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Jean F. Millet's Birthplace
‘ Bought by American Painter

(Special .Carrespondence.)

ARIS, May 19.—Edwin Scott, the

American painter of Impression-

istic Paris street scenos.‘\\'ho:m

works have lately created such
a stir here, has just purchased the
former ‘homs and birthplace at Gruchy
of that great revelutionist in the ar-
tistic ideas of three-fourths of a cen-
tury ago-—Jean Francois Mlillet.

As this.is the first time that {this
property has passed from the hands
of the AMillet family since it was buill
over two centurles ago, it seems provi-
dential that it should be Mr, Scotl who
rains possession of it, for he possesses
to a marked degree the qualities that
made Millet one of the greatest paint-
ers France has ever produced.

Mr. Scott has purchased the: Millet
homestead with: the intention of pre-
gerving it as much as possible in its
original state, turning it, in fact, into
a veritable Millet museum, ‘and it will
retain much of the old furniture thal
was there in the days of the greab
painter’'s youth. I{ will be in this old
historic house that Mr. and Mrs. Scotl
will pass thelr summers, close to na-
ture, in one of the mildest and most
poetical spots in France.

At the time of Millet's birth in 1814,
Gruchy was a. little hamlet or cluster
of farm houses belonging to the parisn
of Greyville at the very limit of TLa
Hague at the extremity of “La
Manche” or the channel. 1t is still "
lost country” as the French say, but
the access is casy from Cherbourg. On
arviving at Gruchy one first perceives i
group of granite housaes jutting out of
the rocks like a cluster of black
pines. A long hedge of wild pham,
with ferocious aspect, scems to defeid
and protect the little hamlet from the
tempest that comes from the nearby
gea. The houses ara low, crippled and
crowded, as shoulder to shoulder, they
seem to cling to each other for pro-
tection. The nicturesque thatched roofs,
casements and round doors, proclaim
to the passcrby the abode of country
folk or peasants. Almost all the houses
bear on their facade the date of their
construction in centuries past,

MILLET'S DWELLING.

[n the center of this hamlet, to the
right of the road, a tiny lane which
ppens into a court containing two rows
of aged but rugged little dwellings,
pne may read on one of them this in-
®Beription engraved on a block of rose
5!':\.!11[0 encased’ In lintel above the

Qor:

“Ici est ne le Peintra
Jean Francois Millat.
le 4 Octobre, 1814.”

Ovposite the houss is the large, stona
well, Millet painted so often, with the
Eamme old, wooden ‘bucket and a ropa
80 worn that one believes it may have
been‘used not only by the sturdy voung
Francois, hut even by his grandfather,
for this dwelling had been in the Mil-
let family for generations.

The little hoy, Francols, was brought
i in the humblest surroundings. Al-
though his mother was descended from:
Henry du Perrons, a family of rich
farmers, she, nevertheless, followed the
custom of the country folk and per-
formed all the duties of an outdoor la-

rer, attending to the cows and chick-
ens and working in the fields. His fath.
B was a simple man with tastes which
Were extraordinary for one in his en-
environment.  An inborn love of music
led him into active church work. He
rathered together a few neighbors andd
formed a choir, Under his direction and
Instruction it' became the delight as
well as the envy of the surrounding
villages. Tt was Francols' father who
first turned the great painter's thoughts
toward nature, taught him how to ob-
serve, how to seek the beautiful, how
to look at a landscape as a whole, or
at the little things that composed it--
the grass, the trees the sky! Many
walks of father and son were spent in
this worship of nature. Millet told In
fter years how he remembered watch-

g his father carve in wood little de-
51808 for frames, china closets and
sther pieces: of furniture, and many
tHines he ! posed as a model while his
parent moulded his head in clay. . .

The father's ambition for his fayorite

son. made him eager to advance littls
Francois by laying a good foundation

for'an education; therefore, the hoy'd
studies were pushed very far for a

peasant's son. His regular work in the
tield filled most of his time in his early
vears, but it did not interfere with his
taking up Latin, so we see him at the
age of 12 beginning the study of that
lunguage. So enthusiastic did he be-
come that it was not long hefore he
took up ‘the Bible in Latin which wics
later followed by the study of Viegil,
Theso two books were his most beloved
and ‘were hls joy and delight until the
end,

“By ' his persistency, his intelligence
and his studiousness he was developing
Mhis character and strengthening  his
mind, the force of which was felt in
his works In latep years. By the time
he was 18 the artistic clament began
to assert itself. After the day's work
in the field, exhausted perhaps from the
heat' of the sun and the toil of plough-
ing the stubborn soil, he remained out
of bed long after the others had retired

—to sketeh and think!' He was not
particular about his subject, nothing

was unworthy of his pencil—a chair, a
lamp, a portion of the recom—anything
that first caught his attention. Such
was' the beginning of what.later devel-
oped inlo genijus,

) DAWN OF .PEI‘.SI’ECTI VE.

‘One day on returning from mass he
noticed a peasant, an old man with
stooping figure, and was astonished at
the perspective, It came to him
kind of a revelation, Iastening home
he mwade a charcoal sketeh, His father

as

seeing it was profoundly moved and
said:
"My poor Francois, 1 see well that

you are tormented by this idea, 1 would
have gladly sent you to learn this pro-
fession of painter, which they sav is
fine, but [ could not. You are the old-
est of my boys and I had much noed of
you, but now the others are growing up
and I shall not hinder you from learn-
ing that which you so desire to know.
We will presently go to Cherbourg and
ascertlan whether you really have the
talent to gain your living in this oc-
cupation.™

The momentous day arrived. TFather
and son started for Chevbourg with two
skelches. One was a scene of n hill
slope on which were two shepherds and
some sheep, one shepherd was playing
a Hute ‘and the other was listening,
Their dress was most characteristic,
thw’ jacket and the sahots or wooden
shoes silently proclaiming their calling.
The second represented ‘a starry ‘night
with a man coming out of
holding in his arms some bread which
a sccond figure received, Fearful, yet
honeful, Francois and his father knock-
ed at the eminent painter’s atelier door.
The artist looked perplexedly at tho
two men in their rough, peasant cos-
tume and wonderad why they sought
him. Timidly and hesitatingly did
Francois unfold his drawings and lay
them before the master. Monchel, the
artist, whose apinion they desired. ex-
amined the sketehes and pronounced
them as being full of merit. On being
infermed by the father that it was the
work of his son, the master looked dubi-
ous and showed by his actions that
he dizbelieved the story told by the
two farmers. When finally convinced
after their repeated protestations he ex-
clalmed, *“Well, then! You should be
punished for having kept' this boy with
vou so long, for he has the making of
o great artist.'” 3

That was the turning point in the
boy's life. His father made arrange-
ments immediately for his son to enter
the atelier of the artist, whom his
friends called Alonchel but whose name
in reality was Bon Dumonchel. That
was in 1832,  After three years absence.
in which his studies had: heen pursued
with ardor and earnestness, he was re-
called to Gruchy by the death of his
father. By this time the cuiet life at
home without his soul absorbing, work,
filled him with restlessness and uneasi-
ness, so that his longing to return to
Cherbourg shortened his visit to a. few
weeks.,  This. was” destined to be his
last sojourn in the'o¢ld. Gruchy home
for, many years tolcome,

During the winter' of 1871,

Millet,

1

a  house -

(Continued on page fourteen.y .

(Specinl  Correzpondence.)

OME, May 17.-—Italy is still the

Iand’ of romance and her great

families  tite "actors 'in

much stranger than fiction. The
most pitiful of tragic stories has just
ended happily here in which the char-
acters ave of the historic house of Co-
lonna and the scene Rome, thelr home
for more than a thousand years.

The Colennag, as long ago as the
vear 1000, were among the dominating
families of the ISternal eity.. Off and
on they were really the masters of
Rome, fighting always their traditional
encimy, the Orsini, except when it was
to the interest of bhoth to join agaiunst
i common enemy, such as Rienzi and
other reformers, They have produced a
great poete Vittoria, friend and com-
rade of Michael Angelo, and down
through the ages they have had a
large hand in making the intensely in-
teresting history of the city of Rome.

Our story begins a quarter of o cen-
tury ago in an idyllic romance. To go
still further back, a certain Duke di
San Teodoro married an BEnglishwoman,
nee Locke, who had romance and trage-
dy in her blood. $he was the daughter
of Locke, whom Bulwer . Liytton put in
“ETrnest Maltvavers,” her mother hav-
ing been o sigter of Lord Tollemache,
Sha and Locke had taken the law into
their own hands, made Lo runaway
matel, and had comne to Italy, where
their life was @ continual idyll until one
diy, on the lake of Como, the hoat in
which the happy husband was sailing
capsized in a gust of wind and he was
drowned, his distracted wife looking on
from the shore, Their posthumous child
was @ girl who married as hér sccond
hushand Duke di San Teodoro, Her
first hushand was Lord Burghersh, and
her third Lord  Walsingham. To the
Duke di San Teodoro she presented a
daughter, Thresa, with whose, life ro-
mance, still more tragic than that of
her grandmother. this tale is concepned.

AN EXTRAORDINARY BEAUTY.

Thresa grew up the idol of her par-
ents, as she was of extraordinary heau-

ty and charm, spending her time be-
tween London and Rome. In this last

place she feil in love with the Duke di
Muarino, heir to the princedom of Colo-
nia. It was a genuine love match, and
‘all might have gzons well had they not
lived in TItaly, where even today, but
more s 25 years ago, Caesar's wife
must be above suspicion. The happy
wife had. given her husband two little
girls, and was just on the point of ‘go-
ing to ¥ngland to visit her mother
when =he, sensitive to any mood in her
husband, thought him depressed and
unhappy. To her repeated inquiries he
gayve evasive answers, until, unable to
endure the reproach in her eves and
feeling that she must not go away
with a cloud hetween them, he gald:

“You have given me a most difficult
task, my dear. How can I inake you
understond that I consider you quite in-
nocent of any harm and still say what
I have to gay?"

Much alarméd, Donna. Thresa asked
what she possibly eould have Hone, as
she felt herself absolutely 'blameless,
and was so distressed that her husband,
taking her.in his arms, said:

“Thresa, you must have noticed the
infatuation for you of the Marquis Nea-
poleone 1Roccaglovane, which s 1ot
only patent to me but to all Rome. [
do not hlame vou, but my honor com-
pels me to put a stop to it

Donna Thresa, who was the only per-
son in ‘Romea unaware of the passion
of the young man, protested her entire
unconsciousness, refused to believe any-
thing of the Kind, implored her husband
not to move in the matter as he would
be putting her in a false position, and
declared that she would go to England
at- once, and that: everything would
have blown over before her return.
ILeaving her husband apparently con-

course to pursue, she made her arrange-
mentsitoleave: the next day, and went
to. rest. that night with almost a light
| beart, - Meanwhile “Don Marino, fully

dramas:

vineced that this was the most dignified:

intending to carry out his beloved wife's
advice, went to his club, unfortunately,
and while concealed hehind a newspa-
per heard the following conversation:

“I wm sure that she is unconscious,
but some day she will wake to the fact
that he is better looking than her hus-
hand.”

<And more affectionate,’” said another
sneering voice,

“The Napoleons are all lady Kkillers,"”
added the first voice, with a laugh.

Furious, Duke Marino sprang to his
feet to find himself face to face with
the Marcuis Roceagiovane, whom he
seized by the arm, drew into a corner,
and, in the heat of the moment, forget-
ting the wise councils of the duchess,
told him plainly what was being hinted,
saving that the young man had compro-
mised his wife and forbidding him: to
again enter the Colonna palace.

NEWS OF THE SUICIDE,

The next morning both the Duke and
Duchess Marino woke in a tranquil
frame of mind, and were discussing
the journey of the latter when a friend
burst into the reom, crying: !

“Have you heard ‘the ne Napo-
leone has committed suicide!
Duke Marino hecame -deadly  pale,

while his wife, after staring wildly at
the bearer of the bad news, fainted out-
right. When she came. to herself har
fusband, was not in.the house, and she
passed the day in the most fearful men-
tal condition, feeling instinctively that
her husband was. not entirely blame-
lesg, and that he must, therefore, have

been suspicious of her. When he ap-
peared before her she at onee ¢ ried: L3
if your it! I feel it! 1 know it!
Wha't p: «1 hetween you?"

He told her in a (aw Cwords, and,
thinking it better she should know the
whole truth and from his lips, added

that young Roccagiovane had for o mn-
ment tost his head at the thought that
he had even slightly smirched the pur-
ity of his divinity, and had been seize
with the mad idea that his death would
cleanse her. During the night he had
blown out bis braing after ‘putting his
that

affairs in order, requesting his
favorite jewel, @ dinmond bu 7
pierced through the heart by a rub)
headed pin, would “he ‘given to the

Duchess Marino as a memento of his
hopeless- Jove. That pin her husband
had many times thereafter cause to
It secemad to exercise a peculiar

curse,
influence on her almost like a living
thing,

After having the details of the trag-
edy - explained, during: the recital of
avhich she did not speal, she movad
without a sword toward her bedroom

door, when the Duke exclaimed:

BELIEVED HIM A MURDERER,

“Pearest, why do you look =o strange
Syrely vou eannot blame me; I did
for your sake! Speak, and say at le

that you forgive mel!” ’
She looked at him a moment, and

then said in a low voice: “To me yvou
are a murderer!” and vanished througzh
the door, neyver again for 25 years 1o
speak voluntarily to him.,

Her mother was sent for, hep children
were brought to her, her husband im-
plored her upon his knees, her confessor
admonished her, the doctors made e %
effort to break down her obstinate
gentment toward her hus-
1 in vain, and at last her
friends . were obliged ‘to confess that
she was mad. That delicate and some-
what weak spirit had’'given way hefore
the tragedy, her mania taking the form
of hatred. for the man whaom she had
loved the most. Strange phenomenon,
when all are agreed that she absolutely
was indifferent to the dead man.

She took possession of the jeweled
butterfly, always wenring it at hor
throat, and touching . it econstantly.
When her fingers were on it she wouid
break into bitter words against her hus-
band, and if he''came. . suddenly into
her presence, up her hand would go, to
stop there until he left, so that the poor
man at times even believed that it was
pogsessed of a malignispirit.

" ~iThe hopelessuess of effecting a recon-

Famous Diamond Butterfly Parts
Husband and Wife for Twenty-five Years

Tragic Part Which a'Beautiful Jewel Played in the Lives of the Prince and Princess Col-
onna of Rome—Was Presented to the Latter by a Titled Lovesick Admirer, Whe
Committed Suicide Because He Thought He Had Besmirched Her Fair Name.

|

| blapie him?

cilintion was soon apparent. The doc-
tors said she must “have time” and
that “time” lengthencd into =,
She went to England to hee mother, and
took her father’s name, being Knowrnin
London as the Duchess di San Te
There she lived in outward tranguility,
and if she regretted her broken hoimne
no one knew of it.  The butterfly con-
tinueld to adorn her person, but other-
wige she leds the novmal life of a wo-
man of breeding, and it was only her
intimates who knew that there was one
topic which must be avoided, as upon it
she was jrresponsible.

TRIES TO MAKI NIV HHOMIE.
Duke  Marino,  bhroken-
together: the thie
of his ruined life and tried: to make ;
home for himgelf and his two littie
daughters, whom he kept in Rome, al-
wugh they paid long and freguent
visits to their mother and grandmoth . r

Meanwhile
hearied, gathered

in BEngland. In the course of time he
becamo favorvite gentleman-in-waiting
to Queen  Margherita, who,  knowing
his sad story, gave him special sym-
g for the wretched man o couald
war forget his lost felicity . or his
beautiful wife, and made no effort to
pla his affections elsewhere, a8 an-

other might have done, but plunged in-
to the work which his high hirth gave
hivm. About 10 ye Lo hoe suceeeded
his father and bet Prince Colonna,
and head of the house, this placing him
in what was a very awkward dilemu,

In those dayvs the personal feeling
between the Quirinal and Vatican was
much more hostile than at present,
that when he  became by heredity
Prinee Colonna, and thus also inherit-
ed the position of “Assistant to tho
Pountifical Throne,” speculation  was
rife as to what he would do.  Iis n
position was tho greatest lay nost
the Vatican, and one wi

with the old enemy of his
Prince Orvsini.  Indeed, the nost
created conturies ago to Keep n
between  the rivals, 'rince Colom

decided to throw in hisg lot with the
Vatican party and vesigned his nosi-
tion at the Quirina

Y the years (. hils daughters,
who inherited their mother Beauty,
together with the classical features of
the Colonna, grew up, deploring tha
geparation of their equally  beloved
parents, and using every intluence to
breal  down the barvier, When the
eldest marrvied Don Angelo Chigi in
Rome she told her mother that she
could not be happy without the ma-

ternal blessing on the day of her mar-
riage. but all {to.no purpose.  When
the other marvied Don Leone Cactani,
Prince di Teano, she likewise wished
for the presence of her mother, but
without result.  The duchess contin-
ued to live between her country and
town house in England, and apparent-
ly desired nothing else.

THE HOMIE COAMING.

But in reality timoe was having itfs
effect; peace was gradually being re-
stored to the disordered brain, and
comfort and care were giving the af-

flicted body health. A few weeks ago

Nome was  electrified by the news
that the Princess Colonna, who had
never horne the title, was coming
home.

The end of the story is as dramadtic
as the beginning., = After the death of
her mother, a couple of years ago, the
princess suddenly ene«day wokesto the
discovery that shé Was-®lonely. and
what was more, that guite by her own
will she had only to lift her finger and

husband and children would be re-
stored to hen The idea came &s
something  entirely new, and once

hinted to her daughters a meeting be-
tween hushand and wife soon was ar-
ranged.

of

Who
tragedy of ‘When she
had left ner husband she was in the
zenith of her beauty, brilliant. yvoung
and fascinating: now she is old and
faded, and if the prince thought with
a. passing  bitterness of the wasted
vears =~ that divided them who can
She beheld in him much

measure the depths

that meeting!

can

Harry Payne Whitney Vvs.
The Duke of Ro'xl)urghe

{Special Correspondence.)
ONDON, May 14.—Mr. and Mrs.
Harry Payne Whitney ave due
here in a few days. He is com-
ing especially for the polo sea-
son, as he means to take part in every
important match of the summer. He
is said to be in great form. The Dukoe
of Noxburgtie and Harry Payne \Whit-
ney arve friendly rivals in the game, but
a good many experts prefer tho Amer-
fcan's performance. He has one par-
ticular stroke which none of hjs friends
seem able to emulate.  Last season the
aueen and Princess Victoria, having
heard much of his play, paid a surprise
visit to Hurlingham to see it.  Tiis polo
ponies  are gond as the Duke or
Roxburghc's, which are the finest at
any of the clubs.

Harry Payne Whitney is the bheau
ideal of the perfect sportsman to the
Cockney enthusiast, After having seen
him play cricket, at which he is as ex-
pert as at polo, a number of young
clerks from Brixton decided they would
write and ask him to become president
of their little club, the subscription to
which was about $1.25 a year. On re-
celving the offer of this distinetion the
American milliongire promptly wrote
back, saying “he felt much honored
and had great pleasure in accepting.'

It is said that the Payne Whitneys
may take the house which the Duchess
of Marlborough rented for a short thne

as

ast season at  Roehampton for the
summer, it being very central for all
the polo clubs, Mrs, Payne Whitney
is one of the American women who
cannot stand the atmosphero of Londorn
for which reason she never stays in
town lang, flying. off to Parls, which
she adores in season or ouf, on the
slightest provocation. Nor is she too

pariial to her hushand's home, Holwick
Hall, Yorkshire, It is called “a shoot-
ing box,” but like other houses which
are dubbed the same, it is palatial, Dur-
ing the shootingegseason last year the
enormous amount' of lnggage which ar-
rived at the loeal station for the Amer-
jean ladies staying at the ball was the
talk of the county. Pending removal
to Holwiclk Hall, special accommoda-
tinin had to be engaged outside for it
the station capacity being too limited
ta hald it
SUBLIMD OPERA CLOAKS,

Of all garments the one which excites
most intereast in the breast of the smart
woman, ha sho voung or old, debu-
tante or matron, plain or beautiful,
tho opera cloak. Gowns are the ner-
est detall a compared with the im-
partanee of ning. wraps, which are
veritable pooems. It is no exaggcra-
tion ta say that at no time in the his-
tory of dress were such fortunes ex-
rended on cloaks as just now, The

A

is

merest wisp of chiffon or rag of satin
pracefully eut and draped, does for a
frock. But. your cloak must be sub-

lime if you aspire to be realiy chic.
And certainly sublime was the price-
confection in which 3 Qliver
Belmont was wrapped the other night
when she came to Covent Garden with
her daughter, the Duchess of Marl-
borough.  ‘I'hey entered towards the

Joss

Mrg. Belmont and her daughter were
leaving, severil society women, them-
selves wearing cloaks worth @ ransom.
deliberately got behind. thie owner of
the sweet pea tinted garment withy
the obvious'intention of inspecting it,
and one woman was trying to take a
sketch. TFor at least once in her lifo
the imposging voung duchess of Marl-
borough had to take 4 back seat. her
mothey being the observed of all ob-
servers,  But as somebody remarked
“Her grace Jlooked quite  good-na-
tured over it

Betty Marquand, a daughter of Mrs,
Graeme Harrison, adopted a novel
form of Invitation to her wedding. She
sent out beautifully printed circulars
with a brief account of her meeting
with the prospective bridegroom, =
description of their plans and a num-
ber of other personal details which
were eminently interesting  to
friends. It Is suggested that this novel
notlon will find plenty of imitators.
Just now  people are sick and
tived: of the smart wedding and
are beginning to flight shy of going to
seec it unless the bhride and her people
are able to offer something besides
a - pageant of plcturesque beauty and
glimpses of jewels which, as a well-
known mondaine expressed it ‘‘Can bo
seen any day in a Bond street jeweler’s
window."”

Miss  Marquand’s marriage  took
place  at  Reeding near  which  her
mother’'s house is situnated. The house

is one of the prettiest specimens of
nld Euglish style in the country, Mrs.
Graeme Harrison is very proud of its
quaint furniture, most of which she
has picked up in cottages here and on.
the continent. She is g first-rate judge
of antique things and spots a bit of
genuine old oak, a pewter mug or
Waterford cut glass jug in the twink-
ling of an eve. She boasts that she
has never bheen taken in vet,

Her daughters, too, have tramped
about the couptry in search of ob-
jects of art and the bride, Mrs. Mel-
lor, has in this way found quantities
of things in the most unlikely places
for her future home., Of all the brides
of the momeut she has given her hus-
haid by far the most beautiful things,
The dressing case she presented o

“him was the acme bf splendor with ity

gold fittings studded with diamonds.
After the manner of all the new brides
<he, ton, prescented her husband with
@ «dding ring.  Mvr, Mellor iz in the
Rin and shows such promlse that
a brilHant future is prophesied for
him. That Mrs., Mellor could have
married far more brilliantly all her
friends know and it was something of
a surprise {o hear that it was the
voung soldier who came off with flying
colors,

If the Wright brothers and their sis-
ter had the faintest desire for social
fame in London they could have been
feted from Duckingbam palace down-
wards, As it was, all three received
scores of invitations from duchesses
to the wives of the city magnates,
There wis not, of course, the remot-
est possibility orf ¢ famous brothers
accepting any invitations
time wag filled

\

se as

every seccond of tl :

up before ever thiey set foot in our
metropolis, 2
Their =ister, however. managed to

find time to drink tea with one or two

end of the first act of *‘Madame juchesses,  her wee of Sutherland
Butterfly' and as they did so, every- SRR ! BEe “.1.“ “-,.'-,,“ M-
one within seeing distance of them | ameng the numbes. - “;'- At RsE
fargot to listen to the music in their |11V are not socially am 1m.i-l'l;':’u‘llﬁ”?:;:?l
aadmiration of Mrs, Belmont’s wrap— | the men .thirst for ‘-“‘,'l' ¥ ‘h:(m‘xl;l-.
an amazing and exquisite thing in | @bove all, are deter INECatE ; I 1.(,,_
chiffon in the combined mauves and | millionaires Unlike ”".,’".'.\[UJI {I;\ .«lg
Dlues of ‘the sweet pea. It seemed | tor: ‘they have phenomena -,,),"I'T': e
{6 be mounted over something shim- | capacity; they stick out for l‘{,' ;.,,-:“‘:f
mering, subdued glimpses of which | terms and pra ‘ 'Jl' A
could be seen as.the wearer moved, | them. A biz it
At the low cut neck was a diamond | opinion that

and amethyst clasp from which de- nalls In strik

pended leng ends of the combined | ded that ** :
jewels after the manner of a piece [ blood in § il

of passementerie. Enormous buttons | But they far more :z_‘nm!A %h,m
of these stones were placed | either Scotch or Yorkshire men; in
in at intervals. The garment fell in | fact, tl are typical Americans and
the most beautitul and  unstudied | are liked by all with whom they come
folds, simple as those of a nun's habit. } into contact g s
When at Ithc end of the performance LADY MARY.
tha ' same man. Secanty  gray hair, | fore, :
where before it- had been black and One  quick glanve persuaded the
plentiful, less elasticity of movement. | prince that the  buttertly was not

and much greater gravity of tempera-
ment, but no less tenderness, They
gazed into each others' eyes, the years
disappeared, and they were young
again, and life for them began apain
where it had left off a geheration be-

there. Had it taken wing to the tomb

from which it came, he mused? Heo
never’ asked, but it has ceased 1o
haunt him and with its passing has

pagsed the madness of his wife.

CONSTANCE HARRIMAN,
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