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invesitu n, for aa actress? 
If a aspirant for stage 

put that question to the a\- 

ttrical manager the answer 

)tvn: "No. my dear. It docs 
divorced, loss your diamonds 

so long a3 you got your ca- 

papers and your name in 
s in large type.’ But time 

c d all that. It is with fear 

Ming that an actress in a re- 

eompaay has a diamond oowa- 
d if incompatibility of temper 

Iter grievance obliges her to 

ii a divorce, she does i-t behind 
I La hard thing to say, 

; werthelese, the divorce has 
> emmoa among American ac- 

d ai resses, that, as an adver- 
it has become null and void, 

in that., a divorce suit is now 

Qrtmest to an actress’s ca- 

Take the case of Lilliaa Russell. 
presc-tK time Miss Russell is at 

a of her career as an artLL 
s thinner. and. consequently, hand- 
r than she has been for :h« paet 
years; her voice is in admirable 

i; she has a brand new opera. 
r c ;ipanyt ana some maguiuctjut 
a ilar effe? s. Bui does she draw ? 

y.< a bit. In N :>w York R was realized 
•l spring 'a. Lillian Russell as a 

ar whs a <1 ? -Iftter. This year 
ountrv n<* large is following the le.iti 
•j by Now York. And why? Well, 
» reason Is simple enough. Th? pub- 

Is thoroughly sick and tired cf Miss 

? it ETl’AL MARRIAGES AND IN- 
TKRM ITT EXT DIVORCES, 

v Russell has flaunted her priva-ta 
f. » long in the public eve that 

i now playing the role of bull 
! I’u-seirs red rag. Why is Lilly 

coming back o America 
because the public has tired 

■ -ri :y and her di im n?a. 
most admired, the most 

sacs before th? American 

I —Olga Nethersole, Maud 
Russell and Viola Allen. 

I e women leads an honor- 
.olds oett ntaticn and ne- 

R rti'< ment and brings to "her 
> alone but the common sense 

rkv of the business women. 

',y a charming sit to realize 
aing th rounds of the N w York 
es 'to-day that the women most 

1 on tha boards at the present 
are a dress > whose names have 

been connected in any way with 
dal. A th Broadway in "His 

lency” Mi- Eline Turniss has 

'•ely won he ats of N v York 
rrace and ; lplicity of her work. 

< the way a- he Empire Maud 
is creeping 1 T per into the 
heart b> ? n e pathos and 

qulsite natural! with which ia 
ristopher Jr..*' sin plays the part of 

rig girl. Ju a block down the 
\bb?y's. Mi?' Lulu Glasser, 

! he Chieftain,” is showing us how 
ruing even a prima donna can be- 

whe she e vivs mpiic: y. In 
Glasser 

I 
'h as any whob ome-mlrnDd fellcw 

rse. he cottldn’ be anything else. 
di gr«’e it is the same way 

Bi actors. Among the younger 
two most popuiar actors are 
: bly E. H. Sothern and John 
Both these men have kept 

when “The Clemencca'i 
ng such a rumpus, young 
t manager, Daniel Froh- 
vas going to attend one 

performances. 
; ti: his foot down. 

nor!" exclaimed Mr. 
\s your friend as well as 

I forbid you to go. It 
it would hurt you morally, 

'ice is your own aff dr. and 
e in your contrac t with me. 

r manager, I have a right to 
that you keep away from all 

of this sort. In a busi* 
th mere fact of your being 

• re would hurt you. The day 
under' a tor has gone by 

•*-i a wa? very wrathy at the time. 
appreciate*! the i<>rce of Froh- 

s r'1,1 “ks, and ha followed them. 
<r b ss. ev* r since. As tor John 
he worse crime that his cuemles 
on him Is that he has 
■K UN \TE PENCHANT FOR 5 

O’CLOC K TEAS, 
of god clothes is also 

pa* him sometimes. But 
is a dissipation of which 

the benefit. At a 
Other day Drew’s niece, 

Barrymore, made a naive 
her uncle’s fondness for 

•r ,vas tPlling how one night 
when on the road, she blew I 
by mistake, and was drag- 
: d half asphyxiated. It 

■dleo* the night, and John 
:mediately sent for. ‘Tncle 

wfnlly frightened," she re- 
’i \ or saw him so ttpset 
life. He had on the same 

*s he’d worn the day be- 

N OF THE NEW PRIM A 
DONNA. 

<>ncn called Manager Duff 
her Columbus of comic 
as just proved his right to 
in in T. Pearsall Thomas’s 

: trds." a his Garrick. Mr. 
unearthed a new star. 

Marguerite Lemon, and al- 
h' v York girl she made her 

unheralded. For a novice 
-hi acts surprisingly well. 
her voice it is many a long 
> charming a singer has 

■ re in a comic opera. For 
it is to be hoped that he 

"ing woman under an iron 
not. For from his early 

Russell. It has been the 
prima dounas to “fly the 

coop” as soon as he has placed them 
on the high road to success. 

STATUES HOLD THE CENTRE OF 
THE STAGE. 

It is a curious coincidence that in 
both his comic operas now running here 
a statue should hold the centre of the 

stage, and bo the pivot on which the 
whole plot devolves. This is the case 

in ''Leonardo.” and in “His Excellen- 

cy.” The treatment of the statues is 

entirely different, however, and as they 
have not the slightest resemblance to 
each other no charges of plagarlsm are 

likely to ensue. 

MODJESKA HAS SAID FAREWELL 
TO NEW YORK. 

After the curtain had fallen at the 
Garrick last Saturday night. Mine. 

Modjeska exclaimed: ‘‘It is over. I 
have played my last performance in 
New York. When I announced that 
this was my last engagement here the 
newspapers made fun of ine. They said 
it was another case of Patti with her 
farewell. 1 have only one answer to 
make to these remarks: I am sorry, sin- 

cerely sorry, that I should have been 

misunderstood. I have never been 

obliged to lose diamonds to attract au- 

diences. and I should be equally loath j 
to make capital out of a false farewell. 
But ’.he del remains none dw lpss; * 

have acted for the last time in New 

York City.” 
\ FATAL YEAR FOR FOREIGN 

ATTRACTIONS. 
This has bet a a fatal season far for- 

eign attractions. At Daly's, thanks en- 

tirely to ;he wretched company which 
S.r Augustus Harris sent out xnd the 

m liocre way lu which the opera wa-» 

aged. “Han l and Gretel” is play- 
ing to a deplorably small business; 
while a: the Metropolitan the season of 

Sehleersi peasant players has proved 
one of the m -t complete failures that 

New Y’ork ha- ever witnessed. These 

Bavarian players could not act; tae\ 

spoke in a patois which was absolu.el> 
unin:elligtb! ;o the average German, 

and their large repertoire was confined 
to plays cf so essentially rural a ua'urs 

thet even those who understood them 

soon wearied of the ordeal. 
SIR GUS WILL. KaLlEi> r. mo 

What will Sir Gus have to say? Now 

that S'.r A :gu- us Harris has returned 
to England, the New York public must 

prepare for a blast of criticism besides 
which Lend Dunraven’s remarks will 
shrink an I grow pale. During his so- 

I journ of one week in this country, S r 

Gus succe 'de l in making himself more 

unpopular than any Englishman who ; 
has ever been here. To take this arro- 

gant. ignorant and illiterate cockney as 

a type of the English theatrical man- 

ager would be decidedly unfair. Sir 

Gus stands alone on either side of the 
wa er. The day he sailed. Sir Augustus 
remarked: "You’re a rum let, you 
Americans. I don’t believe you like 
m any too much. That speech of 

mine the first night of Hansel and Gret- 
cut you up a bit. I’m sorry icr that. 

1 didn’t mean any ’arm, you know. I 

rjpp. you didn’t like my saying you 
w re provincial. But I was ’Itting 
right out t’-om the shoulder, you 
knew"— 

"Yes.” ir.terruptel May Irwin, to 

wh m the remark was mode, “and you 
£c; it b.i'k right in the nick." 

GC3SIP OF THE RIALTO. 
“Chimmie Fadden” i3 to make his 

fire: appearance on the stage shortly 
before Christmas. The dramatization 
of “Chimmie" is the joint work of Mr. 
Tc.vnsend, his creator, and Augustus 
Thcma3, the playwright It will be in 

four acts, and Fanny the maid, not the 
Duchess, will be th* leading female 
ohara ter. The fact that the Duchess is 

1 proper.» trem the good lady’s admirers. 
! She will have a very fair share of the 
! honors, however. The part has been 
off ri l to Maggie Cline, but she has nad 

yet accepted it. Charles Flo^prr, th? 
comedian, has secur* ! the play and 
will produce in his native city. Cleve- 
land, about the raiddl? of December. 

Nat Goodwin has taken the Judgment 
of his New York critics on his perform- 
ance cf Garrick bitterly to heart. Some 

; of thmn. were unfair. 
"What is th use of my trying to give 

a legitimate p rfrrmance?” said Good- 
win in speaking of this matter, "if every 
:'.me I make a serious effort I am told 

t hat I am tho greatest lew comedian on 

earth, and that 1 ought to stay in my 
| own class.” 

It doesn't fall to th? lot of every play- 
wright to hav? his plays interpreted by 
such or- s i:■; Modjrska and It jane. 

The "Mistress Betty” which Modjeska 
produced at 'he Garrick Theatre a fort- 
night ago. will be produced in Paris 
a xt month w::h Rejane in the role 

l which some on? very sptly described 
; as "Mr?. B^au Brummel.” 

Autr y Bom icault, who will start out 
33 a next morv. will epptaj in a 

pi iv by M -?uor!:e Merrington, called 
“B an'? Prince Charlie," which was 

originally writ; n fer Fov.'hern. but 
which cugiv to fit Boucicault equally 
_ 

Olga Nether?ale's repertoire this year 
will include “Camille.” “Frou-Frou,” 
“Denise,” “Romeo and Juliet,” “Car- 
men” and “The Princess of B'tgdad.” a 

play iii which Jane Hading scored one 

cf her greatest successes. 

During Richard Mansfield’s illness a 

pd iceman was constantly station?! out- 
.'i lo the house :o keep the children on 
the block from making a noise. “What's 
hat cop there for?” asked a passer-by 

of Musfield’s manager. Will McCon- 
n II. "The.- cop! Why, he's hre to 
arrest the disease,” was the reply. 

Madeline Sm' h Ryley, who wrote 
“Christ pher. Jr..” the latest John Drew 
success, admits hat she is the author- 
ess of :w nty-one plays, cnly one cf 

l which has been produced. 
The n attraction at Daly's will be 

Mile. Jane M y, the French pantomim- 
ist. in “Madamoisoile Pygmalion.” 

The latest addition to the wax works 
at the Eden Musee arc figures of E. H. 
Sothern and Richard Harding Davis. 

LESLIE WHITACRE. 

SHE WAS MISTAKEN. 

She—“No. it can never be. I like 
you as a friend—I respect you—I—I 
admire you; but the: is not love, you 
know, and I oanot be your wife. But do 
no- do anything rash: try and bear up 
under it. far I am sure there are others 
mere worthy of you than I am.” 

He—“Very pleasant weather we are 
having.” 

She—”Y-e-s. very.” 
He—”1 am glad of it. too. and I hope 

it will continue. You see. my friend 
Jack's little sister Is coming to the 
city to-morrow to stay some time, and 
he wants me to show her the sights. 
She's a dear little child, with golden 
hair and heavenly blue eyes, and the 
sweetest little face imaginable. I never 

saw such a perfect little angel as she 
was the last time I saw her.” 

She—'“How—how kmg Is it since— 
since you saw her?” 

He—“About tea years. I think. She 
was just eight years old then.” 

She—“Eigne and Ten are—horrors! If 

you dare to go near that girl. I'll—I'll 
kill myself, so there!”—New York 
Weekly. 

i «*if m 
Wonderful Story of a Valley Where 

It Exists in a Pure State. 

Guarded by an Uncivilized Tribe. 
But One White Man Ever Looked 

Upon This Treasure, and Then at 

Repeated Risks of His Life—Tons 
of tho Metal—Utod by the Na- 
tives for All Purposes, 

After untold hardships and hair- 
breadths escapes from drowning, freez- 
ing and being murdered by hostile 
tribes, John Atkins, a miner, has ar- 

rived in Seattle from the wilds o! Alas- 
ka. The story which he brings is one 

of the most startling ever told, and, 
•if verified, will undoubtedly result in 

many expeditions setting out for Chat 

strange land. 
Atkins is a miner of long experience, 

and hearing fabulous stories of gold in 
Alaska he and some companions de- 
cided to investigate. 

Accordingly, a small party was or- 

ganized, and in March, 1S94, started. 
All went well and the Yukon river was 

reached In safety. Some time was 

sp:::t there in prospecting for gold, but 
the results were poor, and the party 
determined to go to the Cooper river 
district. This was reached in due time, 
and work commenced in earnest. After 
a short time some members of the 
party became dissatisfied, and being 
led cm by the tales told by miners re- 

turning from the north, they persuaded 
Atkins to join them in an expedition 
into the unexplored northern region. 

Leaving the rest of the original party 
behind, they started out with provisions 
for thirty days, aud followed the course ! 
of the Copper river. 

Day after day went by without any 
noteworthy happenings; the prospecting ! 
for gold going on wherever conditions | 
seemed favorable; until finally, when 
twenty days ou>t. the river suddenly j 
changed into four tributary streams, j 
three of which continued northward. 
Selecting the most direct one. the party 
pushed forward, eager to get as far north 
as possible before their return to camp. 
This necessitated quick traveling, as j 
provisions v re gtctlng low and the | 
temperature r-teadily colder. 

a. ui;* x. au ui lie ncAi uava, j 
two of the party gave cut from exhaus- 
tion and had to be helped along (often 
carried) by the ethers. 

This terrible strain soon had Ms effect 
and within the next few days things 
had grown so bad that a halt had to 
bo called. Every member of the party 
was suffering severely from the 'terri- 
ble cold, and from pain3 and bruts-s 
from repeated falls. A camp was cs- 
tabl! bed and the sick members were 
cared for. while the pat ty took a rest. 
On the morning of the third day, the 
sick being r. a lifter and but four days’ 
provisions left, a consultation was held 
and ii was decided that Atkins with 
one companion should push on alone j 
for five days, and then return, wb'l 
the others remained in camp and re- 

plenished the larder by hunting expe- 
ditions. 

Taking ten days’ rations with him. 
Atkins started, and that was the last J he saw of th? party. Pushing north- 
ward as foot as he could, he and his 
companion reached a large lake on the 
evening of the third day, end were pre- 
paring to round It when his compan- 
ion slipped and faring between tv: 
st p ledges was crushed In the icy 
abyss below. 

Being now entirely alone, with hardly 
any provisions loft, and mips away from 
his former companions, he coat!nued on 
with Phe sole hope of finding game eti 

the opposite side cf the lake. By neon 
the next day ho ha 1 rtached there, bo 
ro weak from repeated tumblings and 
lack of food that he f 11 exhausted, j 
How long he lay in a semi-conscious 
state he does not know, but he was 

finally aroused by approaching voices. | 
and rhe nex instant a spoar flew by 
him aad buried itself in the snow. 

Hastily glancing around, hs saw that | 
he was surrounded by a horde of fur- 
clad savages, gesticulating wildly. Es- 
cape was impossible, and a3 he was al- 
ready almost dead from exposure, he 

( 
awaited the death blow with a sense of 
relief. 

T he Indians held a long conference, 
and finally picked him up and started 
cff. After a lerg silent tramp, they ar- 

rlv d in right of. an Indian village, and 
Atkins, who by this time had become 
thoroughly aroused, saw that, it was a 

town cf large proportions, and realized 
that he had fallen into the hands of 
S' me-mysterious tribe that had its home 
at the headwaters cf the lake. 

I’pou arrival, the whole populace 
came swarming out and gazed upon him 

curiously. Subsequent events proved 
that he was the first and only white 
man that ever reached this strange and 

mysterious race. 

They treated him kindly and nursed 
him for days, during which time he 

closely studied them. Instead of hav- 

ing the customary small stature of the 
Esquirno. they were men of tall and 

good physique, and as a rule muscular. 
Another peculiarity which distin- 

guished them from both the Esquirno 
and other known Alaskan Indians was 

a heavy beard, square heads and short 

bands and feet. While wholly uncivil- 

ized thev were not altogether unkind, 

and with few exceptions seemed indus- 

lt was not long before Atkins began 
to partlv master their language, and 

from laborious attempts at conversa- 

tion with the natives formed the idea 

;hat he was many hundred nyles north 

and inland, from the Cooper river dis- 
trict. 

One thing in particular struck him 
with amazement, that nearly all the 
cooking utensils and weapons were 

rudely made of native silver. 
Even the totem poles were lavishly 

covered with the same precious metal, 
r.nd every native possessed quantities of 
it. Atkins endeavored to learn from 
what source this seemingly inexhaust- 
ible supply came, but met with re- 

peated rebuffs. Whenever he touched 
upori the subject, the natives would be- 
come silent and angry, and fearing mur- 
der if he pressed them further, he de- 
sisted for a time and tried to solve the 
mystery alone. The more he saw, the 
more wonderful became the secret. 

Whenever any implements were 

wanted, huge quantities of the metal 
were brought out from the huts and 
crudely moulded or hammered into 
shape. 

After many weary and fruitless at- 
tempts at discovering the source of the 
supply, the village was thrown into ex- 
citement one day by many of the braves 
making preparations for a long Jour- 
ney. Atkins helped in the prepara- 
tions, and by dint of inquiries finally 
won over the natives to tell him that 
they were going north for more silver. 
They told him that once in every two 
years the journey was made and 
enough of the metal brought back to 
last until the regular time for another 
expedition. They went further and 
said that the journey was not made of- 
tener because it was beset with terrible 
dangers, and that only about half of 
the number who started ever returned. 
The rest either perished by the way or 

were devoured by wild beasts. 
At his oft-repeated request and after 

many pleadings he was finally allowed 
to become one of the party, and armed 
with spears, knives, arrows and rudely- 
made hammers, the party set out drag- 
ging numerous sleds after them. 

On the way, he questioned the natives 
further and found that the silver did 
not have to be mined; that there was a 

huge deposit of it in its pure state in 
a valley about ten days’ sleighing to the 
north. In fact, there was so much of it 
that the natives themselves could not 

estimate its extent. They said tl.at in 
the midst of a valley surrounded by gi- 
gantic mountains, was a mountain .al- 
most covered with it, and all around its 
base were open mines filled with the 
glistening metal. The treasure valley 
they said had been discovered by an an- 

cestor cf the tribe hundreds of years 
before, and as long as the oldest inhab- 
itant of the village could remember, 

f.n__! 
auu cto u/ug tio mo lauii auu 

er’s father could remember, they had 
always made the trips to it every two 

years, and brought back enough for all 
their wants. They said that none but 
members of their own tribe had ever 

seen it, and claimed to be the sole pos- 
sessors of the secret of its existence. 

As the Journey progressed the way be- 
came terribly difficult, the ground high- 
er and cold intense. Every few yards 
was a jump from one cliff to another, 
and the precipices grew steeper and 
steeper. The guides skirted out in 
front to signal the dangers, but every 
now and then a cry of horror would 
arise as cno of the party would shoot 
headlong down the bottomless abyss. 
Others would be dragged over by the 
we'ght of their sleds, and the occasional 
howl of Arctic beasts would e.rike ter- 
ror to the heart. 

The accent up the mountain contin- 
ued for two days, and weary nr.d fa- 
tigued the summit was at last reached. 

Huge cliffs cf ice Jutted out thou- 
sands c? fee: in the sir and seemed 
ready to be hurled to depths unknown 
by the wind that whistled over the 
mountain top. Miles and miles away 
could bo s::n huge unknev.n lakes and 
i .11 further the peaks cf ether snow- 

capped mountain 'n the distance. The 
exposure was fearful, and after a mo- 
ment’s ret the- descent was begun. 

Wi'hin a few hours the party were 
free cf the precipices and there before 
"hem spread a sight, the like of which 
was never seen before, unless, per- 
chance, it was in Solomon's own trea 
ure caves. 

Stretched out before ithelr eyes was 
a small valley literally filled with sil- 
ver that glistened and sparkled under 
the Arctic sun, until it dazzled the eye 
whh its brilliancy. Here, amid snow 
and ice, werp riches gazed upon by civ- 
ilized man for the first time. Wealth 
that would make Solomon blush with 
envy, and cause even Croesus’s riches to 
sink into significance, lay before them. 

In the centre of the valley rose the 
wonderful silver mountains that the na- 
tives had 1 of. Covering an area of 
about one hundred square feet, and ris- 
ing some fifty feet in the air, it Flood 
out like a huge nugget, for from top to 
bottom the silver glittered out from be- 
neath the snow. Around its base yawn- 
ed upon pits, and through breaks In the 
ice it was sem that these also were 
filled with the precious metal. 

Up and down the valley could be seen 
great deposits cf :ho same metal and on 
all rides it abounded in seemingly inex- 
haustible quantities, as if some giant of 
the long forgotten past had stood over 
this priceless valley and into it poured 
pure molten silver until it could hold 
no more. 

As hastily as the steep mountain side 
would permit, the parity descended into 
the valley and the Indians commenced 
clearing the snow away from one of the 
pits. When this was done Atkins 
peered down, and as far as he could see 
it was filled with layer after layer of 
silver in a natural and almost pure 
state. 

For five days the natives loaded the 
sleds with pieces large and small, until 
they had all they cculd possibly carry 
back. Atkins spent this time in exam- 

ining the valley and with guides made 
made many explorations up and down it, 
trying to solve the origin of the treas- 
ure. His only solution is that the 

Eva: "I dassont look. Bill. I’m a-skoert to. 

Bill: “There ain’t nothink to git nervous about ret. Wait till ho tries 

to pick up that starfish wid bis teeth and spoiler it. Dat’ll bo do time ter 

toller. —Truth. 

1 

mountains which encircled the valley 
must ait one time have been active vol- 
canoes and by frequent eruptions melted 

upon 'the surface, where in finding its 
level it filled the pits and cavities in 
the ground. 

Be this as it may, the secret of the 
mines ere known only to this mysterious 
tribe and they guard it zealously. As 
to the silver mountains, Atkins's only 
theory is that it formerly contained vast 
veins of the metal and when highly 
heated by the continuous eruptions, 'the 

j molten metal was forced out, and ad- 
I hered to it3 sides as it ran down. He 
thinks there must be tons upon tons 
cf the metal in sight and still other im- 
mense quantities beneath the snow and 
ice ithat Che Indians have never searched 
for. After spending a week in the val- 
ley the return journey was commenced, 
and after repeated tortures and hard- 
ships, during which Atkins suffered the 
most fearful agonies, the Indian village 
was reached. The party lost over two- 
thirds its numbers by drowning, freez- 
ing, falling, and attacks from wild 
beasts during the trip. To the memory 
of those who perished, 'the Indians 
erected gorgeous totem poles, richly 
embellished with the silver. After 
spending over six months In the vil- 
lage, Atkins prevailed upon the Indians 
to help him reach the Copper river, by 
apprising them of the value of the sil- 
ver and promises to get 'them guns and 
fishing hooks like his own; things they 
had never before heard of. In this way 
ho was guided to the head-waters of 
the Copper river, where the Indians re- 

fused to go further. Promising them 
he would soon return, he struck out and 
following the river eventually, met a 

party of prospectors with whom he re- 

turned to Sitka and from there homo 
to civilization. 

MOTHER AND DAUGHTER. 
MRS. C. E. BATTERN. 

It was my first table d’hote dinner at 
the Hotel de Nice. As it was nearing 
the end of October, visitors to the south 
were as yet few and far between and of 
a distinctly uninteresting order. While 
my eyes were straying over the elderly 
commonplace Darbys and Joans gath- 
ered round the festive board, I began 
to regret my ohoice of a domicile and 
Involuntarily fotmerl plans for beat- 
ing a speedy retreat on the morrow. I 
was what is known as a crusty bach- 
elor, and worse, of uncertain age. The 
former fact troubled match-making 
mothers more than myself, as my com- 
fortable independence rendered me 

comparatively content, and I did net 
yearn for the jcys (?) of a fireside of my 
own and some one else to spend my 
money. 

My greatest and absorbing interest 
was centered in humanity. I was an 
ardent psychological student, and in 
consequence lilted to surround myself 
with youthful society and watch the 
buds untold, as it were. 

A3 I disconsolately finished my bottle 
of Beaune—I was feeling very dull—a 
rustle of feminine garments attracted 
my attention, and as I slightly turned 
my head a stately luuy, gowned in 
black, accomp.nltd by a singularly 
pretty daughter, passed the end of the 
table arid were accommodated with 
scots exactly opposite to me. 

The experience of years at once told 
me th:.t the younger lady would form 
a most interesting psychological study, 
and I immediately reeigned all thought 
of giving up :ay room on the morrow 
and busied my:elf in attending to the ! 
mall vents of my (harming vis-a-vis. 1 

ti'.e could rot have been more than ! 
nirrisen years o!J, and her free was ! 
os sweat and innocent looking as a 
child's, .hough bar principal beauty 
lay ia h-r eyes, which were of a deep, 
intense blue sr.d very large and full, 
with a dreamy, unfathomable expres- 
sion. 

Later in the evening I stneked a cigar 
with the manager, and in rim course of 
converse ion learned that the iady in 
Id >ek was sirs. Hillyard. widow of a 
county magnate, and that she was win- 
tering abroad for the benefit of her 
daUgh.cr, a highly nervous and delicate 
girl. 

In '.he course of a few days I was able 
to render Mrs. Hillyard some slight 
s rvice, and the acquaintance thus be- 
gun soon developed into a sincere 
friendship. She was a very chatty, 
•well informed woman, and I passed 
many pleasant hours in her societ;' 
while silently pursuing my investiga- 
tion of her daughter. I discovered her 
to he an unusualiy pure minded and 
high soul ul girl, of a very quiet and 
reticent disposition. Her mother 
frankly confessed that to her she was 
a complete engima. 

“She has never been different, Mr. 
Blaine,” she said sadly. "It seems im- 
passible to Interest her in anything. 
From her earliest years she has been 
the same and never took to romping or 
toys like other children. If I wpro 
superstitious—which, thank heaven 
I’m not—I should believe that poor 
Evelyn was under some malign influ- 
ence. When she was at boarding j school, her fellow pupils used to say I 
uiii iar seeing 1001; sne nas in ner 
mournful eyes betokened an early death 
or a tragedy. Of course that i3 all non- 
sense. Still, would give a good deal to 
see her different.” 

I suggested that there may have been 
an unfortunate attachment to account 
for Miss Hillyard’s despondency, but 
this her mother vehemently negatived. 

“She has never shown the slightest 
partiality for any one,” she resumed. 
“I only wish she would, for it might 
be the dawn of a new existence for her. 
She has had many admirers and sev- 
eral offers of marriage, but she has re- 
fused them all with cold disdain. She 
likes reading, though not novels, as you 
may suppose, but what I call creepy 
literature, and if she has a real liking 
for anything it is music. I have seen 
her spellbound at a Paderewski recital 
or listening :o an oratorio.” 

“Alas, we have no Paderewskis here 
to wake the sleeping soul," I observed, 
glancing around of. the stiffly furnished 
apartment, r.nd at its inmates, some of 
whom, ensconced in arm chairs, were 

sleeping. not wisely, but too well, as 
various stetorian snores testified, while 
others were absorbed in their games of 
chess or backgammon: clearly not an 

assemblage to interest a young girl. 
In point of fact, Miss Hillvard always 
made a point of retiri*g to her room im- 
mediately after dinner. 

A day or two later I was smoking 
and lounging In the reading room whVn 
I heard some one performing magnifi- 
cently on the grand pianoforte in the 
drawing room. I don’t set up to be a 

musician, or even to understand the 
art. but it would have been an insen- 
sate soul indeed which could remain 
unmoved at that glorious harmony of 
sound. I threw away my cigar and 
sailed forth to see who the unknown 
genius could be, when just as I reached 
the hall I met Miss Hilyard at the foot 
of the staircase. The g’rl was com- 

pletely transformed. Her eyes glit- 
tered with some strange motion and a 

mist of unshed tears, her face was 

flushed crimson and her lips trembled. 
She passed me without recognition, and 
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I could see that her hands were clasped 
convulsively. She stole into the draw- 

ing room so softly that the player was 

unconscious of her presence and I see- 

ing how deeply she was moved, forbode 
to intrude and took a seat in the vesti- 
bule instead. 

When the music ceased I heard the 
sound of voices. The kindred souls 
had discovered each other. I do not 
know how long they remained together 
as I went for my usual walk, and when 
I returned the gong had already an- 
nounced for table d’hote. If it had not 
been for my afternoon experience, I 
should have marvelled at the change 
in ray young friend. I had never seen 
her lock more lovely. She was gowned 
in cream and wore a great bunch of red 
roses at her waist—the first touch of 
coquetry I had ever observed in her. I 
also noticed that the stranger had been 
placed on the same side as myself, a 
little higher up, and he and Evelyn 
were constantly looking at each other 
in the mirrors which ran the length of 
the room. As her eyes met his a faint 
blush would steal over her face, and 
she would look down confusedly. 

After this I was not surprised to find 
that she no longer absented herself in 
the evenings. Mr. Gerard, the new- 

comer. proved unremitting in his at- 
tentions. and music now formed tho 
principal attraction r.f the drawing 
room. He was certainly rather good 
locking, of the bold brigand type which 
some women find so irresistile, and it 
was easy to see that he soon obtained 
complete mastery over Evelyn, and 
that his will was her will. Personally 
I never liked him, although he strove 
to ingratiate himself with every one. 

To me there was something myste- 
rious about him, and 1 warned Mrs. 
Hillyard not tc let he*’* daughter be- 
come too intimate. I am afraid she 
rathrr re nted my interference, think- 

ing herulf caimble of managing her 
own affalrs.and 0 she drifted on to the 
rocks like many good women have done 
before her. She protested that the love 
of music was the sole bond between 
them, and so I let her have her own 

way. 
One afternoon T was standing in the 

conservatory, which opened out of the 

drawing room and was concealed by 
draperies, when I hoard the sound of 

voices, which 1 immediately recognized 
as belonging to Gerard and Miss Hill- 

yard. Before I had time to move, a 

fragment of their conversation reached 
mo. which made me feel extremely un- 

easy. Gerard’s tones sounded plead- 
ing. yet imperative, and I could Just 
see’through a division in the drapery 
that her hand was closely clasped in 

his, and her head rested on his breast. 

••You want money, and you must 

have it," 1 heard him say. 
“1 want money and I must hate it, 

she repeated after him. Then their 
voices dropped to a whisper, but I 

heard sufficient to give me food for re- 

flection. Here was a girl environed 
with luxury, with a parent of undispu- 
ted wealth who never refused her any- 

thin", making confessions of poverty 
to a man. to whom a few weeks before 

she had been an absolute stranger. 1 

decided to say nothing to her mother, 
but to await further developments 
quietly. But a new sensation was on 

the tapis which for the time turned m> 

thoughts in another direction. 
For some time past a series of le 

erlv planned robberies nau uk -m- 

in the hotel. Watches, jewelry and 

each had disappeared from the vi-dtors 

rooms in the most mysterious manner. 

Among the greatest victims was Mrs; 
Hillvard, who missed a splendid pa 
rMre' of diamonds. The manager, who 

was a thoroughly honest, straightfor- 

ward fellow, was greatl> up- 1 
_ 

more so as Mrs. Hillyard h. 

cned to bring an action jpamat the 

proprietors for the value of he. p. 

5T a3 I had plenty of time on my 

hands, I promised to assist him m try- 

ing to discover the tnief. 

An a rule I never entered my room af- 

ter dinner till I Anally retired for the 

night but on this particular evenmg I 

discovered -hat my cigar case was emp- 

ty and went up stairs to replenish .t 

The door was slightly ajar, and wha 

wts my amazement on walking m -> 

see Evelyn Hillyard with my cashbook 

ooen before her. and the content.^ in h< a 

hands. I was too startled to say a u oi d 

and stood rooted to the sp^t just ins.de 

the doorway, through wh'.cn she mu'-- 

pass. In silence I watched her drop toe 

golu pieces into her pocket—there were 

but five of them, as I had previously 
settled my bill—then she closed the lid. 
locked it with a key which she carried 
and wvlkt 4 out of the room. Her eyes 

had the same peculiar expression that 

I had not iced In them the day 1 met b< 

on the stairs when Gerrard was play- 
ing. and, now, as then, she seemed quite,1 
unconscious of my presence. 

This was a phychoicgic.il study, in- 

deed! I felt it was well worth the £."> 1 

had lost and more too. I was greatly 
perplexed as to the best course to pur- 
euo to take in this most difficult posi- 
tion. The poor child was undoubtedly 
acting under the influence of the scoun- 

drel Gerrard. To expose her was out of 

the question. It would d^al a death- 
blow to her mother and herself. I de- 
termined to tackle Gerrard, make him 

acknowledge his villany and return all 

the stolen articles, which were undoubt- 

edly in his possession. But in this I 

reckoned without my hoot, for the fol- 

lowing morning the gentleman was non- , 

> * 

tm ^ 1 

es?. On making Inquiries T was Inform* 
ed that Mr.Gcrrard had received an ue 

gent telegram summoning him to tin 
deathbed of an uncle. 

Poor Evelyn was very despondent all 
day and her animation a thing of thq 
past I intruded my society upon hep 
very persistently la tho hope of glean- 
ing further information. I even, asked 
her point blank where Gerard had gone, 
but sho confessed herself to be in com- 

plete ignorance and I am sure sho spokj( 
truly. He would soon return, she said, 
and he had promised to write. She al- 
so spoke incidentally of tho wholesale 
thefts and regretted tho loss of her 
mother’s Jewels. I pitted her from tha 
bottom of ray heart for being suidt an 

expert criminal and withal such an in- 
nocent one. I then and there made up, 
my mind to track the real criminal, but! 
as It happened I was saved the trouble. 

After dinner I persuaded Evelyn to 
put on her hat and take a turn In thi 
garden. It was a lovely night, clear as 

day, and with tho soft, balmy air ra- 

doient with roses. I was discapslu^ 
the approaching Battle of Flowers with' 
my companion when she suddenly stoo*l 
still, while a look of intense horror ap- 
peared upon her face, and her eyes grew 
wild and and unnatural. I could ee« 

nothing to account for her sudden ter- 
ror, and was about to question hep 
when she gave a low wail of agony and 
fell unconscious at my feet. 

It was a week before I saw her again, 
and then it was to say good-by. She 
was altered beyond recognition and 
was only a wraith of her former seif. 

“You have been very kind to me, Mr. 
Blaine,” sho Eaid, simply, “anil 1 feel 
that I owe you some explanation* You* 
have perhaps guessed that Mr. Goranl 
was a dear friend of mine”—here sho 
caught her breath and resumed with 
difficulty—"the night I was with you in 
the garden I saw a ghostly vision. 
Mr. Gerard stood before me, and as 1 
looked he raised his hand and drew a 
knife across his throat; then I remem- 
bered no more.” She shuddered vio- 
lently as she spoke, and sank exhaust- 
ed into a chair. 

“My dear child, why distress your- 
self with Idle fancies?” I began, b>J* 
she held up her fingers to enjoin sileiu 
and pushing a paper toward me, said: 
“Read that.” 

My eyes followed the paragraph, 
which ran as follows:— 

•‘Terrible Tragedy at Liverpool. 
“Last evening, between eight and 

nine, a terrible tragedy was enacted 
in this city. The police, having obtain- 
ed a clew as to the whereabouts of the 
accomplished burglar, George Daly, 
alias Cecil Girard, arrested the unfor- 
tunate man as he was about, sailing on 
a large liner l>onml for New York. Ti n 
criminal made a desperate resistance, 
and, eluding the officer’s grasp sud- 
denly, drew a sportsman s knife from 
bis pocket, and before he could he pre- 
vented gashed his throat across from 
ear to ear. The ghastly occurrence 
was witnessed by a number of passen- 
gers, some of whom fainted, aud tho 
deepest gloom prevailed on board the 
Vulcan when she finally steamed away 
A large quantity of Valuables were dis- 
covered in the suicide’s portmanteau, 
including a parure of diamonds, several 
rings, watches and other costly artic- 
les.” 

I passed the paper hack In silence. 
It was dated tho 7th Inst. The terrible 
deed was committed on the very day 
and hour that it was witnessed by Miss 
Hillyard some hundreds of miles away. 

Poor Evelyn! She and her mother 
left the same day for England, and I 
have never met them since. The un- 

happy girl was as utterly unconscious 
then as she Is now of the part she play- 
ed in the miserable drama. Tn a Mter 
she states that her daughter has taken 
the veil. 

TABTTIIA HOT<E OV THE NEW 
WOMAN. 

It's time the rir.v woman was cornin'. 
Or the rnmln' womnti was new, 

For the old one Is yettln’ weary. 
And her patience Is most worn through, 

With milkin' and washln’ and hoein* 
An’ spinnln’ to fill up her cup. 

But the nrw woman's cornin’ a-rldin’ 
A splnnln'-wheel !>ottom side up. 

Tea kin bet the new woman's a-comln', 
Bor her limbs are already in sight. 

With trousers what some may call bloom* 
e^s. 

Bin 1 notice they set purty tight 
With a neck’ie an’ collar like men folks, 

An' a gay little cap on her nose, 
yen kin pro* she ha? rrmo In r hurry, 

For she haln't brunt? along many clothes. 

I bin urgin’ Joslar tew yet me 

A wheel fer tew drive up the cows: 
I could make mo a Pair of bloomers, 

Ttut Tam too old. be allows. 
If I hint it he's mad in a min t, 

He says they would call me a Jay. M 

An’ suggest* that I wouldn’t “he in it. 
Because I ain’t built that way. 

Bn' I *av few this eomtn* woman. 
She belter look op* when she comes, 

I want half the re-d when I trav< 
• 

The old woman may be a-goln 
This thought on yar mind better dawn. 

That the cornin’ woman had better 
Go slow till tho old is gone. WORDEN. 

HAD BEEN DOINO^T SINCE MORN- 

First desperado—Bill. •“ ,h> 
propped open, and htlve 5,0,1.Lwi 
pepper all ready to throw at tbe dog. 
1 

Second desperado-V-s (**h*tL 
p*r*t 'lfrsp^rado (tit front ^ r jm'»• men”* later, protected by co«Mi na ; 

ha*e hall catcher’s mask an idp-mm^ 
tor’* hear skin cap -I ft** ilr for the "Authrris -d lvllt on ™ 

Horr-Harvey Dotation thig^or Qiu» 

ktIon.” sir.—Chicago Dally TrJjtUiA 

) 

L 


