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Fen, Inigo WasnoTATool. He was a
vulgar Jew, of wneertain naticnality,
whose past history and private life would
not bear examination, but he Lnew what
music and musicnl genins are, and he
conld estimite accurately the gurity and
valne of the discovery which Jocelyn
had led him to make. Accidents asids,
this mnkmown and unsuspecting  girl
would be one of the great prime donns
of the world, It was not a matter of
opiinion, but of certainty. Indeed tho
general flattered himself that no one be-
side hiznsell and Dorimar would be able
to mmderstand how great she really was

As he sat there and listened to her,
with his fat hands folded on his waist-
cout, his stumpy litile feet crossed one
over the other, and his big head wag rging
and swaying in involuntary accord with
the splendid dinpason of sound, he was
happier than he had ever been in his
life, Not only was his reputation saved,
his ontlay seenred, and his revenge on
the Russian made certain, but his name
would go down to posterity as that of
the man who had brought befere the
world the brightest operatic star of the
age. “T'll do the handsome thing by her
—I will, by Jupiter!” thought the gen-
eral to himself, “There are cuses in
which generosity pays 50 per cent., and
here's one of "em.”

Beatrix sang for the better part of an
hour, and might have gone on indeS-
either she or her andi-
for a traly noble
1l managed is
1 m=:m.= > ns it 18 beantifol.
1 existeuce is full of petiy lets
for
well ns prima

Jonmns aoluta, wus obliged to go snd
soe about the supper.  When the “rentle-
MEN Were the general pulled down
his waisteont, sat up in his chair, and
after regarding Jocelyn for a few mno-
ments between half closed eyelids nod-
ded his head several times slowly.

] sé¢ yon are fond of music, general,™
eaid Mr, Randolph discerningly.,

“Well, music and 1 are under some
obligations to each other,” was the gen-
eral's reply. “‘Now, jnst tell me, has
that young lady ever sung in public?™

“My danghter ever sung in publiel

exclaimed the young lady's father, with
the airof aprioee of the blood. “We
xre not that sort of people, sir!?

“Come zow, Raundolph. this is be-
tween friands, von know,™ said Jooelyn,
Ranil a4 one who is superior (o reju-
dice. “‘Great gifts likehers—dence take
it, you've no Twight to hide 'em! We'ra
it innr » in the fendal ages; what's the
a gl being talented if no-
o kmow anything about 117 Be-
<, talent means money nowadays,
-r.-l volir danghter's woice is o fortune
if it’s rightly muv,n-:l‘ Don't you agree
with me, general

“Well, a great deal depends on' the
managrnent,” returned that gentleman,
squeezing his large nose between his
thinnb and foret “But with gyod
L (BT DT = — sho conll makas
money, ns muehoas she wants™

“] showld say she conid, a5 much as
unts, or as much as vou want
either, Randolph, if these stories T hear
abont yomr vinbarmssments have any
truth m ‘em.”
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I you 1mh
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sch . ahermit of yoursell ap here
vears you've dropped out of the
Why, Inigo, my dear m
le as yon see him st there—is the
furamost improsario and musical man-

He has heard & report
x's powers, and—well, go
: putitin vour own way.”
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tell yon what it is, Mr. Ran-
dolph,” s=id the imipresario, asstming
ihe reins of the conversation with & wave
of the hend. “A fow words are best,

when it’s sbont business, I came up
here to find put if your danghter counld
sing n8 good as Jooelyn here says she
could. Well, ghe's got o tine organ, and
she konows what to do with it; no mis-
take abomt that! Well, I've got an open-
ing and T take her in, and 11 pay her
firet, prices; that's what I'll do. She
rigght on, in opera, under me, and sho
makes her fortune; that's all about it!
P o sqouure man, by Jupiter! and 1
ton't malee no fuss abont terms: when I
Ty a good article I pay good money for
it. When I say Il make her a boom
Tl doit. When Moses Inigo says he'll
do the mensgement the young lady’sall
right, if she was as homely as a cow and
sung like o bull; nnd if she pots a fool to
manage her, or manages herself (it's
about the same thing), she might sing
like anangel and look like Venns and
not make ffty dollars a week,-and don't
you forget it!”

“I am mot aceustomed, I need hardly
suy,” observed Randolph, with an ap-
peuling glance at Jocelyn, and endeav-
oring to appear calm and indifferent, “to
consider or discuss such matters. Lhave
always lived. as my forefathers have be-
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fore me, upon my private resources,
without reference to trade of uny
sort. However, gentlemen, I must

sdmit that fortune bas played me
a very scurvy trick, through no faalt
of my own; and 1 supposs that what
yvou say is true—the good old days
uro passing away, and esch one of us
has to fight for his own hand. At ths
game fime it conld only be with the
greatest reluctance, and under pressure
of the severest nevessi v, that 1 conld
permit a daughter of mine™

“To be—aof conrse—that's undarstood!”
put in Jocelyn comfortably. “But you'll
bo surprised to find how little annoy-
ance there is sbout it, especially since,
in your case, it very fortunately happens
that we shall be able to put Beatrix upon
ihe stage without any one’s being aware
who she iz, She will be incognita from
firet to last.™

“Ah! thet changes the aspect of the
mstter materially,” said Randolph, look-
ing at the impresario. “But it occurs
to me that"—

The entrance of Beatrix herselfl at this-

Wthethﬁlswﬁchhsd
mh from becoming

“I'm going to tell yon. There's an- ! !
other lady somewhere, who sings undoer
that nume, and whom Inigo had invited
to sing here. But she refosed to keep
ber word at the last moment, and since
the public must have somenew divinity
to worship, and since I know it wonld

| b painfnl to your father to have yon
appear under your own name, I advised

| Inigo to put you in her place. That's the

| whole stary."”

| Beatrix's olear eyes grew tronbled. It
doesn't seem right {0 pretend to be an-
other persan—it wonld be deceiving peo-

| ple,” she said.
=3 | “Nobody goeson the stage nnder his
— | own name,” replied Jocelyn.  **To go on

| the stage is to chang: your identity, and
become some one else.  Nobody's de-
ceived, because nobody expects anything
olse”

But Beatrix ot onee detectod the fluw
in this artcament. “Why shonid I be
ealled Marana? she demanded. “Why
not give e seme other names that no-
body has?™

=1t seems o me that that might be
preferable,” obseryed Mr. Rundalph.

+Afy dear Randolph, it's merely a bus-
iness question.” gaid Jocelyn, 1ot sorry
to make the explanation to hiix mstend
of to hiz danghter. “We call hor Ma-
rana simply becanse Murana is the nome
in people's mouths at this moment. To
give her another name woald be to
create all sorts of doubt and confasion,
in the course of which the dear child’s
identity wonld be certain to be discov-
ered. Nobody hers kmows Marana by
sight or sound; so, even if Beatrix were
inferior as o singer, they would be

EnowI. She annonnced that supper
was ready. The gentlemen arose, and
Jocelyn, approaching her, took her hand
and pnt it under his arm, munouring
confidentially in her ear, “How would
ounr little Beatrix like to pay all her fu-
ther's debts, and setup the family on its
lors again®™

Beatrix gaged round at him with
searching eyes and questioning lips.
The mnruly part of her excitement had
beon composed by her singing, but the
exalted moid remuined, so that she was
ready to expect anything that was not
comuuonplace.  She conld not have told
what Jocalyn meant, and yet she seemed
to herself to anticipate what he was go-
ing to say. Good news was in the air.
However, for the moment nothing mora
was said. Her father was behind, with
the general, and they were speaking in
an undertone,  Her heart beat high, and
ber step was light.  As they came tothe

defranded of mothing. But the fact
supper table, and Jocelyn pressed her . =~ .o Inigo, who has heard the
hand, she gave him a smile which, had Indy, will - Sonfrm’ A in saying—

he heen worthy of it, wonld have knight-
ed him on the spot.  Shewas young and
knew nothing worse than her own pure
self, and she was ready to give giatitude
withont waiting to know for what her |
gratitude was due. Experience of the |
world is apt to correct this impelse.
The comyversation at table wandered
first over mistellaneons topies, for Mr.
Rondolph was somewhat at o loss how
to present the all Important sabject to
his daughter: Jocelyn was busy thinking
over his own part in the little comedy,
#nd the impresirio, besides finding much
to occupy his  attention in the viands,
WaS BOW “‘hui'l_\‘ at ense in his own mind
and dreamed of no difiic nlties, He llurl
interpreted AMr. Randolph's scraples s
IeTT 1,\ a bid for good payment, to \\hu. h
he had responded in his usual whols
gonled stvle; as to the young lady, of
course shie wonld follow her father's
lead, Of ihe three it was Jocelyn who
first spoke.

I dom't see why we shonld keep this
denr child any longerin ignorance of the
plot we have hatéhed agoinss her,” he
siid, addressing the others, but keéping
his & arcssingly on Beatriz, My
dear girl, [ said I brought you fame and |
fortune; but, in fact, I only brought yon
tie ppportunity to win them for yo

Beatrix can sing every bit as well as
Marana, and rather better; so we are
giving the public even more than
they bargained for. It's a pure formal-
ity, but some forms are of the first im-
portance practically, To bring her out
under any other mame than Marana
| wonld be a great injustice to our friend,
| the general, who has, 8o to speak, made
| out all kis invoices and labeled all his
goods under that title, and it wonld be
| quite a5 great an injnstice to Beatrix
herself, who, instead of at once receiv-
ing the salary thut her genins deserves,
wounld have to fight an uphill battle
through stupidity sud prejudice, uad,
taking all accidents into consideration,
might not win throngh at all."

“It may ba foolish, but I can’t help
not liking it,"” said Beatrix. fesling un-
happy. “‘But you know best, papa, and
I'll do what yousay.”

“I believe the amount of the salary
has not been mentioned,” said Mr. Ran-
dolph, turning to the impresario.

The latter was about to reply when
Jocelyn swiftly took up the word. “‘She
will he paid $8,000 a night,” said he,
“and there will be from three to four
performances o weel.”

Mr. Randolph grew very red, and
conld mot suppress’ a start. His most

wif, You have a glorious futnre before g ¥
2 5 sanguing expectations had not exceeded
you. This gentleman is the owner and | 5 tenth of this sum. From $,000 to

manager of 'the new opera honse in the
wiv. All yvour favorite operas will be
preduced there this season, splendidly
sot and cast, and you, my dear Beatrix,
are to sing the leading musie,”

Beatrix grew pale, and turned her face
toward her father. *‘Oh, paps, can 127
she suid in a low voice.

“It-iz painful, of courss, 1o contem-
plate snch 4 thing,” M:, Randclph re-
plied, locking down in his plate with an

wasy, evasive air: “but we are poor
ww, yon know, and we must do
th{ best we can. We can only hope,
my dedr, that the necessity will not™

“h, but it that!™ exclaimed
the girl, interrupiing Kim, and fremu-
lous with excitement; “but tosing, papa
sing in real operg before a real an-
diemee! It iz the best thing in the
world! Buot ean T doit, do you think?
Am Lablez Would Profescor Dorimar
have wished itz I wonld rather™—she
wiis going {0 say “mavry Mr, Vinsl,” bat

d it to, “Iwonld rather do &
thime than disgrace Professor Dort

“Yon just Ieave ull the ) 1e, young

dy,” saill the Impresario, nodding

“1 take the risks!
we Dorimnr nor nobody
good as - the best of “em,

=y ont of my pocket to
You'll nesl gome drilling
tage busineds of conrse; that—

£12,000 & week!—it was scarcely credible;
it was magnificent; it wasa fortune once
amonth! Meanwhile Beatrix sat almost
indifferent, much to Inigo's admiration;
buf the truth was the girl knew nothing
of the value of monev, and was, more-
over, personally much less comcerned
pbout the rewards of the enterprise
thun about the enterprise itself. Sho
certuinly never imaginad that her fa-
ther's discrimination between right and
wrong could be influenced by such con-
siderations.

After g puuse to vecover his compos-
ure Mr, Rundolph clésred his throat
and said: “I only asked for informations
1 know little about these matters, but
I presnme the snm yon name would be
considerad fair remuneration. As to the
morality of thematter,” ha added, break-
ing into bis ghrill langh, “I agres with
you, Jocelyn, that the l}lur»stiun i8 more
one of form than anything else: and 1§
\\-nﬂnl ha an angracions return for Gen.,

g COn ns £ him to the
I think
yon m gL ill\nnr-pli Mnodemaoiselle M. a-
rana with a clear consci my dear.™

Boeatrix sighed and faintly smiled.
The warst that can be said of her at this
moment is that she did not know wheth-
er she were glad or sorry,

15 not
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CHAPTER IV,
WIHAT WAS GOING ON ELSEWHENE,

tell yon so!
about the

But don't you worry, I'll fix it all rizht!
You've got & month or sixz wesks' re-
hearsals, and yon'll cateh on as guick as

most gals, T gness.™

Thus far the glory and delight of the
ln‘-!""l_\' musical asprect of the adventurs
hind 5o dazzied Beatrix's eves that she
had thonght of nothing else, but now a
new idea entered her head.

*Am I 1o bepuid for daing this?
asked, glancimg from her father to Joce-
Iyn., “Of course I miean by and by—if
1 snceeed. I that what yvou meant
when you falked about my winning
fortuns? But I'wonld rather not make
maoney wm that way—IL wonld rather
muike 1t un some other way than by sing-
ing, because * * But I conldnt
make it in any other way, Isuppose,”
she added, faltering alittle, *Singing
isalll ean do! And, afterall, it wonid
be good if 1y singing would help pay
oardebts; that would not be unworthy
even of music, wouldit, papa? I wouldn't
tuke money to get rich, but 1 wonld to
prevent your being tronbled any more
by ® * * (Oh, papa, can it be true?
I'm gure you are very kind, Gen. Inigo;
and fthank yon for telling him of ma,
Mr. Jocelyn.™

This speech—a broken medley of mn-

' gical tones, smiles, wet evelashes, panses
of reflection amd eager utterance—eom-
| pleted the genernl's captivation. He
| thumped his fat fist down on the tahle-
| cloth and exclaimed, “By Jupiter! gen-
| tlomen, I move we drink the health of
| the new prima-d
| *“And christen her at the same time,”
| put in Jocelyn quickly. *““You haven't
heard vour new stage name, Beafrix,
Henceforward yom are fo be known to
the world, not as Beatrix Randolph, but
as—what is it, general®™

“Mademoiselle Marans,” said Inigo,
“Here's Mademoisells Marana's health,
boys! May shestand at the top of the
profession, and sing pearls and diamonds,
like the gal in the fairy tale! Down she
goes!™

“Up she goes! you mean,” said Joee-
Iyn langhing, “Well, mademoiselle,
how do you like your neéw name?”

“It's vory protiy,” answered sha; “but
how did I get it?

“If yon or your father had been in
New York lately yon wouldn't need to

The name of Mademoiselle Ma-
rana, the great prima donna from St
| Petersburg and Mozcow, is placarded all
|overuown. All the wm'ld;sa.gog 10 seg
| and hear her. The new opera house waa
[buﬂt e:;)ranly for her,”

she

“It’s all darn nonsensge; but Uil do it to

oblige pon,” sald Inigo.

Jocelyn and the impresario staid over
night at the Randolphs', and complet-
ed the details of the agreement for
Mademeiselle Marana's appearance, Sho
was to come to the city in a few days,
take up her sbode 4t a hotel, and begin
rehearsuls immediately. Before leaving
Inigo handed Mr. Randolph a check for
§3,000, as advance salary, to enable him
to make the necessary arrangements;
and the two gentlemen took their de-
parture with many professions of good
will on both sides.

Late in the afternoon a tall, rather
stern looking young man, with grave
blue eyes under thiclk, level brows, and
short, dense: brown beard covering the
lower part of his face, walked into Gen,
Inigo's office, and was informed that the
general was expected every minnte, He
seated himself at a table, undid the roll
of paper that he carried, and procosded
to busy himsalf in making caleulations
and sketches.

This young man, whos: name was
Geoffrey Bellingham, was o New Eung-
Inmder; whose family had lived for many
generations in an ancient town not very
far from Boston. From the early parg
of the present century, however, their
prosperity began to receds, along with
that of the town with which' they wera
so closely allied. Large families of chil-
dren divided and dissipated the prop
erty; many of them moved to other parts
of the country; those who remained,
prondly mindful of their past grnndenr.
and nnwilling to descend to a lower level
in search of new ways to fortune, grad-

| unlly fuded out of sight or existence, re-

L

taining to the end the old fraits of char-

acter, mm!emd harsher and gloomier by !
their more restricted circumstances. At

length, about thirty years ago, Geofire
Bellinglum was born. He wu.aach.ld

 of unusnal inteiligence, and with o

strong appetite both for reading and ad-
venture.  But the monotonous and life-
less exiatenice of the slnggish old town
yexed and wearied him; he wished he
had ¢ome into the world a hundred

_years carlior, when men went forth to

battle, and to sail the seas, and the daysi
were full of novelty, activity snd excite-
mment. His heart stirred within him to
bear a hand in the work and movement
of the world, and such echioes as reached
him of what was going on in other places
unil lands kept alive this longing aund de-
velopeid it. He met with no sympathy,
however, from his own family vircle,
and at length censed to make them con-
fidants of his desires and projects; yet
this discourngement to the ntterance of
his thonghts led him to cherish fhem
nat less hut more ardently. Finally, in
his twelfth year, he ran away to seq,
taking passage on board o Boston vessel
bound for the Pacific.

He was absent thres yeurs, and ha
came Home first mate on board an En-
glish' blorkade runner from Liverpool.
It was in the midst of onr civil war; the
bipckads ronner was captured and Bel-
lingham was taken prisoner. On his an-
nouncing his readiness to toke service
under the federal flag, however, he was
allowed to join the ¢rew of a govern-
ment war vessel, He hiad the good Iuck
to see n great denl of fighting, and was
promoted for gallantry and general effi- |
ciency. Beforo the year was out he met
a Confederate bullet, which put an end
to his participation in the war, and very
nearly severed his connection with all hu-
math affairs, Nevertheless he recovered
and made his way to the north with
£1,000 in kis pocket. On reaching his
native place he found his father and
mother both dead, and his sister (the
only child besides himsell) married.

He.was at this time about 17 years
old, but as tall and robust (barring the
temporary effects of his wound) as a
much older man; with a premature
gravity and dignity of demeanor, and
a strong, penetrating and resolutermind,
After remaining gniet for a month or
two, to recuperate his physical powers
and to think over his position, be detor-
mined to be an architect, He st to
work at once, with hiz usnal energy antt
persistence; and after having familinrized
himself with the rmdiments of the pro-
fession at the best scientific school in the
country he entered an architect’s office
in New York, and worked there from
twelve to fifteen hours & day for seven
years, Unremitting application such as
this, rendored physically possible as it
was by sn invincible constitution, and
turned to the best advantage by a pow-
erful and comprehensive intellect, could
nof fail to have ifs effect,

When Bellingham, at the emd of his
apprenticeship period, set up in bnsiness
on his own account there were few men
in the conntry who possessed a broader
and sounder knowledge of architecture
than this young man of 23, or who had
so much taste and originality in mattors
of design. The remainder of his pro-
{essional history, being mainly a record
of well deserved and incressing sucvess,
has little interest. At the epoch of his
entranea into this story he had had a
hand in many of the best buildings of
our large cities, hoth private and public,
and incidentally he had been brought in
contact with a great number of people
whom it wight be deemed socially ex-
pedient to know., But Bellingham
scarcely seemed to have the ordinary
social instinet. His manners were abrupt

and reservid, and he had u very discon-
certing glance for those who seemes] dis-
posed to attempt to be familiae with
him, He seemed to have a temmpera-
mental antipathy against aristocratical
or exclusive pretensions of any kind,
though in a certain sense no one was
mors exclnsive and aristocratio than he,

The type 18 no uncommon one, as tha
critics sy andit is perliaps o pity, now-
adays, that it is not a great deal com-
moner. Though repellent in several
wuys, it has some qualities of almost in-
finite redemption, It includes every-
thing that wae call masculine, Its ex-
emplars are often’ deficient in' hunor;
but they have a sternness and simplicity
that are to the other parts of hnman
nature what sea salt is to water. They
are often anjust, but they are never com-
plaisant. They may be bitter, but they
arg never sweet; or hard, buat never soft,
And yet there is another side to them—
bt only very few—perhaps only one—
ever-comes to know it.  Enough of gen-
eralizafions.

Geoffrey Bellingham had not the air
of being susceptible to féminine charms,
His manner, when he was brought in
contact with the gentler sex, nuderwent
no gentle and illuminating change. The
elements of his nature seemed averse
from harmaorizing with those 6f women.
When he happened to speak with a
woman he wonld express himself in hiz
usuil enrt, laconie way, keeping his eyes
fixed nupon her face the while, with asort
of unsympathetic mquisition. The im-
pression conveyed was that he consid-
eredd women insufficient and untrust-
worthy. On the other hand he never
riiled against them, as self conscions
misogynists do; his indifference seemed
not to ba the resalt of an exhanstive or
mortifying experience of them in the
past; it was scientific or temperamental
ruther. He recognized their functional
uses to the race and to society, but did
not care to be personally concerned with
themr more than was necessary,

Eut his professional reputation was so
high and so well attested that his social
disqualifications did nof injure his suc-
cess; and when Gen. Inigo conceived
the idea of a grand new opern hounse
Bellingham was among those to whom
he applied for & plan and an estimate,
and it was Bellingham who got the con-
tract. The result was a boilding which
many judges considered to be second to
none of its kind in the world. It was
beantiful, it was luxurions, it was
aconstically a marvel, it was fireproof.

Incidentally a nuomber of artists achieved
renown and made money by the decors-
tions which they executed, under Bel-
lingham's supervision, for its inner and
outer walls, New York boasted of it,
the papers contained deseriptions of it,
and the illustratéd journals published
pictures of it, and endeavored, but un-
suceessfully, to obtain a portrait of the
architect. Bat, as & compensation, thera
was engraved a dignified and imposing
representation of Gen. Inigo, and n rec-
ord of his brilliant and typically Amer
ican eareor,

Bellinghum had been waifing in the
general's office fifteen minutes when the
latter appeared, with Jocelyn on his
arm, both in the best of spirits. The
architect did not rise from his chair or
make any other response thin a preocc-
cuzied ned to the expansive greetings of -

the gent!emma *“If you have your wits
about you,” he said to Imigo, “look at
this plan mnd tell me your ideaabout it.”

“What's it all about, anyhow?' re-
turned the impresario, removing his
cigar from Iis mouth and pulling him-
self together, *'Stage entrance! What's
the use botherin' with that?  Just make
it 80 as they can get in and out, and the
gals can see their fellows"——

““No, gir,” interposed Bellinghamn qui- |

etly. *“I want to stop that.™

“Stop what, in the nmme o gracions:”

“Fellows hanging round the stage
door for the girls to come ont. Tdon's
like it, and T mean to give the girlsa
chance to get off free if they choose.”

“Your saving clanse will cover ninety-
nine cases in & hundred, I fancy,” re-
marked Jocelyn with a laugh.

*What has that got to do with it¥ de-
manded Bellingham, looking at him;
“and what have you to do with it,
either?”

*Oh, T was only startled to see yon
turning missienary,” replied the other,
MOVIng awny.

Bellingham peid no forfher notice to
him.

““By connecting the window above the
lower door, by mesns of an iron bridge
of fifteen feet span, with the corridor in

the bnilding on the opposite side of the

alley,” he said, referring fo Lis drawing,

“yon give additional means of exit ¢ither
by the sireet door of thaf building or by
the npper passage leading to the elevated

railway station. Well®”
“WhatTl it cost? inquired Inigo.

“Not more than eight hundred, or Tl

pay the difference.”
*It's all darn nonsense;
to oblige you,"” said Inigo.

“That way, it y®u like,” said Belling-
“Good day.”
“Odd fish, that fellow,” observed Jooe-

ham, folding up his plan.

lyn when the architect had gone ont.
1 just tell yon what,”
that odd fish was

much!”
“Why woulidn’t they"

#0h, mayvbe they wonldn't dare; but

they wouliin't, anyhow."
“What do you know abont it=”

“Iknow a man when I ges him,” re.
his head,

turned the other,
“and so do they.”

wagging

CHAPTER V,

HOW EVERYTHING WAS MADE PLEABANT
AND EASY FOR HER.

“What are the service.
the paymenti™ Mrs. Bemax fnqueired.

Two or thres days afterward Jocelyn
to a smnll and rather
shabiby looking honse in East Eighteenth
street, and asked if Alrs. Bemux were at
The woman who opened the
in & weary and discontented
voice, that Mrs. Bemax was in, and Joc¢-
entévad  the

This room
The
furniture was meagerand rickety. Upen
the wall between the windows hung
askow a print of the Prince of Wales
and his family, faken from some illus-
traied paper and framed in a wooden
frame stained black snd varnished. The
only pretty thing in tlie room was a pho-
tograph of o chubby little child about 4
It was mounnted in g
stamped
léather, and a small vase containing two
or three flowers stood in front of it. The
photograph itself was much faded and

betook himself

home,
door Hl.lill,

elyn went upstairs, He
front room on the fipst floor.
had a dingy and brownish aspect.

years of e,

tagteful standard frame of

was in the style of ten years ago.

In & few minutes 4 fall, middle aged
woman, with a sguare shaped face and
rather strongly marked features, came
Her eyes and brows
were dark; her hair was glightly touched
The corners of her lnrge
mouth had acguired an indrawn look,
apparently from a habit of pressing her
lips together; her general expression was
She looked like
one aconstomed to meet with rebuffs
o pui up
with them when necesasary, though never
There
was an air about her that showed she
had once been familinr with the hand-

into the ropom.

with gray.

studionesly impassive.
and disappointments, and

with meekness and resigunation,

but I'll do it

gaid Inigo, 4
an impresario the
divas wonldn't go back on him—not

for which this ig

What sort OF A IATNEr Mes gOT! However,
you said that to put me in a good humor,
Isuppose. What do you want®'

“I vow, Meg, you're too confoundedly
sour for anything,” exclaimed Jocelyn,
twisting his wiskers. “I've come to
tell yon of an arrangement that will
ennble you to live at yourease the rest of
your days, and this is the way I am re-
celved.  Come, now!™

“ft i3 yupossible you shonld intend

“any benefit to me that would not benefit

you ten times more,” said Mrs, Bemax
impassively.

“Yon dome gross injustice; you aro
like all women with a grievance!” re-
turned Jocelyn, whose temper was cer-
tainly very easy. *“My schems is to put
you in receipt of an income of §1,200 &
vear, Have yon anv fault to find with
that?"

*“What are the sarvices for which this
is the payment? Mrs, Bemax inguired,

“To chaperon o lady—nothing more.”

“A Indy!” repested the other, & pe-

culiar smile drawing down the corners |

of her mouth; “I begin to understand!
Whao is ghe?”

“The prima donna at the new opern
Titinse,”

“Yes: in whom yon are tenderly in-
terested. Taking everything into con-
sideration, Hamilton, that is very char-
acteristic of you; a very delicate pisce
of kindness!”

“Bah! Meg, your cynicism is over-
done; yvou ars on a wrong scent entively,
In the first place, the lady is not the per-
son she’s supposed to be. She's the
danghter of an old friend of mine; I
once intendsd to marry ber, bot—I
thought better of i, Clrcumstances
which yon will be fully informed of

have led to her persomating the Marana

—name and all—the coming scason.
It's a grand secret, of course, and T =-
lected you as the only woinan who conld
be trusted to keep it. You are to con-
firm in every way that suggests itzelf the
idea thatshe is the bona fide Marana; s

youw've lived with her for wears in I
rape, and so on.  But she is wholly iz-
norant of the world, and you aro to see
to it that none of the young fillows geis
ahead of her, You may invent all tho
adventures vou like for her—in the past,

buton no account let her getinto any
Do you see what

serapes in the present,
I mesnt”

“I think so. The young fellows yon

speak of are to be kept out of the way
for your sake rather than for hers; and
Rpo

she is to be instructed that any
she gets into with you is no scrape at aLl
but a distinetion and a blessing

“Upon my soul T should flx

vou were jéalons if I didn't kmow yon so

well,” sald Joeslyn with a laugh; “Lonly

wish to protect the girl from sunoyance
whols

anil to ingnre the success of the
scheme. I you conld make me believ
in your disinterestedness and virte

only result wonld be that I shouald serve
But
you always liked deception for its own
sake, and yon are the smme Homilton
Jocelyn that Tknew in Richmond twelve
Well, I shall know what tone

you les= efficiently than otherwike.

Years ago.
to tuke with her,”

“Take any tone you like, in the devil's
181371
exclaimed
signs of

name, o long as you take the pos
and observe the conditions!™
Jocelyn, getting up, with some
impatience.

“I will take the position on comdition
of being guaranteed my outfitand twelve
“Iz

hnndred dollars,” said Mrs. Pamax.
is not high wages for the devil to pay,

but it's better than nothing, and to liva
as mmfnriabl} a8 I can, so longas I do
is the best I have to look *'um ird to
I'm notso fastidions in other ro-
spects 48 you do me the honor to imng-

live, is
now.

ine.”

“Well, Meg, when you've enjoved a
few months' Inxury you'll {aks a mora
ial view of things, I hopa. Aboye all
gs 1make as good an impression on
She must lesrn to
confide in you, and to tike your advice
in all socinl matters from the outsat,
You cun do anything with her if she
and nothing if

tha l't*Iv as possible.

likes you and trusts you,
she doesn’t.”

“I understand; I am to be another

mother to her!” said Margaret Bemao
in a fone and with a lock in her
quiet and yet go repellent that Jo

this epoch of her career.

the strict necessity of her incogm

be around her,

from herself ag well,

e
Only a sort of giveand-take, liveands
let-live style—that's what yon want.”

“If they think I am different from
what I am, in any bad way,” continued
Beatrix, “T will either tell them who L
am or give up the whole thing.” Her
voice trémbled,

“Now, my good littls prima donna,
fon't you say anything so foolish!™ said
Jocelyn, taking her hand in his and pat-
ting it. “Come, you know me, don't
you? and yon know whether or nog
Hamilton Jocelyn wounld permit any
one to insalt you? Very well, theng
you're as safe, if the worst comes to the
worst, as if you were sealed up in the
center of the pyramid of Cheops! Buf
what I want you to learn is to have

ter mysalf

elyn

mude no attempt to reply, but took his

leave without further ceremony.
Certainly Beatrix needed n mother at

The pecnliar
conditions under which she was making
her entrance into the world rendered
her especiully defenseless.  She was nok
only ignorant (as any girl brought up in
theseclusion of home is likely to be)of tha
ways and wickedness of mankind, but
o cub
her off from the support and socisty of
bath her father and of all the other rela-
tives and friends who should natorally
She was not herself,
and she was somebody wholly different
Furthérmore she
was a singer, with all the sensitiveness

some side of the world, but, from what-
ever canse, had discontinned to enjoy or
practice s refinements.  Thera wers
more hard dnd nopleasant things in her
memory than the contrary, and thesa
memories and experiences had worn
away her former comeliness and made
her skeptical and somewhat malicious,
instead of gentle and engaging.

“Well, Hamilton," she said, as she
came in, “I hope you've brought me
some money."”

“Money, my dear Meg! Didn't I sfnd
vou some last week?"

“Yes, enongh to pay up my arrears of
board. I've had none to spend on my-
gelf for n month, and I have only one
other dress o my back, and that is not
fit to be seen.”

*Things are more expensiva here than
in England. T told yon that when yon
insisted on coming here. You would
have been more comfortable at home.”

“Home is where the heart is,” she re-

and the liability to emotional impres-
sions that the musical temperament im-
plies, Upon thd whole a young woman
can select no career more dangerous than
that upon which Beatrix bad just en-
tered, and the external circumstances
which attended her entrance could
scarcely have been more untownrd.

Meantime the gubject most constantly
present to her thoughts, since it gave
color to everything olse, was her assumed
character of the Marana., To be herself
began to appear m the light of some-
thing eriminal. Everything depended
upon muintaining the deception.
could she disgnise from herself that the
men she met treated her with asort of
freedom to which she was quite unac- |
customed. This perplexed and annoyed |
her, and Mrs. Bemax when ghe appealed
to her, only smiled and said she mustn's
mind them. Finally she thought it
would be & good idea to usk information
of Mr. Jocelyn.

Nor |

courage—to hold your own brayely, and
1ot tn be too squeamish about what the
people you meet with say and do. Tha
{world alwnrs seems queer and a littla
disagreeable wime one i3 first brough.
in contact with it—fall of people nog
{n bit like our gquict folks out in the
|éountry., Bat we can't change th4
world, can we? All we can do is
| to tuke things as they are, and make the
| best of it.  If weare all right nothing
can yeally hurt nus. But we must have
|eourage, we musin’t be afraid, wae
mustn't talk of giving mp! We must ba
a little woman of the world, Every
womsn mnst be who intends to aceom-
plish anything, let alone to make snch a
reputation as lies before you, It's a lit-
tle freemasonry we all have to learn,
nothing more; and, as 1 spid, though
youwon't love me—naughty child!—yet
yon ean’t help trusting your father's old
fricnd; and as a matter of course you
will come to me if yon get into any real
serape. I shall be only too ready to ns.
sixt yon; but I don’t want to seem offi-
cious either to yon or to others, and [
want yon to fight your own way asmuch
as possible at first, It will make it all
the easier for you hereafter. Dom't let
yourself ba put upon, of course, but
don't altogether forget that you're the
Muarana either, If you manage it elev-
erly her nams onght to be a help to you
rather than the contrary."

“In what way™"

“Oh; the shorper the fight the
over, you know, and the more dec
gnid Jocelyn, 1s i “Yes, it i3 an
advantage in every wiy. If yon wers
ents ro-l in the fists in your own name,

ar futher and all your friende to
fall back on, yon wonld be falling back
.t]' the time. You wonld be :.ru.-'um: to
strength instesd of to your own.
sinee vou're alone youll discover
r own foree, and make evident to
the others into the bargain.”

“But vriI] not papn lve in the hotel

mr‘r me

My gnu ions, no!” exclaimed Joce

lvn, lifting his bands inhalf playful con-
sternstion, “In the eyas of the world,
remember he's nothing bot & respect’
old gentleman, in 0o sovt of way re
I to you. To bave him in attend.
ance on you wonld be most—what shall
1 say?—inexpadient; and if it led to

it
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nothing elee, it might lead to his true
relatic ~m-} i being found omt. No, vou
kim oecasionally, of conrse, bug

e foofing as any uflu.rrh.nncr;
acquaintance, Ha, ha! Yon wonldn'g
want to compromise vour own [uther,
wonld you? not to spealk of being cou :-
promi=ed by him!™

“Well, I certainly am alonel”
Beatrix gravely.

“In appesrance, yes: boé so long aa
Hamilten Jocelyn is alive you'll have an
unfailing resoures.”

“T ghould compromize yvoun as well”
said she, locking at him fixedly. Ha
made a langhing gesture of depreciation

“Oh, don’'t be afraid of that! I'm
known; evervbody nuderstands me! Wa
ean do no poseible harm to ench other,
It's an understood thing that I stund
godfsther toall prime donne on the
entry into New York society. Yoo may
safely refer to me as an old friend on all
ocetsions, And, by the hy, I taken
the liberty to do vou a bit of service al-
ready. You need o companion, and U'va
been so Incky as to secnre jnst the per-
sh ladv, danghter of

s I've known her for years;
Mlent ereature; roally a Iady of
T and experience, and
ted to yonr needs.  She will
ot care of you, nad keep yoit
poated ‘ about eversthing you ought to
do and all thut sort of thing. I have let
Ler into the secret, the only other por-

s who kuow it Deing your futher,
, and mysell: Tha idea is, of
., that she's Deen living with yon
continent, and all that sort of

enid

on tha

thing, Afme, Bomax, she'll be here to-
morrow moming, You'll be coertain te
lilke her immenaaly.”

“Well, what must be, mast, I sup-
pose,” said Beatrix, folding her hands in
her lap and locking down. “It does
geem hopeless to think of going buck
now I have come so fur. Butif I had
upderstood beforchand.” * * * She
L bnt went on after a moment,
‘I seem to be living in the midst of falses
l:r.w_‘L» and it =sems to me that that ig
=5 likely to take away conrage than
to giva it."

“Pooh, pooh! things will very soom
shake down, and then in evervthing bug
nome you can be more _\hur-- If than
yon ever wera before!” refnrned hey
fathar's ald friend encourngingly.

The next day Mme. Bemax was in-
trodiced, and was very genial, helpful
and agreeable,

e 1

[TO BE CONTINUEL.]

THE DESERET SAVINGS SBANK.

The attention of those desiring wsm
savings sccounts is called to the D
Savings Banlk, which allows interest on de
| posits at the rate of b per cent. per aunum,
compounded quarterly. Money to losn om
appmud real estate security. Its officerd
| are as follows:

Jomw Smarr, Preaident
Moses Trarcuzr, Vice-President
E. A. Swira, Cashier.
DIRECTONS, 3
J.R. Banxes,
. H. Paznr,

Jomx Saaee,
Jasea Snanr,

plied, with an intonation of somber sar-  “Fellows bother you, do they?™ said | Moses Tratcser, J. T. I..:'rrgn.

casm. *My heart is not in England, that gentlemanin answer fo her ecom- | Hssay IhxwoonEr, EJ-I;- A Swrrm,
= - g % - : i eSS L. S, Hies, W. W. Riren,

wherever else it may be, pliint, with a repssuring smile. “Well, | " & Gores, F. W. JEsxixas,
“Well, I've been very busy,” said ma'mselle, yon know we mustn’t be too Geonce Rouxer.

Jocelyn, particnlsr about that, When wa have SILVER NOVELTIES

“So you always tell me; but I pre-
sume, #s usnal, it is no business of
mine.”

“Well, my dear, it's only the money
aspect of my business that yon feel any
interest in."

“If you mean there is no longer any
sentiment between us I cordially admit
it,” was the answer. I don't care the
suap of my finger for you or for any
onp else now alive. Bul I have some

been on the stage a little longer we shull
learn to look upon al! men as oor

sides, you know, you are the famousand
inyincible Marana, and #re supposed to
be able to settle all such Jack-a-dandies
with one hand, so to speak!™

“I don't understund you,™ said Beatrix,
with a slight flush.

“Well, my dear, the amount of it ail
is they mean no harm, and they've heard

brothers, and not mind a little fun. Be- |

Our stock in_this };::]; Is ccmpéebt:! and ard
| constantly adding ti sieston L
4 l_‘u\r:\-n\ Levios & McCuxe

i AD\‘IC!: 10 !&Tﬂ!k& !tl
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claims upon you, and Ive come here to =0 many stories about the Marana's ad- e SHNa mlndhnm‘ Itching Plies
enforce them.” ventures that they feel justified in fry- when Ellfliu mu{n:ma nave falled. It

“You have the photograph there still, Ing to find out what she’s made of. The absorbs the tumors, thi at
I gee,” remarked Jocelyn, turning to the fact is, you know, she's said to bea little | 08¢ e Pl o
table. “Poor little fellow! If he'd hazarde—dangerons—as soon TUil® MAN  paped only for piles snd Ttching of the pri-
lived I'd have made & man of him.” -mkummmmmmm vate parts, nothing else. mﬁ

“Yes! Yowd have made the same character.” B A
mrtofma,nofhhnlﬁ'yon'vemndawm | you mean that I should pretend :&m“ Peice,
an of his mother. I‘mglﬁdh& denﬂ,-tobunwﬂdns 18 not—good?”

if it's onlrtta pva him from
e
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