THE SOREEN IN THE LUMBER-ROOM
Yea, here it s, bebind the box:
That puzele wrought so neatly—
That paradise of paradox
We once knew s completely;
You soe 1! "Tis the same, T swear,
Which stood that chill Beptember
Beside your Aunt Lavinin's chalr
The year when—you remeimber?

Look, Laura: look— ou must recall
This flarld “fairie bower,™

Thix wonderful “Swiss waterfall,"
And thls ol 1 “leaning tower "

And here's the “malden of Cashmere,"
And here s Bewlek's starling,

And hiere's the dandy culrassier
You thought was “such a darling!"

Your poor, dear annt, you knew ber way;
She used to say this figure
Reminded her of Count 4'Oreay
“In nll his youthiful vigor.*
And here's the “eot boslde the hill
We chose for inbltation
The dav that—but I doubt If still
You'd like the sttuntion !

To damyp by far.  8he little Knew,
Your guileless Aunt Lavioia,
Those vvenings when she slumbered through
“The Prioce of \|-I\w-ll'li.l..‘
That there wero twao leslile her chale
Wher bath hiadd e Heehiled
To sen things in o rosier alr
Than Rassclas provided!

Ah! men wore stocks In Britain's land,
And moalids sliort walsts and tippets,
When this old-ashioned sereen was planned
From howrded seraps gind knlppots,
But more, far more, 1 think 1o me,
Than those who tirst designed it
Io this—in pighteen seventy-three
1 Kisned vou fivgt behind it
— Austin Dobsuis, in The Magnzine of Art.
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CHAPTER 1

“And in what country are wo now?
Conld von tell mo that, Point Posoade #

“1 hoave renson to believe, Mr. Piorre,
that we are on un island, for the sen sur-
rounds us.’

“Undoubtedly. But in what part of
the Moediterrnean ¥

“ARh! That's it! Sonth, north, enst,
or west,” snid Point Peseade, “that is
just what I do not know at all.  After
that. it maiters little ! What is cortain
is, that wenre at Doetor Antelirtt's home,
and that one 18 well fod, well elothed,
well slicltored hore, withont counting
the consuleration—"'

“ But, at least, you know the name of
this islund, whose situation you do not
know 7' Pierre questioned.

“The name of it* Oh, eerlainly,’
answercd Point Pescade. **The nume
of it is Auntekutin 1"

Pierre  Bathory sought wvainly to
remomber any island of the Maediter-
ranean with such o name, and he looked
at Point Pesewlde,

“Yes, Mp Pierre, yos!" responded
ghehonest feilow, **Antekirtta —uothing
at all of longitads and still Jess latitiude ;
the Maediterranean. It is to this addross
that my unole would write to me, if 1
bad an npele, bat this far Heaven haa
denied me (hat blessing,  After all it is
not surprising that this island should be
oallad Autekirtta, for it helongs to Doetor
Antekirte,  However, for me to tell you
whather the Doctor took his name from
the island, or the island from the Dootor,
would be impossible, even if 1 were
general socretary of the Geographical
Bocioty, "

Novertholoss Piorre’'s  convalosconce
pursned its due course.  None of the
complioations, ong might havoe feared,
made an appearanes.  With substantinl,
yet judicious dict, the invalid recovered
hisstrongth parcoptibly from day to day.
Tha Doctor visited him often and con-
versed with him upon all sulijeats save
thoso in which ho was most interested,
And Piovre, not wishing to provoke
ln‘pjnut:“’.- l‘ul:l”l'l‘lll‘t'ﬂ, \‘llitl‘ll “lltll I‘
ahonld vlease him to give them.

Point Peseado had always faithfully
roported to the Doctor, the fragments of
conveisntion oxchunged by himself and
his patient.  Evidently the incognito
which covered not only Mathins Sandorf,
but even the island he inhabited, quite
engrossed Piemre Bathory, It was
equally evident that he oconstantly
thionght of Bava Toronthal, now so far
away from him, sinee all communiontion
botwean Antokirtta and the rest of the
Earopaan continent seemed broken off,
lhll lh(“ tinli' ﬂ]'ll:ltl lﬂl‘l“"li \\'}ui“ Iu' ahlttl.ll‘
be strong enough to hear all

Yesa! To hear all, and that day, like
the surgeon who operates, the Doctor
would be insonsible to the ories of the
patient.

Boveral days slipped by. The young
man's wound was comploetely healwl
Already he conld rise and epeat himsolf
at the window of his chamber. The
Mediterranean sunshive came to oaross
bim there, the quickening sea-brogse
filled his lungs and gave him Lealth and
wigor. lnspite of all. he folt himsalf
renewed, Then his eyos would fasten
obstinately on the limitless hovison,
beyond which he won!d have gladly

and reason was still sick with

This vast extent of water around

the unknown isle, was almost always
desertod. Bome ocoastern, Xeboos or
Turtans or Polaocks would appear in the
distanos, but never turn or veer abont,
to come alongsida Never any groat
trading-vessel, never any of the steam-
ships, whose paths traverse the groat

laks in every direotion,

One had said truly that Antekirtta was
banishied to the confines of the world

The 24th of July, the Dootor announced
to Picrre Bathory, that upon the follow-
= afternoon he might take a walk, and

o scoumpany bim in his first

oulpg.

CosxTINUED.

i

where T was for another fwenty hours if
the steamer was going to eall nt Drindis
or Otrunto, What I should have to suf-
! for most from would be huuger and
| thirst The important thing for me woa
that I eonld not be scen fram the deck
nor even from the bout hnug b the stern
davits, Some vessel meeting ns might,
| it 18 {rue, seo me and signal me. Dot
very few chips met us that day, and they
passed too far off for them to notice a
| man hanging to the radder-chaing,

“ A scorching snn soon dried ny
| olothes. Andrea Perrato's threa Lun-
| dred florina wera in my belt They
| made me feel eafe oneos I got to land.
There I should hinve nothing to fonr,
In a forvign eountry Cotunt Mathins San-
dorf would have nothing to fear from the
Aus rian police.  There is no extradition
fur P litien]l refirees Mt 1t wns not
enongh that they should think my life
wns saved I owished them to think I
wiaa dead.  No oneshonld know that the
last fugitive from the donjon of Pisino
bl =et { £ Ol talian soil

“What T wishod bhappened, T N\
passei] withont adventure,  Night came.
Abont ten o'cloek i the evenine I saw n

lieht ot regular intervals away to the

sonthwest. It wos tho lighthonse at

Brimdis,. Two hours afterwards the

gteamor was just outside the harbor
[TO BY u-xu-.;il-]

- e —
Three More than Four.

In many of the Southern

farm hnnds

States the
what is
Th

02O work on
land-
andd

‘-II[.-

snown a4 the share svstem.

[ yoner furnishes the land,

farm implements and sdvaneas the

“YOoU WISH TO ENOW

“Doctor,” said  Pierre, “if T have
trengih enough to goont, Ishould have
trength enongh to isten toyon. ™

“To listen to me, Pierra? What do
o mean 7

“I menn that yon know all my Listory,
i 1 do not know yours !

The Doctor regarded him sttentively,
iob o8 friend but as physician who is
bout to decide if Le shall apply steel
i fire to the quick flesh of the patient
(lien, seating himself near to him:

“Yon wish to know my history,
Yerro? Thon listen to me!”

CHATTER II

MPAST AND PRESENT."

And from the first the history of
Yootor Antelartt, which begins ot the
woment when Count Miothins Sandorf
srecipitntod himself into the waters of
hie Adrintie,

SThrough the midst of this hail of
Liot, willh wlieh the last discharge of
wlies agents covered me, 1 passad safe
il sonmd,  The night was very dork.
Choy conld not me. The enrrent
qarried me ot aml T could not lsve
elaorned even had 1 wished. 1 did not
vish it morvover,  Par hetter die thon
w taken ogain and thrown into- poer-
wpsslonghterad in the donjon of Pisino.
thould 1 all was ended
should T sacoead i saving mysclf, I
sondd ut least puss ns one dewd.

“ Natught would longer impade ma in
he work of justiee, which I had sworn
o Connt Zathmar, to yvour father. and
o mysolf, to pecomplish, and which 1
hall accomphsh.”

A work of justiee 2 repeated Pierre,
vhose eyes shown at this word so
JMlooked for

“Yes, Picrre, and this work— you will |
(now, for it 18 in order to associate yon |
vith myself in ity that I have snniched
por, dend  like mysell, yeot lving aa
nyself, from the cemetery of Ragmsa ™
At these words, Pieres Bathory felt
vimself carried backward fiftecn vears,
o o time when lis fathor fell on the
slnee of nrms of the Pisine fortress
“tefore me,"  resumed the Doetor,
sInv the seans far as the ltalan son-
,ulrl.;'ul. (ii-lt-l W (18 ] wis, | 1'!‘¥I.lt'.
nt Ilrn!vu.[ to traverse it. . Unloss pro-
rdentinlly snecored, cithor by grasping
wme wrevked flotsam or by & strange
reasol porepiving me on board. 1 was
Jestined to perish,  But when one lins
asked one's life, one 18 very strong to
Tefond i, if passibile, |

BirY

suecenmb,

o At fiest T il divesd several times to
meape  thoir lost shota  Then, when
serinin I was no longer pereeivod, 1

Kept mys if on thie surfnee and direated
avysell ot to sea. My elothing tronbled
me little, baang light and fitting elosely
to the body. i .

s It must haye boen hinlf-past nine In
the evening.  According to my 1 vkon-
ng.  Iswam for more than an Liour inn
direetion opposite frome the ooast, thus
removing mysell from owigno whose
lights Qdisappoared one by oue in the
distanca

“ Where was T going then, and what
wos my hopa? 1 had none, Pierre, but
I feltin wen strongth to resist, & teno-
pity, a superhuman, sustaining will,
1t was not only my hfe which 1 soughb
to save, bt my work in the future, And
even al this moment, if any tfishing bark
had passed, T would have dived to woid

it. On this Anstrian h-nlumr_‘i. Lo
many traitors wight I not still find,
rondy to  deliver me up in order to

roocive their preminm, how many Cur-
penas Tor sn honest Andren Forratol

# It wasoven this, that lsppened at the
end of the tivst bony, A eradt appeared
in the darkness, almost unexpectedly.
She oo from far out st sen and man
noar as 4f to toneh land.  Beiug already

fatigucd, 1 luy upon my ln.n-'_l.. Lt
instinetively, turped  ovar agaig,  in
rendliness to  dive, A flsling-bark

whioll lny to in one of thoe Istrisn ports
eould not but suspeet me

»] wns slmost cortain as to thas
Ono of the sailors eried out in & Dalma-
tion langunge to tack about.

»Of a swdden T dove, and the vessel,
before those in commaund eould have
peen ma, passed ubove my bead,

w After n deep respiration, I breathed
freely and continued on my way woest
wand
“The breeze fell lighter, the waves foll
with the wind, aud 1 was carriad out to
sen on the wide swoeeping surge, ‘

vRoelimed  swimming,  sometimes
flosting, 1 kept on farther and farthor
for about ancther hour, I saw but the
objest 0 attaln, sud not the roud 0

MY HISTORY, PIERRE"

reach it Fifty milos to eross the
Adviatie! Yes! And I was willing to
swimthem ! Yes! I wouldswim them.
Ali!  Pierre, you must go throngh such
trinls before you know of what man is
enpiuble, bLefore you know what the
Luman machine ean do when all its
mattaland physical forces nre combinad !

“Tor the second hour I thus kent
Inﬂ-l:nl. That part of the Adriatio was
| absolutely deserted.  The last birds had
left it to regain their hollows in the
rocka,  Overbead the gulls and mows
no longer eircled in conples and attered
l.lll'i!' !Il"ill‘.lll'in'-' BOTrCRINg,

*Although 1 felt no fatigne my arms
became heavy, my logs soonsd Hko load,
My fingers began to open, and I fonnd
it most difficalt to keep my hands
together, My head f It as if it weren
shot on my shoublers, and I began to
lose the power of keeping myself on the
surfnce,

A kindd of hallueinntion seized on
me. The gui of my thoughts
cicaped me.  Strange associntions of
ileas arose 1n my troubled brain. I
felt that I eonld no longer hiear or seo
properly, but I fancied that some dis-
Hinen awny from me a noiss was being
produced, nud o light was approaching,
and I was right in its yromd.  Aud that
l‘]ll\l'll to be the Cinsn,

“ It must have been abont midnight
when a dull, distant booming arose in
the cast —n booming that I could not
explom, A light Hashed throngh my
eyelids, which had shut in spite of all I
could do, T tried toraise my hend, and
I could nob Ao so without lepting myself
almost sink. Then [ looked.

1 give you all these details, Piorre,
beeanso 1t 18 necessary you shoukd know
them, and through them kuow me as
well M

“There is no need of that, Doctor,
none !t answerod the vonng man.  ** Do
vou think my mother has never told me
whiat sort of oo man was Mathins Sandorf 2

“She mayv have known Mathias San-
Torl, Pioyre, bt Doctor Antekirtt she
does not know ! And he it s you must
know ! Listen then! Hear me ont !

“The nose’ T had heard was produosd
by a vessel coming from the east and
bound for the Italian const.  The light
was lier white light hanging on her fore-
sty —which showed hor to be a steamer,
Her side lights I also saw, red at port
and green ot starboard, and ns 1 saw
them both together the steawmor must
bave bheen boaring straight down on me.

“Phat moment wis o eritical one.  In
fact. the chanees were that the stonmer
wiss wn Austring bound outwards from
Triesto. To ask help from her was to
put mysell again in the power of the
gondarmos of Rovigno,  Tresolvad to do
nothing of the kind, but to take advan-
tags of another means of safely thoat I
had thought of

“The steamer was / fast one.  She
grow mpidly larger ns she neared me,
[and T suw the foum leaping off white
from her bows, In less than two min-
utes she wonld out through the place

where 1 lay motionless

“Phat the steamer was an Anstrian [
had ne doubt, Dat there was nothing
impossible in  her destination being
Brindisi and Otranto, or at least she
might call thore. I so she would arrive
in less than twenty-four hours

S My devision was taken, aud Dwaited.
| Bure of being unseen in the darkness I
| kept mysell in the steamer’s path, and
[ furtunately she slowed slightly ns she
geutly rose and foll with the wives,

At length the stenmor reached me,
lor bow some twenty feet from the o
I‘..n..-;.ul ahove me, 1 was wrapped in
the fosm as she eloft the sea, but T was
[not struck. 1 was gmzed by the long

iron hull and I pushed mysell away
from it with my hands as it passed me,
This only lasted for a socond or so,
Then Ifonnd her lines begin to enrve in
for her storn, and st the risk of boing
eut up by the serew I caught hold of
the rudder.

“ Fortunately the steamer had a full
ony, o, mnd hor sorew was deep down and
did not strike above the water, else I
shoold not have been able to get out of
the whirlpaal or retain my bold of the
gupport to whioh I had clung. Like _nll
steamships she had a pair of chaine
hanging from her storn and fixed on to
the rudder, and I had seized one of
theso ohains, pulled myself up to the
ring to whioh it hung, aud there 1 =at
on the chain elose te the stern post and
just s fow inohes above the sea. | was
| i comparative safety.

“ Three hours elapsed and day broke,
1 reckosed 1 would bLave to remaiy

HRITL L]

the laborer usually gets one-thivd of
| lie product, corn, cofton, ete. A farm-
't in Sunflower County, Miss., in re-
ontracting the first of the present
vear with his laborers for the vear 1886
{ found several of them \

who were un-
{willing to remain with him for one-
thind of what they produced. “How

[ mneh more do you want?" inquired the

farmer,

1 ds r . . H

| Wi wants a forf; dat’s what Mister

|\i.lr||»1i'h gwine to gib hes han's dis

|}v.||}l.”
The farmer

langhod and, enlling to

s wife, nsked her to bring out a coupe |

o of apple pies she had just baked,

and when the pies were produced he
[ *ut one of them into three equal parts
d the

viid the other into four and invit

tkies to help themsels each to 4

pilece. At 18 necdliss 1 any  that the
e that had heen eut ot o three pieces
wias the one lirst attack

“Now," said the [armer. pointing to
tho thimds, *that is whar 1 ropose to
wive vou, amd that,™ pointing to the

M. Miteliell
give you; which had you
auther have'

| "T'he darkies opened their oyes and

fonrths, s what vou suy

Voo
S L | |!'__1l

stivredd at one another, when l|u-a]-uln-.-—
Lann excelaimed:
[ sweln
i freo biggrer'n o
contract, Marse Balp2™

The contract was produced and the
last one of them signed i—2Dctroil

Free Press.
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Col. Forney as an Actor.
I‘II];--NEI-‘_' on the heels of those thea-
lers that 1 have
which stood on Chestnut strect hetween
North Quecn and Prinee stroets, whero

mentioned comes that

[ the disused foundry of Harberger &
MeCully is now situated.  Its entrance
wis pesr the northeast ecorner of the

Tl stnee
of the !']n-'
Ivet from the g

this old-time theater
W. Fornev, who aftor-
ward plavedd sueh a4 prominent part in

nationsl journali=sm and politics, made

uilding on Chestout strect.

was b the west o and
was elevated five
floor. It was in

that Col, John

oot

his bow to the public as an actor.
Andl, by the by,

interestinge

me of
Fornoy,
i 1 ean mysell sulstanti-
ate, for 1 was presont
NI 1
which Forney w

this reminds

nn of Ll

.\:l'l‘.l
trtth of whi

it the oeccurr noee.

Connor natic association, of

15 0 member, b lone

wl

||| on preparing too present tho '|in of
| “Willimm  Tell,” Cavds of invitation
had been extended to the friends of the
( mwiembers, and on the n <ht of the pro
T]'------l presentation o Mo ze and expeet-
ant erowdd were in attesvdanee.  Fornes

title vole ol the piece and

oot the apple

assumed thie
| as William tell was to
from his son’s head and defy the tyrant
Gesler. It was understond in advance
thiat A
|

the hov t

' WS --11!_‘- to e s movk shoot-
ine, . v be placed behind one of
the wings of the stage hidden from the
Aflter the discharee of the
| bow an attendant was to rush ypon the

od by

| :|lu! ([A] T LN

stage with an apple pler an ar-

| raw Young Fornev in his excitement
shot the arrow lnto the auwdience. The
attemdant, Knowing nothing of this,

|

|

|I|'nu;’hl our the :|1!!-:|' und nrrow, ns

| wus his instronetion, whieh brouehit down
Th

with

voung actor's fuce was
wlileh by

the house.
sttfTisand Lilushos, CaIe
tenfold «!11-5" r when o small boy privked
up brought it to
yre and presented it to Forney with

Mister, here's
Hul it not beon for this
Mr. Forney might

have won high hystrionie Jaurels, for it

siruy  darrow, the
the PPN « vilamation
| vour arrow. ™

untoward ineidont

| seems 1o have effvetually degmpened his ‘

Thespian ambition, — Lancaster Inteili-

| cnecr,

i
o

— -
' Magdalen Miller, of Geeenville, Pa., s @
| years old, i in vigorous health, aod has chewod

tobincon for seventy years. The lesson con
veved by the record of this fine old ladv is
| marred by the fact thatl so many people who |

have chewed tabaced bave not lyved to the ag
of WL There secius 1o be oo moral W the casg
at all,

— -

A colored womian, Miss Carrle Brage, Is edl

tor of The Virginia Lawcet, published In Pe

| tersburg, Va., the only newspaper o the uulon
' cooducted by & calor=d wainan,

At the end of the Crop scason |

THE DOCTOR'S STORY

FROM THE FRENCH OF GUY DE
PASEART,

She was a Russian Indr, the Conntess
Marie Baranow, a very great lady, ex-
gmsitely handsome, know how
beautiful they seem to us, with their
fine noses, delicate months, eyes rather
¢lese together and of indiscribable
grayish bine, and that cold grace of
theirs, a littlo They have
something about them at once wicked
and seductive, hanghty and gentle, ten-
der and harsh, which is very charming
to & Trenchman., DBut, after all, it
may be only the differonce of race and

MAT-

You

AEYere,

type which eauses me to sce so much in

them.

Her ]l?l_‘."-{l'l-:l'.l lr:l'l f"l" apve I'.l] vONrs
tried to induce her to settle in the
somth of France, as he observed that

wos threatened with consnmpt

PBut shie olstinately refnsed to leave St

Petershurg.  Fiually, last antumn, be
lievinge her life at stake, the
warned her hushand, who  fmme
ordered his wife to laave for M 1
She took the trnin, choosing to re

main all P-I'- hevsell inthe car, whide hey
servants occt)sl d another compartuient.

Shie leaned out at the door, o little sud,

s shie watehed the flelds and villages
passing by —feeling herself very 1solat
ed, very lonely in that life of hers,

without children, almost without rel-
:LEi\l“\' with o hiusbad “].-r'-t love
grown cold, and who was sending her
thus far away to another part of the
world, without as much as offering to
accompany ler woullid send
6 sick putient to the hospital

At each station her servant Tvan veg-
nlarly came fo the door to find if his
mistress needed anvthing, He was an
arad domestic, blimdly devoted to her,
and ready  tofultill any  order that she
condd possibly give him., Night came
on, sud the trein was rushing forward
at full B 1. She conld not '\1!'I-Il, for
exeess of nervonsness, :""\illlllt-ll.l:-' the
idea ocenrred to her toeonnt the money
Lier husband had placed in her hand at
'lh»- l:l‘-i moment, in L{l-!nll‘-'ih u!’ I'r:mc-‘-,
She opened her little bag amd emptied
the shining mass of metal into her lap.

Just then a whitff of cald air smote
her in the face.  She Lifted her hend in
BUTITISe The door of the railvoad ear
had just opencd,  Hastily the Conntess
Marie dropped her shawl over the mon
TR F'-I..l"...'vl W 'It'-l \ MM
B lionded,

ntly

just as he

ey lving
ond later o mon enteced,
wontiled in his hand, puntinge viols

and atbin \l 1T, @ven fnll cress. Hao
elosed the door, sat down, gazed at his
neighlor with glittering eves and eome-
menesd to bhind o handkerchief abont

Lhis bleading wrist,

The voung woman f
to fuint with fenr,  That man eertainly
must have seen her counting  the gralid,
and he had ecome in ouly to rob and
murder hoer,

He kept his gaze npem her, slill ont
of hireath ns
strangely, as thongh hie were proparing
to 1 OB Bpon ligr.

At herself roady

he was, his face working

Then hie said sharply: |

| L 1
mulnm ! | went to the window,

hl’ll]l.l be Jifl'.lhl.

She could notl -.|n-:lh2 there was f
sound of buzzing in her ears, and she
conld hear her own hearl heat.

He spoke ngain. 1 am not a erim-
i!l'.'.f. !r::u].‘llu_"

Specchless with fear, she conld an-
gewoer notling, bt in the sudden move-
ment of her start ot the sound of his
voice her knees coming together eansed
the gold to trickle down upon the floor
the water trickles

Prece l._\' plece, s
from a spout.

The man obaerved with sarprise the
falling stream of gold pieces, and sud-
denly bent down to pick them up,

Thien, wild with fear, sl rose to her
foot, droppmng all her fortune on the
floor, aund rushed towarnd the entrance
to lenp cut upon the track. Bat he
comprehended what she was geing to
do, amd turning, seized her in Lis arms, |
resentod her i'.\ foree, and Erisping hier
wrists, exclivmed :

“Listen to me, madam. T am not a
rohilior ; amd the proof 1s that 1 am o=
ing to pick up all yonr woney aud give

it hack to you. But T am a lost man

I am o dead man-—if yvou do not aid me
to pass the frontier. I can tell yvou
nothing more, In another hour we
shall reach thoe last Russian station ‘1N

and twonty minutes we shall
hine. I vou do not
‘\!I']fn".-'l'll.- It--:-‘

one honr
eross the o
succor me, | am lost,

nter

mndam, I sweir 1o you that I have not
killed anvbody, stole anvthing, or done
one Jdishonornbide act This I swear to
vou., Butl esunot tell you snything
more.”

And, going down upon his knees he
picked up every coin to the wvery last,
the gold mnder the
and grasping after those
which had rolled into obscure places,
Then, when the little leather bag was
full agnin, be handed it to his neghbor
without s word, and retired to o corner
of the ear, where he sut down., Neith-
er of them made the least movemoent,

“a |'h|'-'-;_: pricees

benehes,

She romained motionloss and domb,
still faint with terror, but graduslly be-
poming calm. As for him, e made
not o gresture, not o sign: he remained |
sitting ercet and imwmobile, with oves l
lopking  stradght before Lim, and  so
‘-1‘.- that he seemed to be dead IFrom
Lime to time she cast a (AT i luneea
at him, which wos o8 gquickly turned
pway. He was a man of about thirty, |
very  handsome, with all the outward

appearance of a gentleman,

I'he train rashod on through the
durknoss, flinging out s plercing
shrivkes to the night, sometimes slack-
sning its pace B moment, -'Ill}' 1o start
off aguin under full steam. But at
lust its course Lecame steadily slow, it
winstled several times, and stopped
sliort.

Ivan appeared at the door to rececive
wilers,

he Countess Mario gave a final look
st her strange l.l':n'.].lm: conipanlon,
andd theun said brosguely to her servant

“Ivan, thon will now return to the
pount; I shall have no Yuore need of
lsiws, ™

Stupefied, the man opened his eV |

normotsly. Heo began to stamn@r
nil'

*But—Varine!®

hiad |

“No, thon shalt not come: T have
changed my mind; I prefer thag
shouldst remain n Bussin. Here,
thisis the money to pay thy way.

Give me thy cap and ebnk, quickly?"

}"llhi]'futltlll-‘-f.”1'1‘ old servant t;"‘k
off his cap and cloak, obeying withont
A word—aceustomed as he was to the
sudden whims and irresistible eaprice
of masters,  And he went away  with
tears in Lis eves,

Again the train started, making for
the frontier,

Then the Conntess Marie said to her
neighbor

“These things are for yon, sir. Yon
are now myservant, Ivan. I place but
one condition upon what I do—namely,
that yon never spenk tome, that vou
not ulter one al!r'_:Il‘ \'.--Til. neither ¢
thank me, nor for auy
\\]..{nn-\.rl" .

The stranger bowed without speak

Img.

other cause

Soon  they stopped again: and nni
form officials entoredd the tramm.  Ths
| nntess show  them her JHAers, 0l il
pointi to the man seated in thoe far
ther end of the car, said:
Fhis s my servant Ivan, and this is
hia passport,”
e train moved on.
Fer the rest of tho nicht they an
done togethor, withont speakine
I At duwn, ns thev hinlted at a German
tation, the stranger got ont Thaon,
stunding near the window of the eoar
door, he said:
"Pardon me, mulam, for breaking

my promise, but as 1 have deprived yon
Lol your servant, it v just that I should
replace liim. Do von need anything *"

She rn-l'“a d, coldly:

[ “Go and tell my waiting maid t
| |'u:{u',“

[ He did so, and disappeared.

| But later on, when shie got ont to take
| some refreshmonts, shoe saw him stand-
ing at a distanee, witehing her, And
thav arrived at Menton.

The doctor pansed at this staee of th
story. After a fow moments, lbe re-
sumed ;

Well, one day, as T was receiving eli-
ents in my office, o fine, tall man eam
i, who sail to me:
| “Daoctor, I vome to ask you for news ol

tho Conntess Marie Baranow. I am—al-
though she does not know me—a friend
| of her husband, *

I replied:

“There is no hopa for her, T regret
to say, She will never return to Rus-
s, "

And all of n sudden the man Lurst inte
f passion of sobs ; then he rose, amd stivg

geridd from the room like a druuken
1.

Thesame evening T told the Conntoss
that » stranger L ealled at my offic
to  Anguire shont  her health,  She
seemed to be atfected, amd then told e
the whole stary just as I told it to yvon
And she added :

That mon, whom I do not know,
now follows me everswhere, like iy
own shadow. T mect hnn every time 1
go ont; he looks at me 1o astrange way,

bt never ?‘]l-';l!l"‘,..
She paused thoroughly a moment,

land then exelnimed ;

“See! 1 am willing to wager that he

is this moment before the window.,”

She rose from her reclining ehair,
Liftedl the enrtain
aside, nud there, sure enough was the
wan who had eome to mv offies —sit-
ting on a benoh of the pablic prome-
nade, with eves fixed on the windows of
the resulence.  He observiesd us,
and walked away withont onee turning
tl] llHlI'\_

Then I
astonishing
those two ]i‘.'.:,!l;_' 5,
the other.

ll" lll\1 -] ||"'I:' '-\Ef"! the

rose,

became the witness of o very
thing—the mute love of
pneitherof whom ke w

devotion of a

rescued animal e ful and  WJdevotad
to thedeath, He came overy day to
soe me, with the question, "How is
she ?" —comprehending that T had  di-

vinedd liis seeret, And he usedd to waep
fearfully  at her passing by,
whiter amd weaker every day.,
She would say to mae:
1 UIII‘\' spoke once to that

seeing

singnlar

| man, and it secms to me as thongh I

had known him for twenty vears,”

And whenvver they met she retarmed
his salute with a grave and tender
smile I felt that she was happy, all
| lonoly ns she was, pud knowing  herself
| doomed to die—1 koew that she felt
happy just at lwing loved in  that
strange wav, with such respect and
snch constaney, with such romantic ex-
pgooration, with sneh supremas levo-
tion, And for ull that, still obstinate
i hor exaltation, she persistently  and
ihe '-J'.-"'.'.al-':“. roefused to vecrive h© 11, 1o
learn his name, ov to speak to him.
She wonld alwavs sny:

“No, nol it would spoil this stranga
f[i-!nl-‘.:i[', We must
unknown to each other,'

As for him, he was certainly Quixotio;
for he never tried to brnng himself a1 A
nearer to her.  He hadresolved to kesp
to the very end the absurid promise he
Ll made her in the rallroad ear.

Very often durving her long hours of
weakness, sha wonld got up from her
reclining chair and peep through the

always rewnin
L]

curtains to see if he was there—ander
her window, And when she had seen
hiam, i!ll\.l‘\"-. sitting mobtionless on his

:ln'!ll'll, she \\'-"_J] | o back .1![-1 li1i down

with a smlle on Lor lips,

She died at last one worning—about
10 o'elock, As | was loaving the house
I saw  ham hast e Lo me, with agony
in his face —ho already knew all

“I wonld like to 1nak at her [or one

second,” he saul, "I your pros nee."

| took his arm and re-entereéd the
house,

When he found himself beside the
death-bed he seized her hand and

Kissed it with an interminable kiss, then
he rushed away like a mad man.

The doctoy -lnlll.‘- wl aguin, and added ;

“This is certainly the strangest rail-
roml sdventare I ever knew, Aund 1
must say it taught me what gueer fo
wen can be™

“Then & woman murmured in s half-
.\'.I.-ltill\" voire

“Those two }‘\'-'i-l-- were not go
as von thing —they were !]n--_\' Wt

ihlt she oried so that could not

lish
"

1
sl

spoak. Aud as they changesl the sube
jeot of conversation in - order 10 calm
wer, uo one ever kuew vwhat she bl
been trying to sa: New  Orleas

limes- Dewocerat,




