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•When" e" woitiati 6as her hair1 Heed' 
up she lb half «Mewed. n't1

Lot’s wife may Wa** been; peppdtyv-1 
before she turned to salt. '

It's awfully hard for a crooked man-1 
to keep In -rthe straight path. "1
'A miûa pny 'follow’ lrib" natural bent 

and yet be perfectly 'straight.
Probably1 ayfotintain pen is so called 

because ft lb forever dvefflowlri*. -’ i, 
"Tou can flatter à homely lmnt *V‘ 

telling him «s’ baby looks like hlm. ' i ’ 
Many a girl who miurleb tor money • 

doesn't even draw a hotrsekeepef1*' ! 
salary. " j: ;
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at" t6e foot Alexia,. the only, a 
the house. ;V< ... y_,^} ..v 

" ' ,“6o thls .to. your, iabt, night at hod|X 
aiy 'hay," iald the On*r. eighlng. V’5 
: “Nat the last. air, . I hope. We don’t 
propose to be ‘long a way.?

“Don't cut short your time on my 
account. This should be the happiest 
day at your life.”

“I hope It may.
' Alexis was peeling a peach; his big 

eyps were downcast, hte face compoe- 
"X ed, but in his voice, which ' was ' fine 
f. In timlbre and' studiously pure in ac

cent, the Graf seemed to detect a 
note of irony.

"You are happy, are you not, my 
boy? You are contented"with Anton
ia?"

Alexia laughed. “What a way to 
put It, air! Antonia is pêrfection." 

"You’re fond of her?”
"I should be a fool if I weren’t.”

> “Truly, my son?’
" . “Oh. sufficiently."

“And"she also?”
“I Believe we shall both make our 

vows with tolerable sincerity.”
Alexis was still laughing, but there 

was a'flush on his check and his hand 
trembled upon the silver knk'e. The 
Garf was so far satisfied.

” “I am glad to hear it," he said. 
“Very glad; I fancied from your man
ner that there was something amiss 
—some lovers quarrel—but you say 
It is all well?"

“I can assure you, sir, that I look 
forward to- my marriage as you did 
to yours."

“Yes, you are like your poor mo
ther,'’ said the Gerf in a lower tone. 
“You are very like her; she was so 
reserved! I think she would have 
liked to die without giving any one 

' warning beforehand; yes, without 
warning any one! I remember when 
toy father was alive"—

The Garfb stories of his father's 
days were generally ten minutes in 

‘"’the telling; he was not often allowed 
to finish them, except in his own 
house. Alexis had never1 " let ' him 

•t - know that- he was a ibore.. He listen
ed courteously untl? the1 stream'stop
ped and he could get in his word.

“By the way,” hé said, “a queer 
thing happened test night at the mess.
I’ve been meaning to consult you a- 
bout it as you're an authority on af
fairs of honor."

v^r “Yes"?’ said the Garf, at once inter- 
,v" e'stied In this new subject “I shail 

be glad to give you my opinion, for 
what It is worth, in my father’s
time"------ <

“This happened only last night. 
Some of uS were drinking coffee on 
the piazza after dtitosr; It was quite 
dark, you kniyw. and Ve thought we 
he*, the place to ourselves. We were 

" discussing; politics, pretty^ freely, and 
one of us committed . himself to a 
certain statement" about the Czechs. I 

S|:.- myself think he was perfectly right, 
but as he finished, a voice -out of the 
darkness said That is a lie.’ "

The Garf pushed up his Ups, “And 
afterward-?' '

“They exchanged names, of course,
•nd there Is to be a meeting. The 
fellow was a Czech himself—Boris 
Wotocek.” • - -

’■-H "Wotocek the duellist?’
Alexis nodded. “It’s hard on- my 

friend, isn’t it? There's no doubt 
that Wotocek has the devil’s own 
lock. I believe this, is his thirty-third 
affair, and he has never yet been bea
ten.”^.

"Wen," said the Gait as he paused, 
"What is the point you wish me to_ 
decide?" ' *

“The point is this. The piazza, as 
you know, is a private place. -My

hie -SÜ8R&4
-^alôù" saht^AJetJ* dlv-

- _ m*
the wto^r ft I. mention, him... He has 
retettons depending on hiss; ttto for 
their sgke^^that’he to anxloua.to get
gnl of flto duel."

“You haven’t mixed yourself up In 
this affair, 4lex^*T’ said the Garf, 
suddenly. "You haven’t promised to 
be his second, have your 

“On my wedding day? No sir!”
"Ah, Tee. your wedding day.”
(He looked at hlà eon with fond 

pride. Alexis, was . vçry handsome, 
very clever. He had won every pos
sible distincion; he was a dutiful an* 
devoted son. In his father’s hearing 
he never, used that biting tongue tha* 
had made him unpopular abroad. 
What wonder that the Garf thought 
him perfect. ! ’ " "

Alerts was watching one of theipor--' 
traits—the delicate, clever, unreadable 
face of his affianced bride, Antonia 
voh Radolin; the face of a girl hate 
to win, hard to forget. Leave" youth 
to Its dreams! The older man turned 
away and took up the note from the 
table.

Wotocek says six Instead of seven, 
In the Marten 'Felder; revolvers as 
before.—H. von. Bdelhelm."

Then he had-understood why Alexis 
had told him the story of the chal
lenge.

At six o’clock next morning the 
great golden sun was just an Inch a- 
bove the horizon. Two riders, cross
ing the Marien Felder, kicked over 
the hour-old coral mushroom cups, 
and left dark footprints on the bluish 
fleece of the dew- Long and dark 
their shadows lay across the sparkl
ing dampness; sweet and dear, was 
the air under the taint morning blue, 
which was netted up to the zenith 
with small golden clouds. One of the 
riders wore spectacles and had sandy 
hair above a pallid hook nose; the 
other big and dark, and ferociously 
scarred, was remarkable for t^e 
greasiness of his coat and the Isabella 
coloring of his shirt.

“It’s horribly cold," he grumblçd.
His second was a schoolmaster.’ Ee- 

mann by name, who had been im
pressed into the service by his com
patriot; he knew little about duelling, 
but his dislike exceeded his ignorance.

"You chose the time yourself," he 
said snappishly.. . ,

“I know 1 chose the ^tlme myself, 
but I wasn’t in bed when I did it or 
I should have said P. M. instead of 
A. fil. I never have any stomach for 
fighting until I’ve had my breakfast, 
and I suppose I shall have to shoot 
this young spark. He’s one of those 
young Austrian 'yuppies who think 
God made the O-rfCtis for them to 
walk on. Do you know anything a- 
bout him, Esmann?’

“No more than you do. I never was 
in Neuberg tlU. last week."

“My gqpd Esmknn, you aren’t go
ing to fight; why, then, are you hi 
such a vile" temper? Hullo, is that

from
mous-

Sapperlot! I-t can’t be!"
Nevertheless, the riders continued 

to advance, saluted Wotocek and dis
mounted. Prompted by his principal. 
Esmann stepped forward.

‘The Garf von Etelmar—is he com-
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T'fcegyoer p&riwtiF *itii «to Garf. 
turning upea hlm qutdÉly. '
" T said that ydù Kerwi’l 'the!‘vojce

air, tfttrddufcedf ite* Bdelhelm/ who 
wtts-tookilig"'w6ttr;iïÿl and kept 
We eye* axed up4e the ground.

It appears that, th.eoo -jgebtlemen 
dSuttt nqr identify. Oaptafn won Bi- 
elheim. will you tell .them 'who I am ?’

"It Is the - Odrf "roe Btehnar.’’
X9V damned If it lit6 a uttered 

Wetoo*.. " , a-* ; ■
to any caeii," ‘Wn 

*4*;itoê'ee
Whkh juight be- dagpoee* to *, to-

'am** m
allowed" no dUgeStt* ; *> 
pcopet—ptooet “Tour prtnelpel 
Wed *eh my aastutencef " "Very good 
then let ,us get te> Bwtoeei;’' -p* * 

Wotodek fett that ft did' not ;4« 
much whom . tee. fought, so lehg as" 
had somebody to ewtWy hie WiW’.
ytri- NF lie. relieved hie Yeeitoi* W __ __
muttering comments pfery tnme Tili" ’hàper^t 
second approached him. Von Bllet- ~ v' 
helm, puzzled him. with hie" curt 
speeches and reetleee glances over hie’ 
shoulder. : He could not guqee that 
the young Austrian was uneasily ex
pecting the arrtvel of. his real prin
cipe!. t, **"■

George yon Btelmar had, Â simple 
mind, tie looked , on the misdirect 
tion of the hole (which should have à: 
gone to the Graf Alexis) as , the 1 in
tervention of Ptevldehce^ His *te 
was oyer, but U was" Ms eon's pet 
to hand on the name to "the next gen-- 
eràtlüh. He did " hot: ‘ oompl i cate the
matter by Introducing the feellnge of 
Alexia

He stood up to be "shot" In a spirit 
of tough pride, expecting death, hut 
reeolved to "do hie bewL to kill. Volf 
Bdelhelm gave the Signal, and the 
revolver» went off together. When the 
smoke cleared away, both combat
ants were discovered standing to 
their former placée.

•Donner wetter, a clean mess,' gasp
ed Wotocek, Incredulously staring at 
hi» revolver.

•Is your principal satisfied? asked 
Von Bdelhelyi of Bunann. No, Hte- 
maim’s principal was far from satis
fied; he wanted a second shot;

Again they took their revolvers, and 
von Edlehelm prepared to give the 
signal. ‘One—two.’ The words : died 
and he stood staring across the hllL.
A faint shout drew all eyes In the 
same direction. A fifth rider waa gal-

Horseman himself—Alexis von Btel 
mar. He rode right into the line of 
Sre. . ' —

‘This can’t go on; there Is a mis
take. R is my affair.’

The Graf caught his arm. Tou 
must let-mp flnieh ft, Aleyls.’ "! .. 
'' T hrill net,’ said. Alexia- - /•

‘Your duty is at home.’ j;
•My duty is here, and here I stay.’
‘What the deuce is all this about? 

cried Wotocek, In. defiance of eti
quette. ‘Which of you tow am I sup
posed to be fighting? V , !

Tt was I who spoke to you in’ the 
square.’ .

‘I have already • exchanged shots, 
with Herr Wotocek.’

‘Perhaps you would like me to -fight 
thé pair of you?’ suggested Wotocek 
obligingly. ,•

‘My father has taken my quarrel 
upon himself,’ said Alexis, white with 
wrath, • r

' ‘You are #ight; I have taken your 
quarrel upon myself, and I have set 
the seal upon It by xchanglng shots 
with Herr Wotocek. According to 
universal custom the quarrel Is now 
mine, and I should like to settle it at 
once.' * ,

Alexis took up the word the moment 
hls father had finished speaking. ‘So 
belt .father. I don’t dispute your 
knowledge of the laws, sir. The quar
rel Is yours, but you can’t pursue it, 
because I was to. retract what I said 
In the square. I acknowledge that It 
was untrue and I ask Herr Wotocek’s 
pardon.’

"The devil!’ exclaimed Wotocek. 
Alexis had succeeded In surprising 
them a|l.. Von. Edleheim’s face had 
changed signiflcently. Alexis had put 
himself beyond the pale; nothing 
could Justify such conduct. The Graf 
caught his son by the arm, but Alexis 
had more to say yet,

•Do you accept my apology,’ he ask
ed, looking at Wotocek.

‘(Dto, I suppose so,’ said the duelist, 
shruggimg hls shoulders.

‘Very good, the affair Is settled, 
then. And now, Herr Wotocek, I 
should like to explain that my mis
take arose from insufficient knowledge 
I said a month last night; this morn
ing by the light of day I am persuad
ed that I should have called It two.’

He finished hie speech with a bow. 
Wotocek turned scarlet ana snatched 
up his revolver. Esmann’s mouth fell 
open and remained in that position. 
Von Bd-elheim laughed aloud. Only 
the Graf, who did not know what they 
were talking about, looked blankly 
horrified.

‘We’ll settle this at once!’ said Wot
ocek, angrily.

‘With all my heart,’ smiled Alexis,
The Graf stepped forward with a 

face of agony. ‘Herr Wotocek, he Is 
my only son and it is his wedding day.’

‘Oh, don’t sir, exclaimed Alexis.
Wotocek was looking at «either of 

them; his attention was fixed on his 
own hand. Blood was running napidly 
down the fingers; he unclosed them, 
dropped the revolver, stooped to pick 
it up and almose faiated. Esmann 
caught him and gently lowered him to 
the ground.

‘You hit me,’ he gasped, staring at 
the Grqf.

‘I hope to repeat the operation,’ said 
Alexis.

-Wotocek transferred his gaze to 
him for a moment and solemnly shook 
his head. *No,’ he said, ‘Ich bin satt! 
I will eot fight with you nor any of 
Hour relatione. My sin has found me 
out.’ He cast a thoughtful eye upon 
Esmann, who had slit up a peculiarly

Beauty fa only sklh-deep, but ttt* 
skin of" » rhinoceros" te tob deep tor 
show it up to advantage.

And ■ " ft" ‘ occasionally happens IJtaat 
after sowing ijls wild oats a young 
man reaps a grass widow.

A woman'Would rather have a man 
say he loved , her and lie about It th#K: 
have hhh really love her and say nor
thing. —

A spendthrift, like a buzz saw, scat
ters lots of dust while running arofind 
and has nothing but his board to ÿtow
for It- .
‘ 18 THAT THÊ END? 1 ;

Fedtero—l" wish I could break tny 
wife of the lecture’habit 1 |

Meeker—When my wife starts tii.tb 
give me a lecture I just tell het to 
shut up. ; | .

Peekem—And does she?
Meeker—Say, you’re too blame® In

quisitive. '

Wife (reajJing)-r-Gçprge, here is, a 
story about a man who traded his 
wife for a horse. Now. you wouldn’t 
make a trade like that, would yojt| :

Husband—I should say not—’but I’d" 
hate to have any one tempt me utth 
an automobile. .

Let me congratulate you upoiti the 
pronounced success of your dinner 
party last night, said the phystoian.

But you werq not present, although 
invited, replied Mrs. Stuffem, so how 
do you know It was a success. /I 

Because, replied the M. D. I pre
scribed foi1 three of your guestfi tliis 
morning.

One walks In hls sleep 
other sleeps In his walk—thart’^ ,the 
difference, said the men who seemed 
to be letting out an audible though-.

Difference between what, askel the 
party with the butt- n habit -, r 

(Between a somnambulist and a .mes
senger boy, .explained the noisy think-,., | 

t * i- - .

Bones—What am de dllTrence er 
pastry cook an’ er bill sticker. -• 

Ta-mlio—Ah dunno. What am de 
diffrence, Mistah Bones?

Bones—One puffs up de paste an’ 
de othah pastes up de puffs.

■1 i

(Little Willie—Say pa, does philos
ophy help us to endure trials?

Pa—‘It helps us to endure the trials 
of other people, my son, but It usu
ally fails down when applied to our 
own.

Bride-iElect—Mamma Insists on our 
having a stylish church wedding.

Groom-Elect—I wemder why?
Bride-Elect—She says It will pro

bably be the last time I'll ever have 
a chance to show off my good clothes.

He had just proposed and she has 
given him the glad hand.

Of course, she said, you will in- 
er'-iew pana tomorrow.

Yes—er—I suppose so,’ replied e 
young man. By the way, wtiat’s his 
—er— telephone number?
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