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distant service 10

tion. The new comers had :
bly welcomed by the officers of little
garrison of infantry, and ‘now, in recog-.
nition of their many courtesies, the field
officer commanding the arriving troops
had been entertaining the resident offi-
ocers and ladies at dinner. The colonel
was a host in himself, but preferred not
to draw too heavily on his reserves of
anecdote and small talk, 8o he had cafled
in two of his subalterns to assist in the
pleasant duty of being attentive to the
infantry ladies, and just now, at 11:45 p.
m., he waa wondering if Lieut.’ Perry
had not too literally construed his in-
structions, for that young gentleman
was devoting himself to Mrs. Belknap in
a manner so marked as to make the cap-
tain, her lawful lord and” master, mani-
festly uneasy X

Mrs. Belknap, however, seemed to en-
joy the situation immensely, She was
a pretty woman at most times, as even
her rivals admitted. She was a beauti-
ful woman at all times, was the verdict
of the officers of the regiment when they
happened to speak of the matter among
themselves. She was dark, with lus-
trous .eyes and sweeping lashes, with
coral lips and much fuxuriance of tress,
and a way of glancing sideways from
under her heavily fringed eyelids that
the younger and more impressionable
men found quite irresistible when ao-
corded the rare luxury of a tete-a-tete.
Belknap was a big and boisterous man;
Mrs. Belknap was small in stature, and
soft—very soft—of voice. Belknap was
either brusquely repellent or oppressively
cordial in manner; Mrs. Belknap “was
either gently and exasperatingly indif-
ferent to those whom she did not care to-
attract, or caressingly sweet to those
whose attentions she desired.

In their own regiment the young offi-
ocers soon found that unless they wished
to be involved in an unpleasantness with
Belknap it was best to be only very mod-
erately devoted to ‘his pretty wife, and
those to whom an unpleasantness with
the big captain might have had no ter-
rors of consequence were deterred by
the fact that Mrs. Belknap’s devotee
among the ‘‘youngsters” had invariably
become an object of coldness and aver-
sion to the other dames and damsels of
the garrison. Very short lived, there-
fore, had been the little flirtations that
sprang up from time to time’in those
frontier posts wherein Capt. and Mrs.
Belknap were among the chief orna-
ments of society; but now matters
seemed to be taking other shape.
the very day that -handsome Ned Perry
dismounted in front of Belknap’s quar-
ters and with his soldiery salute reported
to the then commanding officer that Col.
Brainard and his battalion of cavalry
would arrive in the course of two or
three hours, Mrs. Belknap had evinced a
contentment in “his society and assumed
an air of quasi-proprietorship that served
to annoy her garrison sisters more than
a little. For the time being all the cav-
alrymen were bachelors, either by ao-
tual rank or **by brevet,” as none of the
ladies of the —th accompanied the bat-
talion on its march, and none were ex-
peoted until the stations of the regiment
in its new department had been definite-
ly settled. The post surgeon, too, was
li a life of single blessedness as the
ring wore on, for his good wife
had betaken herself, with the children,
to the distant east as soon as the disap-
pearance of the winter’s enows rendered
staging over the hard prairie roads a
matter of no great danger or discomfort.

It was the doctor himself who, seated
in an easy chair at the end of the ve-
randa, first called the colonel’s attention
to Perry’s devotional attitude at Mrs.
Belknap's side. She was reclining in a
hammock, one little, slippered foot occa-
sionally touching the floor and impart-
ing a gentle, swinging motion to the
affair, and making a soothing swish-.
swish of skirts along the matting under-
neath. Her jeweled hands looked very
slender and fragile and white as they
gleamed in the soft light that shone
from the open windows of the parlor.
They were busied in straightening out
the kinks in the.gold cord of his forage
cap and in rearranging a little silken
braid and tassel that was fastened in a
clumsy, man like fashion to one of the
buttons at the side; he, seated in a camp
chair, was bending forward so that his
handsome, shapely head was only a
trifie higher than hers, and the two—
hers so dark and rich in coloring, his
#o fair and massive and strong—came
rather too close together for the equa-
nimity of Capt. Belknap, who had es-
sayed to take a hand at whist in the par-
ler.

One or two of the Iadies, also, were
gilent ohservers of the scene—silent as to
the scene because, being in conversation
at the time with brother officers of Lieut.
Perry, they were upcertain as yet how
comments on his growing flirtation might
be received  That their eyes should oo

casionally wander towards the hammock
and then glance with sympathetic sig-
nificance at thoseof some fair ally and
jntimate was natural enough  Butwhen
it hecame presently apparent that Mrs.
Ilelknap was actually unfastening the
little sitken braid that had hung on Ned
’erry's cap ever since the day of his ar-
yival—all. the while, too, looking shyly
up in- his eyes as ber fingers worked:
when it was seen- that she presently de-
{ .ched it froni:the button and then, half
Lesitatingly, but evidently in compliance
w ith his wishes. banded it to hin when
jie was seon, o toss it: carelessly —even
contemptuously—away wd then bend
¢wn lower, as though gazing into her
t .aded eyes. Mrs. Lawrence could stand
it no longer o
“Mr. Gaahad

s evening

civilization: whereas you have just come
l:pm,ﬂlém'—cnd.hpg_havqr Perhaps

‘We are quite unused to- the ways of . .

.
_“Notifshe be as repellent and vener- 5

rs. Wells, I assure you. Why, -
1 thought she would “have been glad to
leave the table when, after having re-.
fused sherry and Pontet-Canet for up-
wards of an hour, her glass was filled"
with champagne when she happened to
bedooking the other way.” . ~
" #1¢ is the first dinner of the kind she -
has ever seen here, Mr. Perry, and I
don't suppose either Mr. or Mrs. Wells
has been up so late before in years. He
would have enjoyed staying and watch-
ing whist, but she carried him off almost
a8 soon as we left the table. Our society
has been very dull, you know—only our-
selves at the post all this last year, and
nobody outside of it.” a
- “One would suppose that with all this
magnificent cattle range there would be
some 'congenial people ranching near
you. Are there noneatall?” - g
-4 Abgolutely ‘none! : There are somg |
ranches down in the Washita country,
but only one fine one near us; and that
might as ‘well be on the other side of the
Atlantic. « No ‘one from ‘there: ever
comes here; and Dr. Quin is the only
living soul in" the garrison who ever got
within the walls of that ranch. What
he saw there he positively refuses to tell, -
despite all our entreaty.” il S
“You don't tell me there’s a ranch
with a mystery here near Rossiter!” ex-
claimed Mr. Perry, withsudden interest.
“Why, I do, indeed! Is it possible
you have been here two whole weeks
and haven’t heard of Dunraven Ranch?”
“I've heard there was such a thing; 1
gaw it from a distance when out hunting
the other day. Butwhat’s the mystery?
~what’s the matter with it? : .
“That’s what'we~all want to know—
and cannot find out. . Now, there is an
exploit worthy your energy and best
efforts, Mr. Perry. There is a big,
wealthy, well stocked ranch, the finest
homestead buildings, we are told, in all
this part of Texas. They say it is beau-
tifully- furnished—that it has a fine
library, a grand piano, all manner: of
things indicative of culture and refine-
ment among its oocupants—but the own-
er only comes around once or twice 8

man. All the people about the ranch
are English, too, and the most repellent,
boorish, discourteous lot of men you ever
saw. When the Eleventh were here
they did everything they could to be
civil to them, but not an invitation
would they acceps, not one would they
d; and so from that day to this
none of the officers have had any inter-
course with the people at the ranch, and
the soldiers know very little more. Once
or twice a year some very ordinary look-
ing men arrive who are said to be very
distinguished people—in Efgland; but
they remain only & little while,.and go
away as suddenly-as they came.”
“And you bave mever seen any of
them?” ¢t
“Never, except at a distance. Nor
has any one of the officers, except Dr.

“And you have hever heard anything
abou’ the inmates and why they keep
up this policy of exclusiveness?”

““We have heard all manner of things
—gome of them wildly romantic, some
wysteriously tragio, and all' of them,

ly. absurd. At all events, Caph
Lawrence. has told me he did not wish
me to repeat what I had heard. or to be
concerned in any way with the stories
afloat; €0 you must ask somebody else.
Try the doctor. To change the subject,
Mr. Perry, I see you have lost that mys-
terious little silken braid and tassel you
wore on your cap button. 1 fancied
there was some romance attached to it,
and now it is gone.” i

Perry laughet, his biue eyes twinkling
with fun. “If [ will teil you bow and
where 1 got that tassel, will you tell me
what you have heurd about Dunraven
Ranch?

“] ‘cannot, unless Capt.- Lawrence |

withdraws his prohibition. -Perhaps he
will, though, for | think it was only be-
cause lie was tired of hearing all our
conjectures and theories.”

“Well, will you tell me if I can induce
the captain to say he has no objection?

ted Perry.

-« will to-morrow—if you will tell me
about the tassel to-night.”

“Is it a positive promise? You will tell
me to-morrow all you have heard about
Dunraven Ranch if 1 will tell you” to-
night all 1 know about the tassel?

*“Yes—a promise.”

“Very well. then: - You area witness
to the compact, Graham, Now for my
confession | have worn that tussel ever.
since our parting ball at Fort Riley.
That is to say. it has been fustened to
that button ever since the ball until to-
night; but I've been mighty ciireful not
to wear that'cap on any kind of duty.”

*And yet you let Mrs. Belkn:p tuke it
off to-night?” ;

“\Why shouldn't I? -Thére was.no
sentiment whatever attached to it 1
haven't the faintest idea whove it was,
and only tied it there for the fua of the
thing and to make. Graham, here, ask
questions.’ ;

uMr. Perry!” gasped Mrs. Lawrence.
«And'do you mean that Mrs. Belknap
knows—that you told her what you
jnst told me?” R

—

" aaid she “ian't wour |

sitting room ‘on ' the south  of the
hall—the side opposite the ‘parlor where
the whist game was in progress—and’
there he was lost to sight. .« .= ¢
A_ third time the bright light burst
_upon the view of the gasgers. A third
time, sharply and suddenly, it disap-’
 ~Then for a' moment ail was
silence and watchfulness; Smtlt; me no

more.

Perry looked questioningly in his com-
panion’s’ face, ‘She_had - turned a little
_white, and he felt sure that she was
shivering. K n

“Are you cold?” he asked ' her, gently.

“No-—not that; 1 'hate steries,
after what I've ‘and we haven’t
seen that light in ever so long. - Come
here to the corner .one moment.” < And
she led hinraround to the other flank of
the big wooden, barrack like residence of
the commanding officer. =

“Look up there,” she said, pointing to.
a dark window under the peaked dormer
roof of the large cottage to the south.
“That is the doctor’s house.” :

In a few seconds a faint gleam seemed
to: creep through the slats. - Then the
slats themselves were thrown wide open,
a whife shade. was lowered, and, with
the rays behind it growing brighter ev-
ery instant, a broad white light shone
forth over the roof of the veranda. An-
other moment and footsteps were heard
along the doctor’s porch, footsteps that
presently approached. them along the

grass. it
*“Come,” she said, ~plucking at his

sleeve, “come away: it is the:dostor.? ~

#For what -reason? - He- answered.’
“That would seem like hiding. No, Mrs.
Lawrence. let us stay-until he comes,”

But the doctor passed them with brief
and courteous salutation; spoke of the
beauty of the night and the balm.of the
summery air, and went in again by the
main door to the colonel’s quarters.

Then Perry ‘turned ‘to his
“Well, Mrs. Lawrence, what does it all
mean? - Is this part of what you nad to
tell me?” 5
~.‘Don’t ask me-now. I—1 did not wans
to see what we have seen, but I had
heard queer stories and could not believe
them, Take me in to Capt. Lawrenoe,
please. And, Mr. Perry, you won’t speak
of this to any one, will you? Indeed,if 1
had known, I would not have come out
here for the world; but 1. didn’t believe
it, even when she went away and ‘took
the children.”

“Who went away?”

“Mrs. Quin—the doctor’s wife. * And
she was such a sweet woman, and so de-
voted to him.”

“Well, pardon me, Mrs. Lawrence, I
don’t see through this thing at all. Do
you mean that the doctor has anything
to do with the mystery?" iy

She bowed her head .as they turned
back to the house: *‘I must not tell yon
any more to-night. -'You will besure.to
hear something of it all, here.  Every-
body on the piazza saw the lights, and
all who were here before you came knew
what they meant.” 7

*“What were they?” ~

~8i . of some kind, froms Dunravea
B&nclﬁ.?’ds o d

CHAPTER IL ~

in the morning it’s no use. | tell you;

;ust cun’t wake up.”

‘bounded. not a1

It was always predioted of Ned Perry |

‘that he woul
for” within & year of lis graduation.

Every new face in the five years that |

followed revived the garrison ‘proph:
ecy, **Now he’s gone, surel” ‘bus, how-
ever devoted he might seeinto the damsel
in-question, however restless and impa-
tient he might be when compefled by his
‘duties to absént himself from her side.
however promising to casual observers—
perchance to the damscl herself—might
be all the surface indications; the &
lute frankness with which he proclaimed”
his.admiration to every listener, and the-

fact that he **had been just so with half
‘a dozen other girlg.” enabled/ the cooler

fieaids of the regiment (o decide that the
tiie had not ‘yet come—or. at least the
Wonian ; L

1 do wish,” said Mrs. Turner, ‘‘that
Mr. Perry would séttie on somebody, be-
gause, just so long as he deesn’t. &t is

rather hard to tell who he belongs to.”
And. ‘as Mrs. Turper had long been &
reigning belleamohg themarried women
of the —¢h, and one to whom the young
officers ‘'were always expected to show
‘much attention, her whimsical way of
describing”the situatien was readily un-

But here at the new station—at far
away Rossiter—matters were taking on
s new fook. To begin with, the wives
of ‘the officers of the cavalry battalion
bad not joined. none of the ladies of the
~th ‘were here, and none “would be
8pt-to-come- until the summer’s scout-
ing work was overand done with.' The
{adies of the little batialion of infantry
were here, and, though there were no
maiden sisters or cousins yet at the post
(rest assured fhat more than.one was al-
ready summoned), they were sufiicient
in mumber to enliven the monotony of
garrison’ life and sufficiently attractive
to warrant all the attention they cared
10 receive. it was' beginning to be gar
rison chat that if Ned Ferry had not
“pettled on somebody’ as the ultimate
object of his entire devotion, somebody
had settled on him, and ‘that was pretty
Mrs Belknap 1

And though Ned Perry hated reveille
and morning stables, us has been éaid.
and could rarely *‘take his week’ with:
out making one or more lapses, here he
was this beautiful May morning out at
daybreak when it was his junior’s tour
of duty, and wending his way with that
youngster out to the line of cavalry sta-
bles, booted and spurred and equipped
for a ride.

The colonel had listened with some
surprise to his request, proffered just as
the party was breaking up the night be-
fore. to be absent: from ‘garrison a few
hours the fellowing morning.

““But we have battalion drill at 9
o’clock, Mr. Perry, and | need you there.”
he said. S

“Oh, I'll be back in time for that, sir
I wanted to be-off three fiours or so be-
fore breakfast.”

The colofiel could not help laughing
Of course you can go—go wherever you
like at those hours, when' you are not on
guard; but I never imagined you weuld
want to get up so early.”

“Neither . I would, colonel, but Ive
_beep interested in sowmething | beard
about this ranch down' the Monee, and
th't;ugbt T'd like to ride down and look
at it.”

“Go . ahead, by all means, and see
whether those lights came from there.
It made me think of a play I once saw—

R | the ‘Colleen ‘Bawn'—where a fellow’s

¢ ED PERRY hated re-

¥ veille and moraing

stables about as ve-

hemently as was ‘pos-

sible to & young fel-

+low who was in other
respects thoroughly in love with his pro- |

feasion. A fairer type of the American

cavalry officer, when once he got in sad-

dle and settled down to business, one

would hardly dsk to find. Tall, athletic,
slender of build, with frank, laughing
blue eyes, curly, close cropped, light

brown hair, and a twirling mustache
that was a sourceof inexpressible delight

to its owner” and-of some envy to his
brother subalterns,"Mr. Perry was prob-

ably the best looking of the young offi-

cers who marched with the - battalion to
\ of |

etiergy,; animal spiri fun,
ring & few duns and debts in his &
care in the world than . €

swestheart 'signaled across the-lake by
showing: a light in-her cottage window
just that way three times, and he an-
swered by turning out the lights in his
room. Of course the distance wasn’t
anything like this: and there was no vne
‘here to turn down any light— Eh! what
did you say?
*1 beg pardon, colonel. I didn’t mean
o intetrupt.” put in a’'gentle voice at his
elbow, while-a little hand on Perry’s arm
gave itasudden and vigorous squeeze,
“but Capt. Lawrence has called me twice
- —~he will not re-enter after lighting his
cigar—and | must say good night.” =~
S “Oh, good night, Mrs. Lawrence.  I'm
SOITY-yOUu poe0 early. ;
reform you all in that respect as soon as

We are going 0| a¢

be “nuiriied and done ]|

ok impof & boy whose
, nade the only pawiviol
‘color against- the - voutiern ~lundscape
Later i the day, when' u:;:unmmn

him by th
: e nurgery la 18] |
| doubtful.~ However; that's the story.

GIVE THEM PLENTY OF ROOM.

isk west §

Cherd
conLet -
Natisre » own fobsersunion ‘car ~ taking
a leisurely- jowuey Wwirds the tur away
. Paarlic s L B

But the sun wasonly just up as My
Parke canié back from. his inspection of
thie halter fastenimgsani pausst 1o fock
auronss the 1

sore bright objects: clustered wgethar
withiin short “range “af - the sl
fringe and- the: lieutenant shad

‘ eyew with hin gauntierand jooked

Iy thitherwurd s lie stood st 3
-dyor i
*Some new tinmng down st that Eng
fisty ranch they talk of |1 suppose.” was
tus explanation of - the phenomenon. and
then ~wonder why Perry huso'y ridden
. viltivate “the acquainlance dl- those
peaple: before this - He was always the

- firstanan 1 the —th to tind out who out {-Jack ‘Fros o a 2
o : - BSR4 Apheva,; theps Ta Jthe. exceptionally unfavorable. ~Any one that

nelghitons-were.” s ¢
“Ponilering  vver tInF- questivn. 3 oc
curred 1o Mr: Parke that “Perry had said
- heeseax going downThe Monee that-mory:
ing. but nowhere was there a dpeck in
sight that looked like loping horseman
‘0 be sure, the trail bore elose to thetow
bluifs that bounded the valley “vnthe
north by the time one had ndden a-mile
or soout fron the post  He was prob

_  valley Fwr dowir to the {started; toget s
southenst - the. rays segmed ghihting on | - Another

full7fifty plants’ in‘a
haliizlqﬁaro; the

| bitterly because his
flowers were not'so fine as ours, yet our
plants had six square feet each, and they
ompletely covered the space. Plants
d ‘be thinned soon ‘after they are

healthy growth.
cause of *! owgly-,‘_ dens”. is a
vea litle. of everyth'ng in a
nt to. grow a few things
: are su intermixed
s destroyed — uo harmony,
simply ‘s jumble of color.

OWReC Mamp

 under such conditions. ' As well might we
call an artist’s palette a picture. "
_~In the window garden the sameé thing is
noticeable. - Ten timves as mauy plants as
louk well or do well are crowded 'into a
‘Lgiven space for fear they will be
the garden. Better have them-killed by

house or let.theni eke out & miserable ex
A plant. €
rown to perfection. - This cannot be done
Jifivis crowded or in the shade of trees or
"It s better to lave & single speci;nen in
‘the. vigor ofkeplthr Imd bloom thozt:i a floral
hospital. - A single plant of good zinnia
will. adorn a garden ‘of thres months.

ably Tidden by this sigilder of the prar | Whatever its color may be there will be

t1e. and would Sonunue 1w be untif he
veached the bend. five miles helow = No
ase watching for nm then . BHesides, he
might not_ yet have started - Mr  Parke
recalled the fact that he half suspected
a while ago that Ned was going to ride-

an early ante-breaklast -rele—with -a
lady friend - Mrs. Helknap had ber own
horse, and was an_acéomplished eques
trienne. Mrs Lawrence rode fairly well
and was always glad tw'go, when some
body could: give hor a saddle and a reli
able ‘mount ~ There were others. too
among the ladiesof the infantry garrison
who were no novices a eheval Mr

Parke had no intention whatever,of pry -

ing into the gmattér, [t was simply-as

something the'ofticer in charge of stable |.

duty was entitled u; Exow that he turned
suddenly and called: - 3
“Sergt Uwynne!” : -
e heard the name passed down the
dark interior of the stable by the 'men
.sweeping out the stalls. and the prompt
and cheery reply - The next.instant a
tall young trooper stepped forth inte the
blaze of early sunlight. his right hand
raised in salute, and stood erect and mo
tionless by the lieutenant’s side. %
“Did Mr Perry tike an extra horse
o :
“No, sir.” ¥ 7 2
I sthought possibly ha meant to-take
Roland. :lie's the best Ludy's horsein the
troop, is he nots” R

“Yes, sir: but Roland is at the line 3

now.” ; :

“Very well, then That's all. [ pre
sume he has just rilden down to Dun
raven.” And Mr P’afRe turned to look
once more at the glinting objects down
the distant valley It was a moment o1
two before he was « ware of the fact that
the sergeant still stuod. there, instead of
returning to his duties . 5t

1 said that was all, sergeant: you can
go back to your feeding.” -And then
Mr. Parke turned in’some surprise, for
Sergt. Gwynne, by long odds the **smart
est” and most soldicrly of the' non-com
missioned ‘officers of the cavalry battal
fion, “for the first time in" s history
geemed to  have forgotten ' himself
Though his-attituda had “got changed
bis face had, and a strange .look was in
his bright tlue eyrs—a look of incre-
dulity and wondennent and trouble all
combined  The [eutenant was tairly

we get farly settled. "Here's Perry, now, | -

would sit up and play whist with me an-
hour yet.” : ; .
. “Not
ised to
squeeze).
such s lovely, |

night, colonel. Hehas prom- |,

! the sergesnt falteripgly | *oc

nione other to destroy its: harmony, and

there is no color but what is pleasing if it

not-suffer by comparison.
few things and give them a living chance,

—Amerwan Garden.: : =

AT S e
FROM FAT TO THIN.
This is the latest and most- approved
method of getting thin. - ks
“It ' won’t do you the least bit of good,
though;”! declared a: pretty Drexel boule-
vard brunette, whose black eyes shone al-

' most as brightly as the big dismonds that

scintillated-in her ears, *‘unless you follow
a strict dietary. Why, I laid off thirty-five
nds of flesh into intangible -nowhere
st winter in six'weeks.”” . ' "\
$Did youstarve it off?” asked the writer.
“Starve? No, indeed, I just dieted. I
had all I needed to eat but not everything
I wanted. I ate ‘thre¢ times a day as
regular a& clockwork, ‘and: fruit—all 1
wanted; too—between meals. I had a
1ass of wine at bed time, but, oh dear me,

+1 couldn’t have adrink of water all day
long. But you know if you eat an apple
or & pear or something you don’t feel
thi "v?ﬁ" :

1 “What food did you take at meals?”

.+ +Mornings, just a cup of tea or coffes;
with cream, but no sugar, ove slice of
bread ot toast without butter, and fruit.
At nooun I had soup, one kind of lean meat
—no pork-—one slice-of bread, one or two

 kinds of light vegetables—no potatoes; oh,

never potstoes! The potatd is the arch

enemy of the fat. I had fruit and acup
of tea or coffee fur dessert. At supper 1
ate two eggs, & slice of bread or toast,fruit
and had a cup of teaor coffee, ness!
but L. just. aterfruit the livelong day,
though. 1 read all the books on training-
down, too, and ‘what Mr. Sullivan does

| when he traind'snd I did whatever 1 found
out he:dik ‘T think it would be a splendid
thing'if Mr. Sullivan wouldgo sround and

| deliver lectures- on his system of training-
down. .

““But, as1asid, 1 made myselt. thirty-

five pounds lizhter last’ winter; and I'm
going to get myself. down to a. 20-inch
corset ~before snow flies, and bs comfort-
able init, too.” - =

“Did you get your lost- thirty-five

this summer?’

“Oh, yes.. Yuu see 1 went down to-the
seashore and ran around te clam bakes
and-all that sort of thing. "I kind-of forgoi
about my- dietary and “got switched off.

startled when, as though gathering him - et SR pae | i Sciog B0

ﬁttomng. Then

to-admire. flowers:
bekilled in|

never 8o beautiful. as when

lant a |

sweets and. rossted new potatoes and-| it
raul%;?
Aas

: g
H?'ﬁ.;k& e‘: u“pi'ograiive‘ouéhhr:‘
whoe. dinner hour. o e b m i

: same
ok © got settled down for
the evening he put in the ti \
ing » deck 0f cards.  Finally sy ifes
sympathies were aroused an

« | ceded for the youngster.

t { #ome pointers on euchre.

** *Henry, sit down and give.

) You’
player, and can teach him .ugra . deal
about the game. Tt will nearly break the
m boy's heart if he don't capture the:

* . -~

“Jimmie'grinned and eagorly seconded
the sugg I admit that Iyl'elt a lllif.t.le

is | flattered an '_mnionqu cousented to mak-

, | around, got out.

ing a martyr of Jimmie hustled

g i card t.able,d pulled me
- game opened on

p) eMt‘doyuﬁb 8. % ! i

(L felt my heart swell with

th which Jimmie

itili information I had

arted. . T told Bim sbout the bowers,

the jokers, how to diseard fo the best ad-

vantage, what to ] then to pass, when

to take up—in fact, &l the fi er points of

the game. I never hiad to:tell him twice,

and T felt like hugging the bright little

youngster. j SR

“But ‘it wasn't long until I began to

scent a rodent.  He'took the first game;

but I attributed it-to my instructions. He

. | gathered in: the second game, but 1 had

1is have & 100k much w rse §-
f. 1.eglect— they uz_-“dowd 2

lanted, when they eome up,. (make their
5rst appearance above ground) when they
_bloom, if bloom they have to, when they
come into be-.rlngnnd how bear. “If you
make experiments as fertilizing or
modes of culture, make entries of it, and
for reference you  will find this book in-
‘valuable to you. v £
The ‘gardeners and seedmenigive you
excellent general directions, but the lo-
eation of your garden and thekiud of soil
of each individual in ‘a neighborhood may
be different, _and what will suit in one
plaice will not in. another, and there is no
better guide than expori:;xco, 'individun;
experiment as to time planting an
treatment. ~We all know how.apt we are
to forget When we planted this and that,
at least I know I am, and that was why 1
adopted this ‘plan. 1 can tell now, by
reference to my gardening book, when 1
-may ‘expect.to have & v fetable on -my
table afterplanting, by the result of vari-
ous _ years, unless -the weather should be

tries this plan, I am' sure, will alwa; fol-
low it. You will find it useful even during
the first year, for sometiries the seed may
take some time to come up, snd if you
have made a note of the time of planting
you will know whether it ig necessary - to
replant.—Home and Farm.
MARRIAGE MARKET.

Fortunes Wanted—Money the Most
Important Consideration.

Canon Liddon’s Observations from the Pulpi®
of St. Paul’s Oathedral—Plain Speaking
to Mothers.

Canon Liddon yeésterday made some
strong observations from the pulpit of St.
Paul’s on the marriage market of modern
Babylon: - He had, no doubt, ample room
for a picturesque satire in the familiar
phenemenon of London society: ‘‘Eager
mothers, like generals setting outon- a
campaign,  prepared to. uodergo any
amount of fasigue, if obly they could
narry their daughters—not necessarily to
a high-souled man, but in‘any caseto a
fortune. - They could see, too, a group of
young men, after perhaps a career of dis-
sipation, thinking that the_time had arriv-
ed. for settling re!pechbl{ in life, and
looking  out ~not for & girl whose graces
and character would make her husband
and children happy, but for somebody
with a sufficient dowry to enable them to
keep 1p & large establishment. ~They
confd not- wonder when the most sacredof
human relations was thus place. on the
brutal level of an affair ‘of cash, that such
transactions ‘were quickly fellowed by

[ months or years of misery—misety which,

after seething in private, was at last par-
aded before the  eyes of a wondering
_world amid the unspeakable shame and
degredation_of the divorce court.” The
bratal level of an affair of cash is the level
| at which French marriages are arranged
without shame and without pretence. But.
aro marriages arranged by parents on the
whole - more proue to in the  divoree
court than when young peaple are left free
to arrange their marrisges. themselves?—
Pali Mall Gazette. o

MR, STANLEY AND EMIN PASHA.

Captain Trivier, the French traveller,
who has just arrived at Marseilles after
erossing the African Continent from the
[ Congo -to Mozambique, has already been
i jewed, - by ~numerous - journalists.
- Having * be 1 asked what he thought of
Stanley and. Emin Pasha, he “said:—
“Stanley is cne of the most energetic men
1 know. He is every incha man. He has
rendered immense services. _ If is true be
many. 8 to be killed; but
e his fault. He' has been

given him a few hints in that omsand teok
credit for his victory, s - The third ganie’1
:;pt l:ny lr?outl‘x";ahue l.ﬁc:)l:ent at him from
e shoulder. We wére ing ten points
and I only had five when hyclvllgént oll)l(:: £
_ ‘I heatd the old lady snicker, and my
dander began to rise as I dealt for the

next game. I'd show the innecent looking. -

young rascal that he couldn’t monkey with
the old man: He ordered me up, and I
was hotter than a Fourth of July, for the” =
deck<heuad was the only trump I had. Hg
made_a'inarch, and took two. - By this
time I was swWeating like a hired man, for
the old lady and my oldest-daughter wers
looking on in an ecstacy of delight. Jim-
mie dealt and I ordered on aslim hand.
He winked at his mother and euchred me.
The women snorted and I 'was boiling.

““‘Quit looking over my  shoulder,” I
snarled to Mrs. B—."‘You've been piping
my hand off to that kid ever since we sat
down here. If you've got such an infernal
headache, why don’t you go to-bed? She
only smiled at the daughter, but 1 knocked
the table over on top of Jimmie, swinging
my chair out of her vision, and then the
game went on.

“I never gotnsmell. I was fighting
mad, and if that boy had eveu looked sx-
ultant 1 would have waltzed him out to
the shed and seen how he could dance' to:
the music of a hoop pole, The women
were tickled into hyaterics, and I came
nearer assaulting a female than I ever did
before in my life. About 11 o'clock, just
after I'd registered a mental vow to beat
that boy if [ had to get him asleep o "do
it, I caught him playing the:ten spot of
trumps a second time in the same hand:
That thing calmed me. I was paralysed.
I simply said, ‘Jimmie, you're very liable
to--take the prize, but if I ever hear o

ur doubling up trumps that way

"Il send you to a reform school afte
worn out a horsewhip on you.’

“That bey’s a chip off the old bloc

——ea s

MARK FWAIN AS HE 18 TO-DAY.

Mark Twain is a close-knit, profuse-
haired man of quiet manner, with shaggy,
protruding eyebrows and a drooping, red=
dish mustache, tinged with grey.® He
speaks slowly and measuredly, sumetimes
lingeriug over a word and then accelerat-
ing the speed of the next few 80 a8 to
make up for the delay. He waxzes elo-
quent on the subject cf international copy-
right, and has a habit when talking of
staring fixedly at some imaginary object,
as if he had got hold of an idea and was
determined to keep in sight of it. = He
writes a youthfully legible hand, but
pigeon-holes a story for some years after
writing it and is not charyof his autograph
when properly asked for. He lives next
door to Harriet Beecher Stowe; h.k.eaa
loug walk daily; smokes a corn-cob pipe;
is seldom seen in New York and can drive
a bargain. He has more offers to lecture
than any other Man in America, and an
accomplished wife, who is utterly ata loss
to see any fun in his books. He is rising
five and fifty, doesn’t look it, wears ey -
glasses and can get 8 laugh out of a grind-
stone or a eivil engineer.—Unce a Week.
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