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— as much a piayfellow as a guide—
how should she not be somewhat hard to man-
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raleasing me from the tes
a3t hree years, perhaps
close-set bonds too much.
at Zoe was now atlthe
assigned to

siatneueu Lie formei
Perhaps the knowledge {
least provisionally my owu—opeuly

me and publicly betrothed—gave oo great
sirength to the feeling of possession, of master-
ship, wi bad all along not so wueh lain dor-
mant as ! repressed. I do not wish to excuse

rhaps I alone was to blame. I bad
utterfly—cagea a humming-bird—
id with flowers, then a-ked it to
and graln. Oun me was the shame
4% 00 me came the sSOrrow oOf sorrow.
-t I loved bher—heaven alone knows how
tely!

Nouve of Zoe’s family wished her to marry me.
They had no special objecilon Lo me as a man or
as a fortune, By education I was thelr equal—
o birth and fortune a shade their suverior. My
character stood well; and if the ermine of my life
was not entirely spotless, It was not disgracefully
stained nor smirebed. Still, had 1 been twice
the man I was they would have disli<ed the
warriage, They loved her too well themselves
to wish to part with her to anyoune. This was
true of all; but Algeruon, the youngest brother
ana e one lmmedlately before Zoe, was per-
haps the most hopelessiy lirecoucilable. He
ook the engagemeul as In some sort of per-
soual atfront, ana he would bave broken it off if
Le could, cven al the eleveath Lour.

His methods toward this end were various.
Somectimes be found mares’ nests of scandal,
which he paraded as things proved and positive
ike so many sums In arithmetic. Some'lmes he
le mischief by repeating what I had said in

another tutention, or carrylng as true reports
w I 1 never sald at all. Sometimes he tried
despair, and sometimes enirealy—now he ca-
ressed and now he sulked; but all camme to the

same Lhiug In the ena—he wanted Zoe to bre k
off her engagement., And she held firm, if indeed
we can apuly such a term to the light way she
Lad of holding on 10 anything! At last he bit on
another method al'ogether. On the prineiple of
oune nail Knacking out anoth r, he brougiit up to
bous- all the best and most eligible men he
sw; and as Zoe was one Lo turn the head of
anchorlie, she was now closely surrounded
i “aspirants” of more or less pronounced de-
For mep are not very honorable
when- the passion of love sets fire to the ehar-
cier; and rivalry 1s a game which recognizes
1o blow as foul, no stratagem as unfair.
Natuially I had nothing to say. The house
was not mine, and I Algernon, or any other,
cliose to ask his friends it was not for we to ob-
icet. T mmght see the motive, but seeing was no
d arguments., Had I objected I shouid have
1yself so much In the wrong as to be unable
to ever get right again. I had nothiug for it
thien but (o possess my soul in patience for the
one part, and to tighten so far as I could my
Lo d on Zoe for the other. But that was just the
diflienity. The closer 1 sought to hold her the
wore certain she was to escape. Like dancing
foam, a toueh desiroyed her—like a golden cloud
she drifted, ehanged, then yanished altogether;
and the more strenuous the efforts to retain her
the more certain was 1t all 1o end Iu aiscomfiture
ana loss, If 1 showed jJealousy she re-
treated intothe fastness of Indifference—if I In-
sisted, she hedged herself round with fin-
peretiable obstinacy., If 1 1o my turn assumed
indifference, then she broxe out into the wild: st
frivolity: and when that did nothing she adopted
a manner of such flirtatious audacity as com-
peiled me to drop my poor mask of poco
curantism and take some kind of aetion. But
whatever the kind I took she always, as it were,
headed me and turned me back ioto the craven
path of submission. Aund then, when she bad It
all ber own way she made herself <o infinltely
lovely, so maddening sweet and seductive a< 10
rivet her chalns yet more securely. From right-
cous indignation she reduced me to blissful but
essentially ignominious content. For all iny love
I knew the full extent of my fall.

Of all the young and handsome eligibles whom
Algeruon brought home as marshilghts where-
with to mislead and seduce L:is sistér [rom her
alleglance, the one I most feared was Lindsay
Kershaw, He was eveiything that I was not,
and nothing that I wa<«. Not above the middie
Leight, fair-baired, blue-eyed, a little ioclined
“‘to put on flesh,” as are so often the men of the
falr races, good-tempered, full of fun, super-
ficlal without a (eech of the darker passions—

w
voted devotlon,

how different from the man I was—the tall, lein,
dark-hatred and sallow-gomplexioned ofishoot of
Southern France, with whom pin-pricks were
like saber-thrusts, and a thistledown as heavy as
with him would weigh a ton weight of pain! The
very confrast made this young fellow, this Lind-
say Ke:shaw, formidable to my mina, and gave
his attentions to Zoe a meaning—a prepoteucy—
that thieat ned to swamp all my own acreage,
And that was what Algernon Hazeldine saw;
and that was the reason why he brought him

up to the house so persistently as he did. If
Lind~ay could distance me the way would
be elear for ev.ry one, Algernon had uno
fear of the ultimate success of the yvoung Oxe-
pian, His cloims he couid manipulate. It was
ouly I who threatened tue prace of the family
by 1aking from them their oune incomparabie
jewel, he others went for nolbing and could

be managed,

CHAPTER IL
The day was heavy, close and gicomy. Thun-
uds hung lowering in the sky, and the
sun was lndden. A storim was vvidently
£, and all nature seemed 1o Krow that
itastzophe was at hand. The birds were
; the buttertiies, resiing with folded wings,
hable from the moss. if pateul
on the flowers. No gnats nor dav flies
or flasirea overhead; but big black hany
ue-bottles, horpets, dragon-thes and all
creatures were in full activity, and In
16 breathiless stiliness the spigers wove their

e hrom the wrecking of the wind.
I wis as ust it the ball. Also as usual Lind-
say Kershaw as there too. Algeinon had

Lt bim, as be did whene he could—iand
<~ whenever the youug athlete had noth
exacting on hand in the way of cricket
Lo It waus too suliry to sit in the house,
ere all scattered about the lawo—some
e tiger skKin and soine sitting on the

Zoe was swinring lazily in the
d I was standing by her. The at-
i eviaently oppiessed her, for she
, but lay there with shut eyes, al-
o, and disturved to petnlance if
Ke 1o her.  Bul I could see the shinlng line
een her half-closed lashes, aud I knew that
not asleep.  For some reason unkoown
0 me, she was poutls will eall it by no
ushier name, and whien she was in this Kind of
was what the French Ul i possi
elther Lo be reasoncd wi nor coaxed

ould not tal
st as ([ ~sleepi

mood she

1 had oftended her by some
nerie, some masterful word or
g her revence. 1 wonder

ich she pammed me! [ do
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us do something,” cried Zoe, throw-

g « I pretense of siceep as il il had becn &
Ui ver b
1 151 said Lindsay.
N s 15 coming on, an
even .
ed . Justin,” flushied out Zoe,
o wre afraid of a few drops ol rain stay at
h 0 one wants vou.”
was thisking more of you than of myself,”
I answe I feita Kind of spasm go over
at 1 t

w1l
n

vile
1d fellow,” drawled
2 may be trusted Lo

» sald Zoe, Wit h

s d joke, but 1

of it.
1 asked, with the awk-
ving to ¢ 1 paiu and

de trop,”
o ! never see
m to=d

i}
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talk to !

topped;
could not

t seemed as
g pleasamnt,

little ex-
aud she

m me to er b

married vet,
. **As Zoe says, she a1
ier now, and if she wants to be
uot be thwarted.”

with me she sha

** T do not wish 1o interfere,” 1 saild, with the
same sense of choking in my throat.
ell then, don’t,” w the reply

iis time Lindsay Kershaw Liad been stand-

silent but a'tentive to what was golng on,

ply flusbea, but save for this his face
age (o me nor 1o any one else.

{ Zoe, 1u on your habit,” then
id Algernon, ** e stabies and gei lhe
beasis saddied, . -to his eldest brother—

“you wiil come? and Lindsay, you?"
Yes,”” said both the men at once,

The earih reeled under uy feet. I should have
fallen had T not caugihit hold of a brauch of the
lime tree which formed one of the ** uprights”
for Zoe’s hammock.

* 1 shall know what to think, Zoe, If you make
yourseif a pairty to this insult to me,” 1 sald iv a
low volce to my little love, who by this time bad
spruug to her feet and was standing near me,
“1 ask—I entieat you not to go—or at least if
youdo to include me,” I conlinued, earnesily.
*If you donot——="

There was my false move] My
threat roused all there was of ree
mwischievons, self-witled and thoug
waywara chila, Her bright cyes
Itttle figure stiffened.

“You may think what you like, and I don’t
care what you do think,” she sald; “I am going
all the same: and you shall not come, II youdo
1 shall stay at home.”

On which she rau across the lawn and disap-
peatred tulo the house

1 telt ball inad and whotly bewildered, I knew
to my cost what 1t was to quarrel with Zoe.
Whatever bad gone wirong was made ten thines
worse. II =he had struck me willi a wiilp belfore
she then struck me with a brald of scorplous.
Aund all these little tifls—whieh are 1 suppose in-
evitable to the time of courtship—had only re-
duced me stiil more 1o a staie of abject slavery,
and Increased her power and predomiuance.
And if I dared not resent this affront on ber,
atill less could I on her brothers. This woula be
to have Lier as well as them agaiust wme, and 1
could not affora thar.

It was a terribie moment; but in all the press
and passion of my thought came the one warning
thought, li<e an luner voice sjeaking to me:
‘ Patlence! Dbear with patience.” And, like a
shiving strip of light reaching io the far distance
beyond the dack «nd dreaay n diate surround-
wuas the [faith, the belief, the knowledge
that, in spite of ail ber waywardness, shie loved
me, 1f I bad not known that I would bave flung
up the whole thine, even though 1 haa blown out
my bralos the next moment. But 1 knew that
she loved me. oue was wayward, and per prelly
petly tyranny was meant for my discomfilure—
but she loved e,

Bewlildered by passlop, dazed with suffering, 1
stood there scorpning myseil apd scorncd by
them. What was I but a slave, takiug from an
adorned mistress sueh blows and butfets as she
clhiose 1o besiow? Yei—how ia I resist 7—how
could I resent? Tue brothers, as ciuel in their
own wuy as were lIsabeila’s, would have been
only too glad had Ifalien into the snare they had
spread for my feei. Ishould then play their
game and ibey would win. They provoked me
to reptisals as far as they dared, but for her
sake lad (o bear all—even beyond the poipt of
sell-respect; for lier sike, because she loved me
though she toriured me.

Meanwhblle Zoe was putting on her riding
habit, and the horse< were brought round, while

se|

unfinished
citrant and
s, 1u this

tlashied, Lier

the heavens grew darker and the threat=ned
storm was unow momently more imminent.
Theie was that my-terious hush--that eerie

silence below, broken by the strange soughings
of the unfeit wind in the upper brauches of the
trees, which Is so weird and almost ghostly.
These signs were, however, of no avail. The
Gods wishied to destroy, ana they first made the
victios mad. The ridiug party assembled, and
soon the horses were cantering down the diive.
Zoe had so far relaxed in her forbidding bumor
as to allow me to put her up. Her lLitle foot lay
In my band hght as a flower, and she spraug into
the saadle as It she had been a bird lighting on a
twix. When faiily seated and adjusted, and as
she was starting, she half reined 1o her horse and
looked back al me, as If she were going to speak
Lo me. She did not; she only smiled and waved
her hand pleasantly, as if uo shadow had come
between us. A: this moment she looked like a
lovely chilid whose wayward will has been gratl-
fied. Being gratified ber heart was now free to
act. Wuere she had been wiliful and disobedient
she now Lecame peuileui, and Ler eves prayed
for the grace of reconciliation. i1 am glad she
looked like that at me. I see her now, her grace-
ful little head turned over ber cuildish shoulger
and the golden fringes of her hair glistening u;
if they were burnistied by the sun, Those golden
frioges and thai tender smile seemed fu a man-
per reproductive one of the other—ihe same
tuing in two diflerent forms. With this I was
fawn to be conteni; and with this smlile on my
heart, lying as a ray of sunshlpe across a barren
desert, I sturted to go to my desolate home—my
l;.ulr possession of joy, a giii’s Heeting, backward
00k,

Jut why sbonld I not await their return at the
bali? drue, I bad not been asked, and was not
expected, but as Zoe's betrothed was I not ex-
ewpt from such ordinary social prescriptions?
It took all my self-coutrol to iecp me fiom ai-
recting my sieps to the drawing-room, where
Zoe's picture was hacging, where her piano
8100d opened =nd a number of her favorite songs
lay upon the music-rack, where the very air
would be perfumed by the charm of ber individ-
uality. I was, as it were, drawn hither by a
maguet, and 1 twice turned my face toward that
Mecea of my yearning soul and twice I refrained
and tutned back ag :in.

Al that moment I caught the sound of Seal-
skin’s voice whinnying affeetionately for me. I
bad lelt biw at the stables, with directions that
Le shouldn’t be unsaddied. My beart gave a joy-
ous bound. I'd leap on Sealskin’s back and
overtake the merry party, for aithough not much
ol an .aun‘!e. 1 was au excellent horseman, and
Sealskin culild show his hind hoofs with ease to

any borse In the neighborhood, But suddenly
Zoe’s words, “You suail not come, Justin?
sound-d strangely loud in my ears, and again
1 stood motionless, drawn by two forces of equal
power. Now it was that some mysterious voice
Jdrompted another course. 1 caught the whisper,
and quicker thau thought itseif, almost, I
hastened 1o obey.

1t was to aisguise myself as a groom, overtake
Huggins, who would naturally be neariy a quar-
ter of a mile behind the paity, send him back
and follow the pleasure-see’. eis as their equerry.
Would 1t look as I 1 was disirusiing Zoe and
was spying her movements 2 Ob, how silly such
a thought! It would add to their i rriment,
and 1 pictured to myself how Zoe, with a sweel
moue, would cry out:

““Huggins, dismount and arrange my stirrup.
Huggins, fall back to your place. Hugglns,
dou’t sit your borse like a wood: n man,””

With a’leap and a bound I was at the stables,
where, with the aid of one of the men, I speedily
transferred myself into a suit of Huggins' livery.
SealsKin shot out of the yara like a bow from an
arrow. But my joy was snort-lived, for when 1
reached tbe open highway 1 becaine consclous
for the first time of the rapid progress the siorm
was making. The rumble of the thunder was of
that deep and booming kind which always fore-
tells a violent storm, aud in the western sky,
now black as pight li«ell, the Hghtning was zig-
zagging with a furid hue.

I Knew the cours: the paity was to take, and
inafew moments pulled up alongside of Hug-
gins.  Algernon had nettled me one day by tell-
g me that 1 looked ke Huggins, and 1 believe
it now, for that man aciually turned vale as bis
eyes rested upon his double. He told me after-
ward that be ook me for his ghost, and had felt
his balr stiffen with fear of death.

I siipped a sovereign ioto the fellow’s hand
and told him to turn bridle aud put for the hall.
He thrust his tongue into his cheek, gave me a
sly wink and obeyed.

iie air had thickened so ncw that I conld
scarcely see the figures of the riders ahead of
mwe. I was quite cerrain that 1 wnew their io-
tent. 1t was to gain the elub sheds on the road
tothe clifts, aud take shelter there 1l the rain
)\us over. But I saw that they would not be able

o accomplish their purpose, for the siorm was
upon us. It came with that sudden anpd tre-
meundous violene: which seems to shake the very
earth to its crnter. Expected, 1t yet startied,
stunned, appatled, 1t was more like a storm 1o
the tropics than one in our milder-mannered
temperaie zoue. Toe thunder pealed and the
lightning flashed with tervifying foree and vivid-
ness; aud then the rain came down In very
stieets of buge and pelting diops, whereby the
rivulets weie swollen to rivers, and the
rivers became unmanageable torrents. Sealskin
turned his beautiful head toward the play of the
Inad thutderbolts o the western sky and snorted
nervously, but a: the touch of my b nd anda
few words of encouragement he qguieted down
and boie imsel! like a rvatioval being,

I bad pulled up to within about a hundred feet
of the othiers, for there was a dull and beavy
paiu aboul wy heart, and it seemed almost im-
possible for me to get v breath. Suddenly a
long, loud, shiill seream of terror rang out above
the nolse of the swirling wind and tue rattle of
the thuuder. Tue cry cut my beart like a knife,

Sealskin answered my call, and stretched his
spleadid body till he seemed almost borne along
ou tue wings of the storm. In a few seconds’
titwe I was there. A mad fright had seized upon
the three horses. Algernon’s had reared and
fallen uvon him. Liudsay was making unsKkitiful
efforts to contro! his long enough to dismount
hasten to Algernon’s assi«tance. A flash
tensely white and blinding than any yel
sbowed me Lindsay’s terror-siricken face, bis
parted lips and perveless grasp, tor, athlete
though Le was, be lacked cutliely my courage
and presence of mind.

Sealskin an-we:ed the reins as readily as if the
<oft, stiil air of a June dav were over our heads,
1 bad disengaged my right foot from the stirrup
when 1o my bhorror I saw that Zo» was not there.
Her horse had broken away with her. Frall
chid at u} est, 2 baa in her terrvor, at sight
of ber falling brother, lost all control over bim
and was pow only beaxven knew where—dead,
verhaps, trampled beneath ithe pitiless hoofs of
the maddeped beast or dragged at his heels, her
fair form beating agatnst the roadbed; or, worse
even than ull, keeping her seat only to be dashed
to death when the panic-strieken animal should
come to make his last wild leap over the cliffs.
I Know not what Kept me from breathiog out my
lite then and there, I think it was Sealskin, who
stoed so ke a thinking, reasoning creature, only
watting for me to come to myself and give iim
the woid to go. At last my bewilderment vap.
Ished. 1 drew the reins tightly over the arched,
velvety neck and cried like a madman—shrieced
is a better word—**Go. go, Seals«iu; for her lite
£0, you beautitul beast, go! For Zoe's suke, go!
You alone cap save her—iny Zoe, my life and my
love!”

nmore

CHAPIER IIL

Never, If T llve to be a thousand years old,
I forget the thrill of delight that entered
ody from Sealskin’s as hesprang forward at
his loug beautiful peck stretehed out
aud hus ate pointled ears laid back., Ob, it
was a gl yus sight!  He plerced the black alr
like the very hizghtuing whieh was flashing about
us. 1 felt that he knew aulte as well as [ what
necded of hix Iu a balf mloute 11 would be too
». Zoe's horse wouid reach the cliffs and
y that eaithly angel to a dreadful death on
rocks below. Although I was civaving the
u-lashed air at such Ligbiuipg-like speed,
seemed an eleruity 1o me e:e the terror-
animal whieh was bearing that frail,
ay from mecame insight. But at
1id my horse caught the rattie of
uld feel Sealskin leugthen out s
making a terrifie effort to cateh
The sight of Zoe steadied my
ghits at once. With a gentie tug I sent Seal-
sKin 1o the right of her. I wasjustin time. An
vither ten seconds and she would bave been over
the cliffs. Throwing my reins over my arm as
Sealskiu caught the galt of the other house, 1
leaned forward and passing my arm around
Zoe's slender waist, 1 called out in a calm, com-
manding voice:

** Cast yourself loose from your saddie, Miss
Zoe, 1 have holc of you.”

At that Instant there was a simultaneous flash
of Hgbtoing and deafening rattle of thunder.
Freed fiom all restralut Zoe's hoise dashed for-
ward and disappeared over the cliffs, It was
bardly necessary for me to rein in Sea!skin, so
alert was he todo his whole duty. The lightuing
had cut its way through the storm-cloud, 1 bhaa
caught a glimpse of Zoe's face. Death could not
hiave made it paier. She had swooned com-
pletely. Her eyes were closed and bher loug
black lashes beaten against her cheeks by Lhe
rain ve her beautiful face the look of deatn
by drowning. A keeper's lodge stood only a few
hundred feet away: thither I tuined Sealskin's
Lead, and 1 lifted that loved buiden gently down
aua bore it into the bhouse. As was firmly re-
solved, if at all possible. 1o kesp from Zove the
Know ledge of my having saved ber iife, 1 hastily
confided ber to the care of the keeper’s wile, say-
ing that I would ride back to the hall toget a
carriage.

Up to this moment I had not given a thought
to Algerncn and Lindsay. Stould I not ride to
thelr assistance? Aud yet I haled to betray my-
sell.  As the storm had spent (s tury avd nature
was ouce more seiene and smiling I could get a
view of a loug siretch of roadway, My mind
was relieved of a terrible weight of auxlety upon

my call;

the Jugitives.
4

seeing the two voung men cantering slowly
toward me, I bad just time to avoid them. Ry
the time I was back into my own clothes again
the carriage came around from the stables, and
springing upon the box I took the reins out of
the coachman’s hands, for I wanted to do every-
thing myseli, and would have been only too
happy todrag the carvlage., In a few momeuts
I had clasped my beloved Zoe, radiant and smil-
ing but a bit agitated, in my arms. She bioke
down compietely the moment the earriage door
was slammed upon us, and lay for a moment or
so weeping and sobbing in my arms. Suddeuly
sbe burst out in a deliciously naive way

“ But, dear st, what shall Ido for Huggins?
What do people generaily do when other people
save their lives? 1t was really a piece of imper-
tinence on his part, just as if 1 didw’t know the
clifls were there. I have a greal mind to dis-
charge him. All at once her gayety left bher, her
face clouded up, her eyes opened with a strange
1ook of mystification in them.

“Jusitn,  Justing;  look, look ! she halt
shrieked, ‘*the print of your ring on the baek of
my band. What does it mean? Sreak, tell me;
when did it bappen? Ob, miserable man, 1 see
it ail; it was you and not Huggius who saved
me. Look, look, wieteh that you are; see the
imprint left upen me. I felt it as you lifted me
from my horse. Justin, Justin, you have brand-
ed me, poor slave that I am. I sball never draw
aunother bappy breath,”

I did not know then what this wild talk meant,
I tbought it was natural that Zoe should be
somewhat hysterical and pald little attentiou to
her strange words. In fact, I attempted to
pooli-pooh the idea that I and not Hugeins had
saved her life. But no, the evidence was over-
whelining. There upon the bick of her soft
white band was the pertect impress of a strange
seal ring which I wore upon the third finger ot
my left band—aclass ring,a jeweled serpent coiled
upon a large moonstone with his tail in bis
mnu;h encircling the Greek word *“‘Ael” (for-
ever).

So as we neared the hall I made a full confes-
slon, and, as I sald to Zoe, *“‘threw mysell upon
the mercy of ihe court.” * Miserable man,”’ she
excluimed, *‘you shall receive the heaviest pens
ally the Jaw allows,”

Zoe seemed quite herself when her father and
mother met her at the door, both of them too
inuch overcome to do more than rain caiesses
upon this wild and wayward ehild whom 1 had
snatehed from the very jaws of death for them
and for myself.

Aud oh, what a season of sweet trlumph this
was for me, for me who had been for so many
years the buit of Indifference, the objeet of
covert ridicule, the target of contumwely "at the
ball, where I verlly belleve Zoe’s love for me
only saved me from death al the hands of these
Jealous brothers. Now they hugged me, quar-
teled for the privilege of handlug me a cigarette

or doing me some small service. And how
sweet to me was the spectacla of the neglecied
Lindsay ! How entirely dellghtful was it for
me to find myself suddenly conducted from Lhe
lowest to the highest seat in the synazogue !
And yet there was a volee, a low thln, cold voice
that spoiled my triumph. I dido’t recognize "t
at first and was startled to find that it came
from Zoe's sweet lips. As she turned to go
upstairs she leaned over the railing, drew her
hand out of mine and whispered :

“ That ring.”

I took it off ana handeéd it to her., When
dinner was announced Zoe was a litile late and
we were waitlng for her. To the surprise of all
and to my secret disquiet, the beautiful Zoe
glided into the drawing-room clad, not in her
customary white, but in black. Although the
malerial was-a tulle and aisplayed through its
diaphanous web the fauitiess symmetry of her
figure, making her look as radiaut as the even-
1ng star, yet 1 was troubled.

Hanging on the same chaln with the locket
which held my lik-ness was the mystic ring,

“You see, <earest,” she murmured as she
raised her speaking eves to me, * your slave
wears the symbol of her boudage. It Is Ael,
forever,

Wuen night eame a strange silence settled npon
the hail. Every one seemed 10 be too weary for
music or cards. Zoe and I parted at an early
Lour. But I could not sieep, and tossed about,
passing the time studving the faniastie shapes
ruuelcd by the mooulight on the walis aud hang-

ngs,

What was in my room to-night? What pres-
ence haunted It with forebodings of sorrow?
Sighs scemed to fill itbealr—one would have said
that a woman was gently weeping. I peered all
around, but no one was to be seen. When I
drew back the curtains and looked out, the
moonlight lay like a silver sheet over the grass,
anda the moon herself shone high like a burnished
shield In the clear unciouded sky. But in the
room was siill the conscilousuess of a preseunce,
the faiut echo of sigh, and a womaun’s guiet
weeping.

I was ot asleep; I had not lost consclousness
for balf a moment; when suddenly I became
aware of something more than myself cluse to
me. 1 opened my eyes, and there, leaning over
me, but as i hovering to the alr, not standing on
ilie earth, I saw the form of Zoe. The mooulight
shoue on her thesameas itshoue on the grass and
flowers of the gardens—as it shone on the ailent
trees and thestill waters of the tranauil lake., I
saw her as clearly as 1 saw that mooulight iteell.
She was as visible—and as Intangible. I put out
my baud o her, as she bent over me, but it met
vothing—grasped nothing, It seemed to part, 10
disperse, the substance, whalever i1t was, that
formed this intangible vision; and whan I with-
drew It and sank back on the pillow she reap-
peared as visibly as vefore,

She beut over me and her face came nearsr to
mine. As1 hive 1 felt the shadowy touch of her
sweel lips on mine, and 1 heard—and yet I did
not hear with my outer ears, but n my inner
senses—her solt voice whisper tenderly: **Jus-
tin, Ilove you. Forgive mie, 1 love you!”’

**1love you. Dou’t doubt it, but I dare not be
yours. Forgive me, poor, weak woman that I
aip, 1 cannot belp i

Hark, was that not a footfall? Whence came
that ant rustle? I sprang up. A tiny white ob-
ject lay upon the floor. I stooped and picked 1t
up. It was a pote [rom Zoe and contained these
words:

Dearest, I am on my knees as I write these lines
in prayer to you. Iam about to put your love to a
severe test indeed, for | come to you to-night te k
you to re me from my vow. You Know, my
loved Justin, what a wicked, wiliful and seifish
woman 1 am and how lonug it was necessary for me
to wrestie with this rebellious spirit before I ¢ a
bring myseil to part with my liberty to promise to
become your wife. It wasa terrible struggie, for I
love freedom so. I revel in that spirit which
knows no master and turns with disdain from the
hand that would control, Nature made me so and
man Lhas improved on nature’s work. Now thatl
owe my life to you, I shudder at the thought of
wearing double chains. My sense of indebtedness
to you hovers over me like some dread phantom. 1
was willing, dearest, to owe my happiness to you,
tmy existe 2, never. 1shrink from being eter-
nally reminded of the factthat though you might
strice me down dead for my mutinous spirit I’d
have no rizrht to utter a word of complaint. Let this

act yours be aloving one, Aci, dearest, and
1t will be forever, forever, Jus-

t

in, t E ¥ intention to enter a relizgious house,
where my life will be spent in God’s service and in
yuurs. ZoE.

With a dreadfal and paralyzing eflect this
letter smote the bearts of every one at the Hall,
and so weil did we all know Zoe’s disposition
that a duil, blavk despalr seitled upon us.
When 1 looked upon that beautiiul face, so
transtigured 1o a siugle night, it seemed 1o me
that she was dead and that in reaiity it was
naught but her spitit which glidea noiselessiy
from room to room with a smile on its white
face of such angelic sweeiness thal no one dared
Lo speak Lthe name of Zoc,

Tne family physician was hastlly called in,
but he shook bis head mournfully.

*1tis not in my ilue,” he murmured in an ab-
sent-minded way, “but possibly I may be able to
help you out. I'll go home and think it over.
Ab, women are strangs folk, very strange folk.””

A day or so after the good doclor came again.

He was bLright and cheery and certallny bad
sumething important to communicate,
A funily consultation was called. **Justin

must fall il,”' he began,

“Fall ili2' 1 repeated wonderingly.

“Yes, and very i, too, apparently. I'll regu-
late your dlet for you soas 1o make you lose
tlesh, and give you some harmiess medizive to
bleach you out. You must Lave chest pains,
and when once you begin to bave them you
mustu’t forget to Keep th m up, aud you musto’t
get frightened alter a while wheo you see how
near dealh’s door you reallyv appear to be.”

1 promiced absolute obedience, and u a few
days the first eflects of the doclor's treatment
brein to be visibie,

Zoe sprnt a great deal of her tume at a convent
near the Hall, where she was prepariog to enter
upon her novitlate; but I could see very plainly
that my changed appearance was attracling her
atientlon, auvd ecccupying her thoughts. She in-
tercepted the aoctor one day, and taking him
aside quesiioned him In a subdued tone.

“In beaven's name, doCtor, what's the maiter
with Justin 2"
say

*Apd you will make him well, dear doctor, will
you not?”

“If T pull him through the winter it will bethe
very most I can do.”

Zoe caught ber breath.

About a wesk afrer this, as I was reelining in
an easy chair belore the open window, I feit a
hand pasg softly over my hair, and, gllding dowun
my cheek, rest upoo my shoulder

It was Zoe's,

* Poor, dear boy,” she murmured: “would it
be apy comfort to you to have the Zoe you leave
belilud you pear your name 2

My heart gave a bound at these words, and it
was oniy with the greatest difliculty that I could
Keep myself from buisiing out with a joytul
“Yes, yes, Zoe, my darliug, my life and iny
love,”” and from throwing my arms around her o
a paroxysm of delight. But I restrained myselt
ana sald with a sigh:

** Yes, dear Zoe, it would be a great comfort.”?

1o a few days It was arranged to bave the mar-
riage ceremony performed, and the lovely Zoe,
ou ber way to the convent, baited long enougl in
the drawing-room to spedk the fatal words which
made her iy wife,

* 1 can do nothing more for him,” said the
docior one day to Zoe, *‘but you, by tender
l“'!'l"'lllg' may possibly add another mouth to his

ife.

Zoe determined that that extra month should™
be mine and began to lavish attentions upon me,
ana I commenced to mend so rapidly that I could
see that Zoe was almost startled by the success
of her eflorts.

“*Take care, Zoe, my life, my love, you may
add more than tbat month the docior promised
you,” and Ler only answer wasto buiy her beaun-
tiful head In my breast, Then 1 Knew that the
time had come for me to get well,

THE END.
1890, Ly the Authors'

Aliance, Al

HYACINTHS IN POTS.

The Season for the Most Beauti-
ful of Flowering Bulbs,

This is the season for planting the most
beautiful of flowering bulbs, hyac inths, and
the following from “Elliott’s Fall Flowers”
is opportune: -

For the growth of hyacinths in pots the
most favorable planting season for early
bloom is September, and for a succession at
intervals up to January. The size of potsis
regulated by the space or convenicuce for
placing them. When limited, and a rich
massive effect is wished for, those of six or
eight inches in diameter are recommended,
in which three or four bulbs may be placed:
but where more convenience is had a succes-
sion of single or double bulbs in smaller
pots may be admitted—two bulbs in each are
very effective and generally preferred; the
colors of such may be regulated according
to taste. In potting use a good, rich soil,
Each bulb should remain one-third above
the surtace of the soil, and the base of each
bulb should rest upon a stratum of clear
river sand. After potting place them
where intended to remain, upon a dry
surface of ashes or sharp gravel
in  the rotation of their ~ intended
periods of bloom, each later potting plunged
beyond the previous ones, and thus arranged
water the whole well to imbed the bulbs
firmly within the soil, allowing them to re-
main unti! the bulbs and surface are again
dry, for one or two days; then cover the
whoie over to the devth of three or four
inches with half-dried tan, sawdust, sand or
soil, for six or eight weeks, in which position
the preparatory root growth is made, neces-
sary to a vigorous development of their
flowerscapes. After the period adverted to,
less or more, the first potted bulbs may be
taken up, the soil and sediment carefully
brushed off, and removed to a gentle hothed
or a warm, genial green-house or room where
the bloom will progressively expand, care
being taken to screen the leaf growth (mmade
in darkness) for a few days. A short differ-
ence of a week or a fortnight between the
periods of potting will produce a correspond-
ing difference in the periods of bloom. They
are very effective. when massed in fern
dishes, window boxes or in pots ten inches
in diameter and six inches deep, either all
of one color or assorted, according to fancy.

He Wculdn’t Stop.

Two or three days ago an elderly gentle-
man, who was apparently waiting for a
fr:xm at the Wabash Depot, began singing
‘Home, Sweet Home” in a 1igh-pitched
voice, and in two or three minutes every one
in the waiting-room was laughing at him,
says the Detroit Free Press. The depot
officer finally approached him and said:

** My friend, that is agaiust orders.”

*What—to sing ?”’

i Xes”

X L

“égs?‘l,ng Home, Sweet Home?

‘I don’t believe it! I don’t believe ¢ B
a town in this United States where ahlaell-?a:
who is clean busted and forty miles from
home can’t sing ‘Home, Sweet Home’ all he
wanis to without breaking the law. You
£0 away and—

Be It ever so humble
There’s no piace like home,"

“A cowplication of allments, Zoe, 1 regret lnn

AN ECCENTRIC
COUNTESS.

The Peculiar Vagaries of Sarolta
Yay, a Titled Hongarian.

€he Dons Men’s Clothes and Goes Out Into the
World in Search of Adventure—Her
Marriage With Nine Women.

m\ HE young Hungarian Countess Sar-
k> olta Jay closed her mad ecareer last
o\ January. Without money and with-
out eredit, shattered by dissipation and dis-
heartened by disappointiment, restrained at
every turn by the intiexible hand of the
law, and notoricus beyond any other Euro-
pean woman of her generation, she then took
refuge from the sporting worid in the
seclusion of a friend’s house in Pesth.
She abjured drinking, Dbetting and
gambling, fighting, dueling and debt-
making. She centinued to wear tronsers
and cutaways, but cessed to woo and win
voung women under such false pretenses.
Her retirement from the sporting world,
which she had helped to lead, caused the re-
vival of many reminiscences of her bizarre
record in the high life of Vienna, Pesth and
Prague. But the Countess and her family
and friends kept their mouths shut =o tight
concerning her carousals that only desuitory
bits of her history could be picked up bere
and there by the Continental dailies.

Kecently, however, Professor von Krafft- |

Ebing got at the records of the Vay family,
from the tenth century founder down to
Countess Sarolta, and collected from them
the facts for * psychological and physiolog-
ical study,” which he has just published.
His book is far from being as heavy and ab-
stract as its title might indicate. 1t contains
a wealth of raw material for simon-pure gos-
sip in the finer drawing-rooms of Emperor
Franz Joseph’s subjects, and from it the
New York Sun made the following condensa-
tion:

Countess Sarolta Vay was born ip 1866,
just nine years after her mother’s marriage.
Her fauther was Count Ladislas Vay, a Gen-
eral and an Imperial Chamberlain. He had
waited g0 tong and with so great an anxiety
for the birth of an heir that when Saroita
came her mother feared to teil him that his
first born was only a girl, With the aid of
the nurse she concealed from him the sex
of the child, and, as time passed, took all
the necessary precautions that occasion de-
manded to keep up the deception. Sarolta
went into knickerboekers and roundabouts
at the age of 5, played boys’ games, got the
elements of a boy’s education, and when 12
vears of age could hunt, fish and fence as
cculd few boys of her age. In ber fourteenth
vear her father decided to send her to a
military school. To preveut this her mother
wus obliged to confess all. The Count
swallowed his anger and chagrin, and

triea at cmce to repair pr topsy turvy
condition of his family affairs by putting
Sarolta into girl’s clothes, calling her

Sandor, and sending her off to a giris’
school. In vain. Sarolta
REFUSED TO BE TRANSFORMED.

She stole 1nto her trousers anda jackef§
whenever she got a chance, and led her par-
ents a sad life in her constant endeavors to
get rid of the petiicoats they tried to keep
on her. She besought her father to allow
her to enter the Honved Hussar Regiment.
His refusal was the last straw, and she pro-
claimed her intention to tear up all Austria
with her pranks as scon as she became of
age.

She kept her word faithfelly. On the
first day of her majority she swung out into
the world in a cutaway, tight trousers aud
a high hat and began a carcer of unprece-
dented dissipation. She did everything
and dida it with a zest that made her the
most noterious person in the fastest circles
of Vienna. She got head over heels in
debt, and to extricate herself forged, em-
bezzled and stule on a grand scale. Still
her ¢reditors were only half satisfed and
hounded her constantly. They finally
drove her to a step that caused her arrest
on a dozen different charges, and eventually
her retirement. To extricate herself she
married Marie Engelhardt, a beautiful
eighteen-year-old girl, whom she met at a

summer hotel at Worthersee last fall
Papa Engeihardt, an army couatractor,
thought, of course, that his daughter
was marrying a real Count Sandor
Vay, and was so delighted to have
her capture a title that he gave her
dowry of $500,000. The marriage was
celebrated with tremendous pomp, such
‘4s only a simple Coutinental citizen

who has corralled a nobleman for his daugh-
ter knows how to exhilit with proper im-
pressiveness. The Countessaud Marie went
on a wedding journey. The Countess threw
away tbhe dowry so rapidly that every ona
she owed heard of her showy extravagances
her creditors surrounded her, the victims oJ
her dishonesty began to call for indemnifi-
cation for their losses, and a general exp.s-
ure followed. Despite all this, Marie ciung
fast to the Countess, aud left her ouly
when compelled to do o by her parents,

Sarolta, or Saundor, was imprisoned in
Klangenfurth; was dep:ived of the right to
contract legal debts, and was threatened
with the insane asylum. She was released
after two weeks of incarceration, and sought
directly the quiet of the house of her friend,
Fraule:n Czeky, in Paris.

The idiosyneracies cf the Countess
Sarolta, which are back of all these curious
features in her career, are ascribed by
Protessor Krafft-Ebing to heredity. A sis-
ter of her grandmother, he has discovered,
was hyste:ical, somuambulistic, aud lay sev-
enteen years in bed, merely because she
imagined she bad hip disease, Another
grandannt passed seven years in bed be-
cause she imagined hersell to be suffering
from

AN INCURABLE DISEASE.

Her grandmother suffered from a delusisn
that a certain table in her drawing-room
was cursed. Whenever a person Jaid zn
article on this table she cried: *‘It is cursed,
it is cursed,” and hurried with the article
into an adjoming room, which she cailed
the “Black Chamber.” The key to this

chamber she carried in her girdle in
the day-time, and at night kept it
under her pillow. After her death
a dozen shawls ornaments, bank

notes and gold pieces were found in this
back room. A fourth grandaunt did not
allow the servants to sweep or dust her room
for four years, and neitlier washed herself
nor combed her hair. All these women
were, however, clever, well-educated and
amiable. Sarolta’s mother was nervqus,
and fell ill whenever she was outdoors in
the moeonlight. One branch of the mother’s
family was given over entirely to spiritual-
ism. Four cousins on the mother’s side shot
themselves.

The majority of the members of the Vay
family have been persons of unusual talents.
Sarolta’s father occupied for a long tima
posts under the Austrian Government, was
a military man of cousidbrable genius, and
was a favorite at the Viennese court. He
lost his high position, however, on account
of Lis growing eccentricity of behavior and
his inclination to throw away all money
that came to his hands. In three years

he squandered a million, and “then
fell out of public lite. Sarolta’s
aunt on the Vay side, who lives in

Dresden, partakes of the common eceen-
tricity of the family, While Sarolta, in her
thirteenth vear, was at her grandmother’s
house, she was encouraged to play all sorts
of high Jioks in her masculine disguise, to
make love to an English girl of 16, and
finally to elope with her, although the grand-
mother knew from the first of tue deception.

The desire of Sarolta to appear to be a
man has always amounted to a partial men-
tal derangement. Professor Krafft-Ebing
says she foufm. six duels during the mad-
dest part of her career with Viennese offi-
cers and students who reproached her with
her sex. She insulted several more, who dis-
ereetly declined to challenge the prowess of
her arm. She has been ‘“‘married” by
priests and civil officers to no fewer than
nine women besides Marie§Engelhardt. All
of these women have secmed to eateh the
contagion of her own hallucination. Six
of them still live in Vienna as divorced
Countesses Vay. Two have tried to bring
suits for alimony, and one is trying hard to
get Sarolta }).x('k to live with her. Sarolta,
however, still tries, she says, to remain
faithful to her last wife,

“BEAUTIFUL MARIE!”

She exclaimed, recently, “I dream of you
every night.”” “I hate everything that re-
minds me of my womanhood,” she said to a
friend of the professor. “I would for-
mally insult a man who would call me a
Countess. A friend who reminded me of
my sex I would never s; eak to again.”

Nevertheless the Coutitess Sarolta has
small affection for mankind. “I have never
felt the slightest inclination to become well
acquainted with any young man,” she ex-
claimed. “As the years pass by I become
more and more convinced that none of

them are worthy of my friendship. When
I do associate with men, especially
in the society of women, I prefer

those of a plain exterior, because then I
run po risk of being cast in the shade. The
idea that a woman could prefer any other
man to me has always caused me the deep-
est pangs of jealousy. In selecting my com-
panions Among women have unlways
chosen the intelligent rather than the beau-
tiful. I have an inexpressible detestation of
women’s clothes and in general against
everything feminine, so far as it concerns
me alone. On the other hand, where others
are concerned, I love only those of the gen-
tler sex.”

Professor Krafft-Ebing has also drawn
some conclusions from the formation of the
Countess Sarolta’s handwriting. *“The

strokes,” he says, “show firmness and cer-
tainty. They ure thoroughly masculine. A
close analysis reveals these characteristics:
Wild passion, hatred, and opposition against
everything which partakes of the nature of
heartfelt love, an entire lack of poetic senti-
ment of the sentimental sort, nobility
of aspirations, enthusiasm for every-
thing ~ beautiful and noble, a keen
mind for science and the fine arts. The con-
tents of her manusecript betray wide read-
ing in the classics of all languages. She
quotes freely from the poets, historians and
ethical writers of all countries. Her 1')0ul-
ical and other literary works are far above
medioerity. For several years she has con-
tributed numerous articles of h_lgh merit to
four Viennese magazines of wide circula-
tion and considerable prominence.”

The Countess Sarolta Vay is a woman of
imposing presence. She is of medium height
and has limbs of masculine development.
Her shoulders are heavy, her chest is broad.
Her hair is short, curly and almost black.
Her nose turns up slightly and her moutn
has the curves of Cupid bow. Altaough
her years of dissipation have cut deep lines
in her face, she is still handseme and looks
like a boy of 21.

THE INDIAN
JUGGLERS.

They May Hypnotize the Crowd
But Not the Camera.

A Detective Box and Some Surprising Results.
The Fakir Simply Controls His Audience
and Hypnotism Does the Rest,

\REDERICK S. ELLMORE is a Chi-
1+ cago man who has just returned from
A a trip around the world. He has a
theory that the wonderful tricks of the }‘,'A.jt.
Indian jugelers were performed by the aid
of hypnotism. To a Tribune reporter Mr.

Ellmore said: .

“We had done East India pretty thor-
oughly, and bad spent some time in .Calcutlu.
From there we went north, stopring for a
short time at Rajmahal and Dinabur. ¥rom
the latter city we wentsouth to Gaya,which
we reached in July last, Lessing and 1 had
frequently talked vver the Iedian fakirs and
their marvelous performance s, and bad de-
termined upon making a careful test of
their powers. S0 we wereconstantly on the
alert for some first-class juggler. i

“One aft-rnoon Lessing rushed into the
room where I was taking a snooze, and told
me tiere was a fakir in front about ready
to begin his performances. 1 was as pleased
as he was. Neither of us had been able pre-
vious to this ‘time to see any of these fel-
lows, but we arranged a little plan which we
were to put into operatfon when opportunity
offered.

“] had been impressed by a theory that
the explanation of all their allezed super-
natural performanees would be found in
hypnotism, but I did not kzow just how to
get at it until Lessing yroposed this plan to
test my theory. While the takir was going
through his performances Lessing was to
make a rapid pencil sketch of what he saw,
while 1 at the same mowment would take a
snap shot with my kodak. ;

*Being prepared to put this plan in opera-
tion, we went out fromn our abode, and there
found the fakir and a crowd of natives and
one or two Europeans.

THE FAKIR
Was a queer-looking chap. His hair was
long and matted, and his beard hung low
on his breast. His only decoration was a
copper ring or bracelet wern abtout his
right arm, between the wrist and the elbow.

“His eyes were remarkable both for their
biiliiancy and their intense depth, if I may
so term it. ‘I'hey seemed to be almost jeu
black, and were set unusually deep in his
head. When we stepped into the little circle
about him those eyes took usin from sole
to erown.

*Ile had spread upon the ground a coarse
carpet of peculiar texture, ubout four feet
wide and six feet long. At his right stood
a small earthen bowl, and across bis
knees lay a strange-lucking musical instru-
ment.

* Having received the signal that all was
ready, he took the bowl in his nands and
turned the contents—a reddish sand-like
mixture—out upon the carpet. He mixed it
about with his fingers, apparently to show
that it contained no concealed objects.

* Replacing the sand in the bowl he stood
it in the center of the carpet, several feet in
front of his knees, and covered it with a
small shawl, first placing in the mixture
several seeds of the mango fruit. Then be
played a weird air on his pipe, swayed back
and forth and as he did so slowly took in
each member of the crowd of spectators
with those marvelous eyes of his. The sway-
ing and pipe-playing lasted two or three
winutes. Then he suddeunly stopped and
raised one corner of the shawl.

“We saw several green shoots, iwo or
three inches high., He replaced the shawl,
played a little more on his pipe, and I could
have sworn 1 saw the shawl pushed three
feet into the air. Again he stopped and re-
moved the sbawl. This time there was

A PERFECT TREE,
Two feet or more in height, with long, slen-
der, flat leaves. Lessing nudgéd me, and I
took my picture while he made a skeleton
sketeh.

** While we were watching this creation of
the queer old man it seemed to vanish before
our eyes. Whean it was gone he revaoved the
bowl and spre.d the shawl on the ground
before him. ‘Then there was more music
and more swaving, more looking at the
crowd ; and as we watched the dirty square
of cloth he had placed on the ground we
saw outlined beneath it some moving objeet.
As we watched he grasped the shawl by
each of two corners and snatched it from
the ground.

* Upon the spot where it had rested buta
moment before there sat the queerest dim-
pled Indian baby that I had ever seen in my
travels, Lessing kept his nerve better than
1 did. I would have forgotten what I was
doing if he had not reminded me.

*“1 took the picture and he made his
sketeh. The baly remained but a moment
before Mr. Fukir recovered it with his
shawl, and, drawinga koike, cutand slashed
at the spot where the infant sat, In anotlier
instant he threw away the shawl and there
was nothing there,

* We had scarce time to reccver from our
astonishment when the fakir drew from
under his knee a ball of gray twine. Taking
the loose end between his teeth, he, with a
Tm.k upward motion, tossed the ball into
the air.

‘** lustead of coming back to him it kept
on going up and up uuntil out of sight, and
there remained only the long swaying end.
When we looked down after trying to sce
where the ball had gone we were all as-
stonished to see standing beside the fakir a
boy about 6 years old. He had not been
there when the ball was tossed into the air,
but he was there now, and at

A WORD FROM THE FAKIR
He walked over to the twine and began
climbing it, a good deal afier the fashion of
a monkey climbing a grapevine.

“As he was starting 1 got his range and
made a picture of him, Lessing at the sime
time making a sketeb. The boy disap-
peared when he had reached a point thirty
or forty feet from the ground, at least we
could not see him. A moment later the
twine disappeared. Then tne fakir arose,
rolled up his carpet, took the bowl away,
and passed among the crowd soliciting contri-
butions.

I had no facilities for developing the
kodak films, and it was these Lessing took
with him as well as 1000 or more other nega-
tives, to be developed. The fakir pictures,
with a tew others, I received this afternoon.
After the fakir’s departure Lessing filled in
his sketches, and these he left with me.
You'll see by comparing the ones that Less-
ing made with the photographs that in no
instance did the camera record the marvel-
ous features of thie performance.

** For instance, Lessing’s sketeh shows the
tree grown from the bush there. Lessing
saw a baby and so did I, and be got it in his
sketch, but the camera demonstrates that
tiere was no baby.

* Lessing’s sketch of the boy climbing the
twine is evidence that he saw it, but the
camera says there was no boy and no twine
From which I am compelled to believe that
my theory is absolutely correct—that Mr.
Fakir had simply hypnootized the entire
crowd, but couldn’t hypnotize the camera.
I’'m going to write out a history of the affair
and have copies made of the pictures and
forward them to the London Society for
Psychical Research. I have nodoubt it will
make good use of them.”

&

-
The Qneen’s Presents.

It has teen the practice and tpleacure of
the Queen to send hampers of household
linen to various charity hospitals about
London. Although designated ‘‘ola linen,”
many of the contributions were better than
brand new, because of their association and
the royal crest embroidered on every towel
napkin, sheet and pillow-slip. - It seems that
an enterprising and impecunious matron,
wihio received the royal donations, carefully
assorted the linen and disposed of it at a
profit to private concerns, the beautifully
embroidered monogram and heraldic device
enhancing its value and allowing a sufficient
margin for the purchase of new linen to ap-
pease conscience as well as supply the de-
ficiency in the contribution. By some
strangelfy unfortunate accident this in-
nocent form of speculation reached Wind.
sor Castle, the hapless matron was dis-
missed in disgrace and now the High Cham-
berlain ot the linen closet has orders to cut
the roval trademark out of the linen bafore
sending it to the hospitalL.—N. Y. World.

PERE DUMAS
LE FILS DU.

Mademoiselle Jeannine, Daunghter
of Alexandre, to Marry.

She Will Become Countess d'Hauterive in 0z-
tober—The Home of Pumas, the Drama-
tist, on ths Avenue de Villiers.

Speclal Paris Letter to THE SuNpaY CALL,

- ‘fAI{IS. Sept. 5, 1890.—Not very long
=3 ago Mademoiselle Jeainine Dumas
(Y7 said ““I have firmly resolved never to
rnnrry. for 1 do not wishto leave my father.”
In spite of her strong resolution Made-
moiselle Jearnine will become Countess
d’Hauterive the 10th day of next October.
The Count d’Hauterive belongs to one of

the oldest families of the Dauphine,
and he himself i3 a young cavalry
officer of distinction. In-— 1793 his

granduncle was French Consul-General at
New York: recalled by the convention, he
was charged by Prince de 'l'a)}vymnd with
the political service at the Furﬂgn'()mce. In
1830 he died, atter having aided in the ar-
rangement of sixty-two treaties, and le:w!ng
no children his nephews inherited title
and estates. Jeannine Dumas is a violinist
of talent, and her teachers, Planel and Gar-
cia, leaders of the Conservatory Orchestra,
say that as a professional violiuist she would
win fame and fortune.

Alexandre Dumas has been very severe
in the education of his two (l'nughwrs.
Colette, the elder, is now Mme. Lippmann,
wife of a wealthy manufacturer. Before
her marriage Mme. Lippmann had not seen
the interior of the Comedie Francaise
twenty times. It will be remembered that
when he was received into the Academy,
Dumas said: ‘I respect young girls so
highly, that I should not like them to be
conducted to the theater. I respeet my art
too much to bring it to a point where there
would be no danger for such spectators.”

Oonce before her marriage Mme. Lipp-
mann was taken to a ball and there she met
her husband. After her marriage she was
too occupied with her cliildren to dream of
society, until ner father decided that

AS AN AMATEUR ACTRESS
Colette would be surpassed by none, and
her splendid home in the Rue Dumont-Dur-
ville was thrown open for a theatrical rep-
resentation.

Dumas’ “Une Visite de Noces” was chosen
for the debut, and those who had seen the
sctress who first interpreted the role said,
“She is a Deselee du monde.”

However, Dumas, the author of **Fran-
cillo,” Dumas, the father of the debutante,
was wore excited than be has ever been at
a great premiere of the Comedie Francisea.
At the close he was proud enough of his
danghter’s su-cess to promise his friends a
repetition at no distant day.

Miuse. Lippmann has a right to her dram-
atic talent. Not only is slie the daughter of
an illustrious dramatic author, but her
mother, a Russian beauty, had wonderful
success 1n the theater installed by the
Duchess de Berri in her Venetian palace—
Vendramini, situated on the Grand Canal—
a palace that belongs to the duke Della
Grazia, son of Count Hector Luechesi-Palli,
Dukse della Grazia, and the Duchess de
Berri. The theater in the palace will seat
300 persons, and in the days of the amiable
Duchess the front seats were reserved for
imperial and royal highnesses. One even-
ing a friend of mine, present at all these eu-
tertainments, counted thirty heads wearing
or about to wear crowpas.

In this eircle Mme. Alexandre Dumas,
then Mme. Narishkime, was a favorite be-
cause of her beauty and talent, and when
Mme. Dumas heard the praise showered
upon her daughter she must have recalled
thirty years, when she herseif was adwmired
not cnly by litterateurs and artists but by
sovereigns

FROM ALL PARTS OF THE WORLD.

Alexandre Dumas de la Pailleterie lives
at 98 Avenue de Villiers, the quarter of sue-
cessful artists and writers; at a very short
distance is the colossal statue of Dumas
pere, and a bronze replica nearly as large is
the chief crnament of the vestibule in Du-
mias’ house. In the eourt-yard are two ec-
clesiastical stalls of the Renaissance, and
these are shadowed by the thick ivy leaves
that cover the stone walls ot the ccourt-

yard. A double glass door leads to the
house proper; the drawing-room 1is
divided into two parts by a pedestal

covered with purple velvet, supporting a
life-size marble nymph. Ope-half the room
is furnished in Louis XV style, with furni-
ture upholstered io rose-colored lamipas, the
other half is filled with Japanese and Chi-
nese curios, The doors are of bamboo and
the ceiling decorated with Japanese draw-
ings, chairs and tables are of stained bam-

buo, aud everywhere there are fans,
lacquered screens and various Chinese
bibelots.

UP TWO FLIGHTS OF STAIRS
Are the author’s study and bed-room. The
bed-room is filled with objets d’art, and the
study is conspicuous only for an immense
writing-table littered with paper, letters and
m»lti_:e-qums. the only pen Dumas aliows him-
sell.

‘The picture gallery, containing works of
the best masters, and the other portions of
the house are in perfect taste, '}'nbz is the
heme of Alexandre Dumas frem October 1st
to May 1st each year. In May he, with his
entire family, goes to Marly, where he has a
beautiful residence not far from La Verdu-
ron, Victorien Sardou’s summer home., In
the beginning of July the Dumas family in-
stalls its lares and penates in the chalet at
Puys, near Dieppe, and hers they are joined
by the Marquess of Salisbury, who owns
Chalet Cecil, and Mme. Miolan-Carvalho,
who possesses one of the most picturesque
habitations on thie Channel coast.

The Dumas’ house at Marly, near Saint-
Germain-en-Lave, is a two-story building
with a three-story addition. On the ground
floor are two drawing-rooms and a dining-
room, opening ou a veranda covered with
rare plants. In the second story is the
study of Alexandre Dumas, a room simply
furnished, but filied with bouks.

THE BEAUTY OF THE PLACE
Is the superb purk, frcom which one has a
fine view of the neighboring ecountry.
Dumas and Sardou are very neighborly at
Marly, and the hatred between these two
dramatic writers has been proven a legend.

Unless the two authors are very diplomatic
there is no jealousy between them. They
seem to be not only friends, but to possess
one for the other a profound esteem and
admiration. <

Certainly Alexandre Dumas is a con-
structor of systems, an advocate of theory,
a promulgator of new idess. He dares,
like no modern writer, uses no precautions
and says what he thinks, without reference
to conventionality and prejudices. He
seems cynical, and some twenty-five years
ago he had an attack of what the French
call maladie noire, from which he has
never recovered. On the whole, however,
he is a **good fellow,” sand when he believes
a demand upon his purse a worthy one he
responds generously. Stories of his avarice
and seifishness seemn very improbable to his
friends, and for the son of the elder Dumas
must be impossible.

BARONESS ALTHEA SALVADOR.

THE WRLCKING TEAIN.

Somethingz About the Outfit Carried in
Its Cars and Always In Readiness.

Accidents will happen occasionally on the
best managed railroads, and sometimes bad
wrecks happen, the cause of which fre-
quently is a mystery, and the tracks are
blocked for hours. For every minute the
track remains blocked movey and time are
lost, and passenger and freight traffic is in-
terrupted. So the railroads are always pre-
pared, and within thirty minutes atter a
wreck has happened a wrecking train is
on the way with a trained crew of men,
and if the telegram announcing the wreck
says that passengers or employes are in-
jured, the wrecking train comes along with
its physicians, bandages and cots. A
wrecking outfit is about the homeliest thing
owned by a railroad compang, but when
the;’ are needed they are needed badly.

The wrecking-cars are kept at the end of
a division, and are directly under the con-

trol of the Superintendent of that division
The wrecking train is composed of {hree
cars and a powerful locomotive, and ail t}
cars are fitted with air brakes. The fir«
car is what is known as the truck-car, 7|
body of the car is very low, and ugpon it are
carried two extra pairs of trucks, rails, eross.
ties and spikes, for sometimes the track i-
torn up in a wreck.

The second car is the wrecking-car, It s
built of the heaviest timber, and is monn =
on two pairs of small, heavy trucks. j .'15
of the ear is covered over, and the other |, 1r
is a mere platform, but arising fron .
center is a powerful derrick with a 95.1
boom. With this powerful contriva,. .
trucks, ears and locomotives are sy
about. The covered portion of thq
sembles inside a store-room of a
<here are so many cables hanging aro,

In one end of the car are two closers,
coutaining the food for the crew. |j.
locker is always well filled, for there is o
telling when the wrecking-train may |,
called into service. The other closet
locker contains medicines, bandages aud
portable telegraph outfit, with several (
of wire. If the wreck is a bad one the i,
strument is brought intouse. An op
is picked up at the first station along
road, and when the scene of the accid
reached the wires are set and a tejogr,
office is established. The car earries
of every size and Kind up to three ine;
diameter, hydraulic jacks for raisings .
gines and cars, levers, pulleys and d.
tackle of all kinds.

EBOn the Louisville and Nashvil
division wrecking-cars are carried
of Manilla three-inch rope for putiing
gines on the track, 300 feet of two-inch
line for pulling purpoesas, 275 feet of on:
three-quarter inch rope for the derrick,

8

* Look at them,” said the old woman t
some younger companions who sat near her
** Poor little geese, perspiring away there in
the sun, seeking for admiration. See how at
every turn of their bodies they look out
the corners of their eves to see if any one |
observing them. But, after all, what mak
me despise them is not so much their thirst
for admiration, for that is natural, as t
awkward way they go about to attract it
Noune of them can serve a tennis ball prop-
erly, and uoune of them can yeturn a difficult
stroke to their opponent. {'«‘t they persist
in serving swift balls to one andther, whic!
are invariably missed, after awkward at-
tempts to hit them.

** Look at those men over there, laughing
at the awkwardness of the players. They
evidently understand tennis, and do vou
think they are. anything like as much im-
pressed with the girls as if the dear thinzs
could play the game just a little bit? |
lock at those veople who do not understani
the game and yet kuow what lawn tennis
is, have heard of its charms and are glad of
a chance to see it played. They watch with
interest as the girls begin. The first o
serve takes her position, raises her rac
tosses the ball up, catches some]m gaz

1*1

at her, forgets the ball in wondegilhg how
looks, and lands the little spheg®n the net.
The failure anncys her and 3ird Lits the next
one a sharp but ill-judged rap that sen ds it
far beyond the court of her adversary and
causes the latter to scowl in an altogelher
unlovely fashion as she walks lazily alter it.
“Now, why don’t they have the sense, or
get it from some one who has,” continued
the old lady, “to do what tennis players
call ‘rally’: that is, merely toss the ball
back and forth across the net, placing the
ball in as easy a position as possible every
time for your oppounent to return it, instead
of makmg it as hard as possible for her to
do so. Never mind about the lines of the
courts, or about counting points or anythi g
of the kind, but bend all your euergies to
seeing how many times you and you o} po-
nent, who is reaily a partner in this case, o
the other side of the net, can return the b
without letting it roll away and stopping the
game. It does not matter how many times
the ball bounds before you return it, so
as you do so at all.
What «f

** ‘Just baby tennis,” vou say.
that? 1t will give you all the exercise vy
Instead of scowls and jealousy an

want.
efforts to wake your com:panions misst
bail and look clumsy, you do as you w
be doune by, and govd nature beamws (1
your face and echoes in your peals of laugh-
ter. The speetators who do not under-t.na
the fine points of the game are delighted
with the lively sport and think you must be
splendid players. Tunose who do under-
stand it see that yeu are out for funonly,
and admire your graceful poses and agile
movemsnts all the more because their eriti-
¢ism is not aroused by your poor play.

as much expericnee in volleying, smashing,
back-hand strokes, drives, placing the ball,
ete., when they try to make their strokes
in such a way as will be easy to return
as when they do it in the regular way, and
certainly it gives them ten times the amount
of practice in the strokes. On the wh
my dears,” added the old lady, as she gath-
ered up her needlework and sought her
room in the hotel, **'when you go on the ten-
nis court fishing for adwiration let your
watchword be ‘Rally 'round the net, girl.””
—Boston Herald.

BEN BUTLER.

He Nouds to a Conductor, Takes a Cigar
and Reads a Paper.

A prominent public man, who was one of
the thousands of visitors in Boston during
“Grand Army week,”” has written the fol-
lowing of General Butler iu a letter to a
Plainfield (N. J.) friend:

*] had just secured my accustomed place
in the smoking-car when ‘Ben’ Batler, the
old veterar, entered the car and lazily threw
himself into the seat just in front of me.
Of course there was no dilficuity in recog-
nizing his individuality, and I was much
interested in the old wman’s eccentricity. He
produced from the innermost recesses of iiis
aspiring Greenback Presidential pocket a
cigar. To judge from its appearance I
should say it was what is technically termed
a ‘three-for,” and proceeded to do with it
just as a small boy would a stick
or licorice. Without lighting it, he would
fondle it, inspect 1t, then bite at it us
tenderly as only the old war-horse could do.
When the conductor appeared he gave a
pleasant nod to *Benny’ and ‘Benny’ re-
sponded in lien of a ticket. He thea
demanded the Boston Globe, which the ac-
commodating condvctor hastened to secure
for bim. 1 was amused to see the old gentle-
man turn over the pages until his eye (itis
unnecessary to speak in the plural concern-
ing Benjamin’s optics, as you know), until
his eye rested upon the base-ball columu,
and he scanned the scores with as much in-
terest as the most devoted ‘crank,” who
causes the bleacheries to tremble by his up-
roar and excitement when his favorite makes
a home run.””—N. Y. Tribune.

Pears Soa

Fair white hands

P

Brightclearcomplexion
Soft healthful skin.

“PEARS’~The Great English Compioxon SOAP;~Soid Everwera”

sixty-foot sections of three-inch swi
rope for pulling on cars, 240 feet of two an L
one-half inch rope for the same pun '
and 230 feet of three-inch rope for putting
on trucks, and 500 feet for guy lines, Th> e _
next car is the “block car,”” containing s!
blocks of wood of every size for blockin,
cars and locomotives,
BAt every wreck cars are generally tumile
about in confusion, and the wrecking cres
begin on these. The shattered ones
yushed off the track, and those left i
little better condition are put on the
and drawn away. After this is done t)¢;
is one or more disabled engines. ‘I he heay
cables on the wreecking car are attichod 1
the disabled locomotive, and a liv
the other end of the rope generally by harg
work pulls the disabled locomotive bick on
the track. When the track is clear the
wrecking train picks up all the iron aud ‘\{
trucks and comes back to towo.—Louisvilie
Courler-Journal.
TATTQ
PRETTY AT TENNTS,
A Hint to Young Ladies Who
Play for Admiration.
An elderly woman, well dressed and j
lovking, sat on the big cool veranda of
Brighton Beach Hotel one day last we,
watching four young women dressed
showy costumes play lawn tennis
well-kept court that lies between the
and the ocean, bhaving its seaward ed.e
banked up with big bags of sand to keep t
wild winter surf from knocking the sod int
little pieces and covering it with sand and
seaweed, . i =
The court is surrounded on all sides hy a
great number of benches, and nearly
seats were filled. The girls were all pretty,
and the New York Tribune says they ke "
it, and their ¢lothes were stylish and exjen-
sive, but they could not play tennis, »

i.q{» ~

“This way of playmng the gumeis esp”
cially good for mere beginners, who get just PES -‘ -
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