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with a brilliant idea. *Let me be in
bed,” he said and found himself 80, !
“Undressed,” he stipulated and, find. |
mg' the sheets cold, added hastily, “and
in’ my nightshirt—mo, In a nice, soft|

soberly ‘to bed. 1Im ‘the night he dreamt
of the:anger of Winch.

The next:day Mr. Fotheringay heard
twe Interosting items 6 news. Some
one had planted a most beautiful

eringay of everyday intercourse again.
Mr. Maydig listened intently, the to-
bacco jar in his hand, and his bearing
changed also with the course of the
parrative. Dresently, while ‘Mr.. Foth<
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woolen nightshirt. Ah,” he sald, W 1| slimbing rose against the elder Mr.

! thing here, I think I might show you Office over Shaw & Kuehnle's Bank. -
o thing contrariwise to :the. course of | ¢losed upon .amatch. . Poona-Penang lawyer—into the turf' py a sort of experiment,” said Mr. dhelionacoodon dtdasitwa:s o'racrcd: dence, two door: north‘:ie{ cnlt.;imll:? e
. nature, done by :power :of -will, some- | After several ineffectual attempts to that edged the footpath, and:command- | Fotheringay.~ “Now, take that tobac- hlf“' and of course if he takes a ticket
i) thing what coulda’t happen Without | jjght ¢his hediscovered it was a safety . ed the dry wood to blossom. The air| co jar on the table, for instance. What SYery, timle diltd ‘IL“ ;:Josi hlim 2 1:;“ fot PENTISTS
4§ belng specially willed. | mateh. He threw.it down, and then it was immediately full of the scent of | I want to know is whether what I am | [1oR€¥- e bes could  for |- -
@ “So you eay,” said Mr. Beamish, re- | gocurred to him tbat he might have roses, and by means of a match he sa v him, but of course it’s difficult for him

i particnlar argument was being held in | xanished. The candle was raised, ing Its mastery would be no greater y.oinagg | ~ Homeopathic. Prompt response to profes-
¢ the bar of the Long Dragon, and Tod- | hung in the'alr one giddy moment and. than those he had already faced in the At first Mr. Fotheringay was a little / slonal calls. Office east of Wilson House.
dy Beamish was .conilucting the opposi- |:as Mr. Fotheringay gdsped, fell with n. stndy of cycling. It was that analogy,

_.gtand what :a :miracle is.

-@ ‘.-?1““ f*""s’.u—

{'T IS .doubtful whether
| ‘the gift. was innate.
For :my<own part, [
think .it came to him
suddenly. Indeed, un-
til ke was 30 he was a
skepticand did not be-
Jdieve in miraculous
powers. And 'here,.since it is the most
convenient place, X must mention that
he was a little man:and had eyes of a
hot brown, wery ereet red hair, a mus-
tache like ifhe German. emperor's and

. freckles. His name .was George Mc-

‘“Whirter Fotheringgy—not the sort of
name by :apy meansito.lead to any ex-
'pectation of miraclas—and he was clerk
at Gomshatt's. He -wasgreatly addict-
ed to assertive argument. It was while
he was asserting the:impossibility of
miracles that ‘he ‘had his first intima-
tion of his«extraordinary. powers. This

He had removed his coat and boots
and wwas sitting on the bed with his
hands in his pockets repeating the text
of his defense .for the  seventeenth
time, *1 didn’t ‘want the confounded
thing to upset,” when it occurred to
him that-at the precise moment he had
said the commanding words he had in-
advertently willed the thing he said
and that when-he'had seen the lamp in
the air he had .felt that it depended on

clear how this was to be done.

able haziness.

path, he «came :to the test of experi-
ment.

He potmted ‘resolutely to his candle
and eollected his' mind, though he felt
ke did a faolish thing. ‘Be raised up,”
| 'he sald. But in a second that feeling

tion by a .monotonousibut effective *'so
you say” that drove :Mr.. Fotheringay
to the wery limit.of his, patience.

. There were present, .besides these
two, a wery :dusty .cyclist, Landlord
Cox and Mies Maybridge, the perfect-
ly. respectahie :and rather portly bar-
maid of the Dragon. Miss Maybridge
was standing ‘with ‘her back to Mr.
Fotheringay, washing :glasses.
others swere 'watching ‘him, more or
less amused Ty ithe present ineffective-
ness of the assertive method. Goaded
by the Torres Vedras itactics of Mr.
Beamish, Ar. Fotheringay determined
to make an wmusual rheiorical effort.
“Looky here, Mr. Beamish,” said Mr.
Fotheringay, '“let us clearly under-
It's some-

gu!slng him.

Mr. Fotheringay ap ‘to the cy-

_elist, whoe had ‘hitherto been a silent

. auditor, and received ‘hisassent—given
with & hesitating cough and a glance
. at Mr. Beamish. 'The landlord would

o express no opinion, and Mr. . Fotherin-

. gay, returning to Mr. Beamish, received

. : the unexpected concession af a quali-

¢fled assent to his defimition of aymniracle.

“For finstanee,”
¢ gay, greatly encouraged, “here would
ibe a miracle. That lamp, in the:natural

.course of mature.' couldn't burn like '

v DENISON, IOWA.
! A gaze in the looking glass. By this help | “That got me on the shin.” e s B Sl e A e it’— He became diffuse and incon-
tthat upsy down, could it, Beamish? | he communed with Ziimself. in silence | “I'm sorry. old chap,” said Mr. Foth- y clusive. High grade dental work. Teeth extracted

+ “You say It couldn’t,” said Beamish.

‘“And you?” said Fotheringay.
Aon’'t mean to say—eh ?”

+“No,” said Beamish reluctantly. «“No,

. iit.couldn’t.”

“Very well,” sajid Mr. Fotheringay.

““Then here comes sowe one, as it niight |

3 A —none whatever unless you are sup-
o S g , pe | constable. Hello! It's you, Is 1t? | e 3 P
116 +along liere and stands, -as it nght | fused description. So far he could see sl e iU s \\ﬂut' to ask. : pressing material facts. No, It's mir- class work call or address
: : it was a case of pure willing with him. & L e It's a most extraordinary occur- . Z
Tbe,shere and says to that lamp, as [ do, | - : s z Long Dragon?” % acles—pure miracles—miracles, if 1|l. O. Orem, - Denison, Iowa
collecting all my will: Turn upsy dosvn ! The capture of his experiences so far i : rence. , : 5 )

without breaking and go en burning
-steady . and— Xello!™

It -was enough to make any one say
“Hello!”

The |

said Mr. #otherin- |

““Yon |

The fmpossible, the incredi- |
“ble, wes visible to them all. The lamp { then green, and he created a snall,

‘hung ‘inverted in the air, burning |

! smash on his toilet table, leaving him
1 1n darkness-save!for the expiring glow
Lot its wick.
| Tor a time Mr. Fotheringay sat in

the darkness, perfectly still. “It did
| happen, after:all”. he said. “And how
| ’m to explain it:I don't know.”
| sighed heavily:and began feeling in his
| pockets for .a match. He could find
| mone, and he:rose and groped about the
i tallet table. *'I 'wish I had a match”’
| he said. He resonted to his coat, and
| there was mone 'there, and then it

-

| .dawned upen (him; that miracles were
He ex-

| possible even ‘with:.matches.
{ tended .a ‘hanfl-and-scowled at it in the
| dark.

: Ject fall across!his palm, and his fingers

 willed it'lit. ‘He.did.and perceived it

{ burning in the midst of his toilet table '

i mat. He .caught itup hastily, and it
{ svent out. 'His perception of possibili-

| ties enlarged, and he felt for and re-

i placed the candle in the candlestick.
“Here, you be lit!” said Mr. Fotherin-
gay, and farthwithk the candle was flar-

| the toilet cover, with a wisp of smoke
rising from it. For.a time he stared
from this to the little flame and back

| for a time.
“How about miracles:now 7’ said Mr.

| Fotheringay at last, addressing his re- |

' flection.

The subsequent meditations of Mr.
Fotheringay were of a severe but con-

disinclined him for any farther experi-
ments, at least until he had reconsider-
 ed them. But he lifted a sheet of paper
! and turned a glass of water pink and

which he miraculously annihilated, and

«quietly, with its flame pointing down. ;got himself a miraculous new :tooth-

It was ;as solid, as indisputable as

)

currence and ask, “What on earth hap-.f

Immense enjoyment, “and now let me |

wondering whether his overnight ex- |

of this astonishingly new self knowl-
edge, but this caused him no incon-
venience, because he made up for it
miraculously in his last ten minutes.
As the day wore on his state of mind
passed from wonder to elation, albeit
the circumstances of his dismissal from
the Long Dragon were still disagree-
able to recall, ‘and a garbled account

| leagues led to some badinage.

He'

l “Let there.be a match in that'
{ hrand,” he said. ‘He felt some light ob-

ing, and he saw .a little black hole in

and then jooked up and met his own |

of the matter that had reached his col-
It was
evident he must be careful how he lift-

him to maintain it there without being ! ed frangible articles, but im other
He ' ways his gift promised more and more
had mot a jparticularly complex mind, | ag he turned it over in his, mind.
or he might have stuck for a time at:intended among other things to ‘in-
that “inadvertently willed,” embracing, ! crease his persounal property by un-
as it does, the abstrusest problems of ' gstentatious acts of creation.
voluntary :action, but as It was the! called into existence a pair of very
idea eame 'to !liim with a quite accept- | gplendid diamond studs and hastily
And from that, follow- ' annihilated them again as young Gom-
ing, as I must:admit, no clear logical shott came across the counting house
ito his desk.

He

He

He was afraid young
|Gom's.hott might wonder how 'he had
come by them. He saw quitd clearly
the gift required caution and watch-
folness in its exercise, but so far as
he could judge the difficulties attend.

perhaps, quite as much as the feeling
that he wounld be unwelcome in the
| Long Dragon, that drowe him out after
supper into the lane beyond the gas
works to rehiearse a few miracles in
private.

‘There was possibly .a certaln want of °
originality in his attempts, for apart

from his will power Mr. Fotheringnyf

was not a very exceptional man. The
miracle of Moses’ rod came to his’
mind, but the night was dark .and un-'
favorable to the proper control of large |
miraculous snakes. Then he recollect-
ed the story of *‘Tannhauser” that he
had read on the back of the Philhar-
monie programme. That seemed to him
singularly attractive and harmless. He
stuck his walking stick—a very .nice

for @imself that this beautiful miracle
was indeed accomplished. His' satis-
faction was ended by advaneing foot-
steps. Afraid of a premature discov-
ery of his powers, he addressed .the
; blossoming stick hastily: “Go back.”
What he meant was ‘‘change back:”
but of course he was confused. The
stick receded at a considerable velocl-
ty, and incontinently came a cry of an-
" ger and a bad word from the approach-
ing person. “Who are you throwing
brambles at, you fool?’ eried a woice.

eringay, and then, realizing the awk-
ward nature of the explanation, caught
nervously at his mustache. He saw
Winch, one of the three Immering con-
stables, advancing.

“What d'yer mean by it?’ asked the

“I don't mean anything by it,” said
Mr. Fotheringay. “Nothing at all.”
“What d'yer do it for then?”’ ‘
“0Oh, bother!” said Mr. Fotheringay.
“Bother indeed! D'yver know that
stick hurt? What d'yer do it for, eh?”
For the moment Mr. Fotheringay
could not think shat he had done it

\ott’'s  private ‘house in. the

took a certain interest in oceult mnt-!
ters, preached about ‘‘things that are |
not lawfui.” Mr. Fotheringay was
not a regular chapel goer, but the s,vu-i
tem of assertive skepticism, to which
1 have already alluded, was now very |
much shaken. The tenor of the ser-|
mon threw .an entirely new light on |
‘these novel gifts, and he suddenly de-!
cided to consult Mr. Maydig lmme—‘
diately after the service. So soon as |
that was determined he found himself
wondering why he had not done 80!
before. |

Mr, Maydig, a lean, excitable man{
with quite remarkably long wrists and |
neck, was gratified at the request for a {
private cooversation from a young
man whose carelessness In religious |
matters was a matter for general re-|
mark in the town. After a few nec-
essary delays, he conducted him to the'
study of the Manse, which was con- |
tiguous to the chapel, seated him com-
fortably, and, standing in front of a;
cheerful fire—hls legs threw a Rhodian'
arch of shadow on the opposite wall— |
requested Mr. Fotheringay to state his

abashed, and found some difficulty in’
opening the matter. *‘You will scarce-
ly belleve me, Mr. Maydig, I am
afraid,” and so forth for some time. |

|

He tried a question at last and asked !

Mr. Maydig his opinion of miracles.

Mr. Maydig was still saying “Well” |
in an extremely judicial ‘tone, when |
interrupted again. |
1 suppose, that,

1T es

Mr. Fotheringay
“You don’t belleve,
gome common sort of person—like my-
self, for instance—as it might be sit-
ting here now, might have some sort of
twist inside him that made him able
to do thing$ by his will.”

“It's possible,” sald Mr.- Maydig.
“Something of the sort, perhaps, is
possible,”

“If I might make free with some-

going to do with it is a miracle or not.
Just half a minute, Mr.
please.” “ -

He knitted his brows, pointed to the
tobacco jar and said, “Be a bowl of
violets.” s

The tobacco jar did as it was or-
dered.

Mr. Maydig started violently at the
change and stood looking from the
thaumaturgist to the bowl of flowers.
He said nothing. Presently he ven-
tured to lean over the table and smell
the violets; they were fresh picked and

Maydig,

Fotheringay again.
“How did you do that?”’ he asked.
Mr. Fotheringay pulled his mustache.
“Just told it, and there you are. Is
that a miracle, or is it black art, or
what is it? And what do you think's
the matter with me? That's what I

“And this day last week I knew ne
more that I could do things like that
than 'you did. It came quite sudden.
It’s something odd apout my will, I
suppose, and that's as far as I can
see.”

“Is that—the only thing?
do other things with that?”

Could you

eringay was deailng with the miracle
of the tbird egg, the minister inter-
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some profounder law deeper than the
ordinary laws of nature. Yes. Yes.
Go on! Go on.” »
Mr. Fotheringay. proceeded to tell of
his misadventure with Wineh, and
Mr. Maydig, no longer overawed or
secared, began to jerk his limbs about
and interject astonishment. “It's this
what troubled me most,” proceeded
Mr. Fotheringay; it’s this I’'m most in
want of advice for. Of course he's at
San Francisco, but of course it's awk-
ward for both of us, as you'll see, Mr.
Maydig. I don’t see how he can un-
derstand what has happened, and I
dare say he's scared and exasperated
something tremendous and trying to
get at me. I dare say he keeps on
starting off to come here. I send him
back, by a miracle, every few hours,
when I think of it. And of course
that’s a thing he won't be able to
understand, and it's bound to annoy
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to put himself in my place. I thought
afterward that his clothes might have
got scorched, you know—if hades is all
it's supposed to be—before I shifted
him. In that case I suppose they'd
have locked him up In San Francisco.
Of course I willed a new suit of
clothes on him directly I thought of it.
But, you see, I'm already in a deuce
of a tangle"—

Mr. Maydig looked serious.
you are in a tangle.
cult position. How

“1I see
Yes, it's a diffi-
you are to end

“However, we'll leave Winch for a
little and discuss the larger question.
I don't think this is a case of the
black art or anything of the sort. I
don’t think there is any taint of crim-
inality about it at all, Mr. Fotheringay

may say so, of the very highest class.”

He began to pace the hearth rug and
gesticulate, while Mr. Fotheringay sat
with his arm on the table and his head
on his arm, looking worried. “I don't
see how I'm to manage about Winch,”
he said.

“A gift of working miracles—appar-
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3 perplexity. e was himself inclined to | 8ingularity and by vague intimations ltl': I\ powerful L.lft.‘ an  extremely | Fotheringay and proceeded to a|he or she, the reader in question, must i 2
1 agree with them, and he made a re- | of advantage. He becamé aware that | powerful gift. 1 didw't hamdly mean jengthy and involved narrative of his | have been killed in a violent and un-
‘markably=ineffectual opposition to the the church clock was striking 1, and as “3, ““"I('h fgithat; '\Ul,nlea“-‘" I won- ‘ strange experiences, beginning with | precedented manner on Nov. 10, '1896. GFOSBHG anﬂ GaSOlﬁnﬁ
| ¢ proposal of his departure.® \ it did not oceur to him that his daily | der what hades Is like! | the affair of the lamp In the Long|Now a miracle is nothing If not im-
i He went home flushed and heated, | duties at Gomshott's might be miracu- | e sat on the bed taking off his| Dragon and complicated by persistent | probable, and as a matter of fact the | Delivered at your homes
: coat collar erumpled, eyes smarting |lously dispensed with be resumed un- boots. Struck by a happy thought, he ' allustons to Winch. As he went on | reader was Lilled In a violent and un- a great convenience Al-
; and ears red. He watched each of the dressing in order to get to bed without | transferred the constable to San Fran- ‘ the transient pride Mr. Maydig's con- | precedented manner on that date. In 2 330 %
ten street lamps nervously as he passed ;‘l"'thﬁ:' tlelny. h‘l“uhe dst;;uggled t& 891: g’ns:: ':;‘l‘:h“"l:(‘)‘:x;“:“““im':;:‘t'fo;ﬂtel‘fel‘; sternation had caused passed away. |the subsequent course of this story | oY prompt and reliable.
- 8 shirt over his head be was struc went He became the very ordin: Mr. Foth- v
it. It was oply when he found him : 1 K y ordinary Mr. Fotb- | that will hecome perfectly clear and [CAINS FOR SA T E
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