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Through the Medium of, Lettuce
r. Magiinnis Took the Bit in His Teeth When He Visited Mlle. Brenda LaFoi

JUST as many mon find solace and Inspiration lua pipe, Mr. Casey Maginnis fouud surcease fnom
worry in a tooth-picb; it was, eue migbt say, the
Damon te bis Pythias. Ho sat, foot propped
hlgh, bat tiited 10w, lu a smali botel's amal

bedreeni by the window, wblch evenloobed as varied

an assortmeiit o! roofs as could be fouud lu a cesme-

pelitan clty. Fiat roofs, siopiug roofs, tin roofs,

gravelled roofs; roofs decerated witb the short and

simple ilannels o! the poon, garbago tins or gin

bottios; roofs upen wbich a feeble attempt at land-

scape gandening bad been made, lay unfoldod te Mn.

MaginnIs' cailous gaze. Ho saw noue of theni; bis

boant wâs net lu bis eyos, se te speab. In fact, that

organ. leaving Its comfortable ribulan quartos-
quartons It had occupied for exactly twentyIlil years

corne Goed Friday, was doing its thumplng else-

wbero. Layiug asido the mantie e! mets phon, It may

be torseiy itated that Mn. Maginuis was lu love.
Mis!ortunes had iately desceuded upon the gentle-

man lu staggering lumps, altbougb tboy vene net o!

the vaniety wbicb pnevented hlm. fremn exuding an

atmospbone o! matenial pnesperity. Ho was net a

mInien o! the City Hall, sweitonlng lu summor and

shivonlng lu winter lu a creditable attempt te do what

bis employons nover trled-te "dcean Up the city."1

Mn. Maginnis was net a White Wing eut of wonb;

non a White Wing at ail. Hoe was net a foneman, uer

a timeoeper, non a porter, non a carter-vocations
wblcb bad called many hundred3 o! bis countrymnlo
te sweil their ranka. Mn. Maginuis was bis owil

master. Ho owned an estate seme fi!ty miles beyeud

the lino deflned as the city limite, and ho gnow lettuce
under glass.

Thene was ne mortgage on the estato. Lettuce

had seen te that. Fer, wItb au oaso whicb Atlas

might have envied, It iifted what 3mall Iudebtodnes05
thoro was, upon Its curling sheuldors and hurled it

bacb Inte Isadoro Melusbi's gold toetb. Why shouid

the ownen o! the twe acres e! uumentgaged lettuco
wonry?

Mn. Maginnis was a bacheoer. Females badl ne

place Iu bis scborne e! tifs, witb the exception e!

ancieut No:-ah, the beusobOOper; Moibey, the equino

quadruped, Delly, the bevine, and Poliy, the canine

hono-wershipper. Lettuco bad previdod aIl the diver-

sion bis fancy cnaved. To tho5e who understaild, t

combines many alinug attributos; tt coquettes, it

blushos, it responds, It nepels, It nestlos, It yiolds, on

It withholds. It is an unfatheiiabie study. But witb

ail its femintue characteiAtics, It cannot beep bouse.

And Norab'ig nbeumatlc, but tireleas, old fingers wore
now stilled ferever.

Mn. MaginnIs badl tlpteed about the bouse for tbreo

days a!ten hon death, unable te fully reahize bis base.

Eveny time a board creaked ho loobed up smillug,

expectiug bon te appean. Ho sat at bts solItany meals

ln a state o! tension, waitlug for some eue wbo did

net corne. lis loneltness In the eveninga was intol-

erable,,aud the thîrd uigbt found hlm dectded te go

te the city lu quest o! another housobeeper.
The natural tbiug -te do under the cIncumstances

weuld have been te consuit the parish pniest. But

as the revenend shophord o! the fiecb hadt several
tumes made pointed remarbs abeut Mn. Maginnis'

celibate cenditien, ho deemed it wise te adjust bis

domestiti trouble witbout parooblal consultation.
Until a !ow moments previensa te the opeuing e! this

simple chreniclo, Mn. Maginnis bad net desined a

wIfe; menely a beusebeeper. Cyniclsm was net a

part o! bts mabou>, and ho did net confuse the twe

terme. But se inonIcal le Fate, that borse est, lu

a small botel5 ornai bacb bedreem abseutly wleld-
Ing a tooth-picb and gaziug wltb uuaeoiiig eyes eut

upen the amonphous roof s o! a city's basser cause-
ways-bopeenaly Iu love!

la It auy wouden that the tooth-ptck lest Its exin-
unge

c UJPID bad bit Mn. Maglnts cloau betwoou the eyes
..'on tho flnat ulgbt o! bis arrivai In the metrepo-

lis. Ho bad outen a healtby supper undor the

stimulus e! motnopolIt5.n excitemeflt and had belped

binisol! te the contents of the glass bewl whlcb,

adornod wtb a telliug red bow, sat on the table lu

front e! the lady wbo puncbed meal tickets. Ho had
fouud tho teotb-picka good eues-capable e! much
ruminatîve thougb uucousclous usage.

Feeling that nothing could bo gatnodl se lato lu

the eveniug, Mn. MagnIs had sot eut upon a diges-

tive streil befene wrapptng blmself lu alumbor. But-
The gaptug uiaw o! a vaudeville bouse yawned at

bis foot- As fast as the victtime dtsappeared bobina

the swinging green deers, the greedy mouston

smacbed its lips and gaped fer more atoe -with
which te M il ts body.

Mn. MagInuta tbnow bimself Inte the bneach. Ho

balted befoe moyen photographe o! Mlle. Brenda

LaFol, tastefulIy annauged (with glIt thumb tacks)

ou an easol, and stared lute tbe wtde-opon, wistful

eyes o! the headliler, who was brlefly announced as
betug "TITIS WýEEK."

Thon ho bougbt a ticket and went Inside.

"Begei'Ta," said Mn. MagInill te bimEelf. rBe-

By MADGE MACBETH

gorra, but Millie Brenda shuro bas got a great pair
of lampe!"

Ho was right. Mlle. Brenda LaFoi realized the
lcindness of Nature in the matter of lamps, and usod
them. effectively. She was a small creature, blacb-
haired and round faced. Hler lips, very red without
the use o! salve, poutod. Her nose-a good nose-
seemed te turn away !rom the disagreeabie odeurs
of life, and ber eyes were surely unequalled lu the
world of mortels. Big, staring oyes, grey, beavily
fringed, and set in a dusky ring, which merged Into
the faint piub of ber round cheeks. She bad a dis-
tinctly modern act, bought for the modest sum o!
twenty dollars from a wild-eyed young woman on
Broadway.

"That's dasbed good stuf-for you," the agent had
grudgingly approved wben sho tried It. "«I don't
bnow what It moans, but that ain't one, twe, six. I
gotta bunch that you can put It across-and that's ail
that matters."

Brenda, thus encouraged, put herseif In the wlld-
eyed young woman's bande and learned ber linos In
a parrot !asbion, wblch, strangoly enougb, addoa
rather than detracted from them. Sho bougbt clothos
of irreproachable stylo and cut, and happily fuifillod.
Mr. Murray's propbecy by "putting the stuif across,"
at thirty-fivo a week. Furtber, she bad rison on the
bil-boards te the top of the column, which, uext
season, would mean a substantiel financial advance.

Sho was a preduct e! the East Bide and started
eut In tife as Mamie Begg, te distlnguisb ber from
other New Yorbers. But even 'without a name, Mamie
would have moved In an aura of ber ewn. She was a
wonderful accident set lu uncongenial surroundlngs.

"Il d'clerc, I don't se0 how you came te be a cblld e'
mine," Mrs. Begg was wont to remark with rosent-
ment, whon ber oldest-boru would absent horsoîf
from the scons of generai confiict occasioned by the
inebrieus hoecoming of Mr. Bogg. "Atut you got
ne feelin' for yen Paw?"

"If yer mean, aint I the nachel Jackass te stand
aroun' duebin' white ho th'ows things, samo's ene of
tbem Indian kuife sîtugers-Ne! I aint getta feelin' lu
de woiid! "

Thereupen Mrs. Begg would express ber seul-
stirned borner of such unflhial beresy by taktng a pull
at the gin bottie, and muttering lnte Its -warmIsb
deptbs:

"Fer de iawd's sabe!"

MAMIE ut leeso frem the amly treo early lu
M 1f o. WIt a dozen youngor branches te shed

their umbrage over the parent stem, she was
net gneatly missed. She was an odd mixture of

knowledge and Ignorance, suspicion and Innocence,
and she looked upon every maie croature wtth eyes

of aversion. Sho saw Iu ail of themn the embryenic
replica o! Mr. Thaddeus Begg, ber parent.

Sho badl been vaniously weoed, especially sines ber
advont înte the theatrical world; callow youths
baunted the stage outrance, and wero more or lass
serious In theïr attentions, inembens e! the bill
angled fer ber faveur, and local managers, wbe gen-

erally bad a wi!o tucked conveuleutly eut of slght,
sought te lure ber te suppers. She re!used them ail.
Hon encouragement tbnowfl acress the heads of tule
orchestra te the front-seatons was only suffIcient te

.luure ber five "curtains." Wbon the presurnably
bald gentlemen badl senvod bon purpoe sho was fin-
Isbed witb tbom.'

"No trained byonas for doanle," she would say te

the guardian of the stage deen. "Whon tbey ceine
laugbin' behind a bekay of toolips, give 'emi a, boue,

an' tell 'em te boat ItL Wben I pick eut a joy-ridin'
parner l'Il pick a ueo stylo-eune that aint fed seme
tiogsy lu cafes since ho wuz eut er de kindergarten.
T'auks!" #

Be the guandian of the dean, seeing that she wae

In earnest, usually stoed betweon hon and the cava-
lier wonld. Ho naturally thought tbat che hadl a

jealous busbaud "lu front" and badl te bobave ber-
self.

lUpenl eccasions wbon the persoverng slipped by,
abe weuid nemnank aftor a caustie dîsmiss3al:

"lHevings! has It corme te surroundin' mysoîf wtt'

bulldawgs fer protection? Don't yeu lot ne more ef
that brnd looseoen me, sou! I'm a noivous
woman."

On the eventng Iu question she loaked'uncon-
sciously tuto the oyos e! Mn. Casoy Maglunis as she

dnawled lu the languid veie se fashionabie In the
best circbos, and added anothor slave te ber chariot
wboels.

"Ne, Regluald, I canuet marry yen! Do net press
me fer a roasen-! findt yeu faise! Taise!"

Mlle. LaFol turned sligbtly te the left aud dropped
ber veice three notes, thereby giving the Intelligent
pensen the cue that Regtuaid -was speakling.

"Taise? Wbat can yen mean, Gouevieve?"
'«Look! These tell-tale documents betray yen! Can

yen deny~ that Yeu nover had your adonoida renioved?"

e
ofGenevieve! Yu cant throw me over thus! Thnk
ofthe years I have spent In training! Think of the

perseverance 1 have shown in conquering my pigeon
toes! Think of the dieting I have done--all-all for
you!"'

Mlle. LaFol turned slowly back to right, thereby
assuming the character of Genevieve, and spoke in
a ringing voice:

"Clarence Pauncefort!"
"The blackguard! He cannot compete! Listen,

my girl, and be warned! Ciarence Pauncefort bas
chilblains!"I

There was a good deal more of it, but It went, and
Brenda retired from the stage twice a day, wonder-
ing at the simple idiocy of the public. Sho disliked
the work, disliked the attention ber costumes
attracted, and was disagreeably cousclous that ele-
gant simplicity in dress required less and less in the
matter of fabric. A fold of tissue in front, a hook and
oye in the back-Brenda's skin was very white!

Mr. Maginnis, suppesing that each one of ber up-
ward glances singled bim out as an objeet, squirmed,
appliod his faithful tooth-pick, and felt shivers race
Up and down bis spine.,

H E found bis way back to the smal hotl In a daze.
He mecbanically prepared himsel! for rost, but
ho stoed sloop off until sunrise. Ordlnarily, he

would have blamed the city's noises, the fiat-wheeled
cars, the rumbling trucks, the penetratlng argument
of a bundred cats. But Mr. Maginnis was shame-
lessly bonest witb blmself. He know the cause of
bis sleeplessness.

Thoreforo, at exactly two o'clock, ho removed bis
feet from a nearby chair, arranged bis bat at a more
conventional angle, and saunterod forth to sacrifice
bimself once more to the open mouth of the Empire.
This -time be securod a seat In the front row.

"Milite" Brenda appeared in due course, wi a
dazzlIng change of raiment, tbe lack of wbicb rend-
ered the stricken MagInnis limp. A strango duel
began withln bim; altbougb ho abased himself bofore
the tiny regal creature who represented a world se
far abovo hlm, yet ho longed to pull ber from ber aris-
tocratic percb; ho hungered to boar more human and
understandable utterances from ber redly-arcbed lips,
In brie!, ho wanted to bridge tbe gulf between Milite
Brenda and himself.

"I got me nerve, ail rigbt," ho told himself, picking
an uncertain way around to the stage entrance.
"Maybe she'll bave a bunch of dukes and an earl or
two waitin' for ber. If she turns one o! them frozen
looks on me, l'il faint, shure's there's a heart ln
lettilce."

The feroclous guardian who, sat at the door was
net a subtle person'.' But ho saw In a glance that a
readlng of Mn. Maginnis' horoscope would bave
proven bis astral coleur "green." That an adult,
measuring six foot without boots, should be green
where vaudeville was concornedl tickled Mr. Conby
tbrougb and threugb. He was moved unden the
stress e! amusement te practical jok1ng.

l'Yeu want te seo Miss LaFol?" ho repeated,
sternly. "Are you the hair-dressor?"

Mr. Maginnis disclaimod ail knowledge of bair-
dressing.

"Oh, thon you must be the cub reporter she was
expectin'," contInued the guardIan.

Althougb this sounded lke an Insult, Mr. Maginuls
bore it meekly. Met dental was convinctng.

"Have yeu getta 'ppeintment?" domanded Peter
corby, with startllng suddenness.

"Not- for this aitornoon,"1 returned tbe visitor, with
stress upen the timo of day, whîcb Iu nowise decelvod
the student of buman nature.

"Oh, well, you kmn try! No. 1 on your left. Mind
tho stops!" and Mr. Corby smilod as ho fanctod this
huge figure speeding down the corridor, closely fol-
lowed by a rouge pot, a slipper, a bar of soap, or
somo otbor missile convenleut te Mlle. LaFoi's un-
errlug band.

"lShe satd te turn a ueo type loose on her, dtdn't
she? Weil, bore was a poor slmp, who by the look
o! hlm hadn't nover saw the inside of a dresstng-
recta. Gosh, but ho looked scarod!"'

M I. MAGINNIS tead uncomfortably btween rws
-o! doors, most o! which wore wideoepen. Ho
risked an eye at the juvenile of thtrty-five, wbo

sang questionable songs Iu a shrill bey; ho reog-
nlzed the biack-facod comedians and the lady
tumblor- Thon, ho foît bis bands gruw clammy and
bis tbroat grow dry as ho was brought up face te
face wtth No. 1.

Hoe rs.pped-a rap ln wblch ttmldlty and manly de-
terminatIen, sprang comblned frem bis knuckles.

".Como lu"~' called a deep voices, fnom the othor aide
of the panel.

Mr. MagInuts opened the door, suid through the
aperture and closed It swiftly.

"Oh!" ho gasped. "Excuse me, Miss. I. tbought
yeu were alone!"

Seatofi opposite the door ln more or laso dishabtlUe,
(Continued on page 20.)


