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The Fake’s Progress.

STORY OF AN ARTISTIC TEMPERAMENT.

By D. Dénﬂidson.

THE
IIEN $irst 1 anet hime be  had
jwst left the Acndemy.  He
had brains, wnd he did  net
lack friends  ta el b so.

He played the piane charmingly, with
{he nntaral facilily that i» worth  all
the practized expertuess in the  world.
e was nlinrily young, e knew  no
sorrow, and keetncd always o tive in
ihe sun. BJis soul v
Yeaponsive Lo every

nsparent and
+ fur good or

il Ile war full of eothwdarni, expan-
sive and wmlivected; he wae rr_':ul.y' for
wnylhing, aud did nelhing. i

I Liked him, and e knew. e e

to me when e thengit be was ill, but
waa really dowi wilh Baleac’s mialady —
tivu of ideas Ife had an
vy capiwity Tur Feeling, and
ey ta belp him., e
would :play to me, ol these times, any-
1hing £ usked hine, Je Torpol, or aflect-
u furget, his aversionss e played
whoms as veadily ws Le (lid Clhopin,
and lack up Ui Beethovel  sonatay
without derisively crossing ismself as le
did. o more public  gecnsions.  1e
cnml.l.un(-d ns  Jioys will that ralims
was 0 bore and Beeitboyen a preach-
#ry - bLut T knew he really did not
think sa for at this stape ke was inno-
cent. of thonght. lle posed a good dead
whiy ollers were watching him, Luk
with me he was generally natural. 1
kusw Lim, sud T saw (hak he bad sluff
wihich weuld last.

I lost sight of Lim for
T well rewember our last evesing to-
gollier befure he went to Geenany. He
qbowith we until feng after mid-

playing and lalking snd trying
to drink whisky, HMe wuas then in &
hlgh wlale of fever about Tehuikovasky:

He Lad mighty conversions every now
and thea: very sudden they were, and
ahoel lived.  Fle bad anly a weelk or two
beforn staked his lile o Palesirinag
Tl now 7 wad the Bussiang, and, mere
Lhan them alf, Tehuikovsky. The dear
boy {houpht ke knew what ihe Bussian
oulloale renlly was- bul bhe had never
been in Lioudile,

When he leftAure earty in the morning
S F fell thal il was Ui last time T abould
geo Lim.  Nut that L thought he would
die or that | expacted im never to como
Back la Loghoul; hul 1 keew tlint whon
T relurned he world Ve allered and I

two yenra.

should never see him as be was,
TTe dud coung: back, amil be had changed.
e ol aesun Lur Low leng 1 eould

s ol a deeadent, after
te-street ralber than of
Jlantmortee! [is Crappings were fear-
Tuliy awl wosderinlly made, and  ha
secmed all soft amt velvely. Ph,\'%i(‘ﬂlly
hoe hodd vduved s and altheagh he tried
hia besl to appear wenrotie, I ennbd seo
Te waa os lealthy as ever, Tl face,
whivh ofien wmid derision T have pro-
whuvitnes hewulifed, was as clear aa cver
ity amd his in wpite of  Lis
clivvls 1o keep them half closed, wore
o5 brighl as when | fiost kuow  then,
el dmpulse o imeeling me was, 1 owow,
to lakie ball oty lands in bls amd wring
thinn, us he v-ed in Uhe old days; hut
e choehed biwmel§ in gime saod, nguidly

wet me-s, t
ihe neon

[GYHN

turning his cves upon ne, murmuared
with dali o sizh

Uaeovou reneanher o meed How charn-
fng af vt L was pather sickened at
firgt, Lt | haew hon Tetler than he
Liew Di-eli, ned 1 was eortain that
this new infatuation would be but a
plevse,

While in Ceraany he Lol lenred (hag
Oacnr Wil was o greal writer und a
still greater groplet of art; that Aubrey
Reardsley wan o woprene artist and
Ernest Dowaon the very poot of poet
The  wtngy Helivcon of 4he middTa l||l1t'||(‘l
secine Iu him thevery Taoml of Trom -a
e the poarent things hal-
Towed by tima pod diawes, e Lad
weceplod the crend of the faninastic Tri<h-
maa withoat gagalion, and aupremely
fucidn porvagrauhy of Renrdatey he fonnd
frremiat!lle, The brauty of Wilde'a

Inguage and the huxury of Ly Lthought

Iuwde  an imstanl  appeal.  Murcover;
Just  then young Eughsbmen in’ Ger-
wany were 1waking vielent attepmia
to show that {hey were free from
the narrew  prejudices which  led
tu the  persecntion of  the  un-
lippy autbor by their fulbers. The

muthos of poor Wilile's dewnfall touched
thew, und served Lo quicken their inter-
ext e his work, and, in no small degree,
1o raise their estimute of his grealuess.
He seemed 10 thern Hee it of Pet-
ronius ‘«1.(-.11\ rowill e lips of Christ.
They adwmired Wilde's writing and liked
1he things b prs They touk as gospel
g briskant auisinterpretations of Gavtier
of Buudeluire, of flarbey D'Aurevilly;
they aped his misberotlen mediavalism
and  lis spurious  aesthelic  posiures.
Their taltk was much brocaded, and
they thought in terms of decoration.
Of course they missed ihe real man:
the Dandy so sorely misplaced, and  ro
hideously out of his day, that his
tragedy was as cerlain as death.  There
is somcthing fuscinating in the gorgeous
danger of the last days of Wilde's
suceess: somelling of the grand manner

in lis brazen attitude vuder fire.  The
parsgnalily was everything: the writ-
ings put its withered slough. Young

England in Germany heid the creed but
missed the prophet: learnt the gibberish
DLub lost the tragedy.

And 80 he came back an aesthetle. Hae
flound sweet-sounding names for his
laziness, and hid belind a veil of elegant
langour ihe insincerity of hls pose. like
all conseious revivalisés he was just a
little ridieulous, It was Lhen they first
called him “the Fake” : but they were
quite wrong. I knew him bletier than
they did; and I waa content to wail.

I did not sce much of him for soma
monthg, nnd when we met we spoke but
little. X think ha felt uncomfortable
wilh me. He went out a good deal
and played Jazily arnd very badly to
stufTy, rham-mesihetic erowds in fash-
ionable lrouses. 1lis clean, boyish face
fascinated—even ihough it appeared
amid a eclectle aclieme of tailoring in
velvet and soft feit. Tt wns of the
type strong womsen like and most nen
dislrust: the faca of a pure uranian,
He talked airily of ‘“slrange scarlet
tlings” by Ivorak, and “deliciona indis-
crations” of Chapin. ITe yawned charm-
ingly over BRrahma and Beethoven;: but
of BMozart he never mpoke; For thia 1
liked Wim: it proved {hat the capacity
for reverence was anly dJdermant.

Alter some months of a kind of hali-
estrangement Tie went for me sodd-uly.
His telepram bade me come to him at
onee becanse his wile was 111 1 Dhad
no idea that he was marrie
amd found him walk up and down

1

outside the hyuse in a4 wlhere he
had roomsa. | ... e toll wme that  he
hopegl it would be a .

I piticd Ris wife instinetlvelv: T

woudered whether aie lind penched s
sandard us o derarallon. T tried Lo
imagine Ler, and samcthing he hud onee
said  in commendation  of  “unsullicd

dairymaids™ pgave me a clua: T won-
Jered how Lhey vould live wnder il
pame roof. .

Mla waos manileatly unensy and ke

had forgotten the puse. Tle was as
anxious as g schoolloy snddenly called,
for reasona unknowu, o 1he prewence
of {he Head. lle hod a sospleion 1hat
whe wan in pain, and poin was u thing
e disliked . .. . We waited . ... Pre-
wently the dostor  came out, full  of
professional  opliufam thnt nukke &
forlorn lope. . . .. We Ltwo looked at
each other for a woment: it was inore
dhan 1 could bear .. .. He wenl up io
her room nad the doetor follpwed; but
i walked home plano.

When I osaw him next Jday he had
aged ten yenrs, Tle asked ma to gn
with Lim aud sre her. 1 did nnt go,
for 1 knew that e hud pameed the nipht
with death . ., . He la no Jonger the
Fuke: he has found himsall  Awl now
Le cnn play Decthoyea.

- ling “treble

T went, |
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On Nerves and Noises,

TRIALS OF A LONDONEK.

By D. Donaldson

URS is ibe duy of fervid welivilies
and freozied motion.  All ouwr
mavhinery is driven at Lup speed
ind our neves are always i

dangerons tenston. We have wondrous-
Iy sharpened our senses apd guickened
onr symputhies, We are so delicadely
Flrung, aud so nicely poised, that every
Ireath from without cun sway us. We
wre suptemely scusitive recording inslru-
aents wmd our stability is as eaaily dia-
Aurbed as {bat of lhe magnetiic needle,
We have develuped our pupacities both
fur pleasure and fur pain; we cun enjoy
maere than our anceslors, but we can
suffer wmore also. -

Among the meana of ugnny made ac-
ressilide 10 us by the over-development
of nervous sensibility, nol ile least dis-
tressing is our inereaded susceptibility to
noise, Nchopenhauer eloguently express-
pd the anguish-of the super-impression-
able lLrain of lis day; Dbut, comparcd
with the sufferings of the “second-rate
sensitive minds™ of our lime, hig troubles
are negligible. We have become accus-
tomed, it is 1rue, Lo much Lthat would in-
dubitably lave alarmed ony grandfath-
erg; the hiss of turbines, he drone of
dynamos. ihe roar of ruilways and tho
tangle of tongues. We live with these,
and we have eedsed to nolive them; they
bave, moreover, & rhythm that is not un-
restful in ils constancy. The rough
average produces a feeling of Dalance
and rest. Continvous noises, no matter
how hideous in themselves, are sporific
50 long as they are uninlerrupied. Tt is
te tle spusmodic and unrhyihmieal
caesura that we owe most of ovur pain,
The fitful silences hurt us more than the
continued din. There i3 something ins
finitely restiul in the regular pulse of
the wheels of a railway carriage; but the
jagped chirping of a aparrow, though
perbaps essentially more beautiful, is a3
palt in our wounds. Seo, also, the jang-
bobh™ s less exasperating
than the irregular vocalism of the do-
nreatic cat. The little, swarting tenis of
quiet 4ry us more than the thundrous
cannonade.

Noisen in ihe open air, and when we
arve moving, liave & vagueness that exalts
ibem almost to the dignity of sounds; 2
kind of barbarian musie which would
crumbie Dbefore annlysis, hut has in its
very evanescence a charm, The rustling
of trees and the Aplashing of pebbly
streamlets, althougly we find in  them
heither borks nor germnong, caude us no
pain; but Lhe least sensitive muat kanw
the cruel polentialitics of a ereaking
door. A kindly wind will often screcn
us from the more fearsome frritations of
a shunting.yard. aml distanee dilute the
acid of a fife band wnlil it heeomnes al-
mosl soothing. Few thinpz can so in-
crease the auwnovance of a <teepless hed
za Lo coning of dovea: vob, in o country
ramble, we weleome whole chivira of shrill
voices. The petty aifects na more ihoan
1he noble; our sepsrg are all for detail
We lLave complicated ihe mechaniam of
our winds; and for this, as for alf elaber-
REion, We must PRY; We nre mers sensi-
tive than our aucestora, bul we are alo
more frail.

T The daily inerveading upiiness of human
expresston, inelwding that at¥nined in the
fine uris, i4 shown most slartlingly in
e new noises. At home we lave salb-
stituled for the kind crackle of coal firea
ihe sickly oozing of hol water pipes; for
the happy swishings of the eaepet bealer,
flie hungry suckinga of vacninum cleaners,
Domestic enplony ia further endangered
by the vhnuneu due to cleclrivity; in-
alegil of the criap eound of matel-styiks
ing we hear the mrick of little Imltone
en the wall, anl our menls Are nn-
nonneed by shrill electric noisea in pliner
of the plensant hnmen Aummona, Tt
seothing apeech Iwtween man and heast,
wiiil lutely to Be henrd In any livery
stable, Jda tn Lthe lLornid prating of
sxieel roul«; the corchman’s  cheery
Seluck” i supplanted by the hontings of
infnmous chauMeurs. Tha bracing tunes
of Lhe post liern haye died, to reappear
nn romelhing new and xirangs: and tha
pleacant patier of honfa has rensnd with
the coming of the pelrol engine. The

<ouniryside that echoed, Lut a few
ago, all the beloved noises of farn,
weadow, is now but a soanding-board ige
ibe alreads hideous hehhmvs and Da:k.
ings of motor drivers. The lurid cuo
‘vhenes in use on all eur high rond-. if
they &re to be rend as indives lo the
wonls of their owners, make oue Yok g
Hell for relief.

Tt may e that we of loday aze L
puny for our envirenment; uvur cosdi-
tions of life, perhaps, lmvu_ ouirun nur
poewers of accopunodation. We may b
exolics in this ape of steel, and Lhe uyl
ness and oise o dveifully lancont
may be bul the ddivm of lomorraw, We
may lack insight, uud our feulle
1Mainl may serve only to amuse our thil
dren, We may be degeneraie, bul eur
pain is real. We may me a dying s ¢
but we will have pirr swan-song.
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SHOOTING  SCIATICA,

. Tortured by sharp, hot paing
in Hip and Legs.
RN W
This man crippled till he had
to give up athletics. '
Tells how he was cured,

— -
Iz the case of Mr Arthur J. Grios, a
prosoinect Toasmenian  athlete, lIlving nt

puffield-street, Queenslown, Le wAr Con-
pelled to ebapdon football aud &port hy
recurring attacks of Srintice. After lowg
euffering Mr Grice was compleiely cnred
by Dr. Williams™ Pink Pills.  As Scistica,
like Xeuralgla, in a disorder of the nerves,
the direct treatweot to cure the cause puns
at restoriog the nerves to thele proper statz
of tone Mot spplications cuvuoet do 1%is
As Tie. Willlrws' Piok Pills make aew Lhval
wud lope the nerves, they have achieved
Ereat surees2 In curing Seialica, And e
Grice's ¢ase s a striking  instagee.  1le
Baid: —

“Up to tlte age of 23 1 wai alwayy gitung
sod  heglthy aud a well knowna alhleie
From ihat tlme forward I was cowmpellsd
1o glve up all sporl, such s ruuning, Toub
bali, ete., owlng to repealed attavks of
Helatiea o the rfght hip, extending te 1he
right Lkoee. 1 consnlted severnl  doctors
who preseribed for we sone wedicioe 19
take: some blistering me nnd glving me
lotlous, The Bslering was a0 kevere th
fil. fnok all the skin off my hip to fhe X
The paln at times was well nigh unbear
It was very =harp, like needirs b
pushed dute the flesh, [ used ta he wars:
at night, especinlly if 1 got wel or Lail b
‘worklug In waler., The seiatie nerye was
very tender to the tonch.  The attack n= !
to vary, emnetimes lasting for n week o
more, {Hind b other times for a alay or

Tt waa aliways A Lurning paln; walli
wouhd  drrvitate i, Fhe maseles wasi’
awag. L had Beeu in thiz atete for abiwl

ten years, aud wheonver il cuwe ou I oned
Ao consult ihe doctars, Dt withoat res -
Ing perwanrcut rvelief, and had come de i
conclusiou that It wvoudd voane aud Ko whoi:
ever il liked. Ferulualiy a fellow wol's-
man whs had hewn cured of Heiatieq aft:

Leing bedridden for {hree weclts, advised
me 12 give Dr. Willimns' Pisk Dills 4
trial, as they bad curcd him. I got a bev,

And Louefiled me mnch from (helr wee 1 ke
on with them, and by the time 1 bad tak
four Loxen T felt emplelely coured, 7100
is acariy two yesra ainee, and I am harpy
in say I have never 3ad s {wlnge or nny
aign of the complaint alper, and I ooan 6304
sctentiously recommmend Dr. Willlans® Ihnk
Pllla ta mpyone suffering an ¥ dld, or T
any other romplaint srlsing from a a4«
orler of the Llond, sa T Linve knowa srver i
who have Lienefited hy {helr use,

Dr. Wihilams' Pluk Phle are 2/ n Loz 8
hoxen 10/0 of all dealers, or from The
Willlama® Madlrine Co. of Anurslasly, Lid.
Welllngtoa,




