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The Woman with the Diamond.
1 was, perhaps, the plainest girl in

ears to link us to the sceme we had
feft.
Why had he brought me here, Into
this fairyland of opalescent lghts and
the room that night. I was al®o ™ieinoxicating perfumes? What could Mo
happlest—up to one 0'ClOCK. n myly.ve to say—to show? Ah! in another
whole world crumbled, or, at least, suf-} ¢ 1 knew. He had seized my
gered an eciipse. Why end how, Ilyands, and love, ardent love, came
am about to relate. ' " y

| ring from his lips. ’

1 was not made for love. This 1 had| P :
often said to myself; very often of late.i Could it be real? Was I the dbjectl
1!

tain lazy grace irresistibly fascinating
to the ordinary man; & gorgeously &p-
pareled woman, with a diamond on her
breast too vivid for most women, al-
most too vivid for her. I noticed this
damond early in the evening, and then
I noticed her. She was not as fine as
the diamond, but she was Very fine,
and, had I been in a less ecstatic frame
of mind, I might have envied the hom-
age she received from the men, mnot
excepting him upon whose arm 1 lean-
ed. Later, there was no ong in the
world I envied less.

The ball was a private and very eie-

In figure I am too diminutive, in face;;’li :lih;?:e;e:;‘:’g; I'-’lnldtee:!o' t\hen_ ute
far too unbeautiful, for me to cheﬂsh‘i Siient from rush of ;amotion
expectations of this nature. Indeed, love"searched his face to see if this p‘;‘m_ ]
had never entered into my plan of life, | oo whose gates I was thus -
R ot gt N ate{y bidden to enter, was indeed a ver- 'gant one. There were some notabdle
EEE Just gainad BEE SR P of| ity or only a dream born of the exclte-‘guests. One gentleman in particular
Bard sty e B | ment of the dance and the charm of a|Was pointed out to me as an English-

I was not made for love. But If Tig.one exceptional in its gplendor andman of great distinction and political

had been; had 1 Dbeen gifted with| . ¢! -
1 1 80 luxurlous importance. I thought him a very in
beight, regularity of feature, oF overi| DiCRTesARCS i oo B | teresting man for his years, but odd

1 i3 as New York.
with that eloquence of expression which | % By dream. Truthiand a trifle self-centered. Though

1 But it was no mere
redeems all defects save those which and earnestness were in his manner,!greatly courted, he seemed strangely
! teverish restless under the fire of eyes to which

sav £, mitv k v W w
vor of deformity, I knew well Whose|,,q pyg words were nelther
{he was constantly subjected, and only

eye 1 should have chosen to please.gnor forced
whose heart 1 should have felt proud! “1 1ove Y‘OU! I need YO'\]!" So1 heard,lhappy when free to use his own in con-
- w'ﬂn. 2 and so he soon made me believe. «“you' templation of the scene about him. Had
This knowledge came with & rush to! 100 S0 o0 0q me from the first. Your I been leBs absorbed in my own happi-
my heart—(did I say heart? I should| i, 4ayi5ing, trusting, loyal self, like no ness I might have noted sooner than I
bave said understanding, which Is' ... sweéter than any other, hag:did that this contemplation was con-
something very different)—when, at the g/ the heart from my breast. 1 fined to such groups as gathered about
end of the first dance, I looked up from .o .on many women, admired many  the lady with the diamond. But this T
the midst of the bevy of girls by Whom| & pen but you only have Iloved. Wil failed to observe at the time, and con-
1 was surrounded, and saw Anson Du-‘you be'mY wife?” '!sequently was much surprised to come
rand’s fine figure emerging from that 1 was dazzled; moved beyond any-"upon him, at the end of one of the
quarter of the hall where our host and thing 1 could ha've conceived. I forgot'dancesy talking with this lady in an
Sostess stood to receive thelr guests.!S)8 1% 4 nytherto sald to myself—|animated and cowrly WO totally
His eye was roaming hither and thith- all that I had endeavored to impresslopposed to the apathy, amounting to
er and his manner was both eager and upon my heart when I beheld him ap_!boredom, with which he had hitherto
expectant. Whom was he seeking? ‘ v s
- proaching, intent, as I belleved, 1in his; met all advances.
Bome one of the many b}’llght and vi- search for another woman; and, confid-| Yet it was not a.dm“iration for her
vacious girls about me, for Le turned 1ng: in his honesty trusting entirely to person which he openly displayed. Dur-
almost instantly our way. But wWhich y .0 ¢ain 1 allowed the plans and pur- | ‘08 the whole time he stood there his
res seldom rose to her face;

one? i =

: oses of years to vanish in .

1 thought I knew. I remembered at gf this new joy, and spoke the word  lingered mainly—and this was what
bond aroused my curiosity—on the great fan

vhos C N ir 2
o e hhr))ul;‘j:ellhzgiez;ftmhr:xT;natrill;'st'imii‘Whmm Baked 06 SNBSS SE O ‘of ostrich plu ‘hich thi lent
sace. @he was & lovely  girl “'it£;71WhiCh half an hour before I had never‘g OSt I‘; ‘dp bf:}t:se“ g s topuv}n
and vivacious, and she stood : ot tiie) dreamed would unite me to any ﬁnan. healé )iv1 el a;lcn:t el;l reast. dias
s mact b e S s g on her| HIS impassioned “Mine! mine!” filled 1€ deh rous h" seeing the great dla-
beauty lay the lure, the Sataral tare| cup to overflowing. Something of mon b“she t us unconsciously (or V\ai
o Taas ot his gifts and sSviking POr| g tn i of living cnteved my soul; it cousclousty) siieided ot B F R
- . - ’ er-| which, in spite of all I have suffered It was possible, for, as I continued to
gonality. If I continued to watch, note him, he suddenly bent toward her
land as quickly raised himself again
with a look which was quite inexplic-
. 1 DOV able to me. The lady had shifted her
another Instant it did, and with a‘hOh'.,I ‘;28 gappy, ha?”' ‘,’e;}ﬁaﬁs tog,fan a moment and his eves had fallen
brightness there was no mistaking But | Rppy) A» the congerveiety -
e Sesiaid Aessines” s . the Rt L passed back into the adjoining room, |on the gem. e
heart lends such warmth, such expx:esé-" the glimpse I caught of myself in one ’Il‘he next‘t.}unz I rfcah wit.hvan“y ‘?e-
Svendan 38 1he feamres' = How hand- ' of the mirrors startled me into thinking | finiteness was a tete-a-tete conversatiion
z : For had it not been for the odd

| since, recreated the world for me, and

ghould soon see his countenance light |
* y but t re-
up under the recognition she could not migetgll.h?iz; el?ftebgzrie‘;tjo};e o

tail to give him. And I was right; m-;

- | 0. | which I held with my lover on a certain
gome it made 'hlm lpok, how distin-| .7, of my dress, and the unique way | Yellow divan at the end of one of the
guished, how everything 1 was not ex-%m which 1 wore my hair that night, I’. halls.
-pt i should not have recognized the beam'mg“; To the right of this divan rose a cur-
But what does this mean? He has girl who faced me so nalvely from the tained recess, highly suggestive of ro-
pagsed Miss Sperry—passed her with a depths of the responsive glass. | mance, called “the alcove.” As this al-
smile and a friendly word—and is| Can one be too happy? I do not know.‘cove figures prominently in my story, 1
spgakmg to me, singling me out, of-ilI know that one can be too perplexed, | will pause to describe it.
fering me his arm! He is smiling, too, too burdened and too sad. Tt was originally intended to contz2in
not as he smiled on Miss Sperry, but| Thus far I have spoken only of my-|a large group of statuary which our
more warmly, with more that is per-|self in connection with the evening’s host. Mr. Ramsdell, had ordered from
gonal in it. I took his arm in a daze.]elaborate function. But though en-!1taly to adorn his new house. He is a
The I.ights were dimmer than I thought; | titled by my old Dutch blood to a cer- man of original ideas in regard to such
nothing was really bright except his|tain social consideration, which I am matters. and in this instance had gone
smile. It seemed to change the world happy to say mever failed me, I, even so far as to have this end of the house
for me. I forgot that I was plain, for-|in this hour of supreme satisfaction, at- | constructed with a special view te an
got that I was small, with nothing iojtracted very little attention.and awoke advantageous display of this promised
recommend me to the eye or Qeart, and|small comment.  There was another| work of art. Fearing the ponderous
tet myself be drawn away, asking|{woman present ted to-do effect of @ pedestal large enough - te
nothing, anticipating nothing, till I this. A fair women, large, and of a held such a considerable group, he had
found myself alone with him in the\boumi{ul presence, accustomed to con-'planned to raise it to the level of the
fragrant recesses of the conservatory,| quest, and gifted with the power of eye by having the alcove floor built a
with only the throb of music in our|carrying off her victories with a cer-
1)eft for these other 200 passengers.

WI;E-N ”‘RK TWAIN “Jt was dark and lonely behind

HA | scenes in that theater, and I peeked deliver a gubernatorial laugh that
D STAGE FRIGHT! through the little peek-holes they have would lead th® whole audience into ap-

in theater curtains and looked into the plause.
big auditorium. That was dark and| “At last I began. I had the manu-
empty too. By and by it lighted up  script tucked under a United States‘
and the audience began to arrive. flag in front of me where 1 could get}
“] had got a number of friends of it in case of need. But I managed to!
mine, stalwart men, to sprinkle them- get started without it. I walked up;
musical recital by his selves through the audience ’
Norfolk, Conn., Mark.: With big clubs. Every time I said and needed the exercise), and talked:
= : anything they could possibly guess I and talked. i
'I‘\\.%in addressed he.r audience on the | " o 3 (o be funny they Wwere fo! “Right in the middle of the sheech
subject of stage fright. He thanked pound those clubs on the floor. Then I had placed a gem. I had put in a
the people for making things as easy there was a kind lady in a box up moving, pathetic part which was to
[TE] pussibl‘e for his daughter’s dgbut as there, also a good friend of mine, the get at the hearts and souls of my
& c"“}"al_”’- and then told of his first wife of the governor. She was to hearers. When I delivered it they did
experience before the public. ! | just what I hoped and expected. They

ke RS ) >
My heart goes out in sympathy to BABY’S FRIEND. isat silent and awed, I had touched

anyone who is making his first ap- them. Then I happened to glance up
pearance before an audience of human ta,t the box where the governor's wife

beings. By a dlrect process of memory | Happiness is a sign of health m"was——you know what happened
Igo ’b&Ck forty years, leis one I"ﬂOmh— babies. Nearly all their troubles “Well, after the first agonizing five
tc)irlr:older t?uvm I'quR, he said, Wag-| vanish when they digest food well minutes, my stage fright left me
gig his smewy head. and are free from teething pains. | never to return. I know if I was go-,
I recall the qccasi.on of my first ap-| Baby’s Own Tablets bring happiness iing to be hanged I could get up and
pearance. San Francisco knew me then, to babies by curing stomach troubles,!make a good showing, and I intend
only as a reporter, and I was to make' constipation, feverishness, diarrhea, 'to. But I shall never forget my feel-i
my bow to San Francisco as a lecturer.! and teething troubles. There’s a smile ' ings before the agony left me, and !
{ knew that nothing short of compulsion in every dose, and the mother has a!got up here to thank you for yhelpin'
would get me to the theater. So I bound  solemn guarantee that this medicine | my daughter, by your kindness t%)
myself by a hard and fast contract so contains no opiate or harmful drug.|jjve through her first appearance’ And|
. |

that I could not escape. I got to the Mrs. James Jewers, Beaver Harbor, N. 1 «
: want to thank you for vy <t
theater forty-five minutes before the . . T

hour set for the lecture. My knees were
shaking so that I didn't know whether
I could stand up. If there is an awful
horrible malady in the world, it is stage
fright—and seasickness.They are a pair. |

I had stage fright then for the first and' agn get Baby's Own Tablets
jast time. I was only seasick once, t00.| any medicine dealer or by .mail
It was on a little ship on which there|25 cents a box, by writing the Dr. |

were 200 other passengers.]—was—sick.| Williams Medicine Brock- ; The river constantly
1 was so sick that there wasn't any ville, Ont. ichanging and a new channel is made

each year.

watch me intently, and whenever

HUMORIST'S FIRST EXPERIENCE!
ON THE PLATFORM.

Following a
daughter in

i

S., says: “I have given my baby Baby's | .; i
Own Tablets as occasion required sinceic‘anon e sln'ging, which is, by thg
i way, hereditary.

she was a day old. They have always ‘
helped her, and now at a year and a
hal? old she is a fine, healthy child. I
think every mother should always
keep these Tablets on hand.” You

New Yerk Sun.

ON A YUKON STEAMBOAT.

Getting on a sandbar is a part of

Company, first day. is

All steamers carry huge
! poles, known as shears, or sometimes
called “Ships’ legs.”

‘Wh ‘
en a sandbar is struck the po}eltured from the days you poured OVerjey ijg

lis dropped off the side and stands up-
iright in the sand. A pulley is at-

. 'ltached to the top, the engine is started
SpafH Water and the boat lifted and " swung for-

in
(" SPARKg")lsldeauy ward six or eight feet.

This process is repeated until the
P‘-}rcmwaw A vessel 1s clear of the bar. During the
with ed carbonic 'jumping off process the p
gas.

ts constant use as
a beverage will surely
give you a better diges-
tion, a stronger stoma
and healthier blood. No :
The man who did the measuring had

w‘w yo“ ever . 18 ‘& sing-song way of speaking, and he
quite so refreshing, so ,constantly drawled, “Two feet—two
- zesthl, so wholesome. !:nd afha.lf—-three feet—no bottom—
. . our feet” until we 1
YaiSpgrhqdehchdwnhyhﬂgcanmhmpatedchrged water. bt e s
waters ; ;tdoes not change flavor in the when mixed | Later in the afternoon we reached
with somits, bﬁmﬂﬁl&mw&dﬂlﬁgm strength. Lake LaBarge. Here the ice was from
Order at a good ten to eighteen inches thick and spread
M in.quarts, from shore to shore like a great field
pmts snd splits.

assengers
iare sent aft in order to lift the bow.

i
l stay at this point he answered: “Any-

where from an hour to a week.” We

thours.

of snow.—London Weekly.

90,000,000
Bottl

ed At
he 8

of

they |

the‘glanced toward her she was going t(fl"_&Ew LAMFS ‘FOR OiD;

armed and down (I was young in those dayS\

:of national type.

! merchandise and finally you pause.

from ithe Yukon programme, and we reacﬁedt
at (this act early in the afternoon of thei

flight of low, wide steps
two, which, following the
wall, added much to
portion of the hall.

The group was &

the beauty of this

and, possessing as it did all the advan-
tages of & room in the way of heat
and light, had been turned into a mini-
ature retreat of exceptional beauty.
The seclusion it offered extended, or
so we were happy to think, to the soli-!
tary divan at its base on which Mr.
Durand and I were seated. With pos-
sibly an undue confldence in the advan-

when Mr. Durand interrupted himself
to declare: “You are the woman 1
want, you, and you only. And I want
you soon. When do you think you can

Did my look stop him? 1 was star-
tled. I had heard no incoherent phrase
‘ from him before.

«A week!” T remonstrated. “We take
! more time than that to fit ourselves for
‘s journey or some transient pleasure.
I hardly realize my engagement yet.”

“You” have not been thinking of it
| for these last two months as I have.”
| «“No.” I replied demurely, forgetting
! everything else in my delight at this
! admisston.

“Nor are you 2 nomad among clubs
and restaurants.”

“No, I have a home.”

“Nor do you iove me as deeply as 1
i do you.”

marry me? Within a week—if—if—"" |

connected the must have looked as faded and coloriess
curve of the &s a half-obliterated

fallure end was conversation which her presence had
never shipped; but the alcove remained, | interrupted.

i half expected to see him rise and join
! the group he was 80 eagerly watching

tage of our position, we were discussing
a subject interesting only to ourselves, |

This I thought open to argument. {

“The home you speak of is a luxur-’
! jous one,” he continued. “I cannot offer
| you its equal. Do you expect me to?”
I was Indignant.
“You know that 1 do not. Shall 1,
"wh‘o deliberately chose a nurse’'s life
i when an indulgent uncle’s neart and
i home were open to me. shrink from
praving poverty with the man I love?
i‘?\'e will begin as simply as 3you
piease.”
+No,” he peremptorily put in, yet
 with a certain hesitancy which seemed
‘to speak of doubts he hardly acknowl-
!edged himself. I will not marry you
{1f I must expose you to privation or
I to the genteel poverty I hate. I love you
‘more than you realize, and wish to
%make your life a happy one. I cannot
| give you all you have been accustomed
‘|to in your rich uncle’s. house, but 1if
imatters prosper with me, if tl:e chance
I have bullt ¢n succeeds—and it will
fail or succeed tonight—you will have
those comforts which love will heighten
'into luxuries. and—and—"
: He was becoming incoherent agaln,
{ and this time with his eyes fixed else-
wheare than on my face. Following his
gaze, 1 discovered what
ed his attention. The lady with the
diamond was approaching us on her
way to the alcove.
ted by two gentlemen, both stran
to me, and her heads sparkiing

! other with an indalent grace. 1 Was nn:;i holding a regular eourt in this favore
‘ retreat.

surprised that the man at my side quiv-
ered - and made a-start as it to rise.
She was a gorgeous image. r
lison with her imposing figure

diminutive frame in its sea-green gown

A VERY DARING FRAUD

| place these clever imitations on

had distract-|

She was accompan-'

{
1

ger8 124y inside were coming out again,

with |
2 : Ith!  ihers were advancing go take
. brilliants, was turning from one to the\‘ places, and soon she w

In compar-t
in its!}

| trailing robe of rich pink velvet, my! all?
| few feet higher than the main one. A

lof Pe

|

pastel.
“A striking woman,” I remarked a8 1
saw he was not likely to resume the

“And what @ diamond
The glance he cast me was peculiar.
“Did you notice it particularly?” he

asked.

Astonished, for there was something

very uneasy in his manner so that I

(Rl

without waiting for my lips to frame a
response, I quickly replied:

“It would be difficult not to notice
what ene would naturally expect to see
only on the breast of a queen. But per-
haps she is a gqueen. 1 should judge B0
from the homage which follows her.”

His eyes sought mine. There was in-
quiry in them, but it was an inquiry I

did not understand.
“What can you know about dia-
monds?’ he presently demanded.
“Nothing but their glitter, and glitter isg
not all—the gem she wears may be a|
very tawdry one.”
il ﬂu_shed with humiliation. He was'
a dealer in gems—that was his business
—and the check which he had put upon
my enthusiasm certainly made me con-
sclous to take back my words.

1

I had|

_had a better opportunity than himself

for seeing this remarkable jewel, and,‘;
with the perversity of a somewhat'
ruffled mood, I burst forth, as soon as
the color had subsided from my cheeks:

“No, no! It is glorious, magnificent. I
never saw its like. I doubt if you ever!
have, for all your daily acquaintance
with jewels. Its value must be enor-|
nious. Who is she? You seem to know |
her.” l

It was a direct question, but I re-|
ceived no reply. Mr. Durand’s eyes had
followed the lady, who had lingered
scmewhat ostentatiously on the top
step, and they did not return to me till
she had vanished with her companionsi
behind the long plush curtains which'
parily veiled the entrance. By this time
he had fergotten my words, if he had
ever heard them, and it was with the
forced animation of one whose thoughts
are elsewhere that he finally returned;
to the old plea:

When would I marry him? If he
could offer me a home in a month—
and he would know by tomorrow it
he could do so—would I come to him
then? He would not say in a week;
that was perhaps too soon; but in a
month? Would I not promise to be his
in a month?

What I answered T scarzely recall.
His eyes had stolen back to the alcove
and mine had followed them. The
genilemen who had accompanied the,
but,
their;
as engaged in!

Why should this lmterest nie? Why
sheuld I notice her or look that way at
Because Mr. Durand daid?
sibly. I remember that for all

his

rsian carpets, whose smallest real
fragment is worth thousands of francs.;
As soon as an accumulation of stock:
is secured, unscrupulous dealers wiil’

imarket, with the announcement that#a

THE DARK-HAIRED WOMAN
THE DOORWAY.

Every day
pass a shop where a dark-haired wo-

man sits in the doorway eagerly scan- | that is not reproduced as the fancy
: 'rich amateurs demands it.

ning the features,
very eyes of pedestrians.
ing out for possible purchasers, a cred-
ulous class with money in its purse,:
and far more numerous in New York
than many persons would suppose. Not
unnaturally one glances her way, for
she is comely of face and figure; and
moreover she is attired peculiarly in
a manner which suggests the Russian.
The profuse cross-stitch embroidery in
red thread and the deep thick lace
which border her apron are truly Rus-
sian, and a becoming headdress is also

«“you will buy ze antique?” she asks, |
pointing to the numerous articles
brass which comprise her stock.

'has come down to us from
< ' . 1 '
Yes, gladly would you buy it, but for: . Fragonard.”

two hindering circumstances; you “sus- j,o

icion” that her w
‘and she asks in payment “the eyes of
'your head,” as the Parisians say.

i To enter her shop is a liberal educa-|yg

"tion of a limited kind.

lN‘quantity of these
N has been discovered

!inhabited by a vas
on my way to dinner I gerfully skilled artisans,

in on at

ares are not antique,‘.eighteenth century

it is to realize|group of great artists
in their hard, metallic substance the!period to produce

marvelous carpets:
at Teheran or
Constantinople. In the quarter of the
Marshes in Paris, that great territory !
t population of won-
there is not
an artistic object known to civilization
of

the deportment, the; Every day new ivories are yellowed
She is look- ags if by age by chemical

treatment,
and coins of new minting become
curios of the immensely distant past
by being buried in the damp earth;
when fowls dig them up, swallow and
return them, they are found to have
acquired a very rich and deceptive
patina. One truly amusing feature of
the situation is the rapidity with which
art objects are multiplied as soon as
{t becomes known that a certain con-
noisseur is buying things of that par-
ticular kind. Say qlat a Rothschild
intimates his desire to purchase rock
crystal, or that J. P. Morgan Is look-
ing out for eighteenth century relics.

| As if by magic, these collectors are as-
Your step slows as you glance at her sailed by d f

e > 1choice of articles of alleged authentic-
ity of the wish-for character.

ealers bringing a plentiful

There is an eighteenth century craze
present, and every one interested
the art wants something that
“the century
The museum of the
uvre has recently arranged some
rooms, and the

in

{vogue for the epoch is so great that

dealers are reaping a rich harvest from
the sale of imitations. Obviously, it
uld have been impossible for the
existing at that
one-twentieth part

odd objects which you have seen pic- of the articles n(?w on the market. And
the prices! An eighteent

h century pas-
worth a fortune; the sma,llest'

iyour school book’s page until perchance|objects bring enormous sums.

.the latest number of

{magazine came to view.
Russian samovar, the
tea-making apparatus of the empire,
here are brass flagons, platters, many-
.branched candlesticks, snuffers, match
iholders, and a host of knicknacks at-
tractive in their very uncouthness. Of

your favorite

When someone stupidly asked the 3
lcaptain how long we were going to hiwe Intier mgxpensive —— buy§

guardedly, to save the situation, but
las for the alleged rare antiques
Byzantine art, oh, no, indeed!

have informed you that
|Russia regularly
Ichasing centers
|masterpieces” which are produced plen-
|tifully by poverty-stricken native arti-
lsa.ns.

} New Russian lamps purporting to
‘have come from old mosques are plen-
itiful, and so skilifully is the ancient
workmanship reproduced that not only

gend to the art-pur-

tional museums, &re deceived by these

enormous prices.

Here is theiby a dealer in an art purchase,
indispensable,

of| THE HOME JOURNAL

| were lucky in being fast for onl Your | will receive one fres. This is
¥ tWo | brary readings of foreign journals| all

Austria and! JOURNAL is a fine, beauti
ustra

| for i
“ancient Byzantine! g L

private collectors, but directors of na-|to readers,

fraudulent objects, buying them at|ZT

Once a rich collector has been duped
he be-

APRON PATTERN

E" IR, R R |

This is the best apron pattern
ever offered, and it 18 something
every lady needs. You cannot

ail to be pleased with this one,
and ail new subscribers to

e

< |
pattern, all sizes from 33 7 /N
43 inches bust. THE HoMB §

utd-

bright, interestin
lhort’:hdu. snd‘well edited

%?:uhol?l ﬁnu 3 :;k‘
value, health and besuty,

Aep-0], ou() 30} puag

"l‘hematda.rlngf:audofa.u.mdu
which Parisian toilers are now work-
MummpmMm

d
‘ the Englishman of whom I have previ-

Pos-!

theifalse.

ardent love-making, I felt a little ticularly anxious and particularly ab=
piqued that he should divide his at-! sorbed; so much so that I was not “sur=
tentions in this way. Perhaps I prised that no one ventured to approach
thought that for this evening, at least, him. Again I wondered and again I
he might have been blind to a mere! asked myself for whom or for what he
coquette’s fascinations. was waiting. For Mr. Durand to leave

1 was thus doubly engaged in listen- | this lady’s presence? No, no, I would
ing to my lover's words and in watch-| not belleve that. Mr. Durand could not
ing the various gentlemen who went up : be there still; yet some women make it
and down the steps, when a former‘l difficult for a man to leave them, and,
partner advanced and reminded me realizing this, I could not forbear cast.
that I had promised him a waltz. Loath ing a parting glance behind me as,
to leave Mr. Durand, yet seeing no way yielding to Mr. Fox's importunities, I
of excusing myself to Mr. Fox, I cast turned toward the supper-rcom. I§
an appealing glance at the former and K showed me the Englishman in the act
was greatly chargined to find him al-} of lifting two cups of coffee from &
ready on his feet. small table standing near the reception=

“Enjoy your dance,” he cried, “I have room door. As his manner plainly be=
a word to say to Mrs. Fairbrother,” and ' tokened whither he was bound with
was gone before my new partner had! this refreshment, I felt all my uneasi-
taken me on his arm. ness vanish, and was able to take my

Was Mrs. Fairbrother the lady with! seat at one of the small tables with
the diamond? Yes; as]I turned to enteri which the supper-room Wwas filled, and
the parlor with my partner, I caught a . for a few minutes, at least, lend an ear
glimpse of Mr. Durand’s tall figure just"; to 'Mr. Fox’s vapid compiiments and
disappearing from the step behind the; trite opinions. Then my attentiona
sage-green curtains. wandered.

«“Who is Mrs. Fairbrother?” I in- I had not moved nor had I shifted
quired of Mr. Fox at the end of the my gaze from the scene before me—the
dance. ordinary scene of a gay and well-filled

Mr. Fox, who is one of society’s per-| supper-room, yet I found myself look-
ennial beaux, knows everybody. ing, as if through a mist I had not even

“She 1s—well, she was Abner Fair-| seen develop, at something as strange,
brother’s wife. You know Fairbrother, | unusual and remote as any phantasm,
the milllonaire who built that curious yet distinct enough in its outlines for
structure on Elghty-Sixth street. At|{ me to get a decided impression of a
present they are living apart—an square of light surrounding the figure
amicable understanding, I believe. Her, K of a man in a peculiar pose not easily
diamond makes her conspicuous. It is imagined and not easily described. It
one of the most remarkable stones in' all passed in an instant, and I sat star-
New York, perhaps in the United S ates., ing at the window opposite me with the
Have you observed it?” feeling of one who has just seen &

«yes—that is, at a distance. Do you vision. Yet almost immediately I for=-
think her very handsome?” got the whole occurrence in my anxiety

«Mrs. Fairbrother? She's called s9o,;8s to Mr. Durand's whereabouts. Cer-
but she’s not my style.”” Here he gave' tainly he was amusing himself very
me a killing glance. «I admire women much elsewhere or he would have found
of mind and heart. They do not need an opportunity of joining me long be-
to wear jewels worth an ordinary man's' fore this. He was not even in sight,
fortune.” and I grew weary of the endless menu

1 looked about for an excuse to leave and the senseless chit-chat of my com-
this none too desirable partner. panion, and, finding him amenable to

“Let us go back into the long hall,” I} my whims, rose from my seat at table
urged. “The ceaseless whirl of these and made my way to a group of ac-
dancers is making me dizzy.” quaintances standing just outside the

With the ease of a gallaﬁt man he| supper-room door. As I listened to
took me on his arm and soon we were their greetings some impulse led me to
promenading again in the direction of; cast another glance down the hall to-
the alcove. A passing glimpse of its;: ward the alcove. A man—=a waiter—
interior was afforded me as we turned! was issuing from it In a rush. Bad
to retrace our steps in front of the yel-| news was in his face, and as his eyes
low divan. The lady with the diamond encountered those of Mr. Ramsdell, who
wds still there. A fold of the superb: was advancing hurriedly to meet him,
pink velvet she wore protruded across| he plunged down the steps with a cry
the gap made by the half-drawn cur- which drew a crowd about the two in
tains, just as it had done a half-hour| an instant.
before. But it was impossible to see What was it? What had happened?
her face or who was with her. What I Mad with an anxiety I did not stop
could see, however, and did, was the| to define, I rushed toward this group
figure of a man leaning against the| now swaying from side to side in ir-
wall at the foot of the steps. At first1 repressible excitement, when suddenly
thought this person unknown to me, everything swam before me, and I fel)
then 1 perceived.that he was no other| in a swoon to the floor.
than the chief guest of the evening, Some one had shouted aloud:

p ; «Myi; Falrbrother has been murdered,
and her diamond stolen! Lock the
doors!”

To Be Continued on Monday.

ously spoken.
His expression had altered. He looked
now both anxious and absorbed, par-

s

comes himself a party to the deception,{proviso of its being kept intact, the
for if there is anything in the world an suspected article is perforce exhibited
art amateur prides himself on it is his|as genuine.—Olive Logan in New Yorl
power to discern the true from the | Evening Post.

And so it comes about that the
«“gaked” article is installed with honors
in a great private gallery, and if when
its owner dies he bequeathes his col-
lection to a national museum, with the-

PILES CURED IN 6 TO 14 DAYS.

PAZO OINTMENT is guaranteed to
cure any case of Itching, Blind, Bleeding
or Protruding Piles in 6 to 14 days, or
money refunded. B0c. vyt
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THE MASTER SPECIALISTS OF AMERICA

We know the diseases and weaknesses of men like an open book.
We have been curing them for 30 years. We have given our lives to
it, and thousands upon thousands of men restored to Vigorous Vitality
are today living monuments to the skill, knowledge and success of
Drs. Kennedy & Kergan. We never hold out false hopes, we never
undertake & case we cannot cure. We have made so thorough a study
of all the diseases of men—of Varlcocele, Stricture, Blood Poisons,
Hydrocele, Nervous Debility, Paralysis, Bladder, Urinary and Kidney
Diseases, General Weakness, Loss of Vitality, and have cured so many
thousands of cases that if there is a cure for YOUR disease you
will find it here. When we undertake a case there is no such thing
as failure. We charge nothing for consultation and our knowledge,
gkill and experience are at your gervice. We will explain to you
How and Why We Can Cure You; why the diseases of men require
the knowledge and skill of Master Specialists. We do not require to
experiment with your case &s We know from experience in treating
thousands of cases exactly what to prescribe for your symptoms. Don’t
be discouraged if you have treated without success with Quacks, Fakirs,
Electric Belts, Free Trials, etc. You must get cured—and Doctors
alone can cure you. Our New Method System of treatment has stood
the test for 25 years—why should it fail in your case. Should your
case prove incurable you need not pay us a dollar. We refer you to
any Bank in this city as to our financial standing. If you cannot call
write for a Question Blank for Home Treatment. Consultation Free.

" Drs KENNEDY & KERGAN

(48 SHELBY STREET, DETROIT, MICH.
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