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Russell luifi mado no mistake. There
was but ono jewel like Unit In the
whole world, lie had made sure of
that before he bought It for his wife
ten years before. Curious it was; a
solid diamond heart, Hanked by a
score of tiny ruby ones, hold in place
by the finest thread of gold that was
quite Invisible at the distance of a
few feet.

To-nig- she was wearing It in a
new place as a sole ornament to the
gleaming pile of corn-gol- d hair that,
alone, might havo made Nannie Rus-
sell beauty-famou- But besides this,
there were eyes of a matchless amber-gray- ,

a richly pale, perfect skin, and
fine, scarlet Hps that wero gravely
sweet.

Russell gradually let his eyes away
from the jewel to u furtive contempla-
tion of his wife's familiar features.
No; seven years had made slow prog-
ress In ageing a woman of this inde-
structible type. If anything, she had
grown moro splendid In her thirties
than she had ever been in the old girl-
hood days of their first love.

She was conversing spiritedly with
an ambassador, and Russell thanked
Heaven that ho had been allotted a
seat at the other end of the table. She
would hardly bestow moro than a
casual glance In that direction, and ho
rolled upon his short beard and eye-
glasses to protect htm from recogni-
tion.

The dinner progressed tiresomely,
and the running fire of small talk Rus-
sell found himself obliged to keep up
with the lady on his right, was about
the hardest work the young broker
had ever dono In his life.

Presently there was a lull, and he
became conscious that all eyes wero
turned upon the man who sat directly
opposite to him.

"Yes," Ilurlbut was saying, "it
seems I am here on a very absurd
quest, considering the fact that I don't
even know the fellow's name or ad-

dress or that of any of his friends.
All I have to go on is that ho lived on
Fifth avenue seven years ago was
tall and dark and smooth-faced- , with
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She had grown more splendid in her
thirties.

the 'preUL-a- t wife in New York,' and
spent his v:ork hours on Wall street."

Russell started. Luckily no one
was looking at him, and tho ridiculous
rod that poured over his face went
unnotlcetf. After all, how many thou-

sand per.plo there were to whom this
description might apply as well as to
htmself! Ho sincerely hoped he was
irot growing egotistic.

"The man was dying, you see It
wa out In India and all I could get
out of him was that this friend of his
had brought a loi of trouble and rscsni-In-

disgrace upon hlmaeJt la trying to
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shield him from it, and that I must
move Heaven and earth to locate him
and make matters right between him
and his wife, who, it appears, left him
because of this thing."

Russell shifted his gaze transiently
to his wife's face. From pale, It had
grown all at once bloodless, and sho
was leaning forward with parted lips
and wide, tense eyes. A remark from
her dinner partner recalled her to her-
self, and sent tho crimson to not-
ebooks. She made some hurried re-
sponse, laughing In a
lUtiTj way to conceal her agitation.
Then she looked back m Hm-Uin- t

tf.tgaln; he had slopped talking, and
j Russell almost jumped at the sound

of his wife's (dear, controlled tones.
"Do tell us all about it, Mr. Hurl-but,- "

she was saying, "a romance like
that is too rare not to be interesting."

"There Isn't really much more to
tell." he answered, smiling, "that's
where tho trouble comes In. Evans
was always more or less gloomy, al-

most melancholy except at times';
then ho was unpleasantly hilarious.
One day. he got confidential and told
me all about his trouble, but withhold-
ing the names of the parties. A
month later, he was stricken with a
fever, and they sent for me at his re-
quest. In some way, ho mado it
known to me that I must look up
these people and make things right,
now thai he was going. Hut ho was
too far gone to talk distinctly, and I

never could get at the names. The
story. In brief, however, Is this:

"He was staying with some friends
in town two weeks prior to his wed-
ding. A young lady was there, at :ho
house, and Evans man-lik- e found
himself making love to her In splto of
himself. One night, he kissed her in
the rose-garde- In some way, It has
never been discovered how, the fact
came to the ears of his fiancee. Sho
wrote an immediate letter, dissolving
their relationship. Evans replied, as-

severating his innocence. He could
not do otherwise. But the girl refused
to buwgo. Ho confided in his friend,
who, like a brave Don Quixote, took
the affair into his own hands and
went, to see tho girl, and, in order to
prove to her that Evuns was Innocent,
himself took the blame of tho whole
thing, and swore that he it was who
kissed the young lady In the rose gar-
den. tnd in turn, the young lady who
was kissed, betrayed the man to his
wife, and the wife took French leave."

"But did tho girl the one who waa
kissed did she uphold tho husband In
his deception, to protect the other
girl's llanc.ee?"

".lust exactly."
"Then should have thought that

the husband would have explained
i everything to his wife!"

"He tried to 'pleadings wero
"vain.'

'i don't much blame her, do you?"
I "Well r hardly know."

"A man's Were thero any
children?"

"I don't think so."
"That was lucky. So many women

have to end;: re a continual flagellation
of their souls If there are children."

"But tho man think of him! Ho
loved his w:'o; he must have suffered
terribly wlim she turned on him."

"If he Ked her so much, why did
ho plnce her in such a position?"

"He tl .night ho could explain;
thought. Wat sho would trust and be-

lieve h!n And ho loved his friend,
and coul'ln't bear to seo his life
wrecked all on account of a little non-
sense. "

Mrs. Russell laughed then, tho ten-
sion had to give way somewhere, nnd
wh-j- she looked up again, her eves
wore calm, with a new light in thoim
"Quito a little drama," she remarked,
"and so it has fallen to your lot to c

a climax?"
"In a way, It has."

"And do you think tho wotccva
would bollcve "

"On tho oath of a dying man? I
think so. Don't you?"

Sho nodded. "I think she would
like to, at any rate."

'T gave Evans my solemn promise."
"Why did ho wait so long to set

matters straight?"
"He never knew of tho estrange-

ment till a year ago. Ho went to in-di-

you see."
After that, there was a silence, and

soon tho hum of general conversation
was resumed.

Half an hour later, on emerging
from tho smoking room, Russell found
himself being presented to his wire.

At the sound of his name, she look-
ed up, startled, and tho color faded
swiftly from her face and lips.

"Francis!" The name came Invo-
luntarily, in a sharp whisper.

Tho hostess, who introduced them,
had disappeared, and Russell drew his
wife's arm within his and led her out
Into the cool, shadowy moonlight.

"Nannie," he said, suddenly getting
both her hands in his, "Jo you think
that Hint woman would still Miko to
believe' that her husband had told her
tho truth,"

She met his gaze for an Instant,
Impassioned, pleading, compelling,
and her eyes went down.

"I am afraid she has never ceased
to believe, dear, since it was too
late."

He stooped and took her In his
arms, but for only a moment. Somo
one was coming, and they moved off
down the veranda. At the end of it
they came faco to face witli Ilurlbut.
Russell held out his hand.

"First chance I've had to speak to
you, old man. I was very much Inter-
ested In that, little story of yourj to-

night. Meet mo at the club
at one, and I may be able to glvfl you

"I am afraid she has never ceased
to"

a clue." He turned to his wife with a
little half-laug- "and If you'll conde-
scend to dine with us at seven, there
may be even a chance of meeting
some of the dramatis personae."

Where Marston Law Was Good.
In Exeter, Mass., acquaintances of

Gen. Oilman Marston say nothing
ever amused him more than tho fol-

lowing:
A favorite niece living in tho ad-

joining town of Brentwood bought a
horse which, not coining up to re-

quirements, she promptly took back
and left in tho seller's barn. Next day
sho found the horse back in her barn.
Twice moro sho left It and twice was
it returned

Then sho called on tho general. Ho
told her to notify the owner that If
there was any more trespassing In
her barn he would bo fined ?10, and to
teli him that Gilman Marston said
so, and not bring that d d horse back
again.

The niece promptly tacked up on
her barn the following notice: "Any
trespassing in this barn by man or
beast will be fined $10 by Oilman
Marston." The horse did not come
back

EASY TO MAKE THINGS RIGHT.

Little Girl Knew Slihplo Way Out of
Difficulty.

Tho Hotel Belleclalro housen one of
those rare anomalies a woman who
does things contrary to tho advice of
her husband. Ono of tho things to
which that unreasonable man objects
is tho occasional "touching up" of his
wife's hair. Notwithstanding Ills
forcibly expressed opinion on the sub
ject, the rejuvenating process was
undergone one day last week at tho
hands of a professional hairdresser.
Bessie, the d daughter, waa
an Interested observer of the opera
tion.

"Now, Bessie," said her mother,
when the hairdresser had gone, "I
don't want you to say anything to your
father about mamma having had her
hair dressed. Do you understand If
you don't tell him perhaps ho won't
notice it."

Of course Bessie promised to main-
tain a discreet silence, which sho did
up to 0 o'clock, when, meeting her
father at the corner, tho secret was
promptly sacrificed on tho altar of
filial affection. The man was mad and
lost no time in saying so. After ho
got through talking Bessie was Inter-
view by her other parent.

"Bessie," said her mother, sternly,
'what made you toll? I told you not
to."

"Oh, that's all right," said Bessie.
"Don't worry. I can easily lie it back
again." New York Times.

Saw Possible Victory.
"Miss May Sutton," said a tennis

player, "never gets actually exclteu
In a game, but bad playing by a part-
ner will often arouse a sarcastic
humor In her.

"I don't protend to play well and
when I found myself one day In Cin-
cinnati paired with the young cham-
pion in mixed doubled I expected to
do little and I didn't disappoint ray-sel- f.

"To tell tho 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 remarkable
back-han- stroke and I shouted:

"'Bravo! Beautiful! Well played,
Indeed!"

Miss Sutton smiled grimly.
"'That's right,' siic said; 'you Ap-

plaud and let me attend to the ball
and we'll win yet."

Call on a Lynn Bank for Beer.
A business institution like a bau.k

sees little of the humorous side of
life, although now and then some-
thing happens to vary the routine.
The employes of a certain national
bank in Lynn., Mass., noted for tho
elegance of Its furnishings, such a
desks, marble floors, etc., were in tho
midst of their daily labors when an
individual rather tho worse for wear
and liquids entered, leaned against
md rolled along the shelf reaching
'ho whole length of tho bank to tho
teller's window, where ho deposited a
nickel r.nd stood rather unsteadily.
When a?ked what ho wanted, he said:
"Glass (hie) of beer." When informed
It was a bank desk ho was leaning
against and not a saloon bar, he hast-
ily murmured an apology and sham-
bled ouL

Magneslte Hills.
In tho neighborhood of Malelane

and Kaapmulden, 10 miles from Lour-Cc-c-

Marquis, in South Africa, large
deposits of magneslte, said to be
equal to tho best Grecian article,
huve been found. The veins are of
vnMed wltfth, in many places being
mrM-- than 10 feet in thickness, but
th? centr.". hill near what Is known
as Salt Crsek appears to be one vast
deposit aVout 2,000 feet long by 200

fot wide, and upwards of 300 feet
hi.jh. According to tho estimate made
by the conmltlng engineer, the depos-
its of rnagfeslto at this particular
point exceed a million tons. Tho top-
ographical position of the magneslte
hillr. is such that the deposits can be

carried at g very lev cct.


