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There is a swift lLittle river running by
the village of Hofbrau, and on the river
is a mill, kept, in the days of King Ru-
dolf the Third, by & stundy fellow who
Jived there at all alome. The king knew
him, having alighted at his house for @
draught of beer as he rode hunting; and
it was of him the king spoke when he
gaid to the queen: ‘‘There is, 1 believe,
but one man in the country whom Osra
could mot move, and that is the miller
of Hofbrau.” Bat, though he addressed.
ythe queen, it was his sister at whom he
eimed the speech. The princess  herself
was sitting by, and when she heard the
king, she said:

“In truth-I do mnot desire to move any
man, What but trouble comes of it? Yet
who is this miller ”

The king told her where the miller
might be found, and he added: “If you
convert him to love of woman, you ghall
have the finest braclet in Streslau.”

“There is nothing, sire, so remote from
my thoughts or desire as to convert your
! maller,” said 'Osra socornfully.

And in this, at the moment, ehe spoke
truthfully; but being left alone for some
days at the Castle of Zends, which is but
s few miles distant from Hofbrau, s¢he
‘found time hang VeTy heavy on her
hands; indeed , she did not 'know what
to do with herself “for weariness; and eo,
for this reason and nomne other at all, one
day ehe ordered her horee and mode off
* with a single groom into the forest. Com-
/ing, as the momming ‘went on, to @ wide

{“Tt is"mot more than a mile further on.”
jOsra. waited, for a few moments; then
ghe eaid: “I will ride on and see the vil-
lage, for I have been told that it is
/pretty. Wait here till I return.” And ehe
/rode on, smiling a little, and with a deli-
lcate tint of ocolor in her cheeks.

Before long she saw the river, and the
‘mill on the miver; and, coming to . the
'mill, she eaw the miller sitting before his
‘door, smoking & lJong pipe, and she called
out to him, asking him to sell her a
glass of milk.

“You can have it for the asking,” eaid
ithe miller.” He was a good Jooking, fair
{fellow, and wore, @ ecarlet cap. “There is
i 'ofitjustirside'ﬁhedoorbehind

i
|
}
)

'ﬂiﬂ,ummtbeaﬂawed,ismot»to the
ipurpose—he had swore never again to go
far o'ﬁeld“

princess had no dhoice but to dismount.
|This she did, and passed by the miller,
L o moment to ook at him with
(i . curious eyes that flashed from un-
{der the brim of her wide rimmed, feath-
ier-ed hat; but the miller blinked lazily
upg.tvthemmand-tookno.’heedo&he&‘.

~ Osia passed om, found the pail, poured
out, a cup of milk and drank it. Then,
refilling the cup, she carried it to the

miller.
“Will you mot have some gaid she, with

& smile.
-“Iwas-boohzytogetim,”eaid the
miller, and he held out his hand, but did
not otherwise dhange his position.
, Osra’s brow was puckered and her
|cheek flushed as she knelt down, holding
‘the cup of milk so that the miller could
1rea.ch it. He took and dmined it, gave it
'back to her, and ‘put his pipe in his
! mouth again. Osra sat down by bim
| watched (him. He puffed and blinked
! away, never so much as looking at her.

“What have you for dinner?”’ asked she
presently.

A piece of cold pie,” said he
«Thene's enough for two if you're hun-

»

- “Would you not like it better hot?”
. ¢0Oh, ay, but I cannot weary myself
with heating it.”

«1 will heat it,” said the princess, and,
nising, she went into the house and made

up the fire, which was almost burmt out;
then she heated the pie and eet the room
ino:daeraudlaid‘hhsemb]canddnewa
large jug of beer from'the cask. . Next
¢he placed an armchair ready for the
miller and put the jug by it; then she
filled @ pipe from the bowl of tobacco
and eet a cusion in the .cheir. And all
this while she hummed a tune, and from
time to time smiled gayly. Lastly she ar-
ranged a chair by the ‘elbow of the mill’
er's chair; then she went out and told
him his dinner was meady, and he stumbi-
ed to his feet with a sigh of Jaziness and
walked before her into the house.

“May T come?”’ cried she.

“Ay, there is enough for two,” eaid the
miller of Hofbrau without Jooking round.

So dhe followed him in. He sank into
the armchair and sal
ment surveying the noom, wiich was
the pie so steaming hot. And he sighed,
saying:

died,” and he fell o on a great portion

plate

then she brought a ccal in the tongs and
held it while he lit his pipe from it; then
che eat down by him. For @everal mo-
ments he puffed and then at last he turn-
od his head and.jooked at Princess Osra,
and ahe kiropped:’\'er' long lashes and cast
down her eyes; and next she lifted her
eves and glanced for an inetant at the
miller; and finally she dropped her eyes
again and murmured ehyly: “What is it,
sir? Why do you Jook at me?”

“You seem to be a handy wénoh,” ob-
served the miller. “The pie was steam-
ing hot, and yet was not burnt; the beer
was well frothed, but not shaken nor
thickened, and the pipe draws well, Where
does your father dwell?”

‘He is dead, sir,” eaid the Princess
Osra, very demurely.

“And your mother?” pursued the miller.

“She alleo is dead.”

“There is emall harm in that,” said the.

miller, thoughtfully; and Osra turned away
her head to hide her smile.

“And you are not very lor ely, living here
al] by yourself?’ she asked, a moment
later.

“Indeed, I have to do everything for my-
gelf,” said the miller, sadly.

“And there is nobody bo—to care for
you?”’

“No, nor to look after my comfort,”
gaid the miller. ‘“Have you any kindred 2

“T have two brothers, sir; but they ‘are
married now, and have no need of me.”

The miller taid down his pipe and, set-
ting his elbow on the table, faced Princees

Qsra.

“H'm,” eaid he. “And is it likely you
will ride this way again?”’

“] may chance to do 80,” eaid Oera, and
now there was a gleam of malicious tri-
umph in her eyes and che was thinking
already how the bracelet would look on

her arm.

“Ah!” caid the miller, and after a pause
he added: “If you do, come half an hour
before dinner, and you can lend a band in
making it ready. Where did you get those
fine clothes?”’

“My mistress gave them to me,” amswer-
ed Osra. ‘“‘She has cast them off.”

“And that horse you rode?”’

“It is my master’s.” I have it to ride
when I do my mistress’ errands.” .

“And will your master and misttress do
anything for you if you leave your ser-
vice ¥’

“I have been promised a present if—"
caid Osra, and rhe paused in apparent con-
fusion,

“Ay,” eaid the miller, nodding sagaci-
owsly, and he rcse slowly from the arm-
chair. “Will you be in this way again in
a week or s0?” he asked.

o1 think it very likely,” answered Prin-
cess Osra.

“Then look in,” eaid fthe miller, about
lhalf an hour before' dinner.” And he
nodded hie head again very significantly at
Oera, and, turning away, went to his wonrk,
as @ man gces Wwho would far rather sit
gtill in the sun. But just as he reached

neat, and the table so daintly laid, and |~
» was about to mount he

When he had finished = eating—which |
thing did not happen for some time—she | Oera. turning towand lir thet he ight
held the jug while he took a long draughts helh,ettevr a:b%e to answer her question.

the door he turned his head end asked:
“Are you sturdy?”

“I am strong encugh, 1 {hénk,” eaid ehe.

“A eack of flour is a heavy thing for
a man to life by himself,” remarked the
miller, and with that he passed through
the door and left her alone.

Then she cleared the table, put the pie—
or what little was left—in the larder, set
the room in order, refilled the pipe, stood
the jug handy by the cask, and, with a
look of great satisfaction on her face, trip-
ped out to where her horse was, mounted
and rode away.

The next week—and the interval bad
eeemed long to her, and no less long to the
miller of Hofbrau—ehe came again, and so
the week after; and in the week following
that ehe came twice; and on the second of

;‘tzhese two days after dinmer, the miller did
1 f " |not go off to hie sacks, but he
¢ there for a & MO\, ¢ the house, pipe in hand, and when

followed her

she went to mount her honse, and as ehe
said:—

“Indeed, you are a handy wench.”
“You say much of my hands, but noth-

‘“Jt was like this before poor mother tng of my face,” o arked Princeas Owra.

“Of your face?”’ repeated the miller in

of pie with which Orsa had piled his| o surprise. “What should I eay of

your face?”
“Well, is it yot a comly face?” acked

The miller regarded her for some min-
utes, then a slow smile spread on his lips.

“Oh, ay, it is well enough,” eaid he.
Then he hid a floury finger om her arm
and e continued: “1f you come next
week—why, it i but half a mile to church.
T’ll have the cart ready and bid the priest
be there. What is your name?”’ For he
had not hitherto asked Osra’s name.

“Roca Schwartz,” eaid she, and her face
was all alight with triumph and amuce-
ment,

“Yes, 1 shall be very comfortable with
you,” said the miller. “We will be at the
church an hour before noon, €0 that there
may be time afterward for the preparation
of dinner.”

“That will be on Thursday in next
week ?” asked Osra.

“Ay, on Thureday,” eaid the miller, and
he turned on his heel. But in a minute
he turmed again, saying: ‘“‘Give me a kies,
then, since we are to be man and wife,”
and he came dlowly toward her, holding
{hvis arms open.

“Nay, the kiss will wait till Thureday.
Maybe there will be lesg flour on your
face then.” And with a laugh she dived
under his outetretched hands and made her
escape. And, the day being warm, the
miller did not put himself out by pursu-

ing ‘her, but etood where he was, with a
broad, comfortable emile on his lips and
so he watched her ride away.

Now, as she rode, the princess Was
much occupied in thinking of the miller
of Hofbrau. Elated and triumphant as
ehe was at having won from him a prom-
ise of marriage, she was yet somewhat
vexed that he had not showm a'more pas-
sionate affection, and this clouded her
brow for full half an hour. But then her
face cleared. “Still waters run deep,” said
she to herself, “He is mot like count gal-
lants, who have learned to make love as
soon as they learn to walk, and cannot
talk to a woman without bowing and
grimaecing and sighing at every word. The
miller has a deep mature, and surely 1
have won his heart, or he would not take
me for his wife, Poor miller! 1 pray
that he may not grieve very bitterly when
1 make the truth known to him.” And
then, at the thdught of the grief of the
miller, her face’ was’again dlouded, but it
was cleared when she comsidered of the
great tmiumph that ehe had won, and how
she would enjoy a victory over the king
and would have the finest bracelet in all
Streslau as a gift from him. Thus she ar-
rived at the castle in the height of merri-
ment and exultation. |

It chanced that the king also came to
Zenda that night to gpend a week hunting
the boar in the forest, and when Osra, all
blushing and laughing, told him of her
euccess with the miller of Hofbrau, he was
greatly amused, and swore that no such
girl ever lived, and applauded her, renew-
ing his promise of the bracelet; and he

dedlared that he would himself- ride with
her to Hofbrau on the wedding day, and
see how the poor miller bore his dizap-
pointment.

“Indeed, I do not see how you are go-
ir:ig to excuse ycumself to him,” he laugh-
ed.

“A purse of 500 crowns must do that
office for me,” ghe said.

“What i I i <
(el , will crowns Pat“h a broken

‘}'Ius broken heart must heal itself, as
men’s broken hearts do, brother.”

In truth, sister, I have known them
cure .themselves. Let us hope it may be
m"»:zth the miller of Hofbrau.”

‘At the .worst, I have revemged th

v i - =
:g‘lom%: of women on him. It is unendur-

ble that any man should sco i
st uld scorn us, be he

“It is, indeed, ve :

y , very proper that he
T{I}Ould“fiuﬁer' great pangs,”’ agreed the
Im% in spite of his plaster of crowns.
I shall love to see the stolid fellow sigh-
mgq and moaning like a love-sick courtier.”

So Ehey agreed to ride together to the
;ml]ers ait Heﬂbrau on the day appointed
or the wedding, and both of them waited

;‘1;}1 impatience for it. But, with the

miller’s at Hofbrau, So he sat fretting and

Hofbrau was waiting with the priest in
the church. And, indeed, it was I;‘ro’calock
or more before Osra and the king set out
from Zenda, and they had them a ride of
an hour and a half—ard all this when Os-
ra should have been af the miller's at 11
o’clock.

“Poor man he will be half mad with
waiting and with anxiety for me!” cried
Osra. “I must give him another hundred
crowns on account of it.” And she added,
after a pause. “I pray he may not take it
too much to heart, Rudolf.”

f‘W(_: must try to prevent him doing any
mischief in despair,” smiled the king.

the princess, who thought the king’s smile
out of place,

“It was not so when you began it,” said
her brother, and Osra was eilent. Then
about 2.30 they came in sight of the mill.
Now the king dismounted while they were
still several hundred yards away, and tied
his horse to a tree in a clump by the way-
side, and when they came near to the mill
he made a circuit and approached from
the side, and creeping along the house hid
himself behind a large water-butt, which

stood just under the window, and from
that epot he could hear what passed inside
the house, although he could not see. But
Osra rode up to the front of the mill, as
she had been acewwtomed to do, and, get-
ting down from her horse, walked up to
the door. The miller’s cart stood in the
yard of the mill, but the horse was not in
the shafts, and neither the miller nor any-
body else was to be seen about, and the
door of the house was shut.

“He must be waiting at the church,” said
she. “But I will look in and make sure.
Indeed, I feel half afraid to meet him.”
And her heart was beating rapidly and her
face was rather pale;, as she walked up to
the door, for che feared what the miller
might do in the passion of his disappoint-
ment’ on learning who she was and that
she could not be his wife. ‘I hope the 600
erowns will comfort him,” &he said, as she
Jaid her hand on the latcdh of the door;
and she sighed—her heart being heavy for
the miller, and maybe a little heavy aleo
for the guilt that lay on her conscience for
having deceived him.

Now, when she lifted the latch and
opened the door, the cight that met her

The miller blinked lazily up at

The table was strewn with
the remains of a brave dinner; two burnt-
out pipes lay beside the plates. A smaller
as in fromt of the fire; on it stood

luck that pursues mortals (even |table w
though tl . : 4

Wﬂl:;g, it 131:%};;1(1 ?ﬂ:;]t(’:;)rly lix:l Xf mg’or(: a very large jug, entirely empty, but bear-
ing ‘of the Thure : - | ing signs of having been full not so long
riding post i?al:srti:daf);o?ngg’?t].:yf?cii came | ago; and on either side of it, each in an
the Kiag'y soininands hl:eh 1 to (take armchair, sat the priest of the village and
siate i and aith on high matters of | the miller of Hofbrau, and both of them
s ough Rudolf was sorely put | were sleeping very contente
pe emper by tlus untowand interrup- |ing somewhat as they
ion, yet he had no alternative but to|smitten by remorse ‘al
transact the business before he rode to the |softly:—

“Poor fellow, he grew weary of
and was compelled to take h's
the kind man he is, he
he priest and kept him
that no time should be lost when
Indeed, I am afraid the poor
loves me very much. Well, miller or
are all the eame.
Why did T dece've him
she walked up to the miller’s chair and
l-ant over the back of it, and lightly touch-
ed his med cip Wi

dly, and enor-

t this epectacle, said

fuming while long papers were read to and hu

i ¢ L ngry,
him, and the princess walked up and down | dinner; and, like
ithe Jen‘gth of the drawbridge fretting also, | has e
¢or before the king could escape from his h
affairs the hour of the wedding was al- I
ready come, and doubtless the miller of | MaD
lord or prince—they

fingers; and he
d brushed with it, as
e brushed away a fly, but gvae no
other sign of wakening.

Then the king called softly, f
the water butt under the window:—
“Tg he there, Osra?

“The poor man has
weariness,” she answered.
y to marry us.
for what I have done.” :
At this moment the miller of Hofbrau
his chair and gave a great snecze,
this sound the priest alse was
e forward and ebood

fallen asleep in
“But the priest

“Indeed, it is a eerious matter,” pouted |eat up in

awakened. Oesra cam
between them. The miller looked at her,
and then he looked across to the priest,

She has come.”
his hands together,

* said he, glanc-
it is 3 o'dlock

“Tt is she, father.

The priest Tubbed
and smiled uncomfortably.

“We waited two hours,’
ing at the clock. “See,

“] am sorTy You waited
Osra, “but I could not
and now that I am com
have been here at
“T went to church at

before. And—

said the miller.
eleven, and the priest was there,
cousin Hans to act as my
cousin Gertrude to he yow
there we waited hard on two
you did not co
sorry,” pleaded Princess

are come,” pursued
his head again, “I
d

“.\.n-d now that you
the miller, scratching

Princess Osra, thinking that
d come, took the purse

an opportunity ha
der her cloak*and

of 600 crowns from un
laid it on the t

“What is this?”
first time showing som

“They are for you,’
watched him while & he

Then he poured the orowrs out on
ble and counted them one by one,
had told all the six hundred. Thien
nds above his head, let
ghed slightly and looke

eaid the miller, for the

’ gaid Oera, and she
unfastened the

he raised his ha
them fall again, i
across at the priest.

«] warned you not to be in such a hurry,
friend miller,” remarked the priest.

“I waitod two hours,” said the miller,
plaintively, “ard you know that che 18 a
handy wench and very fond of me.” And
he began to gather up the crowns and re-
turn them to the purse.

“I trust I am a handy wench,” said
Oera, emiling, ye€t still very nervovs, “and,
indeed, I have a great regard for the mil-
ler, but—"

“Nay, he dces not mean yeu,” interrupt-
ed ‘the priest.

“Six hundred,” sighed the miller, “and
Gentrude had but two hundred. Still, che
is a handy wench and very sturdy. 1
doubt if you could lift a sack by youreelf,
as she can,” and he looked doubtfully at
QOsra’s slender figure. = :

“T do not know why you talk cf Ger-
trude,” said the Princess petulently.
“What is Gertrude to me?”

“I waited two hours,” eaid the miller.
«“And Gertrude urged me, saying that
you would not_come, and that she would
look after me better tham you, being one
of the family. And she said that
it was hanrd that she should have
no husband, while her own cousin marricd
a strangéer. And since it was all the eame
to me, provided I got a handy and sturdy
wench—"

“What!” cried the Princess Osra.

“It being,”’ pursued the miller of Hof-
brau, “all the same to me, so that I got
what I wamted why, when you did not
come—""

«He married his cousin,” said the priest.

A sudden, loud burst of laughter came
from the window. All three turned round,
but the kind ducked his head and cruched
again behind the water-butt before they
saw him.

“Wiho was that?” cnied the priest.

“«A lad that came to hold my horse,” an-
swered Osra hastily, and then she turned
fiercely on 'the miller.

“And that,” ehe said, “was all you
wanted. I thought you loved me.”

“Ay, I liked you very well,” said the
miller. “You are a handy—"_ A stamp
of her foot drowned the rest.

“And this Gertrude—is she pretty?” de-
manded Osra.

“Gertrude is well enough,” said the mil-
ler. “But she has only 200 crowns.” And
he put the purse, now full again, on the
tahle, with a resigned sigh.

“And you shall have mo more!” cried |

Oera,; enatching up her purse in great
rage. ‘“And you and Gertrude may—"
“What of Gertrude?”’ came at this mo-
ment from the door of the room where
the sacks were. The Princess turned
around and saw in the doorway.a shornt
and very broad girl, with a very wide face
and straggling hair. The girl's ncse was

¢ very flat and bér eyes were small; but |

her great- mouth smiled good-naturedly,
and as the Princess looked ghe let slip to
the ground a sack of flour that she had
been carrying on her sturdy back.

“Ay, Gertrude is well enough,” eaid the
miller, looking at her contentedly. ‘“She
is very strong amd willing.”

the sun and took no heed of her

There was a crash upon the floor' and
the 600 crowns rolled out of the purse and
scattered hither and thither all over the
tloor,

“Ah, you are the other girl!” said Ger-
trude with much-amusement. ‘‘And that
was your dowry? It is large. I am glad
you did not come in time. But see, T'll
pick it up for you. Nay, don’t take on. I
dare say you'll find another husband.”

“Ay, yowll find another husband,” nod-
ded the priest encouragingly. y

“Ay, yowll find another husband,” as=
sented the miller placidly. “And just as
one girl is pretty mearly as good as an-
other, if she 1s handy and sturdy, so one
husband is as good as another, if he can
keep a house over you.”

Princess Osra said nothing. Bub Ger-
trude, naving picked up the crowns, came
to her with a full apron and eaid:

“Hold up your lap amd I'll pour them
in. Theyll get you a good husband.”

The Princess Osra suddenly bent and
kissed Gertrude’s - cheek, and she said
gently:

“] hope you have got a good husband,
my dear; but let him do eome work for
himself. And keep the 600 crowns as &
present from me, for he will value you
more with 800 than with 200.”

Then she turmed to the miller; and she -
bit her lip and dashed her hand once
across her eyes and said: ’

“And you, miller, are the only eensible
man I have found in all the kingdom.
"Therefore, good luck and a good wife to
you.” And she gave a little short laugh
and turned and walked out of the cottage,
leaving them all spellbound in wonder.

One day King Rudolf rode again to the
miller of Hofbrau, and, having eent for
the priest, told the three enough of the
truth, eaying that the affair was the out-
come of a jest at court; and he made each
of them a hamdsome present, and vowed
them to secrecy by their fealty and attache
ment to his person and his honor.

“Then we are but quits, and all is well,”
said the miller. *‘Gertrude, the jug, my
et

And so, indeed, it seemed to the king
that they were but quits, and he said so
to the Princess Osra. But he declared
that she had so far prevailed with the
miller as to make him desire marriage 28,
a wholesome and useful thing in i‘s:lf, al-
though she had not pensuaded him - that
it was of great moment whom a man
married. Therefore, he was anxious to
give her the bracelet which he had prom-
ised, and more than once prayed her to
accept it. But Osra saw the laugh that
lurked in the king's eye, and would not
consent to have the bracelet; and for a
Jomg time ehe did not love to speak of the -
miller of Hofbrau. Yet once, when the
king on some ooccasion cried out very im-
patiently that all men’ were fools, she
said:

“Sire, you forget the miller of Hof-
brau!”  And she blushed and laughed
and turned her eyes away.

CONG THE PACE KILLED WORLDS
MOST LUYURIOUS WOMAN'S CLUB

Sudden Collapse of the Empress Club Revealed an Astonishing State of
Affairs in the London Smart Set—Special Brand of Absinthe Produced
Such Results That the Servants Were Enabled to Levy Blackmai,

Copyright in the U nited States and Great | whidh they had unwittingly exposed them-

Britain by Curtis Brown.
(All mights strictly reserved.) *

selves within its pportals. As long as the
duchesses and countesses tarried they car-
ol not a jot to what extent their skirts

; Tl jevi e- | h g i

‘ lmr:fl“;u‘i:;g 2:;‘5;3’;:::“&:3)‘; :vxh)? | were besmirdhed by brushing against the
"m"m‘for iy vt:h,e swel*JZsat wmmm"s olib garments of women of dubious rerputa-
& London, went down with a crash. An tione.. But when the peeresees V&b sed
offiial Teceiver has taken possession I :}1\11‘rals werelﬂhocked and they be-
il & dus whare titled damep tqok !tnheln&ﬂves elsewhere im pursuit of
g : virtue and social exclusiveness, The man-

and their attendant eatellites were won \a«ement found iteelf powerless to stop the
|

to hold high revels, and creditors are rue- | (0 ipede. ‘The golden stream was R
med and the club was—well, something
that sounds just like it. There was noth-
ing left fto do but wind it up and turn the
assets over to creditors.

fubly figuning on their probable losses.
The story of the rise and fall of the Em-
press Olub eheds an illuminating light on
certain phasas of English society, which
Lord (harles Beresford, in his blunt, un-
compromising sailor fashion, declares to :
be “‘eaten out with the canker of money” | Philanthropy was just at that time be-
and “rotten from top to bottom.” The | ginning to be the fashion, and -another
Bmpress Club bowed down at the ghrine | happy iden of the executive was to donate
of the golden calf, and when disuster one shilling (25 cents) out of every mem-
overtook it -was Tepudiated by its idol. | ber’s subscription to the Prince of Wales’
Though in its earliar yeans the manage- | (now the King's) hospital fund. Few peo-
ment exercieed sufticient discrimsnation | Ple figured out what a very small percent-
concerning the moral qualifications for | &€ of the subecription fee twenty-five
membership to eatisfy the by no means cents mepresented, and the action was
stringent notions of what constitutes re- | loudly applauded as evidence of praise-
apectability in modern eocioty as spelled worthy loyalty and scif—d_enying devotion
with the big S” in English journals, lat- to a most deserving charity.
terly it threw its doors cpen wide to those | Still shrewder was the wisdom displaycd
who could pay the price and go the pace. l in getting together a lot of titled women
In consequence, for a time money pouved | to fill the ornamental positions of the
into its coffers and the receipts of the|club. Tt opened its doors with a list of
departments which catered to luxurious | twenty vice-presidents, every cne of whem
fastes in the matter of solid and liquid | was a peeress, headed by her accompiish-
retreshments—especially the Jatter—in- | ed Grace the Duchess of Leeds, the origi-
areased emormously. | nal of Sarah Grand’s heroine, “Ideala,”
But among those who obtained a;dma'.s—, FEnglish eociety is mothing if not enobidah,
sion by means of the golden key were sev- | Women tumbled over one another in their
eral women who had committed the un- | eagerness to be enrolled among these ex-
pandonable ein of being found out. Then | &4t ] b
disoreet people began o whieper umplea- inine aristocracy, The presence ol several
eant things about the club which scandal- l\ American women of title funnished equal-

—

mongens carried far and wide. The man-| ly attractive bait owing to the suppesed |
agement, blind to everything but nhell““g‘h of their purses, Among them were|

financial condition of the club, allowed | Tady Tankervills, who wan ona of the
mattens to drift from bad to worse. ’I‘.he? vice-presidenis, and laly Heskoth, I,-dy
olub fell wnder suspicion. Titled folk be. | Arthur Butler, Tady Cooper, and several
gan to drop out. Those who had joined | Ofihers, who joined as lfe members,

the club for the sake of gaining eodial | —
prestige followed the Jead of their lndy-i In a short while tha club ewigrew ite
ships, with many proteste of righteous in- oniginal premises, The subsoni n fea
dignation against the contamination to' wea imcreased from ! guineas (915.76)

duchesses and countesses and dames of

'| high degree.

What played havoe with the Empress
was the, sparing use made of the bleck-

ball. Elated by the success the manage-
ment grew indifferent to everything but
money. Practically any woman who oould
furnish a banker’s reference as a guaran-
tee of ability to pay the subscription
fees, was admitbed bo membership.

The atmosphere of the club became de-
cidedly rowdyish. It was no uncommon
sight to eee waitens hurrying about as
early as 10 a. m. with brendies and sodas,
pick-me-ups,ooclatai]s and liqueurs. Among
the latter a particularly insidious kind of
absinthe was the favorite, and was pro-
curable nowhone eloe in London, being
expressly imported for the club from
Paris, Rightly or wrongly, there are not
a few men in Ixmdon who blame the Em-
press for having made their wives dipso-
maniacs, The Excise people told appalling
tales of the quantity of intoxicants
there. But, the management had an eye
only for increased receipts amd grew glee-
ful over the evidence of growing pros-
perity. The most objectionable  people
were the freest spenders.

The decline in the club's reputation,
after the intnoduction of the rowdy ele-
ment, was accotarated by the mysterious
fashion in which the belongings of mem-
bers and their filends disappeared. For
the st year or so no one deeamed of
leaving anyihing in the clak room, Wo-
men walked about wilh their wraps and
any other paraphernalia thoy might have
brought with dlvam Whon ibey sat down
they deposited them . ia their laps, but

privilege of scraping up an aoquaintanoe

were the applicants seeking admission,

alted representatives of blue-blooded fem- |

pense, a magnificent pilace in Dover

street,

The site is historio, It was the seene of

a pltehed battle in 1554, whemn Sir William

Wyt marehed upon London, Bup it was

latter price was oconsidered cheap for the

; | : ;
The management built, at enormous ex- | tar at the aub, who forwands their let

| vers and guands inviolate the seevet of

| tution weuld ba ta ywouen folk ef this

- 'HE DUCHESS OF LEEDS.
to thirty guineas ($137.50); but oven thal f@er addreas, To hundreds of them, many

of whom have long podegrocs but slender
punses, a {zahionably joratod club ja em

with a baroness, a countess or possibly & oaals of oleganee in the desart of obsour-
duchess, Just before the stampede began
it was propoeed to malre b e ¢nnu:l cub- |
saription fee to fifty guineas, o aumencas

Wy, Armed wilh #ts addreas on their
visiting eanrds, they ean afford to live in
cheap lodgings in suburbia, and no ens is
awave whele they roast sive the hall poi=

their numbep and ebpeet, The pxecutive
of the Fmpress Club was the finst ta ree-
ognize what a convenience such an insti-

not e hebeda emsociations wiieh eam: | glacs, theugh, af eouns, it was the geni:

mentded the ;iea va the g.iaa:g@uzne:vl, 1t | ine wogialy weman W
wiae ite acsosiation Wit gweildem, Dewd | g whem §t gim‘:'ui

sireof being distinetly “tonay,' ‘l‘ne firnak

generous inecme
poad,

ta the maliep of fuied

Ling aad deeaa:

essentia] for the suceess o & caman’s | ot in - ail pound © NpterdalensE G

cluly in Lenden is a goad position pame-

Park Cemer, Wemen dearly love o swag- ' establishment of its knd i

Kmpaess €iul heuse was preably fe
where between Pieeadilly Ciyeus and Hyde | mosi, Jusurieus and pecheetly ‘pggamk-e(i
i tiae  yward.

LADY TANKRRVILLE.

n its ambelish.

No oxponsa wea spared [
wod at and ae-

nient  Magnificence was al
hbeved, Amd it succesded
t woman's dub
that daved to pwovide a smoking voom
fop wemenj the drst,
en & hilliard eoom, At these innovations

brows and exclaimed, ‘What peat?’ The

even which procations aid not alvays avil.
Things oocasdonally vanished right under
their ownes NOSA,

llore in an hstance: A guest, heving
undona her laco scarf, poned to the
tablectath, for the suke of secursty, the

amall jowelad breech with which it was |

fastoarad, When ehe paw from the table,
at  the eanclusion ef her luneh, she dis-
coveed thag it wae nitading,

Ay bevoch has gone,” whe sakl to her
howtens, Yot yvu eaw e pin it to the
clouh”

The servant who had walted upen them
was summaonead and quest: wd, but he px'.‘r
tested that he had never séen i,

question Wwas answerad later,

king froom, nor the
refreshment bar
which wrecked the Empress,
days of feminine emanal patdon
mwen will stand for all
ware, \Weman's elubs in
Funday schoeds
Tiup whib  weaen e
v whese By
women Whese 7o
investigation—mnaot
hen suech asScoalien eeases g

by fbe saviig pesence

Tt was not the sme

e abyloa

ya peadhesd the po
lolerate ausacdation Wik
putadions won't stand

“Ihe trinket,” eaid the owner, “is not
worth half a sovercign, 1 eimply value it
becanse it belonged to a dear friend, But

to whomeoever finds it 1 chall  give two

pounds,”
Deficre she left the promases, however
et A \

fhe “oat® acticle was restored to her by

fha wervant ‘.\').m_lqa{\ waited at the tadlo,
Ho had “found? i, be wid, waded e

tabhia,

SALy breoel e stalent @id bhe AF-
“Afy ruee 4o geb it back has peaa suozsse
ful, and_althoagh b ks worth @ hundved
of powpds, I have Do intention of giviag yO¥

the two pounds T promis:=d for its return.”

On ethical grounds, perhaps, her action
was reprehensible but ehe knew the Em-
press. The infuriated domestic threatemad
to prosecute for aspersions on his charac-
ter, but-there was no more heard of the

Among other things which helped bring
the Empress low was woman’s grand ca-
pacity for bredking rules. Now no one
who knows anything of woman in the ag-
gregate would accuse her of being geperous

in the matter of tipe, which are, of course,
rigifly forbidden in all clubs. At the
same time, if it euits ber purpose, she
c2n be liberal to the point of savshness. -
1t a woman @ts in her club ull the after-
noon and &ips Hqueurs or brandy and sodsa,
what will the attendants who wait upon
her think—and say—if ehe does not tip
them frecly? If she does fee them hands
pomely, of course they spesk of her as @
“perfact lady” and contrast her behavior
faverably with that of the womsan who
givas cnly tea to ber frierds and rigorous'y
observes the Iukes with respect to tips.
Under the free and easy state of affaire
that obtained in the latter yeans of the
club th> gervants soon cxme to realize ther
powons and Jevied what virtually emount-
od to blackmail. I am very sorry, mad-

am, but I shall have to report you to the
ceciotary,”, Was an observation that fre-
quently proved worth 85 to the mental
who uttered . Toward the end -the ser-
yants bho-ame complately demoradized, and
the munogoment, who were by this time
deonly in bl ta heir staff as well as to
tradospeople, dast control of them com-
pletaly and dil not venture to gquestion
axything they did. Members who did not
tip frecly® and frequently were shubbad
and neglected.

The fin! blow was dealt a few monthe
ago, when a member took it into her head
to oommit su'cide cn the premives, pechaps
by way of emphasising her protest agrinst
the IWhananagement which bad brought
the olub inty disgrace. If so, it proved
most effective. For weeks afterward the
club rocma Were enply save for the eer—
ants. Aftor a vain attempt to roke
money encugh to keep ¢he clamorous eral~
itors ot bay, the management threw wp
the aponge and de ided to take the bemefit
of the bankruptev a~t.

EVELYN NTAGUE.
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