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i may say, mueh longer.
There is an entry about bhim im
under date of March 10, 1877,
that i about four years before be
the light and vearly twe years be-
I first heard of efther of his par
or they of each other, in plaln
be was an ideal of mine, a sub-
ject of speculation and study, e dweller
in my brain ‘before be bhad an actoal
existence, so that be might be a ténant
of my heart

It i siogular that twe romances,

ny mysteries and a very startling
tragedy shounld hang upon 80 small and
commonplace & peg as this which' |
shall show you. Twenty odd years ago
1 made an appointment with Stepben
Hackett, then my partoer dnd- since
deceased, to meet him In & New York
bookstare, choosing the place simply
because it was convenlent. - | was ahead
of blm and of the bhour, Indeed. and
while waiting 1 took up a velume en
titled “Psychic Marvels” by an Eng
lish writer whom I now perceive 1o
have been both credulons and menda
cious, & man 10 belleve a good lie and
fmprove it in the telling. In those days.
however, | had read little, and the book
appealed 1o me as a sclentific presenty
tion of & subject of great interest and
Importance too often shunned by prac
tieal men and left 1o be the sport of lm
postors. "

Wheén Hackert arrived, | was sitting
on top of a small stepladder on rollers
i device #ommon in bookshiops. whil
two polite clerks were valuly endedvor
ing to galn my attention for the pur-
poee of relling me that the business of
the eswublishment was suffering for
Inck of that Indder. | boughbt “Psychi
Marvels” and we devoted the evening
to It, Hackett and 1. in the library ol
my bouse in Tunbridge, N. J.

Now, If you please that was the
cause of Donald Donpldson, dr. i 1

llrﬁtvermhmm;b

:

‘" kad pet suggested the bookstere as o

place of meeting, f that particular vol
ame bad net caaght my epe. perhaps

even if the steépladder bad mnot been

TSt

upon the wisdom the old proverb
which saysa, “First cateh your rabbit,
and then cook him.” There 18 no doubt
whatever that nearly all mankind have
tried to cook this particular rabbit
fore catehing hig. i '
Buppose we take the psychle problem
in ite simplest form, which used to be
<alled elnirvovance, and 1. still think
that that Is the best term for it Is
there upon record one single genuine
case of it proved beyond doubt? Hack-
ett and I read fifty books and falled to
find an ipstance based upon such evi
dence as we would accept in our busi-
pess.  Yet where there Is so much
smoke there must be a litte fire, and,
using this erystal of popular wisdom
@8 a touchstone in the matter, { would
be willing to assert that one ten
millionth of the labor wasted {a base
less discussion of doubtful facts would
have sufficed to give the weorld enough
genuine Tacts tw satisfly all candld
Have patlenice with me; 1 am get
ting the phllosophy of the subject out
of the way as fast as 1 ean. The es
sential point is that Huckett and |
went out to eatch a réal rabbit—in oth
er words, a human being who had bad
A genulné “supernatural” message.
We did not cdre where it eame from
or what it was about or bhow it was
transmifted so0 long as i ecounld be
proved that it camwe and that no known
organ of this mertal body could have
enabled the individual te receive it
When I was a boy, | used to hunt
rabbits 1n a plece of woods which
wak supposed to be.a particularly good
place for them: All youthful hunters
went there, and as & result (visible to
me in these mature years) all aane
rabbits bad gone over inte: another
<county. Oue day, when the snow had
eome nnd the rabbits #iad put on thelr
winter conta, some Jester set up the
corpse of a white eat in the edge of
the woeds in an absurdly consplcuous
position. 1 saw it and blaged away,

1t took Hackeit'and me sbout a yen
10 discover that genuine psychica are
not found in the adge of the woods be
side the beaten path; that if s hard to
find thewn even when one knows where
they are, for they He low, and. like the
rabbits, they imitnte the natoral eolor
of the surroundings. s b
, Xou may aceept this as a genernl
rule: When your fellow man takes yon

-

:wus teeviven. | EDOW tur mia,

ita detalls, but I cannot give rou lue
facts nor tell you the man's Dawe in-
cause | gave him wy word that | would
not digclose thewm,” =R

Percelving our disappointment. be
expressed sincere regrel. and by way of
atopement be gave us the name of o
Joung woman in New Haven whom it

be worth our while 1o see.”

1 precelved a letter about her some
time ago from an lnstructor in psyclion
ogy at Yale, an old friend of mive.”
sald he, - “My friend and several other
members of the faculty are Investigat
ing the case, and they regard It as gen
uine and lmportant, The girl’s name 1=
Dorethy Vaughn She Is an orphan
and lives with ber aunt, Mra . Bustis
who bas had cermin occult experiences
herseif, as 1 am 10id.”

He gave us the address of Mra Eus
tis and the nume of his friend, His
reference (o the fact that unusnal pow
ers appeared both in the nunt and the
niece led to a general discussion of the
‘restrietion of such powers and thelr
persistence In familles, No one who
bas glven the subject any study can
doubt that these traits are handed
down from generation to generation
Often a vague family tradition leads
back to the true paychic whose powers.
wenkened by admixture with a ¢com-
mon straln, reappear to flicker uncer
tainly in the present day.

Hackett seemed to find much mate
rinl for thought in this conversation
He did not contribute largely to It, be-
ing a man'of a slow mind and of few
words, but some days later, while we
were on the way to New Haven. he
suddenly emérged from a reverie to
#ay: f
“] wonder what wounid happen if two
of them should marry?’

When I had feund out what he was
talking about, 1 agreed with im that
the experiment would be very  Inter
esting If there wére any way of mak-
ing it Hackett suggested ' thar we
should go forward into the smoking
ear, and when we were there and he
had smeked a part of a long cigar he
said:

“I don't see why there lan't."

I replied with the argument that two
persons of opposite sexes, possessing
powers . now commonly ealled occult,
must be anturally antipathetic, so thbat
a marridge between, them could not be
.brought about, for, if this were not so,
the whole human race would have De-
come “psychica” long ago. The clair
voyant power, not to go further In the
matter, is an obvious and great ad.
vantage and would certalnly have been
utilized by evolution to the extent of
crowding from the erth all other kinds
of men unless nature had eet up #de
sort of barrier, and where should we
look for it except in the realm of that
attraction ‘whieh we call love? '

As we were running into the station
at New Haven, Haekett remaried thint

had sald. : 3 it |
L. “T'm sorry, toa” ‘he added. oy it

A8 a matter of ‘fact thix Idea-bad
lohg been (v my wilnd, and at intérvdls
during the space of nearly two yedrs
I had jotted down notes i my diary

regarding an lmaginary chlld whose

in beredity was therefore entitled to
the eredit of an Independent discovery,

CHAPTERIL

UPON THE MOTHER'S &IDR.
S . BURNHAM., the Instructor
to. whoms De. Whiting bad
referred ps. proved to be a
: plensaat fellow, weoll worth
meeting, but we had ne seoncr wnde
known ouvr erraud than he heeawe

much disturbed. :
“A most oofortunate thing has bap
pened.” he sald. “Bince the Cote of

there might be something in what 1|

‘stemed to me'as i1 bad an ided.™ " |

before my mind's eye a very charming
- personality

thar's bhardiy the word.  [—I bappen to
have a partrait of her™ g

And be pretended to forget which
pocket It was In. [+ was an ordinary|
cabipét photograph. but it showed a
most extraordinary fuce, & dainty com
posite of womanly and childish quahi
tiégn I would not bave been able w
cide from this picture whethor Miis»
Vaughn Afsten years old or twen
ty-five, agdl after my first glince 1 look
ed up at Burnham and asked, “How
old is she?”

He laughed.

“You'd be as much pussled If you
saw the original” he sald, and this
proved to be a0 exaggeration. "Th
youth, T think, s In the lower part of
the face. What a pretty mouath aud
chin! Did yon ever see such a prert)
mouth and chin? There's all the dim |
pled sweetness, all the quick sensitive
ness of girlhood, and yet ao weakness
But there's a calmness in the forehead
and eyes—the eyes a bit long, as youn
notice, with very delicately wmarked
brows, The eyes are deep blue and all
the coloring exquisite. Her bair is
like the gold of Ophir. It may seem
bad taste for me to run on like this.”
he added suddenly, “but Miss Vaughn's
beauty I8 such a simple and natural
thing that one feels no hesitation in
speaking of it Why, even In her pres
ence [ somethnes find myself—howev-
er, that’s neither here nor there, You
asked how old she wus. She'll be
elghteen next week.”

“If the young lady's peculiar powers
are of interest to sclence,” sald I, “it
would seem as If some financial ar
rangement might be made whereby™—

“We've suggested that, but she won't
listen to 1t.” he Interrupted. “The
queer part of It is that Miss Vaughn
insista that she has no powers which
are not shared by all our species, Bhe
has, though.

we had reached Burnham's lodgings
by this time, and there we conversed
for an bhour or more upon the subject
of the experiments which had been
made In the canse of Miss Vaughn,
They seemed to me to possess the
vague and unsatisfactory character
which I ‘had learned to associate with
common’ frandulent practices. The
young lady answered questions con-
cerning matters of which she was sup-
posed to have no knowledge, peculinr-
ities: of persons whom she had pot
geen, Inéldents In the lives of the ques-
tioners or of their friends. It was not-
able that she passed into no state of
trance or mesmeric sleep, Bhe remain
ed entirely normal, not even exhibiting
the excessive Iatigue which usually
follows such manifestations. Bhe did
show repugeance, however, and was
always more pleased when she falled
than when she succeeded. After a se-
riea of fallures she would langh almost
bysterically and display & childish re-
lief and delight. Her successes de
pressed ber. The best of them, so far
a8 | could learn, were not conclusive,
biit there were some that were hard to
ﬂh‘. upon any natural hypotbesis,
sngd they nipst bave been extremely
startling to the Inguirers. :

As Burntinm continued to speak I be-
came less hopeful of Miss Vaughn as a
posdible subject of Investigation, less

interested In her as a psychic, but far)

more Interested in her as a wolnan,
Somehow the words of this flery buf
bopeless. lover, this poor little, thin,
dark, ugly faced fellow, who bad no
right to crave a beautiful woman—ex-
cept that he couldn’t belp it—built up

I talked the matter over with Hack-

was undoubtedly worthy of subttantinl
assistance, If it could be rendered with.
out, offenve., Her pitnation 'was cer
tainly. most lumentable and invo

cnse. we conid bhardly “pass by
other side” s Hackett ex:

.....

an ol [“ain not interested and shull pever do it
“Bo fault of her own. Having beard of | again.”

L Wuniesg pad metnoned A stroug

the orpe  psychle  worth a rhoasane
Dorothy Vaughfs to the cauxe o st
ence, Arode (o prominence fu wr o~
sclousness, und | was striving v b -
of some menns by ‘which L could leart
bhis name when a very pleasant volo
spoke my ow £ p=
") arned ou?l’niw_" slight, ‘girtish 62
ure, all in black, There was the pu.
sling; chlldish, womanly face that 1L
picture had shown, the perfectly op.
Innocence quaintly combined witin ¢
rene wisdom such ax | wight Imsagin
In an angel. Yet this sevenify wa»
wholly iuteliectunl, 1.could see th.:
the poor girl's body was racked wil
nervousness and apprebenslon.  Lous
liness in this old, decaying house, frou
which she could see no way out lut
the brighter world, bhad told upon he:
I cannot remember that my sympath
ever went out so suddenly and s
:;mngly towurd any other human be

g

She had seen that 1 was looking curi
ously at the table, and I observed thai

{ could sec that the poor girl's body tons

racked with norvouswess,
sbe shuddered at the sight of it, Yer,
a8 If the thing exerted some gort or
fascination. the poor girl advanced dl
rectly toward it, and I heard the pen
ells click In her mervous fingers as she
gathered them up.

“Miss Vaoghn" sald 1, “it is in my
mind to offér yout employment, I have
heard that you peed it. With this pur-
pose in view, will you permit me to ask
you a few questions?*

8he sat down in the chalr by the ta-
ble as if she lacked the strength to
stand, In the few seconds that elapsed
before she answered me her nervous
ness Inere She began to mark

upon of | with one
th&?@m #he hogf

ing, and she felt that I bad come upon
the same errand, Seeing how she
shrank from that theme, I had not the
heart to take it up.

“You have heard about me,” she
sald. *“You think I sm some phenome.
nally gifted monstrosity, Really 1 an
nothing of the sort. I am just like any
other girl. | can gness things. 8o can
every womian, My aunt was Interested
in—in’ that subject, and so 1 did it, |

It wis a pitifal protost, and it car
ried the day with me.
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Inward convietion ihat thar @an Ww | wianeds ‘even thotgh | sbow

that abe wooid Siwagy el

fess In the mast open manner that
had comwe upoo a wholly diffevenal e
While | besltated the -poor girl was
on the rack. Her nervousness was un
controllable. £he began to seribble -
with the penel] and to twist the sheeis
of paper in Ler Angers without know. |
ing what she wis dolnk” "Seclrig'this, I . =
came stralght o the point, 5 _
“It's a simple matter of busimess” =
said I; “rather sndden, of course, but
you mustn't mind that, The position is
yours if you'll take it, and, for my own .
part, I'm more than content. We'll
make the salary satisfactory and let It
begin immediately, though the sehool
doesn’t open for some weeks™ e
The crasy pencil stopped, and the =
dear child who bas been like my owp :
daughter from that moment looked up Lo
into my eyes while the tears shone up
on ber cheeks. o
Now, this may seem a small matter
to cause 8o much emotion, but it must
be remembered that Dorothy had been
at her wit's end since ber aunt’s death. |
We forget sometimes that the term “a
living” has close connection with the
verb *to live.,” Whether a pennlless
girl Is alone in the world or & man
fighting in the heart of @ mob feeglan =
pistol pressed against his head, it I =
much the same. We should not look Y
for perfect caln, And that Is the evil
of our present social system, that i
puts the poor and the distressed
at thelr worst and their weakest, It is
grand to see n human belng stand un:
moved in deadly peril, but as & busi-

e - oy
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by making life one long, mortal emer
gency for the majority of our apecies.
While 1 was endeavoring (o make
Dorothy understand that I was 0o 8-
gel gent from beaven, but only & carpel
manufacturer from Tunbridge, N. I,
my glance happened to fall upen the
sheets of paper on the table, and 1 ob
served with surprise tbat ghe bad been
writing a man's name. . 8he must have
written it, In whole or ib part, at least
a bundred times. It was Donald Don-
aldson. , T
“1 was only scribbling,” she sald, de R
tecting me in the impertinence of read- - 55
Ing over ber shoulder, “That's nothing
at all”
“Do you mean that it's a fetitiouns
name? | asked, greatly surprised. ;
“It's nobody- that I know,"” she sald,
with a glance of quick inquiry &t me. :
1 assured bher with all sincerity that

§o

“Did you fancy that it might bave .
been suggested by my mind to yours™ ¥
I asked; “that I might have been think-
ing of this man?” !
“Ob, vo!” she cried hastily, t




