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Barraud’s
Vengeance, §

‘Take my advice, Morris. Leave pretty
faces alone or you'll get into a scrape—as
I once did.” h2 added refl :ctively.

It was Max Deucbars, the well-known
baritone, who had spoken, and the room
instantly divined that an adventu e lay be-
neath.

“The etory ! Let's bave the story ! we
cried, with one accord, and som: one,
with delicate forethought, filled up his

lass.
*Well, I suppose there is one if you care
to call it such,’ he eaid, ‘so here goes.
Most of you remember my entering the
profession’—there was only one protession
in Deuchars’s eyes—but you did not prob
ably know that it was pure accident that
fuve me my first chance. But so it was.

was cast for a very minor part, indeed,
but I was always ambitious. and even
then I bad understudied Barraud, the
principal baritone, so thoroughly that I
was practically word-pertect in his lines

‘He was a good actor and the c'everest
I have ever known at make-up but careless

d indifferent and endowed with a temper

- fthe reverse of serene, which caused him to

fly off at a tangent on the slightest provo-
cation. One night he failed to show up at
the proper time. D.ckenson, the manager
was at his wits’ end. The regular uader:
study was taking a holivay. The aucience
could not be pacificd much longer, and he
was at loss what to do. Then I stepped
in and volunteered to play the part. He
eyed me dubiously tor a second or two,
but I suppose I looked pretty confident for
he said :

‘All right ; try—and for goodness sake
be quick.

‘] tried, and—well, | made a hit. A

- few weeks later, when Barraud's enpage-

ment required renewiog, Dickenson off-r-
ed me the part as a permanency. Natur-
ally, I accepted. This turned the chagrin-
ed Dbaritone’s resen'ment against me,
though his dismissal was entirely the result
of his own negligence, and he went away
uttering vows ot vengeance against what
he termed my sneaking ways.

‘So much for Barraud. I did not see
him again for nearly two years, during
which I played the hero nightly with—
modesty forbids me to say more than a fair
amount of success. And now, having got
rid ot what & novelist woult call the pro-
logue, let me commence in earnest with
the story.

‘T bad been asked to sing at a morning
concert tomewhere in the suburbs in aid of
a charity. Immediately I ascended the
plattorm I became conscious of the sur-
passing beauty ot one face among the row
atter row in front otme. The girl dil not
look more than 19 or 20. The exquisite
contour ot her cheeks, the shapely mouth
and nose, and above all her eyes, iringed
with lashes that scemei to droop in-
stinctively to conceal their depths of hszel,
all went to make up a face that was well
nigh perfect inits loveliness.

‘1 had a hizy idea of having seen her
before somewhere, but could not resolve it
ir to anything definite Each time a few
bars’ rest gaveme the opportunity I looked
down upon her. S range to say she was
generally gazing at me at the same
moment, and our glances met. Once I
could swear that she even asmiled at the
circumstance and lowered her eyes pur-
posely It was the same during my
second song A subtle kind ot magnetism
seemed to play tetwe:n us.

‘] was encored, and this tim> I respond-
ed, going no further from the pla‘form
than just out ot sight ot the audience.
When I reascended it, the seat she had
occupied was empty. 1 was disappointed,
and racked my brain again to think where
I had seen her

‘When I returned to the artists’ room a
surprise awaited me. A tiny note lay on
the envelope. Instantly I jumped to the
conclusion that it was connected with the
owner of the lovely face. and tore it _open
ina litle flutter of excitement. Inside
was just a plsin card, and traced in pencil,
in a plain csrd, in a dainty feminine hand,
this :

¢ ‘Come and see me.
to tell you.’

‘I was at once elated and disappointed.
Elated because [ felt that my guess was
correct ; disappointed that she had given no
name, nothing wherebv 1 could identily her
She gave an address. 15 Osborne Terrace

‘Ilooked at my watch and hesitated. I
could spare balt an hour and still be in
time for the theatre. My mind was soon
made vp.

‘Taking a card out of my pocket, I
scribbled a few lines on the back hastily.
‘Dear Jack,” I wrote, *Awtully sorry I
cannot meet you as promised. Pressing
engagement—Max. They were to Jack
Albery. our tenor. I had promised to meet
him at the club and go down to the theatre
together atterward. That much accom-
plished, I proceeded to the address given
by my fair correspondent.

‘1 1 began to the trim house-
maid who answered my ring, and then I
stammered snd looked toolish. I bad for-
gotten that I did not know her name.

‘The girl smiled behind her apron. It's
all right, sir. Will you cowe this way,

lease '

‘She showed me into the daintiest of
boudoirs. Rich curtains and rugs, the
thick axminster on the floor, and the array
of little ornaments scattered profusely
around the room proclaimed its owner to
be accustomed to luxury. A second or
two later the cnrtains opened and in walk-
ed, not she whom I was expecting. but—
Barraud ! I gave a start of amazement. I
I had pretty nearly forgotten his existence ;
but the insolent smile, just showing the
white ot his teeth, ,on his face as he ad-
vanced, brought back vividly to my recol-
lection the circumstances of our last meet-

I have something

‘So we meet again, Mr. Deuchars ?’
‘It seems that we do,’ I replied coldly;

and, seeing that he was about to speak, I
added ; ‘But will you please acquaint your
mistress that [ am here ? My time is limit-
ed.’ I took him to be a servant. | had
heard that since his dismissal he had con-
tracted habits of intemperance and grad-
ually sunk dowa the social ladder.

‘Much to my relief, after a moment's
hegitation, during which he appeared un-
decided whether 10 continue the conversa-
tion or accept rebuff he chose the latter
and vanished Five minutes, perbaps,
elapsed. Again the curtein divided, and
this time—ah ! I stepped forward to greet
my divinity.

‘I must avoloziz2 most humbly for keep-
ing you waiting, Mr. Deuchars,” she said.
‘I hardly dared hope that you would find
time to pay me a visit.’

‘Beauty has but to express a wish and it
immediately becomes a command,” [ re-
plied in my most tender manner, and bent
low to take her band when—

‘Ho! ho! bo! ho!—ha! ha! ha!'

‘A burst of derisive laughter checked
the gallaut intention and caused me to
start back in dismay. A furious cl.tch at a
fl xen wig, the sound ot a dress being
roughly torn down the middle. Berraud!
Again! It was a grotesque figure that con-
fronted me. Shreds of teminine attire clung
to him here and there, and the basty wipe
he had given bis tace had had the effect of
Mdistributing the grease paint and powder
on it in blotchy, even patches.

‘Then I comprehended. I have said
that be was a consummate master of the
art of make-up, and his slight girlish frrme
had lent itselt fo his talent with marvelous

effect. I bhad been tricked, duped, deceiv-
ed completely.
‘And now! For wbat purpose had he

lur.d me into his power? Eor in his pow-
er I telt that | was. There was a gleam
o! incipient madness in his eyes, and a
smile of mocking triumph on his patched
and powdered features gave him the ap-
pearance of some uanreal, fantas'ic figure;
some bizarre concepiion ot an overheated
imagination. A sense of impending Janger
caused me to shiver slightly.

‘At las: he broke the silence, which was
fast growing oppressive.

‘Well, M’sieur Deuchars, do I not make
a charming young lady ? Does not your
mouth water when I cast my eyes up at
you—so ? I suppose you thought that be-
cause my revenge was long in coming I
had forgotten. Barraud never forgets. I
have waited long for an opportuaity, but
now——You sse that P’ he said, breaking
off suddenly. It was a revolver, and I
looked apprehensively at the polished bar-
rel. ‘Shall I tell you what I propose to
do with it? But let me congratulate you
tefore I do. You sang well this afternoon ;
exceedingly well—for the last time.’

‘The emphasis he threw into the last
words confirmed my worst suspicions, and
I heard my heart beat taster. Butterly I
cursed the headstrong foolishness whicn
bad placed me in his grasp. I looked
round the room. I was caught like a rat
in atrap. There was appareatly only one
exit, and he sat guarding that and toyiog
carelessly with the revolver. I waited in
trepidation for him to resume.

‘It is now 5:35. At 6:30 or soon after
you ought to be at the theatre; :s not that
so ? But you will not be there, make up
your mind to that. I propose to—to—
kill two birds with one stone.’

‘In the next hour you and I will have a
nice, quiet conversation—we will recall old
memories—and by that time, my very dear
iriend, the stage minager will be saying to
nimself: *Where the dickens 1s that
Deucbars 7 He will begin to fret about
and get excited, as he did on a form:r
occasion, tor the understudy is away and
there is no one who can take Deuchars's
part—ah ! you are surprised to find that I
know anything about tha’, are you not '’

*With callous refinement of torture he
prolonged his words until a cold perspira-
tion came out all over me as I sat there
helpless and inert.

¢ *So much tor the stage manager ; I shall
consider that we are quits. For you, my
dear triend, I have another method. At
seven o'clock I shall invite you to play a
little game of chance with me. I shall place
two pieces of paper ia that hat ot yours. On
one your name will be written ; oa the other
mine. You may then take one out; I give
you the privilege ot drawing. It it bears
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your name, you will oe free—you will hava
won the game. If mine is the name, I have
won, and at 7:30 o'clock I shall shoot you
through the head with this revolver. I give
you h:lf an hour, you see, to prepare. I
have only one more thing to say. Do not
make any attempt to escape ; it will be use-
less, as [ have here an effectual means of
preventing it. Another thing ; the servant
whe let you in at the door is my wite; she
is the only person in the house besides cur-
selves. You need not waste your breath in
calling out, therefore ; you understand P

‘He ceased, and I was left to my own
thoughts What they were you a madman,
of course, there was little doubt. I had
something over an hour on which to ponder
on the very slender chance ot life I pos-
sessed after that time, for how did I know
that he would keep faith even if our bout
with chance resulted in my favor.

‘If the worst came to th+ worst, I was
resolved to make a fight for lite, at any
rate. I would not sit there and be done to
death hke a dog  Another fitteen miautes
—seven! As the last chime fell on the
silence be got up. My bat lay on a table
near by ; caretully he measured two pieces
of paper ot exact size, wrote on them in a
firm band, and placed them in it.

‘Now, let us take our little gamble with
Dame Fortune. Monsi-ur D :uchars, I
invite you to draw. If she favors you,
very good ; if I come off the vi :tor ’

‘A loud knocking at the door interrupt-
ed me. But I had caught the sound ot a
voice I knew. I rushed to ths window and
shouted with all my strength: ‘Jack!
help ! Jack !

‘He raised the revolver, bat 1 was on
bim betore he could draw the trigger, and
pioned him with my arms. Fiercely he
strove to wrench bimself free, but 1 held
on like grim death, till Jack Albery and
another man burst into the room. Barraud’s
little scheme was foiled. He saw it, and
bad the good sense to give in quietly.

‘Their opportune arrival was brought
about in this way: Jack went down to

‘the club as arranged, and my missive wa+

duly delivered to bim. He thought noth-
ing of it, and preceeded to the theatre in
due course, but as the time passed and I
did not arrive, h began to wonder what
had happened. Then, in teeling for some-
thing in his pocket, he chanced to pull out
my note agawn. This tim> he was surpris-
ed to see some writing he had not noticed
on the previous occasion. It was the card
I ba1 received at the concert.

*In the hurry of the moment, when pen-
cilliog mymessage, I must have written on
the back of that instead ot my own card.
He waited another few minutes and then
decided to come in search ot me, feeling
sure that it was no trivial affair which
would keep me from the theatre. For
prudence sake he had taken a companion,
and they arrived, as I bave described,
just in the nick of time.

‘Well, my friends, that is about all. I
was not anxious. as you may guess, for the
affair to become public property, and we
let Bariaud off, after promising that he
would clear out of the country and give
up his murderous intentions. However, I
heard a day or two afterwards that his
brain had became completely deranged and
that he was confined in a lunatic afylum.’

NO WONDER THEY ARE SO
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Ever increasing in popularity. Ever
extending th :ir name and benefits TURKISH
DyEs are welcomed in every household in

the land. They do so much, and do it well. |

Never throw away an old garment as long
as Turkisu Dygs are in the house or in
the town. Turkisu Dyes will make it
new, whatever the concition, and what-
ever the age. And when once it is thus
made new, it will remain so. TURKISH
Dygs are the most brilliwnt dyes in the
world, as thev are the most lasting. Have
you ever washed a garment dy«d with com-
mon dyes? Will you ever forget tLe
mortification you suff:red as you bebeld
the wretched result ?

Turkisa Dyges will never come out
They are the only dyes tbat stand the
work. They are brilliant ficst, last and
all the time.

Send postal for ‘How to Dye well' and
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ROUNDING THE CURVE,

A Passenger Describes a Rough Ride on
a Locomotive.

An engineer’s lif: is fall of excitement,
and aleo ot a strange, wild joy in the
power of the great creature under his con-
trol. No wo.der the strain at last be-
comes too great, and he requires rest from
his nerve-destroying occupation. A writer
in McClute's Magazine gives a vivid pic-
ture of some rides he has enjoyed on the
engine with fireman and engineer. He
says:

When we were a little late and had a
passing point to make, the engineer would
sometimes say :

‘Don’t you set no brakes goin’ down
here ; I got to git a gait on ’em.’ '

Then when the train pitched over the
top ot the hill, he would cut her back, a
notch at a time, till he got her near the
centre, and gradually work her throttle
out wide open.

How she would fly down-hill, the ex-
haust a steady roar out of the stack, the
connecting-rods an indistinguishable blur,
the old girl herselt rolling and jumpoing, as
it at every revolution she must leave the

track, the train bebiod halt-bid in a cloud
of dust, and I hanging on to the side of
the cab for dear lite, watching out ahead
where | know there is a sharp reverse
curve, and hoping, oh, so much, that he’ll
shut her off betore we get there !

I watch that grimy left hand on the
throttle for the prelimmary swelling of the
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mnscles that will show me he is taking a
grip to shove it in. Not a sign; his hand
and half his body are out of the window,
and now we are upon it.

I give one frightened glance at the too-
convenient ditch where 1 surely expect to
land, and take a death grip of tha side of
the cab. Whang ! she hits the curve, and
seems to upset. [am nearly tlang out ot
the window, in spite of my grip. Before
she has halt done rolling, she hits the re-
verse, and I am torn from my hold on the
window and slammed over against the win-
dow and slammed over against the boiler;
and she flies on, roaring and rolling down
tbe mountain.

All this time the engineer hasn’'t moved
an eyelid, or the fireman interrupted for
an instant the steady, pendulum-like swing
ot the fire-door and the scoop-shovel.
How do they do it ? Obh, it's easy, after
you get uzel to it.

Disordered
Kidneys.

Perhaps they're the source of your ill
health and you don't know it,

Here’s how you can tell :—
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Ninety-Million Candle-Power.

Tests have recently been made at the
Lightbouse Depot on Staten Island of an
electric light beicon which. it is ex-
pected, will be set up at some important
point on the Atlantic coast. The illnmina-
tion is furnished by an arc light of 9000
candle-power, but this is refracted by a
series of concentric prismatic segments, so

that the light is projcted in a paraliel beam
nine feet in diameter, which is estimated to

be ofno less than 90 000 000 candle-power
Such a light would be visible in a straight
line at a distance ot 169 miles, but owin

to the curvature of the earth, the actual
distance at.whlch it could be seen would
depend on its elevation above the sea.

No cough can keep you. awake if you
use Dr. Harvey's Southern Red Pine—
The cough Cure.

“Lo te Soup.”

This expression comes from the Ger-
man, some say, but its birth as slang took
place at a game of baseball betweea New
York and Chicago in June, 1888, at the
Polo Grounds, in New York. It seems
that the m+ mbers of the Chicago team had
made themselves conspicuous by marching
about the field before the gams in dress

euits' and bad cons-quently been dubbed
‘‘waiters” by the bieachers crowd. The
game was a disastrous ove for the visiting
team. They suff-red a defeat by the
ignominious score of 10 to 2, At the close
an enthusiastic New York rooter yelled,
*‘The waiters have tallen into the soup!
This took the fancy of the excited crowd
and was shouted all over the grouuds. The
newspapers repeated it in the accounts of
the game and the theatres promptly took
it up.

Paps Brindle—'Matilda, I seriously
object to you encouraging the attentions
ot ghtt young Spooler. He is the most
rakish loocking youth I ever saw.’
Matilia—‘What do you mean papa?
Pepa Brindle—‘Why, I mean the way he
wears his hat on one side’ Matilda—
*That isn't rakishness, papa.’ Papa Brin-
gu;l—:'Whnt is it, than P’ M.tilda—It's &

oil. .
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