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14 George W. Lederer's Reminiscences

different sort. One night, while one of his musical
comedies was playing in Baltimore, Lederer, standing in
the lobby of !gm theatre, observed a remarkably beanti-
ful young girl pass into the auditorium with her escort.
She was so precisely the beauty-type for which he was
constantly seeking that he set oul at once to find out
who she was. 1In the back aisle of the theatre he encoun-
tered the house-manager. Indicating the superb oue, be
asked the latter if he had ever seen her hefore and, if so,
what her nume was, That worthy replied that be had
never seen her and hadn’t the faintest idea who she
might be.  An usher, a boy of about sixteen or seven-
teen, standing close by overheard the conversation.

KNOW who that corker is, Mr. Lederer,” he said.
“¥You do?" returned . not without some
surprise. * Well, who is she?"’

“She's my sister,” replied the lad.

T'he usher was Wilmer Bentley who, after Loderer
had made his sister Irene famous, became an actor in
one of her companies,

Who was the tmt ir] of all those days of surpuss-
mni:. prett’) ‘hat is Lederer's own vote?

"'ThEI'H were many, many pretty ooes, but” —

and he looked cautiously in the direction of the
door as if to make sure no one was listening —
”hnl'..l'll tell you a secret. I never, in all my ex-
perience of those days, ever saw one absolutely and
L"':Iﬂ]I'Eh pretty !
Egad, sir, n.nt? here was int news!
‘nshti Earle not a hick u!r&e t l:'I.l'lt." Elsic
Ferguwon not a persicum of the highest blush! Chris-
tine Blewing not a plum of the true vintage! It was
uuthinhhln. I eontrived to gasp out a why,

*There wax something ahout every one’of the girls
that kept them from mtnﬂ}' pretiy,” i
onr connoisseur, , for example.
She lind a very pretty flue, bui her ]:lreltv fare wus
spuniledd by her utter lack of mn
was ulways us listless as theﬂmm Cenlrll I
wever knew a girl with so “dead” a look.™ :

I was horrified. Here was a sour sacrilegz,
“But the Mile, Vashti! T interjected.

“An eye-massaging damsel, 1 grant vou,” replied

'Rﬂdwntnuht.

uu.r COnNOIsseUr. 'Tl.'lllf, an eye-massaging damsel,”
rvrmt.ed ¥ But, to my mind, one thing kept her,
taoo, dflutﬂlr lovely. She had a funny
walk. Il'uhalt.nul I, she was what we may describe
as & humdinger. But the moment she got in motion —
ntn'—thtllhmunwum That's why I always
hll on the stage. I never let her
l:mnruthl.n paces in any single act. And it
wun that, my friend, that fooled you.”

“Mona Sydney, " he went on, “was too tall. Ruby
Frances Belmont was much too
tall. Marie George's hair was just a shade ‘off ' to
harmonize with ber delicate complexion. Edna
as | have already said, was too stupid to be com
putthlthuuhhﬂmtmbdmhndy into imagin-

t she was pretty was not tall
her type of huntlh demanded for perfection

Iunl. twn u:trn inches. 'iInhuI]e Gilman lacked

gave one the impression that she
E.ITL I'll tell you

wuwr ;ulolzlnmd:}
tnillusl.r: nwshuthus Enﬁl
belief in her good looks, hr Earle was a trifle

mtdthen There

too plump. And so with all t
wummhmunmn'l‘hmgmngmﬂt
I smiled a smile of su and complacent wisdom,

I hnd something, thought I, up my slevve.

*Why are you smiling?"" our connoisseur bade of me.

“What"” — and I slowly turned my coup 1 round and
round in my mouth, lllfplﬂﬂlﬂ to use |t in tll-llll.l.}
ing manner El a — “what,” I
rﬂia . “about Lillian Rwarﬂ in those days?"

sat back and waited. Surely, I had fetched our

Lederer at last. There was one he had overlooked in-

his too comprehensive sweep!

But alas for Bottom and his conceit. I+ was our
Lederer's turn to display the smile of superior and
l.‘nm t wisdom.

illian was & beauty — in the main,” he qualified.
*But she had ugly arms. No one knew this better

than she did: she was a clever woman. That's the
reason she alwayvs wore long
Aecording to rge Lederer the “run" of u woman's

beauty 1s for ten years at most. *'The season of pretti-
ness,” he expresses it, ‘‘lasts only ten yvears." E'fh
to twentyv-eight are the besl prelty vears. have
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seen them dandelions al eighteen,” lh: says, “‘and
thistles at twenty-eight and one month."

“But what of so-called personality?” I asked.

“But we were speaking of physical beauty,” he re-
minded me.

"I-'lut what of so-called ity?" 1 persisted.
felt into my poc

for the possibly neces-
my choice tcn-mnt
T}u‘tl another matter, Hullu-ll had it and it

i.ndi‘ndulh thelwummdu mhlhhmm
tta Faust and Edna Wallace had it and
lnvdyhmeﬂenﬂuy didn't, There were many who
lacked it — and ¢ were y forgoiten once the
thomnfthmuﬂrpmthm
Jeannette Bageard was thus qu
outh departed from her. Euwm m
ina Randall, and Irene Bishop, and

Fm
mdﬂdmlnrd.md ,mil‘.l:.euthm[hlmnmud
hﬂ:tkq;twmdw :lulllt.nfh{t;dmh{:mn;

theatrically alive even at this day.
Ho, also, hiss the so-called of Christie Mac.
donald. So, too, harhle.d the vivid person-
ality of little Della Fox."

*“What is this so-called personality, then?” I askedl,
bromidically. |

ERSONALITY" — and Lederer fixed my choire
ten-cent cigarro with a covetous eyve — Perm
mlity is the triumph of nothing over something.
“That,” I remarked, “sounds very much llh. the
kind of nonsense I write."”
. ""True enough,” he retorted; “vet, strangely enough
it is & fact. Personality may be m:relj' two sad eyes
inserted into what is otherwise a vapid pumpkin
pie. It may be a smile, Itm}rgmmuud
swnimal livelness — like Eva Tanguay's ‘personality,”
lurr instance. Or, paradoxically, personality may he a
absence of personality — as in the case of
Fn ine Chase, Bulﬂlrl'ﬂtnfnllpﬂmhlhhﬂ.l
balm'm. the most dursble and the most successful is
the ‘sad’ personality. The girl who looks ‘sad’ to
nine out of ten has a stock in [Continued on page 54|

The Hour of Freydis

Here is Medieval Romance Woven Into a Weird Tapestry
by James Branch Cabell

Count Manuel made three earthen images, be-
enuse of the urgeney of his dream, and that
he ot small comfort from his inmges, They
basket to

THEY of Poictesme narrate that in the old days

tell how he carried these images in an osier

1ol the Ih-)':;‘h{:;ludui.

Kking Hoel at the images. prodded them with
n shriveled forefinger, and cleared his throat; and then
saitl nothing, because, after all, Dom Manue! was
( nlml of Poiclesme,

“What ix needed?” said Manuel.
“They are not true lo life,” replied Hoel.

“'Ihen who can give life to my images?"

King Hoel pushed back his second best crown,
wherein was sel the Fire-bird's feather, and he scratched
his forchead, He said: " There is a aover all
earlhen images, and a gqueen whose is neither to
lisowse nor to bind.” Hoel turned toward a thick book,
wherein was magic. " Yes, queen is the same as cwen.
T'herefore. Queen Freydis of Audela might help you.™

“Then I will go 1o Frevdis, that woman of strange
tleeals.”

“*Nohody can go to Freydis uninvited.  Still, it can
be mannged Lhat Freydis will come to you when the
moon ix voirl and powerless, and when this and that
hins been arrunged.”

Thereadter Hoel the Deep-Minded told Count
Muanuel what was requisite,  *So vou will need such
and such things." says King Hoel: * but, above all, do
nol forgel the ointment.”

Count. Manuel went forthwith into Morven, and be-
sitle the ten-colored stone, whereon men had sacrificed
te Vel-'I'viw in time's youth, he builded an enclosure of
peeled willow wands, and butter upon them, and
tieed them with lkots of yellow rlhbm. as Hoel had
dirceted. Manuel all matters within the en-
closure ux Hoel had directed. Then Manuel waited,
rigarding the Mall moon. In a while he saw the shadow-
ings om the moon’s radiancy hegin to waver and move:
luter they passed from the moon’s face like little clouds,

. matics.

Illustration by Arthur E. Becher

and the moon was naked of markings. Thus Manuel
knew that the Moon-Children had gone to the well from
which once a month they fetch w-tar and that for an
hour the moon would be void and With this
and that ceremony Count Man I:ml:'l.ladsuchnﬂre
upon the old altar of Vel-Tyno as Hoel had directed.
When the fire was the height of a warrior, and queer
things were happening to this side and to that side,
Count Manuel spoke the ordered words: and the
Hames' colors were altered, so that greenshi
showed in the fire, as though salt were burning there,
This greenness shifted and writhed and increased in the
heart of the fire, and out of the fire cozed a ser-

pent, the vnlwhichnuwuﬂ-nighutid:nn
man’s body. purtent came toward Count Manuel
horribly. He the monster's throat, and tn the

touch its scales were like very cold glass.

THE great snake shifted so resistlessly that Manuel
was forced hack toward the fire and toward a doom
more dreadful than burning: and the firelight was in
the snuke's contemptuous wise eyes. Manuel was of
stalwart person, but his strength availed him nothing
until he to recite aloud, as Hoel had directed, the
multiplication tables: Freydis cannot withstand mathe-
So when Manuel had come to two times
eleven the tall fire guttered ns though it bended und>r
the passing of a strong wind; then the Aames burned

hlgh and Mnnuel saw that he was grasping the throat
of & monstrous pig. It was a black mkml with dried
curds of the |I Way; its fesh was chill to the

touch, like dead flesh; n.n-:l it had long tu:!u. which pos-
wessed life of their own, and groped and writhed toward
Manuel like fat white worms.

Then Manuel said, as Hoel had directed: ** Solomon's
provigion for one day was thirty measures af fine Aour.
and threescore measures of meal, ten fal oxen, and
twenty oxen out of Lthe pastures, anld o huwdred sheep,

beside harts, and roebucks, and fallowdeer, and [atied
fowl. But Elijah the Tishbite was fed .hy ravens that
hrought him hl‘l.'lll and flesh.”

Again the tall flames guttered. Now Manuel was
grasping a thick heatless slab of crystal, like a mirror,

he saw himself quite clearly. Just as he really
was he saw Count Manuecl, h in a little wet dirt
with old inveterate stars adrift about him everywhither,
and Manuel was frightened.

S50 Manuel said: * The elephant is the largest of all
animals, and in intelligence approaches the nearest to
man, Its nostril is elongated, and answers to the pur-
pose of a hand. Its toes are undivided, and it Eﬂ'ﬂ
two hundred years. Africa hreeds elephants, but India
pmduuu the largest.”

The mirror now had melted into a dark warm fluid
which cozed between his fingers, dripping to the ground.
But Manuel held tightly to what remained between
his palms, and he felt that in the Quid there was strug-

ing something small and soft and living, as though

held a tiny minnow.

Said Manuel: “ A siraight line is the shortest distance
between two points,”

Of a sudden the fire became un ondinary fire, and the
witches of Ammeran sercamesd. and Morven was emptied
of sorcery, and Count Manuel was grasping the warm
soft throat of & woman. Instantly he had her within
the enclosure of poeled willow wands that had heen
spraad with huttﬂr awd tiexl with knots of yellow ribbon,
because into such an enclosure the power and the domin-
1on of Freydis may never enter.,

So by the light of the seven candles Dom Manudl
saw Queen Freydis in her own shape and in the ﬂl
ance which she wears in her own country. To uel
it seemed that all his living until this had been but
a drugged prelude to the moment wherein be stood
face to face with Freydis. the high Queen of Audela.

Frevdis showed now as the most lovely of woman-
kind. She had black plailed hair, and folds of erimson

silk were over her while Hesh, and over her shoublers
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” You were in my power,” said Manuel. " Now I destroy that power. Al your terrors are free to enter. | love you
with such mortal love as values nothing else beside its desire, and you care nothing for me”

was & black cloak embroidered with little gold stwrs
and ink-horns, and she wore sandals of gilded bronze.
But in her face was such loveliness as may not be told.

Now Freydis went from one side of the place to the
other, and saw the magics that protected the enclosure.
*Certainly, vou have me fast,” the high queen said.
*What is it you want of me? "

Manuel showed her the three Pitinhlu images which
hﬁ had made, set there arow, *'I need your aid with
these,”

Freydis looked at the poor toys. Freydis smiled
eruelly. “They are very painstakingly made. What
more can anybody ask®"

~ Manuel told her that he needed life for these

images.

E]:m'zlmgh:d\\ She said that never would she give
such aid. ;

“Very well, then,” said Manuel, "I have ready the
means to compel you.” He showed this lovely woman
the instruments of her torture. Already his heart was
troubled. He thrust her hand into the cruel vise
which was prepared. *Now, sorceress, whom all men
dread save me, you shall tell me the Tuyla incantation
as the reward of iny endeavors, or clse a little by a little
I shall destroy the hand that has wrought so many

ischiefs."”

Freydis in the light of the seven candles showed pale
as milk. She said: *'I am frail and human in this
place, and have no power beyond the power of every
woman and no strength at all. Nevertheless, [ will
tell you nothing.™

anuel set his hand to the dever, ready to loose de-
struction. **To tell me what I desire you to tell me will
do you no hurt —"

“No,” replied Freydis: *but T'am not going to take
orders from you or any man breathing.”
hl“—.-'lEd for defying me you will suffer very terri-

i

“Yes,” replicd Freydis. * And [Continned on page ]
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The Hour of Freydis

| Continued from page 15]

E‘Iﬁh vou will eare!™ she said, reproach-
“__ Therefore [ think that vou are acling

: l'ndiﬂhl'."

Freydis said: * You make a human woman
of me, and then t me Lo act upon reason.,
It is you who are behaving foolishly."

Count Manuel meditated, for this beyond
doubt sounded sensible. Hi.:hurt*l'gum

said Manuel, looking at it more carefully.
He toucheil it. ** Your hand, Queen Freydis,
whatever mischiel it may have executed,
in soft ms velvet. It is colored like rose-
Eﬁnlu. but it smells more sweet than l.]u-r:,
Vo, certainly my images are not worth the
ruining of such a hand."
. Then Manuel released her,
must wait,” says i
, do you really like my hands*"
nsked i, regardin them eritically.
Manuel said: *“Ah, Inir sweet enemy,
dun;timnck;:;m' All is in readiness tn
ocampel you todo my will. Had you preserved
some ugly shape { would have conguered
you. But agninst the shape which you now
wear [ cannot contervl. Dragons and war-
locks and chimeeras and such nameless mon-
sters as | now see crowding about this en-
closure of buttered willow wands I do not
fear at all, but [ cannot fight nptimt the
appearance which you now wear."”

“SXTHY. do you reully like my natursl
neel" sdis suid, incredibly

. “Itisa ort, of course, toslip

into it occasionally, but 1 had never really
thought much about it one way or the other.”
She went to the great mirror which had been
ret ready as Hoel directed. "1 never liked
my bair done this way, cither. As for those
monsters yonder, they are my people, who
are coming out of the fire to rescue me, in
some of the forgotten shapes, as spoorns amd
calcars, and other terrors ol antiquits.
But they canmot get into this enclosure of
buttered willow wands, poor dears, on ac-
count of Hoel's magickings. How foolish
they look, leering and capering and gnash-
ing their teeth, with no superstitious per-

Now the queen paused: she coughed deli-
cately. “ But you were talking some nonsense
or other about my natural appearance nol
being bad looking. Now most men prefer
hhﬁﬂ. and, besides, you are not really

listening to me, and that is not polite.”
“It is so difficult to talk collectedly,™ said
“with your appalling servitors

leorlng nd shing double

i CApCeTIng Hiwl gl mg «
sels ?tﬂ!ﬂl all over Morven —"

Freydis, the high queen, went to the door-
way through which she might not puss, un-
lest & man lifted her over the threshnld, on
aveount of the tonthers and the spaks amd
the horseshoes.  She oricd, in a0 high sweet
voder: YA penny, a penny: twopemnse,
penny wiid & hall, and 0 halfpenny ! Now
do vou go awav, all ot vou, for Toel's wislom
is oo strong for us,  There s ne way for vou
1o ged into. ner for me to et ond of Uhis plaee
of buttered willow wanids, until | have deluded
wnd  circomvented  this  pestiferous  young
mortal. Go down into Bellegarde and spill
the bloml of peasants, or mise o hailstorm,
or amuse yourselves in one way or another.
Anyvhow, o not tuke thought for me who am
now a human woman; lormy adversary is a
murtsl man. and in thet duel never vot has
the man cotguersd, ™

She turned to Munuel, She said:

“Freydis am L the dread high Queen of
Awdeln,  But you embrsesd my penaltios,
il made w homan woman of me. 5o do |
tread with wraiths, for m¥ lost realm abne
i reul, Here sl s bl o resthss contention
of shndlows Lhat pass presently: here all that
i visible and all the colors known to men are
shadows dimming the true eolors, and time
and denth, the darkest shadow known Lo
men, delude you with fulse seemings: for all
such things ax men hold incontestable. le-
rause they are renl to sight nnd sense,
are & weariful defting of fogs that veil thw
world whirh ix no longer mine. =o in this
Iwilit world of yvours do we of Audeln
appwenr fo e bul nen sl women ™

ing. “My
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secret of our manner of returning thither,
Somelimes, too, for the sport’s sake, we
imprison in earthen images a spark of the
true life of Audela: and then you hittle

thut have no authentic life, but only the
Hickering of & vexed shadow to sustain you
in briefl Irctiulness, say it is very prelty:
and you negligently applaud us us the most
trivial of men and women."

“No: we applaud you us the most beauti-
ful," says Manuel,

“Come now, Count Manuel, and do you
have done with your silly Satterings, which
will never wheedle anything out of me! So,
vou have Lrapped Queen is in human
flesh, ore | must abide in the body
of & buman woman, and bhe subject to your
whims and to your beautiful big muscles,
you 'llh!ink. until 'lrlh:iud a huﬂh‘l-‘;
true life to your ridiculous images. Bul
will show you better, for 1 will never give
‘in to you nor to man breathing."

In silence Count Manuel rded the de-
|ifhﬂ1l| Inhtplng, and the clear ing cobors
ul this woman's face. He said, in sadness:
“The images no longer matter. 1t is better
to lenve them ns !IE){ are,"

*“That is very loolish talk,” Queen Freydis
answered, promptly, “*for they need my aid
if ever any i did. Not that, however,
I intend to touch them."

“Indeed, I forbid I]»w to touch them, fuir
enemy. For were the images made living
things in consonance with my desire I would
b looking at them always, and nol caring
for any woman: and no woman anywhere
would have the power to move me as your
beauty moves me now, and [ would not he
valuing you the worth of an old onion.”

“That is not the truth,” aa dis.
ungrily, *'for the man who is sati with his
images is as greal a fool about women as any
olher man. And who are you to be ﬁ
bickding me anything*™

“I woull have you remember,” said
Mannel, very masterfully, “that they are
my images, to do with as [ wish. Also |
would have you renwmber that, whatever
Vol may “:ﬂ-:ml to be in Audels, here | am
stronger than you."

Now the proud woman Ia . De-
fiuntly she touched the middle image, with
formal ancient gestures, and the clny shiversl
and caught sobbing breath from touch.
The image rose, a living creature that was
stuller but far more beautiful than human
kind, and it tdd Manuvel scornfully.
Then it limping from enclosurr,
and Munuel sighed.

“That is a strong magic,” said Manuel:
“hut [ now ivie ton Inte that I frshiomsd
the legs of this image unevenly, and the juy
that | have in its life is less than the shame
that I take from its limping."”

“Such magic is n trifle.” Frevdis repliodd,

“although it is the only « I tmn pur-
form in an enclosure of hutm1lnt wann ls.
Now, then, you see for yoursell that T am not
going to take orders from you. 5o the imnge,
will you or nill you, must limp about in «ll
mwn s sight, for not more than a few centuries,
to be sure, but long enough to prove that
I am not gning to be dictated to."”

1 do nnt greatly eare, O fairest and most
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shrewd of enemies. A half-hour since it
mmdemm?qqthFMt wrest
from you secTet iving life to images.
Hwihﬂmth&mglde:lkmthtu
hmﬁ:fﬂﬁtﬂnﬂlﬂth‘yﬂmhm
to nlﬁgnﬁn;lih.mdm
lovelier living ' than any god creates,
and that live . too: and even so,
it is these things that I am really think-

battle and his broad lands are lost, be, shrug-
ging, says, ‘In the next battle ] may con-
* Thus serves as a cordial for

quer. every
hurt: but for him who has bebeld the love-

beauty there is no beauty in this world.
He that has heheld the loveliness of Freydis
must go henceforward as a h::ﬁw

because of troubling memories: h

pent nor with swine: he faces the mirror
wherein a man beholds himself without self-
deceiving: he views the blood that drips
from his soiléd hands, and knows that thus,
too, was needed: vet these endurings pur-
chase but one hour. The hour passes, and
therewith OE“H also Freydis, the high
Queen.  Only the memory of her hour re-
mains, like & cruel ﬁy for which Lhe crased
beholder of Queen Frevdis must build a lodg-
ing in his images, madly endeavoring to
commingle memories with wet mud: and
s0 for him who has beheld the Joveliness of

R T A i
1M COns Y:
“But I wonder to how many other women
_1.':[ have t-.lkc:}ld such nonsense .hn“tFﬂ'}l'
and despair eternity,”” said dis,
“and they very. probably blondes! And I
wonder how you can me to believe
vou, when you to think me all these
fine things, and still me penned in this
rm-leie_uunull‘ike an d;it \rinit.ru.zt cow.”

*No, that is not way it is longer.
For now my images and all th:l“ﬂ.ln holds
and all that is anywhere without this en-
closure of buttered willow wands mean noth-
ing to me, and there is no meaning in any-
thing save in the loveliness of is."
dﬂm }lu]:ml th: t“.,j,;‘:"'“"”m’”"

odure, then to wi s, n‘eepmg’ A
the gilded tonthecs and the shining Iplkl.m
and removing from the copper nails the
horse shoes that had been cast by Moham-
med’s mare and Balaam's nss
*You were within my power. Now I des
that er, and therewith mysell. Now is
the unguarded, and all your servitors
are Iree to enter, and all your terrors are
untrammeled, to be loosed against me, wheo
have no longer anything to dread. For
1 love you with such mortal love as valnes
nothing else beside its desire, and you care
nothing l'n]' m;.'* o

After a little while of looking she sighed,
ll;l:]:;: uuen:i:i:l: “llll ilu mEﬂiﬂ deed of
A ver. And really ike you, rather,
E_ut. Manuel, I do Illil-'r.“ know '.I-'I'ul.}lu do next!
Never at any time this thing happened
before, so that all my ngﬁsdmu is
of no use whatever. X v anywhere has
ever dared to snap their fingers at the fell
power of Frevdis us you are doing. far less
to be making eves at her. And besides, I
do not wish to consume yow-with lightnings,
and Lo smile you with insanity appears

“1 love ;mn,“ Manuel said, “and vour
beart is hard, and viour beauty is bevond the
thinking of man, and your will is neither to
Joose nor to bind. In a predicament so un-

McCLURE’S for MAY

exampled, how can it matter to me at all
whatever you may elect to do?™
“Then certainly 1 shall not waste any of

a vexed tossing of head. “Nor have 1

E-l-'
i
i
%
a

prevent your good-for-nothing blondes from

s g oo
which you ish e

to make of me with my hair done unbe-

"Tﬁi can ever comfort me, fair enemy,
unLn: gone away [rom me,” said

a3 he took the it
Then they came out the enclosure to
e altar of Vel-Tyno while the moon was
I void and powerless. The servitors of
Freydis were i wiflol':o'tn‘lmrd‘.’dnr-
ven after a ravening and
ramping about Poictesme. As spoorns and
calcars and as other long-forgotten shapes
they came, without any noise, so that Morven
was like the disordered mind of a wretch -
that is dying in fever: and to this side and
to that side the witches of Amneran sat
ing in approval of what they saw.
one by oune the forgotten shapes came
fire, and cried, A penny, a A
nce. o penny and a half, anda hall-
‘" as each entered into the fire which

the gateway te their home.

“Farewell!™ said Freydis: and as she
“Not thus must be our parting,” Manuvel
. “For do you listen now, Queen Freydis!
It was Hoel the Deep-Minded who told
me what was requisite. ‘Queen is the same
as cwen, which means a woman, no more
nor less,’ said the wise king. “You have

She took his meaning. Freydis cried out,

I

EF
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against
tainly I shall reward your candor in a fashion
lhﬁwillhewhirpﬂrd.hwthrtlm
wihile.

** ALL, all was save this," said
Manuel, with a yapping laugh. He
thrust into the fire the t which

Freydis had given him. ‘“Yes, all was pre-
arranged save that Hoel did not purge me
of that which will not accept the hire of any
l&i to vou. So Hoel's wisdom comes at
t pinch to naught.”

“But have vou no sense whatever, [or you
are burning your hand!™ 3

Dom Manuel withdrew his hand, wilh u
grimace, for in the ardor of executing his
noble gesture he had not estimated how lwt
the fire was., "It is but & little bhurt to me
who have taken a great hurt,” says Manuel,
sullenly. *“For 1 had thought to lie, and in
my mouth the lie turned to a truth. AL lenst,
1 do not profit by my ill-doing, and I wave
you farewell with empty hands burned
clean of theft and double dealing.” y

Then she who was & human woman said.
“But you have burned your hand!"

“It does not matter: 1 have cintments

onder. Make haste, Queen is, for the

wrmwu wherein the moon is void and

“There is time.” She t out water
from the enclosure, amd swiftly bathed
Dom Mamuel's hand.

From the fire now came a whispering.
“Make haste, Queen Freydis! make haste,
dear Fairy mistress,"”

“There is time,” said Freydis, “and do

[Continued on page 39]
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flurrying me!” She t from

Eu :Im ointment, and she
dressed Manuel's

- Fairy mistresal” the
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Minnie Tighthand and Mrs. Dunley

[Continued from page 17]
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Chapter VII Little May's Home

Little May was now pretty well ac-
uainted. M’Lnn was guite certain now
that she was Ida's sister. Minnie had just
over to Mr, Grant's to see Ida. *
i}'ﬂﬂﬂﬁ,ldl"lhﬂﬂiﬂ. “Very well, I thank
vou,” said Ida, In the course of their con-
versation Minnie said to Ida: “Ids, do you

know that said little sister’s name
iae May Dunley?"” “Yes,” said Ida.

Fliza, and Eliza was sewing. After they were
“Can you see any your
Louisc?" Ida looked at her, and said *
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had L came into the room
and said, “ Was one bere, Minnie?"
“Yes," said Minnie, “.;frl- Grant. She came
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