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Did pou ever hear of anything so
perfectly diabolical as the way I must
have sent all their straight-laced »ro-
prieties hors de combat? Overthrown
all their hoary and moss-grown family
traditions. !

Really, I never knew such a Mun-
chausen-like mind as young Hammer-
He has what might nttingly
be termed the “fictional” mind. He
sees situations—and produces them.
What a five-act drama he could write!

All at once, with the electrifying
precipitude of & Jack-in-the-box the
real daughterin-law appears.

Behold a scene' of glittering pathos.

¢almly complzisant villain.
Later, there was a milder scene in
which I very sweeitly suggested to
young Hammerstein: that I thought it
right mean in him to take Ananias’

ine;

& -¢

and Sapphira’s laurels away from them
lik® that. He allowed that it was, and
blushingly admitted the victor’s
crown.

Then I flashed out: “To be passing |

me off as a relative of the house—"

“Well, haven’t I done my best %o
make you a relative of the house?” he
grinned with the most maddening and
undisturbed sang froid. I simply would
not see anything funny in the remark,
and flung back with consuming ironv:

«If ever I thirsted for anybody’'s
blood I thirst for yours!” -«

“And haven’'t I offered myself to you,
blood, body, bones and all manv
times?”

At that I simply burst out lauzhing
in spite of myself.
looked so dejected ‘and unhappy, and
just like a boy caught stealing jam.
Then he told me that for him love's

young dream was o'er; that his crke |

was all dough; that life. was blishted

in the bud.

Then he added, in the least impas-
sioned way, just as if he were merely
telling me the time of dav
° «hat was all ballycock about Ven
Siebel's gray matte rhaving sustained
a compound fracture. I just told zou
that because he’s such a deadly proper
muff. He’s as right as a trivit. But
after the old duffer began coming here
so much and I was so dotty over vou
myself, you see, I sort of thought it
was incumbent on me to do something
to counteract the potency of propin-
quity we hear so much about.”

Then he added, with an oblique grin
and a growing drollery

“He should really be stumping the
universe as a propagandist—that Herr
won Siebel. He's all balled up with
high ideals, and the reform bacilli and
that sort of epoch-making thing.”

For a moment I simply stared! I
believe my mouth must have bheen
open. I simply couldn’t speak till the
ragged edge of my astonishment had

And he suddenly !

worn off a bit.

I regarded him solemnly while I was
| getting my breath and balancing aiz-
| zily between the Scylla of righteous
i wrath and the Charybdis of divine re-
Hef. 5

That boy's placid indifference to
I striot accuracy amounts to a Positive
genius!

There is a long hiatus here. Therese.

{ I seem to be vague as to how I passed
: the next hour. I know I.had a ewav-
ing on me for solitude.

I must get away, by myself—where
I could think. . . . Have you never
felt a counseling friendship in the quiet
of a deep wood? As if the silence lis-
tened and adwised? That was what I
wanted. i

I got into my riding things, found a
groom, and presently rode away, alone,
down the long shady avenue of ilex
trees and off into the pine wood.

On a very high knoll there is a sort
of lookout built in the branches of a
tall pine. There is a winding stair
with a rail leading up to it.
is a narrow seat, its back formed bv
a twisted limb.

It is familiarly known as ‘“‘the zrow’s
nest,” and is a favorite haunt of 1nine
when in meditation, fancy free.

It is a dizzy height and I duite lost
my breath in mounting it. The view
is magnificent, and I sat long 1nokiha
off over the crystalline blueness.crown-
ing the pines.

Something warm, and kicz, =ud
sweet sang itself through ni¥ hlood. I
lay, stretched out supinely, my bhead
against the rough erk of the tree be-
hind me.

How long I layghere I do not know;
but gradually a anic ecstacy ming-
led itself with the drowsy langour in-
duced by the perfume of the pines, the
warm air, the hum of insects. I had
a feeling of nearness to the great warm
breast of Nature. -

I suppose I must have at once fallen
asleep, for I dreamed some Brobdig-
naggian absurdity about sailing
through the air on the back of a crow,
and  of being left, lone and lorn, on
some lonely mountain height, clothed
only in a little brief authority and a
Japane8e kimona, and of being chatter-
ingly conscious that my trunk had been
left in Chicago.

Suddenly I felt myself caucht and
held in a grip of velvet and steel.
“yWh-where is my trunk?”’ I demand-
ed yawningly, with a vague feeling of
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dizziness, not yet emerged from the
nebulous rcgion of dreams.

“Not only your trunk but your entire
anator.y was likely to have besn soma
thirty feet below.”

It was the Prince’s voice, and the
tremolo stop was out in it, and his face
had a look of gray pallor.

to climb to an eyrie like this and go to
sleep where you were more than likely
to roll off?”

And then I sat up, thoroughly dazed
2nd frighiened now there was nothing
to be frightened about. 1t was hard to
!marshal my tkoughts into ,coherent
speech, and I felt half-hysterical and
wholly a simpleton for having done
suck an imbecile thing, balancing there
like somebody's-or-other’'s—wasn’t it
Mohammed’s—coffin, between heav:n
and carth. :

The Prince was on his knees just like
the real article in the fairy tales, and
his voice went. on in ‘he most impet-
uous way:

“I have dreamed about you since I
“was a little shaver in knickarbockers—
and 3t has always beea the same

¢ . 1 knew you direetly I saw you
that first day it the wood. It was as if
| I had :!wuays been expecting to meet
Ey-‘;u—rigm there—at that particular
spot. It couldn’t have just simply hap-
peried; it must have been written from
the beginning, in the Book of Destiny.”

1 was honestly half-frightened, Ther=
ese, by the sudden, sweeping consgcious-
ness of his masterful and compelling
personality

“And then, a mcment ago,”’ his voice
went on, and I was thrilled by :he
human  kindliness that shone out of
svery identical one of his homely,
brenzed features, ‘‘when I saw yeur
horse's bride thrown over a limb down
there, and cams tearing up those steps
10 find you—and stood looking down at
you a moment, I grew cold and sick
with the thought: '

“What if you had never
Germany at all?”

I had captured three tortoise shell
hairpins  and was excitedly trying to
poke thaom into my falling hair when
he grabbed my hand, hairpins and all,
and carried it to his lips fike a Sir
Richard Lovelace.

‘“What—oh, liebchen, what if your
husband had never died!” 2

At that I sat very erect, just as if
some one had touched a spring in
some hidden part of my anatomy. I
felt myself turning a horrible, unbe-
coming shrimp-rink.

“I have never had a husband in all
my life!” I announced, with all the
solemnity which must have character-
ized the reading of the old Manx laws
once a year on Tinwald Mount.

I simply can’t describe his expres-
sion, Tharese! For a moment I be-
lieve he thought mental breakdown
had followed too-long-a-nap on this
cloud-capped, aerial height. His look
was a cross between puzzled dismay
and beatific ecstasy.

Then, between laughing and _crying—
7 don’t really know which I ‘Was do-
ing—I went into detail and eucidated
the whole situation.

When I had finished his lips were
tremulous; more than ever he minded
me of finely-tempered steel. And he
said uncrtainly:

“Liebchen, you wouldn’t
couldn’t—you don’t—"

come to

— you

It was exactly as if he were con-

“What on earth ever possessed you
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certainly, and quavered—

“But yes, you see—I could—I would
—I do!”

And oh, Therese! Then I had the
funniest sensaticn of everything whirl-
ing round and round, and then stop-
ping suddenly, and of being surround-
ed by a vacuun:.. But it wasn’t a va-
cation at all.

It was Herr von Siebel
Offenstein Schreiner’s arms!
And that is all, dearest Therese, from
vour wildly and deliriously happy.
PEGGY.
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MONCTON, Sept. 11.—The police ) 3
night raided the Queen Hotel, run by
D. Hogan, on Duke street, and seized
120 bottles of Eureka ale.
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ANOTHER BRUTAL MURDER

P

NEW YORK, Sept. 11.—A murder, at-
tended by unusually brutal features,
was revealed today when the police
broke into a padiocked apartment In
Torty-fifth street and discovered the
bound and gagged corpse of Miss Anna
Mauro, a pretty Italian woman, twenty-
tw:; vears old. There were evidences
that the woman was struck down from
behind as she was preparing to leave
the apartment, and that then the as-
gassin had bound her arms and ankles
to prevent resistance, he stuck a gag
jnto her mouth to stifle any outery,
took an automobile veil, tied it into &
slipknot and strangled his victim to
death, -

Since the day when it develops the
crime was committed—last Monday-e
David Mauro, the youthful husband of
the murdered woman, has been missing,
and the coroner has ordered his arrest.
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Cannel coal was once used as a sub-
stitute for candles because it can be
cut into blocks or strips and burns
with a clear yellow flame. ~Its real
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GRAND OFFICIAL OPENING

T. JOHN'S BANNER EX

AT 8 O'CLOCRH

Addresses by Mayor T. H, Bullock, Premier Hazen, Hon. Sydney Fish
Commissioner of Agriculture ; Hon. William Pugsley,
of Exhibition Association; Dr. J. W. Daniel, M. P.,
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MOST AUSPICIOUS EVENT OF THE YEAR.
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IBITION!

PREMIER HON. J. D. HAZEN WILL
DECLARE THE BIG FAIR OPENED

TONIGHT.

and others.

% Special Musical Attractions

Donna Soprano o

—

EXHIBIT OF LIVE STOCHK.

er, Federal Minister of Agriculture; Hon. D. V. Laundry, Provincial
Minister of Public Works; A. O. Skinner, President

including selections by MISS DARLING, Prima
f Grand Opera «Co.,Boston ; Pro-
gramme by local bands and orchestras. & &

GORGEOUS INDUSTRIAL DISPLAYS.

MAGNIFICENT

MACHINERY HALL IN FULL BLAST.

ENSEMBLE OF MERCHANDISE BRILLIANTLY SET OFF AND SURROUNDED.

Doors Open at Seven O’clock Tonight.
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