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e ‘fCornér Wheiiﬂaﬁd Marry Lthel, my Boy.”

3 "‘Baphaél,” said Mr. Scbriss, at breakfast next morning,
After the events already narrated, as he sat over his coffee,
orning paper in hand, “the price of wheat is at the low-

T est possible ebb. I am already, as you well kmow, worth
* g million or more; now, I propose to invest one hundred

- staple article of life,

thousand dollars in wheat; that will buy upa large pro-
portion of the wheat raised in this country the present
year. Sharp, my son, sharp! That’s the word. Shrewd,
my son, shrewd! A man’s worth nothing.in this \.vorld
if Tie’s not sharp and shrewd. Wheat, my dear boy, 1s the
or at least one of the first staple ar-
“ficles. The world must have bréad, you know." It is al-
ways best to put your money into something the whole

world must have—something that it cannot get alongy-

 without. That’s the way to do business, my boy; that’s

“the way to transact biz. I will buy up this wheat, as you
will see, and hold it until the world is so hungry for it,
and it becomes so scarce that it will be willing to-pay

* nearly double the price that I ghall now pay; bésides, my

gon, 1 shall not really be obliged to pay down one cent.
My’bank accounts are large, and I have unll}lllted credit,
consequently 1 will bargain for this wheat, simply hold it
until it doubles my money, then sell; and presto, change!

Dbehold, my paltry hundred thousand grows fat and be-

- comes two hundred thousand. That’s the way to do it,
~ Raph, my boy.” -

been dawdling over his eggs and coflee,

hael had
Rophacl ha and when he looked up,

with gloomy, corrugated brow;

- at his father’s words, that-exemplary gentleman was sur-

~ prised at the fierceness of the expression of his eyes.

Raphael brought his clinched hand down upon the

“table, causing the dishes to rattle.

“By Jove! father! You're a brick, and a good and
golid one at that. A father that any son might be proud

of: I am tired of college, dad; let me come home and
* ‘transact business with you; it would suit me much better

“than to become a musty, fusty lawyer. I would rather

" do as you do, sir; double my money at every investment.

" "Money is power, providing it finds the right hands.
“*.Money and power are the two things that I covef most in
- this world.”

- #Al! you are a son that any father might be proud of.

“ 8till, Raph, I had hoped to see you a lawyer—one of the

Jenrned legal professors, you know—or a learned profes-
‘sor of some kind.  As I had little or no education myself,
1 longed to sce you, my son, either a learned physician, a
‘learned clergyman, or something of the sort.”

“There isn’t one of them, dad, that can make the mon-
“ey you do here. With one stroke you can make your
“tliousands, while they must toil for years, and perhaps
niever get rich. .Money is power. I want money and
-poiver. * I care not a fig for the learning, What you can’t
‘teach ‘me, pap, I don’t care to know. The true reason
why T wished to study law was, that I might one day he-
“comée eandidate for-the presidency; and as a lawyer seemy
1o sland o better-chance than anyone else, I thought I
‘should like it; but I will yield up my ambition’in that di-

! recfiort’to Grace. T would much rather be the richest

“yaim in the world. One will be quite enough in the fam-

- ily-to-sit at the head of the nation. Grace may become a
.+ lawyer and may be the president, for all I care. Money
. and power, father—money and power; that’s my meat

~‘and drink; and I want to be right at it, now, sir.

T have
“mo patience to wait until I drag my whole weary length
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“through college.
" ment day.

‘- -able gentleman and the one

No; I will not return on commence-
1 am determined on that. Let me have my
wn way, dad, and you shall see what I will do. You

- ghall never have reason to be achamed of me, be assured

f'that. A, father! I will take one thousand dollars, to

ommence with—I will take it in the morning, and I will

“Inake it two before night, or you may say that I am not

on after your own heart. The next day I'll make four,

r may it crush me,” and the fist came down again with a
ang.

g
£Be careful, my boy, be careful, or you'll break all the

. dishes on the table. Besides, your mother will hear you,
“‘up-stairs; and she has nerves which, like fiddle-strings,

“are often attuned to discordant shricks. Well, well.
Have it as you wish. I will not oppose you in your laud-
“able ambition. Give me your hand, son of mine, and
we'll become joint partners. You need not commence

: with a paltry thousand, like some poor man’s son; you

mqy handle a quarter of a million, at least. Iknow what
yow're made of. You're a chip of the old block; 4 worthy

son of a worthy father.”

They grasped hands, this highly respected and respect-
er his likeness and in his
own image; they looked into each other’s eyes, each know-

““ing that he could trust the other ta take bread from the

. widow and the fatherless; to rob the poor man of the pro-

- “ceeds of that which had been laboriously carned by the
. sweat of his brow; 1o become rich and powerful that they
- -might ride, rough-shod, over the lowly. They knoew that
- they could trust each other to scheme, with seething

¢ “brains, how best {o rob their fellow-man; how- they might

]

Pl re'aily alittle beauty? o ~

rob him genteelly and respectably, and keep within the
bounds of man-made laws; how they might pile their dol-
lars higher and higher, even if every one was wrested
from the heart’s blood of the people. '
" Ah, worthy sire, and mére than worthy son.” You are
building a prison for your souls, of solid gold. “Presently
the inner or higher self will be walled in with solid gold,
ithout even a window or loop-hole through which it can
Jook forth upon the suffering souls fighting againét their
bondage. Mr. Scoriss eyed his son intently. -
-“Raphael,” said he, “something has happened to bias
you in this direction, for you were talking quite cheer-
fully of returning to college, but yesterday. ~ Y noticed
e unusual gloom on your countenance as you seated
yourself at the table. Make a friend of your father, my
boy,.and tell me all about it.” S
4Vell, dad, you shall know all. I have been jilted by
a'girl.?. . .o
. g“Is_' it possible that you are making up to the girls al-
ready?. How time flies, to be sure. Of course, you are a
man. - What else could I expect? But that any girl
should jilt you,.is a puzzle. ~Why, man alive! you’re the
son of a millionaire! . However, who is the girl?” -
“Juno Galeria.” . o
“Juno-Galeria? = What could have put it into your

head to make.up to that girl?” Well, I am delighted that

she has refused you.. I don’t care to have my son mixed
up with- actors, actresses, or entangled with a girl who
‘does not know who her father is, or where he may be.

Vos¥, there is Ethel Alstead; a young lady of whom one

ight be proud. -Mr. Alstead and iyself were great
friends for a number of years; and he has Jeft his wife and
‘daughter a very:large fortune. - Miss Alstead, according

' English custom, has been portioned off. Her money
will miore than match your, my boy. Juno Galeria, in-
-deed!. Why, the girl hasn’t even beauty fo recommend
“her,. She carries her bead high, to be sure. But, what
£an yoi possibly want of such a bean-pole, whereas Ethel
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“She doesn’t put on airs, either,but is as sweet as a little
rosebud; just the danghter-in-law for me. Why, sir, ifit

were not for that sickly fiddle-de-de up-stairs,” snapping

his fingers, “I would marry her myself. Still, my son,”

he continued, with a smirk, “you need feel no jealousy.
1 shall not interfere with anyoue who may, sonie day, be-
come my daughter.  But, take your father’s advice on
this point, as on others. Marry ¥thel, sir; marry Ethel,

] dow’t know but you are right, dad; but, siv, I am de-
termined to make Juno suffer. No woman shall .refuse
mo with impunity, I will drag her proud head in the
dust. Refuse me! a Scoriss, and the son of a millionaire
—the son of my father, sir. That’s what I am.”
* %Al well, drag her good name where you please. I
am glad you have some spirit, my boy; but marry Ethel.
I will wager a fig she will not refuse you.” -~

“That infernal French Count is after Ethel, if all re-
poris are true.” . S

“There are plenty of ways to rid yourself-of him,” said
this doting parent. “Quarrel with him; put'a detective
on his track, and thus find out all the secrets of his life,
together with his antecendents. Why did he leave his

beloved France? How does it happen that he is-here in

America? _Oh, you may be sure there is enough to be
discovered about him., He may not be a count at all,
He may have been a valet, and his former master dead. I
have heard of such things.  Win Ethel, my son; win her
at all hazards. I want a daughter somewhat different
from Grace. It will be sometime yet before Clara is out
of the nursery; and Jimmy is still younger, consequently,
you will have no rival'in a brother. ~ Great Scott! Here
comes Grace. Say nothing about Juno to her, and still
less of Ethel.” o : ,

bGrace now entered the room, and took her seat at the
table. ' ‘

C‘H_APTEB XI. .

Princess Grace.,

“Late, am 1?” asked Grace, peevishly. “Here!” to the .

waitress, “give me some hot coffee, and don’t be slow
about it.” »

Her dark hair was rolled on a dozen pellets or more,
torn from old newspapers. She had, on rising, thrown
on any kind of clothing which first came to hand in her
exceedingly disorderly dressing-room; and it happened to
be a very long, draggling skirt, of some leaden hue, very
much frayed at the bottom; above this she wore one of
her bicyele cutaway jackets, which had become rather
small for her rapidly developing figure—too small, in

fact, to be worn in public longer; beneath this was a very.

much rumpled shirt-waist, devoid of collar and cuffs. In
its palmy days she had worn lace ones with it; but it was
no matter how she might appear before Raphael and her
father. Altogether her appearance was most slovenly
and ‘repulsive, but a flaming color was in her cheeks and
a flashing fire within her eyes. ‘ L .
" Mr. Scoriss had ceased speaking to Raphael, and was
onee more absorbed in- the rise and fall of wheat, the po-
litical campaign, and so forth.

“Well, pa,” said Grace, “how goes it?
notes stand to-day on woman suffrage?” o

“Gaining—gaining ground, my girl—gaining ground.
There is not the slightest.doubt, now in the minds of any
one, but the next election will settle the question in favor
of woman suffrage. Four years more, Grace, and you
can cast your vote with the best man in the country,”

“Or ihe lowest vagrant or drunken rough,” said
Grace with a toss of the head. “Yes; I think I am fully
as capable of voting as any of them; and be sure when I
do vote, all the men in America could not buy my vote.”

“But, perhaps you might be able to buy up the votes of
your serving maids, housekeepers, washerwomen, and so
forth?” queried Raphael, “besides, you could canvass for
the voles of all the shop-girls of the city.”

“Yes,” replied Grace. *L could but follow the exam-
ples set me, since I can remember, by the so-called gentle-
men who have visited you and pa here, and by all that I
have heard wherever I go, or wherever I have been in the
past. I will profit by those examples, you may be sure.
Pa, you shall yet have an opportunity of being Prbud of
your daughter as well as of my brother, Raphgel.” -

“I am proud of you now, my daughter; still, I would
prefer you took a little more pains with your toilet before
breakfast.” ' ‘

“My toilet is of litile consequence,” she retorted. “My
mind is engaged with subjects of far greater importance.
How about wheat?” '

“So low that I shall corner many hundred thousand
bushels before night.” ' o -

“Ahl” exclaimed Grace, breathing hard, “and double
your money before the month is out, no doubt?”

“It may be so,” answered Mr. Scoriss.
three, or six months at the very most.”

“Why can’t I corner something? “asked Grace.

“Qh! You're only a girl,” said Raphael. To speculate
in wheat would be entirely out of your sphere? |

“Would it, indeed!” she retorted. “If you and pa are
able to corner wheat, it is entifely within my sphere to
corner it too, providing I am smart epough; and if I am
not as smart as you are, Raphael Scoriss, I should like to

How do the

Probably by

know it, that’s all. 1f pa allows you to corner wheat, he’

shall allow me to do the same, or I will know the reason
why. Raph Scoriss, you have never been able to put me
down, if I am your sister. When we were little, we fought
it out tooth and nail, and I always came off victorious.
Don’t think for one moment that I shall not do the same
now; I may not bite nor scrateh you, nor"come to. blows,
as formerly, when we were children; but I will beat you
at everything we undertake. If you cornmer wheat, I will
corner more wheat than yoi'do, and get more for it when

Isell. If you go to college I will go, and I will win more

prizes than you can ever hope to.. If you run for presi-
dent I will-do the same, and I know I can'rulé the sation
better than you can:” B S e
“Raphael 1s niot going back fo college,” said her father.
“T know that very well, for I listened at the-door and
heard nearly all that you ‘and” he have been talking
about.” - L R
. ~“Xes,” said Raphael, you will stoop.to any meanness, so
you carry your points. It is not the first time.-you have
been guilty of eavesdropping.”- .- . . -7
““Nor will'it be the last. T claim the right to hear
whatever I may be able to find out in that very convenient

way. My ears were especially made to hear; and when |

tongues wag, ears will hear. - Now if you do not go back
‘to college I will not go to-the annex at all; but I will
cornér wheat, and become richer than you™ You never
shall beat me-at anything, Raph Scoriss!  You never did,
and you never shall. If pa gives you money to buy wheat,
he shall also give me the same or more—yes; and I Imow
all about Juno, too.  Ah! how spoony you were on her;

and she has refused you.” Grace clapped her hands in

high glee. “The idéa of your asking a girl of her stamp

to murry you-—s girl who unblush'jnily anpounces that.

her, highest ambition is to get a hush:

and as quickly as

st 55, By wer iy bring thet, gl hovo
~ {our wife,

_ Would make it 80 hot for her that she would
e glad to apply for a divorce within 3 month. - But, as

ﬁi'saya; I Xedve nbilobjection to Ethel. Fact is, I would
ike just suglya’ lifle idiot to offset me. I need just such
a foil to keep me bright and sharp. Papa, when you
corner that wheat, put me down for a couple of hundred
thousand, and itfkaphael dares to buy & dollar’s worth
more, off cgnjes hik head!” and she half playfully made a
lunge atjhi?; with"her knife across the table, Still, both
father and

“Well, Gidee,” sid her father, “I really did not intend
to buy up sb’inuch§ but perhaps, it is just as well. If we
can jointly *pecome’ worth four or five million more than
I am wortlt®at present, within the next five years, it
would suit jou and Raphael very well, I think; and what
would either of you care whether you had a college educa-
tion or not?” v

“I have changéd my mind entirely about it, since last
night,” said Gracé.. “Money will do anything; so I need
not fret myself about becoming a dry old hulk of a law-
yer. All one has to do, to become anything one wishes
to be, is to get money. With it one can buy any position
one happens to ‘desire.  If I have unlimited means, I
wish for no position, unless to be president; really, I
might accept that position for the short term of four
years; but, pa—but Raph, they are agitating the question
here in America, whether or not to confer titles as they do
in Europe. = Now that is just the thing, If one does not
care to become president, one may have a title conferred
upon one, and what will bé best of all, the richest fam-
ilies may purchase anytitle which suits them. Now let me
see, papa; what title must you have, that I may be Lady
Scoriss? Oh!'Scoriss is such a horrible name!” she ex-
claimed, pursing up her lips. “Well; néver mind; we
can have it changed: Let me see; you ought to be Lord
Chancellor, or spmething or other; or Earl something or
.other. We can think of suitable names when the time
comes to decide. * Oh! really, I wish I could be called
‘Princess Grace!” 7' -~ co

“You logk verymiuch like a princess, just mow,” said
her brother, with a sneer, eyeing her slovenly attire, “and

you:look amazingly like a princess when you are scorch~

ing through the streets on that bieycle of yours.”
“Never you mind, Raphael. After the next return on

wheat, I will turn’ my bicyele over to Jimmy, and I will

have such & turnout as wae never seen before in this
comtry” - o

“T don’t know about that,” interposed Raphael. “That
vulgar fellow, Jin Figke, drove six-in-hand, and his car-
riage was as fine as carriage could well be.” '

“That may be,” said Grace, “but he was not able to
have s coat of arms emblazoned upon it; and I am deter-
mined that the fitgt coat of arme either in this country,

| when we get them, or Europe, shall be upon mine.”

" CHAPTER X1I.

Hypnotism.

It was not necessary that Mr. Scories should leave even
his breakfast table in order to buy up or corner all the
wheat, or néarly all which the couniry had produced
within the last sebson. His secretary was summoned
simply by tonching a small white knob sunk in the casing
of the door near which he sat; and when that worthy in-
dividual made his appearance, he received the orders of
his employer; then; returning to his office, which was sit-
uated on the second floor of-the mansion, he immediately
set the telephone in operation. Mr. Scoriss’ agents re-
ceived their instryctions. = They hastened to the tele-
graph stations, and before night the principal portion of
tho wheat of the country lay cornered, the. property of
John W. Scoriss, of Raphael Scoriss, son of the aforesaid
John, and 'of Migs Grace M. Scoriss, daughter of the
aforesaid J o]ll;n.,W."SLéoriss; then the valiant trio waited,
like three wily cats, until the mouse was just where they
wanted it to be—or rather, the price of wheat, on ac-
count of its scpreity, was nearly or ‘quite double what they
had paid; or had been supposed to have paid, for not a
cent of cash had ever. left the hanks, as yet, on the Sco-
iss’ account; then, presto! the wheat changed hands rap-
idly, and cash poured into the banks to be aceredited to
Mr. John W, Scoriss, to Raphael Scoriss, son of the afore-
said John, and to Miss Grace M. Scoriss, daughter of the
aforesaid Johh W. Scoriss.

Raphael Scoriss was a firm believer in hypnotism, The
first and greatest desire of his life was vast wealth, to-
gether with unlimited power; next, to humble and bring
into the dust the proud spirit of Juno Galeria. To en-
trap and carry her off was not to his taste. e had come
to the conclusion that, as the world had progressed up to
the point where little was needed but telegraphic and tel-
ephonic wires to give one man power enough to haul in
wealth by the millions, there might be “more subtle
agents shll, which would give one man power enough
over other human beipgs to encompass their entire ruin.

Already the word had gone forth that it really was not
necessary to have even wires whereon to send telegraphic
or phonographic dispatches; they were soon to be carried
on rays of light, and even at that the rays of the sun were
not necessary; these dispatches could be sent on rays of
light, similar to the Roentgen rays. Why, then, might
he not be able tp master another art which had lately
come into vogue, the art of ode mind acting upon an-
other mind, Well-—yes; he knew that came under the
head of telepathy, but it was hypnotism proper which he
desired to thoroughly understand. Hypnotism was the
otie thing that ¢ould give him secret power; and he
should be safe from court tribunals as his father was safe
from being accused of robbery. Ah! just the thing—just
the thing%e wanted. He did not wish to be classed with
low villains; he did not care to be shot, as had been the
fashion in the past, by Arthur O’Donnell, for the ruin of
hig cousin Juno. - He did not kmow that he cared to ruin
‘her in the same, way that men had been wont fo ruin
young and innocent girls. No; he wanted a revenge
more secret, more subtle, more truly devilish.  He wanted
a power ten thousand fimes greater than timply encom-
passing the usual downfall of a young lady. She might
rise from that, theye were now so many of hér own sex
who were ready to ielp a girl to her feet. ~ No, no; and
he waved his hand tnajestically. = - Lo
.. “I will send, for. Maesto, the great master in hypnotism,
T will become his-pupil. I hear he is engaged in giving
lessons all ‘over. the; city, more. especielly ‘among . the
wealthy classgs; end more than.one of my acquainfances
have already taken many lessons. - Most highly respect-

0

‘able young men they, are, too, Ah; this shall be my pas-
time, and I will try ipycarry it farther than any other man.
-da.

has’ ever dar . I will stop at nothing." Power!

nd’'son wéll knew that she.was in dead earnest:
| about the wheat, !!" ‘ '

| some this might not seem easy, but I see my way most
clearly,  Ahl'I am very glad, now; that O’Donnell is an
actor; for his being so atfracts Juno and Mrs. Galeria to
the theatre nearly every night, or at least, if not every
night, three nights out of the six and sometimes oftener.
I will engage a seat for the season, directly in front, and
as near to their box as possible. Ah!I am a lucky fellow,
It cannot fail—it cannot faill. Maesto says there is not
one person jin ten who could resist my power as soon as I
have entirely mastered the art: Maesto will come here
every day, for a week at least, for which he is fo receive
one thousand dollars, Cheap! Cheap! Cheap enough! I
would pay ten, rather than not to accomplish my design.
T will make her bite the dust, or I am not a Scoriss and
the son of my most respected father. = Ah; wheat is over,
cornison. A couple of hundred thousand will corner all
the corn. Corn and wheat; those are the real articles—
the staple articles of food—something which the whole
world must have or starve—articles which will stand
considerable time, and our fortune will be nearly doubled
once more. Wheat in summer, corn in early winter. All
right; and Juno Galeria, in the tneantime.”  Well, 2 man
has something to live for, after all. (O’Donnell may no-
tice me at the theater; but who can hinder & man from
looking at a ‘woman? There is a saying that a cat may
look at a queen; but I will reverse that order and as a
king in my own right—as a king in power among men—
I will look at that spiteful, spitting’ cat, Juno Galeria.
How little she will understand it all. Perhaps she will
think I am worshiping her afar off? Some men might
be fools enough to' do-that. Not so, Raphael Scoriss.
She may think that I wish to attract her attention in
order to make my peace with her. Peace? I want no

eace. It is war to the death] Bui the conflict shall be
carried on as gilently as death itself. No man can rise up
to conviet me, No one will even suspect nie; but I have
it not yet quite clear in my mind just what I want to do.
First of all, she must be entirely in my power—she must
be thoroughly hypnotized by me—and .then, so Maesto
says, my secret thought can so actuate her that, simply
by willing and suggesting what I wish her to do, she will
Amplicitly obey, ~ Well; the world does move onward,
surely; and now it is nearly time for dinner and shortly
afterward the theatre. Grace and my honored father are
right. Although I do not care a fig for Ethel—weak,
silly little creature that she is—still, I think she is just
the wife for me. What do I care about love? Juno is
my first and last weakness on that score. I eare for
nothing now but revenge, wealth and power, I wish to
do whatever I please, without being amenable to the law,
To put myself in a position where I would be liable to
arrest, is altogether too yulgar and eommon for me. No—
no, Raphael Scoriss. - Your game is higher and beyond
the reach of all law, Maesto says there are natural laws
which ‘cannot be disobeyed with impunity; but natural
laws don’t frighten me much, providing I keep well out
of -the clutches of man-made laws. Dad is right about
Ethel. I will send Tom down this minute with a note of
invitation for Mrs. Alstead and Ethel to accompany Grace

for that seat at the theatre. Neither Grace, Mrs. Alstead
nor Ethel will ever dream what I am up to—and Juno?
Ah! Perhaps Juno will even be a little jealous that 1
forget her so easily, .

“Forget her! Never, until this heart ccases to beat;
but my love has turned to Nate, and revenge is the sweet
morsel under my tongue.”

He rang his bell once more and gave orders for the se-
curing of the seats at the thealer, and sent Tom down
with the note of invitation to Mrs. Alstead and Ethel.
At dinner he told Grace what he had done. That youn
Jady was always ready to altend the theatre, which ha
long been the custom of both brother and sister, unless
some other entertainment of importance was on the tapis.

CHAPTER XIIL.

The Drunkard’s Progeny.

Mrs. Galeria and Juno were already in their accustomed
seats af the theatre when Raphael and his party arrived.
Polite recognitions were exchanged. The curtain rose
and the play commenced. Juno’s eyes were fixed intent-
ly on the actors, The first act was over and still she had
not glanced once, since the first customary bow, in the
direction where Raphael was seated. This apnoyed the
young man exceedingly, for he was arxious to try his
power upon Juno. He tried, under various prelexts, to
-attract her attention, but signally failed. Still, Juno was
not unaware that his eyes were fixed upon her. If she
did not look at him, she felf his glance, and a subtle
power seemed to permeate her whole being.

“Great heavens!” she thought, “am I about to yield to
that repulsive and wicked man?” When, immediately,
the heavenly woman within asserted herself. “No,” said
ghe. “Allow me to rule, and such power as his can never
barm you;” and on the instant, Juno seemed entirely
changed, and Raphael became conscious that she was sur-
rounded by a fine bright aura, which acted ljke a shield;
and try as hard as he might, his evil eye could not pene-
trate it; still, her glance had not once met his.

As Juno became more and more conscious of the high-
er self within her, or as we shall hereafter strictly call it,
the heavenly woman, she would converse with 'the heav-
enly woman.

Said the Heavenly woman: “Juno, do not look at Ra-
phael at all during the evening. He desires to do you a
mischief. If you were to forget my advice, and allow
your eyes to rest upon him, he would obtain a subtle
power over you, which, perhaps, with all my infivence, 1
might not be able to overcome; for I"am thé invisible, or
spiritual.” _

Raphael, $inding that Juno did not look at him, hegan
to throw his powerfal will upon her, willing her, with all
bis might; to look at him,’ :

Juno shivered, sensibly, becoming as pale as death;
still, her eyes never turned in his direction. - The heaven-
ly woman became strong, but the outward form became
weak and tremulous, At last Juno whispered to her
mother. - v '

- *“Mamma,” said she, “I am not at all well. Shall we
go home?” oy o ' -

. Mrs. Galeria consented; and the two ladies left their
box and entering their carriage, gave orders to be driven
home gs-rapidly as possible.- - Arriving there; Juno sank,
pale and trembling,. into a chair, without sirength
enough to remove her outer garments. When thése had
been taken away by the maid, and Mrd. Galeria had
bathed Juno’s.face and hands in eau de. cologne, she
asked: © -~ - S '

~ “What is it, my daughter?”

efl ito-d _ _ | e 20 nwers: -
pover is wh :‘EI W%;' power is what I will have, and I . £ Mamma,” dsked Juno imﬂy, do lyourbeheve in the

will wrest it from-

g ] } nature. Nature shall give up her
secrets fo me? ST P A

" Raphael had a siiifp of rooms all to hirself on thé third

floor, - He touched a knob similar to the one his father
had- fo'llChEd mthe breakfast \room_ “The ,Seci'etary
rapped at his gqor.-4, . = Co T

“Enter,” commanded Raphael. . The man obeyed, -
“Telephone for Maesto to come to me; at,his very first
opportumity.” - ... T o 0 TS
B R S R
“And when he arrives, show him ditectly here; give
him no time to meet Anyone else about the premises”

“All right, sir,”, and- the door closed on the man’s re- |.

{reating form.
" "A half-hour
ly another-half-hour and Maesto was shown into Rapha-.
el’s apartments, where he remained for nearly an hour.
After his departure a grim sniile hovered around the lips
of the young man,. .- =~ - =~ e

. “Yes,” he muttered, “it is decessary that I should be
near her—attract her-attention—catch her eyes and hold

them, for a short time, in a fixed gaze.© Of course, to

~ . . N . -

TN A N
passed. Raphael became. impatient; near- |

ovil eye? . R

1. “0, my daughter, I hardly know what to believe; ther
are 5o many strangely mysterious things in this world, !
have often read about that which is called the evil eye.
but have considered it merely the fancy'of superstitioys
ignorance; yet, my child, tell me about it, for T am awarc
{Eat something has-happened to you out of the usual.”

“Raphael sat directly in front.of us, mother.” . =~

wealthy and fashionable young man could -know. nothing.
of such things, even if they existed. . I think, dear Juno,
your excitement of mind, conseqﬂez;t'on’_:efusing him,

has made you ill and famciful” = . ol
: - (To.‘ll)'e‘ continued,) =~ .-

. «Woman, Church-and State” "By Matilda Joilyn’
Gage. . A Toyal volume, of more than common’intrinsic:

It is full of information on”the subject, and should be
reéd by every one. Price $2, postpaid. For sale-at thiy
oiice, -"’i,",""_"',‘\ .

RPN S

and myself to the'theatre—and here, I must telephone | T

-value, The subject is treated with mastetly ability; show- | -
ing what the church has and hds not done’for woman. |
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