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The grub stake & an lmportant part
€ a miner's outfit ln the Michipleoten
-2
e 3

The Turkish saitlera harvested the
arops of Thessaly. Thls way a
getting an Indemnity

s Ol

Bpain evidently does pot agree with
the London Globe. that the Tnited
Btates Is a fourth-cluss power

Glass s now blown by machlnery, and
there I8 hope that In tiwe political
speeches may be made In that way.

Nobody haxs yet sugeested that a lov-
Ing cup be made the trophy 1o e strug-
gled for by Fitzsimmons and Corbett in
thelr next combuat,

A Georgla Judge has just decided |

that “a woman of 40 ls young' It ls
A safe wager that lawgiver 1s a candi-
date for re-vlection,

It 1l becowmes other cities to joke
tiboat Chicaga's dralnage canal. A

0 moch of cradence, snows the genara’

wne of opinlon in regand o KEmperor

| Willlam

| Al over the country we have no cotin
try police. Lt ks only lu the elitles that
anyhody stands re” ", to arrest nomale-
"factor.  lu the raral distelers every
mun has really to be his own polles
man. There s to be sure. a sberiff,
but the sherift s nsually an officer
eleotod withont speclal reference to his
fitness for poliee dury, and he, 'f he cao
be reached In time, pursues eriminals,
if at all, with as wneh or as IB:e zeal
a8 his cottvenlenee or temperaiuent will
permit, The result s ortes commit-
tesl In the country, unless they 2@ muer
derous, are rarely puulshed, Whe* we
need inoall country distriets s whar ‘s
called a “eountry polles” In Enginoe
and “gendarmerie” in France: that
junifornsd] and salaried police, whose
business it 8 o patrol couptry romls
and pursne eriminals, In Eugland ex
ery village has at Ieast one uniformed
constable, aod the whole are under
the orders of a slngle county superiu-
tendent. These poliee are 1 Iw met
| everywhere, dud no burglar or highway
robber ean make more an one stroks
withont tinding them on his track
are persevering o malntalolag in this
| country the same pellef fn the conutin
uance of our early rural simplleity

—

IS,

“hing costing $25000.000 and as useful | which In the cities has ended In wak!ng

B A WArl is no joking matier. |

Boston calls Chicago u “poreinarinm.”
The Windy City might retort by re-
minding the Hub that It's the “beanl- |
Bcdary” of Chicago's hog products,

A genius has Invented a hollow cow

munlcipal government such a farce
In the meantime peaple are learning
more aml more o take the b v Cul
thelr own hands In shoer sellddet.  <e

Time was when nothing but (be
learned, esthetle and polite professic s
woere thought of as productive of hia

in which to stalk unsuspecting game,
This ls all right, but suppose some other
tenderfoot with the buck fever shoots
the cow?

A Denver man “grubstaked™ an Alas-
kan miner anid got S2.000.000 in return. |
This Is not the latest guoration on the |
price of food in the Klondike country, |
but it will do as an average sample.

|

And now some fronoclast denfes that
Nero flildled while Rome was burning
becanse fiddles were not invented In
that day. DPerhaps he merely sang
“There’ll Be a Hot Time in the Old
Town To-night.”

Under a recent opder young naval offi-
eers will in the future have less time |
ashore, Now, If the maval department
will isspe gn order restralning the ships
from going ashore much of the just |
will be forziven,

It may be a consolation to the |ittle
children of the poor to know that the
Mariborough baby had to take saffron
tea “to getl the red ont of 117 jJust the
same as the plelwian kid whose birth
didn’t caure worlds to tremble

Andrew Lang suys he is an enthust
astie fishermnn, but throws back into
the water all that he catehes. The hu- |
manity of hooking und unhooking a fish |
may well be guestionod. Mr. Luhg
merely varies the erueity  while he [
spoils the tishing for others. |

“More power to your elhow” is an
Irish method of expressing good wisk-
es that should not be tken wo Lleral-
ly. One waltress who slept with un-
other waltress in New York underioek |
to aronse her companion with her el
bow. The hlow fell an the solar plexes
and proved fatal in a few minutes,

Among the securities  pledged by |
Greece for the payment of the war fn- |
demnity to Turkey are the export du-
ties on currants. If a specific export |
duty of one cent a pound on the dirt |
which I8 usually found in that article |
of commerce were collected, the reve- |
nue from that source alone would go
good way toward wiping out the obliga-

fon.

Combinations for the production and
Yatribution of the necessarles of life
aight be so conducted as to be of great
advantage to the publie, and at the
same tlme profitable to those In con-
trol of them. But the disposition to
overwork the machinery for squeezing
out profits and to thus levy an onjust
tribute on the people seems ever pres-
er*, It Is this tendency which excites
& iiclam, then condemnation, and final-
iy open revoit.

Beatiment In favor of Sunday observ-
ance s materially strengthened wher
1t s percelved that such ohservance Ia
a8 much in the interest of labor as of
religion. The recent International la-
bor congress at Zurich declared stsng-
ly against Sunday labor, except such as
% “sbeclutely necessary to secure thy
resemption of work on Monday,” and
alse such ae is “required for the educa-
4ion and recreation of the people.” The
' delegates favored thia rego-
English members wauted

p— el
Omne of the meet peculiar Incidents of
eent time was the aceldent to Fm-
wor Wiillam. by which he received a
Wk eye from a flappiog rope, it was

| sports.

| more thian a

enlng e ciaws,

salaries. But times have changed won
derfully. The blg salaries and [
are now gathersd from the
We have seen this in the walks
of pugilism, and pow I 15 heing s
in the profession of bieyeling, Linton
on the continent has saved S250060
witliln the past two vears. JBoequelin
in Frunee. Suin belng a poor wayfaror
bas renched an estate where he s il
to feel Insulled at an offer less 1han
8 to appear in 4 race. In England
we read that durlng the lnst
Betts has made $5.000, J. W, Stovks
$10,000, China $3.500, £4.000
Gascoyvne £3.000, and so down u long
list of minor professlonale  In th
country Bald is sald o have confogsnd
to making 150X last “Tom™
Coopwr says he made SH.0000 Lis first
year, as reported, and for the last yean
$12000 over and above all expenses, |
Arthur Gardner [s sald 1o earn §5,000 5
year, and as for “Timmny"” Miehael his
neomie can bardly be less than
F10.000 1o $20.000 a year, if net muw
mory. [t 18 useless ¢o moralize over 1
fret that a pugllist can command o bl
sor salary than a primate, a jocke:s
President, or a Lievelvr
more than a clergyman.  They are ev
dently worth all they get, or they could
not commeand it, In the cyse of woe! 3|
some dthletles [t 1s not probable that
professional services are runnlng foo
high
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year,

It I8 useless (o attempt any longer to

{ dlagiise the gravily of the erisls whleh |
| confronts

this nation. We
merely on the verge of war.
over the verge. War, strietly speak
ing, Is already lo our midst. Unels
Sam has privately sleked on Lils mos |
horrid war-dog, the naval militla, ar |
that dread ageney of destrivtion s
daity furbishing vp s fangs ana sharp-
When the Aradlstanig
Secretary of the Navy bade (e naval
militin to prepare for carnage FPeac
howled and ran awany. And e Assise
ant Secretary of the Nave vas bt fol
lowing precident.  PPrior to the declary-
tion of Independence the naval militig
was called 1o and asked whethier It was
prepared to mobllize Lis_f at 5 mix
ment's notice,  “1 am.” replled the
naval militia, and Thomas JefTerson
sald: “The nava! miitla being ready
I move that we declare our [ndepend. |
ence.” (m the eve of the last unpleas i
antness with Great Britaln, Jackson|
sent the flollowing comwunioation t¢
the nsval miliia: “We are at waj|
with England. If you need help 7 wil|
notify the sest of the country.” It I
true that war with Spain has not heen
formally declared, but If war should
be formadly declared without the nava’
militia baving recelved advance infor
mation it wonld amount not merely to s
grave affrout 10 our most Important in
strument of war, but rp a contraven
tion of the spirit of ¢ e Constitution
article II. of which _rovides that f.ue
President shall command the army and
navy and advise with the naval militla
On a Tandem 0 the Klonalke.
‘“wo well-known cyelista of Brook
Iyn have started on a tandem for the
old fields of the Klondike. They In
tend to wheel to Beattle, from whict
point they will go as far as possible I
steamer. The last part of thelr jour
wey they hope 10 be able to make or
their trusty tandem, which has beer
constructed with 2 view fo making |
serviceable on jce and ssow. The ven
turasome wheelmen are A. M. Frankiin
a former secretary of the Brooklyr
(Cycle Bvrd of Trade, and Robert Con
ingstyy, an old-time raclng man. Th
latter has competed in several of tin
famous handleaps over the Irvington
Millburn course, snd bas won & num
bay of prizes,

nre not
We are

Tne Grave of Fve.

The supposed grave of Kve Is visiter
h year. I
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CHAPTER V,

When Stella again awoke to conseions
was she suw the sonshine of
ifternoon streaming in at her window,

“Is ity birthdas 2

Aud then, sitting ap in her bed, very
weak anl white and wan, she st
| aut her tranolous hands and asned

“Where is my watch ™"

“Here, darling,” snswernd Betsy, tnk
g a Ittle morocen cnse from the dress
ng table, delighted to he able to Erafifs
wr patient, “There's your pretty wilteh
Ol wy. =n't it s prety onel  Aad aun't
joi Juewy to have & watch, just like a
frown-ap young lndy!™”

The weak little hands wuvered as thes
tonk the wateh, the exhausted frame sank
n the hed, but the child held the
atac

eipless
wintel before

he tremelops Bngers contrived to opeu

her vyves ull the time,

and Betay
I Stedln

" she sgid, faintly
the

pdled ot mseription,

rom her :|11'-I-'l-d tuther, Lashar )
't It benutiful'” evelaimed Boetsy, onl
o0 she began to ory.

‘Rhooah. denr,” she mormursd, patting

<telln's shoulder, "'go 1o s'sep, my e, B
he doctor comes to seo Lt Petsy
it the pretty witteh noder poar pillow.

“I doa't want tosleep any more; 1 want
toget up und be dressod; sou know 0t s
uy birthiday and 1w to be all day with
Lord Lashmar.  How Inte the sunshing
ks like afternoon,. Have 1 oversiept
'Fn_!-"[.'"-‘

“You bave boen very ill, very 11, dear,
in a =soaothing, |rr<';l-'ll}
hich is peedlinrly cxnsper
“you  ure

inswered P otsy

ireichy tone,

i b Cellectnal child,
ueh too weak to get up.”

“But I ‘sthday,”
“nd 1 st te Gine s cith his lordship”™

"My poor pwt, your birthdas
lays : a week before the faoernl,” o

vires] . Betsy,

The word was spoken pnuwnres.  The
iwieeipsniring,.  movh-discussed  event of
he Muneral—u sturely and imposing oo
widal, inelading all the dismal grandews
f the M schoa) and wll the foral decorn-
had been in everybody's

ting to

% 1wy urged Steils,

Lk

1ans of the new
maouth gt Lashmar Castle for the last six
fnys, 1t was the standand by which time
ang reckoned.
“What funeral? eried Stells, starting
ip in her bed with a seared ok, “Whe
Not Mr. Verner? Oh, he wis
wi good o me, e is not dead, is he?”
“No, dear. na; Mr, Vernon is guite well

§ dend?

e wasn't hart ot all, poor, dear genti
nfie, tinsworsd Betsy, assuming cheer
nets Pruidst her téars "You wen

yart, my poor precions,  You fell on youo
fenr little head.”

Qeelln wave o seream and Aang her aris
roted Botsr's neck, Memory returned in
[ ] f‘ -h

*Ihe horses!™” she cried
her., ! those dreadful horses,
Lashn
e
hure,
annt o

Wi

“vos, | remeny
l-ﬂ-f‘
a1 drove so well: But 1 thonght wo
zoing ta be killed., He was not
wius he? Ask hitn to come to me; |
see Lard Lashmar, directly, di

faard Lisshmor i ont, Tove™ anid th
frichtems] Betsy: “Lard Lashmar
zone 1o hirumn for the doy, on particular
husipess.™

It wes true,  Betsy felt she hind satis
il her charge and saved bher soul Trom
the burden of a e, Bt owas literal 1rat
which she had spoaken and yot for Stelis
t was uot the truth; for Stells it was o
miserable, mocking e,

She was not satisfied, bat lay ek up
wn her pillow too exbyusted 1o struggele.
She Iny moaning, “1 want to see Lard
Lashmnr. When will he be bhaeks Oh)!
when, when, when ¥

She sobbed herself into n feverish, rost-

hits

less slniiber; and she was delidons again |

that nivht., From this condition she was
sroused by the bowling of a summer
storm in the great oaks, and the sharp
enttle nf the rain against the casement,
This tine Betsy was not at hund to he
questioned. Btella looked nbhout the room
wonderinghy, slowly coming back from
jrenminnd, vlowly recognizing the facts
if the external world.

The duvor leading into the sitting room
was half open, and there were peaple
ralking; whe had heard their voices nmidst
the rattle of the rain and the bluster of
the storm.

“Shall you send her away” asked |
manly “olce, rich and full, & voice that
was not altogether unfamiliar. It was
like her henefactor’s, but stronger, fuller,

“No, ! ahall keep her here. | consider
thnt & saered duty, for poor Hulbwert's
sake. But I shall try to repair his wao
mistake in the manner of rearing her, |
shall bring her up as a child of the Jower
r'nwses ought to be bronght up. 1 shall
tiiin Per to be usefnl, a breadwinner
v.nong other bread winners.”

Too well did Btells know this second
roice. “hese were the sonorous tones of
that terrible personage whom she had met
from time to time in the corridors or In
the gardens, and who had always scowled
ot her aad passed her by in haaghty si-
lence. Hhe knew the face and figure to
which Ihe volee belonged, the tall amd
stately form, the strongly marked brows
and wquiiine noss,

“"Hather rough upom her, poor little
wretch, after baving been 80 pampered.”

“Thut s poor Hobert’s fault, pot mine,”
teplivd har ladyship coldly,

n SUINTeT

she asked simply. |
‘Why didn't wego 1o Langsdaie Abbes 2’

tehied |

wus ten |

‘books, story beaks—for which the

od child's bea sorely; the
ﬂ&mwﬁiu:
fort was b

iug & goodd honsewald than if

=
x

she is aliowed to stay here, where she' il
always remwvinber Lnshmar's tdiotie indal
Kol

“I h toskd yon that 1 menn to bring
her up vnler my own eve” redoined her
lnidesbiin, in 8 terrible voiee. 1 shull see
tha s tuught properly apd that
i - wrns 1o Doarget her Tonslisn
childhooad, and to noderstand her positiog

f ks arpliam, Wl mgst legrn

©ir diky birend ™

“A frivudiess grphon” repented Steila
oA oy whisper.,

Oh! W here was Luashiwar?  Why did

hie ot svme and stop their cruel talk ng’’
' She elasped her hands inoan sggouy of
despair,  Shie called ot in'n falnt serea
AR I Were SiTug

m n nightmware dream

oy wouk te ey alooad

ol
RithE

“Lond Lashmar, Lard Lashmar?™

A face—g birizht veung faoe, handsome |
fis Apailo's o] i ny the dowre only
for a flush It #nve wnay nt the pext in
Etnnt the =teru eouttienanee of the
downg

*Are vou gawake, el sl ssked

“Ploner usk Lord Loashmsy 1o eon e
LT riisl the girl iteeng=ly

Yo vannot sow vour henefactor.  Lord
I.a I satd the «vern Vol “Nan

Will never see Lt Ao ('‘annot son

gder=tand what this Mack gown of mine

men

‘He ks dead? shiricked the child, sl
thess ressernbering  that  gdnons  wory!
dropped upnwarees 1y Betsy, 10 was his

j Tuneral’

*Nes, my unbappy  ohild, sour hens
factor was Kdied e the aceident from
which vou narrowly eesenocd] with  vone
life I"Ye loss for vou ds w0 bitter one in
the presest; ndthongh it wmay be a hless
Mg ! 1 the futnre My stop san's
Folin! dileener wilpht huvi “n Vour
ritin, bere aud hereafter.”

Erolla besrd not o wamld f this hitle
SEPTHOT Déndl! She had never thong!

it he conuld die I el Nowver suore g
Tugek i her with those thoaghtfal eyes
never imore to spenk to her o that low,
tender Yoy never cuore to touch her
with thot band whese gentle tooch opon
her head hintd always secmed to Lor asgm
blewsing.

“My fricud, my father!” she cricd. “Oh
heavon, be good to me tnd vt me die,
Low

That wns to be her prayer nt mornihg

8 Pl 1, for inans Iny to come,
. CHAPTER Ti

July, with its roses and Jilies, hiossom

and long sultry dave, and In

* s,

goring sunsetes lnte lnto the dewy night
VT It waus Aucust, awd thongh
ner was still lovels v Cher ommad, 1l
ST CYenings were shotlenmg, the
rokd= e W HINE & iy Tm abes St
losa  [arva] of Moo L hiere apd
thi ] | ! Hiers of
ol " 7 i the castle gat
alil-warlid  holls
s staripg ot the
!, brown fices
t s aguinst n

sl
810l = new hife hnd begon, It was
serily r new hfe wah ehitirely  difforent
from the old one that it seemes) o the
citild s If she had died and been born
HMENtT e sam place, bt with on
other persouadity,  Btelln lived ju the ser
vants" quurters pow, and looked oot of
the windows which all opened upon the

stabile: vard, # great stony descrt, whose
aily pleturesque feature was the Jriip,
with its stone basin, round which s conch
mian, with n love of the besutiful, had
planted some nnsturtivms.
| Oh, how dull the lite was! How dreary
wnd mwonotonous, despite its elatrer.  The
grent dinper in the servants’ hall, the
steaming joints, the monster pudding, (he
all-pervading smell of beer: the mule up-
derlings all clustered ut the end of the
table, having their own cooversation and
their awn  whispered  fJokelets, digging
each vther In the ribw, exploding, with full
motiths, into foolixh, sg'uttering Iaughter,
Then the long afternoon; sitting at work,
hemming a kitchen cloth, perhaps, by the
window that looked into the stony yand,
where all the summer air wos scented
with stables,

The hourly waffering of her duys, sleep.
less uighita and loss of appetite soon had
their effect, Btella begnn to look very jII

worse than she had looked even when
she first got up from her bed of fever.
Betay was anxious nbout ber; took her
uside and questioned her. Why did she
look o miserable?

Brells burst lato tears and unburdened
her sonl, Bhe was altogether unhappy.
Bhe hated the still-rdom, she bated Mid-
dieham . but most of all sbhe hated the
room where she slept and the chatter of
the maidns,

There was a little room on the foor over
the wervants’'  dormitories, which was
mostly given over to linen closets and box-
rooms, n room that hud been occupled
once by a valet. It was very small and
had a »luping celling, but the dormer win-
dow commamled & widelong peep
park--just shout »s much ss that fine
view of the sea put forward by & barden-
ed lodeing house keeper—and Hetsy, who
knew her charge lntter than gny sne else,

-— - —— p—

| Bielin Yarst inio hasteronl trars of ir
hight

She broaght Ntella half s dosen ooks
thet uwight lu her nproy
tower routis had been gives up 1o Middle
b im order that those rooms wight be
duly swept mud dasted, and Hetsy had got

the key frou 1) i oy personsge by
stiver nrtithee and had made ber rand npon
| the bouks— Vieg.) aud grommnrs, the

Gireek Pairy Toles and Chapnan’s Hind
and a volume of Wondsworth, The Lady
of the Lake was g richly ilustrated qone-
tor with splelid binding.  Betsy conld not
VeRIUure Vo reling e s lmnulu-uu- ared osten-
ttious o Look, lest wy lady should come
ot i vishh of inspection and that keen vge
of hers sbogld note the dissppearance of
the volume, The othors were all shabby
lrtle books which had seen hard nsage,

Bielln cried over these recovered treas
ures. in her tiny rsan with her dormer
casemnent loaking toward the tree tops and
the stars.  Her mind was refreshed and
soothid hy the peareful solitude of her
poer Hittle o ere there was no coArse
lsughtor, there wers no ernel taunts.  Bhe
eould hent the owls hooting in the purk,
the dogs Ly ing in the stahle sard, That
was all  Bhe secmed (o be far away from
altogether

bl

CVeTY fyml 1Tl ns -hi' wWis

fonriess losvei] hor soiitndy

Anid now this child of elvven yenrs Cid
et herselfl with herole patienee 10 carry
on nnatled and alone the education wlieh
had wwn s cruelly interrupied by that
sterth foe Tn ProgTiss, henth With her

pen wnd ink smd two or three
of candle gnrnersl for her day
dny by raithinl Bet=y, Rella sat
tlaie into the night working a1 Greek and
Laitin, inppy eyen when her studies were
dryest w1 the thonght thay she was eur
| tyiag on the work her bepefactor Lad bie-
¥un

“Wheny | osew him fn heaven [ shall be
able to el b what | bave done,” she

books #

bittlis aepsin

by the

s i] tor hopself
Laord Laslimar, the new lorl
| hoad left for Viennas withour o
! little sert who
hier's duriing I

W e

Vietorian,
er having
had once
WS very

! on the
i= |
to huve lost g
bt b felt mot the shighrest
st fued. Lash lusad

rry Lash,”” us

b o dlod loan

Interest in Laash's Lt

slwavs bwen full of fads, poor dear buy.
(M copnrse bher ladyship would do #ll that
wiis best and wisest for the child
' Yo'l mnke u sort of seml gentev]
] wattinge waid of her, I suppose,”™ he saiid,
lightly: "hnve her tnaght 1o clenn your
Lives and ma ke your cdps—whepnever the

| day comes that you take o (:-tl|‘-.”

| “Porbaps that will ot be till T um a
gratnhimother, Vietor, " she fuswerad, sinil-

i

iy foaadls it her bwlovid when yoo
Lhave n wifl i chibdren 1 shall

| foed mvself vorily a downger, aud then |
sippose | omnsl tuke to caps. By the by, |

dear, saw Claviec Just week, They have
I- e bell 1o the hall,
“Tudest Paffed up by her new dignity
[ ws @ prosentod yonng person, 1 snppose,”
answersd Lashimnr
MNa, mhe wps Just ps wwiesl A8 ever
tpukte sl d chikdbike I o told sh
| Was oo of e pretviest debutanties of the
| veur. The newspupers pll sald gs mueh.”
{ The newspagwrs dre nlways ready 1o
pufl o girl whose Cather conuis his for
p b Dy linodresds of thoosande,” speeiel]
| Lashmar. "1 don't think the Brumm o

plie o ve quite pnde up their wind wheth
| or Jub Thimebirook is worth one millian or
half o dogen, bar thay oll ggroed that his
father whovisd 8 biarrow Now, 1 think
bisth yon and | retain an old-fashioned
’1--1-.“-1' v it Tavar of good Bload, ™
| “T'herdi weape very good blood o O)ar
| e Disnehironk's veins, Vietor, You for

get that lier mother was o Montmoreney,”

| **Ome thin trickle of Blae Ll e
| purify the plebeian vat, mother, | know
vary weil what gouane Binting at. Clarie

i swepr, (1 Clarice s

t I~ l"'”.‘u
well hraught

et upe and had a gentle
mother,  She ix, rorvover, an ooly daugh
ter and will mhert two or theey millions
Y oo el ot her gut by-and-by §f sou like
and if 1 1al in Jove with her I'll ask her
Pt marry we. 1 1 don’t, 1 won't, wepse
she worth the wealth of Aladdin®
“Pho v -Iti--'l""‘ll‘-.'!,‘nl'
o Ay e o ool ot Jowe?
snld bis mwths musking bher btteries.
“1 ktnw sou - sould only choose the hest

wnd worthiost. You are woo proud to s ke
e of those wretohed mntehios by which
somie of sour order bave degrnded their
runk of tate yeavs. 1 should never fea
suvthing of that kind from von™

“Well, po, T asm wot quite nn bdiot,” ao
swered Lashmar,

CHAI'TER VIL

It was October when the new Lopd
Lasbimiar come buck to the castle, with
i chosen company of bachelor friends, old
comrades of Eton und Oxford. The dow
ager wus at Lashmar to receive them,
Khe had not left the cantle since her Atep
son's death, Her presence had pervaded
the wansion like a dark and brooding
cloud; or at lesst it seemed w0 to Biells,
who shivered even at the distaut sound of
that voice, Not onve had they two et
fuce to foce siuce the day when those
cruel lips told the child of ber bereave-
ment; but it was enough misery for Brelln
to kuow that the stern ruler of the house
wus within lts walls, Lo bear her deep-
toned voice from afar.

lady lLashmar was not slone when her
son arrived, Bbe bad summoned two
other dowugers, one frisky and one strong
minded, to bear ber company. The strong:
minded dowager, Lady Clan MacAllister,
had 1wo strong-minded daughters, and
these ulso were bidden. Their presence
niade an excuse for haviug Clarice Dape-
brook continually at the castle. A very
feeble cousin of Miss Danebrook, who
wius reading for his divinity examination,
made a fourth. The frivolous downger
wae the famous Oriana, Lady Hillbor.
ough, who had been young and & fashion:
ahle pmuu when Willlam the Fourth
was king. Bhe dressed as youthrully uow
as she dressed then, and skipped about
the room am gayly. rearranging the for-
niture in that bright, airy way of hers,
famed for her exquisite taste in the com
position of those pictures which fashion-
able drawing rooms now offer to the on.
lightened eye,
Lashmar and his friends arrived in time
for dimner, He had spent & couple of

fancied th, L tilw i e rosmn wop!d he 2

n N Ll el b M e demem N

fosiicinn, who was & .y yomt , might
upa .l{::'lwo tor her, u‘h o
perhaps would be able to

fow of those books—lesnca books,
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nighis in '~uidon, had xrranged to meet
w0 adtnis 0l e swnoll, e. b bring
them down with him. There were two
newly fledged eavalry
younger son who was preparing himseif
for the family living, and & younger man
who was nlndyl::lnhllu., who

|

i_l

The key of the l

l-.\--r'li by heart

e — N

[ symphony,  Clarice was one of those
wuskcians By lustinet  rather  than by
trabniug, whe wander from flower (o
Bumer with & aweel capriciousuess, sieal
ing the honey vut of every blossom, now
& Joyous litthe bit of Mosnrt, & roudo op
minuer. pow ap andante or an sdagg
from one of Chopin's wild, walling move
wents, half o dirge and half 8 war ery

“What n jolly 1ot you know,” exclaimed
Lashmar 1 wish you'd sing ‘Harbars
Allen” presently. | was outside in the
corridor Inst night when yon were sing-
log 10"

Clarice looked up aod smiled at him
with her sweot childish smile, The Misses
MacAllister had bwwn far from eivhl to
ber wnid she did not love them. They
resented her lpordinate wealth and dis-
approved of her beauty. A rich girl bud
no right to be pretty. Lady Lashmars
favoritisyn wes aleo no offense, Clarice
wis potted und Hattered, while they were
only tolersied  they who had eultivated
their minds and were able to enter the
arenn of ATgUment upon equal terms with
the sterner sex.

Clarice supge hes old hallnde and Lash-
e Hetened in dreamy silence.  Yes, lus
mother was right.  She was u very sweet
eirl, womewhat over-childish, perhaps, for
hor elehiteon vears, but passing lovels,
Ermine rohes and a coroner wonld not be
for her delicate beauty, He
wondennd whether he waos begiuning teo
fill i love with her,

ton ool

e be eoutinned
Maryvelous Musical Memory.
When Mendelssohn played on the
platio or the organ, 1he Hstener felt the
great musivian and camposer ln every

bar. The man's musieal memory was
marvellons,  Sir Charles Halle, who, o
M2 spent severnl weeks with Men-

delssahn gt Fraukfort, deseribes o bis
“Auntobiography,” three instances of
the composer's memory, e writes:

The greatest treat was w sit wih
htm wt the plano and lsten to Innumer-
able fragments Crom half-forgotten,
Besutiful works by Chernlind, Gluck,
Bach, Palestring and Mareello, It wan
ouly necessary to mention one of themn
1o henr [t played 1o perfection, until [
eame to the conclusion that he knew
every bar of musie cver written, and,
what was more, could produce It lm-
medintels

Oige mornfng THler aod 1 were play-
Ing together ofie of Biach's organ llll‘- 8
on the plinoe one of no particalar
terest, bt whis | o Know

h we wish

better, Wlien we were in the middle of
M part hardly o be distingaished
fron many  other shinllar ones —the

Muendelssolin entered, pred
Interrupting rose an tp-
utd with his  aplifted  finger,
pontind stgnificantly at the next har
which andd contalned an
unexpected amd striking maodulation,
Nor, s Nearing through the door a
for Buch somewhlint
lie not only recos-

oo g
Wil liont

s

s,

Wis Ccoming

fri
har or two of n
commonplace dece,
nized 10/t once, but knew the exact
place we hadd arrived st and  what
was to Tollow In the next bar, s
nory was prodiglous and his knowls
Gl Intiniate,

It s welllknown thnt when he re
vivesl Bach's “asslon Musie” and cgn-
ducted the irst performanes, he found,
on stepplng 1o the conductin’s desk,

Fryas

thnt a secore simllar In hinding and
thlickness, hut of another work, had
iwinn braught by mixtake, He con-
dieted  this  amaziogly complicated

turning leaf after leaf
of the book D had before hlm o ordep
not to ereate any fooling of uneasiness
ofi the part of the musicians and sing-
Rt

Tov Maoh for l"rirmlnhlh.

Iere is eh was wafied In
by o breezy drommer from Faul,
Maybe it s g0 old that it 1s new agnin,
bt 1t doesn’t Tropress me ke an old
AegqUAinTanee

A Frenchman who hag not yel mas-
tored the intricicdes of the Kngllsh lan.
guage went 1o n fricnd the other day
for information snd advice, “Can you
tell me,” he sald, “vat it cos deer—vat
you eall* —pole bear? Vat ees a pole
bear, ¢h ¥

“A polar bear?"

“Yes. Vot doos 1t do?™

"“Oh, It Just sits on the lee and eats
fish.’

“Vat? And 1 aball do that,
Nevalre! Nenoat all”

“What do you mean?'

“Vell, a man In de boarding house
vere | leeve he dle and they shall say
to me vill I be a polar bear for heem.
Beet on fee and eat fish! 1 vill not do
It! Not even for a dead manl Not at
all!*

L story wl

St

Nevaire!

Circulation Stimulated,

It s nsserted by the Industrielles
Fcho that tbousands of B-franc pleces
are split oto two halves by their
French owners every year, In the hopa
of “discovering” an iminense hididen
treasure, This treasure, according to
the legend firmly belleved In Fraice,
Is an order to pay the holder 100,00
franca In sllver O-franc colns, When
Napoleont Bonaparie Airst et the 5-frape
plece In circulation, the consevative
mind of the French revolted against
the numismatic revolution, notwith-
manding its zeal for political revoin-
tion, and 1t was very difficult to Indice
a Frenchman to receive or proffer 1he
pew coln. Hence, according o the
mory, Napoleon gave It to be under
stood that he had ordered a check o
100,000 francs, writen npon ashowtos
paper, to be concenled In one of the
new silver pleces. From that day 10
ttllln nobedy has ohjected (o the 5-frune
plece,

A Preacher's Moy,
The new pastor of a chureh near

on & lawa Inquired
oing there, “Bitting on
was the reply. “Why dun't
¥ continued
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