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spectaclies

HROUGH his colored
T Dr. Furnivall regarded the excit-
ed man bafors him calmliy.

“Ire. Gerrizh has already consulted
me ahont vour wite's remarkable case,”
he sald, “#o 1 know the anlient points
of It. But, of course, before secing her
1 should Lo glad to learn its history
from you as you suggest. But be hrief,

for———"'

His companion put-up his hand sud-
A nerles of acreiams, laden with

denly
the mortal terror of & “human belng,
hurst upon  t1them from somawhere

fill 1o Its farther

whove, seeming o

repches the lofty and splendid hall in
which the two were standing. There
was but one light visible among the
shadows which, as it gleamed softly
ware and there on & marble statue,
scintifiated vallly on some glided ple-

ture frame, or sullenly burned on & pol-
{shed bit of anclant armer, served
scarcely more than [0 eXAgSEerats the
somber gloom of the place and amplily
in the imagination Its already huge dal-
vagues, mystLe
sereams, startling
wWere Awesoine,

mensionz. In such
surroundings  the

encugh In themseives,

and with a cold shudder Mr. Harish
hastlly drew the doctor Into ons of
the reception-rooms and switched on

the lights

*She hos that way at intervals
tor montha” he whispered exclledly.
He was a fresh looking man.of 50, of
light eomplexion and regular fealuren,
in whose face the dominant éxpresaions
were those of (e heumen and reserved
forees which we associate with the
highly successful eaptain of Industry.
The gray sves heid the possibility of n
merclless gliitter In thelr nneompromis-
ing d#pths, the narrow brow sedmed al-
ways just about to galher in frown,
the Hps beneath the thin, bristly brown
mustachas were firm to rigidity. and the
chin, square and solld, was relisved
from an appenrance of downright bru-
tallty only by a wvertical cleft In the
inlddle, resembling an overgrown dim-
of moft-

hegn

ple. Soms sllght suggestions

ne=s lay !n that, and, of all hisz feéat-
uras, in thet alons. But at this mo-
ment It was evidont, despite his nor-

mnl atmosphego of Impassivity, that he
maintained a falr degres of composure
only by great sffort of will, and as hs
spoke he sank heavily Into & chair as If
in urgent need of lls support for lils
trembling body.

“It. won't take two minutes io tell
vou what I wish te,” ha continued, In
s low, hurried volice, “and It scems

nacansAry to your understanding of the
vase. It 18 88 a hypnotist only that
you ean be of sarvice hera. Madlcline
we have tried In wvain. The troubla
hagan one nlght last Bummer. Bhe had
been aifling for =ome time, and we
eouldn’t find out what the matter was,
except that ft was of a nervous nature,
when on this night she startled me out
nf & nound sleep by screaming sudden-
Iy, I thought at first that it must be
nn altick of nightmore, and began to
shake her; but sha shriekad louder
than ever So I sprang up and turned
on the lights. Then T saw that she
wias cowsring down in bed, with star-
Ing eyes, screaming as you have just
heard her dolng and flinging her arms

nhout over her head as 1 have sesn
boys fighting bees. When the light
flashed up she threw me a terrified
ook and dived under the bedclothes,
sl fighting and shrieking. It was
terrible, terribie! To be afrald of
ME—"

W hat explanation dld she make—

then or afterward? Any?”

“Only that she was frightened and
felt A paln, as if a nail had been driven
Into her brain, When the doctor came
he pronounced it a case of clavus bys-
terlcus—nothing so very serlous, he
sald. But It has proved serlous enough.
Twao or three nights out of every wask
rince then she has had one of these
spells, | have called In the most fn-
mous physiclans. No use™
his head despondently. *“Though a!l of
them aay the same things aRhout the
digpecass and prezeribs much the samo
treatment, sho doesn't improve. They
do not reach the malady, whatever It
te. Tt was Dr. Garrish who told me of
vou and your hy¥ypnotic power, which he
sabtl was marvelous, and advised m= to
rall on you. He sald he was convinced

wt al hotlom the trouhle was mental
rather than physical, and that if a cure

wers posnible you were the man to
work it

‘Does she talk with you freely about
her case?

“Ah, that le ons of the Incomprehen-
=ible myateries!” he cried, rising ex-

‘itedly and pacing a few steps rapldly
hack mnd forth. Then he stopped with
hies hand on the dootor's ahoulder., “She

won't talk about 1t with anybody." ha
whispered. “She sltogether shuns the
subject; will not listen to & word of It

It is the strangest thing In the world
The moat that can ba drawn from her
I# A& ‘no’ or W ‘yea' In answer Lo some
Insistent questlon put by the doctor
who happens to be in attendance. But
me—ahe seems  afraid of me Nhe
shrinks whenaver 1 approach her, I—I
can’'t undersiand it Why, Dr. Fuorni-
vall, T love ey, She Is all T care for
on earth. Bhe has always looksd to
me for everything Dur married life
has been ideal, bur NOW-—nNow e

He broke off suddenly. Tn ordsr 1o
hide an emntion of which he wan ap-
parently Ashamed he Tpresented his
back to the doctor, and, motioning over
nis shoulder for hiim to follow, mount-
ed the wide stalrcase to the floor
ahove, without another word.

Thae doctor found the slokrbom, a
largn and magnificestly appointed
chamber, blazing in his =pléndor of a
clunter of electrie lights which da-
pemgded from the celllng In the genter

He shook |

]
|

.I'

il

In answer to his questioning loaok, Mr.
Harish whispered

“She Insistx on that., Tha lenst sigh
of darknams frightens her, even al-
though she triex to keep ligr head un-

der the bed clothes, as you soe now. It
I« strange.. She must have either full
sunshine or those llghts. | don't dare
to ®o in with you. I'!l walt put here.

A traingd nurse and / helper were In
the room, whom the doctbr, after a few
words with them, motioned to leave
nim alone with the pattent, Then, re-
moving his Rlasses, he advanced tothe
sumptuous bed, in which he could ses
the outlines of a human form beneath
the coverings, which rose and fell
slightly with the spasmodic braathing
of the sufferer "The acreams Lind
ceased, and the only sound to be heard
wan the melodlous ticking of a small
goid-eased clock on the mantel.

“Mra, Harlsh!" he sald, touching the
counterpane where It wns drawn
smoothly avar the bowed head.

She sprang up with a low cry. He
caught the gleam of & white, pretiy
face, with llnes of weakness &round
the mouth, a palir of blue eyes, the
normal »-.t;-r-.-mdon of which must bhe
extrems mildness, hul which were now

| Aixed on him In a glare of fright, and a
| tangla of blonde halr.

Then she turned
frantically and'sought to crawl farther
down into the bed, bhut he put out his
band quickly, gently restralning her.

“They can’'t hurt you any more,” ha
=ald.

“Who? What do you mean? What
do vouy know about them?"

Her volce was gquavering and high,
and, ftashing a swift, scared look At
him, sho torse at his supporting arm
with her hands. “Let me alane! Oh,
Jlet me alone, or 1  shall dis!” she
Rasped,

“I Know &ll about them. 1 have met

them more than once be-
fore thie, and c¢an do as much' for
you now."s He held her as gently as
he might, but firmly, and began mov-
Ing around so that he could gaze Into
her ayves. T am here to help you,”™ he
continued, when he had accomplished
this. "You nre suffering persscutlon;
& perssculion, too, that is easily
stopped. 1 wiil stop It for you. Look
at mo, Mrs. Harish! Ida you know me?

His guze held her. The ataring eves
BErew jeas wild, n momentary wonder
crept Into them, then thelr naturni
mildness reansserted Iteelf, 'and flnally
this gildness wis replaced by A rapt
fixity of introspection. With & sigh of
rellet she put her hand into hils. say-
ing:

“You are n physician, 1 suppore. "No,
I don't Know you, But I feel better.
Thank you.”

He withdrew his arm, and, stlll hold-
ing hor oyes stemdily, nrranged the pll-
lowe so that she could reciine ecom-
fortably, facing him as he sat at the
bodslde.

“Now, Mra, Harish,” he sald, "earry
your mind back to the night on which
vou were fArsl seized wlth these at-
tackr,. Why did you seream?™*

“The room was full of spirits who
were beating me with clubs,™ she an-
swared, without amotion.

“Are vou what Is called a spiritual-
ist?™

“No; but my husbhand Is, and he
wiahes ma to belleva, too; and thesas
spirits, 1 have alwavs thought, bent me
for my obstinacy.”

“Did anybody ever tell you thet they
would do so?" X

“Mo; but I have heard of such things.
Nobody Knows anyvthing shout thelr
coming to me. 1 liave naver dared tel)
aven my husband. I have enduared
everything slnce Mr, Jellipherson died.
For a long time I was horrlbly torment-
¢d, and st last, when he hlmself cams
to me In the dead of night at the head
of & host of frightful shapes, all of
them armad with clubs just Ilke his, 1
eould not stand it any longer. T think
I lost my mind-—"

“One moment. Who Is Mr. Jellipher-
eon? Begin at the beginning and tell
me all abhout "

“Mr. Jelllpherson was my hushand's
friend—a spirltoalist. He had an un-
canny- look nnd a harsh, rasping volees

and overcome

that made me shiver with fear when-
ever 1 heard It. 1 could not bear him,
and used to hide fuym him when he

came here, as e often Aldd. He brought
mediums, who gnt messages from the
splrit world, and that frightensad me.
I could not endure to think of belng
surrounded by an army of Invisibla
shapes who were watching me, Influ-
encing me, RKnowing all my most secrst
and sacred thoughts. 1 cannot tell you
how the fancy of such things preved
on my mind. Tt was maddening sven
to hear them talleed about. But I loved
my husband, and, knowing that lie he-
lleved, nnd most earnestly wished to
continue doing 80, would.not paln him
by confiding my troulle to him. It
might estrange us; and, besldes, sonme-
thing—the spirits, T thought—prevent-
ad meo from speaking of them to uny-
body. Bo I'hid my fright and pretended
thar I had no objections to the meet-
ings; that I found them merely amus-
Ing.

“Bul My, Jellipherson saw my antip-
nthy and resented i, not openly, but
in varlous covert ways. Once he hind &
toy civb made of some rare wood, in-
Infd with Jjewels, and gave It to Mr.
Harish for » waten charm, telling lim
it should typlfy als spiritual attitude,
1t was ho use;, he sald, looking at me,
to try to talk sense to unhelisvera.
People wera Ho stupid thad the only
efficlent argument was & googd club.
With thal, he sald. one eould silence
nppoesition by knocking bralns out, even
If ane could not eonvince by knocking
bralns in. Though this wks sald jest-
ingiy. It seemed very wicked to me i
knew he half meant {t. My own creed
wits love. I sald nothing, but it made
me wretched, for T saw that my nus-
band agreed with bhle friend In his ag-
gressivenssy rather than with me. It
was ns If & something of evil growth
had besn plantsd between us by Mr.

il
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Jellipherson, and 1 dreaded him mors
than ever, Then one evening, durlng a
discgerion, Mr. Jellipherson, whao was
nenrly 70, sulamniy promised that [f he

should die before my husband, which
he Wi Hkely to do, he would prove
fndubltably to him and the sworld that

A dend man's spirit can return to sarth,

In what manner he should do It ae
counid mot tell, but it should be In a
wity Lthut must destroy all doubt for-
ever. And that promiss was the real

heginning of my troubl 1 saw that ha
| really helleved, and somehow 1t made
| me belleve. ton. From that day I hegin
| to fancy shapes in the alr. hear ghost-
Iy wilspers and feel the presence of
'Is-\-li gpirits crowding me in my room,
| mot anly at night, bnt sometimes in
the daytime ns well. My hoalth sufferad
and =oagn we wont abroad for changn
of climate. Scarcely hnd we arrivad In
Parts when we recelved a letter from

death and. more than that, thnt
words lied beon a message to Mr. Har-
ish., telling, him he would surcly KkKeep
bls promise. Then, to cap the climrx
of horgors, the tay club disappeared
from my hushaud’s wateh chain!
“What I began to suffer then no
words oin desoribe, It was the spicit of

the dood mon that had removerd tho
chib, that was certaln; we agraed on
that, und all that had gong¢ before was

ns nothilng. But 1 still managed to
conceal my fright from Mr, Harish. For
hotel,

twe woeoks we romuineg in the
naver cezelng to mearch for the lost
club, expecting all the time we Knew

husband
upon me

not what, when one day my
In great excltement buret in
with an open latter In one hand and
the llitle elub In the other. The latter
wiis dated and postmarked ‘Now York.
It was this—every queer word of It I8
burned inte my brain:

My Dear Harizh It was me
got ‘your club with my spirit
and t's me gending it back to you o
prove what 1T promised. Now do ¥you
balieve and know? Because you got 1o,
and can't help L Go to the medlum
that sende You this, for you ain't strong
enough to meet me In the spirit world
vot, but he i, and T will tell you many
stronge and glorious things through
this great medium Pon't mind this
grammar. There ain't mone herc; we
have grester things to think of. The
note' was signed, Yours in the Spirit
Warld, Jellipnerson.' Below was the
medlum’s address, with* an explanation
by him of the conditions under which
Lhs messnge was received, and an urg-
ent Invitation to BJr. Harish to  call
upon him.

“‘Phare was hut one possible meaning
to all thig now, Mr. Jellipherson hod
kept his word! Tt was proved beyond
all doubt. Nobody but we tfiree had
ever inown of the promise, of the gifi
of the club or of Its strange loss. And
it was returned to us from Amerlea
onl* two weeka after having disap-
nDg in Paris! Perhaps thai man

that
hand,

i L
even nt that moment was walching me,

close at hand: In the aly, hovering,
malevolent, on the point of reveallng
himself to me {n goma unearthly shape!
a constant

How 1 controlled mysalf is

surprise to me, hut 1 did so; ani, sce-
ing that Mr. Harlsh was in A fever of
desire to consult tne medium, 1 pro-
posad that we retlurn to New York iIn
order thnt he might have his wish, T
(elt hettér at home, 1 told him, than
anywhere else; and I knew I should
feel safer., Bo wWe ocame back. Mr.

Harish hastened at once to the medlum,
and was more ioan satlsfied. He told
him many things which nobody in the
warld or out of It knew. except
Jelllphorson. Stiil, 3 made ng sign af
the torments T experienced, 1 managed
to' refrain froam ehrieking out as my
husband gave me these positive proofs,
but from then on 1 grew worse and
wWirse, The =lightest mnolse sent mo
nearly Into hysterles. 1 saw pliainer
than ever horrible shapes _In the alr,
They vame to me and gibbered, making
threatening gestures, leering at me,
thelr shadowy

and touching me with
Mngers; ind Apally, wheén one mnight
Mr. Jellipherson himself appeared, as

I hag always known he would do, at
the nead of & leglon of others ke him,
all of them with great clubs nfter the
pattern of the toy one. and began to
hent me, 1T know 1T musi glve up. 1
could suffer ng longer In sllence. Bomé-
tliing in my brajin snapp xd, & sharp paln
plerced my head, and al the top nf my
volee 1 screamed and hld beneailh the
tLiedelothes, But they followed mo ave
thers, and continued to heat me They
tollow me always now at night, so thiat
in the morning 1 am [terally covered
witn blagk and blue spots from thelr
clubie. SBeel My body Is llks that nll
over.'

She bured her arms sto the wshoulder,
hglding them up pitifully for his Inspec-
tfn. They were. beautiful arms, round.

ad, white, perfect. He was not obliged
to remove hie eyes from ler own in
order (o spa thal, of the bruises men-
tionad, thera was no trace throughout
thelr lovely lengtht

“And you never told your husband &
word of all this?' he asked evenly.

%o, 1 ¢ould not. The subjeot distracts
me. I have trled to speak, but the spirits
pravent me. All I have been able to do ls
ta fry to call his nitention to the brulsea
by showing him my arms; but he does
not even, see them. | don't understand it
It makes me afrald of him, It Is a= |f
he were agalnst me, on thelr side, not
an mine, and refused to accept any evi-
denca of thelr hostillty %0 me—would
rezent my accusing them of this horrible
thing"’

He arose and rearranged the pillows,

“That |a enough, Mre Harlah' he sald.
“Lis comfortably down again and (ree
vour mind of all uneasiness. You shall

never be troubted in this way any more.
The persecution shall be stopped at once.
1 s mxolng to bring you a visitor, and
when he comes [n you must not cover
vour head. but. on the contrary, you
must llsten to every waord that passes
petween him aod me. WHI you do this?”

“But you are not golng 10 leave me
alone?" doctor, I can’t—"

He was not holding her eyes now, and
she started up In fright.

"No,” he assured her; “'sou shall have

nil the comprny you WwWant, and all the
light., Feel no fear whatever. | koow
fust what to dno in this matter, and

from this moment you are safe.”

He called in the nurses, and, after giv-
ing tham his' instructions. =ought Mr.
Hariah, who was In the hall, At sight of
the doctor he ran forward cageriy.

“I henrd her volese,” he whispered. It
is wonderful that you could get her to
speak. What dld she =ay? Can vou do
anything for her?”

Without & word Dr. Furnival led the
wny down stalrs to the recsplion-room.
Hetre he resumed  his colared specticler,
motianing (¢ hix companlon to =it facing
hln.

“Mr. Harleh." he sald, “I ean certain-
Iy rastore your wife to sanity and henlth,

home lnforming us of AMr. Jellipherson's |
his jast |

Mr. |

but only -on condition that you ald m=
al no matter what cost to your senti-
ments or hopes or even hellefs.'

I don’t understand.,” he (falterpd

nt iely. “Certainly,” he continued, "]
yould do anything in the world for my
wile, and as for bellefs, how can one
change them? Proof s necessarlly con-
vincing, and-—"

"It 1g proof that T am golng in give
you,”! the dogtor ntarrupted. “I &am
merely providing azainst any shock you

may revelve In that proof. I might pro-
cend without letting you know what I
proposs, but as vour-aid s necessary, 1
will not ask 1t of wyou without warning
¥You of the resulte in =advance, Mrs
Harlsh |8 suffering from a not extremely
rare kind of delusion regerding the splr-
Its of the dead, and In order (o restoro
her 1o sanity and health, and make the
curs permansnt T shall be obliged to con-
vince not oniy her. but you, of & ceriain

truth which will startle you. (It Is for
this that I wish to prepare you.'
"1 don't think anything would shock

mie that will cure wifs," aald Mr
Hnarish. with a toueh of resentment In
ilk. tonew. “And my mind is eertainly
open to cpnyiction as much As any man's

Froof Is all I want, of amything. If It is

my

spiritunlism you are hitting at.” he went
on, rising In spdden excllement, “if
You can bring stronger proofs ngainst

It than I have for it 1'll drop it at once.
[ promiss you, But you can't do it. [
know! I know by proofs so perfect that
even you, If you enly dreamed of them,
would be an strong In the falth as I am."
Dr. Furnivall proeeeded imperturably:
“In every walk of 1ife. in evepy art,
profession. sclence, trade, religion, or
soclety, there are =0me persons who are
wise In thelr way, and gome foollsh;
some honest and sincere, others dizhon-
est and Inslncers. In most cases It nat-
urally happens that, by outslders, the
cluse s Judged by the lowsr ranks, by
the fools or Impostors, rather than by
the true discliples, for It is they  with
whom the outsiders come most In con-
tact, and hear 'most mbout. And It s
the foollsh or the evil, not the wise and
good, that the uncultivated delight in
spreading, becaune of their superior qunl-
Itles of excitement. In spiritualism as In
everything these ranks exist of course.

But It is not in spirftualism that [ am
interested now, whether it be trus or
false, good or bad, or Indifferent. What

I am intent upon is .to cure Mrs. Harish,
and as you are mure to he staggerad by
ihe very medicine that will effect thut
cure, I think i1 right to prepare you for
1L, ruther than 1o lead you 'mc-nnic!nu,-ly
on_to 6.

Mr. Harish seized his hand.

“Forglve me. doctor,” he sald contrite-
Iy¥. "1 am #2arveely mywnelf, 1 don't know
how [t {5, but that subject alwayas irei-
Lales 'me out of my normal state. The
thing seems mo plain  and Indisputable
o me, and lts opponents are so obtuse
and unconvincibie! I thought vyou were
an enemy it first. but [ see you are not.
Come. tell me whut to do. I'll' follow
your directions to &he letier. Shosk out
of me whatevar you will, Yut save her!”

“That le more like it. Now

we ocan
start, understandingly. 11 i= all very slm-
ple and easlly arranged. In the flrat

place It Is necessary for me to convines
Fou not enly of my ability 1o hypnotize o
man, but also that In doing so 1 use no

is c_f“ o pltys;ciml 1
unravel ;11;5 mysferious crime

influence upon him except to draw from |

him the truth of the matters about which
I question Wim. 1 put no thoughts, and
can put no thoughts, Into his mind, but
can and do compel him to fpoak the
true thought which ix wlready In  his
mind. Do vo follow me?*

“That I8 not the Gisurl notion of whit
hypnotism Is" said Mr. Harlsh Intérest-

It Is noL" returned Dr. Purnival
dryly, “It 18 my notion, and since it is
with my notlon that we hnve to do Just
now, that Is the one we will conslder, T

will tell you the =mecret of It in lwo
words, as the French eay. Tt is Impor-
fant that ‘you should understand It

It 18 almply this: A man of &ood Intellf-
gence who will, instead of pursuing mere
ends, mere results, as s the usunl v\m;
of men; who wiil bend ‘all his efforts up-
on. abstract truth regardless of private
£ain. who iz unbiased by expediency,
driven nelther by debt nor eredit. nor
friends nor foes, nor ignominy nor fame,
nar riches nor poverty, must set up in
his body a flow of forces unknown to
and undreamed of by the ordinary hi-
mnan belng, This Is at once believable to
any good physielan, for we all of us
know that the thoughts of the mind in-
fluence the body more or less, and that
the longer or the shorter a certaln
thought Is beld and dweit upen the mora
pronounced are its effects on the body
containing it. especially in the more mo-
blle parts, as the fice and eves. Fear
Bhows there at ouce, and so does aﬁgn
and joy and pain and wenkness and vig-
or. and so forth: and any thought per-
slated in for a sufflcient length of time
will result In A settled change of appenr-
ance thers, The eyves, when nornmal, are
the most sensitive, most moblle, most
expressive regiater of the owner's
thought that he pomssesses. Tt is there
probably that avery thought of our
mipds finds (t= surest and qulckest ex-
pression. Consaquently, to hold continu-
ally to tha desire and thought of pure,
unaduiterated truth, never to be swWnyed
from that stand by any possible eonsider-
ation, Is to evolve an sye altogethar dif-
forant from that of the ordinary man
who is continually sacrificlng truth u-:
expediency. In faot. &8 T have learned
by research and experiment, an eys so
formed hecomes, for every human being
who looks Into It. a sort of physical-men-
tal magnet, drawing ffom him, even
though he tries with all his powers to re-
alst, such truth as he has in him on the
subject suggested to him at the moment.
He ecouldn’t le ta save his life. That (s
the kind of hypnotism I possess. Does it
spam . piain to you?
ble?* :

Mr. Harish, for the first time since the
Interview beégan, so far forgot his troy-
bles, in his Interest. as to smile.

‘I think the theory Is first rate'” he
sald, “but can you deplars that. in the
midst aof all your professionnl cares,
from your early strugglés onward. up to
the famous position you have mads for
yourself, to say nothing of tha necessity
of expediency In your practice today, you
have held to the pursult of abstract truth
as strongly as all that?"'

“Idoe= it seam =0 lmporsible? .

“To me, yes, 1 onfeées it does'™ Mr.
Harish returned somewhat dryly. “I am
cerialn that in my own cass six months’
adherence 1o abstract truth, as oppossd
to expediency. wotld ruin me outright.
And | must belleve It Is the same with all
of ue. T um as upright as anvbody, and
I teel obliged to think that sther people’s
methods, If they are successaful, de not
differ materially from my own. In fact,
I 'know they do not.'"

“That ix. vou would rather sea the syes
and experience their quallty .than 1o con-
alder A mere theory adaut them?>

“"Well, yvee' Mr Harlsh spoke with po-

lits roluctance. “I do not gusstlon your ner—"
. X5

And 13 1t réasona- |

“I am golng to give »oii the indiapu- | ..
table Iﬁ'f'l\;?f you r.-:;\u,-r-.-" said Tir, E—‘E‘lr- | l'qlf;'o-.:v?r,-;::.r:'-\,‘:?.t ‘“““7'
nivall, gasing steadily In the aye '1;']:.4:.r apene b T".L\H:1 ko
“In (hern anvt r In yout mind that | ;wlm‘.il: FERSR B Saut, Rl
¥ou would tell nobody, something that '..! oRN et Nt S et e £ it
wild Hhormes could not deaw from you?" | wiin }; e e :\.“,_. ||'.. 1 ‘:r\ py ‘. |'
“T don’t know. Maybe there {s.’ I"’l';".f‘"“i.l"\".l’h :IF r} n .'n! s
e Well, you are golng to tell & to me. | T IR DR B e onee. Mrw
Not only that, but you will write 1t down. | pioienie: cure’ depends on him T 8t Ko-
so that you may bhe absolutely convinced | o o0 0 r‘u“-\. IH|I o "\l-ll..'ﬂh
that you have fold ‘it Will that satisfy | .'||:1! up |rnn|--d’h.1‘lzl-|-“lf. :' ..‘ I|'I a-r..--o,.
vou that I de not put anvthing into a L Towlah th saeitim. for it Is t 1
man’s mind, but simply draw. out a truth “Ah. thats it . I it? 1T muppose I now
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theory he added hastily
cal and reasonable. But tn practice it! If
it can be carried out: if any man can
succend as you have done amid all this
hurly-burly ‘and ' wild seramble for dol-
lars. sl maintaining a constant desire
for the abstraet truth of every one of his |
transactions, refusing even 1o think of

expadiency as opposed to that truth, why \‘

then 1=1 should indeed he glad to receive

"It seemin logi-

#ome proofl of the fact that could not by S
disputed." ~
"And nothing but that sort of proof "
would satisfy sou?’
“T think not.'
Hea looked curiously inte the thick eol-
ored spectaclas. but could =ee anly an
outline of the eves behind them
“I wear theso glasses,”” sald Dr. Furni-

vall, observing the scrutiny, “‘whenever [
do not wish to pry into a man’s mind and
foree him to sny what he would rather
keep to himpelf. In fact, 1 wear thom al-

ways on ardinary occasions, for wlithout bty o2 A H Siarts
them 1 could not help hypaatizing every- i "\:rr-- well We will an bR
bady who should look Into my eyes, even | these r"-\ivu.::. 1'1'1-;-1.'.' :
despits myse(r.” | essary. . Thew ar 1 to
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disks, wiped them carefully. and f\t'l‘@‘.'l P s :r.‘i‘\ v - “.-r In:'; o 1o :
them into his pocket. Mr. Harish started \'m-: “:“ Miw. Hurish bt

have that mes

narvoosly, But he immediataly controlled
Wimself, altting with a half smile around
Als mouth.
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comprehend this distinetion.*t } :*!TII“‘;(-“ LT;::‘”L'“_II :M.m!“l‘ T‘,\I:“f" a
He passed a pencll and & leaf torn from | .}.!,1‘._,} amille o i ih
his notebook to Mr, Harish can’t do It he rr=';.‘|; ed “I know
The gentlemun took these amilingly. BUt | By nx the doctor turned and without a
the ‘ateely gleam thir ona Is always sus- | word jooked at him bo added. “Weil iC
pected to be Iying asleep awaiting ocea- vou Inslat.” And he went to the tsle-
flon in his gray eyea leaped to alert life, phane.
the chin grew granite like and squarer A half-Liour later & ta&il slim man of
than ever. the body stiffened, the breath | a0 with curling blanck hatr staring eyes, S
came hard. He was nerving himself for | (n which a wild gleam flitted furtively. v, ME. Haris sald
the trinl ' mnd dark mustachoed fa came into u, Mrs, Harlsh, liaten
"'Go ah he said, grimly. "1 don't | sickroom with Mr. Harlei Dr. Furitvall Have ou."" hea con
know the game, nor what you're nfter, '1mm.?,“'.g¢r} ymoved hin spectacies. ¢ n T sver known
but—go ahend.'” | "Bg iess Iooking uUp?" he suggested | 4 anybody *°
“The game |8 to cure yvour wife. ,\-1r-1 plenszntly to him { no  auch thine

think
anil them

Bihiar returned his
and then

what T anm after
of the mediding that

s to give you u =a

For

Ecse with =

shift

e | The

will do |t I | mtare,

rEame nelined tn

are a man who will beilove In nothing | his regards n the directlon of the -
without material wfs, and, once having where Mrs, Hariah b peering fearf 4
been given what vou. in your finlte, falll- | above the covers. a oniy moved his

you arce | head
amtil 2 | on

bla mind, consider 1o be proofs

=lightls
conyinced beyond all doubt .

the «

stronger proaf to the comirary is forced | er.

upan vou. It would be of Uttie use for v tan
nie to raise Mrs. Harish to a conditlon | high for propie comae in
of health and sanity without teaching you | They don’t want it Money s what they
a certain XKind of caution of the very ex- { want and fashionabje cio'es—the women
isience of which you meen UNAWNTG. N | ADFWAY. »

catition respecting the acceptance of ma- Ho gave a little, hasty, e

tetinl proofs as comelusive b all cuses; | Inugh, and moved his feet about

for withiout this caution vou would Imime-
dintely begin sending her bnck again. To !
a man of yvour self-sufficiency, who has
nniass £100.000,000 In 20 yenrs, the teacl-

A ong ynusad to conventionnl wo- |
1t his eyes never left tha
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Know beties

there ways of stariir
wlon, 1

Aaren't
nitrac

peapla

Ing will doubtless turn otut 1o ba xO0mMe- |

what drastic: but, if so, it 1= your lnokout, | Ihg Lthem tn come to nnd |

not mine it 18 on vour own demand. |' r your services? ;

Now, what s that thing In your mind “I dunne what you mean Hn sald |

- W, i - - | - rlave: - e Lo ref e

that wild horses could not draw from | this grievedly, if he took It ae o o

von? Answer and write!” { tiom of Boine an himself: n ayen

¥ : = & tod ; il -
Mr. Harvish hgd summoned all his ener- | 58 he #spoke Dr, raivall =aw the famil

gies to resiut. FHis face fMlushed and paled, | Ibr, introspective expression pass imto i

his muscles grow tense, he set his jaw | ©Fer. He asked at b i P
like & hulldog and clinched his hands,. his | “.; AES I‘;"d_ '-'""“;"“_rfl.'qh:”.“l“ r;:‘;_',‘::‘.'f
teeth grifted llke grindingstones. In valn, | '81 club Vet h Sl s e o e
It was the old, old struggle—bruie fores it Ill‘;. Bistop gul. It lor me A vt
agninst sclence, selfishness agalnst love, .".’I:!\:I‘r-w"‘
one against the combined strength of “Bhe tobk It nff'nm Mr. Harish's chain
skilled humanity The concinsion was .I __‘r o Pt |'1:= e ] N
foregone. His ayes, Axed upon Dr. Furni- "'ff“l.l.r:“.lq \r-u;' ',5“..,-- How could she
vill as If nailed by some Invisibie power get ‘;T. ol 1 1
gradunily took on & more settled appenr- he is Mre. Harish’'s maid, and Is with P —
ance, pasning from the siealy to n mer- ‘am all the tims." jother, and Anully at r
vous-laughing expression, to0 soberness, to
carnestness, to peacefulness, and, finally, .
with the doctor's closing words, to desp | .
Intraspection Immadiately he begin (o
write, awkwardly, without saning the pa. e eC nlque O ase a
per, pronouncing each word slowly as he
set it down, consclous oniy of certain
“:"TIH T‘ i;:‘ln“'r:nﬂ::f;r in T et " wnes 6t & professional bascball game i cigharatie | and with his
L 1 " L - —0 0 T - PRt | LS. X} ;
l!R)’—E;;;i‘iit;—L’rrﬁ..'rﬁ—-‘a!«v.” L I fn Philadeiphin. On the great tlervd " But e "
“Very good, to start with! How much | hal? moon henches 5000 prople made might 1 ar 1
did you =ave out of {t—or mak { &0 sllght .a showing thait one hoard | pegognition the

“l—muay—make—two—millions."

thelr number witlhh surprise,

“Charming! That admission wouid be Only the bleachers were f
enough to convince most men; but what T - P Y
you ask 14 real proof, Indispenwable proof, | With  thelr solid """”'"“"”. /i hiapponed
something thiat nobody but voursel? could | and faces looked llke & dark biar yigled RV, C51 i

dingy whi

of the

possibly muspect. What is the first lie ! thickly polka-dotted with
you ever told for money?' ip In

the second story Kra

" [—tan’t—think.” | stand., where you pay T cenis
Too Im!g agd, eh? When you wers very don’t care who knows it ranle | L cortain s
young? You began almost at once, prob i J SRR | h marks Erew rarer
ably. What was the first mean thing you | fashlion, indicated by ti ! J = 1 e
‘did for money afier sou were 3T | and thersa of flowery h . ;.m: . | But this w friend's party, and h
vi—fraudnlently-—got—and—foreclosnd—a | wearers of the hats we fomilia P | knew best,
maortgage—on — Widow—Gage's — home — | o4 piape would have in pressed The Inninga wazed
and — made—four — thousand — deollars— | o qetective, for when a stray ball hot I r,‘1|.! wiknod moment whan
which—set—me—up—in—business ™ | from: the bat shot strnlght In among | the visiting - on herotofora to
*What Is tha Ists=st thing of the kina them, steiking the boards with n I'nn‘_.':-'j--h!r v = and valocity In his
vou liave done, aside from the perjury?’ | some crash, not a shriek, not a squeal. | ¥ ::!'r!-n]'.' motionless with
“This morning—I—closed — & — doal— | goaprad the tense sllence of the thr u»xr-'-‘m.fur'n his face,

» and still ha =tond, Wiz

zlow, In the

that—wili—practically—ruln — my — Inte Down on the floor b

partner's—ehlidran,'” front row, and just beyond the 'l-rf‘-.-lf! } ?""-_':k‘-l - £ -\'m_."..-:: u':'-"-‘ attitydn.
“There are, besldes, many othor trans- | hehind the hat, sat & Woman Wwno !Im.-- A ‘I fl'tt Is b ;.m:.g Whatever can
actlons of yours that you would not ae- | never saen a4 'ball game befare. H side | 1€ ok alting for? sried the woman,
knowledge to a Uving soul, aren’t there?' | her sat a friend. ""{‘.“'. 1”—-‘_” after tha |doa of the game
Xen! You pay only [0 cents ip the !.--:-u-r o Yrﬂ sure I can't guess,” answerad
“Weil, tell me one more, and that will | glors, but vou really see hetier than ) “"'j-u.“:“'t' :
do. ™ from anywhere else, and you really 1 [P g T \'1 '1‘:'-.1-."-'[ routh stirred une
“I—swore—off—three—million—in—taxes-- | that you are one of un Flowery hats i e:“\" 42 .;'.h'”ql Niress showad in the
in—the—city.” . | cotint for nothing there. All distine- ‘ITE.'- l_.*‘ int i{n shouldera
“That'e ecough,” mald Dr. Furnivall, | tfons sipk unnotleed under n happy I Ehis “"I'E‘ -,: ! 0 speak sgain. Buf
putting on hils spectacles; My, Hariaj | haze of bhall : __-.‘:;.1'.\.1.., ‘,.],"] r':]'. # Hiz resolution
sat lmmovable an Iinstant, and’ then he- | The womon had béen curious tn see | “'-““ s I
gan to gaze arcund as it just waking | the Natlonnl game and the friond had nElbily h har,
I vé o ¥ | = " . r but
::f:‘-r;-:i:kpn e i b t-"l'.': !"‘.’.:-;‘_]:T,.”;fi"i“.] faked, "will vou have E“_r" I']':" .:Tlf.lutl'.l B Wrar awry that
“ANY* he exclalmed. with a Jocularity | It college or professional? The dif- | .,,‘M.I t‘}" J'.“”h:"‘ Jhto the ‘woman's ear,
somewhat forced, *‘I remember. 1 didn't | ference !1s thot eollegs teams sometimes l--r-lrJr“ ;;.':[ .,]W.”' and honrss, thia
doze. Tt was the hypnotism wasn't {t? | play real ball, while professionals play Py o T.- .;\I[“‘:"I r‘.tu’l.
Ha, ha! How did it comea out T it alwaya.” g 1ial.|r-‘.li""'l u, Maggle! Btop spittin® on
Without a word Dr. Furnivall pointed sNow. don't try to explain things ,

to the paper in his hand, =ald the woman virtuously as they aseti- . —

|

He oxamined (ta appearanees curiously | tled into thelr places, T know what a All the Ol Favorites.
At first, Then bhe read the writing, read | nulsance [t would be Jurt watch tho | From the Louisville Courler-Jouras]
It again, than stared at it in unlu_-nm-ingl game and enjoy yourself, and let me ) .. . : o4 aie sy =3y
horror. A long minute he stood with | look.” | S - . I.j-.' Il.'l:l-r'-rnru nesty
bowed hend, his face the hue of chalk : And yat she nsked questions. Ques- | Maud M " or's duy las dwir
Blowly he tore the jeaf into minute frag- | tions Hke: “They don't run vers well e E ring
ments, thrust them Into hls vest pocket, | do they? What makes them fill down | Man e hy itile here bejow thy enid
shivered, pulled himself together sharply, | a0 often when they stop?” Or “Why | oy, .:",.' _”," |“i it Hie  Ee
and, with the steely gleam in his eyes, | doas he make such angry fuces at that | aGrosh \the aands Of Deo. | e Lerk
Inoked at the doctor. | other man with the muzzle on his

**What are you moing to do.about 1t 1 head T’ At midnight in his guarded remi, when all
he sald. His volce was ns If his mouth Next her, on the other side from the | - but him had
were full of sand. [ trisnd. sat a red headed wvouth, alone; | Lifefefs bt bexutiful he -lay, the hivouso

*You are forgetting our husiness. Still, | 8 youth of proletariat, Hberal minded | Pam r-’-ﬂ-.'-_'m.n_-'. Sranl Poitaher. te hastaning
since you ask—i= that Widow Gasze yel | gregarious, The fate that gave him | fila & pre X b
Hving "' that day no mata had heen unkind, He | 'nder a spreadine chestnut tres my fond-

“Yes.' sulfered for somo one to talk to. a8t hopes decay

“In poverty, of coursa®” The first time that the friepd an-

“Yes.'* | swered a query of the woman's wifh , S%8 Was a plinntom af delight that mag

“No doubt soms action in that matter, | “I don’t. know™ this young man mm-‘ " . 1 e et
and at once. recommends itsalf to you?™' | plled tho facts from an avident spe- BEsin. oaly five

‘“Yes cialist’s depth of infoarmation. He Jdid 1o garden, Masda asd st

“And the children of wyour Iate part- J it shyly knuckiing hin hat still f:_“-,;-‘prl ot '» ne el

rativ Kapt the bridge when

dack from his freckied brow, shifiing Koscluske fell




