~manT" she exclaimed, crossly.
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CHAPTER XVIIT—{Continued.)

The afternoon nfter the hall Jane went
out driving with her mother, and at the
latter’'s suggestion went round by the
gardens where every one usually gnthered
about that time. The band of the —th
Hussars was playing, and they pulled up
for & few minutes to listen to it. Though
they were themselves almont out of sight,
they could easily distinguinh the different
people walking about or playing tennis.

The first person Jane recognized was
Colonel Prinsep, standing talking to some
one who could be no other than Miss
Knollys, about whom just now every one
was talking. .

“Jane, Jane! You will break my heart,
eried Mre. Knox at last. _

“What s it, mother 7" anked Jane, with

quiet patience. She had had so many of I

these scenes of late, and all had pointed
to the same object.

“How can you ask? You think I have
80 feelings. Do you imagine it in & pleas-
ant sight for a mather to see lnot_he—r
woman in the place her daughter might
bave occupled 7’

“What place do you mean?’ was the
mext guestion, almost in a whisper.

“You must know that if you had liked
you might have married the Colonel,” was
the indignant reply. :

“Hush, mother! No nne has the right
to say such things—not even you; and
Colonel Prinsep has pever said & word
of love to me."

“How could he when you were engaged
to & sergeant in his own regiment ¥

“No one regrets that 1 engaged myself
o0 rashly more than I: but it js too late
to go back now. Mother darling, won't

_you belp me to do what s right "

Bot Mrs. Knox thrust her awsy and
*rose angrily to her feet.

*“T believe you are in love with the

o

“Hesven help me! 1 wish I were!

* wighed Jane, sadlr.

Almost Immediately after Jane had
passed, Colonel Prinsep on some trival
azcuse left Miss Knollys' side.

{ Bince the ball he had seen her several
Aimes-—-had called at the honse—dined
there, and meeting her in different places,
had almost persunded himsel! that he at
any rate liked and admired hor, But at
‘the sight of Jane the fallacious hopes he
bad built up fell 10 the ground like a
“house of cards. Her voice—for she spoke
“and msked if that were the quartermas-
ter's little daughter—sounded harsh and
mawomanly, her face lost all its beauty
fn bls eyes; and even her movements,
which had been the clhinrm on which he
especially insisted, appenred conscious
and lacking in natural grace. He had
been playing at being in love, and the
fo personate the character he had
amumed, had bandaged his eyes; but the
blindness was only simulnted, and see-
ing clearly, he kneiv that there at least
be was heart-free,

Oun the following morning he was up he-
times, and went for a gallop over the
maidan. The animal he rode bad not
been mounted for some days, and he and
horse alike enjoyed the stirring ride. The
fresh nir seemed 1o clear his brain, and
Jeft him brighter than he had felt for a
long time.

Coming back he paseed the parade
ground, where the men were being drilled
by the adjutant, and he drew rein to
watch them for awhile.

The first man that he particularly no-
ticed was Sergeant Lynn, on account of
the restiveness of his charger, a high-
wpirited country-hred animal, which was
fretting ronslderably under restraint, and
already bore on his steaming flanks the
marks of his rider's disapproval. The ser-
geant sat him steadily with a set, deter-
mined face; but directly the adjutant dis-

parade he set spurs into his
with snch unnecessary vigor that
bhorse first reared and then set off

the ground st & tearing gallop.
Graeme cantered up to the

Il be obliged to hare parade
earlier soon, sir. The sun is get-
strong g
for such violent exercise as
ting to the sergesnt, who was
ing to keep the nunmanage-
in & straight course,
for my taste, at any rate”
al. “But Lynn rather prides
upon being able to ride any horse,
ome bas rather put him upon his

i
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by, I heard in rather a round-
that Bergeant Lynn had taken
anything come nnder your

iz

s

-amtured adjutant. who was
person to get anybody
besitated for awhile.
bes not been very steady,
 and I bave had com-
of his frritability as well—just
be Is punishing that horse! The
among the men that he Is in
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tion with such a man an that, Those
| weak, obstinate uatures require a deal
of keeping iu the path that they should
§o."

“I will meet you in the orderly room,”
anid the eolonel, abruptly, and galloped
| off. He could no longer bear the thonght

| that the man ther had been discussing |

was the chosen husbiand of the girl he
loved. What a fate for any delicate wo-
man! And Jane, with her sensitive re-
fnement, would feel it more than most,
unless indesd she became bardened from
contact with s inferior clay.
CHAPMIER XIX
The next day was Sunday. Jane went
to church with her father and mother,
and sat throughout the service with her
eyen fixed upon her book. A faint, fugi-
tive color fitted across her face as she
| heard & gay Jiugling of spurs and the
clankiog of swords on the stone floor,
| and by a sudden silence, after a short
| confusion, knew that the regiment had
come in and fallen Into their places close
behind where she was sitting. But she
never looked up, though once ahe felt
that some one was garxing at her by the
strange consciousuess that came over her,
| Bhe heard some of the voices raised for
| the responses, and in the hymns; but the
| voice that she listened for so hungrily
sbie could not distingnish.
| The Knozes sat near the door, and ean-
sequently were among the first to leave
church after the service was ended. On ly
one lady was before them, and as she
turned aside, fo wait for some one who
was still inside, Jane saw that it was the
commissioner's dnughter.
A shary pang smote her as ahe saw all
the reports she had bhewrd of her rival
confirmed.

sured. The girl whose influence she hnd
Inatinetively feared wus fair beyond all
doubt, but so pale and expressionless,
and apparently quite Incapable of mak-
ing the most of the churms that she s
sexned.  Bat the glimpses that Colonel
Prinsep bad caught of the small, sweet
face which used to be so bright with
glowing health, and was now so pitiably
white, had confirmed him in hin alrendy
hulf-formed purpose. He would see Jane
and plead with her again, not from the
cold standing of disinterested friendship,
but as & lover who would fuin win her
favor for himnelf,

He waited till the afternoon. and aving
seent from his veranda Mr. and Mrs. Knox
drive past 1o the second service, he took
ap his hat and walked quickly in the
direction of their bungalow.

It was very hot that day, and all the
windows and the doors were open, while

see Jane asleep ou 8 sofa at the farther
end of the room. After &8 momentary
hesitation, he entered and stood beside
her.

The intensity of his gaze seemed 1o dis-
turh her uneasy slumbers.  She opened
her exes, and wecing him so suddenly, for-
got the barrier between them, starting up
with a little ery, & sweet swile lighting up
her face. e might have taken hor in a
close embrace and kissed her into further
forgetfulnesa, ouly that ke would not take
advantage of the momentary confusion
of thought. e would n t surprise her
Into & surrender: glie shonld come to him
deliberntely, after due consideration. or
not at all

“My poor little love!” broke from Lim
softly.

Asr he spoke, remembrance came upon
her like a blow. She could only cover her
face with her bands and ery silentls, nnd
he stood still waiting patiently till she
should recover, not during to attempt nuy
consalation lest he should say too wuch

Presently she looked up aud tried brave
Iy to smile.

“I did not know that I could have heen
w0 stopid, but you startled me. 1 Liad
fallen asleep—with the heat—and —"

“1 ought not to have come as [ did."
finished Colonel Prinsep. gravelr. I
came through the window like 8 thief.,”

Then he, too, stopped short, recollecting
what it was be would like 10 steal, not the
quu:laﬂmater'n “ducats,” but his “daugh-
ter.'

“You want to see my father?' asked
Jane, rising.

“l want to see yourself—anly.”

At the meaning tone, she gave one
startled glance into lis face; they sunk
back again on to the nofa.

“Me?" she echoed, faintly,

“Jenny, every man 'has one try for hin
life, and there is more than mere life at
stake with me now. If [ lose you, there
is nothing in existence that can console
me. Can you wonder that I come to plead
my causa’?™”

He t down beside her, but carefully
refrained from touching even the bem of
her white gown. He only looked earnent-
Iy into her face, and repeated what he had
told her,

“I love you. Jenny! In there no hope #*

With tremulous voice she replied: *“I
am promised to another.”

“If you loved me, you would not hesi-
tate in your choice.”

She looked at him passionately, as
thongh about to speak, then checked her-
self, and after a moment, during which
he was walting for her to reply, ahe went
and stood beside the open window.

“You have done enough to vindicate
your woman's bonor—show & little wo-

Diana Knollys on her side felt reas- |

through the Huttering curtains be oounld |

“l don't think that will be necessery.
Give it to my father to send. That is he
eoming back sow"'»as a sound of whesis
was heard outside. “1 would give It te
bim myself, but—but | would ruther mot
speak of this to suy one ootil it = pet-
tsd”

the veranda, and thers encountered Mra
| Knox, slowly pulling off ber gloves as

she came in, At sight of bim she started
l and seemed surprised.

“How do you do, Colone! Prinsep? Yoo
wish to see my busband ¥ she interro-
gah-d‘ cOmng un----[m-muslr te the L i)
conclusion that Jane had come 1o half an
bonr before. And this time the Colonel
did not dissent.

“Can you tell me where he 07 be
counter-guestioned,

“1 dare say he has gone to the mess;
but he did not tell me so. We alwaywe
dine later than osual on Sunday even-
ings as he is s0 nneertain.  Sometimes
he tnkes long walks, sud is not back be-

| fore nine o'clock,”

| For s moment the Colone! hesitated. To
| follow the quarermsaster would b a
fruithess errand, uot knowing in whar
direction be had gooe: and it would be a
needless trind to bimselfl, as well as em-
barrassing 1o June, were be to wait here
for his refurn.  The sconer the note was
sent the better, and Mrs. Koox could for.
ward it s well as ber husband. He gave
it into her hand.

“It was to give him this note. But if
you wee that it reaches, it will do as well.”

She glanced at the superseription, but
e abie suw that it was addressed to Ser
geunt Lyun, ber careless expression was
chauged for oue of vivid interest

“From Jane? Ob, Colonel Prinsep,
have you persunded her to break off that
terrible cngagvment ¥ she cried, eagerly

“Not exactly that, but 1 hope it will
come 10 the same thing. She han written
to beg him to release her, If be does—
and I searcely think he conld refuse—yon
must be prepared to reconsider the sub-
Ject of a son-in-law, Mra. Koox™

She stared at hiw, scarcely unlerstand-
ing. That scre happy change of pro-
gram was jwpending she realized, but
not what the extent of that change would

“Youn won't object to me?" he anked
her, smiling.

Her whole face became radiant, as ahe
saw her life's ambition nt last likely to
be fulfilled. In her gratitude she could
almapt have koelt befure him and kissed
his feet, only that she recollected she
miist keep up her dignity for Jane's sake,
Recolleeting, too, the fate which had been
wo nearly hors she could scarcely restrain
her delight,
¢ “You have made me the proudest moth-
| erin India,” she crisd

“You ought to be »0,” be returned,
gravely., “You have the noblest daugh-
ter””

Kuowing all that she had done in the
vain endeavor to shake Japne's determing
tion to be true, Mrs, Knox had the grace
to feel and ook ashinmed

The Caolonel brought the conversation
to & cluse. He hud aleendy sald more
than he intended, but he felt the need of
& conbidante sll the more that he had put
such a restraint vpon himself in bin inter-
| view with June. He put out his basd 1o
say “good-by."

“Then I will lenve the note with you,
and you will send it on st ones. ] ex-
pect 1 shall wee you again shortly. D
rectly Jane writes for we, 1 will come,”

It wan eight o'clock when the messen-
ger returned, and Mrs. Knox waw the
anly one who saw him arrive. She took
the letter quickly from
turned it over as though she might guesa
what was in it from the outside,
she saw that, if she plessed, she might
master the contents before her daughter
sw it° the cavelope had been either in
sulliciently gummied, or in the sender's
bnwte hie hindd not fastened it at all,

In her mncontrollable curiosity, she
scarcely combatted the vemptation whioh
nasailed her, but wking it inte the sit
ting-room, drew out the letter and spread

| itopen. To her surprise it was in Jane's
| own writing. and, as she immedintely
guessed, the very pote she Lad written

Lo honrrs befrirse,

She read it through to salve the mys
tery of its return.  The letter, which hind
no beginuing, ran ws fitlows:

“It i with deepest shame [ write to yon
now, to tell you what L ooght to have 1olil
vou long ago.  Yau most hnve goesssd
that , sven wWhen | irst promised 1o mners
yoir, there was no love Jor yon in my
beart: but yon could not Know that sines
| then I hinve learned to enre for some o

elwe, who wlso cares for me, or 1 think
| ¥ou would of your own wecord have dope
| a8 I am going to ask you to do. | want
| you to give me up,
| might beap on me conld shame me more
than the slght of what ] have just writ
ten—nafter all my promises to be true to
you through all. My only excuse is per
haps that it is truer truth to tell yon all
now than to deceive you longer. And if

I will do my best to make youn a gool

He generoun, Jacob, and release me if yon
can—Iif pot, | am, ax always, your sincere
friend, JANE™
Not until she bad read to the end, did
Mra. Knox discover the reply, It was
in one short sentence:
up! 1.
(To be continued.)

-

Cubans Fight with Dynamite,

The Cubans have adopted dynamite
as & means of combating the Spanlards
in the protracted revolntion, the echoes
of which are now Dbeglnning to be
heard throughout Eurcope. In the last
battle beiween the combatants, fought
in the mountains near Kamon de lan
Yagnas, the Cubana had filled holes In
the earth with dynamite, and these
mines they exploded while Rpanish
regiments were passing by, At the first
explosion a Bpanish llentenant and
thirteen soldlers were blown Into pleces,
and this so terrified the Rpaniards that
an entire company Is said to have de-
serted to the insurgents. Reweral oth-
er exploaions followed, which, though
Jeas fatal than the first, spread dismay
among the Bpaniards and gres Uy de-
moralized them

Weldlng Lead.
An Ingenlous method of welding lead

Finding the hall empty he went out in |

CHAPTER XX

When, early on the morrow, Stephen
Prinsep received w pote from Jane con
taining only the word “Cowe,” It iRy
b Believed he lost no time lo answering
the summons

As he entervd the compound. be
June standing under the veranda, ol
Eving up to her with hasty, swingiug
| strides, he caught her in his nros

Her red lips guiversd beneath the Beres
admiration his eyes expressed. but le
stooped and kissed them into guietude.

“My little love, my own swestheart,”
he murmured, fundly

W

never heen able to speak or act as be
would have chosen. Hut bis promise to
Mre. Dene bad bound him, and then the
knowledge of her promise 1o Rergeant

Il‘ynn; but pow all need for sell repres

sfon was At an end, and be could put bis
pansion into words,

| For more than an hoor they strolled up

and down, and then & servant iuterrup
o] them with & salam for the Colonel
from Mra. Knox. Telling Jaue 10 wait

| for him there, he &t voee obeyed he

Iﬂhf)’ want your cousest pow  and

summons,
To hin surprise the lady was nelther
w0 #lated nor pleased aw he had expectsd
to find her. Bhe was pale wnd discow
powedd, and the smile with which slie tried
to welcome him faded away at once,
“You may congratulate me"” said the
Colonel. “Jane has accepted me, and |
the

| Juartermanter's ™

his hand, and |

Then |

“She is the most willful child thrt ever
wis!" cril Mm. Knox, {rrelevantly, ans
it seemed. 1 believe that if & mnu with
il the fartane of 8 Rothischild had wisbied
to mnrry her, she wonuld still have kept
to her promise 1o that druoken sergennt.

“Hut now she is mine,” said Stephen
Privsep, proudly

“Then mind yon keep her.”

YWhy? You don't think™

She put her hand upon his sarm, sl
met his glance of surprise with one of
solvinn warting

“I'Il tell you what I think.  1f Jasob
Lynn wees her agnin. he will persoade
her 1o mwarry him in spite of what bas
pursesd. "

“Rut he hns released her from her en
pagemient; nt least | suppuse be hins

Mres, Knox remabned wilent; but the frn
cowmpression of her Hps wewtiied o
vlnre that she could say something i abe
Hked

“Will you tell me what Sergeant Lyun
sald in reply ta your daughter's letter””

There was a touch of suthority in his
tone which Mrs. Koox immedintely e
tected und resenred

“You had better a=k wy daughter,” she
replivg, sullenly,

“OF ponese 1 can do thar, bat 1 sonld
rather henr from Jane has
fered so much that 1 ahonld like her o
orgel eversthing conpvaoted with that un
happy man.™

Lie wiitead for her to spenk, sl nt last
sl waid, hesitnting!y

“You wish we to tell you whint Jam
tuld e

e

Yo wul

Fle bowed gra veels b mssent

“Then.” whe nuswersd, inerledly, “Jaue
=altl she only reevivesd ber letter torn o
balf, with nothing whatever i reply.”

“Which was tantanount to giviug her
up. of course, thouel one might have
wisheoil b had relensed ber o s wore
coirtoays fnslilon.”

Lhe hadd madd “goodd-biy™ and crosssd the
threshold, when s sudden surpicion strock
biim, and he enme back

“Yau really belleve that Sergennt Lynn

P meant 1o release Jane™” he asked. look

No reproaches yun |

yon still wish to hold me to my promise, |

wife, though I can never be a loving one. |

ing searchingly into her face.

She crimsoned to the tewples, but her
volee never (nltered ax she replied, de
Cimively

“There conld be pne other ssning o
such s pet”

And this appeared so ineonteoyertible
that the Colonels doubie were satinfied
e changed the suliject 1o o pleasantor
alie

“Hy the bye. Mm. Knox, now that
everything is settled, is there auy ronson

| why the wedding should not take place

“Heaven help me, 1 cannot give _r..ur
J

nt ownee?
vould it
uiot be before the fifteenth ¥

She lwoked up, delighted nt thin sola
tion of a dificulty which oppressed her.

“I think it is the very wisest thiug
]'ﬂpplp will talk, of course: but the e
or you are married, the sooner gossipping
will vease.”

“I wm glad you consider it practicable,”
he rejuined.  “Will the Quartermuaster

“I will answer for my husband; only
win Jane's consent, and the thing is set-
thed. "

He went out and found Jane where L
had left her, Xhe ran toward him apd
ot her hands in his with a little faanilinr
westure, and effectunlly effaced any dis-
agrecable impression he might have re-
eelved during bhis interview with her
maother,

And in reminiscences and the swest
feeling of happy lovers, the wmorning
sped. It was twe o'click befure either

thought abont the time, and then the Col- !

anel recollected that he had ot yet viair
ed hin office. He bad 1o tear himself
AWAY.

“1 wan just coming up Lo your bungalow
with  these papers,” sald  Valeotine
tirneme, meeting him as he rode up 1o
the door of the orderly-room uod dis-
mounted,

“l sam sorry | am s Iste.
much for me to sign "’

“Hather more than nsusl, aud some
must go by to-night's post. Thers in &
sergrant wanted Immediately at Haitia-
bad. Lynn is next on the roster] but 1

Is there

In all bis intercourse with bher be bad |

Another fortnighit will see ueur- |
{ly every one away from here

Lof getting rid of Bergeant Lynn for
awhile, so soon after his cofversation
with Mra. Knox. He had not determinel
whether 1o comply with her request, but
bow the whole thing seemed taken out

of hin hands

Having disposed of all the papers that

hid smuxthing to do with Sergeant Lyun,

the Colonel turned to other buriness, aud
soun forgot the whole nffair.

Hut before he left he had to tell his

ailjutant the news about himself
"What should you say was the mont

unlikely thing to happen, Graeme?' he
asked, pushing aside the official papers
and lenning back in his chair, smiling

“You are goiug to be married, Colonel 7
wae the quick reply, and an accent of

bigh disdain crept into the divination.

The Colonel nodded his head,

“Miss Kuoliys, 1 suppose?

“Pshaw! 1 woold as soon marry an

leicle!” was the contemptuous reply.

| Then I am afraid you will have to tell
we whao it Is for | eannot guess.’

“It in Miss Knox.”

The Adjutant was too dumfounded to
offer the usual congratulations. He was
sianding with one band resting on the
tulile, and now placed the other on it
alno, turning sidewnys, and prevented the
Culonel from seeing his face. The Col-
viel, too proud to ask for the good wishes
which were not fortheoming, would not
be the first to speak.

Mr. Graeme felt compelled to say some
thing.

“After what | sald at Cawnpare sbout
& married colonel, you eannot expect e
to show exuberant delight,” he observed,
with rather a forced amile.

The Colonel looked disappointed at this
inck of warmth,

“I thought you would have beenn more

more enthusinstic, Val. | wanted you
for my best man, but——*

Valentine tried hard to look gratified by
this mark of favor from his eolonel, but
sgain his efMort at cheerfulpess was &
logubirious failure,

“It in very kind of you to ask me, Col
ouel,” he nnnwered, with the solemunity of
a wute ot & funernl: It secmed such a
sutire upon his hopes that he shoutd bhe
nekeddl to take the purt of first walking
gentivinan when be hind hoped 1o play the
tithe e, “"Congratulations,” he wont
i, Mare very stupid things in my oplnion |
but yuu may be sure I wish you every
prosperity. Miss Kunx is He stop
ped short, nd concluded eagdly: “HBut
you kuow whiat whe s, sir”

“Yea, | know," Ilnughed the Calonel
“Aud we will talk sbout yonr supporting
e un the great ocension another time.™

Though be spoke cnrelessly he had dis-
coveryd from Valentine's manner that lie
was, or thought himself, hard hit, and
understood why he had beon so unrendy
to responsd

e rullied
BYening

“Yen ure a reguilar Hrtle fire-brand in
the regiment,” he told her, smiling: “not
cuntent with inving me &t your feet, yon
Lawe lett your mark at intervals all down
the st froon Mujor Larron and the Adju
Iant He broke off abruptly,

“Down to Sergeant Lynn' she finished,

“Ihon’t et um have uny subject

betwen us thnt we wre afrald to wen

tion, Stephen ™

He lind tanght her to enll him by bis

Christian name, and the slight prose be

fure pronouncing it seemed o make the

sounid the sweeter when st list it foll up
uih his ears

“My darling. nothing shall coine be
tween uk cither now or ever!” he assever
oted, boldly: mnd even to himee)f
wiweeclh seemied a boustful one, for how
conlil tell what the fotore had in

dane alwout it 1hat same

uietly

II|‘
wlore?

Some doubt woust have returned to Wi
Inter on, ns they sat together nfter dinner
in the verandn, for he nsked, nuxiounly;

“And if Sergenut Lynn had not glyen
you up, cotld you still have saerificed e
to yuor love of trath 7

“1 must have kept my word if 1 died,”
she ntiswered, Brinly

“Then, Jenny, your love must Le loxs
thau mine for you: I thivk I eonld hayve
iven up all, even bonor, for your sk,

Ehe looked dintressed nt his remark and
slipgwsl hier linnd in his as & gentle jiro
tewt ngninkt his selfdeprieation

I should not Jove you ws 1 do if 1 did ot
think you nobler and troer than wny one
vine in the world™  Then, fecling that
she had swid more than The oconsion e
wintidid, whe nddel, In oo lighter toue:
“Ia Iodin T think one must linte falee
Lol more than in any  other eountry;
it is s humidlinting to share 0 mennness
with the untives.”

“And net be nbile to Lent them st i,
either,” Ly tininhed, gayly.

CHAPMTERR XX
| Mre Kuox was winch relieved to hear

Bergennt Lyun was off to Hattiabad, and

Indeed had good cause for satinfaction.
l Rhe hind played a very bald game, and

though just now it promised to be sne-

vewnful, the slightest contretemps might
reder futile wl) bor weheming, and mnt-
terw would be worse than if she haod
never interforsd to mend them. As she
had stoed that Suiiday afternoon with
| bher Jetter in her hand, a sudden tempta-
ton hid awrailed her, whose promptings
she himil not been able to resist, It seemed
such & wimple thing to cut off the one
short sentence st the bottom of the page;
and o tear the letter in half was an
after-thought which séemed to give em-
phawis 1¢ Uhe implied meaning of the re-
| furn.
| Mrs, Knox wouldl not have resorted to
such an expedient had not ber daughter’s
happinens as well as worldly welfare
| leets concernedd.  However unwilling, she
would have eventually resigned herself
tv the fallure of her ambitious plans had
Jauw really cared for Jacob Lynn.

It was probmbie the Bergeant might
write to Jane again, she thonght, and s
she had perforce 1o be on the alert Jest
the lettor might fall iato other hands than
Ler own, Khe was that she bad con-
templated the

the
{

“You should not spenk wo, even in jest. |

’ thon that ahe enrried [t away to her own
rootu and locked 1he dosr. Then she tore
open the entelope nud read the letter.

“My own dear sue,” it began, 1 have
bewns wretched sinee your letter eame, and
hopesd sou might out of your great good-
| nesw, owhich | know well | have pever de-

served, write to me again & fuller explan-

ation. | like your noble frankoess in hav.

Ing confessed that you love some one elee;

and perbape 1 cught to have relessed you

at sour request, anly 1 eould nat, Jane—1I
| eould not! Aud whatever you snay fancy

uow, 1 catinot but thiok that you will turn
to me at last, Joving me, nearly of not
guite so dearly as 1 love you. They say
women always forgive erimes committed
for their snke, then surely you will look
leniently on tny fault of selfishness, You
pew, | adwmit It, I konow that 1 am selfish,
mod yet caunot muster up the courage ta
try to live without yoo, If I lost you, 1
should lose bope and drift 1 know not,
onre not where, Yon hold my future in
your hands. 1 am ordered to Hattiabad
and sball start by this evening's tran
At first I thought of applying for sanother
to go In my stead; but then again 1
thought that & short absence would de
me po harm—might, in Tact, help me to
win the ouly thing in the world that |
care to have. I won't ask you to maary
me soon, after what you have said, Yon
shall take vour own time: hut write only
a line to tell me that my case is 0ot o
hopeless as sometimes 1 think it is iood
by. my own dear love, and that we may
meet soon is the prayer of your devoted
lover, JACOR LYNNT

A very weak letter, worthy of the
writer, thought Mrs. Knox; but it might
have been allpowerful had it fallen inta
any other hands but ber own.  Bhe shod-
dered an be pletursd what would have
happened had she been less watchful
The downward course must be & very
easy ooe, for she folt not a twinge of cotm
punction as she destroyed this letter; nor
did she give one backward thought to
the teachings of the village scliol in
Romoersetuhire, nor the high, If somewhat
parrow-minded, principles she had lw-
bibwd from the village curate

And s for the while all went well. M.
Dene wrote immediately npon receipt of
the newsn—-a letter full of delightful con-
gratulations, and lodeed everybody ex-
pressed pleasure at hearing of the Col
onel’s eugagement,  Mesallianes though
it endoubtedly ‘was, the Quartermaster’s
daughter wan so sweet and fair that most
people forgat thut faet and thought only
of the romance of it

The wedding wan to take place on the
fourteenth. It was to be very quiet; only
the father and mother, and Vaulentine
Giraeme, who, after all, wam to act as
best man. Jane had only stipulated that
she should he married in white

“It woulll not wewtn like & marriage if
I wore my traveling dress,” ahe hod said,
pouting: and Stephen Prinsep, 1o whom
her slightest word wus law, .agreed with
her directly

“You will only want a bit of orange-
Blossom in your bounet to be us like »
bride as any one eould wish,” observed
hor mother,

But here the Calonel made a difficulty.

“Jenny, you promised me you would
wenr white roses,” Le Interposed, re
i l'r”ll'"lr']”_‘

“And so I will," pald Jane, smiling

| bk,
ITo be continued.)

Economy in Fuel.

I'rof. Carpenter, & writer and author
Ity on the weonomy of fuel o preseut
coglneering methods, states that n
study of the tests of bollers which have
been made Lo this line shows, detinitely,
that a larger percentnge of the value
of the coul can be utillzed when using
anthracite amd that bitnminous coal
and even oll can only be burned with
large wastes of beat, Many who bave
Inthmately studled the subiject ure of
| the oplowon that a large portlon of the

hydroenrbon gas contalned In bHumin.
ous conl Is glven off when the coal s
first fired and ls carrlied away uncon-
sutned with dnrge volumes of fresh alre
before the furngce doors are closed
Whether or not there I8 absalute proof
of this belng so, Prof. Carpenter thinks
there s Hirtle doubit that, to successfully
fire bltuminous conls they should frst
be gradually beated in the presence of
a small pmount of alr, which will drive
off the gns. and the gas liberated should
then be pussed over & body of inean.
Aencent coals In the presence of soM.
clent alr to produce combustion. Men.
tlon 1s made of the scheme, favored by
|n--un-, of drawing the gas downward

through & body of Incandescent coal,
but po avtomatle device will replace
| an Intelligent fireman, though it is ad-
mitted that no slight AMerence exisis
in the quallty of these various ma.
clilnes, and sowe of them are of prac-
tical help.—New York Sun.

Fancy Diving.

Capltal exhibitions of fancy divieg
are often glven from the pler at One
Hundred and fifey-ffth street and the
Hudnson River, New York. Dives from
the top of plers Hfteen or elghteen feet
above the wiler are gracefully wecom.
plishied, varted by bock-hand springs,
somersaults and “twist.,” A daring
dive was made the other day by a
ybung man from a tall pler. The cable
of a steamer stretehed to the pler, pasa-
Ing nbout elght feet In front of where
the athlete stood, Yoo be eleared It
wleely 1o bis dive, Excellent long-dis-
tance awlpmers are to be seen here
wiso, Bome of them think nothing of a
Jaunt io the New Jersey side, although
the Hudwon v a brond river at this
point. One young woman has crossed
weveral times. It takes ber about an
hour 1o swim across,

Cuashlons for Verandas.

A group of veranda cushlons, which
are very affective, are of white un-
bleached muslin, each one having &
windmill sketch paloted in Prussian
blue oll colors, after a deslgn on the
delft plate, The palnt should be used
very sparingly to obialn the right
shade, a pearly dry brush belng neces-
sary for the soft clouds pod back-
ground. ~ Another group of cushions
covered with apple green and pale sky
blue denim have designs printed upon
them in pure white.

The Laad of Suloides,
Switserland, with & population of
averages 060 sxicides anaual




