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BUSBAND-HUNTING AND
MATGH~-MAKING.

People think women who.do not want
anfeminine : people think
who do want to marry,
fmmmodest : people combine both opin-
fous by regarding it us unfeminine for
women not to look forward longingly
to wiichood as the hope and purpose
of their lives, and ridiculing or contemn-
ing any individual women of their ac-
quaintance, whom they may suspect of
entertaining such a longing, This Is hard
upon marriagrable women. Their time
fs short; in many cases their oppor-

to marry,
women

tunities are few, and mcanwhile they
are hampered with difficulties more
numerous and more contradictory than
were the old mans’ with the ass, when
he tried to take everybody’s advice.

They must wish, and not wish ; they
must by no means give, they imust
certaluly not withhold encouragement ;
they must not let a gentleman who is
paving attention think them waiting
for hiv offer; they must not be frank;
they must not be coy; they must not
laugk and talk indifferently with all
comers ; they must not show prefer-
enees—so it goes on, each precept can
celling another, and most of them nega-
tive : How are the girls to get themsel-
ves married and escape censure in the
process ? And if whether by fault or only
worse luck than her neighbors, 2 mis-
taken damsel brings herself uander tha
ban of more thaa momentary censure
—gets * talked about™ as the phrasc
is—henceforth there is small hope of
her ever accomplishing her destiny at
all,

1f she be attractive, it will Le
her vocation to be flirted with. She
may as she acquires experience in pleas-
ing, make half-n-dozen men jealous of
each other; she may, more or less,
unwittingly hinder half-a-dozen other
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glrls of their husband in view; but
the marrfage column of the newspaper
is pathetic. literature for her,-for it is
her fate to see there the weddings of
her admirers,

Not Is the case of the parents of mar-
riageable daugnters less perplexing than
that of the daughters themselves. They
know how to do their worldly duty by
their sois, they establish thiem in fit
professions, giving them scop~ for the
cmployment of such talents as they may
possess, & definite place in the world,
and opportunities for achieving dis-
tinction or wealth, or may be both.
They have not u moments apprehen-
gion least they should be degrading the
youths or themselves by taking all
possible pains to place them in the
posts for which they have been cdu-
posts for which th~y have had them edu-
sclves towards them in the highest
degree of blame-worthiness if they left
{hem in such a matter to chance and
their own resouces,

But as for their girls—for whom mar-
ringce is everything—they cannot ~with
a free mind set themselves to arranging
thexr a future at all, On the one hand,
tliey see that if they die, leaving them
husbandless, they will have left them
Iv an abnormal, masterless position,
for which nothing in their previous
education has prepared them, and with
many, in perhaps the majority of in-
stunces, insufficient or no income to live
on, and no especin. talent that can be
turned to proiit. On the otber hand,
with most people in this country where
the matrimoaial partnership has not
yet become a sober bit of business to
be negotiated for the younz people by
their more experienced and more re-
flecting senfors, any intervention pos-
sible to parents auxious to see their
Jaughters provided with homes and
happincss, is of an indirect and fur-
tive Xkind, and is stigmatized ac-
cordingly.

The match-making motiher is univer-
sally felt to Le a thing for scorn and
laughter ; her prudence aund her policy
are classed -vith the lowest greeds and
cunnings that make human nature pit
fable. She is in her own cyes, a sensi-
ble guardian doing her duty, with a
just regard for the future, but in every-
one else’s cyes, including those of all
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the other match-making mothers, she
l¢ a vulgar schemer, making merchan-
Jdise of her daughters.

Ag to the match-making father, for
him there {3 added to all the obliquy
that falls on the wateh-inuking mother,
the conterpt and disgust with which
al! regard womanly vices In 2 man;
and if parents rashly hoping not to
be contemaed, or uwot to be found out
will occupy themselves in the affaivs
of their daughters, aud try to p.omote
their marriage, they expose the yoruag
women to the ridicule vund disrespect
of all the men of their acquaintance,
and to the indignation of all the women.
No matter how guiltless the daughters
may be of any share in the arrange-
ments for their being eligibly fallen jn
love with their complicity will be taken
for granted—they will be *‘husband.
huntewrs,” and -“‘man-catchers.'

A E D e—y—

The Negleect of Mozarnt, *

It is a great pity that the piano-
forte music of Mozart is s0 much neg-
lected by tecachers in these days. To
be stire the techonics of blano playing
have advanced enormously since the
days of the gifted Wolfgang, and digital
feats which astonished crowds of his
hearers would in our time evoke no
comment whatever, . But it is as an

antidote to this very poison of excite-* .

ment that Mozart-study should be em-
ploytd. Now-a-days we ire nothing if
not surprised, and we are rapidly rall-
ing into the grievous error of regarding
the piano as, {n some sense, & com-
pressed orchestra. Indeed, no less an
authority on matters Jbertalaing  to
&his instrument than Anton Rubinstein
has written a concerto in which the
piane is supposed to urge successfully
its claim to a position equal to that
of the¢ orchestra.,

Because we are blessed with instra-
mente of magnificent tone-producing
power and of endurance far beyond the
dreams of Streicher, it docs not follow
that we shonld spend our days and
nights  with the ¢ Transcendental
Studies ” of Liszt. This is, of course,
o slight exaggeration of truth. The
best teachers and conservatories give
their pupils abundant training in Bach,
Clementi, and Beethoven. Bach, as the
foundation of all pianoforte playing is,
of course, the foundation of all piano-
forte study. Clementi is an absolute
necessity, and while Becthoven added
nothing to the development o! piano
technics, he is musically invaluable.
But after those three the student is
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plunged into the moderns, and in three
cases out of five gets very little Mozart,
and that, too, without any spectal in-
struction in the nature and requive-
meits of Mozart’s pluno mausle.

Now, we owe the essentjal nuture ot
Mozart's piano style to two things:
First, to the introcuctisi of the use
of the thumb by J. S. Bach, and scecond,
to Mozart’s training i vocal composi-

tton., Emanuel Bach, in his ** True
Mamuer of Playing the Clavichord”
says: ** Methinks music ought princi-

pally to move the heart, and in this
no performer will succeed by werely
thumpiug and drumming, or by coutin-
ual arpegglo playing. During the last
few years my chief endeavor has been
to play the pianoforte, in spite of it~
defi~tency in sus.aining sound, as much
.08 possible in « singing muanuer, ami
“to compose for it accordingly.” W
have the testimony of Otto Juhn, the
authoritative biograpber of Mozart,
that he followed the theory and pree-
tice of Emanuel Bach. Says Jahu:
“ He exacts a clear, song-itke delivery
s0f the loung-drawn melodies, and a
s quiet, steady’ hand, which should
make the passages * flow like oil.’ ” He
tells us further, what the compositions
show plalnly crough for themselves,
that almost all of Mozart's passages
depenG upon scules or broken chords.
The jumps and crossings of Wnter players
are rare in his works, and he did not
{piroduce the rapid passages in thirds,
sixths, and octaves, which Chementa
cmpioyed with such freedom, In short,
Aozart never sought Yo produce any
massive eifeets on the piano, He aimed
at a clear, limpid, song-like style, evolv-
ed from seitle passages, made practic-
able by Bach's introduction of the
thumb. We wmay say that he could get
little more out of the instruments of
his day. That iz, however, not the
question for us. It behooves us to in-
quire whether i conscientious study ofr
Mozart’s pianoforte music, and of the
Mozartian manner of playing it, woukdi
not be a powerful assistance to us in
the cultivation of the art of producing
n beautiful singing tone. One of the
secrets of Paderewski’s playing is
marvelous command of
tone. The more closely the piuno, the
violin, the ‘’ccello, the orchestra ap-
proaches the infinite significance of the
nuances of the dramatic vocal-style, the
more subtile and powerful is its in-
\'ﬂu’cncé upon the c¢motional nature of
the hearer. Berlioz kew tiis when he
spoke of an orchestra’s singing a smy-
phobny
Now, of course, the pussages which
Paderewski plays o remarkably on ‘he
piano could not be sung, but he makes
themwr sound singable, He cap make

his
this singing
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even an  ascending  clhiromatic seale
soun ! as if it were sung. But that is
a mere detail. It is in his broud, gen-
crus treatment of a composition that he
creates what we may call @ voeal at.
mosphere. T do not know whether Pad-
erewski ever made extended study of
Mozart playing or not. 1 am inclined
to think not. But the point to be ma e
here Is this:  the Mozart piano Jnusic
and style of performance is essentially
vocal, and study of it under futelligent
teaching will go far toward giving a
student command of the singing qual-
ity of tone. This music ought to e
studiedt and this tone acquired before
the pupil begins work’ on Chopin, Scha-
mann, and Liszt,  TFor Chopin cspece-
fally there is no better groundwork in
tone producing than Mozart.

The severer technical studies, cover-
ing the devices of modern writers, es-
peeially those of the romaatic school,
might well be left till after the Mozart.
ian style has been thoroughly mastered.
And let me urge once again that jt
will not do simply to put Mozart's
musit before the prpil and make him
play it. He must be required to play
it in the wav in which Mozart wished
to haye it played. Tlerein lies the

If this were donce more fre-

seeret.
quently than it now is, we should not

50 often hear the beauvtiful song-like
melodies of Chopia ruined by a hard
touch and a brittle, unvocal style.—W.
J Henderson in the ‘‘ Etude.”

—~— ST

Errata,

We have again to apologize for %he
shortcomings of our Junior. Juniors must
form a part of the staff of every news-
paper, or we should kventually have no
seniors. In the ** Antidote’ of ‘the 17th
inst.. our junior made a few, trifling
errors which seem to have cscaped the
cye of the proof-render: On page 4, in
the Sth paragraph, *¢ Senera *’ ehould be
**Seneca.” Inanother paragraph the word
* Madonun ' is printed ¢ Madoriua,” and
in the article on page 6, (‘*“ The whole
art of Poetry "), the second word is lack-
ing the final “n’"; tho Oth word of the
swecond line lacks the letter “t,”” and the
tenth line which was faulty in the 4th
word is repeated; tut while the word
“paseitur ' is corrected, the letter “r”
1< introduced, making ‘‘poctn” read
¢ potra.” Our junior has been hauled over
the conls, and we hope far better work
from him far the future,




The Hvenged Crowl.

(Imitated {romn the French.)

You have all heard the tale of the Fox
end the Crow,

But the sequel I fancy, that few people
know :

Permit me to tell the ** denouement,” for 1

Was @ witnegs, alas! of poor Reunnrd's
last sigh.

His Papa, his Mamma, and {he nearest
ol kin

Who kissed bis cold muzzle were li)cd
withh chagrin,

When the doctor (celled in to determine
the question)

Pronounced his death caused by severe-
indigestion !

“ My Fricnds,” said Papa, * this deplor-
able case

Will birand us, I fear, as & gluttonous
race;

'Twill bo snid - this den,r child, whom we
idolized 60,

Died from eating the cheese of that im-
becile Crow.”

All groaned at these ‘words. The dead
* gourmand ' next morn

In 8 hearse with swhits plumes ‘to the
grave-ys d was borns:

Tho Foxes in bluck—some three hundred
ig all—

Wall‘(‘ed two and two, zclmntmg the ¢ Dead
March ' in ‘¢ Baul.”’

When they stood round the pit, they again
groaned aloud,

And the Mayor made a heact- rending
speech to the crowd:

What he snid I don't know—but of this

+  thero’s no doubt

That each Fox held a handkeschief up to
his snout.

Just then Madam Crow (perched hard by
on a tree)

Cronked ** Renard is dead ! What a grand
day for me!

Hc susered ot wy singing, and piliered my

cheest— .

In return, he lies there, carried off by
disease ! "’

MORAL

‘Phe Moraul s this: when we rob friend
or Yoe,

It seldom brmgs weal, hut it often briugs
woe.

Hnd Renard not Leen an inordinate tbig!,
Dyspepsia would never have brought him
to grief!
Geo. Murray.

NURSERY RHYMES.

Sing a song of sixpence,
A pocket full of rye:
Fou - and twenty blackbirds

Baked in a pie.

e the pic was -opened,
The bhirds began to sing:
Was not that a dainty dish
To piace before the king?
Hewre is & French trauslation of this
venerable Iyzic. |

Chantone une chanson 2 six sous,
La poche pleine de hlé:
Vingt-quatre oiseaux noirs
Cuits dans un pité !

Quand le pité s'ouvrit
Les ols - ux levaient lsurs voix 3
'ét jt-ce pas.un joh plat
A mettre devant e 10i ?
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«EADING HIM ON.

———

* SAVED.

Watch chains are no longer in fashion
for men—New York Paper.
The holidays are now ‘here,
And . am poor and blue;
T'm ha® inclined to shed a tear,
1 know not what to do.
I've starce a p2nny to ny name,
No money coming in.
I cannot borrow for ‘thar gamc
I've worked till its grown thin.

I cannot pawn another thing;

My watch went yester eve;

It followed scarf pin, studs and ring;
The chain’s just to deceive

Thosge friends, my greedy creditors,
Who watchfal lie in wait,

And who may turn me out of doors,
If they find out my state.

What's thig? O joy! * Watch chaine no
more
In. fashion are for men '"—
That littie item’s worth a score
0f pearls from poet's pon.
I'll paste it in my hat—last jear’s,
My up~le T will see;
T'1l bid farewell to all my fears,
And in the fashion be.
The Impecune.
—— ST
Howt Men Propose.

Did you ever know a man who told
you all he said when ic proposed to
the girl whow le sulsequently mar-
ried? A refocted man may ¢ give the
thing away.” apparently, but he does
not tell it all, you may depend upon
it; and an accepted man may tell you
what led up to it, as in the caseo!
the gentleman who became enyaged
through the agency of & cow; buv an
absolutely correct report of all the
nonsensc spoken oa ocecasions of this
kind would be somthiug that no man
coulu bring himsclf ta repeat, and if it
were repeated, it would be very dis-
agreeable to listen to.

The whole thing wonld appear pain-

fully ludicrous, hut it is not ludicrous

to .* parties interested, It-ig serjous
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aiways, painful lrequently, and some-
times, us everybody knows, very tragie.

All these runrks apply cspecially to
the love-making of young people, When
an olC stager proposes. he may b calm
and collected, It is the voice of ex-
perieuce "that speaks, and it he is re-
jeetec he may tuke it quietly enough,
for in all probability he has proposed
several thmes before,

There are some 61d bachelors who are
chronic proposers  There ase some old
flirts who may be depended upon nct
only to make love to any woman who
wilt give them o chance to do so, but
who will be sure to propose, too. These
men meare it, but they don’t mean it
very long, and women understand them,
and will have none of them,

It is the fair sex that is the stronger
in matters of this kind. The untappy
murriages are numerous ¢nough, but if
women were as weak as men there
would be a much larger number ot
silly matches,

Now, strange as iv may seem, there
is m¢ doubt that the most successful
propose~ {8 tie man who does it
clumsily., When & man epcaks well and
colmly, and gives ¢ woman good
reasone for marrying him— argues the
matter just w8 though he were plead-
ing a case in court—the woman doesn’t
believe he is in earnest.

It is not a case that is governed by
reasonable argument, and appeals o
the brain are not what she cares about.
The appeal must be made to the heart.
Ho stands a good chance ol success as -
soon as he convinces her that his heart
is thoroughly in earnest,—

——GHE— i
APPROACHING NUPTIALS.

The abrorbiug subject of conversation
in sotiety citcles just now is the approach-
ing marringe of Miss Small and Mr.
Duncan McIntyre, Jr. The ceremony is to
e private, only a few of the nearest ie-
latives being iuvited, as the youne couple
have such a large circie of Iriends that
it would be impossible to havs all. Fol-
lowing the good old Billical injunction
‘“ to whom that hath shall b2 given,’” .are
and costly gifts are being showered on tho
lovely and sccomplished bride.

CHRISTMAS PLUAS.

—Chkristmas week makes weak pycket-
books.

—~It is ead to note that the average
Christmas stocking is ‘onger than most
purses.

—1f you must give the boy a.drum, give
bim o drum of figs; he will make a hala
in it guicker.

~—The old saying t‘mt ‘‘ hanging is too
good for them” it never understood to ap-
ply to the Christimas lfockmg& ~@ood
Housekeeping.



She’s Married.

(By Frederick Locker.)

Heigh Ho! they're wed;
dealt,
Qur frolic games aro o'er,
I've laughed and fooled and loved.
felt
" As I shall fcel no more!
Yon little house is where she lives,
Yon spire is where she met me ;—
I think that if sho quite forgives,
She cannot quite forget me.

I
Last June I trod the fields with Di,
Ficlds fresh with clover and with rye;—
Now they seem arid.—
Then Di was fair and single ; how
Unfair it seems on me, for now
Di's faii—and married!

1.
A blisstul swain—I scorned the song
Which sseys that though young love is
strong,

The fates are strouger:
Bregzes then blew a boon to mon,—
The buttercups were bright, and then

The grass was longer.

IIL
That day I saw and much steemed,
Di’s ankles, which the clo. :r seemed
Inclined to smother;
It twitched, and soon wntied (for fun)
The ribbor of her shoes, firct one,
And taen the other.
V.
I'm told that virgins augur some
Misfortune, if their shoc-strings come
To grief on Fridav:
And so did Di, and then her oride
Decreed that shoc-striugs so uwatied
Are “so untidy "

V.
Of course I knelt, *vith fingers deft,
I tied the right, and tied the left:
Says Di, *‘ The stubble
Is very stupid! as 1 live,
I'm quite ashamed ! I'm shocked to give
You so much troublel”

VI
For answer | was fnin to sink
To what we all would say and think
Were beauty present:
‘““Don't mration such a simple net—
A trouble? Not the least! in fact
It’s rather pleasant!”

Vil
I trust that love will never tease
Poor little Di, or prove that he's
A gracolcss rover.
She's happy now s Mrs. Smith,
And less polite when walking with
Her chosen lover!

VIIL
Heigh-Ho! Although no moral clinga
To Di’s bLlue cyes, and sandal strings,
Wo've had our quarrels.
T think that Smith is thought an ass;
I know that when they walk in grase
She wears balmorals.

the cards are

I've

--Th¢ humble black-head hairpin has
beenn superseded by a gold-headed ar-
ticle.

- The newest umbrella is a feather
weight, Its frame 5 made of alnmin-
fum .
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A FEW CHRISTMAS DON'TS.

~Don't give a hottle of perlume to a
lady unless you are sure it is the sort rhe
prelfers.

--Don’t send a box of ruled writing pa-
per to a newspaper correspondent; she
would rather write on ‘he paper in which
the grocer does up his ten.

—Don’t give a cookery book to your
washerwoman ; she would much rather
have the ingredients.

—Don’t send a barrsl of your best apples
to the Queen; she will never acknowledge
the receipt of them.

—Don’t give a nsw pair of ill-fitting
gloves, or a just-bought fan that you find
you don't sike, to people whom you think
will appreciate theso things. They won't
appreciate them.—Good Housckeeping.

R e
MUSIC.

When we received from Richard L. Saal-
field. 794, 796 and 798 Tenth avenue, Nov
York. the first number of his New York
Musical Monthly we wondered how any
publishier could afford to give so much for
so little. We all know what music costs,
but hers twas a pi.blication of 32 pages
of music, large size, large print, equal in
overy respect to high-priced music, which
he offerad to che public at 15 cents per
copy. or, $1.60 por year, post-paid. The
Christmas number contaijus 58 pages and
19 different pieces of munic. The contents
aro as follows: .

. Soviety Belies Yorke. . . .

VOCAL.

Crossing the Bar. . . . Gower
(This song, the words of which aroe by
Lord Tounysou, was especially
written “In Memoriam.”)

Mistletoe Bough. Sir Henry Bishop
Ose Sweetly Solemn Thought., L. 3. Satgont
The Lord’s Pruyor. . . . . C W.VWilson
Kion Paul Rodnoy
Angles” Voice, mmy Dreams. . 3. Pl Skelly

CHRISTMAS CAROLS.

Cantique do Noel, (Christmas Song).
Christmins Hymn, Pilgrims of the
Night. . Hollaway
O Little Town of Bethlehem. . J Laird
Let Music Break on this Glad Morn. . . .
All Lowliness and Love, . . H.Y. lanks
Upon This Holy Day. . . . % ¢
The Royal Child is Born. . . ¢ '
In a Manger Rests the King. . * “
There’s & Song in the Air. H. Mackintosh

Adam

INSTRUMENTAL.
Christmas Noel). . . . P. Tschaikowsky
Largo. « o ¢ ¢ o « « - . Handel
W. A. Pratt

EXTRA SUPPLEMENT.
La Czaring Mazurka. . . . . Ganue
The cover of the Christmas number alone
i# a work of art, beug printed in 4 colors,
Thie monthly is print* on elegant pa-
per. OQur subscribers would ¢4 well to
send 15 cents for a sample copy, or, $1.50
for a yearly subscription to the publisher.

R Sprinkie of Spice.
*“I was at a spiritualistic scance last
night.”
** Good medium 7
‘““Best in the world. A mince pie.”’—
Pittsburg Dispatch.

¢ Convicted of heresy! Mercy's sake!
Tho thought of it causes me great dis-
tress,
And now will they buin him at the stake ?*
‘“No, they'll roast him in the religious
press.”’
—New York Press.

‘1 he.e just becn reading an interest-
ing story of two men who were lost in
the Adirondacks while hunting,’”’ said the
beavtiful Miss Huckins. ‘¢ Were you ever
lost, Mr. Tubbs?”’

*¢ Once.”

“When?"

“When I first saw you I was lost in
admiration, and I may add that I have
not since been found.”’—Boston Globe.

The car-horse gave o gentlo start; *
Then stupped by sorrow goadcd
And gayly spako the driver smart;
e didn't know ’'twas loadedl""
—Washington Star.

A sweet little 4-year-old added this
clause to her evening patition thHo othor
night : * And pleaso help grandma not to
talk s0 much whea the piea got burned.”
Boston Traveler.




RECEIPTS.

fquizled oysters.~brain the oysters,
seasor thom with pepper and salt, and
put them in & hot frylng-pan: put
two ouvnces of butter tn a shallow dish
over the steam of o kettle and when
the oysters cre pulfed put them into
the melted butter and serve,

Ritty Ciover Dotato ul{s.—Take
mashed potatoes, enough 0y & break-
fast dish; ndd a cup of scalding mitk
and beat to a froth; add a tablespoon-
ful of melted butter; place in a dish and
cover with mashed potato:s pressed
through . & collaix * to make iittle
v orms over the top, thes put in 9 hot
gven and bake,

Tolato Roses.~ Select rouund instead
of long potatoes, alter taking off the
sking cut round and round as i paring
an apple, being careful n t 1o break 1t
unti! the potato is uged up., Fry wm o
kettie of hot fat, sprinkle salt over
thew and drain, Steamed potatoes are
very mealy and nice.

Mock Mince Pie.—~To one cupful of
chapped raiging add a ecupful of rolied
cracker, one cupfut of good molnsses,
a cupful of durk-browa sugar, one-half
cupful of vinegar, onehinlf a tablespoon-
ful of cinnamon and one-half teaspoon-
ful each of grated nutmeg, alispiee and
cloves, Stir thoroughly and add atea-
apoouful of melted butter, Bake in o
acep ple-dish Letween two ceasts,

Crumpets~Warm opse pint of new
milk and oae ounce of hutter in 2
saucepnn; when the buatter melts, take
it from the five, lot it cool a little, and
mix with it a beaten egg, a pinch of
sult, and flowr cnough to make it isto
a batter; lastly, put with it o quarter
of o pint of fresh yeast., Cover it, and
let it stand in & warm place for a
quarter of an bour, Dake the crumpets
slightly, on an iron piat? made for the
purpose and well greased.

AMuffing.—3ake a dough of somewlhat
soft consistency with warnm milk, al-
lowing to every quart of milk one and
one-hall ounces of German yeast, which
should f{irst be mixed with the milk;
add the benten whites of two eggs, and
cover the dough ciosely belore the fire
ta rise, When ready, drop the quattity
of dough reguired for one muffin upon
- well-floured board, and form It tuto
n shape by turulug it round with the
hand, then sHde it upon the hot-plate.
“I'o make and break muffing weil 8 no
easy task, and great care should be
taken., Time} twenty to thiryy minutes
to bake, . :

R o o

-4 I we should become fanncially
cmbarragse@,” sald George, *‘do you
think your father would help me ont 2
* Yes, George. He satd e was golag
to the next time you showed your face

“*ia our house.”—“Washington Star.”

PO
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PRYABLE TO BEARER.
(By Marion Hill}

It was at the theater, in tiis present
year of our Lord, and the curtain having
falien after the first act, the audienge
awaited the customary burat of music from
the archestra; but among the musicinus,
thers was a quict dispute umdor headway.
They were endeavouring to oxplain some-
thing to the violinist, agaunt, rockless-
looking man who was wmaking sneering
responses iu a tone which, as his gorge
rose, became more and more audible.

The audience, not yet alive to the de-
lightfu! probability of 2 row buzzed cou-
tentedly.

“To put an'éud to tho iusuhondingtion,

“the leadér of the-ofehestrn tappod thrice

authoritatively with bis batéir and started
the selection, The discord whith ensued
wus barbarous, as well it might be, since

»

Froat soondon ueen,

the violinist with devilish sang froid
scampersd far in advaace of the other in-
struments. The dismayed orchestra readily
obesed the signal for silence. The violiniat
stopped, too, and remarked, with a cer~
tain triumph:

“[{ you won't keep up with se, then
a1l behind, and be to you.”

The leader, by this timo purplo with
spieen, commanded him to leave the thea-
ter.

“Leave the .theater? Not s toow and
while I stay, I play, too; so wo are Jikely
to have & —— lively time”

Such o resolute look accompanied his
wr 2y, that his victim was momentarily
nonplussed. Then recovering decision and
presence of mind, e ordered two burly
musiciaus to ‘Tomove the belligeredt; and
in the same second ra-awoke to melodious
activity his crippled. but by this time, un-
erimouns ofchestra.
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“Fake me out? That suits me.” wmur-
mured the violiniet, and he immediately
relused his muscles 8o as to tender -
selfl a dead weight te his captors. The
only resistance he oifered was to comul v
them by Jdelivering, all recumbently, bits
af profuse and profane aly ice By the
time his shabby shoes had bren carniel the
way of his shabby body, the exated public
had resumed their seats and the disourb-
ance was nt an cud. In due time the music
reached a peaceful and vatural oud, and
once mor? the curtain rose.

Among thoee who had been neer enough
to hear as well as to see the disgraceful
scene. was a man of military aepect, who
gat in the first row of scats. Jle now leau-
el forward and tapped the nearest musi-
cian on the shoulder, saying:

“Beg pardcn—the wmon who was carried
out jubt now—his name? Do you know
him ?°.

The man stopped blowing noiselessly
into his cornet, and torned his eyes (€0 gog-
gled as to bo almost on moveable stalks
like ¢raba) toward his yuestioner. “Kuow
him? Everybody knows him. Hubh ™

«But I am & stranger in the city. What
is hi# namo ?”

«Him? Vlance. Harohl Vlance.”

The questioner made a swift swoop for
his hat, and strode vigorously up the ai-le
and out of the theater, quite oblivious to
the outraged glances that were thrown in
his wake.

Once outside, lhe turned down 2
street, and proceeded directly to the back
door of the theater—rather a remarkible
achicvement for n stranger. Opemmng it lie
walked along the dimly hit passage—diuly
lit yet odorous with a prodigal escape of
gas—to where two men. seated on bores,
werc playing cards upon o barrel head

1 want Harold Vlance, if he is here:
if not. tell me where he has gone, guickly
q ‘ckiy !

Une of the players never stirred, exeept
1o cut the cards; the other shuffied amt
deunlt methodically, casting but aone glance
at the speaker to impress him with the
folly of haste. The gas-j°t flarad druuk-
enly in the draught. ™he doorkeeper ar-
ranged his cards in suits, and murmuresd
“your play,” theu, keeping an eye upon
the board. he condescended te reply -

“Arold Viance, sir, 'c went hout, mr,
cussing tremenjous, not ’arf a minute ago.
Went to the Big Sun Flower. hopposite
corner, hif I don’t mistake, sir.”’

“Take your bloomin’ time for playin’,”
came in & morose grow! from the other;
40 the secker after Harold Vlance dashed
impatiently into the street again and made
for the indicated saluon.

As he attempted to enter, Harold Viance
himself came out, almost stepping into the
arms of the other, who said with a choke
in his throat, ‘“Vlance, old fellow, is M
you?"

< lo
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1aroli \lance unceremoniously soized his
witerlocutor by both shoulders, nml swang
hin. mto the hight of a near lamp, umler
whose rays he proceeded to exnmine him,
apostrophizing meanw hile.

“Pofore committing ourscli, let us, first
be sur: of vour identity. Lf you abo o
creditor, a brazea Bl Dumn, receive our
courteous assurance that we are not we.
1f you are—~—"

Her: the recoilingl, locsened his™ hold
aml mutter:d :

“j wish you fellows were deall all of
you!"

“Do you really wish that of me, Vlaoce?.
Do you know me?”

YBowing suavely. Harold Viance veplied
with recovered indifference:

*Of course I know yoa. Once plain Hugh
Huiues, estecmed co-workee and fellow-
student ; now, Major Haines, in Hér Ma-
jesty’s service.”

“Colonel Haines,” was the cogrection too
antomatically deliverad to be charged to
vanity.

Harotd Vlance bowed ivwer still, L.
ironical abagement, but some of his aeart’s
agony pierced through his bravalo ond
zpoke in his whitening lips :

“You are coming home with me!” cried
the colonel, vchemently.

“Li¢ number one,” was the responee.

“Then you ar: going to tuke me homne
with you!”

“J"ll sec you—well, anywhere you hke,
first. T

“1I'l follow you. then ; I must speak with
you! ] will not leave you!”

‘‘he other considered o moment.

“Well do at you like; you'll f.ve lorzer.
P'r.de of place wus never a fajling of mine.
80 come on.”

With this be led the way, aml the colonel
nccompanied him.

1 was at the theater, volunteered the
latter.

Harold Viance emitted n chuckle.

“Yon were famous for that in tue old
davs at colese,” continued his friend iv
vague retrospect.

“Famous for what? Playing the violin,
or the devil 7" ’

“The violin,”
geatly.

“Um, yes. That was something I could
do. and play out of time I will not . no,
not for Orpheus himself.”

“I heard of your narriage,” bogan the
colonel again.

“Did you? And of my wife’s death?”

“Dead? No, no, dear friend, 1-”

“Pray dop't condole. My loss occurred
several years ago, and I am slowly re-
covering.” The tone of this rejoinder per-
fectly conveyed the idea that hr nad uscar-
cely regarded his wife’s deavh as a loss.
He continued :

‘I have o little daughter. You will see
her to-night. She always sits up for me.
She i¢ an owlet, I am an ow}, and we.car-

answerad the colonel,

B

ouse together, in the night season, sho on
bouks. 1 on morpluve—in a word, we are
disrgputable I”

* Harold !”

Gospel truth. Thut is, we take our
plearures in our own way, which cousti-
tutes disreputability. 1 betieve. Being
pour, we select the choapest scyle of orgie
that the merket affords; and morphine is
chean. when yon know bow to haudle your
apothecary.”

“You cannot, with your random talk
impose upon one who knows you well of
old,” eaid Haines, in what was neverihe-
less a troubled veice.

“Twelve ycars, it is twelve, 48 it not,
Harold, since we left college and went
our ways, cach promising to hunt the
other out occasionally ? Tiwelve years
since we cbook hands in parting and we
have never mot again till now!” Tha
speaker’s voice trembled o little wi.h beart-
felt emotion.

“And whut a joyous meeting it is!” ve-
sponded the oth:z, with flippant ease.

It hug been written that a differeuco of
tastes in jokes strains friendship ‘. eo does
a differenee in pathetics. The colonel wul-
fersd natural chagrin. e restrained his
footsteps and said with grave digni y:

“God knows ¥ have no wish to force a
renewal of our friendship. Is it ta be
good-by 7’

Harold turned upon him fiercely.

“Go, and I'l} curse you! Do yoa want
me to iwine about you like a woman?
Would you have me slobber like a child ?
{s it lost, then, 1hat intuition with which
you used to fit your mood to mine? If it
he 1uen the sooner you take yourself off,
the bettcr

These coarse words appeared to comfort
the colonel exceedingly, for he sl')pped his
arm through his friend’s aml drew him for-
ward; and if he pressed that arm almost
with a woman's Jondness, neither you know
it. nor I

They soon rrached that unsavory pre-
cinet of old Soho. known as Rapping Court-
and befor: one of its hopeless tenements,
Harold Viance stopped. By glowering per-
sever'ngly into the durk beyond of the
doorway. one could faintly perceive the
murk outline of apparently endless stairs.

“Brother, I trust thy feet arc skod with
the preparation of the gospel of peace,”
swarned Harold Viance, as telling Irag-
ments of a brawl floated downwards to
the'r ears. He then commenced to ascend
with the grim quotation of, “Hoc opus,
hiclaborest.”

After three flights had been cI'mbed and
the disturbance left behind, Vlauce s‘ruck
out boldly throuzh the darkness, and ar-
rived at & door from bencath which stole
a fecble grin of light.

“Here we are,” he announced, Qponing
his portal with a strong kick, less au ex-
cess of animnl spirits thau a necesiity,
since the door lacked its handié.

e Ve . -
o . . v .



A littlo ginl who sat at o wooden tadle,
blinding herself with a book, glanced up
at her visitors, then gravely measured the
candle, and rvemarked jositively:

“Harold you arc carly.”

“And have all your les.ons in deport,
wment been for naught?  Don’t tou know
your duty toward your acighbor yet,
Choviot 2

Tho child quickly slipped from her chair,
and put her fingers juto the astonishal
colonel’s.

“A friend of Harold'’s, I hope ? Friends
arv scarce but welcomo.” Sbhe sighed and
looked at her father with the roquest,
“Introduce us.”

“This yeatlemun is Coleael IHaines,” pro-
ceeded Harold, politely. “*May he uevor
want o lLottle, nor a friend to give it,
t00. Coionei, my daughter, Cheviot. $o
called becaase she was born among tlhose
andient hiils, and because her mocher wish-
ed her to be called sowmething else.”

Cheviot withdrew ber hand and crept
backh ‘to her book, and Hainer sat down
and stared blavkly about him, while Yiaunce
poieed himself on the tuoke’s oiige and
smiled satirically.

It is seldom that oue is ashamed of heing
well-dressed, but, at the moment the col-
osel would have cheerinliy forfeited a
month's pay to bis faultless evening sut
and his light overcoit for articles of ap-
parel tbhat would hava held up his friend’s
attire in less embarrassing and cruel con-
trast. His shining hat insulted the wood-
en table; his burnished boots #' :d scorn
over the uncarpeted boards. of thn two
the colonel was the man abashed.

The man of poverly quoted dryly : ““*Poot
and conteut is rich and rich erough.’”™

Hugh barely repressed a groan, and ask-
e« almost angrily, “How did you come
to it? Vou promised brighter things iu
those old days. You never gumbled, never
drank ”

*No. never wad beastly drunk m guny
life. Not an irrcmediable disgruee, though.
Might attempt something in thut line yet.”

Haines mode aa impatient gesture.

*W¢ are not back on the old fontivg gl
aud the faunlt, Harold, is yours, not minc.
There used to be coufidence between us
now we ace speaking across a chasm.”

“Mueaning, I suppose, that I do not rattle
ofi cngagingly the various occurrences of
the past twelve years, with philosophical
analysis of the main causes which have led
to these very palpeble vesults. Can’t do
it. Hugh. A man never achnowledges he
is 1alling until he strikes bottom with a
thump. Lapect no more from me than the
adinission thut [ am in perfeet condition
‘ta point & moril or adorn a tale”

He flashed u suggestive glanee over hix
bare surroundings, and again smiled at' Vs
friend’s perturbation. Cheviot mnzced the
silence by turning o page.

“How ‘olg is'she ' asked fhe colonel.’

“Nearly tlirteen,” '

“THE ENTIDOTE®

“Impossible! you—-—=—"

“Exactiy, I wag married before 1 look my
degres,” !

“But no ono knew of it!l”

*Naturally enough. It was nothing of
whick to be proud. In iact, it was an
act of reparation.”

“Reparation, Oh!”

*Yes, I followed thie noble impulse of
the soul that cld Rugge used to preach to
us fellows, and the resuit was as disastrous
apd ahnost as prompt as if [ had Llow:
out my brains; there’s a hitch in ethics
for you.”

His voice wad melody itself, but his cyes
burned with a fierce light as they looked
buck over a wasted, embittered life. Had
the colonel seen that hot and hunted louk.
he would have withheld, [ know, his next
words.

“You seem to forget,” he began slowly,
“tbat had no wrong been doue in the be-
sininge——-"

“Don’t you suppose,” insiuuated Harold,
*that my wifo used frequently to preseat
to me that view of the matter ?”

In the voice was s0 dangerous a smooth-
ness that the colonel looked at the speaker,
and surprised on his young face a look of
such utter agony, that he rose impulsively
and sas beside him upon the little table,
putting ois arm around bis neck aud fay-
ing a hand upon his shoulder, recalling
to boil those far-off but well-remembered
days in which they bad so often read and
talked together in just that familiar atti-
tude.

“You have suffered, Harold, how much,
ltow tong, 1 will not osk, since you have
ne wish to tell; bsi I am in a position
thank God, to help you, if yeu will let me.
Ou your side there must not be hesitatiou.
You hknow the claisr you have upon we.
You seemed to think taar, after you had
sueceeded in dragging me out of the water
and bringing me up agein mto blessesl
sunshine, each mention of it from me was
a personal aifront. You forbade the topic;
but the fact remains that my life belong:s
to yon. You saved it in the lace of fear-
fu! dangers, at your own life’s risk.”

“Do you forget that you gave me your
note for the amount of the debt ?”

*1 remember nothing but the friend-
ship of those old dayz,” quickly inter-
posed the colouwel, speaking with au iun-
‘tensity of emotion, and yearning to clec-
ferify his old comrade out of * nput was
appareutly callous agrthy—*those days
whlien your arm uged to be around me as
mine is around you, now!”

* What fools we must have looked!”
was ‘the sympathetic respouwse. ‘The col-
ouel’s arm turned to lead and feil to his
wide. V'aunee with cynienl carelessness took
up the cdtechism in his turn:

> You, I thoughg, were in India, nceep*
ing promotions as fast as.they offered
1lxémsel\(cs. How come you to be inLou:
don?-t ' ’ .

3

“ My cousin died a few months ago, un-
married,” answered Haines, feoling bafiled
and weary-hearted. ‘I inherited tho pro-
party and my presence here was imporn-
tive.”

‘“ Done with your liver discase and your
bungalows, then? And do you ‘proposs to
set me on my legs again with somel of
your new wealth?

“ Yes 1" cried the colonel cagerly.

“Nol"” was the stern response, while
the man’s cyes glittered with somber
pride. *‘Il you have philanthropic ideas
in regard to me, put them at once out
of your thoughts. Fling your money, if
you like, to London’s despicable poor, but
don’t dare olfer it to me!l”

Here Cheviot stirred unconsciously, and
both men turned their eyes upon her.
Everyoue is familiur with the invigorat-
ing and noble growth wwhich a pofato puts
gorth iu dark places. Her slim weakness
was of the same ‘pitiable order.,

‘“Have you no thought of her?* asked
the childless man. *Can you imagine
what lier condition would be were you to
die? . -

“Very ecasily,” replied the father with
an inexpiv..ble smile. At the same mom-
enit thal the umile played over his ULlue
lipg, a dewy moisture broke out upon his
brow. It was unaturally 4nvisible to a
casual observer. The man’s nerve was
superh in spite of its display being so
highly uanecessary. *“No, don’t think of
reforming me. I decline tu sparkle as &
jewel iu your heavenly crown. Besides,
by ‘this time, respectable Loudon is too
hot to hold me. Not, of course, speaking
climatically, but wmorally.”

His Lrilliaut and smilizz cyes hinted at
a uew story of <4ebt or shame. The col-
onel not only feit but looked as hopeless
as 1 men who is trying to bLatter down
an iion door with his fists.

The younger man Inughed—laughed, for
his s2x iz not ‘the one which weeps. He
continned : *‘ Dou’t 1cok so down in the
mouth, Hugh. 1 may not long eucumber
the ground, you know. Siute you take
an interest in my death, I will tell you
that exactly nine months ago I was given
but three to live. I have » devilish bad
kuasck of disappointing expectations Just
reeal]l for o moment the various honors
which you chaps used to progno-ticate
for me. You see, experience ‘teaches us to
expect nothing from fellows who go off
like rockets from the roof of Alme Mater;
they are nover hoard of again. The serubs,
mental scrubs, you understand, go prompt-
Iy to work to invent a diseas?, or find a
worm, or write & book, and get fewmops
in o night. Study over the theorem aud
favor me with your deductions.”

But the colonel studied iustead the
wasted physique of his friend, and aaid:
1 never heard of your being ill.”

* 1 am uot surprised. No oue ever geems
to have heard about we, somenow, and
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yet ithe world, the flesh, the devil and 1
huve raised several pleasing excitements.
1 have disgraced myself in every gentle.

mauly away known to the ~euntury. No,
there 1 wroug myself. 1 have never run

away with my friend’s wifo; but moral-
ists would be pained to know that my
sole excuse for the defection is that 1
vever had a friend.”

* Hushi ! Cheviot—she will hear.”

*She will hear sound, not sense,” said
her father, with dogged pride. - She is
un experiment of mine. She has had no
wother to ruin her morals with nagging
platitudes, so I have been able to brime
her up properly. Women muke wrong-do-
ing bLeautiful to children by religiously
warning them away from it; now, Che-
viot has no conception of anything that
is not good—she has never heard evil ex-
plained—ronrequently  to  her mind  the
world is good, life i good, man is guod.
The word sin suggests to her o wmere phy-
sical discomfort like ticdoloroux or
measles. My way of bringing up would
be a failure with a boy, I admit. But a
girl never asks cmbarrassing questions—
cither from inborn delicacy or from weak-
uess of iutellect, take your choice : to her.
life is o varied picture; to u hoy it ix n
puzzle which he bhegios ecarly enough to
pick to picres. Cheviot knows onty what
is zood. You ought to hear her explain
some polluted pussagex of Fielding in the
hight of her childish and pure understand-

i, She'il hold you spell-bound. It set
her at it. Cheviot!™

“God ! cricd the colonel, shuddering,
aud gripping Viance's arm. - Harold, you
are mad!"”

Inderd. the supposition was not far from
being correct. A tumult of repreased ex-
citement, with bhitter recollections aud hot
shzuie, s apt to madden 2 uatumaliy eren-
tic b into dangerous activity., Muore.
over, the faultlessly dressed and  irre-
proacshably correct colonel was an aucon-
st1ous factor in the disturhance. Oltensr
than ane thinks does a sluning example
lead an crring brother into acts of des-
peration, rather than wto thos~ of cmu-
Iation.

Cheviot had come i nesponss (o her
{atlics’s eall, and, divining that hetween
the two men Wwas trouble brewing., sh-
wistiully asked:

*Dan’t yon thunl, Hazold, that it wonid
calin our nerves if you were to play the
viohn for our goest 7

* Not if Rousseau was right when b
sCount sl tune Joxt that maght
have ween better employed,” ' answered her
ather. Nevertheless, shie brought the in-
strument and placed it an his hands. Then
she twined her fingers into those of Hugh
and drew him down iuto a chzir to list-
e, leaning against him with the paihetic
trustfulness of childhood.

From the momesnt Vianse's fingers closed

aad
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around the slender neck of the violin, his
degradution and wildaess fell away from
him like & gnrment. He straightened up.
With a rupid aud anasterful touch be
tuned the instrument until it satisfied his
absolutely correct ear: then be laid a
caressing chevk upon it and asked a singu-
lar question:

*  What i the theme, Cheviot 72

She gave herself &1 moment’s thought be-
fore reciting quaintly, = Break, break,
bresak, ou thy cold gray stoues, O sea!’
I have just been reading it, Harold.”

“Very good indeed, O daughter of a
wuxician,” said Viance.

He mentally reviewed the poew, repeat-
gz nloud the lizes which appeated to him.
= Very good. *1 would that my tongue
conld utter the thonghts that arise in me.'
Strange that we never took this before,
youug lady.”  His bright eyes secmed
busningls to pierce the squalid walls, and
to sce the restless ocean picture. ** The
tender grace of a day that is dead,” he
aid dreamily : aud then comminced to
play.

The ocenn surged first, with a mur-
muringg tide running jn. and every now aud
then coming up far cnougk ‘and high
cuough to break upon the crags, ouly to
wash complainingly back again. Next the
ens canght a fsint melody—a melody that
could seazeely make itsolf heard above the
water which rippled over it and tried to
drown it out. Again and again with xad
insistence it tried to be heard, aud ax
persistently  the sea broke over it. and
shienced it and wept at the foot of the
crags.

Viance's face wars very tender and pa-
tient. Gradually the air gained strength
anl asscrted itsell. It got the mastery.
1t wax beautifu! with triwmphinnt pulaa-
tians that bore the sout to mighty heights,
and et at the same time went down iute
a man’s depths and brought up great hand-
fuls of God-born thoughts that had been
wnd-corvered for years. It wax a wondes-
ful throbbinz mclody that You felt was
destined to roll on to a stately end - bat
tefore its completion you feared that you
heard the sea again, so quict in its cn-
croachment. yvt o resistless. The niir {alt-
erol. and the voice of the zea spake louder.

fireak. break. break,” and you huew that
the zraud song was ncever to be dinished.
Watie after wave rolled up and broke =ul-
Ienlv over the stones; through all, the ear
<trained after the struggling melody. 14
hal spent its force. aml hmil ziven up.
It was a ereeping minor ocho of what
tind been. It was dreadiol te hear the
chanze in ity its minor voice cried om
almost humanly, and dragged the heart
down with it to be beaten agaiust the
vazgetd stones, and then washed out. out,
out into a distant. dark aund slecpless san.
it was over.

*jt ix my life!

You have heard my

story !” gasped Vlance, his hand ou his
throat, choking back tbe dry sobs that
werpe bursting his frume.

The sensititeness of the child auswerad
to the father's mood, and she broke into
wild crying. *“This is not to be encour-
‘ngcd. Harold,” ehe wept. “It ie bad for
our constitutions.”

At the sound of her voice and the touch
of her hands, the last vestige of self-re-
straint gave way, and calling out, “Oh,
my God! don't listen to me!” Vlance
dropped into a chair, and, hiding his face,
fell to weeping, in the horrible fashion of
a man who hopes he has forgotten how.

Colonel Haines induced the frightened
child to go to her room, and returning to
tier father. he heard (in addition t¢ whnt
he had guessed) more—much wore than one
creature sbould bear from and about
another to meet himn again naturally, The
collapse of such a nature is prone to be
very complete, and the frepzied coufidences
oi Harold Vlance overleapesd the outermost
bounds 0} conventional good taste.

fluped and handicapped from the start
i the worst possible way, he had taken his
revenge upon the world by meeting every
man as an cucwmy and fighting him upon
thnt ground. ALy #anc person sces at vnce
that such o course gnius o1.e more kuocks
than fricnds. One inevitably gets worsted,
too. in the unheroic but none the less de-
spairing contest. But thousands are at il
at the present moment; evontually, to be
sure. they will <ee the folly of attempting
to oppose the universe single-handed, and
will lecarn the swislow of fawning opon
those who step upon them, and wiil thus
sain finc opportunitice of kiching back.
Ilut Viance approved not of these fine fin
dusiccle tactics. and fought it out until
he was completels knocsed sader. Then
ke was redaced to the customary biat firad-
werverted and wholly illogical satisiaction
of debasing himesell.

lic spared no detail of the recital Not
a page but its blott»d lines were read to
the compansionate listener. The candle
struggicd and went oud; but then it i
sasieat to read ablotted page without a
candle. especinliv to read it aloud. The
mean lny in soft patches upon the floor,
still further bridging over the chaxm be-
tueen the mmen. uatil they became as boys
again. and talked, if vot hand in hand. yet
«loser still, heart to heart. Cf all their
words we need but Lear the laxt.

‘You will let me pay wmy debt .thea,
Harold? It isn ot only my right. it i
my only wiah on earth.”

P what yvou like' I'ay what you likel
1 will take anything from you. You have
peomised to lift ac ap into daylight.”

+Once more, good-night, Harold.”

*Good-by. 1 will sleep withont the drug
to-night.”

The next mormng Cheviot came to the
colonel’s hintel with a note. The colonel
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felt blessedly happr. A man who has an-
dertaken n great and good aim invariably
fcels so. The note at first puzzled him. It
was faded and abuosed with age. 1t was,
morcover, in his own handwriting—his own,
but strangely unfamiliar, his own of some
fourteen or fiftecn years ago. It read:
London, Juoly, 19, 18—’

*1 hereby promise to par to Harold
Horace Viance the worth of a Human Life,
value received.

HUGH HAINES.

The colonel smiled. He remembered wrics
ing it a few days alter Viance had raved
him from drowning. He had written it
as n joke—n boy's idea of onc certainiy—
but still a joke. He wondered that Har-
ald had kept it so longz. Still smiling ho
tarned it over. In fresh ink npon the hack
was written.

Pay to bearer,
HAROLD BORACE VLANCE.

The beater? Why, that was Cheviot,
surely ! And now the colonel ceased smil-
ing. With a creeping fear tightening
aronnd his heart. hie quickly questioned the
child:

“When did your father gzive von this?”

“Lost night, iate. He came to kifs me
a~ he alwars does, and put 1t under my
villow, telling 1me 10 take it to vou this
morning, without wakiog him as ke wounld
be asleep.”

“And when yo wuleft him this moruinz.
was he—was he asleep ?”

~Sound.”

The childs quaint adjective sank like
lead into her hearer’s heart.

“Iet us go to him.”

He hired & cab to take them, and Cheviot
langhed all the time for enjoyment. Cabs
had not been in her line.

Yes he was sleeping #till - on his face
the aternness of a determined purpose. and
in onc clenched hand the drug he had prom-
ired to leave alone. Soliko Harold Vianee.
TUntrustabdle. sclf-tortoring, desperate to the
end! The colonel's heart contracted with
a grief and bitterness too dreadial to put
into words. Never to be resumed—that
fr.endship. Never to be mnde good—that
debt. Never to be even commenced—that
noble. anselirh aim. “Payable to bearer.”
instead.

The laughing child took ner inther’s arm
and lightly shook it. calling, “Harold!
Harold! wake up!”

The colonel snatched her away from the
hedside with a ery.

“What ie the matter 7" she asked.

“Cheviot. do you think—look away irom
me—do you think youn could lave me ?”

Instead of answering, the child in whoso
cyes was the darkness of a coming know-
tedlze, clung to the colonel’s coat with two
trembling little hands, and cried :

“What did Harold mean? He said last
night that to-morrow 1 wounld take the
violin and play Rouny Charlie’s ganged
awa ' And to-morrow’s to-day. What did
Harald mean 2” .

“He meant—put your hands in minc—he
meant—0h, for my sake, little daughter,
hide your facc in my breast; hide it, hide
it! for he moant that 1 should tell you
something that children with fathers and
motherx living must thank God they have
never heard.”

And in the hour that followed, the cal-
onc! felt that the first pnyment of his debt
was heavier than he conld bear.
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