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Russell had wade no mistako There
wig but one jewel like that in the
whole world, He had made sure of
that before he bought it for his wifo—
ten years bhefore. Cuarlous 16 was; o
wolid diamond  heart, flanked by a
score of tiny ruby ones, held In place
hy the finest thread of gold tha! was
quite Invisible at the dlstance of a
few feot,

Tonight she was wearing it in a
new place—ns a sole ornament to the
eleaming ple of corn-gold hair that,
alone, might have made Nannle Rus-
well benwty-famous, But hesides this,
thore were pyes of a matehless nmbey-

gray, f richly pale, perfect gkin, and digain;

fine. searlet lips that
swent,

Russell gradually lel WS eves away
irom the jewel to a furtive contempla-
tlon of his wife's famillar features
No; seven years had made slow prog
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ress In ageing o woman ol this inde- |

structible type. 10 anything. she had
grown more splendid In her thirties
than she had ever been in the old girl
hood days of thelr fivst love.

She was conversing spiritedly with
an ambassador, and Russell thanked
Heaven that he had been nllaotted a
seat at the other end of the table, She
would hardly bestow more than o
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eakual glanes n that directlon, and ho |

relled upon his short beard and eyee
glasses to protect him from recogni
tlon.

The dinner procressed tiresomely,
and the running fire of small talk Hus-
sell found himsell obliged to Keep up
with the lady on hls right, was about
the hardest work the jyoung broker
had ever done In his 1ife.

Presently there wus a lull, and he
became conscious tha! all syes were
turned upon the mau who =at directly
apposite to him.

“Yes," HMurlbut was sayinz, "l
seems | am liere on a very absurd
quest, considering the fact that [ don't
even know the fellow's name or ad-
dresg—or that of any of his friends.
All 1 have to go on is thot he Tived on

Fifth avenuo seven  years ago—was
tall and dark and smooth-faced, with
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She had grown more splendid In her
thirties.

the ‘pretisst wife in New York)'

spent his viork hours on 'Wall stroet”

Russell started, Lucklly no  one
wis lookivg at hm, and the ridieulons
rod that poured over hls face went
annotice?.  After all, how many thon-
sand pegple there were to whom this
dogcription mleht apply as well as to
hmeell! He sineorely hoped he was
nut growing cgotistie.

“The man was dying, you see—|{!
was out in Indla—ond ail T eonld gat
out of him was that this Irlend ef his
had brought a lot of 'raublle aud seen
ing disgrace upon himztIl 1o wying
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| hange,

| himself.
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shicld him from I, aad that | must
move Heaven apd enrth to locite him
and make motters rlght between Wim
and bis wife, whe, it appenrs, 168t him
beonuse of this Wine
Russell shirted his gnze
to s wife's faee.  From pale, It had
grown all at once bloodless, amd shea
was leaning forward with parted lips
and wide, tense eyes. A remark from
her dinner partner reealled her to her-
solf, and sent the orfmson to  her
cheeks,  She made some hurrled  pes
sponse. laughing fn n hoalfhysterion)
e way o coneeal  her agliation.
Then she looked back at Hurlbut
e clupped talking, ond

transiently

had

gravely | Russell almosi Jumped ar the spund
Cof hls wite's eleay,

contiolled tones,

o 1ol us abont 1, Mr, Hurl-
but" she was saying. “a romance ke
that is ton rare not 1o be Interesting, "

“There Isn't really mueh more to
el b saswered, smillng,  “that's
whers the trouble comes in. Bvans
wins always uore or less gloomy, ul
oSt melancholy—exdéept  at  times;
then he was unpleasantly hilarious
One day, he got eonfidentinl ani told
me all abont his trouble, but withhold.
e the names of the partles. A
month Juwter, he was siricken with a
toever, amd they went for me nt his re-
ihest, In some way, he made it
Known 1o me that 1 must look up
these poople nnd make things right,
now that lie was golng.  But he wos
oo Ty gone to wlk aistinetly, and
never eonld get ar the names. The
story, In briel, howover, §s this:

“He was gtavipng whh some friends
In town twn wooks prior ‘o his wed-
ding. A young lady was there, at the
and  Evang—man-like—found
himself making love to her In spite of
One ulght, he kissed her in
the rosesgarden, In some wav, It has
never beon discovered how, the fact
eame 1o the ears of his flancece. She
wrote an immediate letter, dissolving
their relntionship, Evans replied, as-
sevepdting s innocence.  He  econld
not do otherwise.  Bat the giel refased

il

to buwwe, e ecopfided in his friend,
who, Hke o Brgve Don Quixote, took
the affadr nto wis own  hapds  and

woent to seo the vl and, in order to
proves e hee thint Bvans wos Innocent,
limselt tobk the Llame of the whole
thing, an! swore that he it was who
kissed the young lady in the rose gare
den, And in tden, the young lady who
wis Kissod, betrayod the man to his
wife, and the wife took Froneh leave.”

“Hut did the girl—the one who was
kissod—dld she aphold the husband in

his deeeption, 1o proteet the other
ghrl's flaneoe?”

st exactly.”

“Then | should have thonght that
Cthe husband would  lave  explained
Leveryibing o hie wife!”

“He o tried to—"pleadings were

vaint ™

“I don’t wuelt blame he, do you?"

“Well=-1 hardly know.”

“A man’s roply. Were there any
children?”

“I don't 1kink =0."

“Timt waus Incky.
have to end:

S0 many women
e w continual flagellation

| of thelr somis I there are children.”

| loved his wt'

Wil |

.l and et ntt

“"But the map—think of him! He
e he must have suffered
terribly wiem she tmrned on him.”

“I We loved her <o mueh, why did
e plaee Ler In such a position 7

“He wbonsht he eould  explaing
thought aar she wourld trust pnd bhee
Heve hin, And he loved his friend,
hear to his Tife
wreeked nll on pecount of a little non-
gen3e”
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Nirs. Russell lnughed then, the ten.
glon had to give way somewhere, and
whom whe lookaed up agnin, her cves
ware calm, wh FI n new lght In thome
"Quht' n il dma " ale remarioed,

vl o I l-;- Lt 1 to vour ot fo are

ihnze o elimasy
o u was it has

“And do you think
would bellevie—*

“Om the oath of n dying man? |
think 0, Don't yon?"

She nodded, T think she wonld
IHee to, at any riate™

“I gave BEvang my solemn promise.”

the womsn

“Why did he walt so long to set
matiers ntraight T

"He never knew of tho estrange
ment Ll a year age.  He went to In-
din, you gee.’

After tha!, there was a 2llence, and
goon the hum of generil conversatfon

was resumed.

Half an hour Intor, on  emerging
from the smoking room, Russell found
himgell belng presonted (o his wile,

Al the sovnd of his name, she ook
ed up, startlod, and the eolor faded
swiftly from her face and lps.

“Francis!™ The name eame invol
untarily, in a gharp whisper,

The hostess, wia Introdneed them,
had disappearcd, and Russell drew his
wife's arm within hls and led her ot
Iuto the ednol, shadowy moonlight,

"NMannie,” he sald, sudilenly getting
both her hands In his, “Jdo you think
thut thnt woman wonld still ‘like to
helleve” that her Bushand had told her
the trath,

She met his gaze for an
fmpassioned,  pleading,
and hoer eves wenl down.

"I am afralil she has never—ecased
to—helieve, dear, sinee it was—too
late,’

He stooped and took her in his
arms, but for only n moment. Bome
one was coming, and they moved oft
down the verauda., AL the end of it
they enme face to face with Hurlbut.
Russell held ont his hoand.

“First chanee I've had to speak to
you, old man. | was very much Inter-
cated in that Hitle story of yours to-
night. Moot me nt the cluly to-marrow
nt one, and | may be able to give you

Instant,
caompuelling,

“I am afraid she has ncver
to—"

i elue” He turned (o his wife with a

little half-laugh, “and if you'll conde-

scend to dine with us at seven, there

mny be even a chanee of meeting

some of the dramatis personae."”

Where Marston Law Was Good,

In Exeter, Mipss, aequaintances of
Gen. Gilman  Marston  say nothing
ever amused him more than the fol
lowing:

A favorlte nlece living in the ad-
Jjoining rown of Brentwood bought n
Lorse which, not cominz up to re
qulrements, she promptly took back
and left In the seller's barn. Next day
she found the horse back In her barn.
Twiece more she left It and twice was
it returned

Then she called on the general,
told her to notlfy the owner that if
there was any more trespasalng In
ter bnrn he would be fined $10, and to
tell Rim that Gilman Marston  said
50, and not brirg that d-—d horse back
ngnin

The niece promptly
her barn the
trespassing o
heast will he
Marston The
bark

He

tacked up on
following noilee: “Any
this barn by man or
fined $10—by Gilman
horse did not come

[ have been found.
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EA&Y TO MAKE THING! RIGHT,

Little Girl Know ahngl. Way Out of
Difficuity.

The Hotel Belleclaire housen one of
those rare anomslies—a woman who
daey things contrary to the advies of
her hushand. ©Ope of the things to
wiileh that unreasonable man objects
{8 the occasional “touching up" of his
wife's hair. Notwithstanding hi=
forcibly oxpressed oplnlon an the sub.
Jeet, the vejuvenating proceds was
undergone one day !agt week at the
hands of n professionnl hairdresser.
Bessle, the four-vear-old daughier, was
an interested observer of the opera-
tion.

“Now, Besale,” sald her mother,
when the halrdresser had gone, "l
don't want you to say anyvthing to your
falher about mamma Hhaving had her
halr dressed. Do you understand? If
yvou don’t tell him perhaps he won't
notiee It

Of course Bessle pronilsed to maln-
taln a dizereet silence, which she did
up te 6 o'clock. when, meeting her
fathier at the corner, the gocret was
promptly sacrificed on the altar of
filial affection. The man was mad and
lost no time in saying so. After he
got through alking Bessle was inter-
view by her other parent.

“Reseie,” sald her mother, sternly,
‘what made you tell? 1 told you not
{o."

“Oh, that's all right,” said Bessie
“Don't worry. 1 can easlly lle it back
agaln."—New York Times.

Saw Possible Victory.

“Miss May Sutton,” sald a tennis
player, “never gets actually exciteu
in a game, but bad playing by a part-
ner will often arouse a sarcastic
humor in her,

“I don't pretend to play well and
when [ found mysell one day In Cio-
einnarl paired with the young cham-
plon in mixed doubled | expected to
dov litile and [ didn't disappoint my-
sell.

“To tell the truth, I played pretty
badly. But Miss Sutton did unusually
well and politeness obliged mo to
shower a continuous stream of com-
pliments on her. At a critical point
she saved a game with a remarksble
hack-hand stroke and 1 shonted:

“"@Bravo! Beautiful! Well played,
Indeed!"”

Miss Sutton smiled grimly.

“iThat's righi,' she sald; ‘you ap
plaud and let me attend to the bajl
and we'll win ver."

Call on a Lynn Bank for Beer.

A Dbusiness Institution llke a bavx
sees little of the humorous side of
fife. although now and then some
thing happens to vary the routine,
The employes of n ecerialn national
bank In Lynn. Mass., noted for the
clegance of Its furnishings, such as
desks, marble floors, ete., were in the
midst ef thelr Jdally labors when an
individual rather the worse for wear
and lguids entered, leaned gagalnst
wmd rolled along the shelf reaching
‘he whele lengih of the bank to the
reller's window, where he deposited a
nfeke!l end stood rather unsteadily
When afked what he wanted, he said:
*Glass (kie) of beer.” When Informed
it was 8 bank desk he was leaning
sgninst 8ad not a saloon bar, he hast-
fiv murmoured an apology and sham-
Wed ouk

Magnesite Hills.

In the naelghborhooll of Malelane
pvd Kanpmulden, 10 miles from Lour-
evea Marquls, in Sonth Afriea, large
deposits of magnesite, sald to be
erqual  to the hest Grecian article,
The veins are of
vicied width, In many places heing
mrre than 10 feet In thickness, but
the econtrsl Wil near what Is known
as Halt Creek appears to be one vast
deposit avmt 2000 feet long by 200
fol wlde, and upwarda of 300 feet
hish, Acetrding to the estimate made
by the conrulting engineer, the depos-
fte of magresite at  this  partieular
poiit exceed a milllon tons, The top
ozmiphleal position of the magnesite
hillr is such that the deposits ean bs
asnried 8t 8 verv law aner



