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Thomas J. Vivlan and Grena_ T,
luJ r8 of “The Dream Bot-
i %ﬁ m Whe Was Killed No-
't ate,
ED KINSELLA. alins The Angel
allas John Bmith, allas Hermerl
Devereaux, was able to comb his
halr. ‘Which rheans, it being win-
ter time, that Red Kinsella had
out of jail for three wecks Which
“means quito a period of freedom for
URed Kinsella, who for the past 10 years
‘Bad pendulumed between liberty in New
York and the lack of it In Sing Hlog
mAany oK ts Red Kinsclla wan llke
%Ec Hitle hmp:ra figure on the tiny turn-
. wtile in the old-fashioned Bwiss weather
boxes—the young woman nfrnid of her
dress, who only ventures outdoors when
the predictions are for fair skies, the
simile bhelng in this wise: That
as things weonlt easry with him
y—locally known As
“Hell an' raff—ocould keep him In whis-
hey money, he never thought of steal-
ing and so remalned outdoors. but when
the timos were foul and deaporation was
knocking at the stomach he want poock-
wt-pieking as a domestic and commercial
necesnity and poon was in retreal be-
hind the prison doors
When Red Kinsella was coming down
n in & Second avenue oar the sltun-
on stood afier this fashlon: The car
was crowded, Ity normal condition The
péals were jammed with Italian labor-
as they usually are. The Tew
ar folk In the car were hanging o
swaying from the straps, their ordi-
utnu!o. Three of those so SWaY-
and lurching as the car lurched

K with hair of decent
and $3.26 In his pocket, so thatl
time at least he was delving

neither dollars nor cents In the
of others.

Rafferty, physically

ox and morally weak as

ke a Juno, gwlnl the

a duchesa and the volce of a

with bronchitle The §3.256 In

'8 mﬂ. was the balance of §6

which ven him that morning

-—one many 356, got the Lord knows

Now, and in & way which Kinsella dell-
catal from discovering.

T Baruch, formerly of Po-

men, but now of 206A Elizabeth street,

of antigue brasses and

tioal power In his nelghbor-

and wearing as an ir-

of the fact, a mon-

n-:.. o t dlunonhd. pcerewed
front A grimy shirt

- Mvﬂ“ sard, or if he had

had ten the text, “Neods be

t come, but woe to him by

offense cometh.” But the

ag All texts are, was based on the

:& of agen and the offender suffered

an this case his name was Bellg Baruch

the medium of his offense was thal

tamond in his tawdry shirt

t. It stuock out an incentive to evil,

the pigtail of Jarvis' wig, about

the wev. Barham has so curlously

tten. It was a scintiliating Invita-

n to thievery. It was as Irresistible

dogwood in full bloom to the

1t had to be plucked.

t on the branch of a

neighbor's peach nE over your

It was the golden l“:c :;r

the

Helen Rafferty also
.Ld covet she

I},l.d secn
ed It n faot, d
Kinsella's knee with her own

her eyes to the “sparkier.”
determined to get the diamond

!‘, . and busied his bad little brain thinking

£ out his plan

“h

0 3at wallet, to his shirt front,

-

m that the dro

of acquisition,

Selig was reading the Hebrew News
being short-sighted he kept his copy
the paper close up under his nose.

t interested though he was In a high-
{nfiammable edlitorial on the bomb us
Ja means of bringing peace to Russia,
gow keenly alve to eternal vigilance
his properly in a
he held the He-
;:: News with one hand be kept the
‘other busy In a series of little jaunts

his trousers pocket, where lay a

where

stood out the dlamond stud. In that

Hittie system of manual excursions lay
Kinsella's chance.

The pickpocket knew as clearly B8
t were advertised on a 12-sheet
of Bellg's hand
meant a purse in lig's pocket. It
was a tell-tale gesture that had meant
the loss of many a dollar to those
whom he had seen foolishly use iL

Kensella had the sporting pages of
the Dally Howler In his pocket and
opening these he edged hiz way Ba-

h-wards until his paper touched that
which Bellg was rea lnx,h Kinsella, too,

7

the price of keepin
... hlﬂ

car. Bo w

right hand lay a flat-jawed,
streng pair of nippers which cou d ont
a steel wire and much lesa a gold pin
ns vasily as a ramor culs pulty. -
sella timed the up and down excaraion
of Baruch's hang and then was ready
for operations

Baruch's hand had just assured itself
that the purse was safely In the pocket
and In s upward sweep had mimost
wasured ltwelf that the diamond stud was
i lte place, when the owner of the
hand felt o susplelous twitch In _the
neighborhood of the pocket. Down flow
the hand and this timg It dived Into
the pooket (o ses that thi wan
safe., That was Lha psyc mo-
ment for Kinsella. H.trunhﬂ forward the
edge of hin paper unitll it nnrhﬂpod the
edge of Ba ‘A pa and while there
was the confusion of sheeta and the ab-
sonce of Baruch's mvestigating hand,
Kinsella's acquinitive ha with {ts keen
Jittle nippers slid In » the paper,
there was a nolseless p and the
“wparkler’ lay in Kiosella's palm.  Just
for one Instant did [t stay there and
in the next momaent it had been passed
to the falr Helen who took

rip of & miser and the expression of a
adonna.

Baruch's hand found that Baruch's
ﬁuru was all right and then Baruch's
eart turned cold as the skin above It
felt a Nitle cold trickle that marked the
dropping of the gold wire screw which
had been releamed by the joss of Its
diamond head. A look ltke that of the
agony of death leaped Into Baruch's
face and it grayed and llned and aged
ne though the cares of a hundred years
had been crowded into a moment

'p flew the Investigating hand, down
drop the paper and out leaped the

agonized cry

“My tiamond' My tiamond! It iss
one’ [ haf been robbed! Lock de door!
Stop tee!! Murder' Pleecel™

Haruch shouted other things and kept
on shouting them The car was In-
stantly in confuslon and in that oon-
fusion RHed Kinsella with much ostan-
tation mought to leave the car. Baruch
wheeled on the retreating figure like-

a flash

“I'at vos him He stand next 'nd

unsh me. Ketch him'! Keteh him! He
vigg de tinmond. For Golt's sake don't
let him svaller ft!™”

Kinsella made sinnous and slippery
way for the door and might have got-
ten away had not the oconductor-—wha
was discharged the next day for excess
of Intelligence—salammed’ to the doors
and so shut off the escape of the little,
squirming red-headed man. Bimultane-
ously the motorman shut off the power
and almost simultaneously a polloceman
lsaped on board the car and shut off
the last remnant of Kinsella's hope of
flight.

“Hullo' Red,” sald the
“what's the matter this time

“HMe haf stolen my tiamond. My tou-
sand dollar tlamond!" shrieked Baruth.
“He bit It off of me. He bit It mit his
teeth I seen him. He chewed It off
my shirt. My tousand dellar tiamond?
Send him to Bing-a-8ing.”

“Oh, the Bheen's craxy,” sald Kin-
solla. “"He never seen a tousand dollar
shiner In his life. Rum me In and
search me. I ain't doln’” business now.”

There was quite a procession to the
nearest police station with the polices
muan and Red as the leading but sllent
figures, with Sﬂlﬁ Baruch following,
. wr{' flend of declamatory accusa-
tion; two or three of the car passen-
’er-, who were particularly busy, and
46 children In the neighiborhood

Of course they did not find the dia-
mond, although the sergeant gave surch
heed to Belig's circumstentinl descrip-
tion of Kinsella's awallowing the gem
thiat he gave Kinsella an emetic. The
result was disastrous to everybody con-
cerned and disheartening to Sellg, There
was quite a revelation aw to Kinsellu's
['t:lpo of dietles, but no dinmond. 1If
they did not find the diamond the po-
Hee soon found Kinsella's record and
the sergeant held that it was qulite
hlack enough to hold Kinsella as a pus-

lclous character until some effort had

een made to hunt up the thilef's con-
federate. Baruch insisted on this and
u telephone mvnm‘; from Slmon Legen-
bach, the subboss of the disteict, Lo give
instant heed to Baruch's réquest ﬂ:v-
ing been confidentially received in the
sergeant’'s ear, l{lnu.lra was locked up
and Baruch, a Jeremiah (n lamenta-
tions, took the next car to the Cen-
tral office. There to Captain Mulligan
to explained the situation, made It clear
—again with the telephonio indorsement
of Lezenbach—how his political services
in time of need when a primary was on
the teeter, entitled him to econsidera-
tilon and demanded that the lice
should asslst him In getting back his
diamond.

“It's a tiamon' dat T bhought for my
vife, fgr our vedding suniversary,” he
sald td@@riully.

“What were you wearing it for then?"
asked the captaln

In hin

policeman,

i

see him all there's

gomaething 1 want
i~ here n
with tion, X “you -
Pibhe Just me to the axtsnt
of 407 yor nﬁ.: I'm the Bowery
Savings bank?™
“'h," growled the msergeaht, “this
n't & touch, Hand over the sparkier—

u:do'l' all dﬂltl. Helon, you'ra
‘m & dam Tool—oo round
t'I'n '"l:dn? t;w :topno:.l?" .MH p

act o L] L]
[ n
] U: qilim{ of badly

over t
hat or the d
s

o

!ia alwo afls
thous |I‘11ll.

eh? You ain't gettin'
to mell It to no’mono

e Ko e

I
that's what I've got to see.
“"Well, you won't see It on me,”" re-
Pl ta it rapiled the e “then
you batler see Red a s
.,.T :- may have uomothlna. n;‘&
{‘%J‘m.l put you In u"ur
was b ht out of the sta-
o o0, T A0 FRL RS e e et
wall's mmloﬂsndw whs po. Baruich, and it 1 find that Ho Tt "ok
;Ilt;:un - .:o-mm’t'n t. 1t was & - ;N&l o tlomorrow, thm"h?bo
vain Helon m-tﬁ the .{‘;1.‘ t Helon -?cn_t ith th i‘." - . o) A
had of the dia In & corner of & mﬁ:zm'ﬂm and tha
Mr. Pibbel abso oro tled around her neck an
All sha got In the ﬂrn a8 soon As she finished breakfas
considerats methad mi & trip over to Jersey Clly. whero
that ® had t from 3.‘ of Red's was doing & small, neat
he call voraok!mh of a .rm confidentlal aﬁ business, ?
.'11 must be ret h w‘mdod @ curtalled stud wi
stantly or wou isappear t nation that she wanted a sor
the haunts of men and take up w on and volunteered the in
inite and mysterious existence o r t she would walt til}
er creatures who were Kknown by mum- JO
o

ﬂ':}. to 1 al | $

nto lsave alone with a $800
“mm'ﬁ the p fit comlruon of
artifieial market. Helen looked n
1t critically and returned the stud with
the remark that she wanted the oo
more claldﬁ pressed together,

I'm af twould work out of Rad’
:EI!t' f.l;‘ﬁ:ﬂ ittl the sorédw worked tha

"

[ J.':r..l' tightened the coll an
Healotn retied the diamond in her hand
kerchief and kill the time until sh
was due at the Rivington street
station. ‘rhcr;.- met Baruch
smiling, red- grey moustach
captain wh the manners of a re
tired prige- ter and the bank acooun
of a stockbroker.

Baruch was visibly nervous and Heler
noticed that the charactaristic flutter
ing journey of his right hand fron
trousera pocket to shirt front was In
terrupted as though thea switches ha
r.ot misplacéd apd he wasn't sure of hi

rminals. He made a step forward. a
the girl entered and had begun a hig
Plu:hed inquiry, “Did you bring—" whe
he captain took him by the arm an
beckoning Helen led the way to a prl

bers only.

“You've ﬁ t the diamond, and
T've got to have It here totno‘?ov after-
noon at the latest,” was Red's procla-

mation.

“But how ecan I get {t when Danny’s

tkl;"und I haven't a peany to buy It

‘““'hat’'s yout lookout. You'va got to
gu the diamond and I've got to have it

ere tomorrow afternoon at the latest,”
was Red's finality.

“But why tomorrow afternoon?' per-
sisted Helon,

“Because the Sheen's comin’ here for
his headlight tomorrow afternoon at 4
o'clock. I I'\Fllfﬁt it to give him 1 go
out there,” and Red nodded In the direc-
tlon of the station-house door. “If he
comes and I ain't got it, I go up there,”
and Red shot out his prognothous tw
in the direction In which he thought lay
Bh;r Hing. “Now buss, bums, kid.'

olen with her heavy heart and light-
ened dtocking took herself off. but In
the back of her shapely head mhe took
an idea, the germ of an Idea which she
Enlnfuli:r nurtured sll the way down to
‘oogan’'s saloon. Danny wasn't there,
but she learned of his lodging-place

2

L |

“80 THAT YOU'D NEVER KNOW

“1 bought It for de fiftlet’ anniversay,
'nd L. vear It till then!" explalned Be-
rueh.

“ Well you don't want to send Kin-
sella up, do you?' asked the captain,
when he had finlshed laughing. “All
you want la your dinmond.

“Sure, surs, dat's &ll 1 vant. I'm no
shylock. [ don't want te plnch de boy.
1 vant my tiamond."

“All right,” sald the captain. “we'll
soe what we can do about it and I'll
telephone Lezenbach when we want to
gen you"

Meanwhlile
fingered Helen

the falr-handed, nimble-
had made all haste to
get rid of the diamond. Puaat experl-
ence had taught her the value of the
elimination of ovidence and though slie
knew that a forced sale brohght less
profit than a decently conduoted dicker,
she also recognized Lthe force of Red's
dictum “when It's swag got what you
can on It only get ft quicks" Bhe knew
a man who wanted a dlamond and she
knew that no one of the three was
likel® to ask questions or preach a
sermon on gemys from the housetops.
Danny Whalen, night bartender at GOog-
An's WAs the discreet agent of the dia-
mond seekers and announced that the
1imit was 350,

‘“You know it's worlh thréee hundred
It it'm worth & cent said Helen,

“Might have been to him: tain't lo
me,” replied Danny tying on his apren
with an alr of finallty.

“Oh, wall n'ht." growled the girl,
“hand It over.”

She wasn't quite sure whether she
would be kis or kicked for her bar-

in when she arrived at thelr room, but
o her ll.ll‘pl'il‘ she found that she wase
to recelve neither form of greeting, for
the simple reason that Red was not
there, or dild he come that night and
then knew that he was held, and so set-
tled down to wait quietly for the word
which she knew would come. It came
In the form of a qulet hall from Offjer
ftelnberg, who while dangling his night
stlok from Iits wrist cord, saw Helen
comlr:a from a delicatessen store.

“Red’s up at the Rivington street sta-
tion and wanls to see you,"” sald the po-
liceman, between two sibilant bars of
“No Wedding Bells for Me' and then

IT HAD BEEN

went on with his whistle,

But llke the late Mr. Bunyan's Chria-
tlan on his road to the City Beautiful,
Helen Ra rert'r found lions in the path
on her pllgrimage to the Rivington
utreet statlon,

Lion No. 1 was not very formidable
in appearance, but he had a terrifio
voar. He war named Plbbel was a
dapper little dwarf by bulld and groom-
ing mnd consclencelons littlo rascal by
natural declivily of morals A prac-
titloner before the mupreme court of the
Kmpire =tate with all that, and a
mighty clever man after the oblique
fashlon of his kind., When Helen was
coming u;i: the steps between twWo green
Iumrs. Pibbel was atanuing at the head
of the stalrs with a policoman at his
slde The policeman Iin & ruomblin
whisper sald: “That's her,” and walkec
away, Plbbel, with a nod and a smirk
of Ineffable cutenoas and vanity, walked
down to meet the girl.

“Miss Rafferty, I belleve,” he =sald,
:Ith a motion of his hand toward hls

at.

"“Oh, (ﬁa.ll your kidding,” sald the girl,
“Helen forty and ;ou know it n’
1 know , and when [ s8s you
know Red's In trouble.”

“Yes," sal@ Pibbel, "Red’'s In troubile,
but ;ou‘u only to turn your hand (o

t him out of It."”

“rurn meé hand,” snorted Miss {u{;

n

ferty, “ther®’s got to be somathin
0 Any

before & turn of my hand will

good.”

“Right agaln,” sald Pibbel, "but It
{en't much more than a matter of form.
They've got Red, of ocourse, but they
haven’'t got a thing against him, that
is dead against him—except his record
He'd be out now If word hadn't eome
from headquarters to do the best for
Baruch. But the best has bean done
and I can fix it so that Red will give
{ou [ uur?rln party before the end of
he week.’

“What will the surprise party cost?"
asked Helen, who could be qulite direct
when she chose.

“Pifty dollars” replied Pibbel, who
gicmla be equally direct when he saw

t.

“Haven't {o! it

‘“How much have you got?™

vate room.

“You brought the diamond, of course,
sald the uptalu. In & rumble of a vole

“T have," replled Helen, fumbling a
her neck, “hut It'sa the stralght busineas
Isn't 1tT Red gits out If T glve up®

“That's the deal,” sald the captain.

“But mother of Abraham. cried
Baruch, "how do I know (t's the sam
stone ™

“It'm the sams stone all
right,” mald Helen, and when Baruc
had convinced himmeelf that =uch wa
the faet, Helen sald he was such g swea
old man (o take matters so ¢caslly th
she wanted to put back the diamond i
its place with her own hands

*“fo that you'd never know it had bee
nipped,’ sald Helen.

the girl met herself to tha tas
And It was quile a task for the shi
front wam urg much _rumpled—indeed
it might have been the same front fror
which the stone had been fllched—an
the sérew wire was so tightly colls
that ita Inserilon was a matter or dif
ficulty.

It's o blamed dark
anyway,” sald Helen”
by the window.™

80 Helen draggad Baruch ncross th
room, stumbling badlv In the progre
ns she held onto the lapels of Baruch
coat, and at the window succesded afto
much squirming in replacing the dl
mond. hen Baruch went on his w
rejolcing and after a fow gruff =a
monitions from the captaln Red &
Helen also went on_ thelrs,

That night when Danny came on duf
Helen was waitlng for him with t
mon#y

“c3lory be,” sald Danny, “'do you real
mean 1o 8ay you're keepin’ your word

“Keepin my wotd!" echoed Helen,
a slightly thlck volce, for she was o
viously And odorously drunk “T wa
rou U know. Mizzer Danl Whalen, that
i'd keep't 10 times oversh I wanted
Get onter thish.' And with a dive Held
brought up a roll of bills almost
thick as her wrist.

“GGreat hiving,’ eried Danny, “where
yer git that?™

| ve the Sheen back Ish spar
sparkler—1 fashened it In hish =shi
mishelf—"

“Oh,"” laughed Danny, “that's pret
good. He Jmt his stone, but he lost h
wallet, eh ™"

“Min' y¥'r own dam
Helon,

from the bartender and at once hurried
in that direction. For there was no
time to lose, the great thing was to sae
Danny before he had complicated the
trangaction by transferring the dlamond
to the Intlmate friend of the Intimate
Ifriend who, elc.

Helen found Danny sitling on a hy-
drant near hia lodging-house on Second
street, looking as trim as a partridge
in n neat brown sult, and as fresh of
fuce ns though, he lived a groom's life
instead of pump‘lnz beer all night in the
smoke-fouled s0ggy alr of Googan's.

“I've got to have that diamond back,"”
sald Helen.

“Indlan glvin', ah?’ asked Danny.

. "No," anawered Helen, “I'm no Indian
and you know {t, but the guy that—that
gave It to Red—"

“There. there, that'll do,” sald Danny,
“ueep your falry stories. Red's got to

ve back the stone or go u?. I suppone.

vy didn't you find that all out before?
I'm no pawnbroker.”

“And I'm no welcher, ax you know,
Danny,” sald Helen, “but this |s a case
of M-U-8-T—pgotl 1o, sea? It's the blg
chlef that's moving this time'

“Oh, rll right,” sald Danny. ‘“Come
around tonight to Coogan’s. 1 put the
stoge In his safe. Don’t forget to bring
the 60, elther."”

“Danny,” sald Ilelen, “1 can't do that,
I've spent it.”

Danny almost dropped his elgaretts in
his surprise, then eoximled a mighty
oloud of smoke through which he looked
dall:sir at Helen.

SAID HELEN.

Helen turned away, Investigated
somewhers [n the neighborhood of her
knee and after counting the little wad
of warm bills, announced, “Forty-four

dollars.”

“Well,”
“that’'s more than
fea; but all rlfhs. hand it over.”

“Jike thunder 1 wilL” sald Helen,
“leave me without a cent to buy suds
and hot dogs for the surprise party.
Not on your life, Tt's forty or tra-la-la,
skip the gutter, Mr. Pibbel”

1phcne was more nagglitig, the finan-
cigi result belng $40 In Mr. Plbbel's
wallet and 84 returned to the safe keep-
Ing of Mins Rafferty's stocking, and
the legal advice, without fee, that Miss
Rafferty had better take herself and
her four dollars home agaln o walt
for Red's coming.

“But Red nent to say
sae me,' persisted Helen.

“Well,” sald Plibbel, with a smile
whioh he arrested on the spot before It
got past his nose, “there’'s no harm in
arﬁln[ him—npow." And so took bhlmself
of T,
Tha other lion In the
sergeant of the atation. he samea po-
liceman who had heen standing by Fib-
bel's side wben Helen neared the sta-
tion housa steps was standing at the
vergeant’'s slde when Helen entered the

he gasped, ‘what sort of a

statlon house office. .

“How much did you pay Plbbel™ brace is thls you're givin® me? Are you
aaked the mergeant with such a snap talkin' to Danny Whalen or are you try-
told the in' a dope. Now Iit's jusl this. You

and a glare that Helen had
truth before she had time to frame & give me a stone and I give yvou fifty, eh?
ow, cause I'm u soft fool T glve you

lle.

“Oh, 40 was 1t7" repeated the sergeant, back the stone, and you giv
and as ha sald so the policeman at his my flrt{-. eh? I lose on my make, eh?
ride hurrled away., skipped down the But we'll lot it go at that, Now, that's
statlon steps and went hot-footed In the plain, eh ™’
direction Pibbel had taken. All of which “But Danny.” Insisted Helen, “I spent
might be construad by suspiclous minds the money on Plbbel to help Red out
as oorrelative evidence that there was o" his mess and 1 swear to God If you'll
truth in the report that Pibbel and the give me that stone so's I ean bring it to

llce worked together nlong certaln e Rivington street Green Lamps to-
fnes, but among these lines was none morrow afternoon at 4, I'll give you §80
that led to the Implicit belief on the when you come on at night and I don't
part of the police in the absolute hon- care then whattell happens to me after
esty of Mr. bbel's sattlement work. that, so long's Red's out.”

‘ftled sent to say he wanted to mee Danny blew another cloud of smoke
me,'" sald Helen repeating the formula and when It had faded Into & blue wisp
she had used go resultlessly with Pibbel, be sald:

NIPPED,”

right. a

Plbbel, hesitatingly,

smid
10 per cent of the

in thin rcorn

hea wanted to
come over he

ath was the

bishness," sa

held his paper with one hand—the left.

WHOSE LIFE DID YOU LIVE BEFORE ?--Con-
tinued From the First Page of This Section

fgation of the astra] body was elecled,
and only In the 1bth did Colonel de
Rochas fesl Justified In r‘nrrﬁ'lnu tha
regression of her memory back to any
previous existence.

In all such experiments, scientific in-
wvestigators proceed by careful stages:
and, with a subject who (2 simply pas-
sive and not trying to produce marvels
on her own account, the normal per-
sonality must he restored by stuges as
carefully graduated in the progressive

scale,

Thus, Miss Mayo was faken bhack,
in her conditlon of trance, gradually
from 18 vears of age to 16, to 14, to 1Z
to 10 years of age,

Bhe msaw her astral body transform
jtmelf in appearance corresponding with
the altered age, and her memory re-
vived countless facts which she had
forgotten in her waking state,

At 8 years of age she was at Belrut
and could remember all her Turkish,
which had sllpped away from her dui-

the years she Jived In France. At
the nge of 1 year, her language falled
her, and she couid simply nod “'yos”
and “no.”

Then she went into nothingness, feel-
ing only that she existed, She was car-
ried back still farther, when she sald
she -was “all in the gray,” and remem-

: E-oa bavlmhaﬂ some earlier existence,
t Miss yo was even yet too little

used to the trance state to warrant
‘heavier strain upon her nervous forces

With the 17th seance the full fucte
of those earlier lives of hers which
could be evoked began to the time be-
fore her birth; beyond that, and—

“Wherge are you now?’

“] am a woman. She calls
Lina."

“Are you living or dead?”

“1 am dead.”

“Ftow did yvou die?”

The tragedy of the girl's preceding
existence was dieclosed. The :Iat.ui:h-
ter of a flsherman in Brittany, she led
the tollsome. hurd life of the fishet
ehild, yet was allowed tu atlend the

rish “schools long enough to learn

w to read and write. As she grew in-
10 maidenhood she hoped for marriage
Arith the simnle, natural desire and am-
o on natural to the young, innocent

hersolf

was in her teens when the suitor
sd for came, & fisherman, Ilke
His name was Yvon, Bhe

A when she was 20 years old;

m, indeed,. she léarned what lei-
could be, and what sorfuw

irl of the

fisher
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t uhderwent afresh the XIV.
p 4 suffocation,

Rochar, rehearsed
as Lina, and her

formless, eaceful existence “Iin the
gray”’ until, impelled to relncarpnation,
she nssumed the amorphous hage of n
fresh astral body and descended upon
her present mother. Mme. de Mayo,
some months before her new birth took
place.  But the life of lLina was anly
the beginning of hier memory's regrios-
slon.

Before thal she was A man—I!reath-
erous, dissipnted, cruel, bloodthirsty.
Tor fmlr a century she was Charles
Mauvillie, clerk in a ministerinl office
in Parls, Time and again during his
career the streets of Parls ran with
blood, nnd heads were cut off In the
publle thoroughfares,

Mauville himself joined in
ageries, committing murders with
own hand, because he loved to kL. He
lived out hig petty, bhloody Hfe, hated
v all who knew him well, until he sus-
telned a chill at the age of 0 years,
and dled of pneumonin

He followed hisx own funeral te the
grave, and heard the pillless comments
of those who maw It pars, Ho went,
not intn “the gray.” but into “the dark,”
and sufferaed biind, dumb remnrse and
angulah until some unknown merey per-
mitted him the hope of redemption in
the body of Lina, the virtuons, passion-
ately loving peasant of the coast.

But Mauville was not the pltimate
Etage of regresslon In Mlle, Mavo's
memory Hhe was In “the dark” for n
long time proviously but hefore thgt
had been Madeieine de Baint-Mare, wifoe
of n gentleman attached to the court
of louis XTV She Lhad known Mlln
De Lavalliers, with whom she was murh
in sympathy. Modame de Malntenon
displeneerd her

“And the king, low dn vou like him?*

“He s very proad*

“Do you know M. Bearran?”

“Dlen! How plaln v was"

“Have vou seen M. Mollers act ™'

“Yes, but T don't like him much.™

“I’n vou know M. Corneflle®

“He Iy a pavage ™

“And M. Racine?

“1 know most about his works: T like
them very much ™ :

“Doeg vour hushand negleet you?

“h. ves: a great deal’

“"He has other joves?”

“You may be sure of that™

“1If any one nall court to you, whom
waould vou prefer®

“Phe Ring'w=

Married as girls of noble family
were married then, a grande dame In
a dlsenlute court, neglected by her
hiisband, Mme. de 8@inl-Marc lived the
Ife of her class and her perlod untll
her beauty faded and her soul jealous
of the chbarmg of the voungesr women,
she found herself 40 years old and in
Eld health, 8She suffered from palns In

er _chest: and she coughed. In rending
Paroxysme, until death came. and her

Spinit passed out of her into “the dark."

This, l‘:tgriwf};i 1; a review of the ex-

which the spirit now nc-
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years—up to the age of 20—when she
invariably saw herself In a foreign
country, among naked negroes,

1If 1t was prophecy, dues the abrupt
termination point to another tragedy:
Is she doomed to perish among naked
savages, when her youth and her sweat-
ness shall be In their most perfect
flower?

¢ we had proof,” remarks Colonel
de Rochas, “that the personallties
‘playud’ by subjects really lived, wae
should have proof of very great force
in favor of the survival of the wsoul
and of its successive reincarnations.
In the case of Mayo, It is difficult to
revover the traces of the more or less
obscure personages of whom she ob-
Jectivates the types; but these person-
uges are not improbable.”

But he reviews the case of another
?Irl_ Josephine , Which he studied
or gome months,

“The persons are very plausible,” he
says. ‘I have been Able to ascertain
that the places and the families spoken
of exlst, or have really existed, al-
though the subject has no recollection
of them in the waking state. But it
las been impossible for me to obtain
the proofs of thelr birth or of their
death in the registers of the parishes
or at the mairies,

“Are we to assimilate these' phenom-
ena to mere dreams? Certainly not. I
believe that we must compare these
manirestations with those which have
bheen studled In the case of Mlle, Helene
Bmith, and, gencrally, with all those
which are provisionally attributed to
gpirits, and In which we see the true
and the false intermingled.”

1t s melence (tself, the sclence that
has so scrupulously and so firmly taken
up the study of phenomena hitherto left
10 the charlatanry of consclenceless
Cagliostros, which casts the first
doubts upon the results of its own ex-
periments.

But what of our lives as we hold
them and deal with them now, when scl-
ence shall have passed beyond the dark-
ness Colonel de Rochas characterizes
gx one "in which all observers have to
struggle at the beginning of every new
aclence?” ‘

What ocataclyam of law and morals
impends, when we shall be compelled to
admit among us the unknown spirita of
“the gray" and “the dark”™

AT.COHOL STILL HIGH.

Farmers Not Jumping at the Chance
to Make It.

That denatured aleohol In this coun-
try is not yet on the same basis as that
provided by the goyernments of Ger-
many and France is the statement put
forth by the manufacturers and users
of the product. In those countries, ac-
cording to Amerlean Industries, In ad-
ditlon to Leing free from Internal rev-
enue taxation a government bonus I8

given for every gallon of denatured al-
cohol placed In consumption.
Information and statistics now being
gathered will be furnished to the proper
committees of congrass, a the prob-
abilities are that legisiation will be in-
ed which if passed will ruull.-l::
~ 1 . N ] m .

tail price being In the neighborhood of
60 centa a gullon and t wholesale
price 30 cents in five barrel lots he
manufacturers—and there are fewsr
than half a dosen of them now—are full
of reasons for this, the mhin one being
that corn and all vegetable products are
bringing tnm:i\.rl prices. .

Those who have made a special study
of conditions do not view with enthus-
lasm the proapect for the establishment
of emall distilling plants on_ farms
where refuse apples, spolled cabbages
corneobs and green cornstalks and ali
sorts of waste vegetable material can
be converted Into alcohol.

They are doubtful of the success of
such plants even If the farmers were In-
(‘llnNPio devote a part of their time to
thein. but they do belleve that in the #s-
tablishment of centrally located plants
a profitable employment for capital can
be found, using very much the sams
methods as thoss adopted by the cream-
erf men of the west. -

t {8 understood that & New York
company now has its agents in Cuba
and uisiann looking for sites for alco-
hol distilleries, the idea being to utllize
sugar and molasses refuse. If the
plans are successful large quantities ol
alcohol will be produc at between 10
and 15 cents a gallon, making It the
cheapast fuel obt.l.lna.bie in this countrr.

Contrary to the opinion generally held
by the uninitiated, alcohol cannot ba
employed as fuel In any kind of appar-
atus suitable for oll, and on this Account
it has been necessary to Invent for the
purpose special and pecullar devices—all
of them depending fundamentally upon
the ides of burning not the alcohol di-
;ectly but the gas generated from It by

ent. ]

The cook stoves soon to be placed on
the market are very compnot, with
brollers and other atiractive attagh-
ments. Besldes, they ure decldedly
cleaner.

Of heaters there Is quite a wvarlety,
one style belng intended for automo-
biles. The motor cars in the future
also will be provided with a modifled
carbureter for burning aleohol, thus
getting rid of all disagreeable smell.

Outdoor heaters and cookers burnin
alcohol will soon be on the market an
speclal contrivances have been devised
for the use of the same fuel in the
kitchens of yachts. Lamps suitable for
the purpose, with Incandescent mantles,
give a beautiful and cheap illumination.

Shot Three Mountain Lions.
From the Denver Post.

Three husky mountain lions isn't so
bad for one man. one gun, two dJdogs
@and a few hours. The man Is J. J.
Carpenter, Cebolla! Colorado, and a
hunter of blg Eame.

Mr. Carpenter atarted out bobeat hunt-
ing and went up a short distance on Elk
creek, where he struck the tracks
of four mountaln llons In the snow,
the doge treed ome about three miles
away. One shot, and the soul of that
lion floated serenely over the hilis

Ten minules later the dogs had two
more llgng in the treetops. Carpenter
killed the smaller one and dragged it
down into the gulch. Then he looked
around and saw the mother llon watch-
tng him from a point of vantage In a
tree just above him. Bhe ate up a Iargn
jeaden bullet and dropped 30 feet to the
steep hillside with a roar thal sounded
quite ominous. Then she bit the brush
and did other things Indicative of what
she would like to do to Carpenter if
she caught him. 8he started bravely
enough, and Carpenter threw hils gun
o his shoulder to ?ree: her. However,
ab% paused about four feet from him
anfl fei] derd 10 feet Dbelow on the

slope.

a' The King Out Shooting.

ROYALTY FINDS TRUE HAPPINESS--King Edwar
Enjoys Ideal Life as Country Gentleman at Sandringham

rigueur at whera 1
frock dress {8 never worn. .The ki
wears the ribbon of ,the Garter on f
tive occasions, howéver. At the co
clusion of the ‘entertalnment the roy
roceasion I again formed, and the w
s lad to the supper room, where

formality 1s observed. The king To
about among the guests, seeing th
they are having supper and enjoyl
themselves, A few speclally favar
ones hée takes up to the queen, W
chats for & minute or two with ean
Hlis majeaty is the life and soul of

party on these occasions, and

can exceed his amiabillity and go
epirits

Sandringham.

All the cups, pieces of plate, and su
trophies won at races and regattas
the king are at Sandringham, and t
king takes great pride in exhibitl
them. Sandringham 1s gquite a mod
House, and was bniit by the king wh
prince of Walea 37 years ago. Abo
the entrance Is garved: “This ho

was bullt by Albert Edward, prince
Wales, and Alexandra his wife, In f
yvear of our Lord 1870 It Is the mo
orn Elizabethan style, with no part
ular pretensions architecturally.
rounda are well lald out, and the
8 & model dairy, where the Queen a
Princess Victoria often take Lea.
Itallan gonrden at Sandringham I8
blame of color in the late summer, a
at the end of the flower walk nresf
ornamental gates pregsented by the se
ants to the king. There is aleo a f
ﬁrant lavender walk. The park 1s

ulating and lles high, and heather s
rlne traes ara features of the surrou
uq‘ district,

he Norwich gates are set up at f
eptrance to the drive. The king ps
an occasional viglt to his racing stab
when at Sandringham, and here &
model of Persimmon ls to be noted,
dogs’' cemetery Is near .the kennd
where the queen likes to visit her rama
borzols.

Many dlstingulshed people have
jted the king and queen as prince o
princess of Wales. The late queen
there with the Empress Frederick
one occasion, when 17 royal pers
agen arrived to take tea with a‘Wel
boring vicar. Everything, howe
wapg made easy, and two royal se
ants were sent on ahead with ea
and dellcacles to set the tabla in re
ness, But the hostess had a busy, tJ
pouring tea,

Intert pattern, and the gun room at Bandringham,

Sandringham is the envy of all sports-
men, as it contains A magnificent col-
lection, including a gTreAl many pre-
pentations from various royal permson-
ages. The result of the day'a sport is
always laid out for the king's Inspec-
tion before it goes to the larder, which
i one of (he largest In the world,
having secommodation for some 7,000
hend of game.

The sportsmen generally return to
the house In tima for tea, a delightful
maenl, at which the queen presides It
is merved In the hall, at one blg round
table If the party s small, or at sever-
al tables If neceasary. Scoltch scones,
little faney rolls, hot cakes, and every
sort of sweet cake ure set ahout, and
fecotch short cake, of which the king
in very fond, ls never left out,

The Royal Dinner,

The hour for luncheon at Sandring-
ham s 2:80, and dinner, which Iz more
formal, is served at 8:30 in the fine
dining room, which contains the wonder-
ful Spanish tapestries presented to King
Edward when prince of Wales by King
Alfonso V1I, father of the present king

of Bpain, The ests assgmble In the
drawing room fore dinper s an-
nounced, and the king and queen make
a formal entry with any royal per-
gonages who may be among the visitors,
the roval party having previously as-
gembled in a scparate room. 7The menu
is lnvnrth‘ short. The custom of
twisting table napkins Into Tfaney
shapes, so dear to the restauranteur
and the suburban hostess, does not ob-
tain at Bandringham, where thia neces-
sary adjunct is simply folded over. Al
the glass, china, cutlery, and silver ars
ornamented with the royal crown, that
bearing the three feathers, previously
in use at Bandringham, having been
réganted to the prince and princess of
Evi.‘lu for utu :at Ym;:'d clo:m :. 2 M
is majesty is a model landlord, am
when &t ﬁlndq'inxham spends some time
every day with his agent, and takes
an active personal interest in the estate
and In the well-bsing of the people.
Most affectionate relations exlst Dhe-
tween the royal landlord and his ten-
ants and employes, There Ila A cottage
hospital on the estate for sick Indoor
and outdoor servants; and It contains
pleasant nurses’ quarters asm well as sick
wards., Each village on the estate has
its club for workingmen, and in these
ins{itutions the king takes 'the closest
interest. . It is the king's custom on
sSundays to walk to church, while the
queen and the other ladies drive. His
majesty joins in the hymns, hls deep,
werful volce Dbeing very. plainly
eagd, and, as every one Knows, a ser-
mon delivered before the king must not
last more than 10 minutes.

The king is an Ildeal host, and poth
the queen* and himself bestow uch
thought on the Individual tastes of thelr
guests, and all thelr fads and fancles
are remembered, and as far as posﬂhlo
administered to. It Is the king's habit
to sccompany the men guests to their
room, where he will stir the fire and
himself Jook mbout to see that they
have all they want.

When entertalnments such as theat-
ricals ‘take place the king and queen
and the house party enter the ballroom
in procession and sit on either aide the
gangway. Plain "evening dress s 'de

From the Tandon Obseprver.

ING EDWARD fs never so happy
as when leading the life of &
eountry gentleman at Bandiring-
ham, surrounded hy the mem-
hers of his family and his

moat cherlehed friends Al state
fs put aside, and the King and queen
becoma £8 far ar possible two private
individunls, living the 1ife of their
choire, that of an Englieh countryman
and his wife. From affairs of state
his majesty can never wholly dissever
himself, and welghty matters have to
recelve hie undlvided attentlon at times

wherever he may be, but the early
morning hours are set apart for state
husiness, and when once his majesty
appeara among hi= guesta ha glves him-
gelf up to the whole-Aouled enjoyment
of tha country Ilife

Nelther the king, the queen, nor any
member of the royal famlily appears at
breakfast at Bandringham. his meal
{s served to the guests who elect to
come down for it at several tables, set
for four, six, or elght persons, As 0C-
casion requires; but all guests are at
liberty to breakfast in thelr own rooms
if they prefer It. The king does not
make an appearance until well on in
the morning, and the men queutu awalt
his majesty’'s pleasure until the orders
of the day are given out. The kin
w033 rou!h cfuntry auits and thie
bootd at Bandringham, and is never
without one of e great clgars that
”1, especially his own. His majesty's
habit of punctuality Is well known, apd
to insure a llke quality in othera the
goek- at Sandringham are always pet

at.

Tn times gone by no ladles accom-
panfed the guns when shooting was
afoot, but now the ladies of the party
are invited to luncheon and to follow

the sport after. Princesa Victorin is
often her father’'s companion, or ®
most exalted guest among the ladles
is hohored with the privilege .of re-
maining with the king.

Luncheon on these occaslons is a very
and the portable stove
which is carried insures the service of
hot dishes In perfection. Bportsmen
are well looked after, and cups of hot
turtle soup, or some such sustalning
edible, are merved before the return to
the house. The king dislikes elaborate
lunchaons. but.everything is admirably
done, without the meal being unduly

rolonged. When a batiue is arranged
he fact is announced, and all work is
stoppad in the vicinity of the rhoot.
The beaters wear a distinctive and pic-
turesgque dress. The old-fashioned long
smock Is= worn, the hat is ornamented
with a red band, snd #ach man carries
a red and hlue flag, The guns number
elght o1 ten as a rule, the king having
no taste for a big party. The Banpd-
ringham pheasants are not for their
succulenice, as all the king's pergonal
;ﬁend- know, for none s forgotten.

hroe to flve hrece is the average gift
ta each, and vast numhers are sent 10
hospilalé and other  charitable institu-
tions, and & hundred brace to Osborne
eollege, X :
The king’s guns are always of the

pleasant meal,

i

Preparing for the Future;
From the Penny Piotorial.
Mrs. Jénkins had missed Mrs. B
from her accustomed haunte, and he
Ing several startllpg rumors conce
fng her, went In search of her
friend. .
“They tell me you're workin' °
night an' day, Sarah Ann?" she que
“Yes,” returned Mrs. Brady, “I'm
der bonds to keep the peace for pul
the whiskers out of that old scound
of .a husban' of mine, and the mi
trate sald that If I come afore 'Ima
or lald me ‘ands on the old man,- i
fine me 40 shillin'a!" ;
“And so vau're workin' ‘ard o Kk
out of mischiet?" 7
_“I'm what? Net mueh! I'm_wor
ard to save up the flne!"
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