a baby, and 1 had made sawdust houses,
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How a Banquet Table Looks After

HE amount of money squan-

I dered on expensive banquels

by the very rich has long
been the subject of comment. In
the effort to make these affairs
unique, the gquestjon of expense I8
not considered, except where ex-
pensiveness alone |s relied upon to
make the banquet novel, and then,
of course, expense {s the only thing
consldered.

Althongh the most expensive
viands are served at these feasls,
the main item of thelr cost lies In
the luxurious accessories — the
musie, vocal and instrumental: the
decorations, and the favors. With-
out referring to some of the freak
dinners that have been given from
time to time by men and women
who hal so much money that they
didn’t know what to do with it, and
upon which small fortunes have
been squiandered, ultra-fashionable
banquets are given every day of the
week, almost, at which thousands of
dollars are spent to make the occa-
sion remembered.

The latest fad and possibly the
most prodigal of all is that of table
statuary made of ice, which enables
our ostentatious apendthrifts to gee
thelr money literally melt before
their eyes. These statues carved
out of ice are used to adorn the
table, and although they are the
work of high-priced sculptors and
artists, there is, of course, no way
of preserving them.

Just what these lce statues cost
depends entirely upon the standing
of the sculptor engaged to make
them, but an Incldent which oc-
curred recently in Berlin will glve
some Indication of the amount of
money that might be spent upon
this simple table decoration.

An American gentleman and his
wife were staying at one of the
well-kknown hostelries of the Ger-
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It Has Been Decorated with the Expensive Statues of Ice—Before

They Melt!

man capital and during their heli-
day It happened to be the laldy's
birthday. In honor of the occasion
the American requested the chef to
prepare something unique in the
way of dessert or as a table decora-
tion,

When the couple sat down to
tabla they noticed that a number of
dishes containing fruits and candies
were embellished by what appeared
to be little glass statues of different
colors, and which were brilliantly
flluminated by means of small elec-
tric bulbs artistically arrangel near
them.

“Aren't those favors
beautiful for anything,” declared
the wife, delightedly. “I've never
seen anything like them home.”

“Well, we'll take them back with
us and introduce them to the na-
tives,” replied the husband.

As the meal progressed, however,
it was found that the statues began
to lose their nriginal shapeliness, and
closer observation revealed the fact
that they were made of ice! Long
before the meal was over the only
remaining evidence of the statuettes
were the pools of colored water into
which they had melteld.

In due course the American pre-
sented himself to the chef, compll-
mented him on the artistic manner
in which he had decorated the birth-
day table, slipped the equivalent of
a fivespot into the worthy's itch-
ing palm, and quite unsuspectingly
asked what the cost of the little
dinner was going to be. When the
chef replied $120-—or, rather, the
German equivalent of that amount—
our friend promptly had a fit. But
fit or no fit he had to pay just the
same, and this, although he was pay-
ing only $60 u week for his room
and board for himself and wife.
That little dinner cost him as much,
therefore, as two weeks' board.

just too

But at the banquets of the ultra-
exclusive, where table statuary of
ice is now being employved, $100 a
plate is by no means high, and the
artists employed to make the little
figures are given carte blanche to
spend as much time and labor on
their work as they can afford, irre-
spective of expense.

The figures once carved are kept
in a temperature below freezing
point until they are actually needed
for the table that they may not lose
any of their delicate lines through
premature melting, although once
the assemble. guests have set their
eyes upon them no one cares how
long it takes for the heat of the |-
luminations to destroy them utterly.

In making the statues a minija-
ture ice pick is used and the sculp-
tors work with gloved hands that
the heat of their fingers may not
spoll their work. Ice of different
hues Is used that there may be
variety in the results gbtained,

At banquets on a smaller scale
the same effect is obtalned at a
much lower cost by moulding the
statues in special forms. Plain
water and ice cream are both used
for that purpose. But between the
ice statues as carved by the sculptor
and the statues produced by the
mould there is, of course, all the
difference existing between cut glass
and the ordinary pressed variety.

For humble mortals, though, who
feel that they must have statues
with their meats, these mould
figures will no doubt answer all pu
poses.

Although not in the form of
statues made by high-priced sculp-
tors, lce was used in the scheme of
decoration at the famous “North
Pole Dinner” given by Mr. George
Kessler, the American millionaire
and “Champagne ' King,” at the
Suvoy Hotel in London, and which,

The New

Form of

Table Decoration
Which Allows the
Very Rich to See
Their Money Melt

Before Their Eyes

A Fruit Dish Adorned by an Artistic Ice Statue Carved by an Eminent Sculptor.

from the standpoint of expense and
elaborution of dinner-stage setting,
no doubt, holds the record to date.

Mr. Kessler proved himself a mas-

ter of the dinner-stage art. He did
not even stop at architectural
changes of the hotel’s Interior, re-
moving the roof of the Winter gar-
den so that real stars might shine
down upon the Arctic scene into
which the large room was tranps-
formed.

From the margins where the ceil-
ing had been hung great icicles, and

the whole floor, excepting a space in
the centre reserved for the great
dinner table, was piled with realistlc
lce hummocks, like those so elo-
quently described by “old Dr. Cook.”
The tops of some of these hummocks
were given a further polar region
touch by the presence of polar bears,
startlingly lifellke. The roof being
off, the temperature wasappropriate-
ly arctie,

The great round table represented
a waste of arctic snow with a peaked
hummock I its centre, through

which ¢emerged the "Great Nail,'” as
the Eskimo people call the pole. To
the pole was attached a gigantle
menv card.

The dinner guests were In con:
ventionn! costume, with the addition
of necessary wraps, but the waiters
were all attired as Eskimos. The
dishes they servec¢ bore appropriate
names, such as “Caviar des Sibl
riens,” “truffles du Peary,” “North
Tole gluce,” “Bombe des Esqul-
maux,” and so on.

Without considering the enormous

expense of the dinner stage-setting,
the dinner cost Mr. Kessler aboul
$300 per plate for more than a hune
dred guests, But the gifts of jewelry
for each guest amounted to a greal
deal more than the food. drink and
service. The men received pear! and
dlamond cuff Nunks costing aboul
$500 each, and each lady was made
happy with dinmond earnings worlh
$1,000,

In one respect—but for sweel
charity’'s sake—Mr., Kessler was
guilty of an anachronism. The lce
hummocks had sprouted Christmas
trees upon Wwhose branches wera
hung 400 gifts brought from Parls
for lnmates of the London Home for
Crippled Children.

Not to be outdone by her hushand
with his “North Pole Dinner,” Mrs.
George Kessler charterad a New
York rathskeller and gave an “Abat-
toir Dinner.” The famous Chicago
Stock Yards bardly could have
furnished a scene more reallstic
when Mra. Kessler had turned that
rathskeller Into the semblance of
the refrigerating room of u modern
slaughter house.

The floor was covered with saw-
dust, while white-frosted olicloth
walls gave the impression of an
enamel-lined room. Dozens of hid-
den electric fans muade the place as
told as an icebox. Frosted white
pipes ran around the room to create
the 1llusion of great artificial cold.
Even the eclectric light bulbs were
frosted, and every pane of glass that
wns visible seemed coated with con-
gealed wmter,

ln the ceuntre of the room were
three choppiug blocks with enormous
ox heads on them, while agalnst the
walls hung whole halves and quar
ters of beef and mutton—the real
thing. The tables simulated cakes
of lce, and on each pigs’ heads and
raw-pork chops served as pepper and
salt receptacles.

The walters were all dressed In
the white duck caps, trousers, jackets
and aprons of butchers. The menu
was strictly an “abattolr” menu—
only beef, mutton aud pork belng
gerved. Of the former nearly a
thousand pounds. mostly In the form
of steaks, were served, for the guests
were not only distinguished In the
- goclety and art worlds, but were
numerous. It will be a long time be-
fore Mrs, Kessler's “Abattoir Din.
ner” will be forgotten or surpassed
for originality.

The Little Lady of the Lions - sy maude c keator

the arp}aa. and the, animals tranferred
to another apartment before we recovs
ered Ebers’s mangled body.

HAD been famillar with the piny
odor of sawdust all my life, My
fathe: started his cireus when T was
tunnels, played with the ele-
phants and tumbled with the clowns.

After he died 1 folloved In font-
plepn, feellng 1t o sacred 1o keep
the land,
I was after
That wWas
Ebers, the
trainet

his
duty
best In
It 1 hward of anything new,
1t hot-foor with the price
came 1o get George
daring and relentlesa
In the worll,

HMe was bhiack
glinting eyer  sensuous
high cheek hones, lle
brawny and handsome, too, if
dash of the dinbollcal 1
Him A protty price, but e
It was A ploture o sed stand
in the llens' eags and make those beasis
go snartiogly through thelr paces. They
hated him, every inch of him. There
nigiht that taey did not
him to mincement OUne
In thelr eyes, in thelr
sHometimen [t got on
ot
he had

won

swarthy,
lips
Lail

hmired and
and
nnd
careid

paid

was
o
he was
him

long
could
crouaching
my nerves
look on., and
beiter Rive

tear
read 1t
bodies,
that 1
day 1 told
the lons.

“if vou don't, they'll
He arched his eYebrows
devilishly.

“fhey KIIl me? with a shrug

glint of hisx exes. ““Hah! I could
them and strangle them like cars”
As he spuke he stretehed out fils hand
and crooked hla fingers like claws,
It was uncanny to see’ the man
the deep fire In hin eyes and his white
glistening  throudgh hin  sneering

ecould one

Him up

' "
Wik

you, Ebors

and laughed
. and &
take

with

teeth
ips.
“Md you ever know what It
with hatred, Stillman™’
curlously. *No? Well,
love those llons I love
they hate me. They're
deliglit in thelr hatred. 1] whip,
they smarl and writhe, but they do
The sting of the whip is
Joy to my soull Joy! Joy!”

I dom't think he Was aware
@isgust that must have been expressed
on my face, fur 1 made some excuse and
Jeft him, 1 must say my sympathy wWas
with the lions.

It was not tong after thia
ped for A& two weeks' stay al Elmira
tha afternoon of t nd day, as 1
wAs watching the
tendant come and  whispered
“Please, Mr. Stlliman, there's a
the office walting to see yYou
This wWas no sarprise, for 1 had
vertised the day previous for a lady
dummy for the chariot gace. By dum-
my wé mean one that is just up for

sty love
he demanded,
it's the
them

affinities, 1

way |
Becalise
my

NEe Ny

my bidding.

of the

that we stoap.-
in
" R

performance,

ad-

phiow,
As 1 entered my office 1 saw the

daintiest, sweefest, strangost little lIady
that my eyes had ever been blessed
with. She ro®e as she heard me, and
stood with @ tremulous, hesitating
manner that reminded me of & fright-
ened bird. She was gowned In black,
and her saburn halr shone the brighter o

by L]

T p—

Her » Invyere

anil
Yet despite her seeming timidity, there
was a consclous strength in the
poise
“You
tisement?
gently,
“Thank
woman?

For a
Wiy
and
with

“1 should want to be something more
than a
Ing
trainer.
lions."

“But,” 1
nothing—haven't
the undertaking

“But
doing.
many
trained
prove

“But’

1 want the three lions., I"ete, I)an
and Ring, to &

“What do you know of those lons?"
1 askKed In surprise

She
"‘.‘
I"ere
King
the
Ebers.™
*And you
smiled,

1
sturdiiy.
gered
g card for vou,™

"RBut {t's
insisted
weak

“1f at
no progress,””

To tell
to refuse.
ings
at Inst coaxed into yielding to her propo-
sitlon.

with
when It

MNUes
s nature, and {r

EBI'eat
say
Eense
ughts of n
tiile ufter
As
were rewarded
bidding
She controlied
by fear. by a
The great
able to others,

mournful, met mine pleadingly.

proud

of her head.

the adver-

seated,” 1

came in
Please

Answer 1o
be =2ald

You wanted a
Will the position
asked with abrupt

YOU-—yos
Will 1 de?
permanent?’” she

child.
CARSINCeRY,

hesitated. Some
childish, 8o gentle
of ]Ili‘\.'ﬂ

rough surroundings.

moment |
she seemed so

refined and utterly out

the raltne!
dummy,” she broke in, observ-
hesitation. I want to be a

1 should be willing to try the

my

cried aghast,

the lcast

"syou know

{dea of-—of

1 know
ehe

pet

what
urged L |
and

Bive

J] am capable
had ever
that 1
me &

of
&0
have
chance to

doks cats
Please
what 1 can

tralin.

smiled

paper
killod
could

wiles

“1 read their history in
Sunday., 1 know
and
subdued

last how

his Keeper, IYan and

by
tamer,

e

not
of

even

your great Mr

expect to traln them?" |

think 1| <can she maintained
with a confidence which alag-
“If 1 will be a

me succecd, it

think
feeling
insistence

end of three

murder to of "

desperacely, myself
before her sweoet
woeeks | make
she urged, "T'l] resign.”

truth, 1 had not the heart
So it was against the prompt-

the

of reason and experience that T was

wilched Norma Howard's progiess

aonizing anxlety. There were times

secined to Me she took reckiess

the Dbeasts >ne did

with not

to make allowar for their treach-
1o much In
that the
confidence. They
that animals have a sixth

the faculty of reading the
heing. 1 came to belleve
wWatching t

Passed,

usted
love for her. It be

brutes felt her

may

some

ne little lady
her patient efforts

The three lions did her
word, meekly lambs,
love rather than

rather than a whip.
fierce and unmanage-
loved her touch, caressed

purred over her with all the fond-
L » .Y .

time

F At a as

them by
glan
bensts,
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It
ns
lions, 1
meeting
until
for
with a double intensity,

I was fesalous
of every
yet

Unes
carelegitiess
Emiled
vou:

yvet.'"

DBut she did not
loved
weary of

L) T
“Why
you

My
knees trembled under
Norma
Ewner,

For
the delicate pink faded from her waxen
che*ks
erimsan
foreed 1

I'l
minding
swered in a
awlways our path runs onward-—togetlier.
Deathh only

His face was ghastly.
cunning flashed in
toward her
her halr.
recolled and

1ave

1 scarcely knew what he =aid, for my
heart was sick within me, s
and bitter
Eauze and tinsel,
death.
hungry

“I'm ready for my first performance,”
ghe informed me quietly.
to-night
beauties!"

It scems that
the palm,™
“You've tried your hand more than once
on the animals she's trained.’

He was pale with rage,
narrowed as
gave his characteristic shrug

“Well,
made
dent.
lion before an audience i= a vastly
work, ent
llons."

“1 am
proved with

He reddaned and glanced at me, th
hastened 10 apugogize.

She merely nodded, then turned to me
pleadingly.
night ™"

was not long before she tamed me
thoroughl yas she had tamed the
had lived forty years without
the one woman in the world
Norma crept into my heart. And
every year of that foriy I loved

lion=, Jealous
her, And
of it as a

of the
who gazed on
unconscious
She seemed

Leing

811 WaAS as

Ebers
he

and
is there in case of trouble.”

She
claspeil
her,

wrapt in some idea, -«
“ome alu!n:li:m outside of our common

: glancing
life.

with As
first appearance,
to know that he

the cage
their
casier

to go In
gays, this is
I shall feel

Vou.

“That's wise,” agreed Ebers,
For a moment
stood

Bl
still,

silent

answered nothing.
with lier hands
and a wonder all about
Then a light flashed in her eyes.

“It is all right,”* she consented sweetly,
if you think best. Bur,
atl Ebers, *“‘remember

very

=he

resumed,
thait my

beauties have never been touched with a

when I reproved her for some
tegarding the animals. she
dreamily and answered: “Thank

I'll be careful; I don’t want to die

as
one who

say it one
but rather as
walting,

1 overheard Ebers say
did you come here?
come "
heart

who
life, was
to her:
How dared
His face was sneering.

rose In my throat and my
me as 1 watched

breathlessly, waiting her an-

Norma.

just an Instant she trembled, ang
Then =he straightened, and
tlood flew to her
wre ry a red-hot
came to remind you
you, lest you forget."
stitfled volce,

the
face as if
iron.
to keep re-
she an-
“Alwnways and

can separate us”
Then a look of
his eyes, and he bent
=0 near that his lips touched
He whispered something.
turnad away He

followed, but 1 went leisurely

She
would
for-

ward and began a conversation about the
animals

Kk and hard
M
and the sting of
Yet despite all this my heart was
for her.

with hatred. Idol was

it was

“I'm going on
They are in fit conditlon—the

Misz Howard has taken

I gibed maliclousiy at Ebers.

and
Ne Eazed at her.

ais eyes
But he
1 should walt until
their debut before belng overconfi-
A llon alone with his tralner and a

they hacd

differ-

proposition, my little lady of the

called Miss Howard.”

cold dignity.
en

“You'll let me go to-

on

ne cond'tior—that

whip
evident effort and 1 wondered.

the

revolving
Ehe
her

sawdust,
gration of sm

Know

Yoiul ever

give me the horrors. W

dreamy.

iances the S¢

mystery here—3

is Ebera?™
averted

t
possgibie

lieve that of

questioning look
flashed ]
her

S0 be careful.” She spoke with

When Ebers turned away I gazed down

Into her pale little face,

“Norma.” I demanded, *“what did he

say to yvou just before 1 came?"

She Ignored my question and asked

abruptly:

“You heard me warn him not

to use

a whip?"

1 nodded gloomily.

“*But the same, hie goes In
will ecarry whip and prod,
He rules by the whip.”

“He rules by the whip,” she echoed in

Just when

cage he

a hushed voice.

For a long time she was silent, as if
some question [a
&tood with her pretiy
little foot nervously

her mind.
head bent and
tapping at
=he spoke;

tiie
Presently
belleve In

AL 7T,

“Sometimes the transmi-

my aninals
s» much."

“What
She flashed

fdea,”” I
a quick

have a presentim

an uncanny mutiered.
glance. *Dijd

et that some-

mae

thing would happen which eventually did
happen ™

“What

ensely.

S |

heavens,

can happen? demanded

“Great Norma,

iat

vou

can hap-

pen’

She shooli her head,
God

ales.”’

and her eyes werp

“Onily knows—God, who

“Norma,” 1

“tliere's Eonie

to know,

panie !,
cu seem
Her little body grew tease, and
her head.

“Norma,”
v know

I cried savagely, 1 de
who he is. Great God,
that you

that he-

& }"Li'”

sne glanced at ith a startled,
1 a wave of red
and shea tilted

turned to lecave

in her

head proudily.

apprecia.s

-y

“Love 1r

uiet

i 34 N an=wered

dignity. “True love trusts™
I will trust a; 1 trust

1« g0 mad

Ehe shook her head slow!y.

“iove ls not for me I

hapi Ny 3 Ras F y fall

of tragedy that I've forgotlen how to
lauun and love.”

She turned from me and went =lowly
streteh of sawdust to the
heyvond., Once she paused,
to speak, then went on,
leaving me alone, with darkness heavy
on dny soul.
- - -

across the
vanvas door

seemed about

*» - - L]
Norma made her

Ebers

That night first ap-
prarance. waiting
rooin promptly at 5 o'clock, after maklng
a tour of inspection to If the lJions
were in flt condition before being wheeled
inta the arena. - Not after Norma
entered, She was gowined In blue and
gilver, with a Dblue her shining
halr. Her soflt, rounded arinis were bare,
and her shapely little body, in its close-
fitting dress, was palpitating with eager-
Her beauty seemed to stand
wiaxen, peorfect as
It stabled me

cmotions.

entered the

s0e
long
o

in

lness, out

a Jjasmine flower,
hundred

s

with a warring
Ebers glanced
made my hLeart

desire, Then

with
with
out,

at her
twist
woent

eves that
murderous
he and for a
alone.

at swifily

half mocking, half

moment we were

Norma glanced
falnt
AvcusIng,

“*Won't vou wish me good Iuck?"
asked gentiy. Then, after a pause,
answered her nothing-—I c¢ould not for

“"You know 1 ap-

Mr. Stillman, and

I want to make the name of vour circus

famous —more famous than it is. 1M du

. ].,,‘.:[_ [.\: b gt
=N tor

are milstaken."”

Tiie words were driven out
r.ng demons within me. They
and cruelly distinet through the
room,

Her face whitenes
ered, =he made 4 =peak,

hecked her=2eif and looked down at he
ed foot, like a chlld who trie

me with a

armile, sad and
she
as 1

lte ache In my

preciate your kindness,

"1 answered coldly; “ryou

1 and her

lips
usg If 1o
Ie-siippe
1
f me 1o leave her no

=ince 1 had
t, seemingiy,
the

=ie

Cl=-
the
acl

aggain

barrier 1
glanced
r's re-entered and
1ad  been
tarn
nd watched her
to the great cagze,
in her 4 ty
e door and steppeld
* Jibers
plecture Norma
the floor with
Ebers, n
d apd while,
ither haned,

figure

of applause,
she bowed
attentlon to

in her

Pete,

clear,
“Greeiing, Lran,

o8 went and 141

2 i 1 b
shake hands, bowed ge-
Turned away. In dumb obhe-

command, without " mis-
performed the

taem.

thay

resentment, she
Her beauty

- which she
daring feat= with
Lreasts held me mo-

Wave after wave of applause rolled
around the auditorium, children screamed
delightedly, women waited, pale and ex-
pectant, while men smiled with the
consclousness of superiority of nerves.
Then suddenly all was hushed In a
pause of lhiorror.

Seeming for the
mals discovered
wiis the memory of some wrong he
had done them months before, or be-
cause they resented the presence of a
man with whip and prod, will never be
known., But in a second they were on
ITREL R

I canglht a glimpse of his ghastly
face and staring eyes as Dan, with one
stroke of his huge paw, c¢rushed him
down, In an Instant the [ntense ex-
citement of the gpectators gKave WwWay
to panic. The sea of pallld faces
heaved and relled like a great wave.
The uproar was deafening. Women
shirieked and falnted and men swore.
\hove the tumult came the aguni:ad
ery of Ebers-—then sllence.

Norma stood with' clasped bands, her
face full of wonder.

PParsons shouted warnings to her, and
the keepers waved frantically as they
rushed forward., As for me, I was held
hend and foot with agonizing terror.

Slow iy HWlted her head and gazed
about her. Her glance drifted Indiffer-
ently over the multitude, from lelt to
ristit. Ther something in my gaze must
hav: drawn hers. Her giance niel mine
an:d lingered there an |nstant. She

ol #adly, waved her hand in token
f good-by and faced the blood-mad
brutes, o

The anlmals
pacing hach
farvher in
ton‘shment
their glaring
hed brot

fun~le, =~

time the ani-
Whether It

flrst
Iibers.

she

paused In thelr furious
and forth as she stepped
their midst, There was as-
and sullen resentment in
eves The taste of hlood
Lirk the freedom of  the
wly, xjowly, with one accord,
nearer the wlue-gowned fMg-
quietly it seemed almost
breathlesaly, in cagerness for their
Their eyes flashed as they paused
agan and erouched lowern,

The girl =tood motinonless. A soft
t gloriflel her face, as if even then
my 'y of the new life enfolded and
i ress on her soul. She folded

ier arms across her breast and walted.
And then, in a flash, all the resentment
and anger fell from me. [ desired noth-
ing s0 much In my life as that she should

live-—1 who had sent her to her death.
The au
Eupreme

speak!
The end was near; a moment more!
How T prayed that she would speak. 1
tried 1o tear my gaze from the crouching
k Oli, God! would che never speak?
make no move to save her

they crap:
L re 20
thelr

Now was her tlme to

Then some way I found my voice. I
felt my c heave with the great cry
which rent the harrowing silence

“For God's sake speak 1o them!”

A light flashed across her face as she
neard my call. There was a little futter
of blue. her bright head bobbed above
tha tawny beasts a white hand was up-
ralsed. Her clear volce rang out In lts

“Pete, Dan, King, my beau-

1est

breathiess, Intense—then a

broke whisperingly around

the The Hons paused, rose ma-

iestically. and gazed on her with eyes
ef affection.

Wiid o

i#ers and deafening applause
through the tent as her littia
and fluttered from one tawny head to
another,

By this time I was at the door of the
cage and had flung i: open. Norma held
me back a=x T was about to rush in. She
kep: pushing me gently down the short
p'.o-,-:q nf : cage, until the door shut be-
hind her.

The rage was wheeled

ared

gulekiy from

Norma stood (o ope side with face
averted. She looked very childish nnd
forlorn In her gay little gown with the
stain® of blood on her bilue slippers,

After the attendants had lifted Ebera's
body, covered it with a blanket, and cat-
riexl it away, I went to her.

“1 want to ask forglveness,
I entreated in a choked volce.

she fell to sobbing then, chiidlishly,
heart-brokenly., with her little hands
spread wide over her face.

I took the drooping little igure in my
arms, pressed her head against my
breast, und let her cry it out.

Presently her wsoft hand fluttered
against my cheek.

1 should he angry with you for think-
Ing—what you did,” ahe cried, with a
plaintive little wail, *'1 should—but some
way, ] suppose, I'm to blame, too—I—
well, why don’t you ask me who Ebers
Was,

She must have feit me wince, for ahe
hastened to add: “He—he marrled my
eister, and he treated her the way he
treated his animalsa! He broke her heart!
Inch by iInch, devilishly. in cold blood, he
murdered her!"

She paused and then resumed in @
choked volce: “She was the whitest,
truest, aweetest little soul that ever
llved —my sister!”

Her words scorched me like flaming
eteel. All my cruel and guilty sunspl-
clons stood out with equal 4istinctness,
and, beside them, she rose fair and
staunch and pure.

EBilenced by my own unworthiness, I
r.‘nulé‘! only bend my head and kiss her
hand.

Norma,"

— e e —

What’s the Use? |

By KENNETT HARRIS.
WIIERE is the sense in telling what

you know?
Why should I flatier what is
evident,
Palnting the
snow?
1 trust that I am too Intelligent

lily when it's while a8

T WATCHED your color, as it came and

went,
And ihought the sunset had no finer
glow,
Sull 1 spoke not of cream aud peaches
blent.

Where is the sense in telling what you
kaow?

YDL‘R little teeth flashed in a pearly
ro

w,
But no describing phrass did I invent
Your eyes were very bright, but, even 80,
Why should I flatter what ig evident?

YQL'R hair is In the style that's preva.
lent

And yet It makes = very pretty sh
To rave of it would be, to some :xt "oz
Painting the lily when it's white ag
EnOwW.

OU moved as willows move when
Yo (ke the grasses to th ben
r lika the grasses to the h
But pralses came {n no em::]s:: ﬂ H
I trust that I am too intelligent,

BL‘T in the short time that with you I

to

1 felt my boredom slowly, surely grow,

I had to listen. That was different. %
Beauty you have. In what you utter

though,
Whaere Is the sense?

Palladi

um Want
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