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Glough to_fnd
A Mr. Maxmann in
© the little room be-
hind the box of-
fice,where he was
wiping the foam
of a fresh glassof
lager from his
grizzled mus-
: The day
was & rather
warn one lotM‘rch..nd Mr. Maxmann
—a small, stout; man, with a very red
face—had removed his collar and neck-
tie, which lay on the table in front of
him, beside his beer mug. His waistcout
was unbuttoned and thrown back,reveal-
ing a not too immaculate shirt front.
Rugh, as soon as he announced that he
was from The Dawn, was ushered into
the manager’s presence, but was about
to with an apology for intruding
upon his deshabille, when the little. man
gn‘eo hig feet and embraced  him in |
miost affectionate manner.
“Gome ride in, mein; dear young get-

dleman,” said he, forcing Rush into a !

chair. *Sid town and make yourself ud
home. A glass here, you yéung rascal ”
(This to the oﬁce boy.) Then, filling the
two mugs, ‘“Your goot hel, my frient.”
Rush drenk 'he tonst 20d explained
his business
Yes, you may call it a strike, a Jeedle
ne; but 1 don't ting we’ll haf any more
drouhle. It ati comes of tad flageolet of
mine—such a stupid vellow) .He's a
regular agidator, and he won'd be habby
till he gets up a row. He’s sugceeded in
making some of .the odders tink thut,

they wand more money for rehearsals, |

but they don'd, and they kmow it. But
some mens are never satisfied. That’s all
there is; the * performances will go on all
ride. Do you care for music? Of course
you do.- Isee youare a young gendle-
man of taste. Here are some tickets.
Don’d refuse me. I nefer asked you a
vavor before. Come, and bring her.”
And the manager winked his good nat-
ured fishy gray eye at Rush, who smiled

to himself as he thought who the only
“her” was. -

Rush thanked Mr. Maxmann for his
courtesies, and had just risen to leave the
reom, when thie.door burst open and a
gayly attired young woman swooped in
upon them. I beg the reader’sindulgence
for saying “‘swooped.” but no other word
would describe this young person’s man-
oer of entrance. -

“Ah, here .you are, papal” said lhe.\
giving the manager a resounding kiss
upon his bald head. *“I was afraid you'd
be gons before I got here; but I've been
flying round like a hen on a hot griddle
all the morning—rehearsals and costum-
ers; there’s no rest for the wicked. Don't
forget you're to take me out to dinner
to-night. You must give me a good ono,
too, All the exercise I've had today lus
given me an appetite and a thirst too;
don’t forget that, papa—and a thirst too.”
Then, suddenly - discovering - M. who
was tugeing ineffectually at a spring
lock, * Wbostbummggmcm Wiy
don’t you introduce me?” |

“You didn't give me time paby. Mr.
Hurlstone, of The Dawn. R.mh bowed
politely. .

“Happy to meet you, Mr. Hurlstone,
of The Dawn, said the young womun,

( staring toldly'into. his eyes, as she put
“put her ldrge hand, swathed in lavender
colored kids, for him to shake.
you've had a satisfactory chat withpapa,
and that he's given you lots of items for
your paper and tickets for yourself.”

“Your father has been very kind,”
said Rush. But he had hudly.ld the.
last word when she gave vent to such a
laugh as he had never hestd from the
mouth of woman before, and the old
manager's face was actually purple in -
his efforts'to keep from bursting.

“Therel you've said enough,” said sho,
as soon as she could” control her laugh-
ter; “‘that's as much nlun stand for
one afternoomn.”

The office boy entered the room as this
moment. Rush availed himself of the
opportunity toescape and bowed himscif
out. The manager was choking withsuj-
pressed laughter and: the young woman
was pounding him on the back as Rush
turned to make his parting bow.

“Good heavens!” said the young man
tohimself as he stepped out upon the

~gldewalk. +I was just pitying Maxmann
for having such a loud, vulgar daught.r,
snd to think that she is a matter of
ehoice! This is the “stage, is it? This is
the sort of man who comes in daily con- -
tact with Helen Knowlton. Well, she is
an angel, s0 1 suppose. éhe can walk .
through fire without being scorched: but -
It's & pity she has to doit. If I had a
million dollars | would send it to her
anonymously and beg her to take it and
-tetire ihto private life.”

Standing by the stage door of the

Avademy, Rush saw a group of excited
men gesticulating after the manner of
foreigners. When he came up tothem he
knew at once that they were the striking

musicians, among th¢m being the bellig-
srent flageolet, as R#ah could see by the

hpeofbheutﬂimcqohcurkd
in his hand. e at once began talking
with the men, who were very glad to 1l
their story to a reporter. It wasa very
.one from that of the
didn't want to pnythemﬂ :Eey
and vowed that he had nomoney
ooch lika that,” said the flageolet.
"Bnh.vu plenty money. He spend bim
;.oh yet hespend plenty fora his Bebe
er.”
” you play to-morrow?” asked
Rush

“Si gi" answored the lpokenmm

“He pny we play We tella him he no
pay we noplay *

isy furiher questioning Rush k arned
that there had been a close appronch 1o
sevioits trouble at - the rehearsal that

that the musicians. led by the
flageolet, had_refused to.go on till they
wot their money, amd that  Maxuon
had said  positively he had not a dollar
in the bank, but would pay them in full
on the first of the montl. when he would
get an assessment from the directors
They had heard that story before, and
refused to put any confidence in it. and
would have walked off with their instru-
ments under their arms if Miss Knowl
ton had not come to the rescue and in- |
sisted that the orchestra shonld be jaid
with the money which’ was due ber that |
day, and which she knew Maxmann
would have ready for her, because hel
could not 'afford to treat her as he had
treated the poor musicians
«Noble creature!” said Rush to hlm

self. *‘She is as good us she is great.”
And to think that he was going to see
her, and on that very diry ! toot

He learned from some of the people of

morning -

‘ you know this is business?

the theatre that she drove out with her

aunt every amrnoon on the days who
she didn't sing. and, as this was .onc o
them, Rush concluded that he woula
wot _find. herat hume then, gbm that e

t call at bier house | ust hv-fon
-« timte. when - he would. be pr«u-
‘sure of finding her in. - This would g’lvr
‘him time to dress, as it was not quite
-o'cloek. - 8o he hurried over to West
Eleventh street.

Never before did this young man dress
himself with so much care. He had
taken his usual bath in the morning, but
he took another, and put on the best of
everything he owned. He looked over
 Bis stock of shirts .with the eye of a
Brummel. The collar of one was too
high, the collar of &nother too low.  Fi-
"nally he completed his toilet and set
forth. His landlady met himn in the hall
.*“Bon jour, Mme. Rinot,” he said, gayly.
as he ran downstairs; but Mme. Pinot
was 8o struck with his changed appear-
ance that she could not find words to
return his salutation,

*“Well,” said she, in French, for she
said it to bherself, *‘something has hap-
pened; hodoean'tlookhketheaameper
#on I saw this morning.”

And indeed he did not. There was a
color in his cheeks and a brightness in
his eye that had not been there in many
aday. Hisencounter with Archie Til-
linghast und his assignment from The
Dawn office would have been exciting
enough without this great climax.

He“lost no time in walking to West
Twentieth street, but when he turned
into that street and the little gothic houses

stood in all their preftiness' befare him,.
‘he slackened hisspeéd. 'For a moment

he thought that he was ill, but he con-
cluded that it was only the effects of an

exciting day: Back and forth he walked |
| in front of the house he was so soon to

, and could not make up his mind
1l the bell handle. *‘Rush Hurlstone,
youec a fooll” he finally said. *“Don’t
Then he
mounted the steps. and rang the bell.
How musically it tinkled in the basement
below! The door was opened by a man
servant in livery, of whom he demanded,
“Is Miss Knowlton in?"
“I will inquire if you will be good
x:ugh tosend up your card.” replied
man, with the evasive answer of the
well trained servant of a public person.
\at the same time ushering Rush, who
handed him Mr. Musgrave’s note of in-
treduction, into a gem of a drawing
rooin- A grand piano stood in the mid-
dle of the room, which was adorned with
fine paintings and some rare portraits of
distinguished singers. Flowers in bas-
kets and in vases filled the place with a

rich perfume. Easy chairs and ULric-a-.

brac abounded. The whole atmosphere
of the room was one of luxury and good
taste. “This is her home,” thought
Rush, looking about him; ‘‘these'are the
rugs her tiny feet tread upon; these are
her books; there stands her piano, over
whose ivory keys her ivory fingers
glide.” In this way he amused himself
until he heard the rustling of a woman'’s
gown on the stairs. His heart stopped
beating and seemed to grow so big that
he was afraid he could not speak when
she entered. Ten thousand thoughts flew
through his mind. He urose from his
chair,” and, shutting his eyes. said to
himself: **When that door opens I shall
#ee the most divinely beautiful creature
that treads this earth; one for whom I
would lie down and die—nay, more, for
whom I would stand up and live.”

A sort of ecstasy took possession of
him. The door swung back on its hinges;
he opened his eyes and Aunt Rebecca

‘ord entered the room. . Rush start-
“If he had been struck in the fuce he

could poy have had a harder’ blow: It

took him a few seconds to recover his
wits. I.fbehad had’ to speak first he
would certainly have disgraced himself,
but Aunt Rebecca began at once.

“She’s very busy just at this moment™
(Miss Jandford had an ugly way of say-
ing **she” or “‘her” when she meant her
niece, forgetting that there were any
other- shes. or hers- in the world), *and
asked me to step down and see you. I'm

partial to press-boys myself, Mr.
mm (another ' ugly trick of hers
‘was to get people’s names wrong), “and
I'm always glad to bave a little chat
‘with them. Take a seat. pray. You
wanted fo see her about that strike.
Well, now, 1. really don't how she
could say anyt.hmg on that subject. She
doesn’t want to pitch into Maxmann be-
cause  the ‘man really means well; - but,
ou know, Italian opera is an expensive
. That's why it's fashionable. It')
tever be' popular.” though, mark my
!al'du Eaglulu opera is | what'll fetch
e le. ~1f"thet ‘child ever sings in
English opera she’ make her everlasting
fortune. 1 8all her so, tov; but they all
have a foolish pride about Italian opera.
It's nonsense, mnopgem The big-
gest Mmoney 1s fn the knglish opera, you
mark my words.”

Rush had, no doubt that she was cor
redt, but he hadn't conte” therc to hear
Misa Rebecca Sanford's nion .of the
relative merits ‘of -English’ and ltalian
opera. He was a diplomatic young man,
‘however, and when -bhe- found that the
prospect of seeing Miss Knowlton looked
-dim, he gried all-his arts: When Aunt

becca e 'omar
I‘f: an mﬁ:orb:“ 4 m;ug man-
ner learned that it was his first assign-
ment, she took a personal interest, and
waid he should **see that child as sure as
there was a Moses in the bulrushes,” and
she left the room to fetch her.

This time there was no mistake. Rush
heard the clear notes of Miss Knowlton’s
voice as she descended the stairs, and in
a moment she was advancing toward
him with her hand ‘extended 8uch a
hauﬁfnlhlnd. tool It felt like a.rose
teaf as it lay-in his for half a second.

“1 am very glad to meet you. Mr.
Hurl and shall be most happy if 1
can be of any service to you.”

Then she sat down 0n one side of him
{Aunt Rebecca sat on the other), and
“took him all in,” as she afterwards told
him. Shesaw a tall. well made young
man with brown hair, a clear, dark skin,
and strong. white teeth that a budding
mustache made no effort to conceal. He

was certainly handsome, and he had an |

easy, natural manner, that was very at-
tractive.

About the strike she would rather not
eay anything, but, as he had taken the
trouble to find her and did not waunt to
go back empty handed, she would say
that, although she did not bLelieve in
strikes, her sympathies were with the
strikers in this instance:

“They did not strike for higher pay,”
she said, *‘but for what they ha:l already
earned. I do'not, however, wiit to ac-
cuse Mr. Maxmann. He had no inten-
tion of cheating them outof their money.
he only. wants time.. You sce, Italian
opera is very expensive, and the ex-
penses are not properly aplmmoned
We prime donne are not pail in the
right way. We should not et such
large certainties. | have always held

a prima donna should be paid in
on ¢o her ‘drawing’ |u»wen—l
small certainty and a percentao.”

“Hear that-cliild, now!" interrupted
Aunt Rebecea, “‘you might know that
she was an artist—no heud for business.
A small certainty. indeed! Who ever
heard of such a thinz”

“Not s peimia dona [ will venture ta
eav.” said Helen.  **No manager would

be bold enough to mention the subject
in her presence.”

- Bo they chatted on for fiften or twenty
minutes.

“1 have been very frank with you,
Mr. Hiirlstone,” said Helen, “and I leave
it for you tp draw the line between what
I have said to you and what I have eaid !
-to-The-Dawn. I think that I am perfect-
ly safe in trusting mywelf in your hands.”
And she gave him a look of such con-
fidence that he was quite beside himself.
Both Helen and her aunt were pleased
.with Rush. “When you are at the the-
atre come around and see us,” said Aunt
Rebecca at parting. He was so young
and 80 enthusiastic that she liked him:
and then he was a “‘newspaper man!”

Rush had a column of The Dawn for
his story, and it was a good one. The
city editor complimented him upon it,
and told him to come inside the next day
and he would try to find him a desk, S¢
at last he had got a foothold, and his
prospects seemed to him simply dazzling.
What a glowing letter he wrote home!
It was to his mother, with whom he
could be confidential, and the glowing
was largely about Helen Knowlton. 3

*“How young men will rave over wo-

men on the stage!” said that lady.
*‘But it will blow over. 1 won'tscold him
yet, dear boy!” And she put the letter
oarefull{!away in her writing desk, that
““the girls” might not see it.

CHAPTER VL

life was that she

she was mtelhgent enough to be con-
scious of her own shortcomings. ~ She
wanted to be great, and she was only
clever. Her father had taken unusual
pains with her education, and the ad-
vantages that he would have given to
a son were as far as possible given to
her. 8he could translate Heino and De
Musset very gracefully, and had put
Horace into respectable English verse.
Some of her Heine and De Musset trans-
lations she had set to music, and she
sang them with a great deal of taste.
But she tired of translating, and writinge:
songs began to bore her. She wanted to
do something of more consequenice in
the world. Having been born and
brought up In luxury, she thought she
would like to be a labor reformer, andso
she attended some noisy meetings at the
Cooper Union, accompanied by her
cousin Archie Tillinghast. Instead of
being disillusionized thereby, she got up
quite a sentimental feeling about the
“horny handed sons of toil.” So regu-
larly did she attend these meetings that
she became known by sight to some
of the professional agitators, and
one .of them made bold to call at her
house and ask her for funds to carry on
the good work. He was a smooth
tongued fellow, and he urged fer to
write a labor reform pamphlet, which he
eugaged o print and send broadcast over
the lund—if she would pay the expenses.

But the labor reformers palled upon
her after a while, and she began to think
deeply upon the subject of negro equal-
ity. She talked about it'to every one
who would argue or agree with hee. She
aftended some meetings held - to disouss
the subject, and once invited the African
orator home to-dinner. She sald that
she had *“no vulgar race pre_]udiees"'
bat her father had. and the dinner party
did not come off. Encouraged by her
patronage, the orator told her one day
that he had no vulgar race prejudices
either,-and that he would as lief marrya
white woman as a colored one. He ad-
vanced this belief with so much mean-
ing that Miss Archer rang the bell and
ordered the servant to put him out of the
house. = After that day she carefully
avoided the subject of negro equality,
and turned her attention to the ameliora-
Ton Of Tthe condition of the Indian. This

“fancy pleased her longer than usual; but
after she had made quite a collection of
Indian trophies, and read a good deal,
more particularly poems, of Indian lit-
erature, she went out to the plains to
vigit a friend who had married an army
officer. There she saw. the Indian di-
vested of romance. She thought him a
very. uninteresting personage, and pre-
ferred the legends of the poets to the
facts that there stared her in the face.

At the time when Rush Hurlstone be-
came acquainted with her she was deeply
interested in esoteric Buddhism, and had
attended some questiongble meetings at
the apartment of the high priestess of
Buddha, a certain Mme. Parapoff, who
drew ground her a wholly Bohemian
and partially vicious lot of people, most-
ly men, among whom she sat smoking
cigarettes and discoursing of the strange
things she had seen in India. She wore
abrooch which shesaid had been plucked
out of the forehead of a departed Hindoo
and placed at her throat. Did any one
doubt her? There was the brooch.

Mme. Parapoff was a very clever wo-
man, and had written a book. entitled-
“The Rending of the Veil,” which no
one read, but which every one said was

‘a wonderful production. It was in two
large folio volumes, filled with fllustra-
tions, showing the veil befor® and after
the rending, and giving the mystic signs
known only to those who had sought
faithfully for esoteric ln!ormaﬁon on
this subject.

Mme. Parapoff, as 1 luwe n.ld was
clever, but she had a face that would
frighten off any one who was not par
ticularly anxious to learn that which she
alone professed to teach. Bessie Archer
was never more alarmed in her life than
on her- first visit to Mme. Parapoff’s
*bungalow,” as the latter called it. She
had never seen such a looking woman
before; her face repelled her, but hex
manner was reassuring. 'l‘ho Raussian
wasa thorough woman of the world,
and she saw that in this visitor she had
a fish of & new sort to deal with, wha
could not be caught with the common
bait thrown to the men around hes:
Only the choicest morsel would attraci
her. She must be careful not fo offend
her by speaking too plainly before her at
first, and she must not give her he:
famous pamphlet, “Naked, and not
Ashamed,” to read until she was quite
sure of her. Bessie had induced he
useful cousin, Archie Tillinghast, to ac-
company her to Mme. Parapoff’s.. Archie
didn’t want to go at all, but he was con-
vinced that Bessie would go alone if he
‘didn’t go with her.

*“Rum girl, Cousin Bess,” he eaid tc
Rush; “*bright as a dollar, but slippery a:
an eel, you never can tell where she is
going to bob up. place, thai
Pa.rapoﬂ"a A lot of hairy men, smelling |

of whisky and tobacco emoke, lolling
around the floor on skins, puffing their
vile pipes in the face of the priestess
who-sat on a sort of raised place in a biy
chair and smoked cigarettes, partly i
self defenso and partly to show her ver,
white and well kept hands and hani
some rings Hers were the only cloan

bands {n the room. Such a lot of tramps!

*| dress is Mrs. Lavinia Hopper-
“my wifel

I don’t believe they had & change ‘ol
shirts among them.”

“And did Miss Archer find pleasurc
in their society”" asked “ush.

*$ihe tried to think she did. - Atany
rate, sho was doing something out of the
commen, and there is great satisfaction
in that to some people, "old boy,” an
swered Archie. '‘I'm véry fond of Bes
s1e, otherwise you wouldn’t find me trot-
ting around to these tiresome places with
her—Ilabor reform meetings, negro equal-
ity meetings and Indian meetings. ‘If
you won’t go with me I'll go alone,’ she
says; and what's a fellow to do? Duty

_calls and I obey.”

This conversation took ln the
Powwow club, where Archie and Rush
were dining according to the promise
given in a previous chapter. They had
a good dinner and a powwow that did
‘honor to the name of the club. As they
satover the walnuts and the wine, Archie
%00k $15 from his pocket, and said, “Here
is the rest of your money, old boy; I have
deducted the $5. I struck old Penny-
packer for $20. Let’s see what you've
wriften.” .

Rush, a little embarrassed, tried to put
off the evil moment.

*“Nonsense, man!” said Archie. *“Out
with them. You know this is not sup-
posed. to be poetry. T'm not a critic;
anything with arhyme will do, so long as
you get in the magic word Damascene.”

So Rush pulled the papers out of his
pocket, and puffed vigorously at his cigar
with an assumed

Archiqspread the sheets out beforé him.
L.‘nl.dt hallald AI Aé ‘iﬂ)
one hand while he held the

air of indifference..

soore. " [ suppose y6u have read lnr book
on the form of nmrﬁngopropo-hnmg
the ancient Eg);-dans’ She holds shat
wowen proposesl in those days and ad-
vocates the olden custom  Mrs.. Hopper-
Walker has written an answer to this, in
which she proves thit the custom is even
older than Mrs [k !ohnstone claims,
and that that Laly s Uneies have even
been in pructice w Lids wountry for:
years. It is a good custom for some
women. 1 know a number who would
not have been married if it had not pre-
vailed.” He cast a furtive glance in the
direction of -Mrs. Hopper-Walker, who
was just taking her seat amidst the most
enthusiastic applause.

At this moment Archie pm his arm
through Rush’s and said it was time for
them to be off. Rush thanked Mr. Hop-
per-Walker, and the two young men
went down stairs to tha cafe and seated
themselves at a small table, While they
drank a jug of German seltzer Archie
wrote out his report of the Sappho and
sent it down to The Trumpet office.

“There’s nothing pleases them like get-
ting copy in early, dear boy. Now let us
hie to my uncle Archer's, where I will
leave you while I do the McMulligan’s.
As I told you before, that won't delay me
long. Cousin Bess will take care of you |
while I am interviewize McMulligan on |
the cost of his entervainment.”

¥rom Delmonico’s they strolled up
town as far as Twentieth' ‘where
they turned off to the home of the
Archers, on Gramercy park. The moon
was shining brightly upon this extlusive
litt.lo park, and upc:; the ladies in their

d wraps win were running gay-

with the other, and read the following
lines:

Like the blushes that paint the sunrise
Are the blushes on her cheek;
And the thrush's note in the woodland

- 1 hear when she doth spenk.
bad noserious oc- Like a feather that's lightly blowing
cupation. She Is her white and tiny hend;
had a much bet- Ah, she's the fairest maiden
In all the broad gres=n land
ter mind than the But the sweetest charms she owneth
average girl, and Are her hands so pearly white;

For she washes them with Damascene
. Each morning and earh night
“Bravo! bravo!” he exclaimed. “You

could not have done better if you'd-been
in training fora month. This is just the
thing.” And, bastily glancing over the
others, “Ah, I see you've dropped a littls
humor into these, Tbat’s good; but it’s
the sentiment that fetches old Penny-
packer.  You've more than earned {-mu
money; €0 I hope your conscience is at
ease.”

Rush reassured him on this point by
pocketing the momey, and at the same
time he told him that his prospects at
The Dawn office were improving: but he

didn’t say where his assignment had"®

taken him, for fear of betraying himself
if be spoke upon a subject so near his
heart.

*“Now, Rush, my boy,” said Archie,
looking at his watch, *‘1 don't like to ap-
pear rude, but you know I told youl
had three receptions this evening. One
is that of the Daughters of Sappho, who

hald their annual reunion at Delmoni- -

co’s; bat that won't keep me long. Tl
get a programme and flee, The other is
at the house of the California million

-Im. McMulligan. who owns a palacein
Fifth avenue; and fhai will not delay

me either, for the genial McMulligan
himself has promised me a printed list
of his guests. Then we will fly to m}
uncle Archer’s, where we are sure to
have a pleasant evening.”

8o, donning their overcoats, the two
set out.

They walked down to Delmonico’s,
then in Fourteenth street, where the
Daughters of Sappho were having a

grand time, The meeting had been |

called to order ‘when they arrived, and
Mrs. Lavinia Hopper-Walker was begin-
ning her essay on™The Weaker Sex,”
which she proved to their entire satis-
faction to be'the male.

*“Who behaves the most calmly in
times of emergency? asked Mrs. Hop-
per-Walker, “the woman or the man? J
need hardly say it is the woman. The
woman will endure suffering without
flinching, while a man in the dentist's
chair has been known to kick great holes
in the wall while his tecth were being
filled.” [Applause.] *Who are seized
with panic at a fireP—the men orthe
women? Statistics will prove to you that
half the trouble during a fire in a theatre
or other public hall is invariably caused
by the pushing and crowding of the
men, who will stamp out the life of any
one who gets in their way. If this is not
proof that man is the weaker vessel,
what is? To me it is sufficient.” [Great
applause. |

But Mrs. Hopper-Walker thought that
the others needed further proof; for she
continued to present them with stastisti-
cal evidence for half an hour longer at
least. In the: mean time Archie found
the president of the club, Mrs. Merrie
May, who gave him a programme of the
evening’s exercises and a printed synop-
gis of the different speeches. While
Archie was attending to his duties, Rush
was looking about the room at the strange
people ranged along the wall. A gentle-
man with a very high forehead and a
blonde beard that grew in“irregular spots
about his face wherever it could pierce
the surface tapped him upon the shoulder
after a while, and said:

“] saw you at the office of The Dawn
the other day, so 1 presume you are a
reporter and would like some points for
an article for your paper—the names of

the distinguished people here this even-~
ing, etc.”  And, before Rush could say |

that he was not there as a representa-
tive of his paper, the man. ran his ﬁn~
gers through his straggling locks an
dnwinghtmlel!upwhiafuﬂbfeetﬂ
inches, said, “The lady the ad-
alker,”
‘adding, in &8 most impressive whisplr
I am Tobias T.

Walker. T. stands for Tartar. = My
mother was a Tartar.”

‘Rush thought that his wife was a Tar-
{ tar also, but he didn’t say so. ]

“Mrs. Lavinia Happer-Walker is a
most remarkable woman, sir. She can
take the floor against any man, and shut
him up before he knows where he is.”

Rush looked at Mrs. Hopper-Waiker,
who at this moment was making one of
her most cutting rémarks at the expense
of man. Her eyes were fixed upon her
husband, and the expression of superior-
ity that passed over her face was a study
for a tragedian. The expression on his
face would better have served the come-
dian, it was 8o self deprecatory ' and
showed such satisfaction in bdngtho

““This is @ most representative gather-
ing.” he whi “There is Mrs, Ann
Amelia de Johnstone, preddmt of the
“Women Who Dare society.’ It meets
every week at her house in Williams-
burg, whem it enjoys a most intellectual
eveni

Rmhlookedlnthedlrecﬁmindﬁawd .

by Mr. Hopper-Walker's long

forefinger
and saw & woman with a high forehead -

decorated with ghin, tight curls. Her
eyes were ugo.and their ptemheoce
was by the- powcl’flﬁm
she wore on her very retrousse nose, In-
deed, her nose tirned up with 8o much

determination that it carried heruypu-‘

lip with it. exposing her twohrzemnt_
teeth to the public gaze.

“Mrs De” anmume ls veryclmr s
continued Hopper-Walker  *‘She writes
for the and pamohlets by ﬁb

-| the door.

Iy up the Archers”front steps ard disap-
pearing in a blaze of gay light through
This was to be Rush’s intro-
duction to New York society—a thing he
had heard a good deal about and regard-
ed with more or less awe.  He was just
at an age when society is most attractive.
He was very susceptible to beauty, and
he considered Helen Knowlton the most
beautiful woman he had ever seen. And
8o she certainly was, for she was the
only beauty he had seen who was not of
a more or less rustic tvve, and. notwith.
standing his country bringing up, hehad
little taste for rusticity in women. This
first appearance in the social world was
a great excitement to him, and he was
very much afraid that he would do some-
thing in violation of the proprieties. So
he determined to do as hisfriend Tilling-"
hast did; and he could not have had a
better guide in such matters. To Archie
hesaid nothing about hisembarrassment,
and there was nothing in his manner to
lead his friend to suspect it.

The two young men, as the ladies had
done before them, ran lightly up the
steps and entered the hall, where Rush
almost had his breath taken away by the
dazzling light and the perfume of flowers.
He followed Archie upstairs, where they
left their topcoats; and, taking a parting
glance at himself in the mirror to see
that his tie had not ridden up over his !
collar and that his hair was not too
much rumpled, he descended with Archie ;
to the drawing room. Here a gorgeous
scence presented itself. The long rooms
were brilliantly lighted with wax candles

decorated with more flowers than
Rush had ever seen together in his life.
~The ladies were dressed in theirﬂnest
Paris gowns; but it was not o much the
dressing as the want of it that astonish-
ed our young countryman—the olderthe |
ladies were, the less they seemed to fear :
the cold.

Archie presented him at once to his
uncle and aunt and to his cousin Bessie,

-for whom Rush immediately conceived Fon
the friendliest feelings. Bessie Atcheu
certainly was an attractive girl . She*
was handsome and-well made, and she |
looked like a girl who enjoyed good| 88
health. Her complexion was brilliant,
her teeth dazzling and her clear, gray
blue eyes looked as strong as an eagle’s.
Although she was an exceptionally clever
girl,"she was not a bit of a prig, and hex
manner was remarkable for its cordiality.
When she took Rush by the hand she
gave him such a firm, pleasant grip that
he said to himself, **Here is a girl worth
knowing: she shakes hands like a man;
none of your flimsy. lackadaisical touch-
.ing of the fingers, such as some girls | ©
give.” And Bessie liked Rush at once, She
. had heard such pleasant things about him
from Archie that she was naturally prej
udiced in his favor; and it was impossi-
ble to look in his honest, manly face anc
not likeshim. “Now, Hurlstone, old fel-
low,” said Archie, after introducing hi¢
friend to his cousin, “I will leave you tc
Cousin” Bess' tender care and go where
duty calls.”

“I'm sure you could not leave me
where I would rather be,” said Rush, as
glibly as though he had been *“in society’
all his life.

“Perhaps you will have a different
tale to tell when Archie comes back,’
said Cousin Bess. 2

“I shall only speak more positively
then,” replied Rush, with 4 bow that
Count d’Orsay might have envied.

At that moment the band, stationed ir
another room, struck up the music of ¢
waltz, and there .was a general move.
ment of pleasant anticipation among the
young people. Their elden drew up
slong the wall, and the dancers took

their places on the floor. N f

“Do you dance, Mr. Hurlstone?” asked
Miss Archer. *If you do, I will give

this waltz. 1 was saving it fo

you
“Archie; butthepopr fellow has not fin- :

fshed his day’s work yet..”

“No, Miss Archer.” replied Rush, “}
do not dance. - 1 have heretofore looked
upon a dancing man with a feeling of
-superiority; lsut now | regard him witt
envy, and for the first time regret thai
thampsdthevdnma sealed book
~to me.”
¢ “T am very sorry, too; for I am afm!d
~'you are going to have a dull time, as this
is a dancing company to-night. - How-
ever, I will try and find a young
whose conversation will in a measure
leviate your disappointment. “Will yov
‘ take something intellectual or oomeching
‘frivolous?” As Miss Archer: asked this
question, her eyes turned towards twe
hdiumndmgon the opposite side of
the room.

Rush's eyes followed hers, and he an
swered, ‘‘Something frivolous, please.”

8o they threaded their way.among the
dancers, and he was introduced to Miss.
Gertie Gaston.

“How is it you nrenotdancingt.hh
evening, Miss Gaston” Rush inquired, for
he felt quite sure thai she was one of - the
dancing girla.

*“Do you want to know?”

*] am consumed with curiosity.”

“Because I hate a plain waltz, an¢
noneof thesemen know the *dip,’ " she
angwued. with a show of annoyanoe.

*“What ignorance! I fancied New Yort
men knew everything. To think of it
grown men, and not know the ‘dip’l"

“You know iﬂ‘" said Miss Gaston, hal'

no!” replied Rush; "but, then
Imnota New York society man.”
*“Where are you frem—-Bonon or Phil

Mlmdﬂrs«ﬂomthectm'
wy——hmwubododtbmﬂk pailar:

| and mmkm.hnw—

Bin tho mornir mnk the cow.
‘that sort of thingPh « © 10 (1]
"I never have, but I say I coult
”

it

i

s ouill not thinX you'would cirs
try,” sald Miss Gaston, with & mover.
“of disapprroval. “I dmldtﬁhknm‘
wight fingd something more manly to .
than milking ~ows.”

*No doubt hLe might; hndng forir
stance?’

“Yes. indeed. nooonldlnmthe‘dip'
1 much iows time than it would take
1im W leurn to wmilk & cow.”

Rush looked at the young lady to see
if she was guying him, but the expres-
sion of her face showed that she was
thoroughly in earnest. He began to wish
shat be had chosen the intellectual lady.
but the snatches of her conversation
that reached him were not tempting. ‘1
maintain,” she was saying to a bald gen-

tleman who was doing his best to sup-

press a yawn, “I maintain that Greek
should be taught in the public schools;
and you. Mr. Garside. should ook to it.
as 2 member of the board of education,
and see that our young girls and boys
are taught that classic language instead
of these vile modern tongues that are
only useful for mercantile

ureek 1s a purely ihteTiectual

Herodotus would”— But here Bessie
Archer whirled past Rush in the armsof

West Hastings, and gave him one of her

sweetest smiles as she passed; so he never
knew what Herodotus would have done.

Rush wished from the bottom of his
"heart that the dancing would' stop, and
that he might have a chance to talk a

-little with .Miss Archer, who was quite

as bright, he saw, as her cousin had rep-
resented her to be. The thought had
hardly passed through his mind when
the music ceased and the dancersstrolled

‘off in pairs. A young man dressed in

the extreme of the fushion relieved him
of Miss Gaston, and he stood for a mo-
ment leaning against the wall, wonder-
ing where Miss Archer was, when sud-
denly his heart gave such an upward
lunge that he thought for-a few seconds
he should suffocate. But it soon fell
back to its natural place and left him at
liberty to feast his eyes upon the radiant
face of Helen Knowlton, as she entered
the room accompanicd - by her aunt and
an old gentleman whom he had no diffi-
¢ulty in recognizing as Uncle Lightfoot
Myers. :

A subdued murmur of admiration ran
through the room as the prima donna
stood for a moment on the threshold;
looking about her for'the host and host-
ess. In a moment West Hastings was
by her side and conducting her on his
arm to Mr. and Mrs. Archer, while Aunt
Rebecca followed on the arm of Uncle
Lightfoot. Rush ground his teeth atthe
assured masner in which Hastings took
his place a@Miss Knowlton’s side. Then
he tried to laugh at bimself for being
such a fool. ~"*“Of course they are en-
gaged, or the next thing to it, and I am
making myself miserable as foolishly as
a man ever did.” - He got some comfort,
however, from two men who stood chat-
ting near by him,

“Is Helen Knowlton engaged to West
Hastings?” asked one of the other.
“No,” was the reply; *‘and she never
will be engaged to Hastings or any-other
man- while ‘Aunt Rebecca’ lives. She

. may come: near it fifty times, but Tll

wager you anything you like-that Aunt
Rebecca Sandford is not going to let
‘that child’ put her head into the noose.
' And she’s about right. Come, let's
npnndhaveuB. and 8.” And they
' sauntered out, leaving Rush in a pleas-
! anter state of mind than he was in five
minutes before. If Helen Knowlton
was not engaged to West Hastings or to
any other man, then he didn’t see that
his chances were utterly worthless; at
y rate he was not going to retire from
dnﬁdd until after he had “done some
prospecting: Rush ‘Hnrlstone, though

as modest & young man as you would
meet in a day’s walk, was firm in the be-
lief that a man could aooompﬁlhlny-
thlnghamade up bis mind to do, pro-
vided it was at all within the possibili-
tiel. [fhelmd iously set his mind
being president of - the United
tatea.he have gone quietly along
orking towards that end,

convinced that he would accomplish his
ohject.  But he had no political aspira-
tions. His ambition ran in another
Helen Knowlton was now chatting
with Bessie Archer and three or four
at the opposite end of the room.
Rush’s eyes were fastencd upon ‘her. He
was thinking of her with all his mind,
and she probably felt the magnetism of
his glance, for she looked up, and, recog-
nizing the face without being able to tell
where she had seen it, she bowed to him
in her most cordial manner. Aunt Re-
becca, who never forgot the face of
newspaper man, bowed too, and mo-
tioned, for Rush to come over to tlmk
side of the room—an invihﬁonhowu
not slow in accepting.
“Howmyou?’sho nld,dvlvg him
her hand. *‘Helen. here is Mr. Hail-
storm, the young reperser who wrote
tha.tnloeuﬂclesboatyouln’l‘heDuwn.
Rush was rather embarrassed by this

“public announcement of his- vocation,

and annoyed by the miscalling of his
name; but the hearty manner in which
Miss Knowlton received him made
amends for her aunt’s want of tact.

“1 recognized Mr. Hurlstone, and
bowed to him across the room,” said she,
giving him' her hand, whose touch sent

an glectric thrill through his entire’

frame.  “Some other time I will thank
himtorhuhndnegifhewﬂldlowme.
“So you know Mr. Hurlstone?” said
Bessie. *‘He is an old college friend of
Archie’s, who brought him to.us this
evening that we might see for ourselves
Mtﬂthonioothlngshhndnﬂ‘m
him were true.”
“And do you ' think they aref” Alked
e o o v el B
. e » - s
*“but I shall be nl»htolpuk"plh with more
suthority after Mr., Hurlstone has made
this house his headquarters. for a while.”
Rush thanked Miss Archer for the im-
invitation, but said he felt more
hiding  his head in a hole after

.Archie’s compliments than

than trying to
prove their truth; and thus they chatted
mdhnghed.dutthomotmng'
people at ag& something was
said about banjo. ‘Rush’s reply led
Hclen to believe that he played that in-.
strument, and she asked 2 if - he did.
Ho confessed that he *‘picked out a tune
occasionally,” cud she invited him to
come eround esowe evening when there
was noopera and try some duets with
her; for she delighted in the banjo and
tound it o greav vecreation after grand

Apln the musiclansstruck upa wallz.

West Hastings leaned down and whis:

d something in Helens ear She
ed as though what he siaid had

pleased her, and at once arose to dance -

with him. Aguin Rush ground his teeth
For a moment he wondered if he was too
old to learn the mysteries of the waitz.
but he could not help smiling as hw
thought of himself whirling about_uver
a ]xﬂ!slned floor with a young womah in

'Ehwnt av yez been doin’?”

part ln any such wickedness.
not stop to think that no sister
‘would be likely to ask his permission.
His eyes were bent upon the ground as
these thoughts flew through his brain.
A faint odor of mignonette reached him.
He looked up just as Hastings'and Miss
Knowlton were gliding past.

" “Here 1 am at last, old man,” said

He did
of his

| Archie, at his shoulder—*‘just ready for

an evening's fun My day's work is
done, and I'm in prime condition for
dancing.  Seen the. Knowliton? Ah, there
she goes!  Lucky beggar, that Hastings.
‘FThey’re engaged. you may bet your life.
Come; let's have a glans of fize. Uncle
Archer'is famous for his wines. I can
promise you something good.”

“*No,” thank you, Archie; 1 think I'll

go home. I'm pretty tired. You know
the sociul whirlpool is new tome. You
don’t. mind. do you? I'll make my

adieux to Mr_ and Mrs. Archer and you:
charming cousin. and slip off to my vir
tuous couch.”

*As you please. dear boy; I never like
1o forcea fellow uzainst his inclination,”
Archie answered: but he was evidently
annoyed and disappointed.

“1 shall never forget this evening.
Archie: Good night, old fellow. I'll hun
you up some time to-morrow.”

So this foolish boy said good night
his entertainers and went out under the
stars. e bhad hardly reached the side
watlk before he r pented his act.  What
dn itliot 1o leave the place where Helen
was! - But he could not stand the torture
of seémg her duncing with West Hast-
ings  He would rather be out in the cool
nizht airs but he could not tear himself
away from the jplace. - Lighting a cigar
he paced the length of the park, slways
wita the house in view, and by the time
ne had finished it he saw the door open
and [lelenand herauntand Uncle Light
foot-and West Hastings coming out.

The gentlemen put the ladies in their
carriage, and, closing the doer upon
them; bowed theww off. Thank heaven,
he was not going home with her!

The carriage started down Twentieth
street, but it hzd not reached Fourth
avenue when Rush started after it. Th
horses trotted briskly, and so did Rush
It was not/far to Helen’s house, so that
he -arrived there just as the carriage
drew up at the curb. Before he hau
time o think what he was doing the
bhandle of the curriage door was in hi
hand and he was making his best bow tc
the ladies. They were startled at first
but were reassurcd when they recognized
Rush.

*“How very odd that you should havt
happeried by just at this moment!” said
Helen.

“Chance hus leen kind to me,” an
swered Rush, trying to speak without
showing how blown he was. *“I'm on
my way home. 1 don’t live far from
here.” s

He didn’t say it was a very roundabout
way of: getting to his lodgings, nor did
Helén suspect it. He handed the ladies
“to the door and bade them good night.

“Don’t forget that youaretoomneand
play the banjo with me,” said Helen.

Forget! = Rush laughed so heartily ai
the thought as he turned the corner ot
Twentieth street into Sixth avenue thai | P%
a sleepless invalil tossiag on his couch
listened with envy to a man who wur
well and happy cnough to laugh so long

and loud.

(To b: Contined. )

——

SCRAPS.

—

A fliifrowis Arist
Nut,)fwk IA%‘- rd hke to know, Bnd
get, what has become of all the roast beef
and cake that wus over from dinner
yesterday 7 Bridget—Sure, mom, didn’t
yer nivet have a paﬂacemuncollin’ on yez
when' you were uf my age ?

Who saves up for a month for a per-
wnsl treat and then shares it with the
whole family ? Woman. Who turns
deadly ill at the sight of blood, yet stands
recklessly in its rain in time of war or
accident ? . Woman. Who eats scraps for
lunch that noble (?) man may have tidhits
She is a heroine
T, 8 coward when looking under

for divner ¥ - Wowman.
in dan
the

When  Barnuu received a telegram
stating that one of hu show railway train
was wrecked, killing thirty horses and
two camols snd dutruy six cars, he
joyously exclainied : *Tiank heaven,
nobody was killed or injured. We shall
lvse one show day and night ini Montreal,
but wé have plenty of trained horses to
fill the places of those killed. The Lord

and it is all right.” And he went
to bed and slept uine hours.

¢ Come in here wid yez this minnit be-
fore yez spile yer Fauntilery clothes,”
shouted the fond mother to her freckle- [
faced boy. * Yis, dearest.” ‘‘’Aveyez
been havin’ A guod toime without yer
mother 8, dearest. 7 *‘ And
¢ Shtonin’
McGuiley’s pig, dearest, and callin’
‘rats to the po-leece. But I wor always
I‘.l mkm ov yez, aud lovin’ yez with all me

eart.’

*Squire Huek«by the New Albany,
Ind., . blacksmith who welds runaway

e Keut.ucky couples, has three distinct

rituals he uses in When he
has an intuition hat he is to receive but

vity. A $2 fee is Ahght.ly more ornate-
while $6 brings out the ’squire’s powers
to that degres that the newly-u
pair leave with the feeling that they are
high up in the sovial scale.

This is & peuv-and-ink sketch of an
American gitl, as ‘given in an
comic paper: ‘‘Baron von Smllpnm;l)
—Titles, wealth, positions—all th
offer, , Why, - thew, loveliest of Amelias,
wilf"; uwuoc #b:rnmie r nl;‘d“; Vander-
tromp— y Bar'ln, I’ ‘t0 ma;
J.?.-Pm ofbge te:tuorrer, for them f:?i
of yourn are just fovely.” But, as tbmg-
stand,  I'vegot tu take your head ioto
the ,mdlouyutbnugmyulfto
swaller t.lnt nobow.”

It has beeu-po ular ides in cer-
tain runl istricts that the sti of
bees was a cure for’ rheumatism.
remedy is of so h.tvic a nature, however,
that most people prefer to suffer from the
rheumatism rather than expose them-

bees. A prominent. Vienuese physician,
who has been ex;wrimenting, announces
that it is a fact that bee stings will cure
the digease wen ioned. The poison in-
jected by the bee by the act of stinging is

against tho atiuchs of llleuummm

ever see hurses tisat wure busties, just
like & womun 2 asked Dr. Hunry Wilson,

$1 fee the ceremouy is the essence of bre- |

solves to the tendcr mercies of a swarm of Sy

said to render the humsn system. proof | |

Horses thut Wene Bustles.— ¢ Did veu]

A SENSIBLE MILLIONAIRE.

What C. P. Hnntincdon Thinks of
Prinee Hatzfeldt.

He is in no Hurry to S8wap His Daughter and
His Millions for an Empty Title.

Mr. C. P. Hyntingdou, the American
railway magnate, returned to Paris to-day
from a business visit to. Germauny. He
seemed to be: in the best possible health
and spirits when your correspoudent cal-
led on him at the. Hotel Bristol.. "Refer-
ring to the rumors about his adoj
daughter’s engagement ‘to Prince Hatz-
feldt, he said :—*‘The American news-
papers are-having an immense amount of
trouble im trying to settle whether my
daughter is or is not engaged (v Prince
Hatzfeldt. One might imagmne that it is
sumething unusual for an American girl
to get married. It is easy to see that the
jourualistic season is very duil ; but of all
absurd thhgs I have seen prmted the
most absurd is the sensational manaer in
which I am supposed to have broken off
this match. 'I'he story is elaborated with
a detail which does great credit to the
writer’s imagination. - Once for all, I
shoyld like to state that Ihave notbroken
off any match between ny daughter and
Prince Hatafeldt, for the good and suf-
fiient reason tlat ne such match ever ex-
isted.. | The young gentleman has been
lavish édough with his attentions, nor is
there very. much reasunable doubt about
the character of his intentions ;. but it
takes two people to make & bargain; some-
times three, and neither my daughter nor
myself have made up our minds what to
think thisof Poutonicnobleman. Of course
we Americansareratherdisposed toturnup
our noses at people who travel about on
strength of unearned titles. We liké'to
know whata man has doue or can do, not
what his father or great grandfasher did -
for him. My own family dates right back
to the' Ncrinan conquest, but that never
troubles me. If 1 cannot get glory

forwhatTam myself [ willgo withoutglory.

Now, I don't ean to find any fault with -
Mr. Hatzfeldt for being a prince.” I bave
met him, and think him a very pleasant
young man as young men go. They tell
me he has been extravagant, lost money
on the turf, etc., but pretty much all
young men do that sort of thing nowadays.
L1 my time it was different. We believed
in old-fashioned homely virtues, in in-
dustry, economy, and so ou ; but-aceord-
ing to the code to-day Prince Hatafeldt is
a man of honor and an accomplished
geutlemuu 1 will even admit that my
opinion of hiwm is at present vastly better
than was the case when I left home, but
noue of this is any reason why he should
necessarily become my son-in-law. . That
ia the questiou I have not yet consider-
ed- seriously. I shall get to it in due
time, but I propose to take my time.
My purpose in cuming to Europe was
quite other tlan that of deciding-whsther
my daughter should become a princess.
I have enormous business interests op the
Continent, which for the present.require
my close undivided attention. You may
therefore deny absolutely all the silly
storjes I have referred to. No match has
been made and consequently none has
been broken off. I have not refused to
pay the Prince’s debts, because 1 know
nothing about his debts, and -have no rea-
son to doso. Whether there may one of
these days be closer relationship between
the prince, my daughter, and myself will
depend on various things, but for the
present neither hie nor she nor I nor any-
one else, except of course sensational

‘| scribblers, cin say anything definite vn

the subject.”
JENNIES HAPPY YEAR.

1. remember,
*“ the da;
to school.  There were but ten of us, and
we were like ocher girls. - Our fathers
paid our way through school, and we
thought we never co
it leaked out that Mrs. Vane was going
to take a charity scholar, a poor clergy-
matr ’s urphan to prepare for teaching.
“ Betty Kenneth declared she would
nevorloe her ; she * would pu-heru
:she were the blank wall,” which
we thought a fine revenge on the girl .
for being poor. We all resolved to do
the same.

. .** But when the day came, Mrs. Vance
led & thin little enpp{e, wlth aa appealing
face and hump upon her bacl

“¢This is Jennie Muulml, she said.
There was a moment’s pause, and then
Betty marched straight up aud kissed her,
and we all followed her. Mrs. Vauce
looked surprised and pleased, but she -
soon led the new scholur out, and then
we stared nﬁ each other,

%1 can’t wake war on cripples,’ said
the rougheut. girl in the

“ Betty's face was red, and she spoke
vehemently ‘I know what we will do!
She thinks of her deformity all of the
time ; I see it in her face. We must

make her forget it. Do you kear, girls 2
It is a little thing forulwdowmake
her forgetit !’

“If a teacher told us to do this, we

Betty was the wildest among us.. We
were ready to follow her. e

ed on her deformity, or hinted that there-
was apy differonce between us. -

*¢ 1f she ha:l been a whinning, priggish
girl, our good intentions might have been
thrown away ; but she was an affectionate
little soul, reu.ly to laugh at all our jokes..
1 fancy she was little used to jokes or fun.
People had kept that terrble hump in
her mind_aluays, as though that was to
be the chief thing in life for her.

¢~ She was not clever at her books, but
Betty found vut that she could embroider
‘exyuisitely. - ‘Theii we asked Mrs. Vance

téoﬁrm for nesdlework with the . :

ot.heu, nnie of- ook it.
“She had a “voice fine and tender as a
lark’s; and B :tty ‘always contrived that
Ewplo ‘who could understand it should
ear her sms. I have seen old men‘come
to her with tl.eir eyes wet with tears, and
thank her for her songs. Even whea we
had tableaux, we contrived that Jeunie's
lu;ely, sad face should be seen among the
others.

Jinks—‘‘1 was up to my neck in the
sea at Onpe May wheu I pmpmud to my
q! a " J l ‘

—¢ Yes ; and no Lam up to my ‘neck in
dele.”

o = e iy st b

who'is just back 12 om Kemuckv,
Hughes showed in a
bum that he bid g::lx offered §3.500
for, and_seked $5,000. They took the
blue ribbon, and knew every gait that a
hotse sver ‘luude. Those horses wore
buatles all the dime except on the road.

When put m thdir stalls avmbﬂth,
" lady wears, only soialler;

hixariis  Then hie inwardly riled at u | was put

custom that allowed suchdiberties. Be
cause the Fand wasdpliying and their
foel were moving in tine 1o the musiv. |
was that any veason why Hustings should

have his arm around . Miss Knowlton's |i

waist and hold 1.r hand in ‘his* He

coulil s s i b was - Dancing wa: |
a vulgar and vicous partinie, and In !

wuﬂmu auw « aister of mbm

“Jobn|

" said the doctor"i wife
that Jennie Marshall first caime

euduro it when - .

should probably have disobeyed her 5 but -

“ We all went to work. We tovk Jen- -~
nie into all our-clubs ; wetold her all our
secrets. ' Not a wo:dora lvok ever touch-~




