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By MOLLIE K. WETHERELL

At a dinper consisting of u, dozen
,persons or thepesbouts a lndy who had

on her finger o ring she had brought
from Rome. It hud been found in dig
ging the foundativn for a house to lw
erected on the Via Cavour, and, con
.sidering tho depth at which it lay and
$tp workmanshlp, archaeologléts placed
it as belonging to the time of Augus

tus Caesar. ‘Tho ring having been no

ticed by some one sitting near her.
the lady took it off her finger, and it
was passed around the table for In-
spection.

The curiosity that bhad belopnged to,

@0 -4istant o porlod and probably the
.most Interesting to madern Kuropeao
fuees In history led to a spirited dia
tJogue on the conditions existing at the
Bternal City under Augustus, and the
.ying was forgotten. Later its owne.
asked for it. Each porson whoe had
beld 1t looked at same one else at the
table, but no wne produced the ring
‘Saveral minutes pussed, during whiv-
a search was leing made among the
fableware, the brow of the lady who
had submitted it for inspection wmean
while darkening. The host, who also
Jooked anxious, arose and, asking the|

but without success.
There had beon no walters In the
reom while the ring had been ciren
lited, for the dinner was ovér and the
eoffae served A susplelon therefore
srose among those present that it had
been stolen by one of their puwmber
Ths suspicion showed (tself to o
marked degree in the expresslons of
those who held it. The host who =at
at-one ond af -the.tabley and--the hant
eog,” WHb wnt "ae the ofher tooked nr
sach other In dlsmuy  There wns in
the incldent matertat for n st clase
soandnl Then the host, evidently
much moved, wald:
it~ 1o0kR us though we -had ‘In our]
it a thief. and yet | have perfort
confidence that such is not the cnse
Nevertholoss overy person present is
Wndar suspiclon That every one maj
be cleared of that suspicion 1 propose
that we each and all submit to 1w
wonrched. 1 will call in some one wh
Jas not been In the roow to du (he
searching, one of my own family. whae
Wil Have-tio-—censon—in-
wouricting any Individual  You have
deard my proposition Lot those who
¥fe willing to subigit to It aay *Aye "
Rréry one at the table rose excopt
Kerle Huxford. a young artlat who had
passed hls vovitiate In Florence. Italy

and_bad. cotarned. fo~Ameriea—Sus—oj fAse. were mans, thuughta. and. sme

shott stay Those preseut looked at
the yuung man in astonshiuent.

“Mr ITURTG™NE safd the host with
dillited nostrits nud flashing eves, “do

rrort— ety - <

. Otlauowc.noocnootuonc'm nn artist, poor And hnving umd‘
| o in Fome, knowlug the voive of thel
o ting. had yielded to n temsplation te
posssess it, then had rel.ed ou the char.
@ acter of the compiany not to push the

« Vor was preparing to go out she was
“w,, & surprised to recelve a card bewring the
waa
$ nbout to send an indigoant “mot at
e hume” when she abruptly changed her
mnipd apl went down 1o recelve the
fhe walked fniv the room with
, : : t look on ber face w fudiedte that Mr
V000000000000 800000000008 Huxford under a cloud was not an

name of Karle Huxford. 8he

visitor.

aceeptable a« qualutance.
P

He

‘. #éeently refurned from nbroad wore 30€ stoppet him.

i “Miss Trover, please,”
, Huxford's facn hanged
here fun un exjraunation

+
manner } nfor that yon consider meu the direction of the mtural plane o. .8ttempt.

I will not clemvuge
1 cut by the lapldary’s wheel lack someyfor the third tlne the auswer came,

thief. Such being the case,
slternpt to remove tae impression
bid you guud morniug.”

lady With u vele that
slightly she =aid.

“teaven kunows how glad 1 would
‘be to heat pruut of jour {snocence ”

| Bbe had not sshed bim to be seated,

and whet he spoke ngain be continued The old dealer pointed to trays of beef.
‘standing  She. tos, remuined on her lamb and pork trimmiogs bepeath the

feet.

“Do you rewember when we first
met In Florence, while- T was copying 8
picture In the Pitt! xailery I he asked

I guv.”

“A  youn; Atoerkau lody had just
Il('ft me Yoo did not podee her, but
she noticed you. 1 Qo not relish speak
ing of favora I have received from wo-
men. but in this case It is necessary
That glrl wished me_for herself why
I know nol, for 1 coertalnly had no ro-
clprocal destre on my part. 8he wateh-
ed-you-and -wme during -your stay iu
Florence and when you were gone re
preached wme for what she culled de
sorting her for you. [ declared that.
far from deserting her. 1 had vever ex.
pressed any other rxcept a friendly
feeling for her ™

“1 was it aware | had o rival ™

“Have I not just sald that you hnd

not? Certaloly not la the woman |
have mentioned ™

MGeow . L oo pem e
*MTREIr Yhen [Rar able 0 daTRo. BTt

er our correspoadence, ] followed vou,
here *

He pnused
mind just what to say poxt
sald = bruptiy -

"You wish tn know where that ring
fa?

fhe tonked up at him inquiringty §
certatnly do ™

“If it has Dot been lost on the way
you wil find it in one of the folds of
tho gown yon wore at the dirnner last
evenlng ”

“In my costumet”

seetming to debate wn his
then he

"Why do vou any that %"
“Beenuse | saw 1t dropped there
The gir! atood ax if stunned for a

time, then suddenly ran out of the
foom and apstaira  In o few minutes
sho returned with the ring  On her

tons in cuufuston, bhut the one that
was growing predominnnt was a «onn

tie was beginning when

The compused mupner that sccom.” that huve simply been cleaved. - New

panted the words changed that of the York Press
trembled
|

JAlawurth Ress in tne enturs.

Diamond Claavirg,

The art of the lapidary ixs one of the
mozt delfcate employments of echar
fcal force known. The practice] dia
mond cutter learns muny Iacts about

it is the lapldaries who have found
out that diamonds coning from the
diffevent districts vary remarkably o
their degrees of hardness. It uppears
that the hardest diawonds come from
New South Wales. .An unfamiliar fact
fa that diamouds are mnde to assume
approsfnately the required shape bs
slitting and cleaving and by “bruting,”
,walb s the rubblng of one dinmond

¢ imatter to o disclosure. , preclous stones which are sealed books
RlNﬁ ®. The pext afternoon while Miss Tro. €¥en to mineralogists. For iustance.
!

rmaftted to the potishlng  wheel

EME OATHULAL JOURNAL.

-

Oldnt Like Questions,
Bishop Thrilwall, an English prel-
ate, had the greatest possible aversion
to answering ‘questiona, Ope day a
taflor said to him» when he had been
summoned to take the bishop's meas-
urements, “What are your lordship's
orders?” “I want a sult of clothes”
“Hete I8 a very nice cloth, my lord.”
“Ab!” *“And this 18 llkewise a very
good one.” “Yes.” “Here is another.
of excellent quallty.” “Very.” *“Which
material will your lordship decide
upon?’ 1 want a sult of clothes!”
+And that was all the answer the tailor
conid get. When the new gardener
arcusted him as he was walking, book

GBI G VOISR SRINCCONSIINID

eried u awet,hock!l;x;'oiegmm

gray bhairs to the grave's sdgel He

s , : rear, @nd then the wlito shadow wvan.
¢ ® {ished, leaving me to stare helplessly at
. s |the sefler of searfs.

: = “‘She 1a o beartless jade,” he mutter-
o g jed bitterly, bining the scar! in his
: SC A RF : brown fingers.

° o | “‘Is thatthe Princess Anem? | asked
: — . : iblantly.

° o | "He shook his head. “Nay, that i
M A TaR of the Far : my graceless daughter Leila. She was
® East @ jpromised this scarf for her marriage if
H R § Ishe chose wisely; but, slas, she i
5 By CLARISSA MACKIE : brenking my heart and bringing wy
.

aguinst another, before they are =ub llu baml. in the garden to ask, “How, *“I believe Mrs Hanford has a tule to
fn will your lordship bave this border unfold,'’ observed that indy's husbasd

?pl..,lvllxg the diamond Is cemented on laid out?’ there was no answer. "How gy pe paced a chalr for ber.

Dismonds that have beeun

of the brilllance possessied by those

Geod Waeight, .
One trick of the trade was taught to
‘the young butrher by the marketwaan
who gave him bis first employment

!counter.
“When customers ask to have all the
!waste that hss been cut from thelr
own meat wrapped up with their order
be sure to put in a few of these trim
mings besides.” he sald. "Most always
"they want tho scraps sent home so
they can weigh the whole business and
find out whether they are getting full
welght or not. Enough extra pleces
to tip the scales half an ounce beyond
the supposed weight won't hurt any
body and will give us a good name.” .

heard one frugnl housewife say to an-
other “Oh why don't you trade at
Blank's? He gives such good meas
ure. often almost an ounce more than
you pay for '

The clerk smlled  Washington Star

! Why Men Waent West.

A hundred years axo the Rev Timo-
fthy Dwight commented complacenty
on the beuelll (o &'vauectlcut from the

rahting awas to the LHoutter-then
| western New York of the rvstless
1aplritn who chrfed under the rtule ot
the old famllies and the Congregation
al elergy. writes |'rufessor Edward
It nee.
rer orccurred to bim that these Insur
gent spirits were «carrying with them
to the wilderness u preclous energ)
and lultintlve Tbhe unprosperous, the
shiftlexe a1e] the migfitory sought the
frootier. tv Lo wure  bLut the enterpris
ing. were attt cted by it The
timorous and caut! us stayed and ac
copied the crampin. conditfons of an
tolid- woctety, bt thoear wio Aared tike
chapces to “place a et on them |
selses,” were apt to catur the western
fever

ton

Precedent Nobly Ignored.

Had no tinportant ateg b tnken by
the jeaders_of tie Rexpiutinn fo7T wiich
2 precedent copld not be discovered-
no government catabilaled of which

sclooxmms- nf g wacriftets having Deen
made to save her frour g very trying

Jé% confeas jourelf a thief -
“No."” i
“Then nhy dn son chyes a2 ee-ing|

thly matter ug: - |
“1 do nnt rare ta state M Yenaons
Haxfor sat toving woitl the siem of

a wineglian  Outagrdiy at lenst

was cool  He did not meet the gnze)

of those whose ciem were fxed upeot

Mm, some with judignation. sowe with|

surprise and some  with contempt |

There was n short sidence after wir b

the host said to the others
“l prestine we shall be obliged t

he

his guilt, though he virtually plends
not goflty.” Then, turning to the lads
who had lost the ring. he added |
eannot replace your preperty  but |
aball mend to a friend in Rome, an
archacologist, to provare me the best
substituto he can fnd thot Is purchas
able at any price.” .

The Iady replled that she did pot
Bold her host responsible for her loss
byt be {osisted that he was responsi

and would make it good

Huxford arose from the table and
Sebking at the host, satd

“Omder the circumstances [ must ask
Your permission to withdraw ™

“Madame,” said the host to the loser]
& thé ring. “la t your wish to call
upom the police to regain your ring?’

inly fiot; I would not think of]
b thing”

“Vety well, Mr. Hoxford. You may

'ﬁdmw.

_All eyes were fixed on Huxford, whao
feft the room wittront turning his hack
% the company. wr~king a slight incH
Mation just before passing through the
. He left a roomful of per<ons In
@ronced by different emotlons Some
blamead the host for permitting him ta
dppart without attempting tu =e ure
the ring: some feit that he bad acted
wigoly, but no one expressed an opin
The eplsode was dlscussed ir
1 terms by the company all tak
part except Miss Loulse Trever,
seemed to have been stunned by
it, and Miss Kate Sheldon, who. though
she made no comment, showed {n her
gresMOn that she wrs much moved.
question, “Do you belleve him
YT pusned around the table. Miss
vée"d teply was, Y can't undér
stand §t.” Misx Sholdon's was, “I have

opinion to express in the matter.”
¢iss than Huxford's gullt—
M motives for taking the ring, bis
ent to stand in the position of a
f fnnocent—was discussed for the
fout of the evening. Obe gentleman, &

' Jawyer by profession, proposed a theo- Then, after a pause, she sald: “One
“uy that met with more favor thanm any thing ¥ am glad of. 1 shall partake of}
m"i”

3
[

i

podtiom ‘,
“What did vou menn,  <he o X lnimed
almost indignanty by admitting that'
vou Werr g thief when van were wa

what werr vou trving
way ¥’

There wire wereral thiugs fogp me
todo  The firet was ta prevent your

ta de any

belng  toumd  waetit thee riag o sour
dreas Year didnt know  was there
Sinee 1 waw 1t placed thery 1 should
hase had 1o acvuse the persen whe
put It there and 1 question {f | wonhl.

hose beon lipitesed
“motivers if the petxon who soujht 1o
vent her ‘vindlitiveness upon you
would hnsve necessarily cone out

“Who was she?

“Mise Shetdon '

"Miss Rhetdon’ What object had she;
to Injure me* i

“Your dirner rompanion had saé be
tween you nnd her, but had moved to
spenk to another lady. QOur host was
telling of an adventure he bad had in
the CColtseum In Rome.  All eyes were
turned on him The ring was on the
table oear \iws Shehlon Though }
appeared to be watching the speaker,
half my glance wns upon her 8he.
too, pretended to be interested in what
wis said  Preseotly ahe let 11 her
hand on the ring, then lowerad both
benesth the table When she raised
ber hand the ring was not in it. The
dress yon wore, full of folds as it was,
was a convenient receptacie for stolen
property

“Who is Miss Sheldon?
© *0né You have dgnified with the
name of rival.”

There were a fow moments of si
lence Dotween Huxford and Miss Tro
ver The explanation bnd appailed
ber Two emotions struggled within
bher boarror at the act of the woman
who had sought to ruln her and won
der and aprrecintion for the sacrificel
that had heen made In her behalf
Silently she moved toward tlie artist,
and he clasped her tn his arma.

“l bave heard of such women,” sald
Milss Trover presently, “bat I did not
belleve that they existed ™

“You have proof in this that they
do.”

“What
drama 7

“To return the ring without an ex-.
planation.”

“Withont an explanation? In that
case you will not be vindicated.”

“l never ¢an be vindicated. When a
man i{s attacked by an unscrupulous
woman his only defense is silence.”

\t any rate, thy

is the next step in the

> fdee the Judoe ankeds o fadlar hariste

A exact modet it oot ket et
the peaple of the 1 nited 8iates might

at thiv moment have been numbered
omong the metnn: holy vichims of mis
gutded ~nnctly  mdst ol Feat have]
been liboring umder the werzht of somie
of thowe formy whith hive crushed

the "Mertes of the resl of mankind
Hoppily for Swerten happlly we trust
for the whole human rae  they pur
sed] a4 new and more usble « ourde
James Madison

The Judge's Advice.
The prisoner leing wtthont an adve
ente and the charge being nne of mur

to act s his rounsel The barrister did
hia best and at lunchtime privately
asked the judge whether he should
make a long speech for the defense or
a ahort one

“As long aos you cap make 2" gatld
his lordship enlgmatically. ““for that's
tbe only chance the prisoner has of
lengthening his life.”—Londou Opin-
on.

The Goed Old Days Leng Gone.

A well known Bostonlan recently
found (o bis trunk an ol diary with
this entry “Aupg. 10, 1887 Went to
the railroad station t see my sister
off, and by some charcs Harty Blank
was there to sse hid sister off, and In
the rush and nolse amd confosion we.
got mixed and | hugged his sister and
he bugged mine."—Boston Transcript.

More Red Tape,
New Offictal (at museum tuarmstile)}—
Here, sir, you mast leave your um-
brella at the door. Gent—But I haven't

Shortly after that the .aew -clerk{fact.-any- one-who- cares to see it may

| slfleredl—ar oign-of efemiopcyp—tor wnty

1 came the eud of a wooden stick and u stee; [Will your ordship be pieased to have
From sour blade is drlven with a smart blow fn this border lald out?' was the uvext heartlly.

Still there was no reply.
But when the question was repeated

“Yoa are the gardener, [ belleve, and
f am the hishop™
World's Most Valuable Garden,

The Bank of England has an oid
fashloned garden in its mdst
center i3 a fountaln. there are a couple
of trees, and the paths are graveled
This gurden has a curivus history In
reality it is the churchyard of the van
ished Church of 8t. Christopher le
8tock, which ngsed to stand on the site
of the Mansion House. One reasun
why the chufch was pulled down was
hecanse its tower completely over
looked the bank. and it was feared
that it wounld be a danger to the “uid
Indy” if the church was occupled by
rloters  As the bank occupies the site
of the entire parish of Chnstopher le
Btock it is sald that dny freeman of
the city ef london can clalm admis
ainn to the old garden. As & matter of

do so Quring business hours. aud It is
well worth a visit, If only for the fact
that it 18 the most valuaole garden in
tho world Jondon Rpectator
Transportation In Charles 11.'s Time.
On the bLest highwavs heavy ar
tcles were In the tme of Charies
Il generally conveyed from place to
place hy stage wagons [n the straw
of .these .vebicigs -pestled~a -~ crowd-.off
EEsvuirers whu- couwtd mut affort to
truvel by coach or on horsebackh and
who were prevented by inflemity or Ly
the welght of thelr luggage from soing
on fuot The expense of transmitting
beamg, goods in this way was enor
mous  From London tn Birmingham
the charge was £7 (&% a tou. frmm
Londou to Exeter £12 (861 a ton  This
was about 30 cents a lon for every
mile The raat of canveynr: e am-sunt
ed to u prol.bitery tax un many useful
articlea  C'onl In partlcular was never
seen ex-ept In the districts where it
was [wdoced or fn the districrs (o
wllch 1t Jould be corrted by sen and
was Indeed always known in the wouth
of England by the name of sea (vl
Macnulay

Maals in the Good Ofd Days. i
in the alxteenth «eutyry it was con

breskfast Says dlarrison in his “De
scriptivn of Britaln, " published to 1300

“Now, Alex, spread the car-
pet of truth on the deck and let Mrs.
Hanford begin at once.”

© A lttle taugh ran around the group

(2 X1 X J ...O......O...‘l...:

“Good!’ exclaimed Professor Trayle

forgut the bargaining instinct that usu-
ally overpowers all other sentiment in
the Egyptinn bazacrs and beat his head
against the low 8toua table.

“*l umn very sorry,’ I murmured. “Are
you quite sure your daughter has mot
chosen wisely? Does she love?

" 'Aye, she loves the wrong man, even
as did the Princess Anem, who was
never a greater coquette than my sancy

‘of seven friends touring the world enjlelln.  Leiln belleves shé 18 in love

‘the stenrmer Neptune.
had a story to rlate concerning some
adventure encountered in quaint street.

In the DOISY bazaar or primitive environs of

foreign eitles Ivery night after din-
ner the seven had gathered ou deck
and in the moonlight had told stories
and exchanged opinions vno many mat-
ters of mgtunl interest.

The carpet of truth to which the
| profeasor bad referred was a precious
bit of orienta! carpet that Aletander
Felton had brought from a remote
Turkish province, and the Neptune sto-
ry tellers had each told his tale sitting
apon its breadth of sllken richness.
Now Mrs. Hanford removed her chair
so0 that she sat upon the carpet, and
the six listeners composed themseives
for an hour's enjoy ment.

“My story s about this rose colored
scarf,” began Mrs. Hanford, .gpening
one plump hand to display a crumpled
ball of pink silk aad siiver tissue She
shook out the niry fabric, nnd it foat-
ed a shimmering length that seemed
woven of sunset and moonbeams. The
alry searf undulated like a thing alive,
leaped at Arthur ¢’layton’'s eager, In-
terested foce and clung to ft with a
caressing motion and then left bim to
brush Mr Hanford's bronzed cheek,
to_twemk the golden. eygglasses from

finally to rumple Alexander Folton's
hair Into unddiness Then it gettled
down In Mrs Hanfords lap and was
quiet.

“The dariing™ «ried Arthor Clayten
enthusinstically, with g diczy lock at
the pink scarf

“Why. did you «ee her, too™ de
manded the other three men in bewil-
dered chorus

“Yes- you don't mean | say \Mrs
Hanford, svhat sort of a juggilng gamo
ts this™ Young (‘layton stared first
at the rose rilk acarf and then at Mra.
Hanford’'s  senalble. motherly face
above it

“You nught to explain It. Mary,” as-
sured her husband with some coucern

“What ts it all about" demanded
Mliss Emeline Gray. the atrong minded
aunt of Arthur (‘layton *“YWhat bhas
happened fo turn all of their heads?

[Tt " Aw<F AW rothIE T inve = pretty

piok allk searf What did you see,
Madeline ¥

NF ofil we had brenkfastes in the fore
Noone teese oy or nuntlens after dio

aet. and cheroto peare sippers Now
these wid £ \ . 4
verie well .eft, aml each one exeopt
here awl thepe some tonag hungrs
atowsa- b that cannot fast (ul dinnen
timwe, -ententeth himself with dinuer
and «ujfer an The nela v gvntr

and alud ute arbisartiv go to o lnoer oty
11 hefore noon anld to sipper 8 7 The

e banta dine and sup celdom befores
12 at nuon or 6 at night espectally in
Lomdon  The hushandmen also dine o,
bigh noun and sup at 7 or 4 but aut .-r’;

terine, iu onr oy eradtics, the "'—‘n‘*"‘gg’%hur- surprimed hushand  TWhen

dlne 4t 10 London Chruulcle

The Old Dodgs.

‘Rrown has refused 1o give us an ex-
tra dny 4« time to meet bla bilt  Hel
says {t 8 been running long enough
“Iddn t you tell him we'd give him
check for the full amount the day after
tomorrow 77

“1 did. He «aid that wouldn't do
He wanted it in the morning ~

“All right Mafl bim a check today
and forget to have it signed There's
more than one way of strotching credit
if you have to." Detroit Free Press.
Ussless Salutes,
“l wonder.” said the man of a sta
tistical turn 1 wonder how maurch
powder ls destroyed -dally In useless|
salutes?’
“There must be a lot,” said the friv
olous girl, “but 1 suppose women will
g0 on kissing one another just- the
same "

i

Calling Terms, !

got an umbrella. New Oficial-Then
g0 Back and get one.
ed to pass in haere unless he lesves his
umbreitn At the déeor Orders is or-
ders.—Exchange

A Coincidencs.

“l wonder why a man should ever
wish to steal a kiss?" she remarked
after they had been gazing in silence
at each other for n long time

“It's funny,” he repled.
have bheen
thought occurred to me " - Chicago Rec-
ord-Herald.

New Fashien In MHorn Shoes, ‘
Hubby-1 must take him to the biack-
smith. He needs new shoes. Wife—
Can't you have the oid”ones mcled and
heeled?
good.—Harper's Weekly. l

If you bring a smile to the trembling

that a smile is alighting o8 your ows

e,

your 3legrate batore the

Nps.

The uppers look perfectlY an’ then I’ be throngh—iife.

Visiting Curate - I've just been

No one 18 allow- speaking to your neighbor, Mrs. Nog,

gn. Are you on calllng terms with
her? Mrs. Littledrop— Yes. She call
ed me no 1ady. and 1 called her a bot-

SWers |

—_——— !

Anvtiver Form of Expression.
Toroms- Pop_.h;ﬂmt da the dramatic
critics mean by <poutaneous applause?

their salaries, my son.- Exchange.
Wanted to Finish the Job,
“Now. Wiiile, promise me yon won't
fight any more.”
“Can’t you wait till tomorrow, moth-
er? I've only got on® more boy to lick

. |
intsrested Spectaters, I
“You want me to pull a tooth out for

lips of another you will soon discover you, Hans? And what do all the others |

want?™

} “T6 witch you"—Fliegende Blatior. and wa happy fevever afterwardl

“T mee mn eastern city a bLeauntitol
hourl with a pink <« arf on her head, a
apace left for the eyes itnusers n la

TN TBINY Nanging over her
forerhend -

‘We are missing
begin. Mr= Hanford,”
(2ray prastieally

M Hanfonl folded her hands over
the pink  and silver thing tn her Ilnp
and i her eyes on the molten sliver
track that led across the Medlterra
fean to the rislng moon

“Thid i the onlv <eeret 1 ever kept
from Jame«.” she anid, not loaking at
Wwé
were ln <'alro he was busy bunting
for scambs to carry hotie to souvenir
loving friends. [ was seeking gauze
gearfs to take to the girln at home
The denler in searfs had sold me
severnl beauties. amd woven 1n each
one was sNme romantic story that the
wily old fellow Invented as he went
along

“One of the scarfs had belonged to
that daughter of Pharach who found
young Momes among the bulrushes;
another of apple green and seed pearls
had been the gift of Antoay to (leo-
patra. o third one of black and gold
and crimson had jealousy and murder
for its retting.

“When he brough? out thie dream of
pink and =ilver | was skeptical at his
air of exaggerated concern in handling
it, at his respectfal tone when speik-
ing of Iit, at the almost fear ia ks
voice.

“ ‘Madsme, this Is the wedding scarf
of the Princesa Apem,' he murmured,
looking over his shoulder at the dark
interlor of his little shop. ‘Bhe had
a lover, Fedar by name, 8 handsome,
worthless scamp, of whom her reapect-
ed father strongly disapproved. There
was another lover, a prince of royal
blood, who sought the hand of the

the story Pray.
arged  Mike

.tle noged old draggletail - London Ap Princess Anem, and it was he who

brought to her this ro'.;nny besgutiful
rearf

“It much enhances the beauty of all
who wenr it teofold. bhut the Princess
Apnem woilld have none of its magle.

“While I Tommys Pop- Tt 1= merely another for she was beautiful herself beyond
sitting here that 8MDe wyuy uf gaving the ushers are earning compare,

r0 she flung the prince's gift
back fn his face, and-and tradition
says that the scarf turned to a lovely
woman whn became the prince’s bride.
As for the foolish Princess Anem'—
the selier of scarfs turned his vener-
able hend amd inclined a listening ear
toward the rear of his shop. I looked

Each one had

iwith Fredar. the water carrier, wheb
my nes-hbor here, Hashour, the milk
wmerchant, i3 1mpstiently waiting to
carry her off as hiy bride.’

“1 peeped into the next basaar anéd
was rewarded with a glimpse of the
desirable Hashour, an enormously fat
man as old as Lella’s father and very
ugly of feature. He was asicep and
<uoring audibly.

““Yon want herto marry that? I al-
most shrieked at him, and as I spoke
1] was conscious that the white shidow
had returned to the shop. It pauked
bebind the seller of scarfs as if waiting
ifor his answer.

“The old man nodded. ‘He ls rich,
he sald ULriefly. ‘She could have had
the scarf of the Princess Anem for o
gift if she bad been obedlent. But she
s saucy and will not wait upom Mdr
stepmother as she should, and, worst
of all, she swears she marry the
water carrier or disgrace me by re
maining single. I am afMicted indéetl—
but madame has not chosen to buy the
rose scarf? It {8 the choicest of may
stock.' His volce changed magicelly
to & bargaining whine.

“‘You cannot want to sell it. You
better forgive your daughter, let her
marry b'edar and wesr the rosd scart,
1 blundered

idown  *Never' If madame does bot
buy It I wiil sell It to the next comaer.
’nd | wil scon have a customer for
it he ended craftily. and I lifted my
tead and looked bebind me to see a
group of Amerkcan @omen combhg
post haste towvard the bazaar.

“That was enough for me. 1 pald
an absurd price for the scarfl. James
you shall never know. As I tucksd it
sway with the other purchases I Mud
lmade | henrd a long drawn sigh from
the white shadow as it vanished.

“It was in the next street that =
girl came fiylng up to me and lightly
touched my arm. A. pair of dark
flashing eyos shone above the gause
that velled her face, and—well, xny
xirl with a pair of eyes ilke thode
must have been exqulkitely beautifel.
f knew at vnce that it was the swn-
bodiment of the shadow that had

I guessed that it was his Adsoghter
Eellz, she who losed Eodar.the water
carrier”

“Rhe addressed me in a low, mu

sical volce, a mixture of broken
t#¥rench and fivent Arable  She thank

ed me for the words | had spoken to
;her father oncerning her marriage
She giggled with delight over my hor-
ror at the fame<s of Hashour, the silk

merchant and her desplsed suftor
,Then ahe made an appeal  8he want
‘el to come with me as my mald and

fruveling companion, only as far as
JAlexamlria, where her water carrier
had gone to work on tht new wharfs
as a sort of foreman ™

.- Ales. Hanford stopped- abruptly. - The
great easel was drawing near to the
Egyptian rity. iying ke s jeweled
e klace along the blue Mediterranean
In the roadstend the great anchnars
irattled down inte the moonlit water.
myriada of little hoats surrounied the
locenn liner, apd a steam tug bustlsd
from the shore Al wms confuston
below on the Neptune

“Wpli ¥ {nquired Mr Hanford. break-
Ing the silence that had fallen apon the
group

“Let us see if all is well,” murtared
hiia wite, and so0 the seven, half anded
standing the rem! romance they had

listening to. followed her to the
ship's rafl.

Asthey leaned over, watching a small
boat whose tlagle oit¥man wus
clilly inxistedt th g¥tifng dlone to Wb
Neptune's landing #tutrs, Mre. Hantorldl
‘uttered an exclamation of delight, and
they all turned to see such a vk 'on of
beauty as s seldom vouchsafed to
Western eyes.

1t was Leila, daughter ef the sallar
of scarfs. Hor exguisite fhce was un-
vefled and shone a vision of rose and
ivory and melting onyx eyes from tRe
backgrqund of a long hoodrd hlack
sloak ‘“‘Madame, it is farewell!” she
haif wept, holding out little white
hands to Mrs. Hanford.

Mrs. Hanford tossed the rose acarf
over the lovely head and then !mpul-
sively kissed the lips of Lefla. "Go to
thy Fedar. Lefln. and be happy forever
after,” she whispered, and, with a joy-
ous laugh. the girl went. Later shuy
saw her enter the boat with the single
oarsman. and the two disappeared
dowu a silvery track of water.

“Yours is the only story that hay.had
a real ending” murmured Madeline-
Trayle as they went back to thedr
¢hairs

“All stories have a real ending if one
only waits long enough,” laughed Mrs.

and thougbt I could make out a dim, |{FHanford

shadowy whiteness;ike-the-fornr of
young girt ctid i & #owing robe.

“ ‘\g for thee foolimbh Princess Anem,’
prompted,

“ ‘She married the handsome Fedar

¥

.

{eontradictad him,

1 wonder—I wonder what was Im
that searf?" mused Arthur Clayton
sloud.

““The spirit of the east” returned
Professor Trayle promptly, and nohody

|Proforne. Trigle's. Qigniied. noss and) “Hé . dasiiy “thy vt ipigatientty

rlurked behind tive-selier-of-searfs, oo~ -~ --
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