
THE AIR WE BREATHE iET US ALL LAUGH. BU Hop In Kternlty.
Ascutn How did you com to know

would treat them to a comfortable din-

ner In Westminster, borrowing the
with a certainty of meeting nobody la
the empty rooms and corridors, wanders
aimlessly throughout their dreary length
and breadth. These rooms are well
known to her, and presently wearying of
them she turns aside and rather timidly
poshes opea a huge, faded, balae-covere-d

fm in i

CHAPTER XII.
Griselda. darting homeward through

the twllighted gardes, after another stol-
en meeting with Tom Peyton en tb gar-
den wall, stops at she reaches tb sum-

mer honse. farorite resort of Yera'e,
notwithstanding the father aapleasant
association! connected with It, sad pokes
la her head to find Vera there.

'I've cone back," (he cries, breath-
lessly, sinking into a seat and looking at
Vera with despair in her eyes. "I bars
don as yon desired me, I haT said good-o- y

to him foreTer!"
"What did he say? Waa be very much

upset 7" with burning interest.
',. "He said he'd manage to see me in
some way or other," says Griselda, with
a heavy sigh.

"Oh, well come now, that's not so
bad," says Vera, cheerfully, forgetful of
prudence at sight of her sister's grief.
"He seems from all I hare heard from
yon a a sort of a person who would be

your wife la th first place?
Hwupr-k- -I didn't know ber then, nor

do I now. Furthermore, I bop I shall
not have to In the last place.

Well Flssd.
nave tbey eaougb money to live 00

Aelr Incomer
"Why, they bare enough to Utt be

yond It."

A clnl Msaao.
Mrs fmtt I am eoln to return thia

bonnet; It's not bccoiulug, aud I don't
want It

Mr. Leanr-Dld- n't 1 bear Mrs.
Btrlngly tell you that yoa looked
charming la It?

Mrs. Leary-Y- es: that's why t am
going to return It

A lUcrUe Aept4.
Clarence-Cla- ra, If I let you buy

new winter coat III bar to wear my
old on.

Clara-O- h, you dear, sweet, lovely.
generous old boy Free Pre,

Aa
Novellst-1'- m so sleepy I can hardly

kep my eye open, and I must oulsh
this chapter

His Wife-W- alt tlU 1 get tb butch
er's bill; I'm sure that will open your
eye.

Tra Pollt).
Mrs. Wedorly-W- by dou't you talk

more wben we are together?
Wederly- -1 don't Hae to Interrupt

you, my dear, --Chicago News.

H Didn't Tk th Hint.
'Why don't you get married, Herr

Zapf? There are many nappy mar-
riage," ,.

"Certainly! But In all the happy mar
riage that I know of tbe women art
already married!" Lustlga Welt

Bad Break.
Mr. Wauuta No Why did fan

charge so much pior for milk during
tb cold apell?

Water Kuchalk (a milkman) Yoa
see, ma'am, tbe pump was fro sen, and
we bad to carry water mor than two
mile.

Hons MUUke, r.
first Oyster Where ar we?
Second Oyster In tbe church fair

tew."'
Klrst Oyster There must be some

mistake. What do tbey want with
both of us?

Needn't Com Round.

8SShe Why ha Crooksby left your cir-

cle? -

He U wasn't square.

Trn Abant,
"Old Barnes Tormer lias deserted the

stag. I understand." .

"Tit for tat II used to make the
nubile deaert the audltorliim,"-Pblla-delp- hla

Press.

The Heaaon.
Hatlle- -I suppose you know why

mother wblped you?
Tommy Because I wasn't big

enough to whip her.

Paaa.
tndlau tale are fine,

aren't they?
She Ye, splendid. Have yon ever

read one?
"

He No; have you? ,
one no, , i i

Clever Maid.
Caller-Do- n't forget to tell Miss May

t called.
Sorvant-I- 'll go up and tell ber right

away, air ;,;

An AeqsUrad )wln
Asklt I wonder where Rhymer

poems get such a swing to them?
Telllt II writes) them In a ham.

mock. --Baltimore American.

Am Awfnl Drum.
O'Hoollhan-Wa- ko up, Duunls. for

tb' love av St, Patrick! Pliat was ye
groanlu' au' nioaulu' so for lu yer
sleep? "

,v

O'Callahan (dased) Och, sure 01 waa
dreamln' 01 had troyed to umpire a
football game-Brook- lyn Eagle.

Not Quit Deatltut.
Bennle (seeing turkey with Its

wing left on, banging In the market)
My! they've taken off til Ita clothes
except tbe sleeves' Judge.

' , A Distinction.
Her Mother-- So you think Frederick

Is beginning to have t clearer Idea of
tbe responsibilities of A married man?

Mrs. .Lately won-- Not that, exactly;
be la finding out tbe duties of my

t,
Trnat Her B.-- . 1

"A husband trust has been itarted In
New Jersey,? laid Mrs. Bickers., - .

"Dou't care If It has," replied Mrs.
Dud. "I won't trust my husband any
further than I can tee blm."

Biggest Baa-- at One Shot.
Tb biggest authenticated bag a,

cttred at one shot, of which I bare ever
beard, consisted of one rabbit (tbe
cause of tbe snot), one beater, one on-

looker (a Wench cook), a boy, and t
dog. I once shot nine snipe tt a shot--but

this wo in south Africa. They
were on tb ground, and tbey wer
hot for tb pot I have read of a

sportsman (not Baron Munchausen)
who shot bumblebee and a butterfly,
right and left; And, Indeed, sometimes
a large bumblebee doe, for an imtaa-- .
tan ecus second, look uncommonly like
a distant advancing grouse-J-ust a,
when on the alert for partridge, the
fieldfares, breasting tb hedge, ftn
cause a nervous twitch of the gum. .';

Curious clrcumstancas sometimes oc.
cur out shooting, '

A friend walking In
line aown a turnip neia saw a atartied
bar running fast and straight toward
him up a furrow. He stood still, wait-
ing for her to turn, but tbe bare, with
Its necullar vision, did not him
and ran ber bead plump against bis '

bin, killing herself and very seriously
bruising bt leg. London Fortnightly,
Review

uioucy from good Mrs, Pengelly, who
seems to have dou something to soften
th hard fat to which aa ungrateful
country bad doomed th son of Crotu- -

welL
More than once Richard had come to

bis last shilling. Once, when visiting
at Hursloy, h had to put off hi re-

turn for want ot a shirt But gener-
ally be seems to have been a tolerably
happy man, blessing everybody In
spite of clrcumstsncea, and blaming
uoiie, When Queen Mary died b spout
halt a crown, w ar told, on a pair ot
mourning glove. Ills last days wer
mad unhappy by a painful quarrel
with hla daughters concerning th
property at Huralry. The daughters
did their utmost to deprive their father
ot his rights, as though his life bad
not beeu bard euough, and In his old
ag Btchard, who had left WhltehaU
pa lac freely year before, waa driven
from hla owa home, A lawsuit estab
lished bis rights at last, and before bis
death the family waa at peace again.
Lire In love; I am going to the God

ot love," be said to hla daughters, as
he lay dying at Hursley lu 1712.

There la a story told of a great cere--

moulal lu which Queen Anne waa the
central figure. The Queeu waa sur--

rouuded by a host of gayly dressed
courtiers, and in the throng waa an old
man ot 83, wearing the plain dress ot

country rartner. "nave you ever
seen such a sight before?" asked a
looker-o- n and the throng was startled
to hear the old man say; "Never slue
I sat In ber chair." It was Cromwell's
son. Loudon St James Gaxette,

WHAT DID THE FAKIR DO?

I Hypnotism th Hecret ot Kt In
diss MsglcT

Wouderful stories are told of the
powers ot th Hindu fakirs. Careful
attention to their trli-k- a haa not dlscov
ered their secret with any certainty,
but Capt James Parker, the English
traveler, who has Just returned from a
tour of India, give It as his bellof that
hypnotism I the mean by which they
accomplish their most startling lllu
stons. One Incident which be describes
seems to bear out bis view.

The trick which Is acknowledged ta
be the greatest of these Hindu mystic
performances, says Capt Parker, and
the one that has been described by
trustworthy persona too often to be
doubted. Is the oue In which the fakir
throws a ball of twine Into the air
above him, uutll It disappears from
sight. The loose end of the string be
holds In bis band, aud after the boy as
slstant ha climbed up the string until
be, too. Is out of sight, the fakir blm
self follows, with s kulfe between bis
teeth.

The spectators, surprised when both
boy and man climb out of sight, are
horrified when the boy's severed bead
arms and legs, followed by the truuk,
rail to the ground, and the man slides
down close behind. Tbelr astonlnl1111.Mil
Is Increased when the fakir gathers the
severed members and restore the boy
to life.

Well, I saw this performance once,
and ouce I didn't see It; and the latter
experience was more wonderful than
the other. I bad some Loudon friends
visiting me, and after having left them
for a few mluutes on tbe veranda ol
my bungalow, I saw, as I was return
Ing, the same fakir and hla assistant,
whom I had seen perform the trick,
standing about forty feet In front of
my friends, apparently preparing to be
gin a performance. As t was about as
far behind the natives as my friends
were In front of them, and bad not been
observed, I stood quietly where I was.

Tbe man placed a drawn knife be-
tween his teeth, took the usual ball of
twine In his right band, made a mo
tion as If throwing It Into the air, and
then stood perfectly quiet My friends
on the veranda were looking Into the
upper air with astonishment on theli
faces, which In a minute turned to a
look of horror as their eyes came back
to the ground. In another minute their
countenances lighted up with pleasure,
ana tbey applauded roundly. .

Tbey could not say enough about the
wonderful performance tbey bad seen,
and they were astonished beyond mess
ure wben I told them I bad been as
near the fakir as tbey, and bad seen
nothing ot what had so wonderfully
impressed them.

If that was not hypnotism, what was
It? Youth s Companion. ,

Rich Gifts that Embarrassed.
The funniest thing I ever beard of

has happened In a family of moderats
means, but whose daughter Is a young
person of vaulting ambition. She was
engaged to a very nice young man, who
was equally Impecunious, and tbey
would often bewail tbelr lot at not be-

ing able to be married and receive a
quantity of "numerous and costly'
presents. Tbe time arrived, however,
not very long ago, when the wedding
came off, and to this young lady's as
tonishment ber friends sent bridal gift
that, In name at least, equaled mllllou
alredom. ,

There was a yacht, and a bouse, an
automobile, which Is one of tbe "new1
offering In smart society, a chest of
silver, and, last but not least, a (II

mond tiara. But alas, all these cov
eted objects were toysl With them,
however, ha been forwarded many
pretty and useful souvenir, so the bride
does not quite know whether to laugh
or cry at her wishes having been grntl
fled at tbe expense of ber sense of bu
mor. The practical joke, at any rate,
made mucb fun, and to my mind Is
good satire on the opulent displays at
tasdionabie weudltigs.-Bost- on Herald

New Affection of the Eye.
A new affection of the eyes, caused

It I said, by the prevailing method of
seating passengers In street enrs and
omulbusses, has been discovered. The
effort to fix the gaze upon passing ob
jects results In a strain and twitching
in the external muscles of tbe globes,
which Is quite annoying.

Two Years at Philippine!'
In view of the arduous duties de-

manded of naval officers In the ener-
vating Philippine climate two year on.
the station will hereafter be considered
as a three years' cruise and entitle the
officer to shore duty.

No man Is truly great unless be Is
able to retain bis

A FEW SCIENTIFIC FACTS ABOUT
OUR ATMOSPHERE.

Csver tb. Earth to tha Depth of
from Fortyflv to Fifty Milt Th

Brastr sad It
otCHaaat.

Th three geographical elements lu
natur ar laud, water, and air or at
mosphere. In our geographies we
learn considerable about th land and
water ot th earth and their many di-

visions, but little or nothing In regard
to the atmosphere which Is so Indis-
pensable to all forma of life. For a
knowledge ot this we must turn to
physical geography. Th few poluta
touched upon here. It Is hoped, wtll
prove to b the means ot leading some
on to seek further and learn more ot
thing about him.

What we call the atmosphere la a
vast ocean of air enveloping th whole
earth, both laud and sea. and at th
bottom of this ocean Is where we live.
Th atuiospuer furnishes th elements
upon which depends all auluial and veg-

etable life, but there Is another way in
which It contributes to th welfare ot
man. Many countries In th world
which are now warm and fertile would
be cold and barren were It not tor the
heat and moisture carried to them by
th wlnda. Indeed, our Mississippi Val
ley, the most productive region In the
world, would be but a barren deaert
were It not for the moisture distributed
over It by th winds from th Gulf ot
Mexico. The reason for this is found
In the fact that this region Is so remote
from the oceans, and la flauked on
either aid by high ranges which pre--

veut the rains from passing over them.
The composition of the atmosphere Is

of oxygen and nitrogen In the propor
tion of twenty-o- n porta ot the former
to seventy-nin- e ot the Utter, with
very small quantity ot carbonic acid;
besides these, there Is always more or
leas watery vapor held lu suspension.
Atmosphere Is one of the most elastic
bodies In nature, the slightest change
In temperature causing It to expand or
contract to a remarkable degree.

The weight of atmosphere Is meas
ured by Us pressure on the barometer.
The word barometer Is made up of two
Greek words meaning weight measure.
The Instrument Is made of a slender
glass tube closed at one end and tilled
with mercury. The tube Is then re-

versed and placed la a cup of the same
fluid. The atmosphere pressing upon
the fluid In the cop keeps the column
of mercury within the tube at a height
exactly sufficient to balance Its own
weight At the level of the sea, the col
umn within the tube Is thirty Inches In
height By this we understand that
the entire weight of the atmosphere is
equal to a layer ot mercury thirty
Inches deep covering the whole earth,
and exerting a pressure ot fifteen
pounds to every square inch of surface.
When the pressure ot air Increases the
barometer rises; when It decreases, the
thermometer falls.

The atmosphere being so highly elas-
tic, the layers closest to the surface of
the earth having to support all those
above, are most dense, the density di
minishing upwards with the decrease
of pressure. It has been proven that
one-ha- lf the entire atmosphere, by
weight. Is condensed within three and
two-fifth- s miles of the sea level, and
two-thir- below the summit of the
highest mountains. Were It not for this
fact, mountain ranges would not have
such an Influence In directing and mod-

ifying the course ot the winds.
It is calculated that from forty-fiv- e

to fifty miles above sea level the at
mosphere Is so rarefied that Its pres-
sure would have no perceptible effect
upon the barometer. Taking this as
practically the upper limit, the atmos-
phere appears as s thin film measuring
not more than the radius
of the earth.

The climate of oar globe Is governed
by astronomic causes, namely: the ac
tion of the sun's rays upon the earth's
surface, the spherical form of the earth,
and Its dally and yearly motions. These
causes operate so as to effect differ
ences of temperatnre and rainfall In
different latitudes, and variations In
the same latitudes In different parts of
the year. This Is called astronomical
climate. Besides this, there Is also
what Is called physical climate. Pbysl
cai climate Is simply astronomical ell
mate modified to a greater or less ex-

tent by physical agencies, such as at
mospherlc and marine currents, posi-

tion In regard to the oceans, direction
of prevailing winds and elevation
above the level of the sea.

CROMWELL THE LITTLE.

Vicissitude la th Uh of Oliver
CroaawaM' Bon.

The wheel of fortune has strange
turnings, but It has often turned so
completely round as In the spring of
1069. In April, Richard Cromwell sat
on the throne of England, King In all
bat name, master of two palaces, with
an allowance of 10,000 a year. In
May be wandered homeless In a
strange land, a fugitive, not from Jus-

tice, but from the law. In bis trunks
were the congratulations be bad re-

ceived a month or two before from the
crowned heads of Europe. A dozen
years before his father's name bad
made the world tremble; now It was a
name to which his son dared not an-

swer. HI wife waited fifteen years
for his return, and died at last with-
out seeing him again; his favorite
daughter, Dorothy, was married and
burled in a few months.- She was the
only Cromwell, somebody has said,
"born In the purple."

Cromwell came home at last, to live
In lodgings at 10 shillings a week. No-

body guessed that the Mr. Clarke who
lived simply and quietly at Cheshunt
was the man who had been the Protec-
tor of the Coinmcnwealtb. Mrs. Pen-
gelly, bis landlady, kept bis accounts
In great detail, and Sir Richard Tangye
has unearthei many of them, which
give as strange glimpses of the later
life of Cromwell's son. He smoked a
great deal, paying 2 shillings 8 pence
per gross for his "pypes," and be was
generous even In his poverty. On one
occasion bo borrowed 2 from his land-
lady, who entered it down for the day
"when yoa bad your feast." Wben bis
daughters came to see him from Hurs-
ley, bis home 'n tetter days, Richard

JOKES FROM THE PENS OF VA- -

RIOUS HUMORI3T8.

rieaaant lacldent OccBrrlnej th
World Ovr-yi- na that A re Cheer-
ful ta Old or Toaag ray feWlee-tlo-a

that ton Will Kajoy.

Bramble We've Just lost our cook.
She'd been with lis thirty year, too.

Thome Did she die of old age?
Bramble No, but she heard my wife

refer to her as an old family servant,
and It made her mad.

1 1 Id test
Reus the colonel says he Is a Ken

tucky man ami thst be has always lived
lu that State.

Shaw Then hla stories do not agree,
He told me that he was 00 year old.
and that no one had ever shot hi in.

Iart,

?8
The Rival tlre's only one ting dat

keeps me from doing me worst ter him
an' dat' de dorg! -

A Help to Literature,
RIg-Iob- bs Is miming for Congress

ami I making a great bid for the liter
ary vote.

Hogg In what way?
Iilggs-- He promise to Introduce a

bill to reduce the rate of postage.

Conrlnalv Kvldsnce,
Lawyer My r waa

a fa moil pirate.
Client-Th- en there Is something In

heredity, after all.

Th Perron tag.
The Wife You only give me S per

cent of your time. Tbe rest you apeud
at your club.

The Husband But, my dear, 8 per
cent of your fortune Is all that your
futuerallowsuioforuiyo.se.

Handy with III To.
Cbkl What kind of a clmp did you

And the pa of your new girl?
Skid (who bad been forcibly ejected

at 12 p. ui.H-- found him a regular
freebooter.

Diplomatic.
Richmond How do you manage to

have your flat so comfortably heated?
Bronxborough-- We rent one of our

rooms to tbe janitor' brother lu law.

: 8b Knw It " ;
"George Uoslln declare that be

wouldn't marry the best woman alive,"
remarked Mr. Spntts.

"Well, he wont" assented Miss
Frocki, "for I have refused him."

A New Feature.

"Well, Edith has given In, and. as
poor as they are, they are going to have
a big cburch wedding.",

"Jack says he' got It all fixed for the
ushers to take up a collodion." Cin-

cinnati Enquirer,

Kxpensiv Advertising. 7
- "My largest Item of expense Is on ac-
count of adrertlslhg," ,

-
"1 was not awar that you were In

business." . --
,

"I am not. But my wife read the
ads. in tbe papers."-lodlaaap- olia

New. r. '. ;,:,; t
' King of tbe Hons..

Friend You have always referred to
your wife as your "better belt." Now,
bow do you designate tbe baby?

Mr Newlyblessed-O- b, baby Is the
wuolo tblng, Brooklyn Eagle.

Prehistoric. ,, .

Editor Are you sure thl I an old
Joke?.. - ....,, ,

Assistant-De- ad sure. Why, I've even
een it on a theater program. .,"

III First Profits.
The Visitor-Horr- ors! The lightning

express wrecked and totally destroyed
by fleet . -

Young Artist Hurrah! Good! '.
"Are you cra&y?"
"No; but I expresHed a drawing on

that train and I valued It at $00. Now
the express company will have to pay
for It."-L- ife. ...

.

III Infsrsnc.. ' ' l
Landlord Pettyvllle Tavern-Th- ere li

a six-toe- d man In this village.
Drummer Ab! I presume he I tbe

biggest toad In tbe puddle, a the old
saying goe.

The Heavy Work Explained.
Blgsby Huntlng'trlps cost too mucb

nowaday. '

Bagby Yes; If a man has to buy all
the game he brings home. . .

"

Blgby Tbat'a so; and I have to buy
about two doxen extra ducks or turkeys
for my wife to give away. Detroit
Free Press. 7

door that leads she scarcely knows whith
er. She pushes It back and looks eagerly
inward.

It is not aa apartment after all. A
long, low, vaulted passage reveals itself,
only dimly lighted by a painted window
at the lower end. It appears to be a
completely bare passage, tatdlug no-

where; but presently, as she runs ber
eyes along the eastern wall, a door meets
them, aa old oaken door,
and literally hung with cobwebs.

Cariosity grows strong witbta ber.
Catching the ancient handle of thia door.
a mere bras ring sunk in the woodwork,
she pushes agaiust it with all her might
In rain. But not deterred, she pushes
again and again; and at the last trial ot
her strength a sharp sound a ring ot
something bra sen falling on a stone floor

crashes with a quick, altogether as-
tounding noise upon the touibiike alienee
that fills the mysterious passage.

At the same moment the door gives
way, and she, unexpectedly yielding with
it steps hurriedly forward into a dark
and grewsome hole.

The poverty ot the light has perhsps
dimmed her sight because after a little
while a shadow on the opposite wall,
that resolves Itself Into aa openiug, be-

come kuown to her. It is not a door.
rather a heary hempen curtain, and now,
resolutely determined to go through with
her adventure, she advances toward It
pulls it aside, and finds herself face te
face with Gregory Dysart!

He is on his knees, next that peculiar
cabinet described ia aa earlier chapter,
and aa he lifts his head upon her en-

trance, a murderous glare, aa ot one
hunted, desperate, comes Into his curious
eyes.

The side of the cabinet is lying wide
open, and, as he involuntarily moves, the
chink ot golden coins falling one upon
another alone breaks the load silence thst
oppresses the atmosphere. In his hand
he is holding an old and yellow parch
ment

I I am sorry," murmurs Vera, terri
fied; "I did oot know; I "

What brought you here, girl her
where I believed myself safe? Go, g
there Is nothing notning, I tell yoa
they lied to you if they told yoa any- -

thing-- go, I say!"
He hss entirely lost his

and ia still kneeling on the Boor, now
bugging, now trying to hide beneath him
the paper he holds with his sinewy, ner
vous fingers. "Go, go, go? he shrieks,
beside himself. He is In a perfect fren
ay; all dignity Is gone; to the girl stand-
ing trembling there it is a loathsome
sight toffee this old man on the brink ot
the grate tnus crouching, abased, aisnon-ored- .

,

I am going," she says, fslntly. She
is ghastly pale; the aight of him in his
horrible fright cringing thus upon the
ground, has so unnerved her that she sc--
tually grasps at the curtain for support

(To be continued.)

PARADISE FOR BIRDS.

The White Boas Oronnds Pi
Many Caurnts far Ihesa.

Birds having a keen eye out for resi
dence quarters In Washington flud tha
White House grounds the most fash-
ionable and select neighborhood they
can enter. Thia Is especially so ot birds
desiring a quiet life, without being sub-
jected to the "robber-necking;- " of other
birds, animals and human being.
Sparrows In great numbers have their
homes in the grounds, but tbey would
be just as much at home on Pennsyl-
vania avenue, and It Is said by the bird
doctor at the White Honse that the
sparrows which live around there are
recluses, or have been run away from
the thickly settled quarters of the city.
There is plenty of room for more of
these little rascals in the grounds,
where the trees furnish quiet place
for building and batching, but the great
majority of these birds appear not to
care much for these delightful grounds.
For feeding purposes the White House
grounds are not a success, because
they are always kept clean. In addition
to the value of the grounds for resi
dence purposes, there is one distinct
advantage. That is in the bathing fa
cilities. The White House sparrows
are like Japanese people In this respect.
When tbey are not chattering about
this thing and that they are bathing la
the different fountains In the grounds,
At all hours of the day, but more par
ticularly In the morning, the little spar
rows assemble at the fountains, flit to
the leaves of the water plants and diva
and duck as long as they desire. They
are not good swimmers and do not wear
fancy bathing suits. Where water ia
convenient sparrows are cleanly little
affbuals. Each leaf of a water plant
Is strong enough to hold the weight of
a bird, and there Is not much danger
of drowning. ' At any rate, no life
guards are stationed by the sparrows
to watch and protect Incautious birds.
, Blackbirds, robins, thrush, bluebirds
and crows make their homes In tb
White House grounds, together with
other varieties. Nearly all the year
round robins may be seen In the
grounds, and tbey have their nests
somewhere about. They fly about the
front of the grounds and bunt among
the flowers and plants for worms. They
do not bathe tbemselres like the spar-
rows. Tbey are comparatively tame,
as no one bothers them. These few
robins have been In the grounds for
years. Tbey do not go far north, liks
the others of tbelr tribe, In the sum-

mer months. The Washington climate
suits them. In the winter tbey disap-
pear for a trip to the winter resorts
la the South, but come back In the ear-
ly spring. The blackbirds seen In the
grounds are big fellows, half as big
as crows and just as glossy black.

A rain crow which lives In the
grounds and In the trees of Lafayette
Spuare can be heard Just before
rain, giving bis peculiar warning that
rain may be expected. Oldiimers at
the White House say that this bird la
a better weather prophet than the
weather bureau, so far as rain Is con-

cerned.

Profit for the Drnawlat,
Mrs. Richmond I always bate to go

Into a drugstore and ask to see the di-

rectory and then walk oat without buy-

ing anything.
Mrs. Bronxborough Oh, I never do

that. I always buy a postage stamp
or something. New York Journal,

A Certain Way,
"How can you tell mushrooms from

toadstools, little boy?"
"Easy! If de guy dat eats 'em la

alive next day deys mushrooms. If
he's shifted off de mortal coll den deyi
toadstools." -

yoa deliberately Insulted your brother's
childr

"There was no Insult I may have told
her that it she chooses to do such things
aa society disapproves of, she must only
submit to the consequence and consider
herself ostracised."

"Compromised, you said."
"Well. It Is as good a word; yoa are

welcome to it."
"Pshaw!" says Seaton, with a quick

motion of the band, as if Hinging the
idea tar from him, "let us have ao more
of such petty scandal. Yon forget"
sternly, "that when you seek to compro-
mise Vera, yoa condemn me, your son."

Dysart shrugged his shoulders.
"The man is never In fault; so your

world rules." says he. lightly.
"Yon persist then, in your insult"

says Seaton, going a step nearer to him,
the veins swelling in his forehead. "Yon
still say that she "

I say that and more, replied the old
man, undaunted, a very demon of

hsving now taken possession of
his breast. "I feel even bold enough to
suggest to her the advisability of aa im
mediate marriage with you, aa a means
of crashing in the bnd the scandsi that
is sure to arise out of her imprudence."

"Go, era; leave the room," says Sea
ton. with great emotion.

Why should she go? It seems to m
yoa give her bad advice," says Mr. Dy-
sart, looking from one to the other with
a satirically friendly glance. "Let her
rather stay and discuss with us your
marriage with her."

It he had been so foolishly blind as to
hope by this bold move to force Vera
into aa engagement his expectations arc
bow on the instant destroyed by his son.
"laderatsnd me, once for ail, that I shall
not marry Vera," says he, white with
anger, and some strong feeling that he is
almost powerless to suppress. "Were
she to come to me this moment and lay
her hand in mine, and say she was will-
ing so far to sacrifice herself, I should re-

fuse to listen to her."
Vera, for the first time since her en-

trance, lifts her head to look at him.
Was be thinking of Miss Butler? Waa
he true at last to her? A little bitter
smile carls ber lip.

"I thank you." she says, with a slight
inclination of her head toward her cousin,
and with a swift 'step leaves the room.

CHAPTER XIII.
Fonr long days hare crept languidly

into the past toor of the dullest dsvs
Griselda Dysart has ever yet endured, as
sne is compelled to acknowledge even to
herself. Slowly, with aimless steps, she
rises and flings aside the moldy volume
she had found in one of the rooms below.
sua watch sne has been making a fruit
less effort to read, and looks out anon
the sunless pleasure-groun- d beneath her
window. She becomes suddenly awsre
of an unfamiliar figure that kneeling on
the grass before one of the beds, seems
to be weeding away for lt dear life.

It is certainly the new gardener. Poor
creature, whoever he is, what could have
induced him to come here? ' Uncle Greg
ory had evidently found no difficulty in
replacing his former employe. Hsd he
secured this new gardener on the old
poor terms? Unhappy creature! poverty
Indeed must have been his guest before
he and his clothes came to such a sorry
pass! At this moment the "unhappy
creature lifts bis hesd, turns It deliber
ately toward her, and she finds herself
face to face with Tom Peyton!

A little sharp cry breaks from her; she
stifles it but turns very pale.

"Yoa! you" she ssys.
"Don't look like that!" he says, In a

low tone, bat sharply. "Would yon be-

tray me? Remember, it was jny only
chance of getting near yoa. Don't faint,
1 mean, or do anything like that.

"Oh, how could yon do such a thing?"
says she. In a trembling voice. And
and bow strange yon look, and what
dreadful clothes you hare on!"

"Well, I gsve a good deal for them,
saya he, casting an eloquent glance at bis
trousers; more four times more than
I ever yet gave for a suit I'm sorry you
don t approve of them; but for myself, 1

think them becoming, and positively
glory in tnem; I would rather have them
than any clothes I've ever yet .lad, and
I think them right down cheap. It's
rather a sell if yoa don't think they suit
my style of beauty."

He is disgracefully nnalire to the hor-
ror of bis position. He is even elated by
it, and is plainly en the point of bubbling
over wita laugnter. tilren an opportu
nity indeed, and it Is certain he will give
mirth away; urlselda, however, declines
to belp him to this opportunity.

"It's horrid of yoa I don't know bow
yoa can laugh," says she, beginning to
cry. "i can t Dear to see you dressed
like that, Just like a common man."

"Well I think yoo're a little unkind,"
says he, regarding ber reproachfully, "I
did think yoa would be glad to see me.
I thought, I fancied I suppose I was
wrong that when we parted on that last
day yoa were sorry that you would like
to see me again.

"Well, that was ill true," says Or!
selda, sobblngly.

"Then what are yoa crying about?"
"I am unhappy that because of me yoa

must be made so uncomfortable. "
"If that s all," says be, beaming afresh,

"it s nothing. - I'm not a scrap uncom
fortable. It strikes me as being a sort
of a lark h m a joke, I mean. I feel
as jolly as a sand-bo- and," with a ten
der, earnest glance, "far jollier, because
I can now see yoa.

"Bat how long la It to last?" says she,
nervously. "It can't go on like this for-
ever, and Seaton comes down here some
times, and he knows yoa."

"I dare ssy I shall manage to avoid
him. Though I have often thought late-
ly that It would be a good thing to take
mm Into our confidence."

"Oh, no, no, no indeed," cries she; "he
might tell his father, and then all would
be up with us."

"Well, there's my sister, Grade she's
a very d woman, and clever,
too. If I were to tell her all, she would
tell Seaton, and between them they
mignt manage something. There s a step
Go away, and try to see me
if you can."

They hare barely time to separate be-

fore the gaunt figure of Grnnch Is seen
approaching through the laurels.

CHAPTER XIV.
To-da- y la wet; a soaking, steady down

pour that commenced at early dawn Is
stilt rendering' miserable the shrubbery
and gardens.

Vera, depressed by the melancholy of
j tue day, has cast iter iiooit asitts, sua,

difficult to baffle. I think I should put
faith in that declaration of his It I were
you."

"Ok. he said more than that," cries
Griselda. "Why, it appears that Tom
Mr. Peyton knows Seaton quite well,
and likes him, too. Mr. Peyton says
that he. Seaton, Is engaged to be married
to a Miss Butler, a friend of Lady

For a moment there is a dead silence, '

v during which the pretty crimson on
: Vera's cheek dies out, tearing her singw-larl- y

pale. No doubt the surprise Is
j great -

"Is that truer she say. "I should

f not be surprised, though I confess I am;
f it la only what I might bars expected
i from my first judgment of him. And

one should not condemn him, either; it is
I not bis fsult that he calls Uncle Gregory
i father." -

, A footstep upon the gravel outside
! makes them both turn their heads.

"What is it, Grunchr Vera calmly
f asks as the housekeeper appears on the

threshold. ,

Xhe master wishes to see yon. Miss
Dysart, in the library." There Is an ex-- ;

pression of malignant amusement in the
I woman's eyes as she says this.

Vera had gone Into the library with a
pale face, but it was with one paler still
she came out of it half an hour later,
white as death, and with a strained look

f of passion on every feature not to be sub- -

dned. She might perhaps have siren way
to the blessed relief of tears if she hsd

i hsd time to escape Griselda; but as she
finds herself looking at Seaton Dysart,

; who has at this moment entered the In- -,

ner hall leading to the room she hss just
left, all her being seems to stiffen Into a
cold horror of contempt.

I She stops short and fixes her heary
i eyes on his. ;

"80 yon betrayed me!" she says, In a
: low tone that vibrates with scorn.
' "Betrayed you 7' echoes he, starting.

There is that in her face not to be mis-- I

taken, and a presentiment of coming
' eril sends a hot flush to his brow.
' "Ion are a bad actor," says she, with

a palesmile; "you change color, at a
I crisis; yon hare still a last grain of hon-- ;

esty left In yon. Yon should see to that;
; kill it quickly, it spoils your otherwise
f perfect role."

"Ton are pleased to be enigmatical,"
says he, with a frown. "I am, however,

1: at a loss to know what you mean."
' "Oh, are yon ashamed to keep It np
i the deception?" cries she with a sud-- .

dea outbreak of wrath. "Oh, bow could
you do itr

"Great heaven! how can I eonrince yon
that I hare done nothing?" exclaims he,

r growing pale as herself.
"There was no one else awake, there

was no one to see me," says she, trying
to stifle her agitation. "What, then, must
I think but that yon were the one to tell

' your father of that unlucky night when
I was locked out in the garden T'

"He has heard that?" Seaton, as if
i thunderstruck, looks blankly at her.
i ' "Why do yon compel me to tell you
i
'
what you already know?" says she, with
a little irrepressible stamp of her foot
"If you will listen to what is already no
news to yon, learn that your father sent
for me just now a long time ago, hours

'ago, I think," putting her hand to her
head in a little, confused, miserable way,
"and accused me of baring spent the
whole night alone with you, purposely. In

the garden."
t "And you think that I --"

"I don't think," with a condemnatory
glance. "As I told you before, I know.
Your father has insolently accused me
of an Impossible thing; but even if I had
stayed in the garden with you that night,
of my own free will, I cannot see where
Would lie the disgrace he connects with
it" '

"Yon are right, no one could see dis-
grace where you . were," says Seaton,
calmly. "My father IS an old man, he"

j "Is old enough to know how to Insult
a woman," coldly, "when," with a terri-
ble fiance at him, "shown the way. Oh,"
laying her band opon ber breast in a
paroxysm of grief, "it was abominable of
you, and you said twice yoa said it,"
coming closer to him, and lifting accus-
ing eyes to his, " Trust me,' I remember
it as though you uttered it but now, and
I believed yon. Trust me,' yoa said."

"J should say it again," says Dysart,
fa hundred times again. Come," he says,
and leads her back again to the library
she has just quitted. .

', Gregory Dysart still sits la bis usnal
chair, his arms on the elbows of it, his
(ace is act, as though death had laid Its
seal on It, sere for the marvelously,
horribly youthful eyes, so full of fire and
life.'.." v;-.;- ., r
f "Yon will be so good as to explain to
Vera at once," begins Beaton, in a dan
gerons tone, "how it was yon learned of
her being in the garden the other night."
i "What night? She may bar been out
every night, for aught I know; she tells
me she is fond of moonlight," replies the
Did man, Impassirely.

"You understand perfectly the night of
which I speak," says Seaton, his face
low livid. "Who?" he repeats, in a low

. nt terrible voice.
"Grnnch," replies Mr. Dysart shortly;

Mmething In his son's face warned him
ot to f0 further. r

"Yoa hear?" says Seaton, turning to
.'. fera. "It was Crunch who betrayed

rou. Too are satisfied now?"
"On that point, yea. I suppose I should

tffer you an apology," says she, Icily.
' 'Bat" with a swift glance at his father,

"how eaa I be satisfied when"
Her vole break,
"Sir," cries Beaton, addressing his

athtr with suddea passion, "why did
ou .pcftk U Ut bX iWs? Why hare


