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'THE POISON OF HEREDITY " FOUR O‘iiLOGK;

I oy it at the fect of that nccursed evil eye teans-
mitted by inheritance. - )
The poison of beredity bad infected and wrought opon _ :
me until [ wis ag frec of monl responsibility as the in- _ -
stinct of 1 common beast. My dual existence was a pre-
disposition destined st birth by the curse of » predom--
inating sin, and the vile ferments it agitated in my blood
fought and writhed with themaelves in . that fatal combrace
of power that balsnced me like a pendubum between the
hopes of hesven and dcsPnir of hell.
' There is  cunning tn the wiles of satan, and satan’s

oﬁspring imbibes its rights. Cunning aloae bought me
this position in Bombhay, Cuaning buoyed me among the
shou%}dcrs of mugistrates and ambassadors, 1 found an
extra vent in my dual {ife, one for good, the ather for bad,
Among the hills in the hot season, and among the com-
missianers end their wives in the temperate ones, [ was
stercotyped a5 an indispensable requisite—+Dick Duoning,
late Americzn Legation—since, writer aod cortespondent.”

At the other end, where the devil in me rejoiced at
the severed [eagsh—but- then, the retty daughters and re-
spectful mamas were innocent, and [ was still Dick Dunaing,
envied but uaenviable,

Five years from bome little Rosehud was thirteen then,
my heby sweetheart, Could | forger her 7 She and
mother were the only two I bad to love, 2nd the cutse was
more bitter hecause of that. O, why should gencrations
pass uascathed and the accursed blight at last sclect me it
victim, | would not return to them now—=84never.
For murder and sin were written on my heart,.

My soul cried out in 2 ony. -

&y

RORET

: Thus I soliloquised this eventful eve, trading with

}‘ - stylish indtference, the whitc moon struck flags of upper

i - Bombay just below Malshar Hill, and bound for the

£, Colonel's ball, ;
i "My face was highly cespectable.  Why should it not ’
§ be? Experience of 1aherent vice had not raised and squared

% - my jaw, had not destroyed my mouth or bloodshot my cyes.

8 .

:' “The Chinaman led the way through the epen door”
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OUR: PELOCK Two nattow steps yet intervenied thempelves betw :icl;t::gcflastg: ﬁ%;:gg& :n‘i 111‘: 1n?E;a§abIc
md;:“:: mtic?;!;:.uﬁst:;:ﬁclgc:(::; aets t?ac“v:w.arst‘. . I'shuddered dismally.; md Puscd of down thc moonllt
won | E :
The &oloncls ws on the slant-of the brand avenue . o l_ull to the Colonels.
tersecting the gardens “lerdiag to Blscktows. 1 passed- The afaic was like'sll others to me, stohcl aad mdxﬂcrcnr,
rgectin .
: :vl ovfr the %row of the-bill, stn.'enng the flags a-warn-; 1y nauscatmg {etich worsblp ed by those 1 must tem 1pomxl
) copy... The commissioner s daughter - Pqnncd me

X ubrt-
ing mott 10w "“d then with my stxck snd gausmg uln ‘ovsly on 2z black diven at her feet, and” then procecfcd to

. enfertsin . me with- s cosmologxcnl idea of motion, mdccd
she End always rold mimms, Mr. Drunning wag 1 cosmopo--
e “i6d mamima Iust doted on. them, and dmcmg Wik 4
: motion, ind 3 vcry nice one, 1o0o; wasn't 1t?

The hint struck deep, but I prefesred 'to sit it out,.
Thc commissionct’s dsughter was one of those girls who .
" have been whirled in 2 sand-storm- bcycnd the hils or.in
the Puajab, and could coaverse of iore topics than one.’”
1 fancied her in that heartless way ‘of mine; 1nd confessed -
it w3 a0 opportunity worth the p!nckr.ng Pcrhaps shc .
-+ divined my thoughts, and Ihccd her hand'on my arm to - 5
" give me conrage, I looked up o
" O, I beg your pardon; I fear 1 am mtrudmg
It was only 2 girl who had Pssscd too close. Only
2 momentary glimpse of 'a ﬂccnng {ace, only » voics of
~dulect swectness asking forgivencss. Oh, my God ! "My
face terned cold nnd ashcn caulam 111 133 Macaskie, -
. plcasc pirdon me.” '
‘ In the conservatory 1 ordcr.:d an ice snd concenled

myself behind & Inxurnnt wall of folisge. 1 had, dared
to amlyze my own' peculiar case once, rad had pronounced -,
. myself invulaerable. Bup that girl's face—it was terrible.
Like an clectric shock of ozgnnnt intenseness, the soul of
- the atrnngcr had burped _inte mine far just ons moment, -
~ and in the suddén shaft Picicing the tostaceous Bhell of my -
- baneful pcrsomhty. I detected thc Prccursory glcnm of n
heavenly moral restitution. e :
What affected me 7 Was it !\.-_r wondcrful bcsuty ?
Never 83 I seen such ravishingly crimson hps. such o
face-of warmth ssd. glow. - Could 1 picture snywhere.in
my imagination batr like bers; of the: rlccPcst taven, drewn
low over the dack pmk cheeks in rich silken waves, and
langhing with transicnt lights that “lost themselves in’the .|
) dccpcr Iustrc of her durk eycs 7 lt wiE R &nrk f:cc. but

n.utely for 2 moment bcforc the down 3radc 1o wutch thc
. distant,oily glow of the sickly yellow flame bcyond Mahbnr.
It played ¢ sileat key-note.to-the Stlgmatlztd spirit of my"
tnner self, and I'wondered with s daustical bitterness .1,
suw.the end there, with that hotrid tower. of silence ‘shiver.
- ing and quakmg wnh the plckcd bones of dcad men ntt!mg




FOUR.

O'CLOCK made {tghter- sad _ softer b)\r.t.!:g é;licibﬁs colot that beay

&

_. fmiug the bunch of ferns and exposing the

| cigarette,

) thain—well, why 'dont you go on, Dick?” s

T tuee”

fying visit to the cloak raom, Jim. If I have to stad S

. adter, FIL cear you or go saucks along with you down
. tnta oblivion, old man. . You're an tagel”

. -""j- ﬂc lighted » fresh agrette, } hurried thraggh the conser- -

«+Tetrell to” gingular effeminete impressions of her own,

" mofe distressing to me than ::mbnmssing. and 20 ontward ' F
-+ display of this frcetious buffoonery in open socicty would,
7o 1 felt indubitably sssured, discredit me - the cyes of the.
lovely stranger. .~ - . w o T

. With an ingenuous artlessncss that was as much » new
factor in my existence. 28 encrgy to {reshly made wine, I
* proceeded to dissolve the intricate kaot before 1 mirror in-
2 little flower-strewn alcove, separsted from the hall by
cortained doors dnd. 1 exuberant barrier of r{ark-fol‘iagcd.
plaats, - . : -
¥ I had scarcely fingered the single bow to my satisfac- -
= tion, and had not yet drawn the loop, when unother face
appeared beside mine in the glass. It was Lady Tecrell,

tifed it.  No, 1 argued, it is not Ber beayty; I have met

beantiful women before. e R
And not unti] then did I detect in the air shout me . .

the fragrant. scesit of ¢ perfumed cigarette; one of those

voluptyotls, sweet-spiced thingy called 1 Turkish balm, I

turged quickly,-und confronted 2 laughing. face behind 2

big fern just back of me. o .

“The dence, Dunning, ]ou'rc sll cut up.  Been fe.
jected, ¢h? I've been watching the sifent bursting of your'
heart {or ten minutes or more.  No offense, 1 hope.” . .

“I'm cut op mottally, Hulbert,” [ rcglicd, slowly :

alf-concenled
orm behind them. wjt'And if you are not altogether too
unreasanable, old feliow, and are gratuitonsly inclined for. =
once 1o your life, you can fit me up agrin 13 good 28 new,
[ am dyng, yes, tedionsly wortying mysclf to death, for
an intreduction.” ' ‘

Hulbert whistled softly, sad dropped his charred ‘

ik .

«And the 'Eharmiug damsel cap be no other than

“1 thought perbaps you might supply the rios‘u_;ntizy, '
It's the stranger, the gitl with the glorious hair and eyss,
and 'such beavenly 1EP5. mot aut oig her t\_clt:us,..l‘coujc;- ’

“Yes—Lady Teerell, of London, a mightily indepen-
nent girl, strasge, too, wit[; ncithct'cthcrons nor intro-
ductortes.  No .ane knows her, intimatety I mess, but”
every ozne, down to the Colonel himself, has fallen. des-- -
penately in fove with her.  Come.” L

- #Amuse yourself for 1+ moment or two while | make s -,

before the great judge and testify for you in. the hete- -

«Rather ipearpate,” he laughingly rgplicd; rnd while 5

vitory towsrd the dressing-room. - . . o
“, The loveknot doubled in my tie by Misa--Mncwkiclf'
s 1 trifle too discriminnting, snd’ might incline the Lady ., |




. .
_ ught!y and’ ﬁmly that the tcndcr bcauty of hcr mouth
a8 spoiled by ‘the ngui lines.., :
My 1 bhelp youZe she nskcd

. What a; Bosdof drunken t!wught mtox:catcd me vmh.

"ils wu,zrﬁ’scd indulgences s 1 torned from the mirror 10 ;
gont the beauttful np{arstwn - Dick Dunnmg of the
ancies carcered throegh my brain -

in so many fractioml! secconds, - Lady Terrell was frst— )

very {zgt—-or she would net bave sought me, s stranger,,

- “in one of the most secluded corners of the great house,’.

.1 smiled, and bowed low over the tcmptmgly Prctty [ntlc'

" conft
lower: chmcntS! Mad

~hand.
“If you Plnsq‘%lvhss—

I paus:d suggcstwcly. 1 qucstmnmg acccntuanon m‘ '

my voice, but the red lipy retained therr tense rigidity,

“and the white hands fluttesed st my, throst for only 2
. .. momeat, and were done, E

*l do not desire your chuuntmc:, nort your name,

. Mr. Dick Duumng Good n:ght

o Thc famt g[camlugs of thc wnnlns Moon Wete fost
touchmg the summit of Malibar Hill, sod the ofd Hin. - -
doo gun, in the citedel’s tower had boomed  the .drowsy‘

" midmght warning an houe since. I played my tast hand

;.of solttaire on the stome terrace of the tower, and stood
“long like & durk statue sithovetted against. the wooded.,
k gu‘dcns ete 1 stumbled through the gloomy shadows en-’

vitoning the foul way to Blacktown and the wharves.
As I stole nlong like some hunted thing of - crime,
.the Lady Terrell's eyes lecring scornfu[ly at me from

- every moonshaft, snd the desd stillacss and infected sir of |

the-vitiated - precincts of felony bccommg ever more pal-

'Publc. 2 form stnggcrcd pest, me, it ghost -like face torn-°

ing to mine un instant, a look of truculence and hell's

" {erociousness that snmpcd thc pruient soul forevet bcyoud

. tedemption.

i laugbcc[ alovd and flang a scnthmg curss of twa aftc:.,

" the tetreating figure, a8 1 halted in {ront of the crescent.-

Tl green hmp on the coraer, wnd enteted K!Ppl K.IYII

’ rmcb.

Thc fetid: odor of burnmg‘oP um rushed oot into thie
nsght ait 18 the doot’ SWoug open.:. “A little earlier and Y
fancied the girl's voice aad greeting would bave been’less |

“hushed: . But the hour was far adyanced, and her fnwnmg _
:"ca]olcncs were vapid and lifeless in the: drowsy. fomes,
/L polfed off my gloves, and she sroysed ferself - from her -
© mystic state of beatific fancy wnd . vision of dcllcloué and.:
© gorgeous imagery 1o lead me 1o the parlor. -

he pcrfumcd atr was oPPrcssw:!y close, and the cush

“joned chair 1. occuptcd smelled nﬁ&santlngly of rancid

spices, A dozen?fgures lay dozing o warious “wititndes

" of luxuriovs case on rugs and sofas, and ouIy two or three

still ngserted their influence over the opium tecd. . Ogpe”

- was deftly revolving o little globule of fat:. inother, his -
, companton, n young girl with brilliant cyes and 1 hectic
flush in either sallow cheek, rossted 2 dripping dip over-

the spuﬂcnng flame of 2m oif lump. . Both were silent,

. but the man "s disengaged arm was “twined: tightly about the

gith's waist. The dense white vapor enveloped them, and -

2 { could hear tfu:xr libored zespiration a8 they inbaled the -
: fomes. - -

I turned my tead, and caught K:-Y:s half- closcd cycsl,

fxed steadily on me across the room.

“Ab savee, much um steck. okom,” be said, and- h&cd

towsrd me like o stealthy eat with the outhr: “hit um
- pipe.”’  And with 1 hideous leer that llumined the 8:131);
cavernousness of his countensnce with 1 tetribly vmd:ctwc o

light he atole through the door. -
Nonchshatly 1 Lifted the pointed wire m& twwtcd it

'.'_musmgly betwesn my ﬁngcrs_ The, Colonel's. hall had - -

ended.  What oceult conjectures had 't my precipitate ﬂ.:gbt

- engeadered? What 2 look of terror transfixed the. gxtla 'f.‘ -
“face »9 1 cried aloud in my despair eod FiiBed past het to”

the cloak room and the opes strect. Somehow [ fclt

. Tike blispheming God and pature, snd 1did,  «Ha, Dn:k *

{ cried, Providence and the devil have {otsaken you, now -

B for the one quick leap-that trangmutes Jou from the fesh -

and bload of o creator to the soul an
ous helll™: .
The gn‘I with the ﬂushcd chccks torned her glwtcmng

satan of 2 gorgc»

" eyes toward me and from her thin lips fcl 2 dry. mirth-
... less Taugh of approval. - She nudged her mmpnmon, and
i ;
‘.- hig duH fcuturcs slowly rcspondcd with Y lund gﬂn'




‘resigted tcumxon
from--"
“The' g:rl'hushc _
away almost fercely.
-*You insinoate that vgv!uc!x rcProachcs me’ too blttcrl}r
" to tolerate without 3 sIsght defense.  Your catcc!usm may
- be kindly disposcd -but the prcsumpt:on that I° throw my-
- sell d:spurmg at your. feet'in'a paroxysma!. fit of im
becility precludes .sny desive on ‘my- part. to pecept . your.
sympathy.’ Listen, then, would I not.bea {ool'to” peti-
tion the advice of an optum sot, and mtmpatc Telict of:
" one nlmdy .«nﬂ:mcrgcéJ in thet: terrible chma on, the
wretchcd brink of which I cling this night?™"- ;
“But if besidé” you there stood - snother, rhc onc you
“sa- pitilessly ‘ condema,’ would you. not exhibut. a: Jlittle:
clemency, and " cry, God speed to - 2 duhcmcncd gonl
- about to die?” - :
*And are you situsted thus?” ahc faltcrcd hopc[cssly
endeavoring to smother her emotion hencath the heavy vct! :
“Unzil topight afl wag well,” I whmgcrc&. ;

‘o onunc trense Ior tarnm m hnck upott tIu: !uc!cous y
s;clcj:taclc, and lmtchcd w:tif rZﬁﬁ%ntch interest for the;
appearznce of the gc atttval, 2 The Chinaman Ied the'
vy through the opeﬁ r!oor, hig 91ttcd face 2§l aglow. wtth_“
the. yellow. fadiapee, of a-ghastly tuumph wnd i [oug -
= »»Anurrow eyes® shoonng hut twer ard; mcnt g]cnms of hg}\t.;
%o 7 straight ‘before him.- :
: Behind him came 3 woman.’ Shc ncsmtcd oo the
threshhold, snd for a moment covcrcd her Vcllccl face with. . -
“two trembling hands.  With- o lintle nod she  indicated
_my diccction, and Kl-Yl seated her opposttc ‘meat tfuc
" tsble, -
: «Sleet—sleet,” hxss:d th: Chmaman in my e, ‘with ™
e tepufsive chuckle dccp dowa in Bis throat.  *QOnkom -
. drupk ——vell off— Blcctm—slcctm—- sleet—-bao'ful -gal.’
« And with this Pn:tsng Biat - the yellow devil slunk - sway,
It was evident the girl heard and vnderstood him.,
She looscned her- glovca and . tearing them from ﬁcr'
Bands £isng them. beside miac oo the matted floor,
. #Oh, God; at- last—at lusrwmy subvers:on BECOMD-- ¢
plished.” :
The vcllccl Bcad Bmk dowu npen thc txhlcg md tb
stru.ngcta whole form was convulsed with 2 throhhmg
storm  of ‘inguish and gnc‘f 1 tecord the event with:
honor to myself, that not once did 1 corse -her above m
brcuh ‘snd when cursmg had done itself full -justice, v
- food of tommiserstion and. symguhy followed close: the -
" reaction, folly commensurate 1o the bersher natute nf Dxck -
Dunnmg debanchee, S
"~ Howlto ‘tender my condolence: mystifed m.‘*l
: cougkcd and sqmrmcd 1nd wh:n I hed done squirming in:
-my chair, ncarly upset the table with atr:mcndous snecze.
. What these fequisites fulcd to Pcrform smgly w18 accom
) pllsbcd by 1he .whole.
© - *de—]—bm gorry I; annoy you, shc w!nsp:rcd pltc
. ously. O, Plcnsc help me
Co v #Tha T will,” I returned gcntly anti rcuch:ng across: .
' the” scmcrc& ouvtft I took her. soff little hand in mise,
whete it lay ttembling, ﬂmmmg for all the wor[d liké'a
< “tiny,” frightened -bird. - «Ogly - ‘one’. question, > my ‘poo
lm[c friend, nndl wtll h:IP you 1f1 can. Have: you.

"My God 1™ eried
B A T FE
MGy .




ted, temptation until. tonight? . An
The girl hushed her sobbing, and saatched her hand
Ay tlmost fieccely. B T S
«You instnuate that which reproache .-:t’é’ggbiﬂ:rly ‘
" 1olerste without a slight defens Your catechism may’
Lindly disposcd. but the prpﬁ_ﬁigﬁou that L, throw my-
i despairingly at your. feet in,a peroxysmal £t ‘of im
cility®preclydey 3ny desire on my pert to accept your:
;mpathy. " Listen, then, would I ot be's fool to peti- - .
i the ndvice of sa opium sot, and saticipate selief of
s¢ slready submer ch i that terrihle. chaos on the
cetched brink of which I cling this opght?” -« e
vBut if beside you there stood -another, the one you
. pitilessly condema, would you sot exhibie. a: fittle 0
:mency, 2ad cry God speed 1o v disheartened soul
iout to die?” ‘ o N
#And wre you sitnated thus?” she-faltered, hopelesaly
desvoriog 1o smother ber emotion beneath the heavy veil.; -
wUntil tonight all was well,” 1 whisscrcd. ‘
“uhad tonight—tonight—-" she cried, eagerly. “Wh
Luight.” T T . a
gSomciEing like @ ntusea’ knawing st my heart seireds
&, thea with ¢ suddenness that drove the blood from m
e, and B fancied i the impassioned volce 1 agat
iatected 1o ccho of the cold words that exiled me fro
e Colonel's ball: «1 do net desire your nca:lﬁnintnncc.
«ar your seme, Mz, Dick Dunning, good night.”. :
“My Ged,” I cried. L Lo
“Tell me—tell me—why to-night,” she eatraated,
. :seechingly. ) . :
“No—no-—ob, my God, am dyiog” . . 8
It ws sot the Lady Terrell's voice I beard: notfg
ihe Lady Teerell's lovely face I picturcd 10 iny‘l;cart,
Lst wother, thousands of miles away — another, ‘whose
lirk eyes and sweet love beckoned me still from the path
A hell. . s e
OB, my rosebud-—my little darling.” -7 20
The stranger sprang to ber feet and’ smost hissed the
words foto my ear.  “We will resist sstan together to-
wight.. Tomorraw at ten you will meet me st Hotel
Ville, toom fourteen. Perhips the bud hes developed
fato a {ull-blowa rose, and—good night.'_f..;..i. Com
Tediously the ecstatical cmotions -produced by th

5

CK lingering scent of hufned opivm telinguished 3
L flocnce” over my: cgpticid\j'sw vigloxn, . nq@g_gt._ Inte" dawa I
“erept gilently “past the form of the slumbeting gicl, . ond "
out into the’ dsmp mibroing air. of ‘the. wharves towatd
MababaeHiIL D e
. ..° My niment was strongly redofest with the foul odor
- 'of the oriental’s black resort, byt my Beart dadeed lightly
" with the blissfo! raptutc of 8 new-born soul, and I hommed
'y few,old glidsome.tunes as I toiled up the rifted fags of

the: Hill, tiving the: oldwdnys_oi'c; ‘agpin - with-my lirtle -

sweetheart across the-sea,
The hour of tea mertved. 7000 T ;
Immaculately s ever 1 attired- myself in a stainless
““livery of dark seal brown,  aad just 35 the. Hindu gun
 boomed the appointed kour, 1 inquired for -room fourteen, .
Hotel Ville. R SRR
* Lady Terrell admitted - me. . “You ~are late,”: ghe ©
~.complained.  “See 1 have recovered from my mad excu
B gion of the pight.”” Her checks. were flushed with fover,
o ~and u_soft, buraing lustre glowed in her datk cyes. - o]
L. would nther you. had come to me at dawn. - The.Ocean .
Greyhound satls at high noon.” Co e
: “And—ydu—s;il-—with——-it?" S
“«Arn’t you going with me, Dick? At you going -
" with me——to home and mother, and your . little -sweet-
" heart ncross the sea?  Dick, Dick ! are you mad? Don't -
you know [ came to take you home?. (Ofi, God 1. have
. you forgotten me?” v T ¢ e

My Roschud and I ate far ot upon the deep blue

. otesn. Long ere this the Fhifeiled roofs tnd Fiiftening
snds of Bombay have sank below the wetcrs.on the purple .
- horizos, tod we two sit slone 1 the fast waning light of
the dying moon, ‘2ad draam- of “Boime. - The "deck 15
shrouded with ‘the Ieaden hue of gathering.dackness’': 1

" whisper a word in my darling’s esc. - 0
%‘[and io hand we leave the damp Sombreness. of the
" approaching gloom. - I




