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ou too lang, aod to n bo forgive me;
BY WALTER BESANT. T S S S hare fo s o8 o
2 b sl 1o drmire.
[Oonttnaed From Sunday, September 27.) ““"‘.E.{“‘ - -u,-m' s
Ml B MEIKAN WILH BUD 406 Bugis Dave % have gove st onex  Thare
Jiked bim bettar in spits of thess fauits and .2' more o say. Yot be lngerad,
SETies S Ve e mem G
wmm In . “To write thew Jettors,” ho sald, “hay
sloth, but loved physieal activity; who mh'“"""“‘“"’[‘mi
will presently drop easily, and s | pleasuros, partly because 1 folt that 1 was
and withoat an effort or a doult, into writing to g friend, and so wrote in full |
bosom of the church, and will develop Inter | trust snd confidence, y becauss they
on leto"sn admirable o, Utk o & reply—in the sbaps of your
Joms they disestablinh th Eata in Must I taks back these letters of
which case, T do not know what he will do. | minep
But this other man, this man who W&t | gho ;nody no answer.
ww&ummm “It Ia hard, is it not, to losm & friend so |
: s, | plenam, & very dif | gou1e 0 cquired, thus suddenly and unex-
ferest kind of pup l'l_gﬁ‘ll place he | nosradiyr
was & gentleman, & fact which ha displayed, | "oy v by gald, “ft i band. Iam very
bat not ostentationaly, fn every linsof his | Lo o 1 way my faule.”
hﬂ-unﬁ be had come %o har {or instruo- | p.rhape 1 have said something, in my |
tioa—the oniy papil sbe had fn that scisnos, ignorance—somothing w bt not
: N oug |
fn horaldry, whichahe loved. Itis far more | v b said or wribten—something care-
“tb:mwlﬂ:‘ they | Mw—somothing which Las lowored me l.n,
questions queer 11&“‘ your esteem—"
queer old selencs thnn n sol and pro- | " ugn no—nol" safd Iris quickly. “You |
Posing problems in trigonometty and comio | vy vivar sald pngthing that a gentleman
sections. And then—bow it your pupil be- | (bt not have said,”
ghﬁmﬂﬂambjﬂwwm [ “And il you yourself found any pleasirs
other things! You vory well | oo oniwering my lotters—- |
talk round s branch of mathematics, bui[ “Yos,” sald Iris with frankness, *!It gave
Boraldry Is a subject surrounded by flelds, me grest pleasure to rend and o answer
meadowy and |nwn, 50 to speak, all covered | your letters as woll s 1 could.”
witht boatitiful fowers. Into these the pupll | * "oy )ov nor brought bnok wodr lettars,
T 1ha” ponchime ot ooy folome | Hope you willallow me to ket them. And,
s Ao’ P Sty oo i you will, why should we nst contings our

vhinge of letters imaginable, set off and en-
riched with a curious snd strangs piquancy,
dirived from the fact that one of them, sup~
posad to be an elderly man, was a young
girl, dgnorant of the world except from
books, and the advice given her by two old
man, who formed all her socluty. Then, as |
was natursl, what was at first & kind of |
. Play becamo haforo long a ssrious and earn.
ost confidenos on the ons side and o hesitat-
reception on' tie other.
y he more than once amussd him-
self by drawing an imsginary porteais of |
bher; it was & ploasing portrait, but it mads
bor foel unsasy,

' know you," he safd, “from your letters,
but yet T want to know yBu in person,
think you are n man advanecsd in yeurs" |
Poor Irisl and she wot yet twenly-one.
**You sit in your study and read; you wear

and your hnm; you have a
heart and a ¢ voles; you arm
not rich—yot have never tried to mnke
youmell rich; you are thersfors Iittla
versed in the ways of mankind; you take
r idead chlefly from books; the fow
you have chosan are true and loyal;
You are full of sympathy, anl qoick to
read the thoughts of thoss in whom you |
taks an interest™ A wery fins character,
butit mado Iris's chesk to burn and hor |
eyes todrop, Tobe sure shs was not rich,
nor did dhe know the world; so far bor pupll
wits right, but yot she was not gray nor old.
mnnh.ah. was not, a8 he thought, a

Letter writiug is nok pxtinct, as it Is a
enmmenpince to aflirm, and as people would
hiaya us believe, Latters are written still—
the moatdelightful letters—lottars as copiots,

. m8 charming ns any of the last century: but
men and women no longer write their lettors
o carefully as they used to do in the old
days, becauss they were then shown abous
and very likely rend aloud, Our letters,
therafore, thongh thefr sentences are not sn
balanoed nor theie pariods so rounded, ars
more real, more W, more spontinsou,
and more delightful than the laborious pro-
duction of our ancestors; who hal to weigh
every phrase, and to think out their mots,
epigratus and smart things® for woeks be-
foreland, wo that the lettsr might sppear
full of imprompty wit, I sbould like, for fu-
stanee, just for ones, to rob the outward or
the homewnrd mail, in order to read all ths
delightful letters whioh go avery weak baok-

“wards and forwards bstwesn ths folk in
Indis and the folk at hoine. \

“I shall lose my lotters™ Iris reflocted, |

Jand her beart sank.  Notb only did her corre.
spondent begin to draw theso imaginary
poriralts of her, but he to urge
upon her to come out 8 her concealment
and to grant him an integyiow. This she
might have refusad in her desirs to continue
& ocorrespondence which brightensd hor
monotonons life, But there csme another

thing, and this decided her, Ha bogan to

give, and to sak, opinions concerning love,
marriage and such topics—and then she par-
caivod it vould not possibly be discussed

with him; even in domino and male dix

guise. ‘'As for love" her pupil wrots, “'I

supposs it s a resl aod not a fancied naces-

sity of lle, A man, | mean, miay go on a

Tong time without (t, but there will come a

time—do not you think sol—when be is

bound lo feal the fncomplotensss of life
wilkout & woman to love. We ought to
train our boys nnd girls from the very be-
gioning to regard love and marrisge as the
only things really ng, bscause
withat them thers ls no bhappiness Give
ms your ovn experisnte. I am,sure you
must baye Leeo in love at some time or
otber in your life

Anybodyjwill andetstand that Irls conld
not posibly givs har own experience in love
mattor, nor conld she plungs Into spocu- |
lntive philesoahy of this with her pu.
pll. Obvionaly the thing must coma to an |
ond. Therefors sha wrota a latter to him,
tolting him that ‘1. A" would mest him, if |
ha , that very evening at the bour of

Iisby this tme sufficlontly undsrstood

i

| have puz ther,” she seld, “all your
luttery for you. era Will you
pleste Lukn thetu bsex! | musl not koo

them any longer,” He took thom and hox

correspondence as teforef”

But ho did mot ask the question confl-
dently.

*No," snid Tris decidedly; “it can naver
1o continusl as before, How could it, whon |
onca wa bave mes and you hnve loarned the |
truthi™® |

“Then," he continned, “H wocannot write
to onch other any more, ¢an we not talkr

# Bhe cugbt to have informsd him on the
spot that tho thing was quite impossible, and
not to be thought of for ons moment, She
should have said coldly, but fiemly—every
right-minded and well-behaved girl would
have said, “Sir, it is not right that you
"ahould come alone toa young lndy's study,
Huch things are not to bs pormitied. If we
minet in soclety, we may, perhaps, rensw our
ncquaintance,” e
' But girls do go en sometimes as if thore
was no such thing as propriety at all, and
. wuch vases are sald to be growing more fre-
| quent. Bogides, Irls was not a girl who was
conversant wsth woial convenances. Bhe
lioked st her pupil thougbtlully and frankly,

“Can wel” sbo asked. Sho who lesitales
In lost—a Miaxim which cannot ba too often
read, spid and studied. It fs ono of the very
fow golden rules omitted from Bolomon's
Proverbs, “‘Canwal It woull be pleasant." |

11 you will permit mo,"” be blushad and
stammered. wondering at her ready acqui-
sseunce; ‘N you will parmit ‘me toeall upon
you somstimes—hore, if: yon will allew ma,
or anywhers elsa.  You know my nume.

| am Ly profemion an wartist, and 1 hove a |
| stuiio closs ot band in Tito steeet.”

**To eall upon me here ™ she repeatad,

KNow, when onoe I8 n tutor and has beon
ronding with a pupil for two years one re
garids that pupll with a feeling which may
not be exactly parental, but which Is uncon-
ventional. I Arnold baed waid, **Heholl
me! May L being n young man, eall upon
you, a young womin ¥ she would haye re-

lied; “No, young man, that can nover be"

ut when ho snld, “May 1, your pupll, eall
sometimes upon you, my tutor I a diskine-
tion wis at onco established by which the
{mpousible beeatno posible.

“YWes," she snid, VL think you mgy call
My grandfiather has his tea with ms avery
avening st iz,  You may eall thenif it will
glve you any pleasire. "

“You really will l:t ms coma hers 1"

Tha ;rol.l.uf man looked as If the permis-
slon was likely to give him ths greatest |
pleasare,

“Yeuy if you wish iL"

Eho spoke Just exactly like an Oxford Don
iivln.g an undergradunte permision to take
ampoconsional walk with bim, or to dall for
converation and ndvica at certain times in

| his rooms  Arnold notioed ths manner, and
smilnd.

S8l ho sadd, Vas your puplll”

Heo mennt to sef her at her esse concerning
the propristy of these visits She thought

| e meant a continuation of & certain ltle |
| arrangement as to fees, and blushad,

B0, ahe saddy 0 must not considor you,
as & pupil any longer. YXou have put anend l
to that yourself." " |
“I do not mind, if only I conlinue your
friend"
| MO sbo safd, “bub we must not plsdge
Ivos rrnhly to frighdship. Porhaps you
will not liks me when you onee coms to
know me " .
“Thin 1 remanin your disciploe”
YOk, no,”™ she fAushied again, Yyou must
already think me presumptions snough in
presuming to give you advice. I have

written so many foolish things—n [ !

| “Indesl, no,™ be interruptad; “a thousand
timos no, Let x.kl! youones for all, if 1
may, that you have taught me a groat
enl—{ar moroe than you cao ever under-
siand, or than I can explain, Where did |
you gut your wisdomi Not from the Book
of Human Life  Of that you canuot know
muth aa yot."

“The wisdom ls in your imagination, I
think. You shall not be my pupll, nor my
disolple, but—well—bocauss you have told
ma 0 much, and I seom to have known you
solong, and besides, because you must navor
feel ashamed of baving told me so much,

that Iris Agler. ewserl to tench—ib is an
unusial combination — mathematies and | mu::ad‘ T L 20N A%y
heraldry; siis tnight also have taught . ftemsnot till aftefwards that she reflctad

equally well, lad chaosen, swostness of
- isposition, poddness of heart, the bencfits

conferred by pure and lofty thouglits on ths
expremiloh of & girl's face, and the way to
acquire all the othér gracious, maldenly
wirtuds; g6 elthor there Is too lmited o
mnrkal (o thess branclips of culturg, or—

“which p‘hw{;hggtium-&hnm;
many I rig not to speak o
m% are competent to teach

aned 4o tench tham to their brotbery

i

It was natural
that sciencs, beon
r ai ‘much as m:ﬂ‘iﬂb
s, and $hought by

a selence which {s gowa-

‘e tho that an heiress

) tand Y. It was, ine
wan b not quite in the
w'n ) It Ncbody over

tune

fo in the way at st in-

d by o fow ho was going to
! ovor of |

on toe vost responsibilities sbe inourred in ]
| making this proposal, and on the eagerneds
| with which her pupil accepted it -
| MAsyour brother be cried, offering her
. his band.  *“Why, it Is far—far more than I
| oould have ventured to hope, Yes, | will
| vom a8 your brother, And now, although
| you know so much about m#, you bhave told
mo nothing about yourself—uot even your
name,",
My nnms Ie Iris Aglan.”
"Tels] 1L i a preiiy name
“It was, 1 belisve, my ndmother's,
But I pover saw har, and ﬂo not know
“who or what my father’s relatives are
*Irls Aglen!" ho repeated. “Irls woa tho
| Hernld of the Gods, and the ralubow was
| cotatructed on purposs to serve her for
way from heaven to the earth™
“Mathgmaticians do not allow thnt," said
| thﬂ ‘II". 4 Hln" 4
“T don't know any mathemntles Byt
now I undorstand In what wschool you
learned your heraldry, You are Quaem-nt-
Army, ot Joast, snd Horald to the Gods of

(] "

Eo wishad to add something about the
loveliness of Aphrodite and the wisdom of
Atheno, but he refrained, which was in good
tasta,

|

"rhm“tl lgmn. Mr. - / ob," Iris Fe-
arnod my of my grand-
.&.mmmmr&. g books

ho selle  And my mathematios T learned of
Lala Kog, who isour r, and & Joarned

'.,.un-§. -
b e

| na that caused by. the appearancs of n |

| studio,®whore he st till midnight sketchin,

ten, wiio jove oo and beve dons thelr best
b wpoll me™

Har ayes grow bomid and ber vole trem-
ek

No other He ought te
have with the girl's loneiiness;
bo might aslond Bor bow abe could pos-
sibly andurs life withont companionahip, Lut
I did mot; bo only felt thal other friends
;rlhn besn yough and fil-brod; this

derived har refinemont, not only from

"m Chalker," Joo

brother; but lovers do not generally ap-
prove the introduetion of such novel offect |

brand-new and [provioualy nnsispected bro- |
ther. He was glad, on the whals, that
thero was no lover. 1

Then ha laft her and went home to his

n thousand hoads one after the othor with

whispered, “you
nsed to protend to be a pal Whal'lthl‘
if you won't halp a fol-
lowl You ses my grandfather once n R |
or #0; you shuf the deor and have loug |
with him. If you know what he's going to
do with his monsy, why not tell a fellow!
Let's make a business matier of it
“How much do you know, Jos, and what
fs your busines proposal worthi”
VNothing at nll; that's ths honest tryth—I

mapid pencil. Thay were all girld' bends,
and they all bad hair partad on the lafy aide
with & broad, square forohend, full eyes,
and straight, clear-cut featuroa,

#No,” hesaid, “itis no good Icannot
catoh the curve of her mouth—mnobody ponld.
What a protty girll And Iam to be hor
brother! What will Clora say! And how—
ol how In the world can aho be, all At the
samo time, so young, so protty, o learned, [
50 guick, wo sympathoetic and so wiss g

CHAPTER 1V.
THE WOLF AT HOME

Thero is a certain musio hall, in n sortain
streat, londing outof a ecortain road, and
this is quite clear and definite enongh, Its
distinotive charactoristios, nbove any of fts
fullows, 18 o vulgarity so profound that the
connoissaur or student In that Lranch of
mental eulture thinks that hors at lnst L
hos reachod the lowest depths  Fop this
renson ono shrinks from nctunlly naming i,
hecauss it might become fushlonably, and
thap, If it fonlly trisd to changs {ts charine-
ter to wult itd changed audienos, it might
entirely loss [ts present cliarm  and’ beoome
simply commonplace.

Jow Gallop wtood in the doarway of this
hall » fowdavs after the tampting of Mr,
Jamis, 1t was about ten o'clock, when the
entertainmonts wers in full blast He had
a cigarotte betweon his lips, ns becomes o
young man of fashion, but it had gone out,
and he was thinking of something, To
jndge from the cunning look In his eyes it
was gomething not immediately connected
with the good of bia fellow creatures. Pres-
ently the musie of the orchestra oeassd, and
pértain fomale  acrobats, who had been
“econtorting” themselves fonrfully and hor-
ribly for » quarter of an hour upon tho
utage, kinsed thoir bands, which wers us
bard as ropes, from the nature of their pro- |
feasion, and smiled a fond furawsll ' There
wiu gome applause, but not much, becauss
neither man nor woman carss grently for
fermale ncrobats, and the performars them-

os woon as they can, and try
honoolorward to forget that they ha o ever
dons things with ropes and bare

Jos, when they loft the stage, ceased his
meditations, whatever niny have been their
subjoct, 1it o fresh cizarotte, and nssumed
an hir of great expectation, ns If something
ranlly worth secing nnd hearing were now
aboub to appear, And whan the chalrman
brougbt down the hammer with the an.
nouncement that Miss Carlotta Claridine,
the people’s fovorite, wonld now oblige, it
wak Joo who lowllyled the way for n timul
tugns burst of applunse, Then the band,
which at this estubillshment, and athors like
unto it, only plays two tunes, gue {or acro-
bats sl one for singers, strock up the
pmoond alr, and the peoplo's tavorits ap-
peared.  She muy bave had by nature a
swiat and tunaful voles; parhaps it was in
arder to ploase har frivnds, the people, that
sho vpuverted It into n harsh and rasping
voies, that she delivared bher words with
even too mueh gesture, and that she uttered
o kind of whriek st the beginning of avery
vorse, which was not in the composer's orig-
inal musle, byt was thrown in to compal at-
tention, BEhe wias dressed with great sim-
plicity, in plain frock, apronand whits cap,
o represant a falr young Quuakersss, and
uha pung a song sbout her lover with much
“archpess"—a delightiul quality in womaxn.

"Bplendid, splendid! = Brave!® shouted
Jowph at the end of the flest varse, “That
fotches 'oin, don't it, sfr? Positively drags
"em In, sir.”

L Lt -

*
“Splendid! Bravol" shouted Jogeph, “That
Setohea 'am, don't it, air?®

Ho addressed his worus, without turning
hin boad, to & man who had just coms in,
and was gazing at him with unbound
matonishmont, ?

“You bere, Jool" he said

Joo starbud,

“Why, Chalker, who'd have thought to
meet you In this music-halli™

“It's o gowd stap, lm'y (61 And what are
aou doing, Joe! 1 heard you'd left the P, and

., Company."

“Had to,” sald Joo, “A gentlomun has
no choite but to resign, Ought never to
have gons there.  There's no position,
Chalker—no position at all in the service,
That is what Ifelt. Besides, the uniform,
for & man of my styly is unbecoming, And
tha Captain wea & Cad. "

YHumph! and what are you doing then!
Living on the old man again™

“Nevor you mind, David Chalkor," ro-
plied Jos with dignity; “I amndb likely to
trouble you any more after the lust time 1
eallsd upon you."

"Waell, Joe," sald the othor, without talk-
ing offence, “It is not my business to lend
money without security, and all you had to

offer was your chanco of what your grand:

father might leave you—ar might not"
JAnd s very good sucurity, teo, it ho'doss
Juistion to his relatives
“Yos; but bow did I know whethar ho
wis going “do' juticel Come, Jos, don't
be shirty with an old friand.” b
Thore was a cordinlity in the sollcitor's
uer which boded well Joo was pretty
that M, Chalker was tob s man to
eultivate 1 hip unless somathing was
b got oub ol k. 1t is w;mn!und

who can time over nnprofiy

Ld

| want to talke real businiss, Jos, conis to my

| mouth,”

know nothing. The old man's as tight as
wax. But there's other business in the world
beaides his. Buppose I know of something
a precious sight better than his investments,
and suppose—just supposa—thay I wanted o
lawyer to mansgs it for me.”

“Well, Joel"

‘“Bneore! Bravol Encors! Bravol” Joo
banged his stick on the floor and shoutad be-
cause the singer ended her flnt song, He
looked so florte and blg that all the by-
rtandors mado haste to follow his exampla

“Splendid, fsn't she!” he said.

“Hang the singer! What do you mean by |
other businsss™

HPerhapa it's nothing.  Parhaps thers will
ba thousands in it.  And porhaps | cun get
along without you, aftor alL.”

“Vary weoll, Joo, Got on without me if
you Hke"

“Look here, Chalker,” Joo laid a pofun-
sive hand on the other's nem, “ean't wo two
bo friendiy! Why don't you give a follow
litti AN want to know s where the oid
man's put his monay, and how he's Isfg it"

“Sapposs 1 do know," Mr. Chalker re-
plied, wishing ardantly that ho did, **lo you'
think I am gaing to betray trust—u solicltor
betray trust—and for nothing! Buatif you

offles.  You know whsrs that is"

Joa knew very well; In fact, there had
basn more than ons difficulty which had |
bern adjusted through Mr, Chalker's not
wholly disinterested ald,

Then the singer appearad again attired In
answ and startling dress, and Joa bagan
once mora to spplaud again with voloe and
sticle.  Mr. Chalker, surprised at this newly-
developed enthusinsm for art, left him and
walked up the hall and sat down besido the
chalrman, whom be seomed to know. In
fact the chalrman was also the propristor of
the show, and Mr, Chalker was acting for
him in his profemiona! capacity, much as
he hod notoed for Mr. Emblem,

**Who i your naw singer!” he asked.”

*Sho calla horself Mins Carlotta Claradine,
Bha's a woman, lot me tall you, Mr, Chalker,
who will get along. Fine figure, plonty of
cheak, loud volos, Alugs harsall about, and
don't mind a bit when ths words are o lestls
strong.  That's the kind of siuger the paople
lke. That's her busband, at the far and of
the room—=the big, good looking chap with

the light moustachs and the cigaratie in his

“Whew!" Mr. Chalker whistled thn low
note which Indieates nurprise. “That's ber
husband, is i8] The husband of Miss Car-
lotta Claradine, I8 1t! Obol cho! Her hus
band! Are you sure ho s her busbagd P

“Do you know him thent"

“Yeas, I know him. What was tha real

nama of the girl)"

*Charlotto Bmithers.  This fs hor first ap-
pearanca on any stage—anid we made up the
name for hor whon we Orst put lior on the
postars. 1 made it myself—out of Chloro-
dyne, you know, which is In the advertise-
ments,  Sounds well, don't it’—Carlotta
Claradine.”

“Very well, indeed. By Jowe! Her hus
bund, s he!"

“And, I woppose,™ maid the Chairman,
“lives on hls wife's salaky, Bless you, Mr.
Chalker, there's n wholo gang aboat every
theatre and muate hall trying to get hold of
thoy promising girls, It's n regular profes
sion. Them ns have nothing but their good
| looks may do for the mashers, but thewo

chaps look out for the girls who'll bring in
| the money, What's & pretty face to them

eompared with the handling of a big salary
overy week! That's the sort: Carlotta’s bus-
band balongs to."

Y Well, the [ife will suit him down to the
| ground."

I “And jealous with it, it you pleass. Ho
comes bere overy night toappland and takes

[ hor bome himelf, Koops himsalt sober on
parposs.”

| And then the lady appéared agaln in a
wonderful costuma of bite eille and tights,

porsonating the Lion Masber, It was ber
third and lnst song.

In the applause which follawed Mn
Chalker coulidl disrern plalnly the stick ns
well as the volee of hiv old friend. And hs
thought low beautiful iz the lovs of hus
band anto wifs, and ho smiled, thinking that
when Joo eams next to sse him  he Solghs
perhaps hear trutbs which be bad thought
unknown, and, for certain reasons, wished
to remain unknown,

Presently ba saw the singer pam down the
hall and foin ber hosband, who now, his 1s-
bors ended, wan sooking refroshment ot the
bar. Bhe was a good looking girl—still only
a girl, and apparently under twonty—
quiotly drowsad, yet looking anything but
quist.  Bub that might havs beon dus to her
Iringe, which way, 80 to spenl, & prominent
feature fn her faco. Bhe was tall and well
made, with lurge foatures, an ample cheak,
o full eyd anda wids mouth, A good nn-
tured looking girl, and though hey mouth
was wide 16 suggested smiles, The busband
wns exchanging a little, graceful badinage
with the barmald when she joined him, and
perkinps this made her look a lithe eross,
*Bhe's joalons, too,” seid Mr. Chalkar, ob-
sevvant; "“all the better.” Yet & face which,
on the whole, was propossessing and good
| natured, and betokensl a disposition to
\ malte the bist of the worlid

“How long has shie beon mariled " Mr,
Chalker sked the propriotor.

"Only abott & month or 50."

nah l?t

Mr, Chalker procesded to talk business,
'and gave no further hint of any fiterest in
the nawly marriad pair.

*Now, Jou," sald the singer, with a froex-
ing glonce at the barmaid, “are you going
to stand bore all night 1

Joa drank off his glass followed his
wifo into tho street. They walked side by
side in silanoo, until they reached their lodg.
ings, Thim she throw off hor hab and jackst
and sat down on the borsehiaie sofs and said
abriptly: -

“1 ean't do it, Joe; and I won't. 8o don't
ask me" .y

“Waita bit—wait a bit, Lotty, my love,
Don't be in n hurry, now, Don't ey rash
things, there's a good girl” Joe spoks quite
softly, ay if he were nok the lenst angry, but
perhaps & little hurt,  ““Uhare’s not a bit of
& hurry, You needn't duh, fo-day, nor
yot to-morrow,” W

“I couldn't do it," shesaid. “Oh, it's a
& winked thing even to mk ma
- And ouly five weokn, to-morrow sinoe wo

married]"
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s g on lke other people; If we sre Lo be
eontinaally our hends sbout bon-
esty, and that rublish, we shall b alweys
down in the world, How do otber

maks monev and get on! By bumbug, my
dear, by humtmg, As for you, a litle play
aoting in nothing."

“But | am not the man's Anughter, and
o S

- . You are always grom-
bling abiut the mueic balle "

“Well, and good resson to grumble It
you heard thoss ballot girls talk, and see
biow they go on st the back, you'd grumbils,
Ay for the musie—" Hhe laughed, as if
ngalnst hor will *If anybody had told me
six months ago—me, that used fo go to the
cathadral servipe every aftermoon—that 1
should be s lion masher at & musie ball, und
go on dressad in tights, 1 should have boxed
bis sars for Impudenoa, "

"w"’t.z: don't mean to tell me, Lotty,
that you wish you had stuck to the mouldy
old placs, und gone on selling music over
the eounter "

“Wall, then, perhaps 1 do.”

“No, no, Lotty; your husband canmot let
you say that."

“My husband ecan laugh and talk with
barmaids * That makes him happy.”

“Lotty,” ho sald, “you are s little fool.
And think of the glory. Posters with your
nams in lotters a foot and a half long—
‘The People's Favorite' Why, don't they
applaud you till their hands drop 01"

Shes malted a little,

“Appland! As if that did any good!
And me in tightal

**As for the tights,™ Jos replied with dig-
nity, “the only person whom you need con-
sult on that subject I your husband, rnd
since I do not object, 1ehould like to ses the
man who doss. Bhow me that man, Lotty,
and 1"l steaighton Lim oot for you. You
have my perfoct anpproval, my doar. 1
honor you for the tighte"

"My husbond's approval ™

Bhe repeated his words again in & manner
which had been on other ocenslons most
Irritating to him. But to-night he refused
to be offendad,

"'Of conrse,™ ho went on, “as soon as I got
o berth on another ship I'shall take you off
the boards. It is the husband's grentest de-
light, especially if he ix n jolly sailar, to
brave all dangers for his wife, Think,
Lotty, how pleasant & would be not to do
any more worl."

“1 ghould like to sing sometimes, to sing
good musle, at the great concerts. ‘That's
what I thought I was going todo,”

'*You sbally you shall sing as little or as
ofton as you like. ‘A wnilor's wife n sailor's
star should be.' You shall be a great lady,
Lotty, ond you shall just eommand your
own line, Walt a bit, and you shall hawva
your own oarriage, and your own bamutifnl
bouss, and go to an many ballsas you like
among tho countosses and the swolls™

#Oh, Jool" sho lnughed. “Why, if we
wern s righ as anything, Ishould never got
ladiss to eall upon mo. And as for you, no
one wotld aver take you to ba a gentleman,
you know."

“Why, what do you eall mp, now™

Hao Inughed, but without muchenjoyment,
No ono likes to be told that hs s not a gon-
tlaman, whatever his own suspiclons on the
mbject may be,

“Nover mind, Tknow a gentleman when

1500 one, Go on with your nonsense abont

boing rich.”

“I shall make you rich, Lotty, whother
you like it or not,” he said, still with un-
wonted awontness

She shook her head.

"ot by wickednoss," she said stoutly.

“I'vo got here” bo pulled a bumile of
papers otit of his poeket, “‘all tho dooumenty
wantod to complete the casn. Al I want
now ia for the rightful heiress to stap for-
ward,"

“I'mnot the rightful heiress, and I'm not

| the woman to stop forward, Joo; so don't

you thini it."

“Pve boon to-dny," Joo continusd, ‘*to the
Dootors’ Commons, and I've sean the will,
There's no manner of doubt about it; and
the monay—oh, Lord, Lotty, if you only
knew how much (t s

“What does it matter, Jos, how much it
I, If it fa neither yours nor minst™
* It matters this; that v ought all to be
mine, "

“How oan that be, if it was not left to
youy"

Joe was nothing if not a man of resource.
Ha therofore replisd without bpsltation or
confusion:

“The monsy was laft to s oertain man and
to his helree  That man lsdead, His helress
should have succesded, but shs was kept out
of ber rights,  Bhe Is dead, and 1 am hor
cousin, and entitled to all her property, ke
canpe she made no will.”

“Is that gospel truth, Joal Isshe deadi
Aro you surel”

“Quite sure,” ho roplied.
doorenail.™

*1x that the way you got the paperst

“That's the way, Lotty."

"“Dead ns n

“Thon why not go toa lawyer and make
him tako up the case for you, and bonestly
got your own i

"You don't kuow law, my dear, or you
wonldn't talk nonsanse abdut Inwyers, Thers
are two wayse One fsto go myedlf to the
prosent uplawfll posssssor wnd olafm the
whola, Tt's a woman; she would Be certain
o refuse, and then we should go to law, and
veory likely loss it all, although the right is
on our alde. The other way is for some one
—sy you—io go to her and say: 'l am that
man 8 daughter. Hero are my proofs, Hers
aro all his parn Give ma back my own,'
That you oould do in the interest of justios,
though 1 own It fa not the axach truth,”

“And It she refusos thont"

“Blo can't refuse, with the man's daugh-
ter actuslly standing bLeforé bar, Bhe
moight maks a fuss for n bit, But she would
have to give in at Inst™

‘“Joe, consider, ¥ou have got some papers,
whatever they may contain. Bupposs that
it 15 all true that you bhave told me—->"

“Lotty, my dear, when did 1 ever tell yon
an untruth1™

*TWhen did you ever tell ma the truth, m
doar? Don't talk wild.  Buppose it nﬁ
true, how nre yow going to mako ont w
your belress hos beon nll this time, nnd w
she lins hoen doingT' .

"Trust mo for that?

ST trust you for making up something or

“Dow's snswer “win. 1'::1 h:‘"
litla Tue pspsrs were only found
otierdey, Youarenot expected 1o FmeW
anything!”

“Wihore was the res| gifll

will il you after wands”
"When did the real girl dis™

{To be Contlaued. ]

NIPPED.

An Attampt at Mutiny In the State
Penitentlary Dlscovered and Frus-=
trated.

—

Bpecial 1o the Commercial Herald,

JACKBON, Oct, B.—An effort Lo crente & mo-
tiny in Lhe ‘ wis fortunately
dintorered bod thwariad. 10 ysoms that Grogan

{0 day

d thwarted. It

atd l{ult_rrénm. :en‘:f'lrlguﬂ 1o the ml;“eg&g:
from Lire ten years

whid Glllﬂuwm “n"a’-fuwl;mlfdyfor life, had ar

A

ranged wnd hud shi from Memplils & box
containin :u..n?".l.ﬁ fon Bmith & Wesson
Bl e B et S s
, The sery v
teusty, known ay Kuklux, wes secured to obtaln

thie pstols from L Kxpress ofiee, which he did -

o1 Lite $Erenpth of wn order slghed James Smith,

r.Jd. W, Laongley learned ilint the box bl
been recelyed, wid set sbout to diseover it Ku-
Klux was ssked whout the madtor, sl aler
some [iealtitlon, ndmitied thst he hud too boa,
He had Lid v in s eolored friend's house,  Tho

rlw-wmtmnlrdmu sl the box gotten, and

ound to contain the pistols ubove deseribud.
Another negro conviet named Henry Mouey
wid Mlso ponuected with the mutter. It hias
been lewrned 1hat various attempts hive been
ke 1o paas the box over thi will and that ohe
gunrd wiss offered ity dolines w allow It to go
L L T )

Kuklux, Monpy and Gillinwater haye adiit-
ted Lt & wakiny wis to be ablempled, bt
Grognin snd Aekerman  have  pekbiowledgedl
nothing, The ohjest evidently was to arin oo
e, altiok the gonmnl  soine  moreitdng, over-
power i and esun e,

-

““If Carl Brown Wigrsl Dead, Who Was

Frof. Carl Brown, well known hera
and in Vicksburg, died recently we
lewrn in New Orleuns, He wad an
educated mun, with musicil talént,
but quite eccentric, Years ago und
for muny years he was of the orchestra
at ons of the popular theatres of New
Orleans. He was here on a visit in
July aod left here for Fayette, We
are sory to learn of his death.—I'ort
Gibson Revelle, 10th.

The professor is still of us, mojor,
though he has been knocking at the
door that leads to the otherside, Ha
thunks you for the compliment and
gays it was one of his eccentricities
not to diz when it was thought to be
on the programme. e says, “1f Carl
Brown was dead who the — was 17"

Mr, Hendricks Leaves St. Louls.

51, Louis, Oct, 1—Vice-Presidont
Hendrick, accompanied by his private
geeretary and friend, Mr, Bulman, of
Parie, left for Tndianapolis this moran-
ing.

DEAF AND BLIND.

AN INTERESTING BTORY.

—

Miss Minnie Wallace resides with Mes. tieorge
Flekloid, 41 Moafos steeot, Atlait, G, , snd

other, but—ob, Jos, you little think, you |

claver peopls, how ealdom you succesd in
develving any onp,"

"I've gob siach o story for you, Lotty, as
would deceive anybody, Listen now., Its
part truth, and part—the other thing, Your
father—"

“My father, poor dear mon” Lotty in-
torrupted, “Is minding s mosie shop in
Gloucester, and little thinking what wicked«
ness his daughtar is being asked to do,”

“Hang 141 the girl's father, thon, Hodied
in America, where be wont undor snother
name, and you wero plekad up by strangers
and reared under that name, fn completa
ignorance of your own family. All of
which is trio and can be proved.”

*“Who brought her up™

"Perople in Amurli!’m one of ‘om."

"Who Is Ib prove i

“lam. 1 am como to England on
pose. 1 am hier guardian,” - e

“*Who Is to prove that youare the girl's
guardiant™ ) !

“1 shall find somobody to prove that " ¥

His thoughta turned to M m.ﬂ

feans hee owe Hps & Coustitollon regorter leari-
ed the following sppelling story:

Soverid mouths sgo she bedwne qlopst Inl.l\l]f,“‘h
Blbnd wncd denf; and eould uot tnste atiy thing ex A ST
-

cept sulk  Her bones beewme the sent of intensa
pain, ber jolnis were swollen and painful, aed
eventuully Ler whols body aod Hinks, betwme
eovereld with splotehes snd siull sores. Hee
appetite falted, wud jhe graduntly lost flesh
aud steengih, and bt but Uitle vse of hersalf,
15 her lmbs and moseles were paralyzed.  She,
as woll ashier friends and those with whom she
lived, despadred of hor recovery,  Hersuflerings
combingd with loss of bearing and tuste, nod
blindunesy, were truly loartrending,

All trentment from pliysicinns and the ke of
medieines seemod powerless, Her dis sse was
Dlood polson and rheunstisim,

Asslie now secined well nnd hearty the re-
porter nsked whit wronght suelh w wondertul
clinnge.

“1 used a medicine reeommended by afriend,”
she roplied, “und before one bottle had been
tuleen T began 1o see nnd hear, The second bot-
Ve relloved wll thewmubie painy and linproved
fy wpperten  Whin 1l eomploted thio s of
sbx botties my eiesight ang heuelog were fully
restored, setse of taste mturned, sl spiotehen
disappenrad, sores all hoaled, sk my steength
aud flesh restored,  Luow feel ns wolras T aver
didyand my friends, ns well o5 myself, nee s5-
totmded.’”

“Whint wis the medicine?" nsked o reporter

“Hothnle Blood Batm—HB. B, B.—wasthe groor
remedy thut acted so powerlilly on oy disease
pud ewred me. 1 never experleneed any dns
pleasant symptoms from (s wse, and 105 wetlon
In 80 quick that It surpris-s slL"

Biood Balm Co., Atlants, Ga,, will malln sz
page book fres, tlled with magleal effects,

8.l st wholesale or retall by O, O, Reynolds
& Co.. Vicksburg, Miss. L
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