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“The game was changed; a splendid _pair of red silk, silver-mounted reins, presented-to Rose by a retired horseman, was hatnessed onto the whole
party by the donor, and Rose drove us all around the room with shouts of joy.”

MET Harry. Tenderloln Harry, 0s he
was allghting from o hansom at the
corner of Fifth avenne and ona of the
upper Thirtieth stréets. There weas

nothing surprising In seelng him on Fifth
_myenue, for that, ns well as one slde of
Baventh avenuoe, Is In the Tenderloln; n
fuct which spems to escepe te minds of
those who comment on that Interesting pre-
“Sherry's, ds weall as Shanley’s, Is In the
Tenmiderloin,” n: Harry phrased it to we
It was surprising, thongh, that be shonld
have been Io o hansom, for he usunily goos
afoot through his beloved preciner, aml i
| ‘was more surprising to see him lift o three-
2 "gore the eali—n ¢llld . with
uig, frank, sandsome blue o, ¢ that wers
danclng with excliement, I noticed, when I

. stopped to speak to Harry.
“We been te Hentrem I'ark,”" she inter-

rupted, as we were chutting.
*That menns Central Park,”” Harry in-

= ahay

. terpreted, smillng down at the child,

#And haw lons, the thrers and—and—
potomuma and elphlin an—and dote tir-
Py 13

Goat carrlage,” Harry sgaln Interproted,
proudiy.

I walked down ‘the cross streei with
them, the chlld bolding a haud of escl and
chattecing excitedly. They stopped In frout
of n houge near Sixth ovenne.

“Now doln’ see Mammu, and teoll Mammn
bout Henirém Park,” sald ihe child, as
Harry took her in his arms to carry her
up the steps.

“Dood by, oo do and see Hentram Park
and dote tarriage,'’ she sald over Hurry's
shounlders, waving a plump lttle hand st
me as 1 weiled on.

I koew as much about Harry as do most
‘men wha kuow the Tenderioin—anid no
more, T knew thar wes oot his bhome, and
1 wonderedl If his enrious Llstory lueloded o
‘romatce invalving the N of thut Dedutiful
cliid, T was yet laslly romancing atout
‘the man and the baby ~hen, after walking
& fow bloeks up Broadwiy, I bad returted
a8 far as the corner of the same cross

~ street, and there [ was afmost cen into by
Harry, with the clfld ln his arms.

He was greatly exeltnd, more than I had
over seen him before, and the child wis
erying from fright.

“Here!'" be exginimed as he saw me.
JQualek! you're jnst the maz. Yon know

S Where my rooms are; take this child there." |

He stoppod a passing coupe asnd had
‘pushed me In and pur the baby In my
arti before 1 bad a chance to 45k a ques-

“Heére are my keys: call the landlady—
siahe'll do wha: eéver's wanted,"” and Le
slammed the door, glving the address to

~the driver,

I tried to qulet the child. but she was
thoroughly frightened; at what, she could
not say, but 1 guessed it was from the
ponie she had been thrown into by seeing
some sodden and gréat change In Hurry.

T was glad to get the landlady Into
Huirrg’s apartments as spon g2 posslble,
for she' was a motherly and ealm woman,
who had the ehlld quiet and [nterested In
some pleture paperk I8 a few minutes.

I toid her what lttle I knew, but ahe
daked no questions and showed no carioslty
—she had been Harry's landlady for many
Fears, and perhaps had learned not to be
surptised or curlous over any affair of his

T had been there not more thun half an
hour when & man eame with a Jittle trunk
and a message from Harry. that It be-
longad to the baby nnd was to be opened.
Mrs. Muasters, the landlady, opened the
frunk and tgok gut ome of g contents,
with many exclamations of dellght at the
rich and pretty clothes. The bohy took a
kuowing und interested hand in this, se-
lgcting n “dess mamma Mkes," which Mra.
Masters put on the child.

“Toky Harry say mammh dawn ‘way.
0o know where mamma dawn?’

“Na, ehlld,” sald Mrs, Masters.

“My name not child; my name Osle’

“Osie? Ob, Rose!"

*Hss; Osle.”

It was getting dark, and lttle Rose he-
gon to whimper and wiunt to go 'to her
mammn, #0 Mrs. Masters uwndressed her
and put her o bed. [ saw them in Harry's
bedroom from where I sat {n his purlor.

“Io you say prayers, Rogei"

*“Res, 1 say® Dod bess mamma,*

“And pepa?" =

‘The child looked up at Mrs. Musters,
wenderingly, and then repented, sleepily:

“Dod hess mummua—'at's all."

Mrs, Masters and I wers whispering In
the parlor, which was only half lit from
the electrle lights ehinlng In (iropgh the
curtalus from the street below, and bad
Just started at a ery from Rose as Harry
came In.

He stood on the threshtold as he hesrd
the baby's volee saying: *1 doln’ tiss mnm-
ma dood-night. Mamma, tum tlss Osle
dood-night."*

Mrs. Mnsters had the little one sound
agieep soon nnd then Harry told hls story,

It wns n long story, and mgeh of It yonu
mity have read |n the papers the next
mornlng, Even If yoo dld wot, there Is no
use In telllug It all here. The headline In
the papers told wmost or It: “Ansther Ten-
derloln Sulelde.”

“l mevor knew the father of the child,”
sald Harry, sitting with his back to the dim
light from the street, “and I hope I never
may. The poor givl 1 kuew before she—
before she came into the Tenderloln. After
the baby was born I saw the mother some-
times In the restanrants and musie halls—

sometimes on the street. One day I met her
with the baby, and the litle one kind of
took to me, and we became good pals—ihe
little one and me. 1 nsed to send it Uttle
things from the shops—dresses and hats
nnd thiuge—and take it ont to the park
ongg In o while,

“To-day 1 got a note from the mother
asking me If I'd take Rosg out for a ride.
I saw her—the little woman—when T ealled
for the baby, and It seemed to me she wis
jolller than usual. When we got back to
the house, they'd just found It out—foufid
her dead—and some of the women set up
a cry that the Hoeclety would take the kid—
take Rose, yom know—and that gave me a
geare. That's when I met you.

“I've made arrangemetits abont—about
the foneral—and that will be all right,
But' It's Rose I'm thinking of. 1Is she
sleeping all right, Mrs, Masters?”

“Iike s little angel, Harry.”

He tip-toed Into his bedroom, and when
he eame baek he sald vothing for many
minutes. Then he llghted the gus, nnd
handing ma a gheet of paper, sald: "They
found this, addressed to me."

It read:

“Harry—Please look nfter the baby. I
have pnwned everything but the baby's
clothes. I have no right to ask thls of you,
only that the baby Hkes you. 1 can't stand
this any louger. Good-by. ROSE.

“Harry—Try and put the baby ln A way
to be brought up good, and God will bless
you, B!
« For severnl days aftor that I missed
Harry from hls faverite promenndes. His
absence was (8 notleeable ag would be that
of thé Worth Moenument from lts pedestal.
I began to wonder much what had become
of him, and then, what had become of
pretty lttle Roge.

Bo I went to his apartments,

“Yes, he's In ' sald Mra. Mnsters, smll-
Ing with much good nnture. Tt struck me
that I had het noticed her smile much In
the few tlmes I'0 seen her before thei.

A young woman In nursemiid cap and
apron admitted me to the ball of Huarrs's
npartments. She seemed to he o portious
larly aminble young woman, and’ was glso
smiling moat sympathetically. I heard
shouts of merrtment, o chorns of deep
chiested laughs upbolding a solo. of the
sweetest sound on earth—the uwnafected
latngh of a happy child.

Sented on the floor wns Kendbope, the
comedinn; and never in all his long and sue-
cessful career had he ever held such an
npprectative and favoring audience,

Opposite Wim Harty was gented on o low
chalr, helding Rose on lils knee, and she
was watching Kendhope with fascluated
eagerness and Intense joy. ‘The distin-
gulshed comedian beld In one hand lose's
favorite doll and in the other a comie
mask. The game was for Rose to ask the

his ansgwer, and the nien ronred.

tdoll n goestlon and Kendhope to answer
through the mask, jn the pretense of speak-
ing for the doll

Standing abont wete a half dozen men of
Harry's class, men whose brilllant walst-
sonfs were well plumped out, whose dress
and llnen In all respecis, If &omewhat
shaowy in desizn or eolor, were most notable
for exquisite nentness, .

“Have 0o been a dood dirl to-dny ¥ Rase
neked.

Kendhope nnswered through the mnask, at
the same time making the doll nod and
souirm drolly. .

“Mgs, very dood dirl; 'cept I eat too much
apple pauce.

Rose lnughed and elnpped her hands at
1 learned
fhat that was n Joke on Harry, The nurse
had told him thut apple sance was good for
Rose, aud he hnd promptly srranged. with
the chef of Delmonico’s for the dellvery of
a fresh quart of apple sauce three times a
day, and paid for six months' supply Io ad-
ranoee.

“Dann me If ghe aint up to the limit."

This wns snld by a moan who had gradu-
nted from the prize ring lnto the bétting
ring, and had petired rich.

Harry gnve him an uvgly look.

“Damn me? salg Rose, looking op In-
guiringly. na 1 for a meaning,

“Thite, ses what you've done!’” Harry
gnll ta' the nbashoed offender, “Tt's a bad
word und don't miean ‘aunything, Rosie. I
wonder Tom hail no more sense.’”

‘“Pom  gly me n° new doll," Resle sald,
smiling on the offender. i

The game was changed; a splendid palr
of red silk, siiver-mounied relns, preseat-
ed to Rose by r retired horseman, wns
barnessed onto the whele party by the
donoy, and Rose drove us all around the
tooin with shouts of Jor.

I notleed a number of ehnnges In the

room, A sldebnnard, wont to Wdld a eholee
callection of drinkables, svas converted
into a doll's pluylouse; n centre table,
arpund which most of the men present
were In the bablt of engaglng In & qulet
game no longer hbeld cards and  poker
chips, but was get forth with a baby set
of tea things.

When Iese stopped, tired of driving her
obedient Lenw, she stood in front of o Inrge
photogriph of Mils, Blune In the mengre
Sealiy” costume In wlielh ghe entvanced
yaudeville andientes last Winter.

“At's g angel," snid Rose.

Harry flashed, took the photograph and
threw it Into the open fire. Then with a
sudiden impuise be went about the room
gnthering sll such souvenlrs. and In a
moment mare there was 8 conflagration of
the finest colleetion in town of musie hall
celebritles' autogemph plotures.

The nurse cate and sald 1t was time for
Rose's supper and bed,

Baby and nuse dlsappeared, but the
men did not go. ‘They sut around talk-
Ing softly and ‘apyarently waltlog for
something, "Everythiug Rose had suaid and
dope was rebearsed and declared to be the
most wonderfol performance in the world.

“The nurse wouldn't let her have those
folls, Jack.,” sald Harry, poiating to a
handsom= palt of minfature fencing Tnils on
the mantel, *She sald the baby would be
sticking them Into her eyea."

"0 f gourse," remnrked Tom repronohfully,
glad to find another oftender. “Do you
want tp put the kld's eyes out?’ ’

“1 didn't think of that,’ Jack answered
apelogetically. “I was reading In the pa-
per that givle are going In for fenelng
nowadays, and I thought she couldn't he-
=in too young.'

“Thoge boxing gloves were a great hil,
Frank," Harry said to another.

"Were they?' Frank asked dollghtodly.

“Ehe's g wonder with them, Wonest, she
poked me In the nose with them ¢l It
Med," Harry added.

There was & suppreased chuckle of delight
at this.

From the further conversation I lenrnod
thnt Harry's: friends pussed every afternoon
with ‘bim and Hose, and that that young
person had alvendy been presented with
about everything the shope of New York
afford, from gq ecari ayd pouy to n palr of
dlamond enrrings. The giver of the Intfer
Lad been astonlghed to ledrn that girl ba-
Lies are not born with ears ready plérced
for enrriugs.

The talk gradually hushed. nnd the men
were gt lust nll sllent, looking toward the
pursary door. There was a little start, and
then a more Intense stillness, when the
door was opened and Hose, In her night-
gown, came In. She was tired. snd there
was the llitle steain of sleepy ponsiveness
in her voles as slie weot to edeh man and
bade him “Dood nlghs," recelving from
egch a half timld bul reverent kiss.

Then she went to Harry, and, kneeling
in the firelight, prayed:

"Dod bess mamma and Unky Harry—and
Bob—and Frank--and—and"—

wAnd Tom.” whisperefl n thick volce.

“Hss, and bess Tom, and—and"'—

it wns & very sleepy volee which con-

cluded:

“And bess all TUnky Harry's dood
friends."

Hurry kissed her and the nurse took her
AWAY.

The men depprted, slowly and quletly,

“walt, I want to see yol," Harry sald to
me.

It wns 80 long before he gpoke I thought
he might have falien asleep, and at Iast T
aslked: “What is it, old mant" )

“I don't know any good woman,” he said.
*““Not the kind that dead mother would
whnt me to glve the baby to."

“Have you duclded to glye vp ‘Rosle?"

“I must.. This Is all right while she's
very litie. But what conld I do for her
when she's older? It's better to give her
up now—hefore I get fond of her, T might
not be willing later, Can you help me?”’

“Help you?" :

“To find some good woman who wants a
lttle angel Jike Roge—who'd be kind to Her
—bring her up good. There need not be
any trouble ahout money. I've got some,
and no one ‘to loave It to—except Rose""

T promised Harry I'd help him. T had
the maiter In mind constantly, but It was
weoka Defore c¢hance offered the oppor-
tunity I wanted. Ip those wetks I went to
nrry's rooms gevernl afternoons, and nl-
wnys found a crowd of the baby's slaves
[here deviging wew, strange and elubornte
menns for her entertalument,

Sometimes they all went out fo the pnrk;
not with her, but following her and the
nurse,

“It's kind of hard,” sald Harry one day
ns we were starting on one of those park
trips,  “Its kind of hard to think that T
wlght be doing the baby ¢ harm just to be
seen with her, Hvery ome In town Enows
me—by sight, at least. Supposing Rose
should be seén with me every day now, and
then grew up In New York. Why, some
one would remember and say of her, when
ghe was a young lady: ‘*She's related to
Tenderioln Harry, I remember geelng them
togother.” That might harm her”

S0 we stood at the windows aond saw
Rose nud her nurae drive away, and then
followad after. Tt was n curlous slght at
the Park Menagerie to wateh the men fol-
tow, hiding and dedging so as not to be seen
by the baby, but nll anxlous to be closge
enough to overhear her' ¢commeants, Then
we hurried buck to be In the rooms when
she returned, to hear her story; and she
wouldl be made to tell over and over about
having seen the *“llon’s baby tubs," as she
deslgnatod the cub Uons ¢

One evening I dined at the bouse of a
fricnd, whore I met a2 man and wife from
n lnrge Western city, The man was a law-
Fyer, 48 wos my host, and was In New York
in eontieetivn with some Important Utiga-
tlon, The Westerner's wife was o graclous,
attractive woman, but It seemed to mo
that there was beyond her typleal Western
vivaoity a note of restless yearning—of dis-
contenti “

When the other guests had gone we, my
host and I, discussed,them, after the man-
uor of men, I fear, as much as women.

“Slie 18 not a bappy woman,"” snld my
host, “Although you'd say she has every-
thing to mnke ler so, Her husband is
suceessful and prosperous, she has a beau-
tiful home, 15 a leader sociully, and im-
portant In all Mterary, musical und benov-

olent moveéments, which so much occupy
the energles of women of soclety In West=
ern towns. But she has no children,”

Then I told my host the story of Rosa.

The next day there was o long interview,
which I brought shout, batween my host,
the Western lnwyer and Harry. As a re-
sult of the interview Hose was tilten hy
her nurse to a hotel to ses the Western
lawyer's wife, and for o week iheredfter
the baby was with her every day. Harry,
In rain or sunshine, falthfully walked up
and down in front of the hotel—up and
down nll the bours the haby's visita lasted
—and only ended hls sentryship when Rose
nnd the nurse retnrned to his apertments.

Then 1 recelved this note from Harry:

Bhe Is coming this afternoon to take the baby
awgy. Pletse cone up, as I've pever seen the
lady, mod pou eas halp, parliaps. ARRY.

I went, nnd when the Indy came T Intro-
dueed Harry., She knew the whole story—
who and whiet he was—but she shook hands
with him ecordlally.

The other men—Harry's friends—were
there, but they hung sllently about the
windows, and seemed deeply Interested In
the slghts of the street. '

Hose came in from the nursery, prettlly
dressed, to go out Perhaps It was be-
cquge her usunlly Dbolsterons slaves (Nd
not have any greeting for Her, or perhaps
a look In Harev's face which gave Rose
a little fright. Children take panle lke
anlmals from slight canses which mon
do not dlscover. Bhe ran to Harry and
¢lntehed lls cont, “What oo doin® do?"
she asked, looking up In hls fice.

“I'm not galog to do anything, dear,"
he answered, looking stralght abend so
that he did not see her arnis upstretched
to he taken.

The lady gave a qulek, searching glance
at Harry's set face, and then sald with
nervous determinntion: .

#1 shall b in town a week or two yet, but
I thought it better to take Rose mowi you
might grow to be fond of her.”

“Yes, lady, I might,” Horry sald  still
not lodking at Rosa,

“Where I doln'?"* the baby asked.

“With me, Come Roge.'”

“Is Unky Harry tumming?

“No, I'm not, Rosle.

“Why not?"

Harry gently detached the baby's fingers
from his coat, and thers was 2 sllght
movement In the group by the window as
he sald, huskily: ] _

“Beopnse your mother sald that—that If
I put you wlere you'd be brought up
good, Rosle, dear, God would bless me.

The lady slipped out of the reom with
Rose. -

#And, by God, He ought fo!" sobbed
Hurry. EDWARD W, TOWXNEBEND,

“I will put o girdle around the earth in
thirty minutes,” eald Puek.

. "T'edn do [t In thirty duys,'* says Prince
Hillkoff, the HRussian Mislstor of Transe
portition, who recently pald this country
& fylog trip to stody our rallwhys and
make Investigations for his Impevial mos-
ter on the method and cost of thelr caon-
| Wlen Jules Veme wrote his famons and

Bround the World in

Elghty Dayg," the reading publle voled
him the pomancer of tha nge, A man, they

suild, who could lmagine such nn absurd

pléce of fictlon hed g mind that could
ste dlamonds with & commercial value In
drops of sea water. But, by the side of
what the Russinn prince Intends and prom-
Ises to accomplish, the story of the achleve-
ments of Phiness Pogg pales Into Insig-
nificance.

To go around the world lo sighty days

30 Days-—Where a Travelletr Would Go and What He

even now means a lelsuvely feurney, with|nstions and se around the world [s one
plenty of time to spare, should the faney |of those big dreams of englneering that
strike the traveller to stop over for a few | woulidd fill the imagination only of & man
days at the most interesting places along | with an ambition as lmitless ss the ploins

the route.
The vast and hitherto Iittle

trevelled | terea incoznita.

thetigelves. The country is practieally a

While here and there are

plains of Biberla furnish the key to the | {ittle villpges, for the most part the dwell-

thivty-day problem. The possibillty that
the limitless; barren expanse from the
boundary line of Russin to the coast should
ever pluy n part In rapld transit between

ing pluces of exiled Russiaus, the country
has never been o produetive one, nor has
It sérved any purpose other than to fur-
nist @ vonverlint pluce for exlles to dle

fn and to prevent the appronch on Russla
of an enemy froo the gen.

No army wounld dare lnvade Russia by
way of Siberia. The rocky, dmpassabla
topography of the country npnd the severe
Winters make It a ozt forhldding vegibn.,
Anil yet it is one of the richest countries
in agrieulturnl and minernl possibilities
on| the globe, Coal and fron, and the more
preclous metals are thera In almsdunce.
The Summer, though short, iz long énpugh

to admit of a good whent yleld were there
au¥ way of gatting the crop to a seaport.

To develop this portlon of his own coun-
try and nlso make the Slberian pliina the
key to communication between the Hast
and the West hns spurred Prinee Hillkaft
to undertake the most glgantle ridlroad
fent of the eentury. The trans-Siberinn
Rajlrond will he in operation, It s now
thonght, by 1000, whey #ll the world will
be In Paxis for the Hxposiiion,

The maln object of his visit to this coun-
try was to stuly Amerlean methods ot
rallway construction, which nre the marvel
of nll forelgners, and also to learn if the
present prospective cost of the enterprise
could not be lessened through Arcange-
ments with American manufpeturers. Hag'
iutended making a most exhaustive atudy
of the subject, but was hurrledly som
moned back to St, Petersburg by o me/
suge from the Czar,




