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HISTORY OF CURLING.

Progress of the Great Scottish

Game From Its Inception and

Its Rise to Popular Favor.

0 30000000000000000000000000

Then drain deep the cog, till the brain
is a-whirling, .
And pledge me, ye lovers of Scotland’s
ain game.
Mo the memory of him, the inventor of
curling, i
Though the mists of oblivion envelop
his name.

The Scottish people regard the his-
tory of curling seriously, as a chapter
of interest and importance in the his-
tory of the nation. They claim that-no
other game so well {llustrates the na-
tional character or tends so much to
the healthy development of physical,
mental and social qualities. They re-
gard it as a valuable institution of civ-
fliged life, and trace its origin back four
centuries, but it was only about the
middle of the eighteenth century that
§t began to take on the dignity of a
truly national game, During the last
75 years it has spread among all the
English-speaking peoples in climates
where  winter bestows the necessary
conditions of ice. The great bonspiels
of Scotland draw 50,000 people on the
lochs, and in Canada, where the cli-
mate is favorable, curling devotees are
numbered by. tens of thousands. In
the northern parts of the United States
people of many races are deriving great
pleasure from this fine winter sport.

A SCIENTIFIC GAME.
The game was originally played with

rough bowlders. The smooth rounding
of the stone occurred at the beginning

of the nineteenth century, and the
stones now used are polished works of |
art, made of granite, and the twisting
motion employed gives them a drawing
power on corrugated ice of from three
to four feet on either side of the ice, as
determined by the inturn or outurn
given in delivery. The vaiety and pre-
%elsion of the modern game place it in
the rank of a science. Curling has
taken a firm hold upon its votaries,
and has drawn around it a delightful
fiterature of narrative poetry and anec-
dote. The history of curling is given
in large volumes, in which the etymo-
logy, history and literature of the game
have been treated exhaustively. A cold
slimate and man’s inherent tendency to
lhrow stones make the foundation of
the game, but its origin, like other or-
igins, is uncertain. Though the game
has been scientifically developed in,

: Scotland, it had its origin probably in
.ghe Netherlands, which have
/’great influence on the arts and indus-

had a;
'.Lrles of Great Britain. Many of the!
‘terms used in the game point to the
low countries as the place where it or-
{ginated. It was probably brought over
to Scotland by the emigrant Flemings
in the sixteenth century, and from that
time its development as a game of
science has been the work of Scotchmen
of all professions. The ministry is es-;
pecially well represented in the histery
of the game, and this suggests that it'
s unfortunate that the shepherds of

merican flocks do not take more in-
terest in healthy outdoor sports and
thus find an opportunity to unobtrus-
fvely exercise.their Christian influence.
In Scotland the laird and the minister’
encourage this innocent and exhiliar-
ating pastime for the sake of its many
salutary moral and social influences.
Curling is a manly sport; the associa-
tions of the game are honorable, and it
has been noted that .the character of
&urlers in public and professional lif2
is kind and honest.

VSKUTING STONE FIRST USED.

The first type of stone used was the

kuting stone, without handles, with a
the finger and
thumb of the player, and probably
thrown for & part of the course; they
weighed from five to twenty-five pounds |
and were generally picked from the.
channels of the streams, whence the
old name ‘of channelstones. The an-
cient wame resembled quoits and the
stone bore the name of kuting or quoit-
ing stone. Specimens of the old stones
are- preserved, some of them dating !
back to the year 1600.
* The second type of curling stone
-was a rough block with a handle
attached. Stones of this type were
often unshapely, but the handle gave
more power to the player, and many
of these stones weigh as much as 75
and 85 pounds. One, called the Jubilee
stone, weighs 117 pounds and was used
by three generations of the same fam- |
{ly. There was no regulation weight,
and the stones had an individuality of
their own. Many of them are pre-:
served in Scottish museums and club
collections, and some bear names sug-
gestive of their history, structure, or
shape, as Black Meg, The Doctor, The
The Bailey, The Gray
Hen, The Goose, The Girdle, The Gray
Mare and the Bible. There were glants
in those days, and stories are toid of
strong players hurling a 75-pound
stone across a mile of loch ice.

The third type of stone s the
rounded and polished stone, which
possesses a capacity not possessed by
the old irregular shaped stones. The
{nventor of the circular curling stone,

is a great unknown. The stones of
nmodern days differ in weight, but are
of the same general character; lacking
he individuality of the irregular stones
of olden times, on corrugated ice they
give a preeision and a variety to the
game unknown before.

There have been changes from
time to time in the distances and re-
lative measurements of the rink of ice
on which the stones are played.

MANY ELEMENTS BLENDED.

In al national games, chance, force,
skill and fellowship in a greater or less
degree have their place. It is so in
football, cricket and golf, but in no
game are these elements so harmoni-
ously blended as in curling. This game
has been the recreation of men of
brains, men of high standing in pro-
fessional and business life, men who
have known how to temper duty with
pleasure, and who have felt that their
amusements are worthy of serious at-
tention. A man who never curled may
show indifference, but the man who
has even a slight acquaintance with
the game will feel strong enthusiasm
for this king of winter sports, pro-
ductive of so much sociability and fra-
ternity.

YEARS OF PRACTICE.

Many years of practice, as well as
natural adaption, are required to
make a curler. An old curler will say.
that the mastery of the ancient lan-
guages is child’s play compared with
the mastery of curling. The player
must play many years before he is pro-
moted to be a skip or captain in im-
portant matches. Upon the jude-
ment and character of the skip de-
pends the play of those under him.

Rivalry i8 keen and often discretion’

is more important that skill. The skip

has not only to judge the condition of

the ice, but the particular qualities of
his own players, their special strength
and weakness, and the peculiarities of

/his opponents. Players should be rea-

dy to sweep and to obey the orders
of their skip, and an uphill game should
be played with the same vigor and
determination as one in which the
score is favorable. Curling is a game
for gentlemen, and it is seldom that
the manly and corteous spirit of the
game is forgotten on the rink. Gams-
bling is always absent from the game.

HOW. IT IS PLAYED.

In the regular game, four players
constitute a rink of one side, consisting
of ‘lead, second player, third player
and skip, the latter directs the other
three players until his turn comes to
play at the last, when he is directed
in his play by the third player, or vice-
skip. These four players play alter=
nately with those of the other side.
The large number of stones played in
the game, two by each player, make
the combinations of great variety as
the stones lay upon tae ice. There is
raiging or advancinz stones, guarding
stones in position, drawing ports bet-
ween stones, curling behind, and wick-
ing or impinging in different’ ways off
other stones, in the effort to accom-
plish the desired result of scoring
ahead of opponents.

The ice prepared for the game is
about 46 yards long and six yards wide,
at each end of which is drawn a tee,
or small ring which is placed in the
centre of a larger ring, 14 feet in dia-
meter. No stone is counted in the
score unless within the larger ring. 1f

! stones are dellvered with too much

force and pass a line back of this ring
called the back line, or if they are de-
livered with too little force and fail
to pass the hog line, which is 21 feet
before the objective tee, they are con-
sidered dead and are removed from
the ice. The players of one side, act-
ing in concert, have as their object to
play as many stones as possible near-
er the tee than the nearest one of their
opponents, and all such stones count
in the score.

The player delivers his curling stones

! from a hotch or hack in the ice, and

aims to follow the directions of his
skip, who stands at the tee 42 yards
away from the place of the delivery of
the stone. Two of the four players
on a side are ready with brooms to
sweep the ice when ordered by the
skip to accelerate or prolong the move=-
ment of the stones desired. The stones
are generally delivered gently by what
are called draw-shots; occasionally
rapid running shots are made when the
draw-shots would apparently i.e of no
use. When all the stones of both sides

‘are delivered at one tee the end is com-

pleted, and the players then play to-
wards the other tee at the other end
of the ice, and this goes on until the
game is finished. A game may consist
of from 12 to 24 ends, ag agreed.

Curling is a scientific game, requir-
ing tack, skill and canny patience.
Adapted to all ages and degrees of bo-
dily strength, it invigorates the players
and a gentlemanly spirit is always dis-
played in the co-operation and compe-
tition involved in the game.
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GULLS CROSS THE PACIFIC

In Wake of Ships and Get the Crumbs
Thrown Overboard.
—_—
(San Francisco Chronicle.)

We are proud of our great ocean
liners and the speed that they make,
a speed that has made foreign coun-
tries ridiculously near and has brought
the nations close together. To the peo-
ple of a hundred years ago the story
that a vessel could cross the broad
Pacific within a month would seem like
the sheerest fancy of a romancer. Yet
at tha_ﬁ, time sea gulls existed as they
do at the present day, and they made
their long trips without provoking any
special comment. Today it is looked
upon as nothing very marvellous that
birds are able to fly from America to
Asla and back again. But if we pause
to consider it, the feat is really some-
thing, after all.

These birds are especially fond of the
United States army transports, for
these ships carry many men, who
denied the taste for books which ren-
ders an ocean journey less tedious and
having limited facilities for deck sport,
take to feeding the gulls as a pastime.
When one of the big vessels leaves the
Golden Gate and passes the Farallone
Islands a hundred or more brown
bodies, with long sweeping wings, leave
their resting place and take up the
flight in the wake of the transport.

Then some soldier who has made the
trip before says: ‘‘Here come the sea-
gulls. We'd better feed them if we
want a quick passage this trip,” and
many soldiers invade the steward’'s
premises and gather up the waste
bread and victuals.

The birds seem to know when they
are to be fed, for taey come flying in
ever narrowing circles until they are
within a short distance of the ship.
Then the food begins to fall into the
water, and the brown winged forms
swcep eagerly down upon the waves
and seize what has been thrown forth.
This is continued until the food is ex-
hausted, and then the soldiers go be-
low, leaving the gulls to get away with
their food as they fly. They never seem
to rest thesé queer birds. Day after
day they follow the ship, cleaving the
air with swift wings, flying easily and
without aparent effort. Indeed it
seems as if they were not made to rest.

On the last trip of the transport
Logan, one of the gulls had its wing
muscles injured in some way and drop-
ped fluttering upon the deck, its wide,
gooselike bill open and = strange
squawks coming from its throat. A
soldier spied it and took it to his bunk,
where he fed it daily until it became
strong again. But the bird did not for-
gotten its benefactor. Every day it
would alight on the deck and allow
none save this particular man to feed
it. It followed the boat to Honoluluy,
to Guam and finally to Manila. Where
it rested during the two weeks the
Logan lay in Manila is not known, but
when the vessel turned on its home-
ward course, bound for Nagasaki, the
first day out found this gull, easily dis-
tinguishable by a fleck of white on its
neck resting in the stern. As its fav-
orite soldier did not appear, the gull
graciously allowed others to feed it,
and continued its trip with the ship
until the Logan passed the Farallone
Islands.

A peculiar incident was one that oc-
cured on the royal mail steamship
Athenian on her last trip from Yoko-
hama to Vancouver. Five days out, a
thousand miles from land in any direc-
tion, a little owlet alighted on the deck,
and was captured by the second ste-
ward. It was a baby owl, a little bundle
of brown and white feathers, and it
blinked its eyes in the daylight as it
rested contentedly in the cage which
the steward provided.

ORDERS A COFFIN,
COMMITS SUICIDB.
Wealthy Milwaukee Woman Deliber-
ately Plans Her Own Death
and Burial.

PALMYRA, Nov. 12.—Beset by petty
annoyances and threatened with a
lawsuit, Mrs. A. D. Love, a wealthy
resident of this city, committed suicide
with strychnine.

Mrs. Love went to the lumber office
of A. D. Hiles and ordered a box to be
made, giving the dimensions as 6 1-2
by 1 1-2 feet and 1 1-2 feet high, the
cover to be fastened with screws. BShe
then went to the drug store and bought
strychnine. When questioned, she said
it was to be used in killing chickens.
A short time afterward the woman
was dead. i

A note, addressed to her daughter,
gave directions for her burial, the box
ordered by her to be used as a casket.

PROPER BREATHING.
T

Did you ever observe whether you

breathe through the mouth or nostrils?
It makes a wonderful difference. ‘When
we talk we are forced -to breathe
through the mouth, says the Philadel- |
through the mouth, sayst he Philadel- |
phia Inquirer. When not speaking the |
lips should be well closed, and the
breathing should be entirely by the |
nostrils, but this is not all. The habit |
of slow, measured, deep breathing that 1
covers the entire lung surface is of
more value and importance than you
will ever believe until you have tried |
it, and when you have established the‘
habit of breathing in this manner you |
will say some remarkable things in its |
favor. It will reach all points of your |
physical system. . All the benefits that |
occur from ‘a healthy condition of the
blood will in a greater or less degree
be yours, for the manner and complete-
ness with which the inhaled air comes
in contact with the blood in the lungs
are of the utmost importance to every
vital process. The lungs are a kind
of furnace, in which the oxygen of the
air is consumed and combined with
other elements, a process necessary to
life, the perfection of which depends
upon the purity of the air and the

NO GREAT LOSS.

A certain M. P., who is in the habit
of buying a paper from the same news-
paper boy every evening, on his way
to the house of commons, chanced one
evening, when he came to put his hand
into his pocket to find he had come out
without a single penny. He hesitat-
ed a moment, and then explained the
position to the lad. “Don’t mind about
that, sir,”” was the reply, “you can pay
for it tomorrow, it will be all right.”
“And tomorrow, my boy, I may be
dead,” said the politiclan with the
idea of impressing a moral lesson upon
the youthful mind. The answer of
the lad left the moralizing legislator
gasping. “Well, sir, if that is the case

this purpose.

it will be no great loss after all.”—St.
James’ Gazette. .
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Ontario Fall Wheat.

It is the best family flour.
Makes light nutritious
bread ; delicious pastry.
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W. V. BARBOUR, ST. JOHN, N, B.
New Brunswick Selling Agent.

HAKDY LIFE OF FISHERS
ON THE “ DOGGER ” BANK

—

Not a man or boy of the thousands
who year in and year out take their
lives in their hands to haul in the fin-
ny harvests of the Dogger Bank could
conceive a more pitiful tragedy than
that which has befallen the Gamecock
fleet of trawlers.

Hitherto the = worst disaster that
could happen in the deep rea fish-
ing industry has been the sinking of
a trawler with the loss of all hands.
Unhappily, not a year passes but sev-
eral tragedies such as this happen.
It is the o.ae great risk — death by
drowning—and is so lightly reckoned
that the men—the bravest of all the
brave seamen who “go down to the
gea in ships” from our island—go about
their labor in all weathers during all
the year.

Only too often does a boat come
into Grimsby or Hull with its flag at
half-mast, telling its tale of death’s
harvest. Then men about the harbor
mouth will hail the cfew, and ask,
“Who is it this time?” And the ans-
wer coming back will, as likely as not,
bring up a vision of a widow and a
fatherless family. Every week takes
its toll from among the fishermen on
the Dogger.

A HARD LIFE.

It is_a hard, rough life, and more
bitterly hard in the winter than any
landsmsn can imagine. The men and
boys who gain their livelihood by fish-
ing on the Dogger Bank number alto-
gether over 15,000 The fringe of the
Dogger is found about 100 miles off the
Yorkshire coast between England and
Denmark. The bank is about 170
miles in length by 65 miles in breadth,
and it yields about 500,000 tons of flat
and round fish annually.

Most of the trawlers which work the
Dogger are steam driven, strongly
built little craft, high in the bows,
and sloping aft to a very low counter.
The majority of them can make a
speed of ten knots. ~All are small,
the average being something like a
hundred tons. There is little comfort
in them. They are built first for fish;
the crew is quite a secondary con-
sideration. The sleeping quarters are
rough, and often extremely dirty. In-
deed, there is little sleep enjoyed by
the men while the fleet is at sea, and
as for the food, some of the men will
tell you they have to catch their break-
fast before they can eat it.

Yet with dll this the crews of the
trawlers are among the hardiest of Bri-
tons, though they are not, asis some-
times stated to be the case, the most
vicious and heart-hardened of our
race. They are certainly very rough
and ready; they have their vices, and
they speak with the sailor’s tongue;
but they are good comrades to one
another, honest, hard workers, and
haters of all that is namby-pamby.

SAMPLE OF THE BEST.

The devil gets into them when they
are in drink, and thence rise their
greatest misfortunes when they are in
port. But when sober they are a
community to be proud of. A sample
of the best of them can be seen every
year on the platform of Exeter Hall
testifying to the grand work of the
Mission to Deep Sea Fishermen.

their leathern lungs like a northerly
gale is an experience which few who
have been lucky enough to hear it will
ever forget.

The pity of their wild lives of
mighty striving in deep waters is that
their work brings them in so little re-
ward. An ordinary member of the
crew may get as much as twenty-five
shillings a weck, with an occasional
bonus of half-a-crown or so when ex-
ceptional hauls are made. He rarely
gets more.

The trawlers work in fleets, remain-
ing at sea for several weeks at a time,
and shooting their tralwls whenever a
good haul seems likely. Steamers
carry the fish from the boats to the
fishing ports—Hull, Grimspy, Yarm-
outh, Lowestoft and London (Billings-
gate) being the chief centres to which
the service runs.

WORKING BY SIGNAL.

In any one trawling fleet the trawls
are generally shot together, a signal
in the form of a rocket being given for
A rocket also- gives
the word for hauling in the trawls.
While the trawls are down the crews,
except for the watch, snatch their on-
1y chance of a sleep. The crew of a
trawler generally numbers eight all
told, including skipper, mate, engin-
eer and cook. The skipper, as a rule,
works as hard as any of his men when
the, actual business of trawling is in
hand.

The trawl itself i8 a huge triangular
bag of net, narrowing away at-the
end. Its mesh is about four inches at
the mouth, and 1% inches at the extre-
mity. When shot it is towed from
either the port or starboard side, ac-
cording to the wind and tide. It is
generally hauled in by means of a
steam winch, and the fish is placed in
the hold and sprinkled with brine and
jce to awalit the steamer which is to
carry it to port.

The Royal Mission to Deep Sea

To |
hear them sing a simple evening hymn |
at- sea, roaring out the words from |

o cemsrrrn s

Fishermen has a hospital ship with ev-
ery large trawling fleet. They are
manned by crews who know the North
Sea like-a book, and are all capable
of nursing. Every vessel carries a
full qualified medical man, besides an
assistant or two. They have swinging
cots and all the necessary surgical ap-
pliances.

Some even have apparatus for work-
ing with Rontgen rays. They are
vessels about 145 feet in length, and
of 275 tons burden, and they manage,
by fishing, to cover more than half
their cost.

o~

HOW TO BE BEAUTIFUL.
e
A Beauty Doctor’'s Fraud.

On Saturday a woman applied to
Mr. Curtis Bennett, at Marylebone
police court for advice under the fol-
lowing extraordinary circumstances:—
She had been earning her living, she
said by dressmaking in ladies’ houses,
but as a result of repeated attacks of
indigestion red veins had come out on
her nose and pimples on her chin, and
this disfigurement had so militated
against her that she was hardly able
to earn her living. She ac-
cordingly tried many things to effect
a cure, and in the course of her in-
quiries she was introduced to a certain
lady living in some mansion in the vie-
inity of the Court and carrying on
business in the West End, who was
represented as the greatest authority
on that particular complaint in Europe.
She saw that lady and was told by
her that she could gurantee a cure for
£20.

“QOh, that’s enormous,” said the ap-
plicant. “I am not coming to you to
be made young and beautiful, but only
to be made wholesome.”

Eventually, however, she paid the
money, and after undergoing the treat-
ment for ten days her face was worse
than ever. She then wrote to the lady,
telling her of the fact, but only re-
ceived an impudent reply, and was un-
able to get any satisfaction either one
way or the other.

“People of your age,” said Mr. Ben-
nett, “ought to have learned discretion
and not expect to be made beautiful
for £20.”

Some stuff put on the face, it was
explained, had a burning effect and
caused it to swell to a tremendous size.
A sticking plaster was then put on and
was allowed to remain fifteen or six-
teen hours, and when it was removed
the face llke a pudding-basin (great
steak (laughter). After that Madam
administered a- sticky jelly that left
thef ace like a pudding-basin (great
laughter), and it was allowed to remain
in that state for four or five days, dur-
ing which time the unhappy victim
was unable to part her teeth, and had
to be‘fed with milk in a-feeding cup.
Then the mask was taken off, and
whatever your age the face was that
of a young woman of eighteen years
of age—full, clear, and fat; beautiful,
in fact without a wrinkle, a seam or &
blemish, except that it was very, very
red. That, of course, was Madam’s op-
portunity. She praised their looks un-
sparingly. “You  look simply lovely.
There is not a wrinkle to be seen.
You’ll have no difficulty in getting
married now. How well and Yyoung
you look.” So saying, she produces
pen and paper, and the elated, but de-
luded, woman gave her a splendid
testimonial, only to discover that with-
in a few days the wrinkles gradually
reappeared, and the face becomes like
a collapsible concertina (loud laughter
in which the magistrate joined). With-
in a fortnight you look  worse than
when you started. Madam tried to in-
duce the applicant to write a testi-
monial but she was wary, and replied:
“How do I know I am cured?”’

Curtis Bennett eventually referred
the applicant to Detective, Sergeant
Draper, and she left the court with
that officer.—Dublin Independent.

DID THE SPIRITS KNOW?
ey
(From the Brooklyn Eagle.)

It was in the First Spiritual Church,
on Bedford avenue, near Madison street,
last Sunday ever'ng. Several messages
had been delivered to members of the
congregation, and all present were in-
tensely interested. Fumbling about
with her hand over the big heap of let-
ters lying before her, Mrs. Pepper, af-
ter a moment’s hesitation, picked up
one bearing the initials “J. S.”

“YWhose is it?’ she asked. There was
no response. ‘‘Some one here must have
placed this letter on the table,” she
continued. Now, whom does it belong
to? You might as well tell, because i
find out anyway.”

After a mpment’s silence a middle-
aged, thin-faced woman sitting in the
gallery said: “It's mine.”

Mrs. Pepper looked at the envelope
and then looked at the woman. The

| 1atter was leaning toward her with her

eyes all ablaze in eager expectancy. It
was evident that the answer to what-
ever question she had put in the letter
meant a great deal to her. “Now, you
look like a sensible woman,"” comment-
ed Mrs. Pepper. The audience wonder-
ed what was coming.

“Do you mind if I read out loud the
question you have put?”’

“I don’t mind, if you can do it,” ans-
wered the woman, with a smile.

Mrs. Pepper read: ‘“Will Frank marry
me?”

+Is that right?” she asked.

The lovelorn woman was too over-
come to say anything, but nodded her
assent.

Rachelor—What's your baby making
such a row about in the next room?
Newlywed—Oh, his mother wants her
own way about something, I suppose.

. g

“IHe said someone told him yesterday
that he was the handsomest man in
his family.” “That’s a bad habit he’s
got.” “What?”’ “Talking to himself.”
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BY ANNA KATHERINE GREEN
AUTHOR OF
« THE LEAVENWORTH CASE.”

(Continued).

“T did, I did. T was on Waverley
Avenue that night, and I heard the
shot which in all probability ended
my sister’s life. 1 walked farther
than I intended; I strolled into the
street which had such bitter memor-
jes for us and I heard—No, I was
not in search of my sister. I had
not associated my sister’s going out
with any intention of visiting this
house; I was merely troubled in mind
and anxious and—and—"’

She had overrated her strength or
her cleverness. She found herself
unable to finish the sentence, and so
did not try. She had been led by
the impulse of the moment farther
than she had intended, and, aghast
at her own imprudence, paused With
her first perceptible loss of courage
before the yawning gulf opening be-
fore her.

I felt myself seized by a very un-
comfortable dread lest her conceal-
ments and unfinished sentences hid a
guiltier knowledge of this crime than
I was yet ready to admit.

The coroner, who is an older man
than myself, betrayed a certain sat-
isfaction but no dread. Never did
the unction which  underlies his
sharpest speeches show more plainly
than when he quietly remarked:

““And so under a similar impulse
you, at well as Mr. Jefirey, chose
this uncanny place to ramble in. To
all appearance that old hearth acted
much more like a lodestone upon
members of your family than you
were willing to at one time to ac-
knowledge.’’

This reference to words she had
herself been heard to use seemed to

in-law on the countfer of the storq
where he bought them. Is this trus?”®

““Yes, sir, it is true.’’

“Did you see those candles?’

““No, sir.”

“You did not see them?’’

““No, sir.”’ ;

“Yet you went over to the table?’%

“Yes, sir, but I did not meddle
with the packages. I had really na
business with them.’’

The coroner, surveying her sadlysg
went quickly on as if anxious to ter-
minate this painful examination.

““You have not told us what you
did when you heard that pistol-
shot.”’

“I ran away as soon as I could
move; I ran madly from the house,’s

‘‘Where?'’

““Home."’

“But it was half-past ten when you
got home.”’

“Was it?"’

*Jt was half-past ten when the
man came to tell you of your sise
ter’s death.”’

‘It may have been.”

“Your sister is supposed to have
died in a few minutes. Where wers
you in the interim?’’

““God knows. I do not.’””

A wild look was creeping into hen
face, and her figure was swaying,
But she soon steadied it. I have
never seen a more admirable presence
maintained in the face of a dreadful
humiliation.

“Perhaps I can help you,” rejoine®
the coromer, not unkindly. ‘‘Were
you not in the Congressional ILi=
brary looking up at the lunettes and
gorgeously painted walls?*

«J9”’ Her eyes opened wide im

overwhelm her. Her caln fled
and she cast a fleeting look of an-
guish at Mr. Jeffrey. But his face
was turned from sight, and, meeting
with no help there, or anywhere, in-
deed, save in her own powerful na-
ture, she recovered as best she could
the ground she had lost and, with
a trembling question of her own, at-
tempted to put the coroner in fault
and re-establish herself.

“You say ‘ramble through.” Do
you for a moment think that I en-
tered that old house?”’

“«7\iss Tuttle,”” was the grave, al-
most sad reply, ‘‘did you not know
that in some earth, dropped from
a flower-pot overturned at the time
when a hundred guests flew in berror
from this house, there is to be seen
the mark of a footstep,— a footstep
which you are at liberty to measure
with your own?"’

““Ah1’’ she murmured,
going up to her face.

But in another moment she had
dropped them and looked directly at
the coronmer.

“T walked there—I never said that
I did not walk there—when I went
later to sce my sister and in sight
of a number of detectives passed
through the halls and into the 1i-
brary.’’

“And that this footstep,’’ inexor-
ably proceeded the coronmer, *“is not
in a line with the main thorough-
fare extending from the front to the
back of the house, but turmed in-.
wards toward the wall as if she who
made it had stopped to lean her |
head against the partition?’’ |

Miss Tuttle’s head dropped. Prob-,
ably she realized at this moment, if |
not before, that the coromer and jury |
had ample excuse for mistrusting
one who had been so unmistakably
caught in a prevarication; possibly
her regret carried her far enough to

her hands

wish she had not disdained all legal | P

advice from those who had so earn- !
estly offered it. But though she
showed alike her shame and her dis-
heartenment, she did not give up the
struggle. i

“If T went into the house,’’ she |
said, ‘it was not to enter that room
I had too great a dread of it. If 1
rested my head against the wall it
was in terror of that shot. It came
so suddenly and was so frightful, so
much more frightful than anything
you can conceive.’’

““Then you did enter the house?’’

1 aia.”’

“And it was while you were inside,
instead of outside, that you heard
the shot?'’

“I must admit that-too.
the library door.”

““You acknowledge that?’’

llI do.ll

“But you did not enter the -
brary?’’ ‘

“No, not then; not till T was tak-
en back by the officer who told me of
my sister’s death.”

“We are glad to hear this precise
statement from you. It encourages
me to ask again the nature of the
freak which took you into the house.
You say it was not from any dread
on your spister’s account? What,
then, was it? No evasive answer
will satisfy us, Miss Tuttle.”

She realized this as no one
could.

Mr. Jefirey’s reason for his visit
there could not be her reason, yet

what other had she to give? Appar-
ently none.

“I can not answer,’’ she said.

And the deep sigh which swept
through the room was but an echo
of the despair with which she saw
herself brought to this point.

“We will not oblige you to,” said
the coroner- with apparent consider-
ation. But to those who knew the
law against forcing a witness to in-
criminate himself, this was far from
an encouraging concession.

“‘However,”” he went on, with sud-
denly assumed severity, ‘‘you may
answer this. Was the house dark or
light when you entered it? And how
did you get in?’’

““The house was dark, and I got in
through the front door, which I
found ajar.”’

I was at

elise

| if so, they soon returned.

““You are more courageous than
most women! I fear there are few
of your sex who could be induced to
enter it in broad daylight and under
every suitable protection.”

She raised her figure proudly. -

“Miss Tuttle, you have heard
Chloe say that you were in the kit-
chen of Mr. Jefirey’s house when the
grocer boy delivered the candles
which had been left bv vour brother-

. excepting possibly Durbin,
| heart was never his strong point. Bug

wondering doubt. ‘“If I was, I i@
not know it. I have mno rememe
brance of it.” :

She scemed to lose sight of her
present position, the cloud undes
which she rested, and even the cone
struction which might be put upom
such a forgetfulness at a time cone
fessedly prior to her knowledge of

_the purpose and effect of the sho#

fﬂrom which she had so incontinentiy
ed.
“Your condition of mind and tha#
of Mr. Jefirey seem to have been
strangely alike,’”’ remarked the cope
oner.

“No, no!” she protested.

*Arguing a like source.’

“No, no,”” she cried again, this
time with positive agony. Then with
an effort which awakened respect for
her powers of mind, if for nothing
else, she desperately added: ‘I can
not say what was in his heart tha$
night, but I know what was in mine:
dread of that old house, to which ¥
had been drawn in spite of myself,
possibly by the force of the tragedy ,
going on inside it, culminating in &
delirium of terror, which sent me fiyw
ing in an opposite direction from my
home and into places I had been ace
customed to visit when my heart was
light and untroubled.’’

The coroner glanced at the jury,
who unconsciously shook their heads.
He shook his, too, as he returned to
the charge.

“Another question, Miss Tuttle«
When you heard a pistol-shot sounds
fng from the depths of that dark
library, what did you think it
meant?”’

She put her hands over her ears-=

{t seemed as if she could not preventl
this instinctive expression of recofl 4
at the mention of the death-dealing -ii
weapon—and in very low tones re+
lied:
“Something dreadful; somsthing:
superstitious. It was night, yout re-:
member, and at night one has wuch
horrible thoughts.”’

“Yet an hour or two later you b-i
clared that the hearth was no lodee!
stone. You forgot its horrors and:
your superstition upon returning to
your own house.’’

It might be,’”’ she murmured; ‘‘but’
I bad
reason for my horror, if not for my.
superstition, as the event showed.’’

The coroner did mnot attempt
controvert this. He was about ta
launch a final inquiry.

«Miss Tuttle, upon the ‘return of
yourself and Mr. Jefirey to youe
home after your final visit to the
Moore house, did you have any in~’
terview that was without witness-
es?”’

“No.” e W

““Did you exchange any words?"*

] think we did cxchange somél
words; it would be only natural.”

“Are you -willing to state whatt
words?"’

She looked dazed and appeared to
search her memory.

«I don’t think I can,’’ she object~
ed.

«But something was said by yow
and some answer was made by hin"

“I believe so.”’

“Can not you say definitely?"

“We did speak.’’

“In English?”’ :

“No, in French.”

«Can you not translate that Frencl
for us?’ ‘
«Pardon me, sir; it was so long

@go my memory fails me.”’
“Is it anz hetter . for the second .

and longer interview between you the
next day?’”’

‘“No—sir.”’ ;

““You can not give us any phasg
or word that was uttered there?’’

lcNo." i

“Is this your final reply om this
subject?’’

3t is.°

She never had been subjected to an
interrogation like this before. I8
made her proud soul quiver in e
volt, notwithstanding the patience
with which she had fortified herself
With red cheeks and glistening eyes
sho surveyed the man who had made
her suffer so, and instantly everg
other man there suffered with her;
whose

our hearts were moved, our reasons
were not convinced, as was presently
shown, when, with a bow of dismise
sal, the coroner released her, and she
passed back to her seat.

(To be Ceontinued.)




