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THURSDAY EVENING,

THE MINNEAPOLIS JOURNAL.

FEBRUARY 11, 1904,

WEATHER PREDICTIONS
FOR THE NOR'.].‘HWEST

Tor Minneapolis and Vicinity: Fair to-night and Friday; warmer Friday.

—————

Weather Now and Then:
low; a ycar ago, 21 degrees.

Minimum temperature to-day, 10 degrees be-

Minnesota—Partly cloudy to-night and Friday, with possibly !1ght snow
flurries in north portion; warmer Friday and in west portion to-night; wvari-

able winds.

Wisconsin—Partly cloudy to-night and Friday; slightly warmer in west

portion Friday; variable winds.

Jowa—Partly cloudy to-night and Frlday; warmer Friday and In west

portion to-night; variable winds.

North and South#Dakota—Partly cloudy, v\lth alowly rising temperature

to-night and Friday; southeast winds,.
Montana—Partly cloudy to-night
northwest portion; rising temperature;

and T¥riday, with probably snow in
variable winds.

Upper Michigan—~Generally fair to-nlght and Friday; northerly winds,

be commg variable.

. wnu*mm_ CONDITIONS. :
The wealher continues cold in the upper Mississippl valley, the British
passessions, the Dakotas and Nebraska, but a rapld rise is taking place along

the eastern slope of the Rocky mountains.

This morning’s temperulutes are

below zero as far south as central Towa, and below 20 degrees below zero in
North Dakota, the lowest temperatures reported being 24 degrees below zero

at Bismarck and Moorhead.

-Cloudy weather is reported on the Pacific coast

and on the gulf and south Atlantic coasts, with rain falling at Portland, Ore.,

and Jachson\iile Fla., and a sleat storm at Charlestan.‘_
=T,

OIJ'I‘RA.M Sectlon Director,

MINIMUM TEMPERATURES.
Observations taken at 8 a. m., seventy-fifth merldian time, Minimum
temperatures in last twenty-four hours:

Minneapolls

8t, Louis

Ruffalo B
Chicago 8
Duluth —:'I_u
Calgary, Alberta ,ee. s e—at
Edmonton, Alberta ..... soeaee—il

‘-ankltllw\rnr:l senses—B8
Assinibola ..eesenss—18

Prince Albert,
Bwift Current,

Winnipeg., Man ..... —20
Kansas Clty .. 8
{‘maha (1]
HUron ..esssssesssssisess —20

Moorhead ..
Bismarck .
New York
Washington
Jacksonvilla
New Orleans ..
Helena ...
Miles Clty
Denver ..
‘€1 Paso ..
Portland

San Franclse .
08 ANZElOB cacesscossasassnnnsnnns

BUYING, SELLING
AND BUILDING

CRADLE, ALTAR
AND GRAVE

REAL ESTATE TRANSFERS.

——
“fagdalena Winson and Nellle E. Sawrer, lots
18 mElai" ILatham Rrothers' addition, $115.
Anna L. i‘m,L and hushand to Noah Echan-
fi l-l La.l.l lot 2, block 2, Westfall's additlon,
$21

Ig.usr Anderson and wife to Margaret Sulli-
. lot 24 and part lot 30, P. €. nomlnus re-
\mu:u of Llnck 3, East Side addition, £1,750.
Anpa ©. Hamlin et al. to Koondt Thompson,
1ot 6, bloek 76, town of Minneapolis, su M),

Minpesota Debenture company to J. J. W eher,
lot 1:1 and south half lot 9, Dlock ]i Walten
Park, &150. !

Nils 0. Warner to Arnt Erickson,” lot 18,
block 10, Fosest Fleights, $325.

Northwestern Realty company 1o Matt B.

Fieber, part 1ot 8§ block 18, town ef North Min-

mespolis, $1,200.

Irrms-rs' Trust company (Ltd.) to Martha
J I ‘kard, 1ot 15, block 1, Chicago Avenue Park,
15

lf.nafclm. Herrick to Emma_ I
4 and 5, block o,

Carleon, lots

Mipnehaha addition, 8300,

Stells &, Smith snd wife to  Elizabeth R.
Bradler, vart lot 1 in sectlon 51, town 119,
rangn 24, 81.0060.

Formers and Mechanics' Savings hank to Min-
neapolia Street Rallway company et al.. lot 1
lot 2, block 15, Harmon's addition,

ughton G,
lot 12,

60.

E. W. Reegard apd wife {o John A.
aon and wife, parl lot
No. LY, 470,

I'atrick Kearoney and wlfe to James H. Lowers.
Ints 18 and 19, block 4, I'rospect Park second
diviglon, revised, $1,000, .

Johm J. Stubr and wife to Hans C. Hoy, lot
fi, bloek 70, West Minneapolis, second divlsion,
1,000,

Five

Thomas to Hans J.
block 1,

Nelson and
Monroe Street addition,

i
ife,

Magnu-
5, Auditer's subdivision

minor deeds, £51.

Total, twenty deeds, 838875, -
BUILDING PERMITS,
r'. " Liodme, 5501 Seventeenth avenua &,
dwellineg, *
August ort, 2418 Aldrich avenue N, dwell-

ing. S$1.000,
Plve minor permits, 81,

Total, seven permits, 35

MARRIAGE LICENSES.

Charley Smith and Annie Rohlick.

Seymour (. De Witt and Lillian 1. Morgan.
Patrick Cr:r[c\ and Honorn McNamara.
Andrew E. Lofstrom and Christine J. Mill-

rook.,

Haus Neril and Ida Annetta Fehn.

¥rank M. Byerly and Ollle B. Farnham.

Emil Hallsen and Mathilda Bergwan.

Froest Voo Krusenstyerna and Sophla Rath-
mau. .

BIRTHS.

Hawthoro—Mr. and’ Mrs. Samucl, 2720 Wash-
inﬁmn avenne N, bog.

fagnusson—Mr. and Mrs. O, E., 5027 Elgh-
teenth avenue S, girl.

Brusig—Mr, and Mrs. Emil, 2614 E Twenty-
fifth street, girl.

O’ Brien—Mr. and \lrw Thomas D., 113
tieth averue N, girl.

¥Faber—AMr. and Mrs. William, 310 Plymounth
avenue, girl

twenson—3Mr. and Mrs, A., 1921 Third avenue

N, hor.
Olson—Mr. and Mrs. J. L., 2006 Twenty-first
avenue, glrl.
Thorneck—Mr, and Mras. 8,
SB. boy.
Petterson—Mr. t-ml Mrs, N.
P.,

Twen-

214 EBecond street

J., 239 Twenty-
first avenue =, girl
F‘ettermn—‘h

avenue 8.

and Mirs, 710 Nineteenth

DEATHS.

Gorski—I=adore. 16068 Fourih street NE,

Andereon—Florence M., 2750 E ¥Frauklin.

Fngstrom—Eric. union. station,

Waterbury—tieorge Henry, 3418 Caklahd ave-
nue.

Magnuson—Charles A.,
NE.

3056 Marehall street

Greece wil leract a pavilion at the
world’'s fair, St. Louis, and will also
make exhibits in several of the differ-
ent departments. Among the inter-
esting things exhibited will be repro-
ductions of old Greek statuary.

IT DOESN'T FIT.

MR. SWELL BUG—confound it its
getting harder every day for a fellow
to keep In stylel = =

PUZZLED.

ABSENT-MINDED PROFESSOR—
Bless my soul! * I've forgotten which
t‘.hlld I'm to take to the dentist.

BOUNCE BATTLE: A GAME FOR BOYS

P ; wcTon

This_is one of ll:e mt.atest i=1:u:1‘lis.
you can lmagine and has. the .advan-
tage of being almost as much fun for
two players as for twenty, besldes
being a spectacle that even grown-
ups are always eager to see. The
reason for this is that to win requires
bmms. btle‘ngﬂ'l skill, quicknesa and

b—meb‘zll althn lt has none of the
roughness of football and reguires no
training.

It is a very, very old game, and was
played centuries ago- -when all the
gentlemen wore plumed -hats and
swords, and the funny clothes that the
pictures In your histories show. Later
it was played In the English army,
and is still,-to this day, a favorite
sport among British soldiers garri-
soned in foreign lands. The school-
boys at Eton and Balliol, the great
English schools, play it, too, but on
certain days, making a formal func-
tion of it just like the freshman and
soph spreads over here,

It i1s called “cock flghting” there,
but as the American version is a little
different, we use a name of our owm

A boy bends over until his. elbows
are below his knees, and clasps his
hands about his shins. A comrade
thrusts a smooth, round stick thru
the joints of his knees and elbows, as
shown in the picture, and he Iis
“trussed” and all ready for the-fray.
Another boy of about the same size
and weight is similarly prepared and
the contest may begin.

When you are “trussed” in - this
manner you will find that the only
way you can go about is by little hops
of a few inches, and. even then, un-
less you are careful, you will lose your
balance and roll over on your back,
and find that no matter how you try
you cannot regain your feet without
unclasping your hands and removing
the stick. The game itself is very
simple. 1t is just to push your op-
ponent off. his feet _and send him
fumbling while you maintain your
balance in triumph. There are a num-
ber of ways to do this;_  a gentle
gshove with the shoulder, a: jog with
an elbow or a jolt with a hip will all
cause his downfall, if delivered at the
right time. The keynote of success

from. your own momentum.

i \1--
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is to.time your attack so that it will
cateh your ‘opponent just when his
balance is- in danger. If. you should
hop: diréctly against: him the chances.
are that he would be all braced to
meet you and you might be shoved
over yourself, or he might dexterous-
ly ‘hop to one side just as you lunged
forward so that you would topple over
An effec-
tive ‘mode  of attack is fo hop swiftly
toward him, and; just as he expects
the shock to come, hop to one side.
He will lean forward to meet your
charge, and as at the last minute you
do not.push him after all, he will very
probably lean tbo far and topple over
forward. Or if you try this feint once
or twice without suecess, hop directly
against him, and as he expects you to
dodge again wlthout touching him,
he will not be properly braced and
yvou will shove him over backward.
There are few contests of strength
and skill that give such chances for a
display of generalship.

A bounce battle tournament is great
fun and a bounce battle game be-
tween two teams of six players each is
sure to draw a large audience. Best
of all is a bounce battle royal, where
a dozen or more players all engage at
once, each one for ‘himself, and the
one who keeps his feet the longest is
the victor.

Some English school boys decided
they:-wanted to build a clubhouse, and
they did it, too, with the aid of bounce

battle, or “cockfighting,” as they
called it. First they had a tourna-
‘ment, - charging. admission: Onky

about twenty people came the first
daay.’
and they all divided in pairs and went
at it one pair at a time, with an um-
ire a1nd timekeeper to direct the con-
est, - BEach pair were allowed five
minutes for their “battle,” and if by
the end: of that time both.were on
their feet it was called. a-draw and an-
other pair took their places.

About three minutes  elapsed be-
tween the bouts, and for an hour and
a half. the audience laughed them-
selves hoarse over the funny incidents
that toek.place. in every. bout. Eight
contestants went down in defeat and
eight victors prepated to fight another
day, aud two pa!rs “ere credited with

Some thirty biys were entered.

AND VANQUISHED"%N THE GAME OF “BOUNCE.”

drawn matches. - The spectators went
home - full of - enthusiasm over the
sport, and the next day 200 spectators
saw the semi-finals. These were even
better than the houts of. the preceding
day, and seven minutes was the time
fixed for each contest. On the third
day the finals were held and a third
added to the priee of admission, and,
as it was a banrk holiday; nearly 400
people attended.

The popularity of the sport was as-
sured and the boys had reaped a har-
vest of admission money that was be-
yond their wildest expectations. They
organized two teams of =ix players
each, called the “Whites"” and
“Blacks,” and prepared for a match
game. Each team practiced in secret
and each devised some very clever
pleces of “team work.”

The “Blacks” had a flying wedge
formation and the “Whites" elected to
charge in two divisions of three play-
ers each, one assailing the enemy from
behind. As soon as a player was
“downed” he was to be out of the
game and his side thus weakened by
the loss of a man, and they contrived
sudden flanking movements ‘of the
whole team to pick off individual
players.

The secretary or the club sketehed
several big 'powterq showing incidents
in the game-and put them in conspicu-
ous places: about town. When the
day of the game came they had to
print more tickets and after three
games had been played four other
teams .sprang up among other
“crowds”. of boys. and a series. of
t‘hampiunahlp contests were arranged
in a big hall loaned for the purpose
by a gentleman who had been an en-
thuslastic spectator of every game.

The hattle roval was the last of the
Iot, and it packed that hall to the
doors. The boys were able to offer a
handsome silver cup as a prize, and
when they counted their receipts they
found that their longed for clubhouse
was at last within reach.

It would:take a page to tell the fun
and benefit there is in the game, but
one trial will show you, and you and
zll who see it will become Bounce
Battle enthusiastic. Try .it.

The very best thing about the game
is that vou cannot get hurt.

P-TO-THE-MINUTE
FASHIONS . . . . ..

A Daily Hint ot Practical '&'ﬂﬁu
to Journal Readers of the l
Fm.r Sex. 2

-—.,_l

The fashion pictures- given daily in |-~

this department are éminently practi-
cal, and the garments pictured can be
reproduced easily from the paper
patterns, which may be obtained at
trifling cost thru The Journal. The|.
models are all in good style, pretty and
original in effect and not to elaboraté
for the ambitious amateur to repro-
du\.e.

' CHILD'S SACQUE A\D ]\I\IOI\O.
Wi 4650,

Loose sacques that can be slipped
on at a moment’s notice are always in
demand for the wee {olk, Wwlio must be
kept warm. The little sacque and ki-
mono illustrated are quite different in
effect, but each serves its purpose ad-
mirably. The sacque is made of white
cashmere with trimming of lace in-
sertion and frills and the kimono of
pale blue flannel embroidered with
French kuots, but both are suited toa
variety of materizls.-

The sacque is made with fronts .md
back that are thered and attached
to a shallow yoke. At the neck edge
is o big round collar thdat falls- well
over the shoulders and the sleeves are
full and ample, gathered into wrist-
bands. The kimono is made In one
piece which is so shaped as to form

- abBy ULNA's s-cque and: Kimono.
_ 9 woe, 1,24nd 4 years.

sleew.'s when tied togelhel at the- open
spaces.

Thé gquantity of muterlal required. - far the .

medium size (2 rears) ig, for sack, 1% rards
27 dnches- ﬂlde. 1% ¥ ards. 32, or- 115 .vards 44
inches: wide, “with four: yards of insertion and
slx yards of vdgi_nﬁ--;to_ trim as illustrated: for
kimono, 1 yard 2T inches wlde or Ty yard 32 or
&4 Inches. wide.

The ‘pattern t-iSnf}‘l is cut in sizes for children
of d monthl 1, 2 and 4 years of age.

“In - ordering: pattern fill in this
coupon.s
' PATTERN NO.......

o
9
Size C.....ilI..I‘.‘"llll.l"ll.‘..—- ]
: ¥ ']

N&me o.--q""’_'.a-i'.—"g.o--o.lnocio-c

Address ... 5

A

: it - ]
CAUTION—Be careful to give cor-

| PAPER PATTERN

rect number and size of patterns
wanted. - When the pattern is bust
measure you need only mark 32, 34
36 or whatever it:may be. When in
waist measure, 22, 24, 26, or whatever
it may be. “When misses’ or child’s
pattern, write only the figure repre-
senting the ase It is not Necessary to
write “inches” ‘or ‘“years.” .

‘Pafterns of this garment will be sent
postpaid on receipt of 10 cents, Be
sfre and mention number of pattern.
Address.. - .-

DEPARTMENT,
JOIJRNAL Mll\ NEAPOLIS. :

An ordinary elephant produces 120
ppunds' of ivory.

{PHYSICIAN SAYS HE

CAN CURE LEPROSY

Declares that the Diseasc Is Not Con-
tagious, aml_ Shows Patient Who
Is Being Cured.

New York Bun Special Bervice,

-Chieago, Feb. 1l.—Announcement
was made to-night for the first time in
the history of the medical profession
of a cure for leprosy, a disease which
has from time immemorial been con-
sldered incurable. This announce-
ment was made by Dr. James Nevins
Hyde, profesgor of dermatology in
Rush college, in a lecture at the Uni-
versity of Chicago. Dr. Hyde de-
clared also that leprosy was not, as
has long been popularly supposed, a
contagious discase. He exhibited to
the audience a leper, a New Zealand
Maorl, whom he says he has prac-
tically cured of the dread disease.

Dr. Hyde brought the Maori from
New Zealand more than a year ago.
At that time he was affiicted with
tubercular leprosy in an advanced

stage. Great red splotches of the dis-
ease appeared on his body and he was
whblly insensible to touch or to the
effects of heat and cold. Now the red
splotches are rapidly disappearing,
while the patient has a sensitive touch-
and is conscious of changes in tem-
perature.

The idea of the contagious nature of
the disease Dr. Hyde declared to be
due to superstition acquired from the:
Bible. He said that no clean person-
had ever beenr selzed with leprosy from
association with lepers.

Dr. Hyde's statements were received
by prominent medical men of the city
with greal interest. Dr. Nicholas
Senn, who has traveled widely in ori-
ental countries, v\here leprosy is mo‘it-
prevalent, said:

Bo far as I know, this is the first an-
nouncement made of a cure of leprosy. I
am of the opinlon-that tubercular leprosy

| cannot be cured. What is known as ner-

vous leprosy someiimes cures itself. Phy-
girians who have made a special study
of leprosy have been agreed for some time
that it is not a contaglous disease,

'HE GOT THE JOB.

“I awwvas much amused the other day,”
said an uptown hardware dealer, “at
a small boy who came around lgpok-
ing for a job. One of the clerks had
dropped a lot of sharp-pointed tacks
into a drawer of brass screws and. had
given up the idea of taking them out.

“When the youngster turned up
looking for a job we thought we wonld
try him out by letting him sort the
two articles. He went at it the same
way we had begun, picking out the
tacks with his fingers and getting the
point of every third tack in the ball
of his thumb.

“He had enough in about a minute
and he straightened up. We all began
to smile, expecting him to give up the
job. Instead of that he went over to
the show case and picked out a horse-
shoe magnet. Then he came back to
the box. 1In thirty seconds he had the
tacks out and the screws were still in
the compartment. He knew that the
magnet would attract iron and not
brass, and in a jiffy he had accom-
plished what we had been trying to do
all the morning.

“We didn’t really need a boy, but
this chap's smartness appealed to us,
and we find him.so handy to have

arouml that next Saturday he gets a
raise.” . 3

LUCKY SHOT AT BIG GAME

Major Powell-Cotton tells the fol-
10\\ ing story of his recent explorations
in Africa: “We . heard elephants
feeding in a thick bamboo clump. T
took only one gun-bearer with me to
work toward them and I saw a group
of three or four, but as they were all
cows we retraced our steps without
disturbing them. A little farther on
we could hear another beast feeding
and, thinking it might be a bull—for
these often feed apart from the cows—
we picked our’ way along an old ele-
phant path. The fallen bamboos and

the litter of.ileaves on- the ground
made it difficult to do this silently.
The beast stopped feeding. There

was a moment’s pause and I could
hear the crashing of bamhoos as the
animal charged toward us screaming
loudly. It was impossible to tell ex-
actly the point where it would appear,
for, of course, the dense bamboo com-
p]ete?y hid it from view., It  was
equally hopeless to turn teo run, for
even along the path we had come the
interlaced bamboos would =~ have
tripped one up at once; so, signing to
the gunbearer to stand silently behind
me, I held my double-barreled gun in
readiness. As the elephant’s Head ap-
peared thru the bamboos alinost facing
me, with “trunk wuplifted and ears
sticking straight out, I raiséed my rifle
and fired both barrels in quick succes-
sion, aiming thru the trunk for the
frontal shot. Immediately ~ after T
turned to flee, T tripped and measured
my length on the ground, but had the
satisfaction of hearing a mighty crash

DANGEROUS.

“If we lie still the bear can't ses
us, because we're the same color as
the snow.”

i"Yes, but then he might step on us.™

IF YOU DO NOT KNOW
YOU OUGHT TO KNOW

THAT—
Much good is being done by iha
open-air treatment for tuberculosis.

Of patients treated at such hospitals—
and they only go there when all hope
is gone-—the mortality is but 25 per
cent, surprisingly low, and as many as
60 per cent of the patients are dis-
charged as cured.

We paid about 2 cents per acre for
Alaska and have already taken out of
her, in gold, fur, lumber and other
natural products, 40 cents an acre!l

There were 10,000 licenses to hunte
ers Iissued this year. in Minnesota.
12,000 deer were killed there. It is
estimated that there are 200,000 deer
in the state and the ravages of -the
wolves are more feared than the 1;01)-
ping of hunters. -

In 1635, during the great “tulip
craze’” in Holland, a single bulb of the
“Semper Augustus” seld for a sum
equal to $2,200. e o

Tt is estimated that the sunflower
plant draws from the soil and exhales
into the air twelve ounces of water

behind me as the elephant fell.”

for every twelve hours it blooms.

o DIFFICULT FEAT

. Eat;}\‘ﬁﬂ'\"fwﬂ'

PHYSICAL CULTURE BUG—TH_E
health book says to lift this five times.

“1 would If | could get a grip on it.”

AM‘ATEUR' GRAND OPERA.

childe Frieraid

“"‘Good gracious mel” gaid Grandpa
© Lee,

“What ars you domg, John?"

wpe're playing ‘Lohengrin,’ " sald he,

“And Willie is the cwan.”

JUST AS EASY.

“Marie, why don’t you make that
baby stop crylng?” -
*John; why don’'t you make those

etocks you bought stop depreclating
In value?”

BETWEEN TWO FIRES

By MRS. C. N. WILLIAMSON

Author of ‘‘Lady Mary of the Dark House,” “The Woman in (rrey,
N “Fortune s Sport,” Etec., Ete. Ete.

AN ‘B.ixhtu Resarved.

.

r

CHAPTER VIIL—Continued.
Told by Juliette De Nevers the Hour
After Midnight.

As I spoke there came a knock at
the front door. Maxime's knock, I
was certain. I grew giddy, an v
pregence of mind deserted me it
only Noel had come when he prom-
ised by this time he would have been
gone; but now I knew not what to do
for the best. I had suffered so much
that my power of prompt decision
seemed dead. !

“It is Maxime, T know,"” I whispered,
*“What I8 to be done?”

“Let him in, and tell him that I|

came to see you on important husiness
from a friend in England, which could
not wait till to-morrow.”

“F daren't, I'd forbidden him to
come here, I told him I was 111, and
must go straight to bed. He saw me
with Count Ipanoff, and now, if he
finds you with me what will he think?
Yet the door must be answered. List-
en to that knocking! I can’t send him
away. Hide yourself!—quickly,
quickly—and I'll have Henri let him
in. Oh, why do you delay? Go into
the next room. You can get out thru
the window and leave the house while
Maxime and I are talking.”

“I'll do what you wish,” said Noel.
“But I beg of you take my advlce, and
don’t attempt to decelve him. Better
let me—"

“Don't stand there arguing and ad-
vising!"”" I cut In, in a flerce whisper.
1“He's knocking axain for the third
'time. Go—go—go!”

He went without another word into
my boudoir, which adjoins the draw-
The key was in the door.
|T turned it in the lock, snatched it out,
and slipped it into my pocket. Ha.rdly
|had I done so when Henrl appeared at
.the only other door—the one leading
daie the entrance hall.

-

“Mademoiselle,”

he quletly an-
nounced, ‘‘somebody knocks. Is it
‘that you left the gate unlocked? And

am I to admit any one?"

Henrl is a well-trained old servant,
and his face was expressionless; yet I
knew, as his eye moved about the
drawing-room, that he was surprised
to find me alone.

“If the person knocking is the
Comte de Rlba.umont you may admit
him,” I said. “And—Henri—nobody
else has been here to-night since I re-
turned from the theater.”

“Very well, mademoiselle; I quite
understand,” ‘said the old man, with
an immovable countenance.

I sank into a chair and threw off
the long, white-hooded wrap which I
had forgotten to lay aside until this
moment. I tried to give myself an air
of lassitude; but,
could not subdue the burning color
in my cheeks, or the fever-light in
my eyes, which I knew was there.

Opposite to the fauteuil into which
I had thrown myself was a long mirror
reaching from floor to ceiling. I
glanced across at it, fearfully anxious
to see if my face would bear Maxime's
searching gaze; and as I studied my
own reflection Maxime's image ap-
peared behind it, pale and stern. Our
eyes met in the glass, and never had
his been so cold to me.

My only hope with him was‘to take
the initiative, and steal his weapons.

“I know why you have come,” I
said. ‘“Ipanoff told me what he ‘had
sald to you.”

“You admit it, then?” asked Max-
ime. He crossed the room and stood
in front of me, his arms folded. He
was handsomer than he had ever been,
and I adored him. Something inside
me seemed to keep whispering:. ‘“He
is yours to-night. Make the most of
your hour, for to-morrow comes—the
deluge."”

"Did you expeéct me to lie to you?" I

act as I might, I|

!;e,torted. hrav.ely, looking him straight
in the

A Iamt g]efun of ]tD‘pF lit up in
their depths. *“‘Juliette,” he exclaimed,
“for Heaven's sake give me back my
faith in you, It is death to lose it.”

“It is an insult to me that you
should speak of losing it,” I answered
him, as bholdly as if I deserved the
faith I claimed from him as my right.

“Ivan Ipanoff hates me now far more
than he ever loved me, and a nature
like his will stoop to the lowest depths
of infamy for revenge. He has seen
that we care for each other, and he
would part us if he could. He'd stop
at nothing. There's no lie too base
for him to tell you of me; yet till this
instant I would have sworn that you
loved me tod well to believe one.”

In saying this, perhaps, half-uncon-
sciously, I built a ‘hope that, if the
crash should come to-morrow, I might
persuade Maxime that it was a villain-
ous trick of Ipanoff's to ruin us both
at a blow, thus saving his love for me
in spite of all. It was a mad hope and
a wicked one: but I was at my wits’
ends; and, innocent of this one
crime, Ipanol‘f was guilty.of many an-
other which had not yet been brought
home to him.

“How could T help believmg my own
eyves?” Maxime demanded. *“The fel-
low dared to offer a wager, but, of
course I would not listen. When he
-said that he was to sup with you-at
your house here I told him he lied, and
I resolved that I would not even waten
vou leave the theater, as he suggested.
Even to do that would be weakness
and lack of faith, I assured myself.
And yet, when the time came, I could
not resist. - I would have staked my
life that, if he tried to-speak with you
as you were going to your carriage,
vou would not permit him a word; and
it was because I persuaded myselt at

last you might need protection from

‘110t a success.

come out. I could hardly credit the
evidence of my owr eyes when 1 saw
vou whispering with hlm apparently
making an appointment, and by that
time I was half mad. I followed your
carriage. I gaw it stop. I saw ¥you
take Ipanoff in béside you-—Ipanoff,
after' putting me off with a plea of
fllness, -despite my ‘love -and longing.
T saw you drive, hot towards the Rue
d*Anjou, but away from it. I know
not what terrible ‘tlioughts did battle
inimy brain. I hailed a cab, and told
‘the man T would pay him well to keep
your brougham in sight. - But, after
all,-1-lost it, and followed another by
m'lstak‘é,' . oiﬂy’ +learning -that I was
wrong when- it stopped and a strange
man and woman got out.  ‘Then I
came here. Now T have confessed all
my doubts. Tell me, with veur dear
voice and true eyes, that they have
wronged you, and make me believe in
vour love and lova.lty to me -again if
¥ou can.”

I tried to Iaugh but the effort was
“You have little faith
in yourself as well as in me,” I said
“if you can fancy that I would be
false to you for a_man like Ivan
Ipanoff.”

- “Who can tell what a woman loves
in a man? - Explain yourself to me,
Juliette. Don't palter.”

' “Ipanoff pretended that he knew a
terrible secret concerning you,” I
said, as steadily as I could. *“I feared
that in some strange way he had
heard about——-the necklace. He vowed
that he would tell me all, and help
me to save you from ruin, if I would
let him drive with me to-night for
half an hour, in my brougham. He
sald this in a’lettei*which was handed
to me by the stage qaorkee per justafter
I parted with you. - If it had not been
for the necklace I would have re-
fused; but I felt that I must find out
if he really knew anything. It was all
for you, Max—all for you. Now do you
believe me?”

“I—think that I believe you,” he
said, slowly. “And yet—and yvet—"

“Is there an ‘and yet?’ Don’t you
see-the plot?” The man ‘was playing
us off, one against the other. He
‘boasted to you, and, in order to keep
his boast, he tricked me; for in real-
fty-he knew nothing: I soon' discov-
ered -that, and sent him-adrift. .. When
I had .got rid ot him--I drove home
alone.” -

“You drove home alone?” echoed
Maxime, with an expression growing
in his great dark e¥es that fright-

him that I finally waited to see you

‘ened me, In.utlnctlvel}' T telt tha.t he

4 ard,

suspected something, and would catch
me  tripping—that, . inadvertently, T
had given him a new hook on which

to hang his jealous :suspicion. My
heart began to. Knock sickeningly
against my side. =So far there had

been enough of truth in my story to
keep my ~‘consciehce comparatively
clear, and to’enable my manner to he
convineing. I could not see how I had
tripped anywhere, yet that awful look
in the eves I loved made of e a cow-
and turned my blood to water.
Oh, to sob out all the truth on his
breast, and beg forgiveness, whatever
happened, because it had been for his
sake! Yet I knew that thé . depths of
‘his great love were not deen enough
to hold pardon for such a sin as mine.

To keep him I must keep my secret,
if either could be kept.

“I drove home alone,” I repeated,
thankful that it was the truth.

“Neither Ipanoff nor any other men
was with you?”

“No man at all,” I answered, em-
phatically. My training as an actress
stood me in good stead onw; yet how
soon it would cease to bear me up I
knew not. The nerves of my face
were quivering. - I prayed that Max-
ime did not see,

“You mean to tell me that no man
has been with you to-night?"

A purplish haze rose before my
strained eves, and floated like a veil
of gauze between merand him.

“You are- -here,” I said, smiling
stiffly
"Ah‘ Is that yvour answer, Juliette?

Am I the only one?”

“Why do you ask me a question that
—that in itself, spoken as vou speak
it, is.an insult?”

“It is not an_ hwu]t
to ask it. Presently I uill tell you
why. But first answer me.' :

“I have answered. What do you
want more? Maxime, I don't know

I have a right

vou to-night, and I am ill. Do yeu
want me to suffer? I was good to
vou, too. But, perhaps, you don't

know yet. Have you opened the little
silk bag that I gave you at the thea-
ter?” ;

“No; I promised you I would not,
until I reached home. ‘I haven't
thought of it from that minute to this.
How could- 12 Juliette, answer me,
Do not try.to put me off. I have not
come here in 2 mood for trifling,”

“I tell you I have answered. There
is no one here but you. Is not that
enough for you?"’ I let my voice rise
to hysterical sharpness now, and I
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did not try to keep back the tears, for{
I wanted to bring him to my Teet in
repentance. And I hoped that T might
still be telling the truth. I had heard
no sound from the next room, but it
well be that Noel Brent had
found his way out and was gone.

“Noj it is not enough,” Maxime an-
swered, “There , is something »you
must make clear to me first hefore I
2o on my knees to yvou, as I hope to
do in a moment more. If you came
home alone and no man has been with
vou since, why did. I see vou at the
gate, opening it }Oul self, and adm!t-
ting 2 man?”

I wonder that I ke L'myself from
fainting. He had seen that, and waited
all this time to spring the mine upon
me? There was nothing else to do.
I instantly determined to deny it, and

at every hazard stand by my own
falsehood.

“You <could not have seen that,
Maxime,” I said, very slowly and
quietly, tho my lips would scarcely
form the words, “because it did mnot
happen. Tell me exactly what yvou

think you did see, and then we shall,
perhaps, be able to fathom the seem-
ing mystery together. Meanwhile, I
ask you to give me at least the benefit
of the doubt. You arrived at this

house. You stood near the gate, in
tlﬁe street. Is it not so? Well, what
then?"

“It is- s0,”” Maxime confessed. *“I
had to come, I could not keep away.
I was on the other side of the street,
for I did not let my cab set me down
before your house. 1 got out and
walked a short distance, on the darker
side. Just as I came to & standstill, or
a4 aminute later, a man came along,
walking very fast. I could not see
his face, or even recognize his figure,
but he was tall and well bmilt. It
might have been Ipanoff, tho he
seemed to me slenderer. He rang the
bell—not very loudly—and with
scarcely any delay the gate was
opened for him—opened so wide that
1 distinetly saw a woman’'s form sil-
houetted against the light which

the house, thirty feet away.”

“A woman’s form!” I caught him
up quickly. “And are there no other
women in this house but its mistress?
Did it not occur to you that I have a
malid, who is young and. prett‘. and
human enough for a flirtation?"

The blood mushed up to Maxime's
forehead. “I confess that I thought
Onlr ot you." he sa.id
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“That is scarcely flattering, since
you thouglht of me only to doubt me.”

“Then it was not you I saw at the
gate, You did not open it and let
some one in & quarter of an hour
ago?”

“If you were so sure it was. I why
did you not try to prove your theory,
right o wrong, by following the man
yvou thought yo usaw me admit?” (It
was sheer bravado to ask this ques-
tion, but bravado was my line of de-
fense,)

“I was on the opposite “side of the
street, ‘and the gate was quickly shut.
Still T would' "have ‘crossed and tried
the lock if there had been no one near.
There, was, however, a coup in tha
street,- which stopped in front of your
gate. There were two women in fit,
and they appeared to be excitedly
arguing some question. While they
were there 1 would not attempt to
enter, lest they were spies, and you
should be compromised. I waited jn
the shadow until the coupe drove out
of the street, then I tried the gate,
found it unlocked, and came in.”

“To accuse me of sins against you
which I never dreamt of committing!
Yet, if you still believe me guilty, I
know not how to prove to you that I
am innocent. Bessed were they who
believed without seeing, Maxime.”

“I do believe. I must believe!" he
cried, flinging himself on his knees at
my feet, With his lips on my -hand
my pulse gave a leap, for in the next
room I heard, or fancied I heard,'a
sound. Noel Brent was there still; and
if Maxime's ears should tell him what
mine had told me I was lost. I hast-
ened to cover the sound by rushing
into speech, saying the flrst thing that
sprang into my head. I had not
meant to mention the duchess’ neck-
lace again to-night, but, to my own
surprise, I heard myself speaking of it
as tho the voice belonged to Bome one
else

“Then, i:f you helieve in me, I will
heap coals of fire on your head by per-
mitting you to look at the thing I gav(
you in the lheater—looking at it now
without waiting."”

Still on his Knees. Maxime thn:"
his hand into the pocket where I ha-
seen him place the little silk bag. H'
quick obedience rose from a degsi-
to please me, I knew, rather than cu: -
osity, for there was no eagerness
his face, and his eyes were on mi:
asking forgiveness. But suddenly .
look of blank amazement dawned .
them. “It's gone!” he exclaimed.

(To be continued to-niorrow.)
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