
PLATERS WHO MAKE MONEY

The Good Old Days of Big Box Re-

ceipts Are Passing.

DEFENDS ON THE ADVANCE MAX

Some Notables Who Have Handled the Press

End of the Business with Marked Success-Ad- onis

Dixey Ib Sack in the Daly Banks

on a Small Salary.

Little Interest and less attention Is shown
by the theatre-goin- g public to the financial
eido of plays. Tet oould tho play-go-er realize
the vital Importance of money-makin- g to
every manager, actor and actress, howeer
wedded to their art, he would civo it more
serious thought, and perhaps be more careful

in regulating His attendance.
In the theatre of to-d- scenic and me-

chanical effects of u character never before
eeen are not only required but are essential
to the succoss of every play, be it by tho great
Sardou or tne more fickle Charlio Hoyt. It
is less than a score of jears since Edwin
Booth used to play in various theatres
throughout the country, in fact In nearly all
of them except thoso of New York, Boston,
and a few Southern cities, with no scenerjat
all worth mentioning. It was eommoR to nail
a board on one side of the stage and write
upon it, "This is a forest." Think of such a
proceeding as that y.

Should any managor attempt such a thing,
nowadays, it would rum his b uslncss for ail
time. The results are only natural. Large
fortunes, such as were built up by Lotta,
Haggle &itohe!l, andEmam Abbott, ore rarely
made now bytbomofct .prosperous star. Lotta,
in the course of her career, has managed to
lav by a nest egtr ol over $500,081), .Maggie
Mitchell is reputed to bav e nearly $300 000,
Emma Abbott had much valuable real estate
asd a fortune variously estimated from 100,-0-

to 200.000. The most prosperous artists of
y rarely accquire any such wealth, and tho

artists of the stage who really make tho most
money aro singers like the de Resxkes, Emma
Eamos, AlvaxyC. Lassale, getting salaries
from f000 to 51,600 a night with virtually no
expense, except for their musical bureaus.

ABE FEW BIG 3JO

Th enormous expense of a modern pro-

duction, which, ab I have said, is absolutely
essential to any play, makes saa inroads on
the profits of the attraction, and at the end
of the eeason what with lithographs, news-
paper "ads," printing of other descriptions,
hotel bills, railroad fares which cannot now
bo economized as formerly, when an astute
manager oould in some instances by clevor
management secure passes for somo by buy-

ing tickets for the remainder of his company
the profit and loss account is often, evon

with stars of magnitude, just barely balanced.
In other words, there are many clever actors

and actresses, well up in their art, indus-
trious, ambitious, and anxious to make
money, who find at the termination of their

Something Wrong
Somewhere.

Bi JrBsa: M. E. Glxbt, Author of "TheLads
of Linda," etc

CHAPTER L
'There's something wrong in that house,"

I said to myself, after I got into my study,
and sat down to smoke a pipe before going to
bed.

I had been dining at the house of a patient,
Ceoil Harrington, and had spent a very pleas-

ant evening, notwithstanding the impression
I had carried away of something wrong.

I am afraid we doctors contract a habit of
suspecting the family cupboard of containing
a skeleton when the livers, brains, or blood of
the household do not explain to our entire
satisfaction the gloom on one member's fore-

head, the sigh half suppressed on the lip 3 of
another, the temper on edge, the hysterics,
the oovert glances, the rod eyelids, tho
guarded speeoh. "We know better than oither
clergymon or lawyer how muoh of physical
disease is the direct product hi wrong done
somewhere, and we soon learn, when study-
ing a "case,"' to take for granted, in a large
measure, that the root of an obscure com-
plaint springs from somebody's sin.

The little party of six around Mr. Harring-
ton's dinner-tabl- e had been what one might
call a family party. There was our host, just
rocovered from a slight but todious illness,
which bad worried me more than I liked to
acknowledge, besause it seemed so trifling
and yet would not be exorcised as readilj as
I expected. The seat at the head of the table
was charmingly filled by Mrs. Harrington,
young, beautiful, and possessed of a prettj ,
pensive manner, which had a curious fascina-
tion in it I occupied the seat on her right
hand. Mr. Harrington's cousin, Amory
Rhodes, a handsome, dark-cje-d American,
waB on her left. Two brothers of Mrs. Har-
rington, home from abroad lor a few days,
were on either side of Cecil.

Although I had not been many months in
the city of Harford I had known Harrington
before, for we had been at college together,
and, though never very confidential, had yot
liked each other enough to reach tnnt point
in friendship whore titles and surnames cease
to be used, and we were "Cecil" and "Ed-
win" to each other.

The talk around the table was blithe and
general, and all were in good spirits; j et
once when I asked a quostion of my fair
hostess she replied at random, and when I
looked at her inquinngH I noticed a curious,
frightened expression in her eyes which wero
turned on Amory Rhodes at tho moment.
The expression of his eyes I could not mis-
take; it was a look of pity and tenderness and
profound admiration. The impression made
on my mind was gone in a moment, but it
came back later to add its weight to other
things.

Mr Harrington's brothers left tho table
with her. and Mr. Rhodes fell into a brown
study, while Cecil ana I continued a little
small talk.

Wo were evidently not a congenial trio at
that time, and I soonrobe to follow the others
to tho drawing-roo- Rhodes got up with
alacrity, and as wo walked to the door our
host whispered to me, "A word, please,
Edwin," His cousin went out at once, and
Harrington said to me quickly: "I want to
see you alone, and at j our house not hero,
fix a time soon, Edwin, soon, for heav en's
sake."

evening after 8 will that do?"
He nodded. As wo ascended tho stairs, I
asked: 'Aro you feeling tmwcll again? You
look very well

"I nm quite well. It's not that I'll tell
you all and ho looked at me with
so much misery in his face that I was com-
pletely Btartlod. But he did not mean me to
ask another question, so went up the rest of
the stairs threo steps at each bound, and
opened the drawing-roo- door for me. steali-ng Mrs. Harrington standing on tho hearth-
rug with her face lit bj a most beautiful smile,
which was shining full on Amory Rhodes.
Bhe had evidently risen from a seat between
her joung brothers to greet him, and possibly
had not expected our sudden and immediate
entrance after his.

Certain it was that tho moment wo came in
she dropped into her seat again with a shrink-
ing air, and the smile gave place to that pen-
sive expression I spoke of, which added so
much to her charm but certainly made me
think. "She has a sorrowful secret tn her
heart."

I had teen very little of Mrs. Harrington
until tho occasion of her husband's illness
threw ub a Rood deal together, and during
that time I was greatly pleased with the affec-
tion and solicitude she displajed toward him.
Nothing could exceed her attention, which he
repaid with most lovely devotion. They had
b:en married five years, but they seemed as
lenaoieacn other as u it were still honey
aeon day; yrJifeJtiiWS

reason little or nothing to pass tho heated
months upon.

This was particularly trno last season. The
percentage ol monev --makers m th theatrical
firmament was so small that you could easily
put them all in a Washington lodging-hous-

Just who did mako the money and who did
not it Is difficult to say. Henry E. Abbey,
with Henry IrIng and the speotado "Amer-
ica" and his Grand Opera Company, is said
to hae cleared oer $300,000 on tho season.
This, it will be remembered, ran at the Audi-
torium in Chicago all through tho "World's
Fair.

On tho Ios3 side of the lodger Mr. Abbey
had Coqulin aud Jane Hadiug, who. I be-

lieve, dropjed something liko 930,000 during
that tour for the great impresario.

It is not always merit that succeeds on tho
stage nowadaj-s-, as was profoundly illustrated
by tho failure of the great comedian and his
associate, Mme. Hading. Two more artistic,
delightful, and entertaining plajora do not
tread tho tho boards y and it was a re-

flection upon tho intelligence of thoator-goer- s

that thoy declined to recole thorn. I recall
the engagement at Albaugh's with great dis-

tinctness. There wore hardly a hundred poo-pl- e
in tho house at any performance and yet

Washlnglonians are supposed to be a cultured
people with, of oourse, a knowledge of tho
court language

THE ADVANCE JtAN.
The press representative is another Impor-

tant factor in tho making of a play of
Have a really cood hustler like Jay Durham,
Trank O'Neill. Jim Morriscy, or Bailey Av ery
ahead of jour company and he will do more
for its success financially than all the ordi-
nary advertising conceivable. Many man-ace- rs

remember how Jay Durham wont into
Kansas City ahead of Julia Marlowe on the'oc-cuio- n

of; her debut, hired that old barn, tho
Auditorium, and played to an enormous busi-
ness with Jefferson and Floronco in their
artististio production, "Tho Rivals," Fanny
Daenport in hr superb production of "Cleo-
patra." Donnelly and Glrard in their popular
oomedy "Natural Gas." against them.

Mr. Durham, as soon as ho flighted in tho
town, found that Miss Marlow o had littlo or
no chance against the stellar attractions also
playing there that week so ho "papered" tho
immense house, doing so with the greatest
care, and only inviting people of prominonco
the openinc night. As" a result tho newspa-
pers the next morning spoke only of Miss
Marlowe's immenso audience and the raorits
of the other attractions.

Morrissoy'e Emma Abbott kiss and how it
was conceived and carried out ns a finishing
touch is too well known to call for mora thau
passing mention. Littlo Bailey Avery has
ale frequently shown his Rrent nhillty.

The fortunes, more or less large, made by
Stuart Robson and his old partner. W. H.
Crane, Richard M nnsfleld, E. H. bothorn,
Rhea.Boeo Coghlan.Mojeaka, and numberless
other stars is due in large niu&suro to clever
management and the proper press representa-
tion. AH of these players mentioned havo
earned their wealth x ery easily.

0 BOTAti THEATMCAIj ROAD.

Mmo. Mojeska is probably tho wealthiest of
those named. She owns an enormous ranch
in California, which is managed by her hus-
band, Count Boseffy. She will retire this sea-
son, after having been treated with courtesy
by every nowspnper in the country, which is
due perhaps more to her managers than any
other cauo.

Tho madame is an old woman j et she still
plays Rosalind Almost any other actress In
the eountrj over fifty would be ridiculed for
attempting tho part.

Money-makin- g plavs aro confined to a par--

1 bad never heard even a hasty tone in the
voice of either when addressing the other, not
even whentbenervous irritability, from which
Cecil suffered, caused him to tell me my drugs
were poisonous rubbish, and kept the servants
in considerable fear of what "tho master"
would say next.

I was therefore more than astonished when
I heard him Eav in a harsh voice, "Whj aro
jou not practicing that new song, Mabel?
You know I wanted you to accompany me
with it

"I think I know it well enough, dear," sho
answered, falteringly, as sho roso to go to the
piwo but be said in the same ansry tones

"I know you don't know it well enough, so
you need not trouble," and ho Mi tho room.
He was only gono a minute, and on his re-
turn he was as gentle and courteous as usual
for the rest of tho evening. But tho cloud
seemed to hat o settled on his wife'6 spirit.and
sho spoke very littlo. I noticed that Rhodes
kept nearher for the rest of the evening. Once
or twice I saw them exchange a glance which
seemed to indicate some mutual "under-
standing," and both seemed to bo watching
Harrington closely. Yet I solemnly declare
nothing in thefr manner suggested to me anv
suspicions of an amour or anything of that
sort. But in my study Hater) I repeated
again and again to mjself, "There's some-
thing wrong in that house. I am quite Im-
patient for evening to come."

CHAPTER IL
As tho clock struck 8 on the following even-

ing the bell rang, and Harrington w as ush-
ered into my study. I had turned tho lights
low, and was loafing in my arm chair I
know how much external things influence
people. It would be more easy for my patient
to speak very frankly in the dim lijrht, with n
lwy friend smoking and listening, than if ho
had to face asharp-ee- d doctor reading every
feature by the help of threo gas jots.

Ho took the other arm chair I pulled up for
him, and ho did not speak for a minute or
two. Mj arrangements for facilitating confi-
dential talk had put mo at a disadvantage,
for I could not study his expression as I
should have liked. As I remarked "You
wanted to consult me?" I glanced at him, but
could not read his face, and his voice was as
cool and clear as possible when ho replied:
"Yes. I want to consult vou. You know how
bappyl have been with Mabel? Did it evor
ocur to jou, Edwin, that sho. my wife, is a
hypocrite, a beautiful fiend falseto me, and
worse than false?"

"Heavens! Cecil, what horriblo words!"
was all I could 6ay. My affected Indolence
was gono in a moment I dropped my pipe,
sat bolt upright, and stared in his face. Then
I saw that ho was very pale, and his brows
wore knit together like ono who is putting
restraint upon his temper. The working of
his features was in strong contrast to his
voice, which was calm and measured.

"You are surprised, of course," he said.
"Anjbody would be, but I must repeat that
she is tho veriest sham that walks this earth.
And my cousin, Amory Rhodes, is the black-
guard who has waked tho devil in that beau-
tiful witch."

I know then what rock ho had split upon,
and I exclaimed, "Oh! Cecil, for God's sake
don't let tho demon of jealousy get abonrd of
jou. Because, perhaps you have seen jour
cousin's undisguised admiration for your
wife wo all admire her, you know and hor
natural liking for such admiration, j ou ha o
jumped to a conclusion which is most un-
worthy of jou, and does j our wife (po lately
v our devoted nurse) a great, a shameful in-

justice."
I spoke hotly, becauso I bellovod ho was

wrong, but ho did not resent my words. He
merely smiled in a melancholy way, and said:
"I quite expected you to look at it so. You
could not know as I do. You havo not had
to mark, ns I have, a thousand and one trifles
which go to prove to a man that n wall of di-
vision has grown Mp between himself and his
wife. You have not seen those two together
beforo last night. I askod j ou on purpose,
and I know for I watched jou that you no-
ticed moM than one Incident which confirms
my statement Is that not so Edwin?"

For the life of me I could not deny that I
had thought there was something unusual in
the action of those two to each other, but I
was emphatic in declaring my conviction
that their secret if secret there was was not
that which Harrington affirmed it to be.

"You did not know, of course," he resumed,
that Rhodes was very fond of Mabel Hynde
years ago. It was that which sent him back
to America in such a hurry, and I never sup-
posed he would como here again. But ho has
come: and ho has allured her from me, al-
though ho told me ho had got over his old
fancy. Damn him!" Tho last two words
wero spoken as coldly as every other word;
and as I hud never, during even tho experi-
ence of a doctor, heard that imprecation
spoken without heat, it made me shudder and
think, "it is feeling liko that which breeds
murder."

I said no word, and Harrington went on.
"Tho wife who can be so lured awny is not
worth much not worth troubling one's heart
about; and yet I loved Mabel, and I loe hor
in spite of it. Moreover, no man or woman
shall wrong mo, and get off scot free." Then
he leaned near me and whig pcred. "Edwin.

Jjrou Duzzld over JUncs; ?pu co.uid a.
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ticular class. "The Tin Soldier" and "Holes
in tho Ground" of Charlie Hojt buo built
up a largo fortune, while last season nearly
oory company plaj ing a Shakespearian rope-toi- ro

went all to pieces.
"Tho Old Homestead" has made S2G0,000

for its owner, Denman Thompson, most of
which has been lost by that closer actor at
the gaming table.

All told "Adonis" cleared about 6280,000
for Dixoy, and tho hinds legs of tho heifer
blew it In royally and this season he returns
to Daly's at a salary of perhaps $50 a week.

It is sad to relate that legitimate plaj 9 aro
not as a genoral rule ut all profitable.

If I am not mistaken Corbett and Madellno
Pollard will mako as much money as any
othor "plajers" tho ooming Beason.

B. W. S.

AN INTERESTING FIGURE.

An American Citizen of Influence Who
Lives in Korea.

It Is not generally known that somo of the
most important government offices in Korea
aro held by American citizens, and that for

j oars American influence thcro ho3 overshad-
owed that of all other countries, even that of
China and Japan. Ono of tho most important
aud interesting figures in Korea is that of
Gen. Charles W. Lo Gendro, who, through
the civil war, commanded a New York rogl-mo- nt

Soon after the wnr he was sent to Amoy us
consul general, aud there distinguished him-
self as n diplomatist. It is well known that
later ho commanded tho military operations
in tho campaign against Formosa. In 1807
he gavo up his ofilco and went to Japan,
where ho arrivod at tho beginning of tho
great civil war, during which tho Mikado
and the shogun lought for supremacy to tho
bitter end. Many bollevo that Gen. Lo Gen-
dro did much both to help tho Mikado to win,
and then to change his position toward for-
eigners.

Somo four or five years ago tho general be-
gan to tako great interest in the complicated
Korean questions, and ho left Japan to go to
Seoul as of tho homo affairs of
Korea. Ever since then ho has been strug-
gling In the most magnificent way to keep
Korea freo from the iron claws of the Japan-
ese, Chinese, and Russians, and so far he has
succeeded! He must doubtless be taking a
most actlvo part in tho events now taking
place. Once, according to an amusing story
which is related of tho genoral, ho was hav-
ing a hot discussion with some Chineso offi-

cials, nna in spite of all his efforts he could
not obtain from them what ho w.intod. To
all he had to sny the Chinese would answer:
"We havo expressed our master's will."

"Your master! Your master!" at last
shouted tho general very anRrll. "Can ho
do this, your master?" And taking out his
gloss eve (for he lost one evo during tho
American civil war), ho threw It in the air,
caught it again, quickly put it back in its
place, and looked at the torriflod Chinaman.
Of course, they did not know that tbeeje was
glass, having never heard of such a thing,
and thoy became so terribly afraid of a man
who had such a power that they quickly
agreed to overythmg ho wished.

One- - 1 iiougb.
Miss Prlmllps "'When j ou say your prayers

at night do you pray for all men'" Miss Left
over "No, indeed ! Just one would be
enough." Life.

How He Knew.
"How did jou discover she was a woman

maquerading as a man'" "Sho sent mo a let-

ter with two postscripts." Yankee Blado.

make it out, somo of tho sjmptoms baffled
jou. I will explain these. I wns being poi-
soned jes, poisoned bj my wife.

"Oh, this is awful! too awful"' I exclaimed,
springing to my feet, and turning up tho gas,
for I could not bear the shadowy light and the
cold voice speaking of tho blackest of crimes
nnj'longor. Harrington roso when I did,
and wo stood for a minute garing into each
other s white fncts Then I recovered mj-
self and jfoid "What proof havo jou of
this?" I do not mean such proof ns may be
suggested bj' tho devil to a jealous husband,
but such proof as would f.Ulsf n judgo and
jury of practical mon. Ho drew from his
pocket a smnll phial with tho label of a New
iork chemist on it. anil the bottlo contained
a poion so said tho label on it.

"Where did Mabel get this from'" ho said
in the same cold whimper as before. "Did she
send to America for it or did an American
who Is now at my houso bring it' And whj
wns the bottlo concealod in her wardrobe?
And whj did sho nlwajs insist upon giving
me mj'mcdicino and beof tea herself? Can
you explain these things, Edwin' Is not that
proof enoughi'"

"I realij don't know what to say or to
think," I said ut last. "Whj havo jou told me
this'"

"To secure a competent witness, of courso,"
was the prompt reply

"But I havo not witnessed anything," I
answered, hurnedlj. "I don't want to spy
on a woman even if sho Is u wicked ono."

"I am confiding in my doctor." said Cecil,
"and ho must hear and be guided by what I
tell him."

I do not need to follow our conversation
furthor, except to state that I was gradually
led to accept my friend's statements and to
agree to saj nothing to anjonc, but watch
and help him when needful. Yot when I saw
him out nt the door I could not help sajmg
"Seems to me the shortest and most manly
course you can pursuo is to kick jour cousin
out nt j our door, and tell jour wife's brothers
to tako her to Bombaj with thom."

He shook his head and wal&ed away.

CHAPTER III.
Among my letters next morning was a littlo

note in a delicate feminine handwriting, and
it was signed "Mabel Harrington." Sho

wroto asking mo to call noxt day, and tho
hour 6ho mentioned was a timo whon I knew
Cecil would bo at his ofilco in tho citj--, there-

fore ho could not bo ill. I might not havo
commented on the timo choen but for mj'
conversation with her husband, which had
led mo, of course, to mark any peculiarity in
Mrs. Harrington's conduct

I VTOnderod what sho wished to say to mo,
for she was never ill, aud I could not suppose
that she wanted to talk of Cecil's health. I
devoutlj hoped tho wifo was not going to
tako me into her confidence us tho husband
had dono, but I made up mj mind if sho

of Cecil I should speak plainly to her
of Mr. Rhodes. As I drovo up to tho door. I
saw n man walk uwaj' from it I easily
recognised him as Amory Rhodes, and I was
exasperated, and not at all in a familj phjsi-cia- n

framo of mind, when I was shown into
Mrs. Harrington's parlor.

Sho came to meet mo with a kind of tremble
in her air and face and figure. I can't de-

scribe her appearance anj other way, but I
thought ns I took her shaking hand and
looked at tho graceful form vibrating with
some strnngo emotion. "If this creature is a
beautiful fiend, capable of the most deliber-
ate, crime, sho ccrtainlj can act
tho timid, tender woman to perfection."

"How good of you to como just when I
said, doctor," sho faltered; and ns wo sat
down she added, "I wanted to talk to
alono when when Cecil was away."

She stopped, as if unablo to saj more, and
I replied:" "I supposed jou did not wish jour
husband present when asking mo to call in
office hours'"

"I am afraid ho he would bo angry if he
know I had sent for jou, or or spoken to
you."

A long pause. I would not halpherabit
I was becoming very angry with hor, for
there was Jjingonthe table bj' her side a
bunch of fresh roses and a photograph (that
of Amory Rhodes). Both flowers and photo-
graph had very reientlj been laid there, for
tho papers in which they had been folded
wero Ijing besido them.

I am afraid my sileuco made her more ner-
vous still, for her color went and euino. and
her breathing was much quickened. At last
she said, "Doctor, I am very anxious about
Cecil."

"Why so?" I asked gravely.
She glnnccd timidly at mo and replied,

"Ho is so what shall I call it fitful. So
strange. Ho nov er used to bo cross with me,
never!" And then tho tears camo not in a
burst, or like tho wnj a woman eries when
sho focls herself but In slow, heavy
drops, that fell with a kind of splash on the
roses over which sho was by that time lean-
ing.

"Do you givo Cecil no cause for being what
you call 'cross?' " I asked a Httlo sharply; and
to my surprise sho answered moeklj', "Not
that I am awaro of. I try all I can to pleaso
him except except I can't exDlain. I fear.
fepw bis etjiiBEo whip, bflvo.mado mesdJUerti
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ent, somoliow. I foci frightened nt times. I
don t liko to bo as as affectionate as I used
to be. and wnnt to be, because no sajs ho
sajs I am onlj pretending. It is so hard on
mo. that I could havo borne an j thing but
that"

Still I was rigid and unhelpful, God pardon
me, and when sho could she resumed.
"Doctor, I oiten fonr Cecil can't bo "A
longer pause than before. Then sho nsked,
hcsitatinglj "ou were sometimes puzsied
over bis illness. Ho did not seem to jou ill,
jou said, and jtt ho did not tmt well 03 jou
expected. Did jou never think that perhaps
his perhaps hi his mind mi,jht bo a little
warped off its balance' '

"Xover such a thought occurred to me, Mrs.
Harrington, nor do 1 beliove it would havo
occurred to anj doctor "

"Ah, that is the difllcultv the diflleultv.
Always when ho is nhjsicallv unwoll, the
the mental disturbance disappears. But It
U there, doctor it is there. Poor Cecil ?iu
hide it from everjbodj. but I know. I know "

"Do jou wish mo to infoi that jou con-

sider j our husband out of his mind? ' I asked,
sternlj.

"I must confide in jTou, doctor," sho said,
sobbing, "there is nothing else to do. I have
kept the secret for n long tlm- because I
could nlwajs prttend to Cecil that I did not
know, and while he ho did no ono anj- - harm
I saw no reason to toll. But now he has be-

comesuspicious of me and and others,
and I nm so afraid ho will will breakout
somo day."

This story of hers was as stnrtling to mo as
his had been, and I could uot credit it.

"Cecil is the last man 1 should suspect of
goinc wrong in his mind ' I said, "and I do
not think vou have told mo anv thing to provo
it. If ho has noticed auj thing in jour con-

duct tomnkehim 'cross or 'suspect' tnnt does
not indicate mental disorder on his part
You must eive mo an instance before I can
for ono moment credit such an appalling
statement, Mrs. Harrington."

Sho wrung hor hands. "I wish I wish I
could explain without seeming to blnmo
Cecil. It stemt dislojal of mo to expose him
to vou, and vet I must, doctor. 1 am so
nfrnid of what may happen. Ho shuts him-
self into his studio all night, and often I go to
the door, and I hear hnn speaking as if as if
to to me. or or some one else. Oh' such
horriblo things ho sajs, and in such nngrj
tones. Often I hoar him stamp and fling
things about as if ho were wero fighting
some one. It terrifies mo."

"Repeat somo of tho words ho sajs at such
times, if jou pleaso." I said.

Her faeo crimoncd, und she cost her ov es
on tho photograph of Amory Rhodes, but sho
answered, simplv enough.

"Ho often, vs hen making a noiso ns if ho
had thrown a person to tho ground, calls out,
'Lie thcro anu die. jou traitor. No man or
woman wrongs mo and goes scot free' "

I thought it curious enough that Mrs. Hnr-nugt-

should quoto those words, for thoy
were just what Cecil had said to mjself. Still
I was not prepared to accept hor statement.
Tho woman who enn bo false to hor hu-
sbandwho can administer poison to him
can be cunning enough to concoct a talo of
his insanity to covor her own sin.

CHAPTER IV.
But then, was Mabol Harrington falso, and

had she tried to poison Cecil? Or was this talo
of his mental derangement untrue fabricated
to cover her own wickedness?

I must confess that my prejudice, roused
by what my friend had confided to me, be-

came somowbat shaken at sight of tho
woman's apparent emotion, fear, and simplo
directness. I did not know how to contlnuo
tho conversation. I had promised Cecil not
to brentho a word of what ho had told mo, I
know if I did, that would put her on her
guard. Yet I did not feol able to say that I
did not believe hor storj.

I took refugo in my professional characlor,
and I said, "Supposing that jour idea has
somo foundation, how is it going to be veri-
fied? Or why should any stir bo made? No
ono who sees Cecil who knows how ho tran-
sacts business nnd spends his leisuro timo in
executing tho most beautiful works of art
will ever beliovo that there is anj thing wrong
with his mind. I am prepared to declare that
ho is an sano ns I am." J3ho dropped hor
hands to hor sides, and murmured, "Heaven
help mo!" in such a tone of anguish that for
the life of mo I could not help pltjmg hor
and saj ing. "What would j ou have mo do?"

"I thought, doctor, that if jou could hear
how ho goes on in tho studio at nlht "

"If wo were to listen," I interrupted, "out-
side a clurgjmnu's door whon ho is commit-
ting his sermon to memorv or were to over-
hear an actor learning his part, wo should
think them a littlo mad. Perhaps Cecil is
writing a piny, and acting parts of it." and I
tried to givo tho matter a less trugic aspect
by laughing a littlo as I spoke.

But Mrs. narrlngton did not laugh. "I
wish," sho said, "that I could look at it so,
but I kuow better. Oh, doctor, I am as suro
ad can be that somo awful doed will be done,
if if you cannot help mo."

'Hoip you to put your husband in a luna-
tic asylumzris that nrhut vou vontfi1
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manners readln' over Chinaman's Ehoulder.
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She shrank and cowered beforo me. cover-
ing her face with both hand", and then I
asked, "Have jou not consulted v our broth-er-f- "

"No.no. I could not do thnt. Ah, vou
don't know tho past. You cannot under-
stand."

Mj suspicions wero coming back, and I
said with a slight sneer, "Perhaps jou have
thought it better to confide in Cecil's rel-
ativehis cousin. Mr. Amory Rhodes.'

She started, anu looked up at me, but wns
onlj offp'uard ior nn instant Recovering
her'-cl- quicklj, she answered, with much
dignitj, "lbnt would have been the most cor-
rect courso to tako, but I have not required
to tell him. Ho knows, and ho would help
mo if he could. But but there are ciroum--tanc-

whiili iruko it impossible
for Mr. Rhodes to move iu the matter. He
must not, he can't. I will not let him."

An idea enmo to me ju- -t thon. and. seem-
ing to fall in w ith her w lshts, 1 slid, "If j ou
could secrete mo in the studio some ni;ht I
might see and judge for myself of Cecil's con-

dition."
"Might thnt not bo dnncerous?" sho said,

as if frightened on mj account, jet with .
ray of hope in her ojes. aud tnut light spread
over her lace as she added. "There are cup-
boards iu the roo.n largo closets crowded
with lumber, with littlo window panes in tho
doors. I could shut jou into one of these
where jou would be safe. I could tnke the
key out of tho door, to injure jour safety-- nut

Cecil would never think of going to a
cupboard he does not use. Ho used it for
his photographing, but since ho tired of that
he seldom opens its door. But if it should
happen thnt hois not in ono of those dread-
ful moods when jou aro watching, what
then, doctor?"

"1 could trj-- again," I said.
' And, doctor, if if jou aro convinced on

the subject ns 1 am, what would be tho right
thing to do.'"

' I cannot say. I tell j ou honestlj that I do
not believe Cecil is in thn smallest degree
w rong mentnllv ; but thero aro thmg3 w hich
will drive a man to act ii3 it he were insane.
However, jou havo told mo jour fears on his
account, and told them as a loving, anxlou-- .

wife would tell his medical adviser. I will
comply with vour wishes, as I huvo said, and
tho result must guide x our and my future ac-
tion. '

I flnttored myself that sho had not learned
from mj words or manner that I know of
poor Cecil's suspicions regarding her, and I
felt suro that mj plan (for 03 sho thought)
confirming her opinion, should help mo to
protect mv friend from an sinister design on
hor part, if she had one.

Sne told mo that Harrington wns to dino
out on Friday (this was Wednesday) and w o
arranged that I should como to tho house
that evening and be shut into the cupboard
beforo ho returned. As I wilkcd awav I

j could scarcelj-- refrain from laughing, as ti.e
picture ot mjself acting tho "skeleton in the
cupboard" presented Itself to mj mind.

I had taken part in a Rood many domestic
tragedies aud comedies, but in nothing quito
so peculiar as this, aud I wondered what
would be tho end of it; but I said to mjself.
"Madame wants to mix poor Cecil's friend
and doctor in tho moss as if he supported her
views, but she will find her mitnke."

W hen I cot homo I carefully recorded in
my diarj all that had taken place on tho
threo occasions which I havo mentioned
here, and I ndded to tho account of it all my
unaltered opinion that Harrington was per-
fectly sano, nnd tmt I had suggested tho
plan or hiding mjself in his room becauso I
boliov cd bj so doing I should bo enabled to
provo his wifo's theorj incorrect, and not as
she expected, that I should become a witness
on her side By that timo I was fully per-
suaded of her wickedness, jet I found mjsolf
haunted by hor pensivo faco and sorrowful
voico. and I often found mjself thinking,
"How can I beliovo this of tho devoted wife
I have seen so fond and anxious during that
tedious illness? How can I credit such a talo
of so sweet and fair a woman? How can I
understand that a couplo so attached (scom-inglj- -)

a few w eeks ngo hav o become so bit-

terly and sinfully estrangod?"

CHAPTER V.

I don't know that I ovorfolt moro small
and moan than I did on that Triday ovening
when Mrs. Harrington closed tho cupboard
door upon me and loft mo sitting among lum-

ber in darkness and discomfort Fortunately
thero was a ventilator in tho place, and I did
not have to moralizo on mj position very
long, for Harrington camo homo oarij,
and. as was his wont, went direct to his
studio.

H's wifo was with him. for I heard her
voice, but sho soon wont away; nnd then I
heard the bolt go. nnd I knew Cecil had shut
himself in for tho night He movod noisilj
about for a fo.v minutes, pulling tho sofa,
which he had turned into a sleeping couch,
near the flro, moving chairs and other heavj
articles about the room; but ho soon settled
himself and thoro was absolute silenco in tho
room, save once or tw loo when A deep sigh
went echoing through the chamber, caused
my heart to acho lor the suHfxlug soul whose
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OVER A GLASS OP VHXE.

Thoy had been Introduced, of course, but
ho spoke to hor first at dinner.

"May I pour jou a littlo wine?" ho askod.
"Thank you," sho said simply, "a little. I

drink only olnret."
"You don't care for the sweet wines?"
"I don't think I really caro for any wino,

but this is what wo drink at home. You did
not pour any for jourself," sho added a mo-

ment after.
He smiled.
"It would bo for the first time in my life If

I had."
"How strange!" Sho looked nt him point

blank with a pair of clear and very kind blue
ejoi. "Havo you scruples? Do jou think it
wrong?"

"Well," he drew a long breath "hardly.
Yet, for me it would bo wrong."

The color deepened on her cheek a little.
He saw her check back a word from her lips,
and the shadow that swept ovor her faco was
sweotor than any brightness. But he could
not appropriate her unmerited sympathy.

"No no," he deelarcd, laughing slightly.
"It is not at all a temptation to me. I havo
nover known the tnsto of any sort of liquor.
I think I havo a great advantage against fate
in this, and I mean to kbep it."

"Then you aro afraid, after all."
"Sometimes wo recognize danger though

wo may not fear it."
"If it bo danger you must fear it. You do,

or you would not tako precautious."
Ho iookod down and met her earnest

glance. Sho was forgotting her dinner.
"If you wero not afraid," sho went on

"wine would seem to you as harm-
less as water. It is because jou havo a fear
that jou will not touch it"

He was nt los3 just here. It wa3 difficult
to match her candor without a touch of seem-
ing dicourtesj'.

"Suppoao I drink to your better courage,"
sho said. A roguish dimple showed itself.
Tho deadly cup has no terror for mo."

He raised his crystal goblet and drank to
her In sparkling water, saj ing gently:

"But of mjcup no one need be afraid."
There was a pause. She had not lifted tho

wine to her lips. A servant came to remove
the courso and somo ono spoke to her across
the table. When he could claim her atten-
tion again ho was ready with a bright remark
about the beauty of somo roses in a vase
near them.

"Yes so prettj" pretty," she said vaguely,
and then with purpose In her tone, "We had
not exhausted our topio, I think. May I a3k

is it jour conviction that liquor should not
bo used in any formi"
j&'SYou aro unmerciful," he deprecated.
"Think how ungrateful it would seem to
object to anj thing amid such surroundings."

"Never mind about being complimentary,"
she replied, gr.uelj "I amtrjing to reflect
to decide. I have never before given one
serious thought to this question of temper-
ance. Tne people I live amo ng and they
are all upright, intelligent and refined re-
gard a moderate use of liquor as almost In-

dispensable. Surolj- - you must admit thpt
there are thousands and thousands who are
not in any way injured by its U3e? '

"I know," ho aid quickly, "but there are
millions and millions the jail will tell you
thn hoapitals "

He stopped abruptlj.
"es." she said thoughtfully, "yes. But

why not take the good and avoid the evil'
We'need not become drunkards because we
use liquors?"

He met the appeal of her honest ej-e-3 with
a look .is earnest

"Since jou desire it," he answered stead- -

plnlnt found no utterance just then. The
silenco was so absolute that I did not care to
move lest I should attra t his attention, but
my darkness had been by tho light
from the studio which shone in through tho
little square of glns in the door.

Some time parsed and then suddenlv Cecil
broke mto a fury of words as If addre3eini:
some one. "You villain' You thought you
had hoodwinked me' But I bide my time. I
can wait till I can strike sure. Take that!
and that' and that' and die, you dog' '

He had sprung up as he spoke, I knew, and
seemed to be hitting some one who fell with a
dull thud to tho ground.

I rose noiselesslj from the corner, where I
had been sauatting. and looked cautiously
through mj tiay window. Cecil was stooping
over a prostrate form, stubbing it acam'and
again with a keon bright blade, and with
everj thrust he spoke somo brutal words. For
one moTient mj heart leaped with horror,
and I thought a murder had been done; but
tho next glance reassured me.

The figura was a dummy a creature of
straw , dressed in an evening Bult sadly the
wora for the stabbing It had received. Tho
straw and cotton with which the figure was
staffed was protruding through the great slits
raadu by the murderous knife, and I could
have laughed, if I had not been so horribly
affected otherwise, at the ridiculous appear-
ance of the dumrav-- . But no mirth was "pos-
sible at sight of Cecil stoooing with a de-

moniacal look of hate and triumph over the
form of his supposed rival and victim, dab-
bling his hands in the straw as if it were
blood, and shouting his revengofnl and jeal-o- u

i feelings in horrible words. The mask he
hnd made for this imaginary enemv-- was a
perfect likeness of Amorv-- Rhodes, and I verj-we- ll

know (.from tho scene before me) that
the roal Rhodes was not likely to faro better
at the madman's hand than tho dummy had
done if an opportunity occurred.

But the night's performance was far from
over. V hen Harrington had so far sated his
rago oy the assurance that his enemj- - was
dead, he rose upright, and. laying his knife
on the table, turned to the sofa mutterin.
"And nofr for tho woman the beautiful
fiend!"

Mj eyes followed his, and I saw, stretched
on the sofa, with rugs, etc., cast over all but
the face, a lovelj statuette, which Cecil had
made of his wife. I had often admired it ror
its grace of outline, as well as for its fidelity
to tho charming model.

Tho white mnrblo faco lying thero looked
so death-lik- e I felt my pulses thrill, and I was
overawed into forgetfulness that Cecil might
look round and see me at the window.

He stood beside tho sofa, looking at the fig-

ure and muttering rapidly, "False as h I.
She never loved me. She deceived me; but
sho is in my power, and she shall die as be
has done."

Then his speech grow mora rapid and inco-
herent, and I soon fouDd that he wa3 quoting
copiouslj'from "Othello;" and then I saw that
his purpose toward Mabel was being guided
bj the story of hapless Desdemona.

I need not enlarge further on this, but will
merely state that tho statuette was "stifled"
in cushions; ana that Cecil acted tho infuri-
ated Moor to perfection.

Whon ho hud, as he believed, silenced his
wife for all time, the madman began to rage
up and down the studio, sometimes mntter-iu- g,

sometimes vociferating tho most murder-
ous nnd horriblo Innguage, until my soul
grew sick within mo.

There was not a doubt that some day he
would carry out on his cousin and his wifo
tho intention in his mind vented on their
senseless images that night. With the cun-
ning and which lunatics can
often exercise ho had been able to conceal his
mania from us all by promising himself tho
indulgence of such paroxjsms when ho was
alono in tho seclusion ot bis studio. But
such could onlj bo temporary.
and tnen

I had forgotten my position in tho intensity
of mj interest, nnd mndo some unwary noie
which attracted Cecil's attention on tho mo-
ment. Sudden as a flash his ejes turned on
tho cupboard door, and he saw my face,
though I don't think ho recognized me, for
tho passion of madness was on him still.

"Ha!" he shouted. "I am discovered, but I
have had mj-- revenge. Revenge! How sweet
it is. I can dio as died the Moor, since ven-
geance has been w reaked on them."

Ho caught up tho gleaming knlfo and
plunged it into his own breast at tho moment
I called out, "Cecil! For heaven's sake,
Cecil !"

CHAPTER VI.
I throw my strength wildly against tho door

in vain. Then I shouted wildly for help, and
in a few minutes I heard screams upstairs
and people running down, trvintr to enter tho
studio, but tho door, locked "from within, de-

fied the power of women to force. During
tho commotion Cecil lay with his faco to tho
floor moaning fecblj-- . and I could see a stream
of blood flow trom his side to tho carpet and
creep along it liko somo hideous rod reptilo

After a timo. that seemed to mo ages, I
heard men'8 firm tones outside tho door, and
I kuow efficient help was at hand. The door
wns soon forced after that, and a policeman,
followed by ono or two gentlemen, came in.
Behind these were His. HorjiflSiOfl and he;

rof. Leonard Arthur

The Noted Business and Test
Medium,

Wa3 called to this city on a case of great
and one that had baffled the skil1 A

all the mediums that bad bithorto been e- -- --

ployed to bring about tho desired effe t It
is needless to say that Prof. Arthur has a, --

complished it, and at tba earnest request r t
many persons of note who have been benefit? 1
bj him bo will mako his future home in thj
city.

This remarkable man is gifted with marvel-
ous medlnmistic power, and may be con-

sulted on all matters pertaining to the we.-fa- ro

of tho human race. He gives advice oa
buslneis, speenlation Investments, insurance,
love, courtship, marriage, and divorce- - set-

tles lovers quarrels, reunites the separated,
and causes a speedy and happy marnag- - w.th
the one of your choice. The earth revu 1 1

him the hidden treasures hurried in her
bosom. Ho locates mines and buried
wealth. Interprets dreamd, telb of yo- -r

friends and enemies, removes evil influences,
gives advico pertaining to law suits, locates
and recovers old estates everything. Han-dre- u3

of fnmilief long soparated have L "a
reunited by his efforts and manj hearts ma 'o
glad by his power. Drinlclng husbands aci
w ay ward wives and girls and lost sons hava
been found and restored to friends ant
family and happiaes, and letters coma pour-
ing in daily of benefit received bythosawho
wen on the verge of despair.

The Professor tells your name, your ago,
residence, and profession; also what you
called for everything.

Prof. Arthur does not make claims like a
braggart, but In all modesty, and is fully con-

fident ot hi- ability to verify all he advertises.
SEE THIS WISE MAN.

Consultation also by mall.
Daily offfee hours. 10 a. m to 8 p m.; Sun-

days, 10 a. rr. to 4 p. m. Address
PROF. LEONARD ARTHUR.

1718 G street northwest,
No Sign. Washington. D. a

Hy, "let mo say one word, and then, I think,
I will say no more. If you nvr toaeh luryou not only need not, you cannot become a
drunkard. But, if onee it erosses your hpi,
tho first step is made."

Thero was a loaz silence between them.
The rest of the gueats went on talking gaT.y.
Prosentlv she spoke, bat so low that he hd
to bend his ear to listen.

"ion havo given mea woaderfal message
ahe said. She laid aside 6r glass o' w l. ,
and in the simple act he knew thre was des-
ecration. Madeline S. Bridged.

A Genius for Snoring.
Lord Aberdeen tells th following storv of

himself. He loft London at midnignt in a
sleeping car for the north. la the morning
when he was awakened he saw a stranger op-

posite him.
"Excuse me " said the stranger, "marl ask

If you aro rich'
Somewhat surprised, bis lordship replied

that he was tolerably well-to-d-

"May I ask." continued the stranger, "hw
rich you areJ"

" ell, if it will do you any good to know '
was the reply, "I suppose I have several, hun-
dred thousand pounds "

"Well." went on the stranger, "if I were zs
rich R3 jou and snored as load a3 yc- - I
should tnke a whole car. so as not to inter-
rupt the sleep of others."

maid3 they half dressed, she ia theisania
garments -- he bad oa when I parted wih r
that evening, which showed she had never
gone to bed.

The position of the fttrnitnra proven'!
those who entered from seeing Cecil larr-diato- lv.

and I noticed that Mrs. Harnngt a
first fj'ance va turned to the cnpooanL s
saw mo at the little window, ana instant y
ran forward, took tne kev from her jo ;
and opened the door for me. As she she i i
so the policeman discovered Ceil and i-- a
moment the raen closed around hiT. w-- i.e I
caught Mabel 5 hand and srthi, Don t go
there. Cume away with me at oo e

Bot she would not go. She fond her way
to her husband side, and. Kneeling thr-- ,

lifted bb head to her bobom, caU.ng t sa Ly
every tender name whicb love eoulU suggest.

He looked la her eyes ail the rnaJness and
its miserable hallucination gone from, ha
gaze and mind.

"My poor Mabel." he said. "Thank God I
have not injured you."

I went near to see what I could do for h.m,
and as I examinM the wound Cecil whispered,
"No good. Edwin. Ira done for, and its
best so. I want to tell yoc some things.

He was indeed mortaliy hurt, aad though I
Insisted npon binding up the gasu through
whfeh his was fiowin?. and oter-wis- e

making him more comfortable, I know
it was of no use.

His wife hung over him in an agony of
sorrow until the time came when I had to sa-- to

her brothers, who had beea summon'? i to
the house. "Take her way. for it Is au ovor.
Tbi Is not our poor Cecil."

Before that moment same, however, zej
most unfortunate friend had. ia brief dis-

connected sentences, told me hi unhappy
story in part. The gaps were filled in 1 1: r
by the evidence of others, aad by my ova
convictions,

it was true that Amory Rhodes and I e.i
Harnngtcn had been suitors at the same
for Mabel Hynde, but. far fromher pre 'erri-- g
the former, sho had chosen Cecil in spt of
the prejudices of her brothers and the knew.-ed- ge

that there was hereditary insanity ta
his family. If her parents had been ai.e I
do not doubt their influence won it have taj.
weight with the girl, but she had been r

her own since she left Sv. j,Her brothers were some yeara younger, an I
had never shown much sympathy wi- -. L r.
There was no one else to advise or warn her,
and she loved Harrington ardentlj.

Shortly after their marriage s'ho ha I
that he had strange whims a: tix 3

which ceuld not be satisfactorily accoantei
for; but she was very careful not tj tenotice of these, or draw anv-- one's- - attent on,

to them, and they alwavs passed away w h--

anj- - trouble following. But shortly be'e
Mr. Rhodes returned from America l ec . s
peculiarity became more marked -- au t a
more so. "that ho concealed it socaref y
from every one except his wife, aad she are
bj' her knowledge onlj- - through anx .3
watching, of which he was unaware. II. n
the inoipient disease b"gan to ta'te the f rax
ot suspecting her. of disliking her rr'sen'--
at times, of jealous faneies, of morbid, un-
founded theories regarding her conduct.

Rhodes, knowing his cousm well and hav-
ing a waj-o- f winning confidence son J
Mabel to speak of the trouble to him. bta
looked upon him as an elder brother, for e
believed ho had buried hi love for hTs t
long before. Therefore her manner wis f . I

of frank affection, which he returned as ter
brother might have dono

It was a great help to the poor girl to laa
on her husband's nearest and (.asshethougtt)
dearest relative in her trouble, but wtien
Cecil's insanity took the form of jeaiousv of
Amory she siw that some one else must be her
adviser, so she eho-- o me.

It was a very simple, plain atory waen It
came to be explained, and yet I have oft n
since thought how eaally a ease could have
been built unon Harrington's susdickm it
his had lasted a little longer, or
hnd I not thought of hidini: in the cup, iri
and discovering myself in an unguirded
moment.

When convorslnc with Rhodes of tve
lamentable affair I told him of the pL
which Cecil had shown me, and of the ex.ri-ordina- ry

idea ho had taken about thefoisca
it contained.

"Poison!" Rhodes said. "There was no
poison in that bottle when I gave it t M l .
We were out sketching Mabel. Ceeii, anil
and sho wanted somo water for her co rs.
I had filled that phial, as it chanced t I o
standing on empty. Before leaving
my rooms, and Mabel must havo carried it v. ft
with her painting material"."

If a single doubt ot Mabel or Rhodes hai
been loft in mj mind it must have vanist i
two j ears later, when the latter came t ' 1

mo good-b- saj ing "I'm oil to VwT t,
again. I waited, hoping Mattel migLt r i -- t
some day. but sho avs it never can te. t I
feel I must go away and try to get over a sec-

ond disappointment as beat I ma.'
No doubt of her had hnrbored'in my breast

from tho moment I saw her lift Cecil s dy ?
form to her bosom. Mabel was from t-- t
hour mj ideal of all that ia good and fa r in.

Woman, and she has aliowed mo to c- c- rt
her for all she has suffored. Sho ia my wta.
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