Parsonal Reminiscences of a Life-Long Friend °

London Daily Mail. i

Saturday, October 13 was the anni-
versary of the death of Sir Henry Irv-
ing, and it 'was selecdted for'the publi-
cation of Mr. Bram Stoker’s personal
reminiscences of the man-who so long
adorned and dignified the British stage.

For nearly thirty years Mr. Stoker
was in almost dgily intercourse with
‘the :great actor,” sharing his thoughts
and embttions and helping in all the
“arduous preparations which Irving's
gorgeous productions entailed. In these
engrossing volumes he has put down
scattered reminiscences of meetings,
adventures, conversations, seraps, tak-
en apparently . at hlpﬁau - from
those twenty odd years of close com-
panionship.
. A Man of Steel.

“In relation to Irving’s remarkable
physical . vitality Mr. Stoker tells an
amusing anecdote of an' American re-
porter. -

“When on our Western tour in 1899-
1900 . we visited .Kansas City for three
nights,  playing in:the Opera house af-
terwards destroyed by, fire. At that
time limelight for purposes of stage
-effects had been largesy superseded by
eleotric light, which-was beginning to
be properly harnessed.for the purpose:
It was much easier to work with and
cheaper, as_every theatre has its own
plant. Irving, however, preferred the
limelight or calcium Hght, which gives
.Softer

it was'not possible to get the necessary |-

.ges-tanks in many places, we took with
us.a whole railway . wagon-load of
_them. These would be brought to -the
theatre with 'the  other paraphernalia
of .our vork. As we’'had so much stuft
that it was not always possible to find
room for it, we had to leave some O
the less shable goods on the side-
walk. This was easy in Kansas City, as
the theatre occuplied a block, and its
sidewalks were wide and not mu
used except on the main street. Accorl-
‘ingly, the bulk of our gas-tanks were
,piled up outside. ; :

Even the Keyhole.

“The scarlet color of-the oxygen
tanks evidently arrested  the attention
of a looal reporter and gave him ideas.
+:On the morning after the first per-
formance ~his paper came out with a
sensational article to the effect that at
last the treasured secret was out.
‘Henry Irving was in reality a dying
man, and was only kept alive by using
greal quantities of oxygen, of which a
wagon-load of tanks had to be carried
for the se. The -reporter went on

ain how, in order to investigate
er properly, he had managed
0-the theatre as a stage hand,

i “Purther, he went on to tell how dif-
ficult it was to get near Irving’s dress-
ing-room, .as .rude wservants ordered
away anyone seen standing close to
the door. But he was not to be baffled.
He h:gl:mn at the end of the act Irv-
ing hurry into his room to be re-in-
vigorated. He added, with an inconceiy-
able najvete, that precautions were
s ym,to prevent the escape of the life-
‘glving oxygen, for even the keyhole
was stopped up.” . e
- ‘As.all’who saw-him could appreciate,
Irving ‘was | a master .of
“The 8kill by which, with ]
:mmt;ﬁum Bl actots. B8 mote
. ;and t low-actors, he m
'R;%. ‘Hthe” yb“l&enp ‘the ‘traditional
short, thickset Napoleon was a master-
‘plece of¢skill.: Quoting the “Reminis-
cences?: -t F § e B
- *Irving was a painter of no mean de-
gree with regard to his ‘make-up’ of
parts. He spared no. pains on: the
‘work, 'and on nights he played parts
‘requiring careful preparations such as
Charles 1., .Shylwk; Loufs XI, Gregory
:Brewster (in' “Waterloo”’), King ar,
Richelieu, and some few others, he al-
ways-came to his dressing-room nearly
an hour earlier than at other times, It
“has 1 me to see the physiog-
nomy of Shylock gradually emerge from
sthe actor's own erous countenance.
: -1 have seen it gone,a.‘ hundred
‘times, I.could never. y understand
‘how the lips, thickened, with the red
of ‘the lower lip curling out and .over
‘after . the manner of the typical He-
braie countenance; how, the bridge of
the nose under his painting—for he
used no, physical building-up—rose in-
%o the Jewish aquiline; and, most won-
derful of all, how the eyes became vell-
ed and glassy with'introspection—eyes
which at times could 'and did flash
“Yke lurid fire, - . ;
~ .. ... .A Dark Revenge.
. qu—.‘lones»hﬁ a Eea.t love for
l ren, and Irving us o be delight-
ed with his children’s stories. 1
vas -one  which especially delighted

m: | % :
“The story was of a little boy, one
of a large tu:},ly. This. little chap on
one occasion asked fo be allowed to
g0 to bed at the children’s tea time, a
circumstance so unique as to puzzle
“the demestic authorities. The mother
refused, ' but the child whimpered and
persevered—and succeeded. The father
was presently in his study at the back
1of -the house looking out on the gar-

den, when he saw the child in his lit- |

‘tle night-shirt come secretly down the
wteps and steal to a corner of the gar-
den behind some shrubs. He had a gar-
den fork in his hand. After a lapse of
@ome-minutes -he came out again and
stole “quietly upstairs. The father’s
curiosity was aroused, and he, too,
went -behind the shrubs to see what
’had happened. He found some freshly-
1 ed earth, and began to investigat
Some few inches down was a clos®®
envelope which the-cnud.shad buried.
On opening it he found a lucifer match
mnd a slip of paper onr which was writ-
ten in pencil in a sprawling hand:
“‘Dear , Dévil,—Please take away
Aunt” Julia.” Yoo A :
Irving’s Favorite Story.

"One of them was a story of the fun-
eral in Dublin of a young married wo-
oﬁu The undertaker, atter tt!:le mn-t
.his craft, was arranging the whote
‘affair according to the completest local
anle of mortuary etiquétte. He bustl-
1 to the widower, saying: :
s *You, sir, will, of course, go in the
‘" parriage  with the mother of the (‘ie-

"'yvh., t! Me go in the carriage with
me mother-in-law? Not ' likely!” -
.~ %Oh, sir, but I assure you it is neces-
sary. The rule Is an inviolable one, es-
tablished . by precedents beyond all
savil 1” expostulated the horrified un-
dertaker. But the widower was obdur-

ate. . 1, s
- “{’ gogfttgo. Thaot;u ﬂﬂ;t!"',j :

~“‘Oh, but my. good sir. Remember the
srav;t_{ of the occasiuti—the publicity

awaiting instructions. ‘Fhese surround-
ed the chief mourner, and began to re-
juonstrate with him: - " Uty

© “You !z':gglly'mmt., old chap. It is ne-
h T ,no!t; qo_-_éim“-m"e' mother-in-
... “But look here, old ‘chap—" =
* ¥ L “Pll not, I tell ye—T'I} go in.adly other
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and more varied éffects, and as fins

¢ | ing, "

“make-up.” |;

carriage that ye wish, but not in-that.”

“Oh, of course, if ye won’t, ye won’t.
But, remember it-beforehand, that af-
terwards when itll .-be -thrown up
against ye, that it'll be construed into
and. affront on the poor girl that's
gone. Ye loved her, Jack, we all know,
an’ ye wouldn’t like that!” :

This argument prevailed. He signed
to the undertaker, and began togpull
on_his black gloves. As he began to
move towards-the carriage he turned
tguh’is friends and said in a low voice:
. Iar:ddct)nf tiltx because ye ‘say I otght

» or. the poor girl that's .
But ye’'ll_spoil me'dayg!" Foue

There are.many cther good stories
tlgat  were told  in_the great society
that * haunted Beefsteak room. There is
&?e -of Tennyson’s favorite storles here
g at.is not very well known. “Colonel
Psck Towers was a great crony of the

rince Regent. He was with his regi-
ment at Portsmouth on one occasion,

{ Guard of
to the Isle of ‘Wight. The Prigt:%s‘sl::g
not thought of his being - there, -and
Z:r’ is:rprised'when; he saw’ him. ‘Af-
Snise. k‘u‘sual r.nfnneAr.': he_‘ l?ega,n( “to

“Why, Jack, they tell me you: are
wtrhe ‘biggest ‘blackguard in -P’oi-tsZm\xth At
logv -.whh'm the other . replied, bowing

“I trust that your Royal Highne
g -tha yal Highness
g not come 'down here to -

H}!‘; cl:utcter!” ere to take away
8 i3 well known, ‘Toole and Irvi
Were great friends, and when 'i‘oionlsé
retired to Brighton they were in can-
stant communication. In the old days
Toole would even play pranks on Iry-
- these generally taking the form
of. some sort of gift. For instance, he
once sent Irving on his birthday what
he called in his lettér “3 miniature
which he had picked up!” It came in
a furniture van, an enormous portrait
‘;ﬁ, !Sﬁr;;my the actcir, painted about a
years ago. ;

&;.wonld ot gt t was so large that

tre, and had to be put in a high
passage. Again, when he was in A’ui-
tralia he sent to Irving, timed so, that
:,tf v;:v\:)ldfnrrive at Christmas, a present
rozen shee p -

aipioery P dnd a live kan

s (A Startling Adventure.

at Sir Henry Irving was-a man of
remarkable courage and . strength of
ml‘nd the following anecdote illustrates.
~*“On the9th August, 1880, Irving and
I went for. a short holiday  together.
The heat in London.was very great
We began at Southsea, where. we stop-
ped at the Pier Hotel. Byeryone seem-
ed- to -know my companion, and he be-
¢ame surrounded with a crowd, which,
though: the composing  individuals
::n;::c:d. neve,;hle‘t “him. * At last  we
own on the beach and picked: ou

a likely-looking ~boat that ‘-‘lv”a.skei"’e:d;

in any room of the|

but as he seemed’ also dumb, we Te-
garded him as a find. He hoisted his
sail, and we began to safl away from
shore, Behind us was a lot of shout-
ing and miamy people ran down on the
beach gesticulating and calling out. We
could not distinguish what they .said;
but we were both so accustomed to
hear people shouting at Irving that we
took it that the present was but an-
other instance of clamorous goodwill.

“We' had got away from the shore
but half a mile when. suddenly there
was a terrific sound close to us, and
the boat was thrown about just as a

water fose some thirty yards from us,
and for quite half a minute the'sea
round us seemed to boil. A

“The old boatman’ seemed very much
frightened, and found his voice to the
extent of ejaculations of a prayerful
kind, mingled” with blasphemy. ‘There
seemed more excuse for him, for it
was certainly very terrifying. To us,
whd did not understand, it seemed like
an earthquake, or a volcani¢ eruption
of some Kkind. Irving, -however, was
quite calm;. he did ‘not seem put out
at all. The only motion he made was
to put on his prince-nez, which had
been: shaken off." LR

‘A Strange Strong Box. :

He had a remarkable knowledge
of human nature. Like Charles Dick-
ens, he had an eagle eye for types of
character, and a remarkable memory
for slight touches.: The subtlety ‘with
which he appreciated human nature is
illustrated: by the following story: _

Mrs. Brown had very ‘considerable
means of her own, and a bequest that
was paid by her' éxecutor -to Irving
was handed’-to ‘him, strange to-say;.in
bank-notes. That evening he fold me
of it when he arrived at the theatre.
"When he d&id so I opened the-door of
the thinking that he intended to
place it} there in safety until the:next |
morning, when it could be lodged in
the bank. I was mightily - surprised
when the told me that he had not got
it withghim, He smiled as he'sald: ~ .

“I:was afraid to earry it with me. I
never in my life had‘so much : money
close to me!” z

“What have you done with {t?”

asked. : i A
“*I left it: in my room-at home!”.
“Is’it put by safely?” I asked again.
“Oh, yes!" he added. quickly, ‘as
though justifying himself. I had an
idéa that it was not quite safe and
went on with my queries: :
“Where is it?”’ He smiled, I thought
superiorly, as he answered: o
" “In my hat‘bex!” £ s
“You locked it, I hope?”’ Again the]
smile: : Z . % e
“What would be the use of that? If I
had locked away anything it would
only "have called attention to it. The
hat-box is simply lying there as usual
with the lid half off. No one. would
dream of suspecting it—not in a thou-
sand years!” : p AR
‘This illustFates, I think, in a remark-
able way- the subtlety of his own char-
acter, and the method by "which he
judged others. He had passed the pos-
sibilities “through his mind,” and was’
so content with his knowledge 't‘hat‘he

backed it with a fortune.

Only B @C. ﬁl'g Shnon,Bnt a Sportsmau’s Pmduq—ﬂy& R. Atkins

‘Only aflag station—s lplace for the
section ..angd tool housessrworth -per-
haps‘a’ glance at- the guide beok or
careless 1ook: from the' passing coach.
A day off there with rod, gun or cam-
era, ‘and .that in your:creel-or bag to
refresh you and next time of passing
you will view it with more than time
table interest; and from, reasons other
than outward appearauce. By very
contrast with more pretentions places
of modefn‘convenienqes" and conven-
tional accessories, the humble flag std-
tion appears insignificant. . There i,
however, something more than mere
novelty in its isolation.’ : o
~ To.some ‘of course a day in such a
place means no. connectigns with the
outside world, no hotel, no comfort, no
company, no nothing. The place is not
for them. It is only for the vertebrate
species.- To .such people ignorance of
‘trains has no terrors; . they are self
sufficient and good _humored.enough to
find pleasure in themselves, and enjoy
the new experiences of unexpected

: To. them  the paper-wrapped

is sweeter than ,.the costliest
table d’hote; in the con"ténts of the
flask they find a renewal of vigor; -and
the pipe has the very fragrance of
Barrie’s brand itseif. To these the ab-
sence of guide or gillie is but the rais-
ing of latent resourcefulness, the’ex-
ercise of native craft and art, the de-

| velopment of slumbering energy, all

giving prouder joy in their discovery
to the trophies of the chase, or- spice
to the day’s adventures. They find that
occasion has but brought out the man
or woman in them. and being modest
people they learn the news with glad-
hess. * ? g 4
. -These feelings are not in the least
injured when by flag or lantern . the
rushing express stops for them; /and
back to the comforts and routine of
life they have again to go. In the midst
of it all they dwell with pleasure on
that day in naturé’s heart and wonder
at the mystic charin which made them
‘Teast alone while anost alone. With.a
loser acquaintance the knowledge un-
1ds that Nature 'is eur truest nurseé-
‘mother; that she holds sympathies for
all our moods,-reward for, trial, reproof
for weakness, and that her seasonable
beauties, at all- times lovely, makes
votaries, not slaves, of all admirers.
When first you vigit this place with.a
name, wait, if you can, till late Sep-
tember sprinkles the summit, with
snow: when morning frosts cold bathes
the air, before a late rising sun dry-
rubs it into weleome ‘warmth again.
This is the time of times, It is the time
of shrivelled but sweetened berries; of
steaming ‘but scented woods; of falling
but flaming leaves; of faded but fruit-
ful flowers;. a time of. tonic between
sultry heats and windy winds, when
paw, hoof, wing and fin go further,
fight flercer, and show more sport. It
{s-a time when things of hill 'and hol-
low, brook and brush, show lessening
but -ripened fare which is sweeter for
the trouble of getting and for dread of
winter—wh strife. means life ‘and
safety is only spelled by strength or
stratagem supreme. It is the time 'for
color contrasts—summit . snows and
gladed greens, purpling tamaracks and
darkening hemlocks, yellow and red of
alders, willows and brush maples, and
variegated - sun-warmed = browns of
mosses and lig ens. To the very last
leaf and tint they tell ot triumph: over
tragedy, and in their radiant.resurrec-
tions proclaim no sting in death. There
are beauties in the valleys and in the
glades; there 1is sublimity at the
crests. Up their the views are panor-

‘amic and absorbing in'their expansions,

the spirits having risen ‘with the as-
cents and enlarging ‘with' the views.
Well_can it be understood up there
why ancient peoples made temples of
their mountain tops, and ‘called them
hallowed  ground. Up there the great

(@8 if scornful of comparison.

o RO
ttanscont'menw Y -ap s« but
a8 a _silyer thre ,“thﬁ_l}s' ot’ even
mimic to the great work ‘of Nature,
spread around in grandeyr of silence

To the east the Albert' Peaks arise in
massive majesty, their glaciers shining
in suniit splendor, and sides:robed in
forest green. Across“the ‘valley spread-
ing Clach-na-cordin,
many a spur stands grimly grand; and
between the. rushing river tumbles and
plunges westward to the ocean Bound
. Columbia, where glisten gloriously the
Gold range giants—Mts. -Begbie. and
McArthur. Enraptured by the view we
had forgotten our’ fishing and .only
came back to mundane conscioustiess
by the wild stampede "of a bear and
caribou- disturbed in' their Happy hunt-
ing grounds by our unannouhced in-
trusion. .

Once, again upon the creeks; one on'
each of the twin torrents of the place,
we shut our eyes to'autumnal glories,
and plied out rods {n eddying pool and
sparkling ripple Jm; such_success that
sixty speckled beauties lay creel-héld

in two hours. It was dark but fine when |

we reached the track, and but

time before the sounding train c:nnmttt].:
a spasmodic :halt for us at sight of.the
waving lantern:gleami: In half an hour
we were once more in the. hospitable
hotel at Revelstoke, pondering over a
pipe at the sudden contrast from syl-
van: silence 't6 railway noise; riot, and

still more at the chances of _procuring |-

an early and ample meal for which our

recent experiences had rendered us fit |-

for discussing with ticula:
to ourselves. - - ‘- st 5y o

“The best results yet atained in ifie
various attempts that hiave béen made to
produce a weaypable cloth from paper are
said to be those produced by a patented
Dbrocess employed in Saxony. Narrow
strips of paper are spun intosyarn, which
‘may ‘be woven to form cloth.” . Better.re-
sults are obtained by spinning ‘paper and
cotton’ together, and still* better cloth is
made by a combination of- paper and
woollen yarns. . The fabries-do not: pos-

sess the strength and durability of ordi-| Y.

snary- eloth, but useful clothing is.
| of them at'a low price,” Theygmlass"n;:g:
-be' washed . witheut injury. Yarns- are
:lllsgr 1;:%%& frcém ;ﬁoodépnlp, -although
-manufacture has not i
commercial importance.. . ?et e
. * * &

. The terrible effects,.notably the deca
of the jawbone, produced by therrdi}:
nary white phosphorus upon the work-
people in the match factories have led
says a writer ‘in Knowledge, ;
_attem;%st;lt)gltng n’lla‘lde to find.
ory substitute.. The red modif )
phorphorus- is nonspoisohéil:,d gggtiogogs
ot produce the physiological
white phogphox:us,' and has the drawback
of not being ignited by friction, ‘while
the scarlet modification discovered by
Doctor- Schenck has not yet come into
general -use, . although it ap o,
non-poisonous and- yet chemically active,
JIn the national ‘match factories. in
France a sulphide 'of phosphorus has

and it is stated that the disease is now/| s

own -there. It'is . most
3 that the sulphide shoul?b:le
%&“tige%’ ifgx;;nn \Iv]vhitef.h phiosphorous; ~.angd
Rid on has |
ferignents ﬂﬁ o ‘,tb‘se erefore made. ex-
tecting it. e.finds that th i
product. usually consists al:loc&m;%rx?elg'
of phosphorus sulphide, P.S., and con-
timgsu aboll::t hol}e gerhcent‘ of free phos-
phorus which is of the !
ﬁ;:dt tl;ex:efore :farm_le:sfed g apon
that gives satisfactory results;is,
a.current of hydrogen over ﬁgs 'pm uucs’:
when in the preseénce of white phosphor.
us the gas becomes phosphorescent in the
dark, and will burn with a green flame
yielding phosphoric geid,. 'which can be

however,

.identified by well known tests.

launched. The beatman was very deaf, | 18

rat is shaken by a dog. A column of |

effects of |

est. means of de-|.

The only test|.

. “The Rev. Arthur-Hewlings had been
much criticized when he eluded the
vigilance of an army of:female admir-
ers, and.married a giri-xrom the “Back
of .Beyond,” as those of the army aho
were.addicted to captiousness and Kip-
ling spitefully remarked. %

He was criticized still more when it
filtered out’ that the:: “Back  of Be-
yond,” chanced to be & cattle ranch
| somewhere in Dakots, und that Miss
t Sadie Collins (the name- alone made
'the punctilious shiver) had undoubt-
{edly lived a somewhat unconventional
|life, and assigted an impecunious fath-
jer by appearing for mve out of her
twenty-two years behind, the footlights
in New York City. She was decidedly
pretty (you know the:surt of prettiness,
my dear—a touzle of nair and: twink-
ling blue eyes that wurn everything
into ridicule? Well .how he could, etc,
ete., etc.) 5 3 e

But ' the Rev.: -Arthur ~ Hewlings
snapped mietaphotic: fingers in the faces
of ‘his -fudges,- for: he: had looked
through his spectacles into “tne twink-
ling blue eyes that “turned everything
into- ridicule,” - 4nd had seen a soul so
true-and lovable that he had no hesi-
tation “in letting: 'his- awn soul go. out
to. it. 'And if« Mrs. - Hewlings did
check a pas seul in its initial stage
at a District Visitors! meeting, the ex-
uberance which. prompfed it was, after
all, simply the fact that a kindly mem-

of the parish, (iu which her hus-
band, though verging om forty, was
still’ a curate). h]}g promised a pen-
sion. to old Charlfe, a special’ protege
of ;hers. - SRt ¥ ]

“Very ancient people—particularly if
they. were also decrepit . and poor—
were ‘quite .a mania with little - Mrs.
Hewlngs. : b e $
. She: visited them, cheered-them, and
even sang- to them .inaefatigablv. and
not being sufficiently educated. for
criticism; they were'content to love her
and leave the rest alone.

‘“I've got a -British grandpa some-
where, you see,” she explained to. her
-husband one day—'my only living re-
lation now. My dear old- darkie nurse
told :me about him, They’'d ‘quarreiled
—dad and he—I. suppose, when'  poor
dad, who was handsome, .and wild,
ran off with my mother {(grandpa’s
daughter). Fve a queer sort, of notion
that the old man’s. still: alive, and that
I'll find him some day in one of your
cunning little. Kpglish cottages with
honeysuckle dangling over the porc&
and a big settle in the chimney corner.

It was . 7:30 p. m., and dinher was
timed for eight. : ? 7
“'Mr, and Mrs.. Hewlings ‘sat in their
small drawing-room in state.  ~
-1t was a momentous. occasion, for
they expected ng less a pérson than the
‘Bishop of the:Dlocese to share their
repast. :

=

39 TR D !
* It was even moére-full of moment than;

it appeared at first signt, for.the Bish-
op (it was an epen secret) was coming

| more .on private ?Jupincls_ than for the
|'sake of social distraction.

He. wanted to reassure 'himself of

‘the, Reverend . Arthur’s suftability to a-

certs,lq,,importaati;', iving that had fall-
en vacant, and, ;

declsig?he wantéd' to assure himself
of the. s’intabm‘t’.'d‘o_f‘ the's Reverend
Arthur's wife.. ;_.", = e Hitq

= “So-—fnough
many words, 11tt ¢
pend on you to make such an excellent
impression on higlordship, that Plump-
ton will“be ‘ours. He writés that'an en-
ergeti¢ and tactful: vicaress.is needed
almost “as much-#s a--hard-working

“Hasn’t smid it'1n'so

vicar;“so, for goodness sake, be care- {

fultr o »
“Now, the Reverend -Arthurihad set

buttressed with | gis conscientious heart upon Plumpton |.

and ' he.spoke -earnestly. s
““Mrs:’ Hewlings $smoeothed- her touzle
‘of hair “(it ‘tonzled ‘naturally . by the
way), and drew her laughing face into
a_mock solemnity ‘that boded wonder-
fal’ things. for Plumpton in thefuture.
2“1 ‘don’t’ know much about.Bishops,”
she 'said; “say, Arthur, is he terribly
alarmin’?” 5 : ShAps s
" ‘Her husband knitted his brows, and
consideréd the question, “He’s- 3. good
man;” he: sald slowly, . “and & great
man; but he’s very pompous, and He
can- be horribly saeyere. Yes, Sadie, on
the whole Fm inclined to say that he
4s alarming—very.”, .- _ ]
“Sadie jumped up.and clagsped her
hands. TE s PR .
“My!” she exclaimed, ‘I'm.bound to
put “my foot into, it -somehow—TIve a
‘perfect genius.for.puytting my foot into
thinigs when I'm most specially asked

| to-‘keep it out. Only let me work off

steam first, there’s ; a dear, .and Tl
watch -every action and be a . perfect
encyeclopedia of every virtue all the
evening.” Gl P !
The Reverend Arthur took out his
watch. Fevt : &
“Work .away, childie,”. he said, “and
be. quick about it;-you've .got a full
guarter of an hour.”

And he smiled—well, as only ‘those
who are very much in love can ‘smile.

Sadie swished her black net (which
she had: donned 'as suitable to the oc-
casion), and darted aimlessly hither
and -thither. i e bl

“wWhat will I do? Something to keep
me: from: thinking:' “I'll get nervous'if
I think. T know! ‘We'll have a bit of
the scene between Hamlet'and Ophielia.
T've often played Ophelia in the States,
and. just died to play Hamlet. Now,
ou shall be Ophelia, Arthur. ’m sure
vouve piles of dramiatic’ talént—your
sermons _just brim with it. Get up!”

‘She - tugged excitedly at- his hands.
“So—-stand there—no, wait—you must
look: the part!” i rise
.~ She seized a piece of Indian drapery
from- the sofa, and fixed if round his
waist, and then with deft, mischievous
fingers proceeded to:fashion a species
.of Puritan cap qut of a green silk can-
dle shade. =~ ; AR

Then she tiptoed dnd’ perched it on
his respectable head, rippling with de-

Y | light.

“That’s pe-rr-fectly fascinating. Now
clasp your hands—so—und look startl-
ed.- You think I'm mad, remember!”

Folding her own arms she strode for-
ward with a frown.”

“Get.thee to a nurnery, go; ‘farewell.
Or-if thou wilt wed, matry.” *.
..“The Bishop of Podminster”” -

Mr. Hewlings ‘did retain ' sufficient
presence of mind to teur off the fantas-
tic drapery, and stood holding it in his
hand as if it were a sort of missile

accorded strangely with his spectacles
and with ‘the absorbing blush which
wrapped him from brow to chin. Sadie,

perfectly helpless with laughter, simply:

stood and shook at his side.

The Bishop looked ‘from one to. the
other, and there was a whele velume in
his expression, - ¥ e i
drapery, and collected his wits.

. The.Reverend Arthur threw down.the
drapery, and collected his with.

“How do you'do, my lord? It's so
good of you to come to. us—my wife—
the Bishop of Podminster—I'm afraid,
my Jord, I'm afrald we were—er—er—"

-“Romping?” suggesied his lordship
witha smile. “I ow,e‘és.iu an apology for
being early, Mrs, Hewlings; but.the
fact is that a meeting demands my

te ‘he came to any.

L4t Swill altde- |
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- Bishop’s. Decision

7. " !By ChrisSewellin M. A. P.

%y

.presence immedtately after dinner, and
so I took the liberty ef coming before
my .time.” . B

He sHook' hands very solemnly with
Sadie as he spoke.
| “We're delighted to see you, my lord”
she staminered bravely.

“I—I was just showing my husband
an Amurrican version of Hamlet—he
was.Ophslia!” . s
. “Indeed?” said the -Bishop, fixing a
very intent look upon Sadie’s flushed
face;. “that is the reason, I presume,
for -his wearing a headdress?”...

The. discomfited curate snatched off
the candle shade, and, for the first time
since he’d known her, Sadie’s silvery |
laygh:grated upon him. He bade a long
mental farewell- to Plumpton, for he
knew_ his Bishop’s moods; and there
was a.droep in- the episcopal mouth,
and a certain steely glimmer . of the
‘episcopal eye which suggested.that. his

strained silence. -

“Dinner is served, ma'am,” -whisper-
ed a .timid-parlormaid  who -had ‘been
rehearsing that speech all day.

In the kitchen a flurried cook, hear-
ing -of. the.august guest’s arrival, had
dished: up hurriedly. . 1 ; g
~ The RBishop offered. Sadie, . ;
and conducted.her in solemn silence to
‘the dining room. e .

Dinner - was - a , pronounced failure.
Sadié did her best.to propitiate.  their
guest; but her bright chatter fell heav-
ily ‘on 'her husband's ears,: and still
more “heavily (as it seemied) " on the
ears of the Bishop. He listened in cold
politeness; putting: in a questfon: here
and there about her life in the States,
and obviously disapproving: of - each
answer more ;:thad the last.. Dessert
came as-an oasis in the desert,. and
Sadle, who was .choking with contri-
tion under her gay manner, rose from
the  table thoughtfully - after she had
played with a pear for a few minutes,
and. disappeared. She -darted upstairs
and threw herseif on the bed. !
. The tears came freely.’ ;

“Oh! I'm a wretched little idiot,” she
walled ‘fo her’ pillow, “why did T play
the feol? -The Bishop thinks - I'm - a
brainless, frivolous creature,;; and  no
wonder! Now Arthur's. in terrible dis-
grace—the 'living is done for—and-if
he stops loving me altogether; it's no
more than'I deservel” . .»

mopped her eyes.

“Oh! theré’s the front door banging.
Now he's gone, .and I've never said
good-bye .to 'him even, and I suppose
that’s made matters- worse! Oh! why
‘do -these” British Bishops come’ before
gnyo_.t’\e, expects them, -and why was I

OFRI . 7 ?

She ran impulsively downstairs and
peeped -into the “dipingroom—it'  was
empty. She darted to'the drawing-room
—the malid partaking ' of the general
dejection had not even furned up 'the
ughts; % ‘ v * o P, 4

At first Sadie thought the ‘drawing-
room iwas empty too, but inh. another
moment. -she * perceived  her - husband’s |
tall ‘ clerica)l figure ° standing by . the
mantléplece’™ {n ‘an attitude’ ‘of ‘stiff|
ey T O AR R e e
g;xcfi;the  spontaneous, . childlike way
w “was pecmliarly her own, . Mra.
quﬁna.,z}gs elf. into the arms.of
the figure, Suplad her fhct on.jls abouls
der, and- poured cut her repentant sonl
. “Arthyr, ddrling.” she cried, “I"
hateful, .abominable. little -wretch!
you feel like divorging me Ill not
astonished; and 'if that horrid old ‘mah
kéeps'you’ a ‘¢urate for-ever, it'si all my
Fault. Oh!” Pm* not ' fit to live—Pm|
‘not—" & ¢ % 4 2% &
_“My- lord,”” said an apologetic ' and
horribly familiar: voic¢e . at ' the ‘door,
“I'm so sorry to have xept you waiting
in darkness too—and, after all, it was|
quite an unimportant matter—just a
pension fo sign, which would have done
tomorrow.” ‘A hasty hand switched up
the gas,'and to her -everlasting and un-
utterable horror Sadie found that-she
wasg crying upon the silk-drapéd breast
of: no less .a person tihun the Bishop.of
Podminster! ¢ S
{As she described it afterwards, “this
constituted : the ' strainin’. point: in - the
evening’s festivity,.and something had

Ae
her.

lordship felt himself disrespectfully ).
treated. For' a minute there was a|.

~Suddenly ‘she sat up abruptly -and ||
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to give” -

her own self-control. She fell ' limply
pon- the ‘sefa. and. sobbed as though

r heart would break. Of the two men |
the -Bishop, strangely enough, was the |
least’ paralyzed.  After a moment’s
‘pause of almost comical -indeeision he
sat down beside her. g e

“There, there, my dear young lady—

my dear—er—child, - there’s . nothing
whatever' to cry about. It ‘was all “a
mistake—I knew .it- at once, '‘and, be-
lieve me, the ‘horrid old man’ is not so |
horrid.as he ‘looks. At any’ rate, he
prides himself on being able to’discov-
‘er true-worth, even under—well, .un-
promising conditions. - Come, come, |
there’s the rector-elect of. Plumpton |
waiting for your congratulations.”
" “Sadie gasped, dried her eyes, and: in
her_gratitude and amazement took one
of the withered old hands.in: hers—the
one: with the big seal of office on its
finger, '

“You're a dear,” she gasped, ' “an’
I'm a lttle fool; yes, I am, Bishop—and
I wish I'd never left Amurrica!”

There was a short pause, then the
Bshop spoke. g T

“] dow't agree with you,” “he said
drily;- “considering that I myself have
searched- America for:you. It seems to
me just one. of ‘the wuys which Provi-
dence works that yvou have left it: an
so T've beentelling your husband.”

Sadie jumped up, and. looked.as if
she was to have. a serious :.seizure of
‘'some 'sort." i

Her blue eyes flew to her husband,
and then back to the Bshop. He looked
very “sane, --though older and more
worn than:she had faneied. o

“You've searched America “for me?
You, Bishop? OB, you're -joking!” - .

‘“Indeed, J was never more serious in
my -Ufe - i 0% dr

He gently withdrew his hand. and,
extracting a " pocket-book’ from inside
his. coat, drew out - a’carte-de-visite
photograph. - - o W SIS

“Will you:tell me who:that is?” hel
asked. and his voice trembled. - :

Sadie took it from him and-examineq:
it. A little choking cry. escaped- her.

and sheok him by the-arm, . .
““Arthur” she cried, “it’s my mother!
Look, look!- It's ‘the same as the one’l
have upstairs.. Oh! - Arthur—Bishop—
what does it mean?” e

“It- means,” said.the Bishop,. rising,
and in his turn-taking . both ' -Sadie’s
Hands-in his, “that twenty-three vears
ago-I had a dear, headstrong daughter
who married—as I deemed. most. un-
advisedly—without my .consent. It
means that her husband: furious-at my
disapproval.-took her far away from

means’ that. when babv was born, s
died. I heard of this and went ontngo —525
the baby. But:the haby's father eluded
‘e again. I have tried to find her ever
since; and it wasn’t till I entered your
.drawing-room this. evening that I knew
my search was. oyer.” . .. B
- -And then for the second time that du;;
+

The something was the remnant of |

d | Sadie threw hj_e'rs(ellfv into’the Bishop's

down for the evening, “my mother died

‘old*Nana told me so. I didn’t even know
your niame but expected to find you ina

now you're in a
‘eyes gleamed with humor—*I" suppose|.
you’ll-let mé love you just the same?’

.. Dr. J. Collis
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zg‘u:t,ed.on Kyuquot Sound, Rupert Dis-
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later; when the Bishop had:given .up all
thoughts of the meeting and had settled

with the word ‘Father’ on her lips-—my

cottage with creepers over the door; and
palace! Well”—her blue

And for the first time for many a long

ear there was a catch in the Bishop of
odminster’s voice as he answered her. . '.gctmr 9th, “1906, b 100 chatis
ra 1 .1 No. 3. Beginning at a post 160 chails
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Showing Report Makeg
Battleford Hum}

60 T0 SCOFF AND REmAI

poubters lnvestigate and TH
nify the Report of
Discoverer

North Battleford, Sask., No
ports” from prospectors wH
early for Bierling after the
tend to werify and.even. magn
reportss  The town, whic
the n&«g sceptically, is in 4

an Many ha&ve al

, and Saturday

for there from

. Gold!” 1It:is the
.every tongue, from cler
:éhmrcyhﬂdten. The wilde
of rich finds are coming in hd
BE. Dy Mclay, a railroad
former . prospector, left 'V
night, §eoffing at the story.
word :into  town tonight thaj

was very rich and thdt he
out ‘forty claims for- hin
friends here. As a result a
was at once formed, headed
Couneillor- J. Simpson. M|
hugriedly raised to. buy up G
complete. boring and chemia
equipment  was gotten toget|
Saturday most of the comp
bérs and experts will go tg
Blacksmith ¢« shops  here @
whelmed trying to keep up

for mining :tools.
1 railway p

cident.
from ‘the slough slopped up
dug down to a joint, opened
it choked with a mixture of
and virgin gold, in nearly eq!
tions. . The pipe had panned
ing dirt with the pump’s ac
rted here tonight
‘gold was made tods
iles ‘west of Biex
at Bierling . ¢
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BURGLARS ROB\POLIC

Toronto, -Nov. 9.—While

8 R i;élr} Lewis was
e.on {0ssington avenie et

g, burglars. robbet
way .a purse and

B being ' disturbed.

4 9Phere i not an egg sold o
don egg market thatis less th
old,” “said a witness at the
County Ceurt. .

¢

: Eméﬁﬂ# of Power
May Give Support to
Railway Men

o &c—,—-.—t
AMILTON, Ont., Nov.
Street Railway cox

. ngunced - ‘tonight that
“start " rurning ears on Monday
“There are 32 cars and 10

quired. Tliese the company s
secured.’.  Phe strikers ?ﬁth
ask the employees of the Cat
pany:from-which the street’
vice gets its power to go oul
pathy as a last resort-as it
up all of the city’s many nian
coneerns which also gepend |
Power ‘'supply. P S
% »'( 7 % Ly Ad 0
s ACTOR SUSPECTE
Frnnk' Morris Accused of Sta
in New York Flat Ha
New. York, Nov. 9.—Frank
Boston, a. yaudeville performe
rested on suspicion of having s
fires in the ‘flat houses here
The police allege that in e
fires, tenants reported thaf
fled from. their apartments, ‘M
the first person they met.
Morris who is 22 years old
raigned before a magistrate,
shal ‘Prial expressed the opinio
Drisoner was mentally irrespo
asked the magistrate to comm
to Belevue hospital for five

———
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. To-wrong action of the stomae
paired digestion a host of -dise
their origin.

'When the food isimperfectly di
#“nheﬁti_lno&derivod from it by
nd then stomach troubles start
. Thus you become thin, weak, ne

bilitated, energy is lacking, b
ap ang vigor are lost and in
me di dizziness, loss of
{d'mnldhn our.. The gre
‘m 8ot the stomach back ('iulmo g
¢ in so it can rl i
e L2 e
'Qd{nﬂ’hﬁemof _
BURDOCK BLOOD BI
- Miss Lismie Furlotte, .Jacqy
,K:B.,"ﬁtu: i § w:a ve .
mfanylnwmoh and did not
i consulted several da
vand

ey -

My friend told
: ful cure’ Burdock Blood B
{made with her ana advised m
{M_ . 1 did se, and what a hag
ithe first bottle made. I took &

am comy hadl
Ry

pet bottle or 6 bottlel



