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Its Merchant Marine by Making Seamen on
a* Shore Out of 
1: fj*8! Schoolboys i
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M ? j r.mN ITS efforts to increase the effl- caps hearing the name of the ship.

The boys composing the crew are 
from six to fifteen years of age. 

sti-ange expedient of establishing They Iqgrn to tie knots of every 
' .training ships on land.

? White the government is "making 
all sorts of inducements to ship
builders and capitalists, in the hope 
of increasing the number of mer
chant vessels, it realizes that ships 
are of little value unless there is a 
sufficient number of well-trained 
oeamen to man them. For that pur
pose, ft was determined to com
mence the training of German boys 
at an early age, and, as it wasn’t 
practicable to accommodate a large 
majority of the boys on real ships, 
make befleve ships were con
structed on land.

In Berlin three of these immova
ble men-of-war have already been 
erected in connection with the pub
lic schools, and so far have given 
great satisfaction.

These ships have rigged masts, 
turrets, gting, compasses, cutters, 
pinnaces, anchor, wireless outfit, 
gnd, in fact, every appurtenance 
and detail to be found on a real 
ship.

A full complement on these sta
tionary ships consists of 120 “men” 
and their officers. On Several days 
of the week exercises are held, 
which consist of manoevres with 
sails and cannon, drills, and in
struction in the arts of navigation

The captain and warrant officers 
have attractive uniforms, which are 
exact duplicates of those worn by 
real German marine officers, and 
the crew have sailor garments and-
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n cieccy of its merchant marine. 
Germany has resorted to the

The German cadet is a most en
thusiastic lad. Be exhibits a keen
ness in acquiring the secrets of the 
sea map’s art which, although it 
may be. equalled; is not excelled by 
the naval aspirant of any other na
tion. The result is to be seen in the 
smartness, the workmanlike ap
pearance and the general air of ef
ficiency about the German men of- 
war.
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description, to climb masts, to. 
splice ropes, to make astronomical 
observations, and, in short, every
thing that a sailor should know, 
and it is all acquired ■ on land, far 
from even the sight of water.
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Ü8 ceive their first commissions 
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ence they return to the college for 

" another ten-monthé' joursp in the 
I -bJgbM br»nfh.^./Of-.-thoSe: subjfecti 

which have", formed their pmfes- 
siotral study. Thé Concluding; ex. 
amination takes place in Angu
in^’-Vgrf uatcs arew^5ven
permission to wear swordSTlSfl are 
enrolled in the Seebataillonen. where 
they undergo a further military 
training before reaching the grade 
of unter-lieutenant, corresponding 
to our rank of ensign. They have 
now, of collrse, become full-blown 
naval officers, and are ready to un
dertake their duties at sea, on 
watch, in the signals, or command
ing a company, until such time as 
they may he chosen for higher 
courses In gtintteiy or torpedo prac-

f V* Uw%; The largest land-ship of this kind 
in Berlin is the “litis.” It Is “ly
ing” at some little distance from 
Berlin proper, between the villas 
of the “Grünewald,” but there are 
many spectators at the regular ex
ercises of the boys. Excellenz 
Knorr and many other Important 
German marine officers watch the 
progress of the boys very closely, 
and do all they can to encourage 
Interest in the new method of •_ 
training boys for a sea life.

j
The German naval cadets begin 

their training environed by the 
eights and sounds of the great ar
senal of their navy; for the Marine 
Academy and the Naval College are 
in the same

Under thé same roof cadets. Just 
learning theXflrst rudiments of their 
craft, and oi'der officers, undergoing 
their preparation for specializing 
in gunnery, navigation, etc., are 
taught at the same time. At the 
college the cadets undergo a ten- 
months’ course before they are sent 
to sea. In addition to the profes
sorial staff there is a naval' staff of 
not less than four lieutenants, 
while the president is also an o6l- 
cer of senior rank.

Among the subjects which are 
taught, in addition to navigation, 
seamanship arid gunnery, are ship
building, mechanical engineering, 
tactics and strategy, and the En
glish and French languages. Of 
course, all the usual exercises are 
provided. Including gymnastics and 
fencing.

Before the German naval cadet is O 
allowed to commence his profes-
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■ -While the primary purpose of 
these schools Is to train boys for 
the merchant-marine service, it Is 
recognized that in time of war the 
regular navy would be compelled 
to rely to a large extent upon the 
merphant-marine for auxiliary ves
sels and men, and for that reason 
German boys are taugt’ the use 
of firearms, small and large, and 
the various methods of signalling 
employed in time war.

These schoolboy training ships 
furnish an excellent preliminary 
training, too. for' the boy who in
tends to make the navy his profes
sion. and the information acquired 
in this manner is of great assist
ance to the hoy wf-n he becomes a 
regular cadet
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è The German Emperor takes the 

greatest Interest in the naval 
cadets and all that pertains to their
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k training, and it was because of this 

fact that the school-ships on land 
The Ship Deck, Made of Earth, were established, eft that greater In- 
Teaching the Young Germans to tereet might tie created among the

boys in the naval branch of the 
imperial service.
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sional training he must undergo a 
severe medical examination to 
prove his general health, and par
ticularly that his eyesight and 
hearing are good. The entrance 
examinations are not particularly 
difficult, and a boy*who had gradu-
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FAIR EXCHANGE.PIml

Joseph Glllott, the manufacturer of 
pens, once visited the artist Turner., 
“I bave come to swap some of my 
pictures for yours," said he,'.

•What do you meanff exclaimed Tur
ner. “You do not paint?”

“No, I do not.,tout X draw," bald GH- 
lott, unfolding a, roU of banknotes, 
"and. here, are ?ome of my pictures." , 

The Sswap’.’ ,was .effected. i
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Honey Goes to w ; them,
noated from school 

difficulty-in passing'
Iy it hé had had any training on 
one of the land-ships.

After the cadet has been ground-
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'/J r .HE honey bee annually pro- of diseased colonies. The States in 
duces a crop of honey valued which the diseases are most preva^ 
at at least $20,000,000, and ,em are California, Colorado, 1111- 

there are vast, opportunities for in- M,?hl‘
creasing its output. Tne most seri- fev ' Iru!inaSoîl,«N®iW J?r*
ous handicap to bee keeping In the Penn®ylyabla,
United States Is the fact that there “’ an,KU 1®„ ., , . iortunate that these are the States
are contagious diseases which at- in whicL honey production is most 
tack the brood of the honey bee. profitable, making the future out- 

THrre are now recognized * vo look of the bee keeping industry so 
such diseases, known as American much worse, unless active measures 

, „ne,n fni]1 are. taken to control the diseases, foul brood and I. uropean foul Furthermore, the distribution of 
brood From data recently obtained these diseases Is by no me-ns fully 
by the United Stales Department of known, and they are constantly 
Agricultural^ Is known that Amer- spreading.
lean foul brood exists in "82 coun- The cause of American foul breed 
ties In 37‘ States, an European oas been found by the department
,o„ b„,d „ 16, comm,, ,= 21 L‘5, Ï, KVKS ;;da

States, and it is estimated conserv- nature of European foul brood 
atively mat these diseases are which is also a bacterial disease! 
causing a. loss to the bee keepers to make it possible to issue reliable 
of the United States of at least recommendations concerning treat- 
81,000.000 annually. ment for both diseases Both at-

This estimate is based on the tack the developing brood, and 
probable value of the colonies which the adult bees die from old age or 
die, and the approximate loss of other causes, the colony becomes
crop due to the weakened condition depleted, since there are not enough agencies Is being urged j

A Gentlemam of the Road

T young bees emerging to keep up 
the numbers When the colony be
comes weak, bees from other colo
nies enter to rob the honey and 
thexinfectlon is spread.

Both 0; these diseases can be 
controlled with comparative ease 
by the.progressive bee keeper, but 
the chief difficulty encountered in 
combating -hese diseases Is the fact 
that the majority of bee keepers 
are unaware that any such diseases 
exist; they therefore often attribute 
their losses to other sources, and 
nothing is done to prevent the 
spread of the Infection.

The Department of Agriculture 
helping In this work by sending 

out publications to the bee keepers 
in infected regions, by examining 
samples jf eroods suspecte-, of dis
ease, and by sending out informa
tion concerning the presence of 
disease, so that bee keepers will be

1 are in
cultural collcgesTstateTie» keepers’ , /v,oro *r rHOnPSO'* ■ ^
associations and other similar “IfiTguig a Mast That Is Not at Sea but Fastened to the Garden of

the Land Schoolsbin.

* UNDERDONE.
Little Flenre. a French boy, went out j 

f„_ to Walk -with his father in the road, and jby * Sf!%
mission. The croisés are general- ca„^y shoUj«i. 5-ou bé afraid. Pierre?- 
ly confined.to the home waters dur- his father askéa- ;Why. you eat such i 
lng the Summer and warmer climes créatures as that' at* ahiner,vyou Ithow.^•» “v

The German squadron frequeatiy ‘‘J.e a-'"”-- / ii'i.-' at:- a., j.ur-i.itA. im- 
visits English ports, and in the 
Winter the Mediterranean and the 
West Indies are usually visited.

n,.riB_ .heir aea life while thev same once. There' were^cigbteen player* During tneir sea me, wnne tney .;W]Ahe dlamOT(1( ft(teen or twenty on the
are still carrying on their studies, benehea,-i6iOtM) people m the grandstand,
the cadets are also being taught ao.oyu an tka bleapitera and^ the ball hit
seamanship and navigation in a me' t . ‘ ’■
practical manner, while opportunl- “You charge twice as much tor these
, , ____ , , 'tomatoes ae they do down the street!ties are also afforded them for put- Why fa that?" And the young house-

ting fnto practice the, foreign lan- wife looked searching!/ at the green- 
guages they have been taught. At min hwStfud" M^therr tooldiy r.-

1 ed in such subjects as be may learn ■ 
on land, he is sent afloat In the
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Choiceinformed that theflr apiaries 

danger. The co-ooaratloT, ,
I LB ’• n is-. varying periods test examinations piiea:

held, and on the return of the “These ere hand-tricked , tomatoes,
cruisers to Germany, provided they your" pafdori," said’she meekly,
satisfy their examiners, cadets re- 'joive me three pounds, please.”
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By iiatharine Tynan
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gojden head. -- found me but a death s-head at their ft,ood upright lit the moonlight, a shlslng

For an Instant I feasted on her beauty, feast of life, though yet again mad and .figure al 1 Jn while; for a long cloak of 
Then my eyes wandered to my brother, merry as they. white satin hfd the glories beneath, ar.d
He looked lçes slight than of old, but his Then far away In the moonlight I saw stnee the Jominb screened htH- floe, I
Apollo grace and fairness, which I used a great coach coming toward me. There' eoirtti Dut guess at th»:beauty within. ,
to think unbecoming a man, had not de- were four horses ridden by postilions, so >'• "You srè fronti.ff^baU, madam,V I said, 
serted him. much I could see. So It was at least five - "From a supper at my Lord Clrences-

My eye went on to my Aunt Winches- to one against me, but it consorted with ter'»,” she said; and -him she named was 
ter, nodding over her knitting, In a deep my desperate mood to take the coach of the loyal peers, Albeit, not being prom- 
chalr, and .grayer than of old. single-handed, and so 1 looked to : the inen t in the struggle,-Nqll bad let him go

The whole scene was so peaceful, so priming of my pistols, and felt for my tree, 
full of home, that It made his heart ache sword hilt, while It lumbered heavily ••Alas.’" said I. "It Is no 
who had doomed himself to be homeless, nearer, and the poor fellow who had merrymaking,"
And then a thought came to me that sent been in God's Image a month ago creakèd “Yet," she replied, "must we ho to- 
the blood surging to my head. Why, It In his chains above my head, carrion for gather till. the 111 days are past. And 
was a home scene I looked upon, and crows to feed upon. Well, I might take what, so harmless as' a supper?"
this pair, with their air of happy quiet- his place any day. He was a stout man Her voice came to me muffled out of
ude, were no lovers except wedded ones, from the welsh border, Maurice Bulkeley the folds of her çloak, and the low music 

I bad willed It so, or the dead hand by pame, and, like the rest of us, broken of It made my hunger sharp to see her 
had willed it for me; yet I turned to the In the King's service. >
night with an oath on ray lips and de- Now I saw the vantage the wood gave _ VVe are of the one color,"
spalr lri my heart; for never until then, me, and were these fellows as great cow- "arid you a hall goofree, madata,
I think, had I realized my love for my ards as I have oftentimes proved such condition. '
cousin. And so. swearing I would not varlets ftp be, the enterprise were safe That I yield you my.diamonds?" 
come again, lest worse befall, l strode off enough. That you tread a minuet 'with me
to the dell in the wood where my Sal- Therefore as the coach rolled beneath nere. It will recall the brave days of
adln pawed the ground and neighed. I the hangman’s tree, I stepped out. and, old- Afterward, that you will give me
mounted and rode away. crying, "Yield, knaves, to me and my one Kiss.

I had forgotten my mother's grave, nor ment" I flourished my pistol^ in the face one was silent an instant, 
remembered It till I was many miles on °f t^e first man. » « , , « rï^ar<,',, } cried, with a passion .
my way. "O Lord, highwaymen!" I. heard him ‘hat fired mo of a sudden, VI shall kiss

sob; and Indeed the wood’s shadow might ether woman Be sure ol that, 
be full.of us. t shall not ask to see your face."

The horses fell back on their haunches, ..i?u wi*1 *et me So unquestioned?" 
startled, and the great equipage came to ,!r.hat Btla11 *•"
a standstill. I bent forward, calling to . "*ou are the prince, of highwaymen," 
my imaginary comrades to stand, when she murmured, as she placed In my hand 
suddenly a great oath broke from the her own, like the petal of a. Illy.

• in - v 1 t 1 j _ «. . , immovable figure of a man who sat on Then on the turf, below the dead man s
till J had joined mybrave comrades of tJie b03t or the coachn and turning at the we went through the stately dance,
olJ In our trystlne pla.ee on Hounslow. BOund, j ,aw thc fou'r knaves scurrying a»d scarce could I trdad U because of
The sooner, said I to'myself, I ora gib- my desire for the kiss that was to fol-
beted at Tyburn, or hung in chains by °",Jlk« rabbits. low. * roat Wd8 10 f0‘*
the wayside the better for me. It was a . . n<1 J0U.Ii P'*tols after them, good When we bad finished T tnnu
heavy mood, and my friends rallied me highwaymen! ’ wheezed the figure on the and ,ed her°to ,,erV07cZ tooK ber hand
that evening, as we broached bottle after a/ld' in falth- forgetting what am- “Now, madam " -aid r -rnr
bottle of wine, and yet I sat mumchance. there might be I blazed away with beauty’s sake and your loyalty I wm
pulling little Sancho's silky curls between ^oth p,sto1®* to lhat the ,oeuC8 mi^ht if you will it, forswear the last^onditiLn
my fingers. have some fun for their money. of our bargain " condition

« c gentlemen of the road had dropped * reloaded quietly, with my hand on "The kiss ?" she said
out of the world we once knew as much the coachman’s box. "The kiss," I "answered- tho 1 h
as If we were dead. Indeed, I sometimes "You have your chance now, my thirsted for the touch of 'hr>r 11, °
thought my brother might now be called friend. If you will but take it,” I said, mine. cr ‘‘I** on
Sir Aymer. since 1 had so long disap- looking -up at what I saw to be an "Nay, but you shall not" w-
peared. and my name was odious In the immense rubicund visage. pered, leaning forward from hV.-AL tirm rv
sight of the men that governed England. “Why. Lord bless you," said he. "I the coach ,d Irom bcr eeat ln ’3 <.'-
both by reason of my loyalty to his late have the gout In my ten toes like any I felt her hands hoi dme in , vi». .-.ft 1 World 
Majesty and because of certain mad do- gentleman, and have not climbèd to. as they were. They drew m. 1 * , J ,
ings which were yet remembered againet my box or lit down from It without the coach. Her lips met mine 'rhea A the J

help these many months back. Be- her arms were about me • n a .
Two years did Tom Selby, Dick Lava- sides, I love you. Master Highwayman. “At last! at last! Roger"' «h» r-itxi- 3 putl-11

<3er and myself lead the highwaymen's for firing on those knaves, and It I were "and we have been seek In à von 1 I Inin n
life, and If I said It had not things to not a man of peace, which I am, would Aymer. this manv a year" and o, L,”: (-1 rctl 11
recommend It I should err. Truly It we rather make a target of them than of was my Joan's voice * ul * 1 if T-V
were rogues we were gentlemen, and you. ' "But you are Aymer’s wife " T e-i.s 1
thieved like gentlemen, so that to-day "Thank you, friend," said I, “but "Aymer’s sister, and v0ur wife if vu 1 6BC6 V.
I do not blush for those days—or rather who do you carry with you?" will have me at last, who have waited so * 11
nights—when we were as often pqrsued "My mistress—a lady so beautiful ,on« for you, love. Come home with me v ^ tilC
as pursuers—brave nights, those, ,1'faltty- that when you have beheld her you will Aymer Is your steward, who hold» vour L *k„,. ,
—and took purses with the thud, of not hurt her, for you gentlemen of the lands and your house for vou Com» i «. 71t , x
Roundhead horses 1n our ears. Nor were road do not war on beauty." Roger!" , J ^ i
we without bowels of mercy, as tire en- There was something of anxiety In I answered her tender invitation hv J V 
emy would say. for often, often we had the fellow's voice which touched me. taking her within my arms T had no ■ lUBf t<
made one pocket light to make another and I felt he had been no coward if words to speak, and the futiir» mi. ionr 1 TT, 1 •
heavy ; that Is to say, we remembered he had been able to defend his lady. in which to ask questions U * * * T -UOOllC
the father of us all, Robin Hood, and "Fear not. friend,” said I, "I will So was my mother’s gréât love for mv ft TTmvw
™ unmerciful to the poor, nor not hurt her," and so saying I opened brother Aymer justified Fo- a t-ne 1
frightened dames, nor the age», though the coach door and loked within. dear brother he proved'hlmsél? tL * troubl
we made a crop-ear eft. squeal for mercy "Madam," said I. "will you not step And after I had again entered^n^"*. 1
wljlle we extracted his gold pieces. out andDnjoy the beauty of thc nlghtv enjoyment of my own and had wéd * SOr*

,C/ua a,,n ®hi 1 rode alone' as 1 would fain see If you eyes match Cousin Joan, be took" ervlt* In the ^rm? trrnxxrr,
fate would have it, and was scarce think- with your diamonds." ef King Louis ano *11? “?■# gFOWTl
Xw,b?nin,r- 'eant, b>' a 'V,U" V0t a ?haft °f into the honor !-a^Ui,8„ time to find touch
gal,OWS ln ,he ,h*df,w of * no°'1- a»d r',f*rh had revealed to me the flash of grit-. He was a better man îhan 0 vU “

,hs.,ft.nf!!”ndt bJi® lad>- 1 - r'l T't f-w. Ih -ugh my wife. Joan, ViltfflF <^01 Si
ana her face lier - ^ grieves for u»-ft Æ
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fui candi,

WAS a bom turbulent: I suppose, the 
child of my hard-rldlng. hard-drink
ing father rather than of my gentle 

It seems to me now that even

since she blamed herself that excessive But these are chiidi.h thi.™ „ , . . 

and w^uld LSve°Ufoliowed 'me ln“my a^. amlS ^’Cnlt^yVol* “ro/rcs"^

ot^e Hone day, when we had both been evil days befell. And even at the last
and5*reDro'arhP° ' W‘Ul l,look ot fear dfcar soul- Bhe left a barbed wound in'

d rePruach at me which rtfnkled my heart, for said she to me. in those 
After that I drove off last precious hours 

the child when he would trot behind her:
Thi’iri Hr1 a Ulf ad™,ratlob of a small 'Roger, my son, do you love your 
child for a stout elder; and so, as the Cousin Joan?"
hîniB Weirt" hardened my heart against

IIK:
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calesty s friends, especially by the Prince 
palatine of Bohemia, whom they call 
Prince Rupert, and by whose side 1 had 
rode many a day.

But, alack ! those glories were well over, 
and here was I, a ragged cavalier, with 
but my norse, <.iy sword, and my little 
dog. And ere I volunteered for service 
abroad, or Joined some gay friends of 
mine, who were making war In another 
fashion on fat London cits .who 
cross Hounslow on their Journeys, a great 
hunger crime upon me to look upon the 
home of my childhood, to see that which 
I na<j renounced, and visit once more my 
mother’s grave.

I turned my face westward, therefore, 
and rode night and day, till the watery 
sunset ot a Spring evening showed me 
King's Beeches, with Its turrets and chim
neys black against the sky.

That was a wet April, God knows, as 
though the skies grieved over the comely 
head that In January had rolled upon a 
scaffold. I rode hard, yet my heart was 
low, though Saladin sniffed the country 
wind and forded the swamped roads as 
though he knew we went for home.

Little Sancho, too, whimpered less, and 
lay warm within my doublet, so that I 
thought the little beast knew the summer 
was coming. But as. tor me, I felt the 
water swish uncomfortably within my 
boots, which were no more waterproof, 
and the drenched doublet cling to my 
skin, so that It seemed impossible in such 
w-eather to be glad, even If one had 
cause, and I had little enough, God wot.

In a dell of the woods where Aymer 
and I had built woodmen’s houses ln 
childhood I stabled my Saladin, and 
went forward to the house on foot.

By the time I reached It the sun had 
fallen through his golden rift, and left 
the world black; and, stealing in by the 
drenched yew.e that hedged my mother’s 
rose garden, I was aware of certain 
scents sharper than a sword prick 
briar that Joan loved, violets that she 
would thrust in her bosom, wallflowers 
that were the color of her hair.

In the long lawn front there

cant* w< 
% Hot and 
’ •-, A dep 

waited
11 
§- \

mother.
ln my little childhood I often grieved 
her, and the thought, Is a pang to me; 
albeit my turbulence might easily haveI of some 
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been changed to tears and repentence on 
But that she never knew,o many a year.her breast. while we yet kept■<f . 1 1 must needs think, no under- musthaving. ,

standing of a nature like mine, although 
she loved me.

If my father had lived things had been 
better with me, for I remember his great, 

-'jcUy.-laughieriwhen I had behaved ill, or 
mother; thought, yet out of mere

“I know not, dearest," said I, and red
dened, even at that moment, for I was a 

tI my cousin Joan callow, rough lad, and would have been
lfer mother Dame Winchester, ashamed to think upon love. 

wsTo’TJmT.’01 ier^, slst.er’ and now both . S1,e laid her thin hand on mine, and I 
”*f.e ''•dowel. Therefore they thought ‘bought she would have kiased me, for 
weii of housing their grief under one we had drawn closer during her Illness, 
ro°‘- . but what she said
iv^iJ,a!ua. Sibc of mine at my brother "Listen, Roger, If Aymer loves her, too, 

‘hat he, not Joan, should have a® I fear he does, let Aymer wed her. 
, h ttle girl, and since it brought the red Tou will forget. You will go out In the
10 “is cheek, I flung it often. world among other men. and will see

She was a gay and spirited little maid. °‘bcr ladles! to love. You are strong and 
With bright eyes and a tangle of chestnut ïallant- mY son; he Is gentle and delicate, 
curb, and at first she loved me best She Let. him have his love." 
had the heart for any wildness, and many , She Paused- exhausted with pleading 
a time I brought her home dripping with , r bro‘her. and I answered her that 
water, or mired from head to foot and 1 would not stand In Aymer’s way. I 
at times bumped and bruised as 111 be- ’"ememl>ered that she forgot to be anxious 
came a little lady so dainty. ’ j®st 1 lo‘"ed Joan, but she had never

But her mother’s tirewoman, Ursula a ot mc where Aymer was con-
kind soul,, would set her to rights nor "
trouble her lady (a mournful wo'mar 1 ÙÎ E°0n as sh® was laid by my father
easily moved to tears) with anv tales of Lift away to the wars. With an angry
the risks her daughter ran Indeed T vÜ ' U J’ and a merry smg on my think old Ursula, even at that earl" d'av not meTTT/31" fr°m ,fcel:nB- and would 
remembered th it r nnt \vmm * not n^eet tlle e>es of my Cousin ^oan,
heir of Beech Royal, and that I was SR wmlnt Z*"0 deSUned eVer t0

n,hUe ~e was p!aln «Master." and I remember how her eyes were desolate 
j °*r< seented matchmaking. and her proud pale facT averted Trim

1 J t0,TJt Joan s homage as a rough little me the dav I went- but I had "iven lad Will that of a glrl-chlld, and made it self „0 time to 'ioTk backward 
a matter of condescension that she should brother, too. pleaded with me that ITberTLre°UKh sbou‘d but îtould noT usVè^ to

Tltercfoie was I tne more bewildered whatever he might urge only saving-
fad„aaiaf®d wben b»® da-v after I had "1 leave all things |n Vour hands, and
bt0Uc.it the red to Aymer s cheek, she •’ I do not return you will be Sir Aymer
suddenly darted at me like a little fury, al:d step in my shoes." 
and smote me on the face with her open At which he looked so melancholy that 
hand. 1 laughed out:

"For shame. Cousin Roger," she said. "Why. man." cried T. “vou look so 
■'Tou are stronger than ne, but strength haaSdosr that you might be going to the 
Is not everything. 'Twere well that you sallows rather than seeing an tnconven- 
were like Cousin Aymer in many things.” ~.lu | der brother step down and out.

Now the blow was lighter than a ,v't ,[st ,fire from a crop-ear’s match-
feather, yet I stood and stared at her „„„ ' tbe first lone of his sword, and you

e possessor of all—my title, my estates, 
even my widow, if 1 had one."

muttered at last, "you have And eo I went off, laughing loudly at 
joined all the rest. 'Tis time this place °"Tn decel‘, yet had not gone a mile 
were rid of Roger Main waring, that his ", fn ,I,,f0Un? Iiu,e Sancho, the spaniel, 
brother, A.vqier. might step in his shoes.” , a<i, l0", m®' and' dismounting, I

At that she ran to mc, and caught me looK ,1e , , e beast ln my arms, and,
by the hand * caressing him, shed tears on his silky

“For shame, for shame, Roger!" she curls'Jar that on® heart was faithful to 
cried vehemently. "See, he loves you! me Then I set him before me on the 
why, if he were your enemy, should 1 saddle, and bore him with me, strangely
have taken h:s part?" comforted, and tne same having been
h,-r.g°tr gTlduT S amf"kicked a”! 8nd WOrSe w,,h m®' dl®d’
serttlv at the root of a tree. Ce-tainly hen "® were returned to prosperity, at 
he carried no air of triumph nt my dis- a sreat age
comflture. nor joy that Joan should have But this is to forestall my storv.
Stls'he S?m 'heï^t^mv’hnnd 1 came ,0 iJin the gentlemen of the road

■ Forgive mc, Roger!" she said hold- 1 *LkaV ?ow dctai,: and as for ‘he wars 
lng up to me her "face. "I should not and th®lr calamitous ending, you shall 
have struck you, knowing you could not read 1: in m>" Lord Clarendon’s excellent

ly writ "History of the Rebellion." for I 
shall not overcloud my story with tne

for
' I was lonely till 

came.
childish roguery- and daring rather than 

' with evil Intent.
I can see the two looking at me on 

some such occasion, she with her blue 
eyes tearful: \hc, swarthy, with great 
curling mustaebtos, and a genial giant 
of a man. having flung an arm about 
her.

"Why, Sweet-Eyes," he said, • are you 
making a crime of a prank? The lad Is 
right enough, if you will bear with him 
as you bear with me. See how he strad
dles the floor so sturdily and avows his 
mischief. Tis a brave son you have
given mc." .. ,,,

And then he tossed me to the celling 
wiiile I kicked -rd laughed: but yet my 
mother’s eyes were watching, and her 
lips moved as though she prayed. Per
haps one turbulence In her life was 
enough for her. and site could not endure 
that Roger the second should follow 
Roger tne first, albeit her love for my *Ter was so râyal. Indeed, I doubt not 
that he kept the gentle soul ln a tremor 
while he lived.

He died In a
Re as I knew afterwards, in a fair cause, 
for', hearts the honor of a lady aspersed, 
he drew on tho tradueer with the Uo- 
lence natural to nlm, and was slain him
self while slaying his’man. Hadfh«t Uyed 
it would have been a matter ^- fleeing 
the country, for he had killed a man ot 
station! though a dicer,. a bully, and a 
traducer of women. Perhaps it was more 
•or my mother’s peace as-it was, for, fab 
saint."she Idealized him, and his wildness 
was forgotten while she remembered only 
his virtues and that Ire had died as

was:

said £ 
on onsFmm1

V !! <■ Quo .w
I ,i , the

*•f # if : ln-(I Hell. T 
leave to 
•cat the 
*» a bsU 
of the t 
around <

l
And“Alas! dear one," cried I- apostrophis

ing then her who had borne me, "how 
Is It that you' wefle so tender to one eon. 
so untender to- spottier, that the second 
time you strip his life of the love that 
had made It worth the living?"

And so I looked not back ln the saddle

1
:1# en

, fore thc
Leave» V lS !.

!brawl while I was yet llt-», The mmy-
My •ng

is
Friday i 
the full i 
are troth 
•Tit resu 
ir. favor

wèet

was one
window brilliantly alight, the dormer 
which had belonged to my mother's 
boudoir. The lights shone out goldenly 
into the humid blue of the sweet evening, 
and as I crept nearer I encountered no 
one.

I

a man!
of honor.

Then he was not many
brother, Aymer. w-as born to

The window was open, and some one 
was singing, a ripe voice which I wa* 
slow to recognize as that of my brother 
Aymer. I knew the song he was singing. 
It_was: “To jtoses in Castara's Breast.’ 
“Ye blushing virgins happy are

In the chaste nunnery of her breasts. 
For he’d profane so chaste a fair

Who e'er should call them Cupid's
nestsjC

trolled my) brother, in a happier voice 
than I remembered.

With tb4 Song went the thin music of 
a spinet.

months dead
aghast, and the anger surged in me, so 
that I feth as if I looked en fire.

"Why,”
when my 
comfort her.

People used to wonder that we could 
stock, 1 so dark, he

me.
:

be sprung of one 
so fair; I so rude and wild In my ways, 

gentleness
My nether loved him. and since deep 

heart I was possessed by a pas-

:i
he all

t in my , ,
sion of desire for her love. It angered 
me even as a little lad. to see the quiet 
iov of her face as he lay upon her 

for me I always 
Sometimes she would no-

«
i

•i while asbreast, 
grieved her 
tice me. standing dark and moody In 
n,y corner, with a chubby fist thrust 
in eves that, disdained to cry. She 
would look then from the gold head 
on her heart, and stretch a tender 
hand toward me but I was wounded 

I did not please her, and

hoisted myself by my hands 
on to the window-sill, yet, ere I had 
looked within, I knew what I should see.

My brother, dressed soberly, yet with 
richness, leant by the spinet which my 
Cousin Joan was playing. Her face

How
1.

was
lifted against the green satin of the 
boudoir walls, and with a sharp pang I 
realized how much lovelier the woman 
was than the girl had promised to be.

Several years had gone, and something 
almost matronly had come upon my 
cousin's beauty, something so noble and 
so tender that I must swear for ever no 
wemsr'e hsatifv

J . because 
would not seem to see her gesture.

I was ever lilety. and as the years 
passed I grew strong as a young colt, 
and unmanagable as one yet unbitted. 

He on the other hand. Kept his 'air
~!e—ho*

m return a blow of a girl. Forgive me, 
byi, do not wrong Aymer again.”

“B:d him take his -own part, not leave telling, 
ît tu «? girl, said T, striking away sud- But I did not discreditably, and for my 
der-ly. having flurg off her little hand. P*rt in certain exploits came to he known 

‘ totted her way, i a « *" Vr»1:1 >f** «v i •• t ? rr- •?'&<* *-
"’ed and her
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