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MANNING'S MISTAKE.
It was undeniably the most

brazen act I eevr knew a woman
in society circles to commit; and
it swerved me from laying at her
feet my throbbing heart. It was
a close shave."

So said Ralph Manning to his
club associates one night, remin-iscentl- y.

"I met May Bradford in Chi-
cago. Her culture, her gipsy
beauty and her cosmopolitan ease
won me at once, but she never
went a hair's "breadth beyond the
conventional mark until that
night.

"Tom Merrill and the lady now
his wife, May and myself had
been to a theater. On our way
home we stopped for refresh-
ments. Two mere youths were
sitting at a table a short distance
from oars. The boys were flushed
and jovial, but ordered more
wine.

"Mazie, Tom's girl, remarked
that some one ought to remon-
strate with the youths. Quick as
the flasn of a fuse May said : 'For
a copper cent I'd do it myself.'

"Tom, humorously flipped a
copper cent on the table before
her.

"I never was known ,to take a
dare," she said, turning ghastly
white.

"She walked over and stood for
a single second resting her slen-
der, jeweled hand on the back of
the chair of the handsomer, more
intelligent appearing youth, and
whispered a few wojds as she
looked down into his face. She
then, grasped his glass of wine

and turned it into a half-fille- d

crystal water bottle. At this he
raised his eyes" for the first time,
and a startled look of what seem-
ed recognition came - into them.
He rose-ari- departed with totter-
ing footsteps, followed by his
companion.

"With" lips white and quivering
she returned to our table.

"'Come'!' she commanded, 'I
want to go home.'

Not a word did she say on our
way, and a cool 'good-nigh- t' at
her door was, the last word I ever
heard her speak, for she went out
of my life entirely or rather I
went out of hers, for I soon came

I heje to San Francisco.
r
However,

the next day after her inexplica-
ble conduct I passed her on the
street in earnest conversation
with the young man of the night
before, but feeling that her ac-

quaintance 'with him was the is-

sue of her daring, I pursued my
course without recognizing her."

Manning's voice died down to
a whisper resembling a wail, and
then the specter of silence ob-

truded itself for the space of a
few moments.

At last there arose a tall, manly
form.

"You flung away one of the
most priceless jewels in the ranks
of social and home life," he said
austerely, addressing Manning.,
"I am the reckless youth you
thought on the verge of moral
collapse. My sister, May Brad--:
ford, gave up home, friends, ev--
erything, to reform me. For the .

crime of forgery against my fa-

ther's name while under the in- -;
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