
wis tretmbling with her vehemenee,

“I am here in my own house,
Madam.” I said, and then: *1 think
that you had berter et me see you
home Ihers was terror in her
eves again, and she seemed not to
have heard my offer, only my asser-
tion.

“The wrong house—the wrong
house ™ she muattered over and over;
then she turned suddenly and scur-
ried swiftly out of the room.

“Stop her!” Jooclyn eried,. “We
must not jet her wander about the
ity you must cateh hep!™

We reached the street door almost
al the =u in=tant, but she was out
on the st betore I could seize her,
A man had just passed the house and
at sight of him she called shrilly a
name I could not understand = it had
a queer foreign tang to jt, At il
sound of her voiee he wheeled and
came swiftly back, and =he ran to him
and made an unmistakable, though
hurried, gesture of reverence, 1 stood
in uncertainty, watching, puzzled.
She spoke but a fow words: the man
hesitated an instant, then came slowly
toward me: she waited.,

“1 hope she did n't give you any
trouble? This sort of thing happens
every now and then: | am  her
lawyer,” he explained.

“Now that,” I thought to myself, “is
a e He was heavy set — not fat
a man of medinm height, bald, with a
smooth-shaven, pale, round face that
was greasy like tallow; under each
of his ¢yves hung a pouch, discolored,
that advertized him to be ticketed for
a long Journey,

NS answered
she gave no trouble”

1 am glad of that,” he said graci-
oisly,  "And did she say anything;
did she mention we at all?  No?
He gave an assured, vasy 1it laush
“It s not always like that; sometines
she tells straneers groat tales, Well,
171 just take her honee, Good niehe
to you"

Hecalled the old Tady and they went
away together, she leaning rorward
and peering up into his fae in a
rapture that was reversnt and awed
They went away in the divection fron
which he had come, and 1 watched
them to the corn where he gave
me a polite wave of the hand -
there  they turned  west and  dis
appeared,

I climbed the dark and olattering
stairs,  Jocelyn was silent until o
finished telling of the man with the
tallow-like face, then:  “He did not
soem to be looking for her, yon sald?
And you did not ask why he was in
this  out-of-theway  neighborhiomd?
You should not have let her co--you
should not have let her! It all seoms
wrong.'”

“Yes," 1 assented sualkily, “it does
seem wrong, all wrong.”

Now that the sun had almost get,
it seemed that the outer air must be
cooler, that anything would be more
cool than the vapid air of the close
room, I raised the blinds and the
sash and stared out over the river,
which scemed in it coppery groens
to be running hot.  In the brilliant
orange and vermilion first coat of the
new iron bridege, in the hot flush on a
late lingering cumulus cloud drop
ping down back of Long Island, in the
listless droop of the yellow leaves of
our one serawny, misshapen tree, in
evervthing, everywhere, noxious, pes-
tilential heat,

The children with their fire crack:
vrs had come back 1o the streets now
that the setting sun gave promise of
Truce: some one on a side streor g
off a whale pack that sputtered tinely

mechanicaliy,

Iiew of the stone s all an ilusion.
CUNoneowhatever,! he zaid
o you not think, then, that
salety fron visn and the best fortune
i the world are too dearly bought
i they enslave a man to unknown
proawers"
e nodded silently
Then, why hesitate?
vodear fricnd, you don't know
what the vord rar means
What more have you to fear than

the worst that van befall any of us?
y

o1l ask what | wild do. 1 would
t=h this devilishi Lt thing into
Waer and drop it into the fire'
Fyverard took the talisman and
looked ot it curiousls There are
ques e thines in the world,” he said,
thin o=t of us fmagine, | know
yerp ddont i in the virtue or
i #reen stone, yet gt
il ulv vesterday that 1 heard a

bt besdead trave lor say  that
there was a o oprimeval instinet
in th I vrts which  drove
even ten bike himself to do things
tha e grotesguely  unscientifie,
it absolutely ¢

Fhe conversation di
bjets, and 1}

houeh

fted to other
1 cooften et
Exerard never poterred again to the
talistian,  Two or three yvears later,

as run down in the streets and
Killedd by o miotor car It was mien

! inquest that he was
carrsing a violin ar the time, bt
probably no one but mysel? perecived
i im the tact that the
weehdont took pliace late on Midsum

i
W

1 i two then died away
ithoa tew victous pops, | had all but
raol hat It s ioeala day,

l'l' WAS dusk »

ver tindshed our

sim teal, 1t the heat of the day
had been stittine, now that it was
night, and the birightpes VIS RO
out of the air, the o s=lon of gloom
wias terrible; the low coiling pressed
upon us, the close walls hemmed us
in

“let us go out upon the roof,” |
sadd, ar least theore will be space
abour us: it will et seem ke a
sepulehee”  We cliibed g wobbling
ladder that lod vat of a0 dusty
| U oand vinded aeainst a
h v trapad 1 vil down over
HERIE: 1 it trap door, and

stopped onit aanongst the chimney
pots on to the tat roof, It was no
couler. but for the tirst time we drew
great, froe broathis There was a tine
tone of vastuess atd frecdom about
it all that made us give litle gasps of
relief; it made us teel like stretching
our limbs s if they had been held
down in cramped positions From
the black river there came a damp
stell and a soft lapping, swishing
soumd which somehow made the air
conler. We congratulated each other

- lanehed again.

OF the ten houses that once formed
our row, the northern tive had been
towal dovn to give pliace to the new
bridee; Jocelyn and 1 were the sole
tenantg of the middle house  that
renuined . the two between us and
the bridee were condemned and were
viaeant: the next house to us on the
south was but lately vacated, and the
honse on the corner owned by people
in more  prosperous  clroumstances
than most of their neighbors was
vlosed for the summer,  There was
not a more lonely row in all the city.

An unwonted =ilence blessed the
place, a silence that conld not be dis
turbed by fire-crackers which seemed
mere fantasy of noise after the coas
loss clattor Kept ap night and day by

| .




