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CZNEATH THE FIGURE RIGHT

Flerl, the clown, turned a triple
Aip-flop, made a whirling wagon-wheel
of himseelf, bowed mockingly at the
hiiiiing crowd on the benches, and,

beading s tny pink parasol aloft,
t ad erbiarrassed
dt.hiter to the reserved seat sectlon,
where the blushlug young lady under-
Well much coutting and banter. Then
tierl aliowed the exaggerated smlle
Lo 1ede frow hig red-siriped face, while
be turned to look at the ziddy iron
wwer in the middle of the big canvas
(teli. Beneath his palnt-smears and
vaebra-striped toggery, Kleri, the bul-
foon, had a soul; and without doubt
Jthe new “Figure Elght” act of Mlle,
‘Flu eltte Dupree was a4 dangerous,
:,h'.lu'-l'ui.klug thing, And Fierl and
:Florette. in such confidences ag life
E\\..i. the Twenty Biggest Shows on
saiith mllowed, admitted that they
:lu'.rd.
E Prof. Stradella’s Wiorld-Renowned
(Band struck up a rattling, inspiring
:p_.-.ilv;r, thie canvas-flaps of the dressing
(ruom entrance were shoved back, and
‘lulle. Florette made dazzling, triumph-
unt eotry. On a snow-white, prancing
borse she came, standing alrily on one
fuot, in the glory of pink tights and
Hualry white ballet-skirting., The audi-
fiee cheered at the very sight, and
mademoizelle acknowledged the ap-
plause with graceful nods of her pret-
ly twad,  Fiert, the clown, floundered
Over a hurdle, stole the ringmaster's
whip, running half-way around the
tent with it; then turned and watehed

LLE iywi's

mtueinolselle climb the dizzy 1iron
|BLaiivvay

“Chy be eareful, little Floretie!" ha
mutinured, under his  breath: and

whirled aboul to toss peanuts at the
ropewalking raccoons,

Mlle. Florette reached the top of the
very lLigh tower. The Stradellan mu-
sicians ceased thelr rollicking clamor
and began to play goft, low, tremolo
Btuff. The audlence craned necks, ard
Fleri, the clown, almost ceased heing
funny, looking solemnly at the pink
lady as he see-sawed w ith Jocko, the
trained baboon. The “Figure Eight"
Was a new act, having been
but four times,
heon

put on
Onee thers had almost
accldemt, when one of the
Hmsy Invisible wires had broken, but
they clalmed that was all right now.
Fierl knew that there were wires and
wires other than the flimsy one which
the lady held in her teeth and whic!
the audience believed (o be her only
support; but Fieri did not fesl safe
ai that. So he nearly tumbled Jocko
from the other end of the plank and
ambled nervously toward the perch
of mademolselle

"Here, you get back over there and

an

€O your il gl the rlig I
UL a Merl grinnel .l el
DRCK. Frcsently, though he wrese

tae kil OF 1ne trick donkey ana gai-
loped around the big tent with him
In his mad plunpe with his prize-
tempted country ridor, and in ihis way

Flerl ma: suvpd s the iron tower.
Madanioiee! ) s harnessed In her
balbia o wire mechanism

and

Stradelly s

trusiclans quickened
thelr tenipo, The people on the
benches looke, N fascinated horror
at the long w pluneing from the
tower tu the coze ¢ track with
the fmniu nea " suspond
ed at the midle 1 de-

sarted thie i by donkey and slipped
over beneath the harrowing figure. A
few feet away tae lamoms . ciquenell
family leaped somersaulted and whirl-
¢d from a springbourd upon a thick
mattres:

Stradella g ove a frenzied glare and

flourish, somcthing began to ¢ll k and
zizz, and a nuffy pink fizure spun
duwnward over g glddy wive The
uudience ied, the L. blayed

tremolo stuft again, and Fieri, hardly
conscious of what he did, ttung Gio-
vanni Jacquenelll from his fat Lt~
trees and tu.ped the thing towvard the
“Figure Elghr”

The lady shot rocket-like down the
long fine-drawn wire, hit the
cated “Flgure Eight,” t1i o 1,
ed, cireles, romersaulted th. o

compli-
revolyv-
h airy
space like a plok catapult-thro wa pro-
Jjectiie. Then something snapped and
a pink ball of a figure shot rapidly
into blank, unsupporting  space, A
sarill. piereing shriek from the lady,
& huiadred echoes from the benches,
the groans of nmen, and a fununy lttle
viuttered  prayer  from IMeri, A
Btralght, swiflt drop, a nol ¥y hmnpact,
i series  of  gradually diniinishing
Lounces—and 1he lady 1 pink lay
lreathless, but unharmed, on the Jac-
quenellis’ well-padded matires 5. Fierl
still mumbled hlg Httle prayer,
“Thank

Inesg! " nmurmnred nme-

deinoiselle And soodby to the ‘Fig-
ure Light' for me.”
“Well, 1 ould say 80 chatiered
leri, hysterically: and the roeass
3 comuienesd to play  niore
blithely than ever

"You d1ad I, Pierl," gaid the lady i

pink, rizhtened attendaan s
pleked her up, 1’1 marry you (u-
morrow."”

And Filerl stood forth and made a

nhorrible grotesqua face at the chee ring
andience

“I'd do anything for Florette,” he
mnrmuered od kiekeqd ut Tomaeo 1h
mEleal el phant.—Steart 13 S HE
that plano, eramped up In a ‘eap
listening to '({s girl fiirting with an
other chap, and them, just as thi

Chup left the room, to ‘ave 'ls sweel
heart chuck 'Is new bowler, looking
@8 If an elephant ‘ad mistook it fo
& armchalr, full Into 'is face.

“It's & ‘andleap, too, when you'r
Brgulng with a girl, to ‘ave 'er al
WaYs saying, as soon as she's mal
4 remark: ‘‘Ulsh! 'Ere's father' No

10 mention, when ‘e reaily does
come in, bumping your head agains
the wall in ducking down, and no
being able to rub the bump, mucl
less say a word.

“All that evening Jimmy sat ther

In n agony. ‘Er couldn't make up "
mind which was worse—to stoj

where ‘s was, or not to.

“Since that night, too, 'e's ‘atec
the plano. When you're at the oth
er end of the room talking, you dom%
notice it much, and therefore it don”
annoy you. When it's got you jam
mad In the corner, ‘owever, it's mors
 Worrylog than you probably imagine
Also 'e was 'ungry and thirsty, ant
that made 'm pretty bad—not tha
‘e wanted any food.

“'Er did ‘ope 'e'd 'ave a chanes
to csctipe while they was at supper;
but, partly because tne kitchen wasn”
large enough for nine people, an
partly for other reasons—which near
ly drove Jim crazy when 'a Ruessed
‘em—FElsie and 'er Cousin Bob ‘'ac¢
thelr supper in the front room.

but ‘e couldn't—it was too real,

“'Will you 'ave a little more ‘am
Elsie? says Bob presently, very ten
derlike.

“*Well, I'm not really "ungry,' say:
Elste, very friendly-like, ‘but 1 thiok
I will’

“As soon as Bob left the room uj

Jumped Jimmy.

“'Mr. Higgins,' says Elsie, ‘'you'l
be seen.'

“'Mr. Higgins!' repeats Jimmsy
surlily. ‘It was Jimmy this after
noon! Gimme that beer!®

“Elsie gave '"lm the Jbeer, and ‘e
drunk it at a gulp,

“‘That's  better!" 'e gays, ‘‘Anc
over the other one!’

“'But it's not mine!” says Elsie
‘It's Bob's!’

"1 wasn't asking 'oo’s it was!

Says Jimmy, ‘You pass It over, before
I come after it!’
“Elsie just give it to 'Im a second

afore Bob came back.

“"*Allo!" pays Bob, ‘Drunk al
your beer?’

“"Yes' says Elsfe, ‘I—1 was @
bit thirsty.’

*'Oh!' says Hob. Then ‘¢ noticed
Is was gone, too—glass and all, ‘Oh! |
‘e says agaln. ‘'l reckon you wase !
thirsty! What's come of the glass?

"'l don't know, says Elsie, ‘]
must ‘ave lost It

“Bob looked at ‘er susplciously,
‘cos you can't very well lose a glass
In that way; but ‘e didn‘t sav noth
Ing, becaunse ‘e Knew she'd only ‘uo

one glass of beer up to then
“Then, while Bob was making love
to Jimmy's girl, Jimmy sat be'ind the

piano drinking Bob's heer. Which
0 | thinks, any'ow-—leveled things
up o bit,

' "Abont two in the morning the
party broke up. When Jimmy ‘'eard
old  Martin arranging for 'im and
Bob to sleep in the front room ‘e be
fan fo feel desperate and wonder if
‘e ever would be able to CELHT T
alive. 'IY thought wot a shock 1t would
he for the pore servant-girl to coms
neross a skeleton when she went to
dust be'ind the piano.

“'Well,' says old Martin, ‘I'm glnd
vou all eame. We've ‘'ad a ‘appy
time, One thing I ean say nohody's
ever been to a party at my  ‘'ouse

without enjoving themselves.'
“This absolutely gettled Jimmy,
“*You're a Mar? ‘e says, standing
np and glaving at ‘em all over tlhe
'm-'-‘ -_— L LW - 1 -

(AR~ AT AT LAY

| the spring.
. mall—no, not last mail, but t.at s

“When they started making love
Jimmy shut 'is eyes and tried te |
pedsuade ‘imseif ‘e was dreaming:

top of tne piano.

“They was all too flabbergasted te
sperk, except Hisle, 'oo didn't want
to.
“‘I've been to your miserable par
ty,' goes on Jimmy, as bit:or as any
thing, ‘and I've mever ‘ad such a rot-
ten time in my life!’

" *Wot d'you, mean by entering my
‘ouse?’ roars old Martin.

“I'll tell “yu wot I didn’t mean’
retorts Jimm;, ‘and that was to spend
ten hours be'ind your tinpotty piano!'

“'Did you drink my beer? asks
Beb, begzinningg to mee light.

“‘No, says yimmy sulkily; ‘I didn't
I spiit it, and I've been sitting in &
for the last three houra.'

“‘Leave my ‘'ouse!' says the old
man. ‘Bob, you 'elp me to——'

“*You won't want any ‘elp to get
me out of your ‘ouse!' (nterrupts
Jimmy. C‘It'd take the lot of you to
keep me in! I've 'ad quite erough of
it

“With that 'e climbs over the plano

and makes for the door.
“‘Coodby, Miss Martin,' he save,
very sarcastie, 'Take my advise, and

find a diffsrent 'idimg place for your
oext sweetheart!’

“*'E won't be such a coward as to
want a 'iding place!' she says, with
& sneer.

“‘Coward!" says Jimmy, flaring up.
‘I did it all for you! 'Oo '{d me!’

“‘Don't let's 'ave any recrimina-
tions,’ says Dob, 'oo was ‘olding Kl
sle's 'and. “‘It's all for the best.'

“'l 'ope you'll always (hink so!’
eays Jimmy, friendiy, but not wot
you might call 'opeful. And then 'e
wenlt. |

“About a month later 'e got mar
ried to a girl In the next village, aud
they're much 'appler than you would
'ave expected—seeing she's got mon
ey.

“Bob and [Elsie are alzo 'appll_vl
married. Hob always Weeps the piana |
Bat against the wall.”—Harris Deans

having lost thelr malnmast and mueh !
of the rigging. They saw a boat put
out, but & was soon enguwfed, for the
WAYes were enormous. Then there
Came a great gust of wind with blind-
log raln and spray, and when they
could sees anything again the Stella
Mary had disappeared. Spar and frag- |
Mments of wreckage have been seen by |
passing vessels, but nothing will, I am |
afrald, ever be heard of the Stella!
Mary."

“My poor Harry!" sobbed Mrs. Wil- |
bur, burying her face in her hand-
kerchief. ‘

“There remains nothing for us but
to resign ourselves (o the will of an
fnscrutable Providence, |t ot for
us to dispute its deecroes, he wever |
hardly they may press upon us |

“Oh, wir!" ecried Mrs. Wilbur sud-'
denly, “how can I forgive mvself?
Here I am, In the selflshness of my
Ereat sorrow, forgetting entircly your
terrible loss—

“Our loss? Oh, you roean the ship—
the money? It Is not worth mention
Ing, Mrs. Wilbur. What the
of & few paltry thousands compared
with that of such an excellont man e
Your husband?'*

s

Ia

Mre. Wilbur was starlug  at  him
Btrangely.

“It wasn't the monsy | was ‘hink-
Ing of, sir, but your sun— yous on'y

son.  Graclous heavens! Ig it possil!

that you don’t know—"
Mrs. Wilbur rose from

trembling all over,

“But sir, sir! He was on board the
m-ll‘_ﬂnr}--."
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“"Nothing of the sort, Mrs. Wllbur.]
Heaven be thanked, there is no fear |
of that. T can't think what put this
ldea Into your head. He lad ro in-'
tention ot coming to Engl d 1. « o
I heard from 1 n 1 -1 |

becausa ho was going for a
cruis¢ round the coast—"

“l am heartbroken to have to tell
you, gir, but here It is in my husband's
bandwriting—the last letter he ever
wrote—sent off by the pllot after he
had left Brishane.”

She fumbled in a hand-bag
finally took out a letter.

The utter incredulity in Richard Ox-
ter’'s face had glven place w a hor-
rible doubt. "Glve it to me," he sald
hoarsely.

He rose, and, stretching across the
table, snatched the letter from her,
He held !t first in one light, and then
In another, then handed it to Deben-

little

and

ham. “The llnes dance about 80
strangely * ® ® raad it 10 me,
Willlam.” As Debenham started to

read the letter he leaned forward over
the table in an agony of doubt

“ "My dearest wife,” Debenkam read,
‘T am keeping back the pilot for five
minutes while 1 write these few lines
to tell you an astounding plece of
news that may have some influcnce
&n our future. Young Mr. Oxter has
come on board, wanting a passave to
fouthampton on this boat. Of course,
I shall be glad enough to have him,
fine, pleasant-spoken young chap as
he 1s, and if 1 can win his friend:=Yip
Le might speak to his father about
plving me a better berth. He told me
Le wanted to take his father by sur-
prise and lest any of Cxter or Deben-
ham's people In Nrisbane s.ould send
home the news he has glven out that
ke was going on a litle yachting
cruise—' "

Richard Oxter groaned.

“I don’t think I had better go on,”
sald Debenham, glancing down the
few next lines,

“Go on, Debenham!'"” said Oxter, ]!

| insist!”

His face has gone a strange sort ot
ashen gray and ho leaned beavily on
the table In front of him.

Deberham obeyed, but even his volce
faltercd a little

f—— 1 thought {t my duty to rep-
resent to him that this was a bad old .
boat and that I had told his father
my doubts as to her being seaworthy.
But then he must needs ask: “What
did my father say?" So 1 said Mr.
Oxter had assured me he had had her
thoroughly overhauled and that all
wag now perfectly right. And then he
says, with his frank smile. “If my
father says (t's all right, right {; will
be, and——'"

Oxter tried to pull himself erect, but
he tottered and clung with his hands
to the table.

Debenham and Mrs. Wilbur ran up
to him.

“Oh, sir! Oh, sir!" criedd Mry
bur, and put out a hand
help him,

Wil- |
timidly to |

Oxter warded her off. “Don’t touch
me!’ he eried wildly, "I -1 murdered
, Your hustand —and—heaven help me
! —my Dlck!'”

He tottered a minute and swayed |
from side to side, gaspirg for air.
Then something seemed (o give way

that held him together and he fell and
lay In a kuddled heap on the ifoor.
Gllbert Stanhope.

Bralnless.
“Would you marsy for
asked one girl of another. “Nct 15 1
want bratns!” was the reply. “Yes, |
ghould think so,” sald the first speaker,
“4f you dem't want to marry for

money !’

money !"-——PLiladelphlu Inqu!rer.

THE WORD OF A COWARD. |

When Evan Baneroft, a young Vir-
glnian, went to study at the Unlver- |
8ity of Heldelberg he promised his
mother that he would never fight a
duel. But Bancroft did not consider
It necessary to refraln from loining
the fighting corps and engaging In
barmless encounters, Indeed, there
was plenty of fighting material in
him inherited from his progenitors,
and this was why his mother had ex-
acted the promlse, Her father had
been kllled in a duel, one of her
brothers through reckless expusure
In the civil war, while another had
bean shot attempting to defend &
prisoner from a mob. These shafts
of death, striking so near her, caused
Ler to brood and induced a fear that
Ler ouly son should fail through =a
similar cause,

Bancioft at Heldelberg proved so
bandy with all sorts of weapons as
'o distinee all competitors save one,
4 yowr 3 Englishman named Horeut.
The two hell the record for being the

Lest e vordsmen at the university,
wnd t! re was a desfre among the
giudents that they should fight for

the clitmplonship.
Whon the terms of the fight for the

chanvonship came {0 be arranged
Viorest iniieted on certain  (noova-
tions en g the analr dangerous, |
It wie susnected hy o few that he
couzidesed Baneroft the better awords-
il and, judging bim to be timid,
wished to force him to decline the
cainb This would give Horcut the
chan'; “snship without fightiug for it
or ric. ng o lase It He would then
return to England to enjoy lis hon-

Ors.

Wihcilier or no this was his object,
it was accomplished, Bancroft de-
clined to fight except under the rules
for friendly contests. Horcut acecus-
ed him of cowardice, and there was
now nothing for him to do but chal-
lenge the Britisher to an “unprotect-
ed” fight or be cut by the members

of his corps. He declined to fight
either for the championship or to
vindicate higs courage, but he wrote

his mother the facts and b gged her
to relcase him. She declined to do

L]
me: in the line of tourists his old
tnemy at the university. He waa ulso
recoepizea,

“You pass outside, T sayv,” growleg

Horcut, remembering that Baneroft
wis a coward,

“"Are you armed?’ asked Bancroft
quietly,

“No."

Bancroft took from his

a revolver

hip necket the
nrecipice, It wk 500 feot below

“\What (o propose 7’ asked
Horeut, Wanching,

“To settle a fend of long standing,
We are abhant {the same Lat
one of vs throw the other ovoer 1711
am victorious ! will pass {nside the
rest of vour | i

Hareut stood achast, “Mv Cad. man
that would be certain dea or 1
of us.”

I would prove us Lol Lrave
men.*!

“But—""

“We are keeping your friends walt-
Ing."

The friends were asg (errifed ns the
prineipals. They hepged Hoo not
to aceept such a fearful ohal

"TNo—do 1 understand,” ered
Horcut, “that pass inshde
licss hoebing

*That I3 n.

“"And you nie {o pass

in safety?

only the word of a cow-

you on the outsile

""¥You hay
ard for that

Horeut consented
hend and tha
Some of the tou s~—one had bLeen
# student Ieldelbs during DBan-
croft’'s disgrace—returned 1o Europa,
and the story got to rthe university.
Dancroft was invited there and when
he went was enthuslastically sreeied,
When he told of his pledze 10 his
mcther he received an ovat g, —UWiir-
nld Otis

with

passnen

hanging
niade

i
wann

at

HELD FOR
STORING LIQUOR

Aiken, Dec. 7.—Sunday Con-
stables Holley and Samuels went
down to Johnsion, a suburb of

Langley, and arrested Lonnie Arthur
and placed him in jail on a charpe

Bo. Desides, friends at hu‘mc assur- of \‘ioIating the dispc:‘.:;u')’ PRy
ed him that she was In a critical phy- | = Ih Sl
sical conditlon, and if anything hap- | The constables had received irfor
pened to him it would kill her. mation that whiskey was bt
Bancroft neither cared to glve W8 | there, and Sundz vy they went 1
trus reason for not fighting nor be- Arthur's house, As theyv entc ed
lieved that It would be accepted. It ;
would have been accepted and he Arthur ran out f’-
would have been respected for it if he | “arrying several bottle
could have satisfied the stllldl':lls ;:; | fhe constables followed : It
s trnth. In no country in the world | . X TR S | 1
: ::ro parents more beloved and respect- | ' @ SUOIL distance Jromine forse
e¢d than in Germany. But to convince | Te was informed t}
a couple of thousand of young men | nhat he had
that Ye was not hiding Dbehind his | id he might
mother's skirts was out of (he ques- | o
| tion. | n 1t
£o Bancroft finished his university 1t 4
career a cut man, though he was Stah
burning to meeat his adversary. When
he went home to Virginia, finding s '“
that the story had preceded him and vill pie
wejundiced some people against him,
he weit to the farther west and en- =
gued In sheep ralsing.  Soon after el
this Lis mother died, =~ B
Several years passed, One dayv Ban- .?' .
eroft wis treading hls way on a path
barely a foot wide around the side of
v precipice. While doing so he s r
I parly of tourlsts ecoming. )
necting on the path must pass care-
. the one taking the outside, |ha..,
ther the Inside. Bancroft was ex- |,
weting 1o take the outside when gudl 3
nly he recognized In the leading?® S3TONRL AL, JEL A

medicine  ever sl

13 tlie boss
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