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-fi HE.»AfILLMC.nlrE EQT
EMEMNBER! lier burning, hall lUght I' exanmined it- on "What dots it mean ?" he asked. a condition nf virtnotR e ot! t was written in a7 hanid .'wih w}&jch "That's what 1 wanttknw"Ir- otitThese words wereiwas flot tfamiinr:1 plie<I. idea ofwhispered into MY "Rememberî 1 4He art foot 1 Be e- IodhmthStiofh rvou ta1hensh wwitr ona ns, a st pardeeveÙing. Chester s a cheerfui and opti My n i t ence, n(rijii&Wwite a, t hei1 was shocked lHurryig to Mny room, iitic youth.close. of a perform- I studied the slohi,,e ai, wtha aveofthacIwas press- The writing was that of a ,man of1 hait4, dismissing the whole matter. room -You utting through the education and of one aceustnid'to the "Stine cf your friendz 4,re constructing There w b
Jýlobby of the Em- use of the pen-this the slip ipdicýated an ýlaborate joke." rrnte

pire Theatre i new York. and nothing more, except that it 'royed j 'en he> drove the inatter from imxStartied, I -iipulsively turned to the that ýýhe whisper ini the ,theatre ly .. b rooito el jjoa
with'my fancy. He had receiv«I an ex-ou-.ii6
tensive order for a stries of vîeisi~ n oàanofher State, and lie proposed, thhat in 4?his'-absence, a foËtnight or- mocre, 1 Iyashild eonduct his siudioé'ý Il ~ *is~~

'tdoubt if ..#ou wilI have iuch itoi 1 ktI.Ifi ~do,"' he said. "The damsel who wants aa.ta 4t 'took beautifui' is flot much in1 evi- ously.denze here. If she does put 4fý na' Wàt 1peai*ýnce you wilt hte a. V3t4~sOTtplates.a.nd exploit SFo r, @10 Oethe art 'of posing."
I yielded without ureing, an~d as we WiU*1'parted at evening he saîd. my i*mpn"I don't know that 1 bave athing to éi

say, except to adylse,.you ag it-.q that 4r-boy of mite" îi ',ln,ý
your own sake, yàù know' .-a ttobweret of the fascinations of the Younig lt1keJPe'saleslarly who has dubd herselj the r 'r t'cashier' of the establismn. -On my way homneLI to

"Accns' weeI u a4e 
boy left thîs 'for yàu' veweUl" said the mn c f tobsioîý '

ni &letter. 

éÏTht saine wrlting-.-the smre slip of f011,Oýlpaper.'lh
"*Remeniber! Her bare foot 1 Post- b$ Vponed 1 Await further notice.",»,cl ýBy this tinie surprise had gli'en vày 4to éta anger. I tcre tht slip into bits. Mûre-thovet, it was depresslng-le peritmyge 9-tbwith which I was f(>llowed by- thet~knotes, and the knowledge evinced tyb tdthis man iniitht dark, of niy bltýai tcustomls. It was PtiivÀ-W

uncanny.
After this thd notes ceased, fraPý hil"It had fallen near where the girl was stàndlng, and she ha4 concealed It by .the simple method of putting her foot upon t2'Im

left, from which side they seemed to was flot a trick cf th imagination, as
corne. A tail, elderly gentleman was at I had been trying to persuade myseif.>iiy shoulder, but hie was talking afhi- Mystiied, 1 went te bed, but to anmratedly to tht lady on his arm. He uneasy and dream-haunted sleep, incould not have (been the whisperer. w hich hart feet of ail isizes and shapesBehind me was a bevy of young girls, floated ini tht air, twinkled their pinkchattering like magpies, under thet c.n- toes, or winked, or grinned, or leeredvoy of a sedate matron. It could flot a' me,' wh.le one persistent foot planted]lave been either of these. itself on in chest to inform me that itOn my immediate right, an ex-ýmayor had knowledge of ail my 'peccadilIos.of the city and a celebrated lawyer dis- Thteniorning fcund me- nervotis andictssed the play. Certainly it was neither unrefreshed. H owever, hadit flot beenof these. for tht indubitable evidence of the slipI was 'puzzled and annoyed. In the of paper lying on mny table, 1 think Itonle of the whisper there was warning. might have disrnissed the incident as ailand another quality-what? That I effëe4 of disordered imagiatoÎ,uiotld not determine, yet it incited mie there ii was to tel its 1aa

to quarrel with somebody; but on look- That morning I had an appointuiienting about 1 cotild find no eligible person with Chester Will1 'ams, a kindred sou Ito quarrel with. ini a hobby of mlne--mateur pheto-Frcm the theatre I went for my mid- graphy-and who, beginning as an ami-night chop and mug of ale. Tht myste-- ateur and endîng as an adept, hadious incident lingered with me. I couild opened a suite of moims, which hieiiot dismiss it. Whose bare foot? called a "studio," having a high regfardWhat about it? Why should I remeni- for his art. Here I was accustomedtober it? Answers were flot forthcoming. 'scdmhtu ineprmnthisWithin my knowledge was nothing to profit and my pleasure.which tht whispered words cculd have As I entered tht studio, Williamsrelation. Vexed with niyself that I handed me a letter.should-give so much heed to the inci-~ "Found it on the floor," he saiddent and permit it t0 spoil the enjoy- briefly.pient of my mea!, I left tht chop bouise Taking the letter, 1 glanced at thti a temper with myseif. Before doing address and started visibly. I was fa-so, I transferred mny latch-kty from a miliar with tht writing now, at least.pocket of my trousers to ontini my tcp There was no doubt about tht address:roat, for the night was cold, and I pro- "Charles Haswell, Esq., care of Mr.tccted myself against delay and the Chester Williams, Present.open of mny coat at tht sereet door. I tort off tht envelope; the saineDrng my walk home it seeffied to kind of a slip of paper as 1 had foundmne that tverybody that passed, eveni tht in my pccket. On it was written:cab horsts, wlispered those irritating "Remember! 1-er bare foot! Be pre- atxords ta me. I am quite certain- that pared! Do flot ltave town." wnt Thirty-third Street, Horace Greeley I was dumbfounded. None of mny sttbent down froni bis granite perch ta do correspolidents and few of my friti-ds 111so, and I know I detected in his stany. knew of my visits to Williamss studio. liaeyts a Ieer---a malicîous le'-r. Who was this mysteriaus persan who te.When, on reaching my street door. T was whispering warnings and writing,D)ut 'my hand into my pocket for the imploring memoranda tc me to reméini- y,!tchkty, I felt a slip of paper. I took ber somebody's hart foot? ofnt out with tht key. Under tht diml4' I harided tht slip to Williams. to

"A.0 they carne close té me, One b en

It least, and I was fret to de-vote rnyst!f 1&ith undisturbed mind f0 Willîams sudio. His predictions were verîfied;
here was littie to do, and I made sadivoc among his chemicals and ma-!
rials in my experiments.
Several days had passtd Vtry pitasant-
Y. and I had almost forgotten tht affair4tht whisper, when tht cashier came,0 Me in tht camera room. She was in

upon my ind
coheciousness ItI'h eet~ b
words;, it wâs nQt -her bare f buthat of another persoh, gt 40 ôphotographed, and if wé Cen
wauld be back in an heur witth** er.
son.

We consented.
With ai! the severty I coulcf sWu1oICM

1 upbraided, the cashier lote Mtde~

i

and pftrê&


