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WHEN THE HEART BEATS RIGHT.

When the heart is beatin’ right,
All the world i3 full ¢' light;

Sun by day and stars by night,
When the heart is beatin’ right.

When the heart is beatin’ right,
Storms bring only rainbows bright,
Ant the soldler wins the fight,
When the heart is beatin’ right.

When the beart {s beatin' right,
Roses biossom red and white;
Weakest souls are souls of might—
Earth a garden of delight,
Wh.n the heart I8 beatin’ right.

. Frank L. Stanton.

THE ACTOR'S DOUBLE.

“I do not think your experience was
halt so remarkable as one of mine,”
said Gilbert Dane, the well-known
actor and manager of the Howard the-
atre, who happened to be at the
Thirty-nine Club the other
while Dr. MacPherson was relating a
ghost story of a double. Dane is not
a member of the Thirty-nine, but had
come with MacPherson. Most of the
brain specialist’s friends are in the
profession, a fact which is perhaps due
to the year which he himself spent on
the stage as a young man.

“My story begins prosaically,” said
the actor, when we begged to hear it.
“] lost the latch-key with which I let
myself into the theatre and took some-
body else’s to the locksmith’'s to have
a duplcate made. I agreed to call for
it the following morning, as [ was go-
ing up to town for rehearsal. | was
living at Putney then, and we were
actively preparing a play which de-
served a better fate than it received,
it thought and preparation go for any-
thing, for I came near making myself
{1l over it. 1 was feeling out of sorts
on the morning that I called for the
latch-key, and when the locksmith
swore positively that he had given me
the thing already—that less than ten
minut>s previously I had come in for
the key, paid for it and taken it away
with me, I will confess that 1 lort my
temper and stormed at the fellow; but
I could not get him to budge a line
from his story. He seemed to have an
ides that I was playing a practical
joke. and the only result of my talk-
Ing was that | nearly lost my train to
Waterloo It was moving when I
reached the platform, and [ had to
run for the only compartment of which
the door was open near the end of the
train.

“The compartment contained two
other passengers, but {f | glanced at
thern at all, I noticed nothing except
that each was pretty well hidden be-
hind a dally paper 1 had fortunately
bought my own paper before calling
at the locksmith's and I speedily fol-
low #d their example.

] had become rather interested In
my paper and did not notice my com-
pantons talking, until one of them
started telling an anecdote. Then |t
gradually dawned upon me that the
story he was telllng was one that I
consider my own particular property,
and when 1 listened it struck me that
the story was being told, not only in
my exact words, but also in my own
voice. They say that a man does not
recognize his own voice—when he
hears it in the phonograph, for in-
stance- -but that is possibly the fault
of the phonograph. and, at any rate,
! know that I recognized mine instant-
ly. .

“The story and the voice startled me
but it is difficult to describe my feel-
ings when I put dowp my paper to
glance at the narrator.”

1t was yourself?’ asked Major Den-
nett, excitedly, as the other actor
paused, and Dane nodded.

“Yes, gentlemen, [ saw seated at the
other end of the compartment by the
window, opposite his companion, a
flgure that was an exact fac simile of
the reflection which I see in my glass
every day when I have dressed for the
part of a respectable citizen. It was
myself, complete in every detail of
face and attire,”

“An optical delusion, I suppose?’ I
suggested; and the actor shook his
head.

“No: that was the first idea that
occurred to me—that I had been work-
ing and worrying too much over the
new play and my brain had played me
& trick. The unconcerned way in
which the third man glanced at me
encouraged me in the bellef, for the
llkeness, unless 1 was imagining it,
was enough to attract instant atten-
tion. I wondered whether there was
actually a man sitting and talking
where I saw and heard my fac simile,
for the third man, an every day in-
dividual, had not spokem a word to
him, and might, from his expression,
have been listening to his anecdote or
simply thinking. I was relieved when
hie laughed at the point when ‘my dou-
ble.” as I began to call his companion,
came to the joke of, the story, but
when he opened his mouth it was only
to increase the mystery of the affair,
for it showed me that ‘my double
possessed my name, as well as my,
voice, my dress, my face and figure.

“I began to wonder, then, not whe-
ther the man at the window was a
reality, but whether I was a reality
myself,. and it really would not have
surprised me if I had looked in a mir-
ror at that moment and found it re-
fléct back a face that was strange to
me. It is strange how quickly a sin-
gle phenomenon will sometimes change
all one's fixed opinions on the subject
of the supernatural. I felt that I must
speak to the men if only to prove whe-
ther I was gwake or dreaming, and I
seized the opportunity of introducing
rveelf offered by hearing ‘my double’
¢.”’~d by my name.

*"Ixcuae me, I said, addressing him,
‘. 22 I heard your friend just now call
1 "M, Dane'” I wonder whether we
» relnted at all, for that happens to

my name and we seem to bear a
iking similiarity to one another.’
“*My double’ turned and surveyed
e through his single eyeglass in ex-
a-'lyv the same manner as that whirh
1 should have surveyed a stranger
who addressed me in the train.

“ I really do not know whether we
ard related,” he sald, in a voice I use
when I want to be slightly patroniz-
ing. ‘I am Gilbert Dare, of the How-
srd theatre,” and he actually handed
me one of my own cards.

“There was something in the sub-
stantial nature of the familiar bit of
pasteboard that brought back a littie
of my eommon sense and relieved ma
from the state of stupefaction into
#bich the phenomenon ha.d/ driven mm,
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“‘Come, this is a very clever trick'
I said. with a smile which I am aftraid,
was rather foeble. ‘You have certalin-
ly sueccesded in startilog me. Now I
shoul@ llke your own card, so that I
may know whom to congratulate on &
very clever performance.’”

*And what did the mystery do?>" I
inquired, with interést, when the ac-
tor paused.

““He did exactly what I should have
done if a stranger addressed me in the
same manner. He became aagry and
asked me what I meant and who I
calied myself.

“Well, until to-day I have been in
the habit of calling myself Gilbert
Dane. of the Ho d theatre, e
1 was beginning, kbeping as cool as [
‘vould, when ‘my double interrupted
me in a tone which I still recognized
perfectly as my own

“'Well, you had better not do so any
more,” he said, sharply, ‘or you will
find yourself in the hands of the police.
I see that you have been imitating my
dress, too, which [ cannot help, but
the use of my name is another thing.’

“We had just reached Vauxhall, cur
first stopping place, as he spoke, and
a ticket collector who knows me by
sight, came to the door. ‘My double’
caught his eye first,

"'l wish you would tell this gentle-
man who |l am,’ he said, and the man
answered promptly.

“Certainly, sir; you are Mr. Dane,
the actor.” ) .

“He looked startled when I asked
him the same question. .

'l should call .you a very good imli-
tation.” he said, when he had recovered
from his surprise.

i

“This was becoming decidedly un-|
comfortable, and 1 began to wonder '

how 1 cdild prove to anybody that I
was not 4 very good imitation of my-
self. The ticket collector's ready ac-
ceptance of ‘my double as the real
‘Mr. Dane’ showed me how helpless I
should bein an appeal to any one who
did not know me well. But I felt that
it would not do for two Gilbert Danes
to remaln at large; the question which
one surrenders the title must be set-
tled at once. It struck me that the
easiest way to do it would be to go
togather to the theatre and submit the
question W the company assembled for
the rehearsal. | suggested this course
to my fac simile and he surprised me
by accepting it readily.

“You may not believe it, but I feit
really u "easy as I approached the stage
door, and .he fact that [ had no latch-
key to open it for myself seemed a cal-
amity. My double calmly produced
his and marched me into my own the-
atre with the air of a proprietor. Then
he closed.the door behind him and,
changing his voice and manner, sud-
denly turn>d toward me and said
quietly: "And now, Mr. Dane, I will
puzzle you no more, but apologize for
giving you so much trouble, which [
hope you will think repaid by the en-
joyment of a unigue sensatiom. The
fact ts that I am very anxious to go
on the stage under your auspiced, and
I thought that this would be the best
way to obtain an Iintroduction to you
and, at the same time, show you a
specimen of my acting in the part of
your understudy. You will admit at
least that ] understand the art of mak-
ing up. Now, are you going to give
me an engagement—or send for tho
police?’

**And you gave him the engagement,
1 suppose”’ [ asked.

“Yes; | have always regretted that
he threw it up before the year was
over, and returned to his former pro-
fession, that of & medical man.”

“It was he of course that called for
the latch-key in the morning?”

“Yes; he had been in the shop when
1 ordered it, and the fact finally de-
termined him to carry out the affalr,
which he had been pondering some
time.”

“But he must have haunted you like
s, shadow beforehand,”” put in Major
Deunnett, "to learn all_your gestures
and that. I should hardly think the
result was worth the trouble.”

MacPherson, who had been quietly
sitting in the background, surprised
us by replying for his friend.

“Excuse me, Major,” he said, in his
usual quiet way, "*you make a mistake
there. Any man would have been giad
to give £100 pounds down for the en-
gagement which Dane offered me
straight away. It cost me less than
£10 for clothes and about a month of
study; and my time was not worth £90
a month then, or I should not have
thought of giving up medicine and
taking to the stage.—Herbert Flower-
dew in Pall Mall Gazette.

A Strange Woaning.

Mortimer Mempes, while traveiling
in the east in search of subjects, came
upon a curious form of courtship,
Sketching one day in Burmah, he no-
ticed 2 man a little distance off glar-
ing flercely stralght ahead of him at
some object he conld not see from his
position. The man sat with the same
fixed gaze the whole afternoon, and
was there agaln the next morning.
Mr. Mempes had the curlosity to ask
an English visitor. what it meant. The
reply wasi “Oh, he Is in love.” It was
explained that this was their method
of courtship. The object of this man’s
attentive gaze was a girl in a neigh-
boring bazaar. When a man falls in
love he has to seat himself at a cer-
tain distance from his adored one and
wait for her to do the rest. If she
looks in his direction once or twice on
the first or mecond day he is miidly
encouraged, and if on the third day,
she nods at him and smiles it {s time
to go to the parents with reference to
the marriage  settlement.—Chicago
Journal.

Woman and Muasle. .
Rubenstein said about worzen at the
plano: There is no question but there
are twenty musical women to one mu-
' sical man, and they study more, have
more pose, and aequire quicker than
men. But what is ‘the result? When
a young lady has become a finished
artist some handsome moustache
crosses her path, and she prefers the
moustache to art.

|
Serions Matter. ]
1 got off & good one just now  .aid
the janitor of the apartment bulid-
ing as the bell of the church around
the corner stopped ringing. “I said
this was a wicked elevator, because it
broke every Sunday,”
“There’'s no joke shout that!” pante
ed the man who had, just clim)
fiights of atalrs~—~Chicaxo t

OUR FASHION LETTER!

STAYS ARE MILITARY, BUT LINGERIf
MUST BE YIELDING.

fhe Siraight Freat Corset Actmally Cant

For aun fucrensed Walst Measuremrent—

New Coursets Made With the Xdea That
They Help te Stand Up.

Actual measurement of the walst
which wears a straight-front corset
shows it to be at least two inches larg-
er than the same waist incased in
stays which curve in at the belt line.

Corsets are numbered' us formerly,
however, so the shock of the fact does
not come until the woman in her new,
stays wishes to have herself ftted |
with belts to wear over her dresses.
In the main the belt-makers keep to
former measurements. Thus, a belt
intended for a twenty three inch walst
ghows the first eyelet at twenty-three
inches. But the stay-maker known
that a twenty-three inch "waist of a
few seasons past now needs a circlet

which extends along the yardstick two
(nches further,

.
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The nature of each woman comes
out when she stumbles upon this cur-
ous resules of following the fashion. In
one breast there 18 panic and a desper-
ate Intention to do something to re-
store the old measures {mmediately,
But the least reflection shows that
there is literally mothing which can
be done to increase the belt size =so
long as one would remain in fashion.
Tighter stays than are necessary simp-
ly give a look of being pinched at the
walst,

Other women are merely amused by
the fact of increased walist mersure
and the tactful ignorance of it by the
makers of these important garments.
In the words of one of the women:
“For some time glovers and shosmak-
ers have had to give to us larger shoes
and gloves for the same old sizes;
why should not our walists expand,
too? Women certainly are growing
larger, but our eyes admit the fact
long before our minds do.”

One result of the general acceptance
of the stralight-front corset i8 the en-
ormous increase {n the work of satis-
fying Individual customers. Ewvery
shop of any pretension has its series
of new fitting rooms, and in most cas-
es corsets selling for a dollar or over
may be tried on there. The attention
which & woman receives during this
operation s based upon what she pays
—s0 much cost, so much opinfon. A
cheap stay evokes only the conclusions
of the saleswoman, who may or may
aot know anything about fitting. Per-
haps she has been called {n-to help
during the unprecedented demands up-
on the attendants at the corset coun-
ter,

A corset selling for from three dol-
lars up 18 worthy the critical glarnce
only of the head of the departm-nt.
The saleswoman puts the stay onto
the patron, then she excuses herself to
find madame who'is the manager of
this department, usually a middle-
aged woman with many years’ exper-
lence,

She frequently Is autocratic with
the saleswoman, who has to pick up
most of her experience from dally ex-
amples of what {8 and what {8 mnot
right. At one popular shop two young.
girls are busy continually lacing cor-
sets which have been selected for try-
Ing on. Actual charges for serviccs in
fitting are made only when changes
must be undertaken in the body of the
corget. These vary from fifty cents to
almost anything. Madame's time s
too valuable for much consultation
with a patron unless she means to
spend twelve dollars or more for her
purchase. «

“Who are your most troubdblesome
customers?” The question was put to
the head of a corset deparitment. "T'he
reoly was given without hesitation.
“Women who have bought one or two
pair of stays in Paris. You cannot tell
them anything to their advantage,
Paris corsets have a reputation which
they seem likely fo enjoy for a long
time yet. They do not deserve it al-
together. For while it is true that
nearly all the best ideas about stays
originate In Paris, it is true, too, that
there are as bad stays made there as
inywhere else in the world.

“Well, no,” laughingly. “Not as
mad as they are made in Englaad., All
the best low-priced corsets are of
American make now. This {8 becanse
che  American manufactures have
adopted good French models, and they
make them in such enormous quan-
titles that they can afford to sell them
for much less thez the samé corset
imported, would brir . But no fingers
can make these things as well ag the
French, if a woman can afford to pay
a good price for then., $18 to $20. ,

“We have no trouble with women”’
who have bought many pairs of French
stays, because such woImen have
fearned fn what respect they are super-
ior. Indeed. they are the firat to ap-
preciate the clever work of American
makers who Lave sdopte& the Frexch

styles.” . [
All of the new made
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and “front’* enter inte the naming of

most of them. Tha majority are com-
mended by the salespeople as giving a
military effect. '

“The 'll1y’ and ‘daisy’ corsets are
completely out of style” sald an at-
tendant. There {8 considerable free-
dom in the new stays. because they are
so short above the waistline, but there
must not be anything above them
which suggests drooping.

“There are mora than QAfty-seven
kinds of good corsets, bhut not all are
good for the same figure. ¥nless one
has her stays made to order she should

try on soeveral pairs which she thinks -

will do, and from them make a selec-
tion.. The receipe for the right sort of
stay is: °‘Short and curvidg in tho
bust. long and close over the hips,
straight front hnd laced in the back
with three strings.”” .

Summer stays are made on precisely
the same lines as winter ones, but
lighter weight materials are used, not
in boning and steeling, usually, but for
the cloth cover. India linen, French
batiste gnd a fine self-colored polka-
dotted chambray are high-class mater~
ials. The net corsets which sell at a
dollar have a good sale if the weather
is excessively warm. But they capnot
be made tc keep their shape long.

“Corseta never were 30 much worn
as at the present time; women do not
discard them with their negligees. [or
fear of becoming too large at the hips.
But corsets never were worn so sensi-
bly.” sald the woman at the head,
“There i3 only one possibly bad thing
about them. and that is the fashlon ot
fastening the stocking supporters to
the front of the stay too tightly. If
two sets of supporters are used, one
rather tightly at the hips, the other
fastened lightly to the front steel,
there will be no harmful resuit. The
nearest approach to a negligee which
women permit themselves with their
tea gowns is the girdle made from
ribbon, with front and, back stesls and
side bones.”

The most extravagant of the new
stays ghow real lace used for fnisking
the coraage line.

There I8 little change between the
making of summer and winter styles
of llngerle. Noveltlies in night rabes
poss{bly are the exception. Certaln of
these have low or lower necks, short
sleeves or none at all -

Angel sieoves wre a feature of & 20V~
el soft linen roby which |8 delightfuly
becoming to @ tull firure, The tront of
the garment is made in surplice fash-
fon, the decoration being fine French
embroidery. The ribbons are two
bows of two-inch blue wash ribbon, and
none is run fhrough bepdings. There
is a puff at the top of the sleevs, and
there are some close shirrings half the
depth of the upper arm. Then comes
the fall of material which is known as
an angel sleeve. It is dependent for
its charm upon the softness of the
material, which must be absolutely in-
nocent of starch throughout its period
of use as an angel sleeve.

There {s apparently no Iimit to Ahe
Yankee’'s jngenuity in the Invention
of useful and labor-saving devices.
Among the latest usefnl novelties is
one which will commend itmself to all,
now that warm weather {s here, and
the question of how to kesp cool is so
important—a simple and perfect fan
attachment for rocking chairs.

This sappliance (the Invention of a
greatgrandson of the patentee of the
common bucket and tub) is fasténed
quickly and Tneatly to an “ordinsry
rocking chair, and the natural motion

of the chair without any additional ef-
fort of the occupant gives a most de-
lightful breeze.

"To the Invalid this certainly will be
8 great boon, and so far no legislation
has been enacted which will prohibit
the rest ot sweltering humsaunity from
sharing its delights. Mosguitoes and
files now have no chance to .ply thelr
favorite vocations, and one now can
sew, read or rock baby to sleep with-
out any of the heretofore attendant
discomforts of “ninety in the shade."
The amier nighteown is an indule
genf:: certain folk who go in for ar-
tistic rajment. 1t {3 made of white
india silk, with tiny puffs at the shoul-
ders for sleeves, a low, rounded neck,
short waist line and long sweeping
skirt, not a speck of ribbon Is uscd ta
belittle the classical lines of the Re-
caimier gown, which is worn hanpily
by & woman who not only is artistle,
but rounded, and these Gualities do not
always go together.

Perhaps the grestest advanisge
which, the plump si<ters find is in a
little, French mode}, which is low in
the neck, The fullness of the body of
the gown {8 gathere’® at the neck into
a puffed band an inch wide, Through ;
this a ribbon of something more than
an inch width is run, and tled in front.'
The elbow sleeves are finished in the
same fashion, with a puffed band and
on  the use of a sheer materlsl,
through which the rupnings ¢! rithon|
show as pink bints rather than ;:t-
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THE ROSE SHE GAVE.
: |

B’
This—the rase ok gaee o
With ira crynson tipm:
Rod-~23 2uy shovld be,
Having teuched her Hpw
And with something of her gesse,
And the besuty of ber face.

This—the rose s gare tO WA
Bioome:l where sotith winds stiey
Hid &8 honey from the bee
Por the lipa of her?
Through ltong days dtaquieted
I‘or those iipk to kiss red!

hls—the rose she gave o me;
Never rose so gwoat! -
tiore the heart of aprivgtizoe ses—
l.ean, snd’ hear It beat!
L.te, and“all its meledy
o the rose she gave to mel
~Aftantio Monthly,
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- On Sunday, April 30, the Odeons gave o ranier, ﬁm .

& classical matinee at 1 o'clock; that walcome, .thit '
s to say, 1 o’clock “pour lo quart.” Do c}yag:, {gh-‘?img i
not forget the fact that in the theatre of winter! - The mute withs
e;’eé-ythtlnﬁ is false, even t the time pounty of Godt -
of day it s Before this- burat
Fanpy Perex, that irretrievable co- actress, whose Jo g‘:gggt*“‘
quette, had awakened very late, and nres wak not of the sEroagest
was in a frightful humor. Yestorday bitterlyr ==
evening she had had but one “call” in.  “Writh such yweather s
is new plece, the firat night of which going to play to smpty b
had run apything but smoothly. Her wnger that there are 1o
flance, Solomon Cetf, the stock broker, house” ' .
who was not prodigal in Fhe

ol ) N1
th&-af:l%gﬂ,
by magic. . It W

ing, had insisted upon having three ol her hing-to e
his business friends to suppsc with lnm%%%wmmm“'
them, and their conversation through. rors, in which .

out the meal had turned upon a good
specylution in the Rio-Tinto

They had lingered a long time over the . Is e
cold meats and Russian salada, and powders:mnd pomades,
the poor girl (she was no'longer Young, clsgr, hifght: dayl)
by the way; she admitted to thirly: she was, Bid

read it; thirty-thres, “pour le QUATL"} dregsed Up
and retired at an unreasonable hour.  this waxen'

This afternoon the firat plece Wat gnd:pomad e
“Les Fauszes Confidences,’” In which thia phie. of powdeesd
the played the part of Araminta. her head, this pastry .
Mariette, the maid, had gudesed by the mpsg ol glase tritke
Irritable manner in which the bell WM negvo king or & clown,
rung that it was one af Madame's bad heantifyl cos
days, and she hastaned to bring the § wag s 13%’
chocolate and morning journals. While .
breakfasting in bed Fanny ram over t
the gcriticlams of the play. 8he was :
barely montioned—twe or three thmet {y hardined to : Vary -
in the same breath with others who jtisg, I net that troe?
had only played minor parts; their the contrast hetween th
was not even a spécial mention made ApriY merning and the phant
of .her. ‘And the pieos was horribly gny Tsdem with tinwe
cut up. It was anything but pleasant, g refiscted In the

Ding, ding, the clock was chimink orust? For the m&“ in
the bhalf after 11! Fanny must be at gy, felt & confused sensa of
the theatre at moon, the very lateat, phap pmbb’gl?;y‘ and  her pr
in order to have time to “‘make UD." ywas 4t powsible that she wi
“Mariette! Maristtsl” and used - .up to su
dressed in a hurry, snubbing the Indy’s ghpdow and di
maild unmercitully. in a féw momen

She i ready to set out at Inst. 8he ¢hiy Jovous sun,
is pretty, but pale! - A yellowlsh tinge gipge. fato i
overspreads her drawn fostures,” tired ,, y
with the nervows exhaustion of a bad
night. Fanny, without noticing the 4
radiant sun and the bright sky, thraws st
Beraelf inta the eah, wraps hécself {0 g word:
hec furs, and after a fow mowments' ‘ory pat
ride (excellent; it ix only five minutet 4, 70m
after 12) she reaches the theatrs, slow- "~ gng y
Iy climbs the staircase and enters het ey ‘hijt
dressing room, whers the halrdreeser .o 'hme
awaits her, har pawdared wix in hiy y.upg
hand. o ‘
- “Bonjour; Mme: Fanoy” - - »-——»—-

“Bonjour, Auguste; but we mwst why
hurry!” . g»'

The actress dimppancs for & moment - o
behind & screen, takes off her street
gown and dons & wrapper. Finally
she seats herself before a mirror, he
tween two feebly whistling gas jets, ¢4

Due, how homely she 1o0ks thlt wigry By
marning! Happily, there are unguents ynd e, Regol
and cosmetica scattered over the toilet woild .oarry

omedy. | It

from headt to- Toot
gesture of stupefaction

table. Cold cream, rice powder, white
cream, vegetable red, veloutine, noth: )
Ing .is wanting., A whols arsenal of
temporary beauty is sproad bafore her,
Mechanically, the actress commencer jight "~
her skillful “make-up.” She opens thy pjave-
pots, boxes and bottles, like one to thy .had: Just
manner born; fills some little cups, Gardmni
wets the sponge, bathes her face and ‘jgia
her neck; manoeuvres the hare's brush,
pencils heér sysbrows; and toe! toc! twg
strkes of & blue pencll under her syeés,
and “my arms, which I came néar for-
getting;” and yet again, a little more 4
black on the lidw, » daph of red on jjug.
the nafls and tips of the ears, . 8he oy
embellishes and transfigurss herseltin
full view, the comedienné! Her glanct pij
is humid and Juminous now! Her smilt e
discloses lips, like haif opened pome )
‘granates, ’ ' R .
*“Quickly, Leontine—iny drosslt’ '~ . .
The dresser approached, holdin _
beautiful stage dress at arma lengthi. :
& roee satin gown, covered with fur: r iky deaw

belows, Fanny rose and dropped et ™ R :
wradpper. She slid Into the tendersd g;?:l‘g ‘ !Qﬁﬂ ot |
dress, as a circus rider goes through the hroad ARYIRH
the hoop, and there she stood, in lest' ~ fhu '

than half an_hour, dressed, colffured, mput
powdered, sparkling In the pompout ‘the
grace and style of her old-time cos ...
tume, e ———}—
Her gayety has returned to her, Thiv ¢,
matinee, this representation, before tha py
bourgeoisie; the strangers in town & °
who would eagerly scan the playbill, . . -
and the whole families crowded in the | e
boxes, no longer appeared such s ar-'
duons task, as it did a few moments::
ago. On the contrary, Fanny.was de:’
lighted at the idea of playlug the
of Aramintk once more, in. which
knew she was good aiid. i ,
cess. And the Sﬂ%ycﬁ ena
chestta chairs, iso“'dx%g: :
réd plu

with white and
knees, would app%ﬁugl, 50 )
that they would enditiger the piibiw of
their gloves; and they would ‘all dresm
of her to-night in the-college dcexil
tories, And, as she dreamad; er mind
reverted to the third scene, and proud
of her beauty of ap hodr, the acttees
smiled at the delicious- pastel -repro-
duced in the mirror before her,

It is finishod! The drosser knalt a4
ghe fastened the'last pin. "The hbi
dresser 'had placed ‘a rose in the |
dered wig, Fanny 1§ ready; &
triumphant a8 & sub-lentes
dress on a parade day she desce
ward the stage, her trafn cvsr b
her fan in her hand, by.the Jwbyrldth
of dark and winding stairs, 77

But the drawling voics
boy had not yet snng .-t
shadowy ways: “They--
ahead of ﬂmga . )

“No one Has' come

belle,” sald Bonkmy,"
‘Astor whom she T 1



glar.ee
elotb.es

