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By H. RIDER HAGGARD,

He colored agaln, be could not preveny
nimself from doing so.

a-:(o.'um;u-d; “what makes you wk
such a question

“] dou't know," she sald, laughing a little;
sfgainine cariosity, | supposs. 1 thought
that you might be.  Good-by,” and sbe wen:
o1, loaving Edward Comoy to the enjoyment
of & very peculiar set of sensations

u@Good-by," and she went on, |

“What s coward™ said Bells to herself,
“He does not even dare to tell me the truth.* |

Nearly ab hour later whe arrived at the |
enstle, und, asking for [da, was shown into |
the drawing room, where she found h-dt.-|
ting reading.

Ida rose to greet her, not without warmth, |
for the two women, although they wereat
the opposite poles of character, had a friendly |
feeling for sach other,

In & way they were both strong, and
srength always recognizes and respects

b

“Have you walked npf® asked Ida

“Yes, | came vt L vhance of Onding you,
1 wanted to speak to you." |

“Yes," sald lda, “what fa (tF

“This Forgive me, but are you engaged |
to bo married to Edward Cossey ™

Ida looked at ber in aslow, stately kind of |
way, which soemed to ask by what right she
aame to question her, At least so Belle
read it

] know that | have no right to ask such a
question,” she sald, with bumility, “and, of

| to dinner on the previous evening, but it can-

| for him, unusually sileat and depressad,

which bo seemed o fud cotstant reference
Dotessary o & tin box of papers  labelod
“I:lunhun Castlo Estates "
¥ |1 that night everythl was flivieh
::d. huln;b.wully mllutzg #dtlwkwd‘
pajere, b Lbo
mhmm tmlunnym.iml
Next morulng, about 10 o'cloek, Edward |
Y Was sitting st brenkfast fono bappy
frame of mind. He hnd BOn® Up 1o the castle

ot be said that be had enjoyed hi

was there, looking very ’:Lm: llts; m
evening dress, but she was cold as a stone and
unapproachable as a statue. She scarcely
spoke to him, (ndeed, except in answer to
bome direct remark, reserviog all ber con
Versation for ber father, who seemed to have
caught the contagion of restraing, and wah,

But once or twice be found ber
him, and then there was upon ber !n&l::
Bled expression of contempt and Irrepressible
avirsion which chilled bim o the marrow,

Thesw qualities toward bilm were indesd so
much more plainly developsd than they bad
been before, that at last a oonvigtion which
bo bad at first rejocted ma incredible, forced
Itsalf jnto bis mind. That convietion was, |

I8 & matter of thirty thousand pounds™
"1 koow it is, and | know alsc that it is
worth your while to pay thirty thousand

PouLds to save yourself (rom the soandal, the '
| ehance of disinberitance, and the cortainty |

uf the loss of the wanwn whom you waul (o
marry. Bowell do | know it that | have
propared the neoessary deods for your signa-
ture, nud bero they nre. Listen, sir,” bo weut
on, sternly; “refuse (o accept my terms and
by to-night's post | shall soud this letter of
Instruction.  Also | sbiall sond W Mr. Cossey,
feutor, and to Mr. de la Molle coples of these
Ua procious epistles,” and Le pointed 10 the
Idoriminating docaments, “and o copy of the
letter o wy agenia; nod where will you be
Wenl Couwsent, aud | will bind myself not
o proceed (o any way or fora. Now, take
your ehoion®

“But | cannot; even If | will, | cannot”
said be, almost wringing bis hands (v bis
perglexity. It was ou condition of my tak-
Ing up those mortgages that lda consented to
become engaged 10 we, and | bave promised
that | will cancel them vu our wedding, Will

| You not tako mowey lustead I

“Yeu," answered Mr. Quest, *1 would tuke
money. A little time ago | wonid vot bave
takeu it becuuse | wanted thut property, but

that Belle must have disbelleved his denlal of i | bave chauged my Weas. Butas you your
the etigagement, aud {n ber eagerues for re. | *Uf $a'd, your eredit b stiained to the ut
venge bisve told lda the whole . The | BO¥8 and while your fatber is alive you will
thought made bim feel (aint, but there was | not Bud (b possible o rais ayother thirty
but oue thing to bedane, and that was to face | thousand pounds.  Besides, if this matter is
It out. Once when the squire's back was | ¢ Desettied atall it must be settied now, |

[ turned be ventured to attempt some little | will not walt while you make sitempts to |

WAS IT A BIT OF ROMANCE!

A Meeting In an Blevated Car Arouses 8
Man—He Would Like to Know More. ‘

““] plead guilty to a good deal of cu-
riosity," said an old man with a rather
florid face, kindly, twinkling eyes,
and friendly, good natured lines
wround the mouth. *'I would give a
good deal 20 know all the oircumstan-
ces of an unusual meeting which 1
saw the other day, I was in an ele-
vated train, and on the cross seat op-
posite me sat a little woman who must
have been about 40 yearsold. She was
still very pretty, although her blue
eyes were a little faded. She was the
kind of a womaun who, when a girl,
must bave been plump, but who had
not grown stout with years, Her
complexion wasas clear and soft as a
girl's, and the curves of hor lips were
very gently fashioned. 1 was study-
ing over the top of my paper the
graceful lines of her slender hands

| when a man seated himsell by my

side. Isawtwos of eolor sudden-
ly appear in her cheeks, and then she
quickly turned her head und looked
steadily out of the window.

“I could not resist the temptation to

tenderness in which the ward ‘‘dear" oo |
curred, but lda did not seem to bear it, and |
looked straight uver bis bead into space, and |
this bo felt was trying. 80 trying did he |
find the whole entertainmont indeed, that |
About half past ¥ bo rose and came away, say- |
log that be bad some bank papers which
tnust bo attended to that night.

Now most men would in all human proba-
bility bave been dismayed by this state of
affairs lnto relinquisbing an attempt at mat-

| rimouy which it was evident could only be |

carried through in the face of the qulet but |
Bone the lem vigorous dislike and contempt

raise the mopey."

“But about the mortgnges! [ promised to
keep them.  What sball | say to ldai™

| take & good look at my near neighbor.
He was tall and dark, and in hisblack

“Say! Bay votbing. Youcan mest them | hair was a flne sprinkling of gray.

if you like alter your father'sdeath, Refuse
if you like, but If you refuso you will be mad
Thirty thousand pounds will be nothing to
vou, but exposure will ve ruin. Have you
made up your mind! You wiust take my
offer or leave It SBign the documents, and |
will put the originals of these two lutters luto
your havds; refuse, ubd | will ke my
steps.”

Edward Cossey thought for a moment, and

of the other coutracting party. But thls was then :ud; “Iwll sign. Lot me see tho pa-

Botwo with Edward Comey. Ida' coldness Mr. Quest turned asido to bide the expres

exercisd tetiac |
T U8 and obstinate | oo of triumpl which Mitted across Lis face

His face was smooth shaven, save for
a mustache, which, like his hair, was
grizzled. Fine lines were traced be-
neath his eyes, and the eyes had rather
a far away expression, as if they were
searching for something which had
been lost.  Apparently hesaw nothing
around him.

“Finally his dark eye rested on the
little woman before him, and he look-
ed hurriedly around as if he intended

DOGS AND THEIR TRICKS.

Mosl Any Dog Can e Taught Bome
Trivk and He'll Never Forget It
Professor Burton, who has a troupe
of clever dogs, is an old circus man,
He used to be tumbler in the ring,
There comes a day in the life of every
circus tumbler when he must quil the
business and go into something else.
Burton went to training dogs, He hns
ben with several companies, but is
now on his own hook, He bad a val-
uabie troupe of dogs once in New
York, but somebody poisoned them.
The professor’s present family of
dogs cousists of Italian greyhounds,
German poodles, a Russinn poodie, a
Russian spaniel, a liverand-white
spaniel, a spitz, a black dog that does
the somerset act, and several others.
“There is no dog,” said the profes.
sor, “which can't be taught a trick of
some sort. Of course there are some
dogs that learn quicker than otliers,
and more \goks. Tam always agked
how I teach dogs these tricks, Well,
there is no trick about it that I ever
kuew, It takes patience and judg
ment and kindness. [ seldom use the
whip, and never in giving instructions.
Infact, I have to be very cautious.
The other day two of my family gol
into a squabble. I sepurated them,
but with trouble. In doing sol had
to cut one of them with the whip,
That fellow is heartbroken. He has
had the sulks ever since. He won't
eat and he won't nek.  I've got to send
him away for a fow
“A dog should be at least a year old
before training. 1 select different
breeds for different mets, The grey-
hound is a natural leaper. The spaniel
in a trickster, The spitz is the clown,

| RANCHING OUT WEST.

|
PUPILS ON THE FARM WHO PAY FOR
THE PRIVILEGE OF WORKING.

Younger Sons of English Gentlemen Whe
Come (0 Ameries o Learn How io
Prive & Plow snd & Bargain—Winding
Up as Hotel Dishwasheors

In some of the northwestern citles like
8t. Paul, Minneapolis and Winnipeg, it
ia an every day sight to see a younyg Brit-
isher land from the truin, with one eye-
glass screwed into his fuce (in order that
he may not see more thun he can com-
prehend, sotne one has beem unkind
enough to say), s cordnroy muit of blonse
and kuickerbockers, bright yellow leath-
er gniters battoned up to the knee, a
fors and uft cap, two guns, that he may
shoot ull the buffulo he expects to find
just outside the town, s dog and about
800 pounnds of bagguge. He has come to
leurn furming. He s a gentleman’s son,
acenstomed to comparative luxury and
easo all his life.

Arrungements have been made for
him by some English firm, of whom
there ure a good many in this business,
to do **chores” for his board, and 1o puy
£100 down to “learn farming™—that is,
to muster the mysteries of harmessing a
horse, to milk a cow, to drive n sulky
plow, to drive u seeder, to drive a mow-
er, to drive & harvester and, possibly, to
drive s bargain.  As soon as be hus mas-
tered the last sccomplishment, he gon-
erally soos that he has been duped, leaves
hin tencher aud strikes out for himself.

THEY WANT TO 00 HOME

The coarse food of the farmer’s table
and the rongh soclety of his hired help, |
| who get good wages, while he geta noth-

A ly disgust him, however, |
long before he reaches the stage of edu-

mind much the same effect that may be sup- |

posed to be produced upon the benighted
weaker for the north pole by a frossn ooesn
of wceberge. Like the explorer, he was con-
vinced that If be could get over those cold
aud frowning beights be would find a smiling |
and sunny land beyond, and pérchance many

other dolights, and like the explorer ngain,

be wus, metaphorically, ready to die in the |
effort. For to tell the truth, be loved ber |
more every day, till now his passion domi. |
nated his physical being and bis mental judg- |
meut, s0 that whatever loss was entauiled,

whatever obstacies arose, he was determined

to endure and overcome them if by so doing

be might gain s end.

He was reflecting upon all this on the morn-
ing v question, when Mr. Quest, looking very
000l and compossd and  geutleman like, was
shown into bis room, much as Col, Quaritoh
bad beet shown in two mornings before. |

“How do you do, Quest™ ie said, in a from |
high to low kind of tous, which he was in the |
babit of adopting toward his oflleinl subor-
dinates, “Sit doww  What is it#

| and then bamded bim the deeds  They wero
| elaborntely drawn, for be wosa skillful e
| gol draughtsmun, quite as skillful as mauy o
| legnl chancory conveyancer, but the sube
stunee of thero was that the mortguges were
transferrod 10 him by thesaid Edwanl Cossoy

in aod for the consideration thut be, thosald |

Witliam M. Quest, cotsented to abandon for
ever a pending action for divorce agaiust bis
wils, Belle Quest, whereto the sald Edward
Cossey was to be joined as co-respondent,

“You will obwerve,” said Mr Quest, “that
if you attempt 1o pontest the validity of this
assignment, which you certaiuly could not
do with suy prospect of sucosss, Lhe attempt
will recoil upon your own bead, because the
whole seandal will then tratspire,. We gliall
require soime wilnesses, so, with your per
mission, | will ring the bell and ask the laud
lady and your servant to step up.  They need
know nothing of the contents of the papes,'
and bo did s,

“sStop,” said Edward presently.
wre the original lesterss™

* Whore

| to leave his seat.  The blue eyes across

The black dog—the black-and-tan one cution last mentioned, and the young

the way were still looking out of the | —is the acrobat.
window, and the pink spot had not yet| “Under ordinary ciroumstances the
faded from the ouo cheek which was | average dog will learn his trick in five

course, you need not answer it, but I have a | "It is some business, Mr, Cossey,” the law-

reason for asking." |

“Well," said lda, “I was requestad by Mr. |
Cossay to keop the matter secrot, but be ap-
pears to have divulged it. Yes, | am engaged
to be married to hum." |

Belle's beautiful face turned a shads paler,
{f that was possible, and her eyes hardened. |

“Do you wonder why I ask you thisr" she
mid. “1 will tell you, though probably when
| bave done so you will never speak to me
sgain. | am Edward Cossey's discarded mis- |
trees " and she bed bitterly enough,

Ida shrunk a Li and eolored, as & pure
and high minded woman naturally doos when
she Is {or the first time suddealy brought into |
sotusl contact with impurity and passion.

yer answersd Lo bis usual quiet tones
“Honham castle again, [ sup-
pose,” growled ba 1 only hope you don't

wanl any more monsy on that account at |

present, that's all, bscause | can’t raise an-
other cent while the goveruor lives, for they
don't entall cosh and bank shares, you know;
and, though my oredit pretty good, | am
not far from the bottom of it"

SWell," said Mr, Quest, with a falnt smile,
“{t has to do with the Honham castle mort-
gages, but as | bave s good deal to sy pers
baps wo bad botter wals till the things are
cleared away."”

“All right. Just ring the bell, will you, |

and take o cigaretto™

“Here," answersd Mr  Quest, producing
| them from au luner pocket, and sbowing
| them 14 bim from » distanee. * When the
landindy comes up, | will give them to ber o
Loldd in this snvelope, divecting ber to band
them o you whea the desds wre signed and
witnemsed.  She will ouly shiuk that it @
| part of the ceromony.™

Presontly the man servant and the land
|lndy orvived, and Mr Quest, in bis most
| matter of fact way, explained o them thal
they were required o witness somie docu
| ments, and at the samo dlime baoded the et
| tors Lo the woman, saying Lhat sbe was &
give them o Mr Cossey when they bad all
| Jone signing.
| Then Edward Cosscy signed, and, placing
bis thumb on the familiar waler, deliversl

Ul know,® went on Belle, “that | must | Mr. Questsmiled again and rang the bell, | 40 ool documents as bis act and deed.

weem a shameful thing to you; but, Ida, good
and cold and stately as you are, pray God
that you may never be thrown into tempta-
tion; pray God that you may never be mar-
ried almost by force to a man whom you
hate, and then suddenly know what a th
it Is wo fall In love, and for the frst time fee!
your life awaks."

“Hush,” said Ida, geatly; “what right
have 1 to judge youi" |
“1 loved bim," wont on Belle, “I loved him
passionately, and for a little while it was as
though heaven bad opened its gates, for be
used to care for me & lictle, and | think be
would have taken me away and married me
afterward, but | would ot bear of it, because
1knew it would ruin bim. He offered to
onoe, and 1 refused, and within three hours
of that | believe that be was bargaining for
you Wall, nud then it wus the old story, be
tell more and more in love with you, and, of

course, | bad no hold upon him."

“Yes," said lda, moving impatiently; “but
why do you tell me all thisi It is very pain-
ful, and | bad ratber not bear it."

“Why do 1 tell you! I tell you because I
do not wish you to marry Edward Cossey. 1
tell you because 1 wish him to feel a little of
what | bave to feel, and because | have said |
be sbould not marry you"

“l wish that you could provent it,"said
Ida, with & sudden outburst. *1 am sure you
are quits welcome to Mr, Cossey, so far as I |
am conoertied, for | detest bim, and 1 cannot |
imagine bow any mmlﬂomuul
done otherwise.”

“Thank you," said Balle, *‘but I bave dobe
with Mr. Cossoy, and | think [ bate him |
too, 1know that I did bate him when I met

toyou. You sy
that you detest him; why then do you marry
him! You are a fres woman.”

“Do you want to knowfsaid Ids, whoel-

mins (s to come." |

“Why! whyl” broke in Bella “What is

wich & promise as that! He cannot force

mw-tryhi-.nndhilwlai'IWI
than

Al that afterncos and far luto theevening | L o" L, cranfer luato my mame of the

| this workd,

| mortgages you bos

but did pot take the cigarette. When the
breakfast things bad been removed ho took
a chair, and, placing It on the furtber side of
the table lu such u position that the light,
which was to bits back, struck full upon Ed-
ward Cossey's face, commenced to deliber
ately untie and sort bis bundle of papers
Prescotly bie came to the otne be wanted—a
letter, It was not mn original letter, but &

copy-.

“Will you kindly read this, Mr. Cosseyl™
be sald quietly, as ho pushed the letter toward
bim arross the table

Edward finished lighting his cigarbtte, and
then ook the lotter upand glanced at it care-
lessly, At the first line, bowever, his expres.
sion changed to one of atwolute borror, Lis
face blanched, the perspiration sprang out
upon his forebead, and the cigarette dropped
from bis fngers to the carpet, where it lay
smoldering. And no wonder, for the letter
was a copy of one of Belle's most passionate
epistles to himself. Ho had never been ablo
to restrain her from writing these compro-
mising letters.  Indeed, this one was the very
same that, some time before, Mr. Quest had

abstracted from the pookes of his lounging
coat In the room In London.

Ho read oo fora little way and then pul
the letter down upon the table. There was
00 peed for him to go on, it was all In the
same strain.

“You will observe, Mr. Cossey, that this b
a copy,” said Mr, Quest: “'but If you like yoe
can {nspect the origival document.”

Ho mades no answer.

“Now,” went oo Mr. Quest, wﬁl&u l;ltm In:
second . “‘hare is the copy of an
lottar, cf'f. rlrnch the original is in your hand
writing."

Edward glanced at it It was an inter
copted letter of his own, dated about & year
belare, and its contents, though not of so pas-
slonate & nature as the other, were still of »
siufficiently ineriminating charncter.

He puli,;.dulm upon the table by the side
of the first, and waited for Mr. Quest Lo

‘o“':n-hnu other evidence” sald bis visitor
presently; “‘but you are probably sufficiently
veorsad in such matters 1o know that Lhiese
lottars alone are almost enough for my pur
posa, which is to comrmsnce a suit for divoros

inst my wife, in which you will, of courss,

i1y secordance with the provisons of the act
[ t:; Jolued s co-respondent. lodesd, | have

already drawn up o lecoer of instruction to
my London agents directing them to take
the preliminary steps, and be pusbed a third
pa toward him.

ward Cossey turned bis back to his tor
mentor, and, resting bis bead upoo bis band,

fod to think.

lr--G;‘lr. Quest,” be mid presently In 8 Boarss

ad- | voloe, *withcut admitting anything, there

are reasons which would make it ruinous o
me If such an action were commenced
L”
m:.'?;" bo answered, “thereare. In the
first place, thero is po knowing what view
your father would take of the matter, and
bow bis view would affect your future inter
ests, and in the second, your engagement 0
Miss do s Molle, upon -hu:hrmrh-nu-e
strongly set, would esrtalnly be broken off.

“How do you know that | am sagaged |

nsked ard, in surprise.

“Is ?;uol matter how | know it,” mid
the lawyer. ~*1 do know it, 5o I will be use
deny it As you remark, Lhis
suit will probably be your ruin L AVEry WAy,

therefore it is, as you will
m.m‘ moment [or luln.e who waots
his revenge to chaosa to bring %

"\hmx sdmitting anything,” aoswered
Edward Cossey, “)} wish to ask you s ques
o, [s thers no Way out of this! Hupposiog
that | have done you & WTONg, wrog admits

have
“Yes, it does, Mr. Cossey, and 1

thought of that. Everyvody has his price 15
and | have mive; but the compes-
mm:«mdl'mlnﬂhlhuq

oAt what price will you agree foway the |

sction forever! be

saked
me;lu\ﬂt‘h to stay the

J over Lke Houbam custie

essily uoder %3

ind the witnesses, with much preparation aod
sfort, affixed their awkward signatures in
| the plucts pointed out to thein, aud in & few

ninutes the thing was doue, and Mr. Quest
aas a richer inan by thirty thousand pounds
han when be bad got up that moraing.

“Now give Mr. Cossey the packet, Mre
Jeftries,” he waid, as be blotted the signa
wires, "and then you can go,” and she did so
and went

When the withesses bad gone, Edward
looked at the letters, and then with a savage
sath fung them into the fire and watched
them burn

“Good moming. Mr Cossey” maid Mr
Quest. as be prepared to depart with the
deedn  “You bave oow bought your ex
perience and bad to pay dearly for it, but,
upon my word, when | think of all you owe
me, | wopder at myself for letting you off at
o stall & price.”

When be bad gone, Edward Cossey gave
way to bis feslings in language foreible
rather thiwn polits, and what they were may
be morseasily imAgined than described  For
now, in addition t all the money that bo had
lost and the painful exposure t which be had
boon subjocted, be wos face to face with a
ne's difficulty.  Either he must make a clean
breast of it to lda about the mortgages being
no longer in bis hamis, or be mut pretend
that b «till bad them. Lo the Grst alterna
tive, the consideration upon which lda bad
agresd to marry bim came tonothing,  More
over, she was thereby released from ber
promise, aid be was well aware that under
these clreumstances she would certainly
treak off the engagement.  [n the second, be
would be acting & lie, and the lie would
soaner or later be discovered, and what then!
Well, If it was after marriage, what would it
maiter! Toa woman of geutle birth there is
only one thing more irretrievable than mar
ringe, und that is desth. Aoybow, he had
stiffered so much for the sake of this woman
that be did pol mean to give ber up pow
He must meet the mortgages afler marriage,
that was sl

Facilisst desoensus Avernl.  When & man
of the character of Edward Cossey, or o
deed of any cbarncter, allows his passions o
load him into & courss of deceit, be does not
find It vasy to check bis wild earcer. From
dishonor 1o disbonor sball be go till at leagth,
o dus season, be reaps ns be has sown.

CHAFTER XXVIL
HOW GEORGE TREATED JOUNNTR

Bome two or three days before the scens
desoribed in the last chapter the [aithful
George bad suddenly annousce) bis desire to
visit Loudoo.

“W bat!" sald the squire, in astonishment,
for Goorge haul never been known to go out
of bis own county befors “Why, whas on
| earth are you going to do in Loadon™

“Well, squire,” snswered his retainer,
looking marvelously knowing, “1 dos't
rightiy know, but there's a cheap traln goss
up to this bere exhibition on Tuesday morn-
m;.mdmhwtunmm’ndu

| on seeing them, and baving a boliday look

rousd London town. Bo as thers ain't not

portbing perticler a-dolug, If you bain't got

anything to say agin i, | toiok Il go,
"

aire

“All right,” sid the squire; “are you going
to take your wife with youl

|TO EE CONTINUEDL

Complaints have bwen made that the

treasury agents and custome suthorities |
at Ran Francisco were careless in the |

work of such dutiable
parcels as came by Asiatic and other
it Coas, and 4a. investipy
|on ,and an

. by ial officer.

Drutiable , it is said, have passed
through the mails,
The well st Summerland, near

turned toward me. The man moved
| uneasily in lis seat,”
“And then,” oneof the story teller's
| hearers broke in, “two lovers met af-
ter long years, etc."
“No," said thestory teller, “'I have |
not said so,” |

“They were divorced and this was |
their first meeting ina long time,™
| ventured another with & laugh.

“Bosh!" said the varrator, with an
| impatient wave of his hand,
| “Sister and brother parted in early
youth by a cruel fate," eried a third,
| determining not to be outdone in sug-
gestions.

“Wrong again, so far as I know."
declared the first speaker.

“Well, the story, then," in chorus.

“Good. Bhe shot a glance at myl
neighborand their eyes met. Heleaned |
forward and took her hand, while her
face blushed like a school girl's. He|
moved over and took aseat next to|
her. ‘Fifteen years, Mamie,' I heard |
him say, and then she blushed aguain,

“My station was at Fifty ninth
street, butl rode past two more sta-
tions just to wateh them. Whal was
the romancel I'll givea dinner o the
man who satisfies my ourfosity."

“Love match broken off by a quar
rel,” insisted interpreter No. 1.

“The fifteen years spoild my divorce
theory," said No, 8, in disappointed
tones,

“Sister and brother," repeated No. 8,
with deep conviction.

“1 wish I knew!" said the inquisi-
!bive man, plaintively.—New York Tri-

une,

When You Borrow s Hook.

Remember that there are few things
one is 0 loth to loan as books—if we
except money, It is curious, too, that
a book, like an umbrella, is commonly
reckoned public property. Few peo:

le trouble themselves to return it
Eonn'dering the vast cost of even an
unpretending library, this is very ex-
asperating to the eager book hunter,
who makes many aunnual sacrifices
that he may add a few choice volumes
o his meager store.

He may defend himsell, however,
if he will. He may politely decline to
lend his treasures, When you have
borrowed a book you have no possible
excuse Ml;:r lo;nid:;ﬂt :n ﬂi::ulr own re-
sponsibility, To do so is o violate every
law of gui] faith, and to incur either
the open or tacit displeasure of the
friend who obliged you. —Chicago
Saturday Herald,

A Kaight of the Gurter Pin.
James H. Drake possesses an unique
soarf pin, It is nothing more or less
than a Knight of the Garter pin, of
which there are none in this eountry
with this exception, and but thirty-two
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Cause of Bea Slokness
The eauses and philosopby of sea
’dnhn- have always been a great
| puzzle; but the most generally received
l present is that the trouble s

| blood vessels. Ina oraft
waves the blood s made to first

weeks. Then the leat comes when he
goes on the stage the first time. Talk
about people having stage fright! I've
known dogs when brought on the
stage for the first time make a break
and run away and tremble like a
frightened child. When they get used
to it, though, they like the stage, and
the more applause they get the better
they act. You may think that is
stretehing it, but it is & faot that trick

dogs do better if they are applaunded, |

and this is especially true if the ap:
plause comes from children,

wan starta for the nearest town, hoping

' to find more congenial employment, ke
goea to the hotel, snd by the time he has
doovered that there is no demand for |
any class of unskilled labor, save on the
farm, he is in dobt to the landlord, and
In a great many casss brings up in the
hotel kitchen ns u wuiter or dishwusher,

. or even a stable boy.

One of the peculiar things about this
elass of young fellows is tho longing all
of them have to go home again and their

| evident inability to gratify thut wish,
although most of them receive suma of
money from their friends in the old
country at regular intervals, Tho fact
peems L0 bo that they are not wanted at

bome. Their paronts seem glad, or at | place

“These trick dogs know their places | loast willing, to have their boys undergo

on the stage and take their cue from

my looks. They are as eager for the |

|mamb1- hardship, with dangers to
morals and health, rather than to have

themn meet the inevitable evils of idle-

ghow to begin aschildren are ugerfor‘
play. This, 1 think, is iostinot, for
anybody could go on the stage with
them if he knew the words to speak
and the motions to make, and thedogs
would go through the same pro
grammo they go through with me,

“I keep them in cages alter the
show, Every morning at 9:80 I take
them out for exercise. They are fed
twice a day—in the morning and after
the show at night. This troupe con:
sumes about fiftesn loaves of bread and
a large size market basket of cooked
meat every day.

“They never forget a trick. I laid
off some months ago and sent the dogy
to the country. I had a vacation of

them they went through every rrt
without a break. There is good fecl

ing between the members of the pres-
ent family, They are healthy and
full of fun, There isn't acynic in the
lot."—hicago Tribune. I

The Crase for Odd Lenther,

An extonsive leather dealer of Lon-
dou, traveling in this country, says
that never before was there such o
eraze in London for queer leather as
at the present time. He adds: “'All|
kinds of me elephant’s tnl

‘s, Are to service to meet
md-umdldl.ht-hhuhlo. Bome
dmlhoummtdﬂlhum&ly
of fancy articles that are made from
the skina of all sorts of beasts, reptiles

displayed in the windows, where their
attracts wondaring crowds.
m up into various articles are yel-
low sking, lion and panther
wkins, buffalo skins, Ash skins, monkey
skins, snake skins, and the coverings
of almost every living thing kuown.
They are tanned and sometimes color-
od with blue, gray or red. 1 think it
looks hideous lom‘h:pnuy linlfgi“'h
| walking along thestreet swinging
:ir 'nn.io made of the scaly
hide of a boa constrictor. But it's fash
jon's order, you know."—Exchange.

Preferred His Own lmportation.

Col. Reyuolds was wounded, His
thigh was shattered by a ball, and af-
ter a grave and ted consubla:
tion the sinformed the brave
Irishman that his leg must be ampu-
tated in order to savehislife, Ho wus
true grit to the backbone, and protest.
ed against this d.mnqu‘ *“Can't you
cure the log!" he pleaded. The sur
geons shook their und one of

be 8o bad after all, as he could wear a

| struck wme particularly when

several weeks—me and the dogs 'y
"When I returned to the stage with

them informed him that it would nol be

ness in England. For the projudice
against any form of trade or business,
outaide the professions, is strong there
yot, and many an English gentleman
would rather have hi:htsﬁu:uhlng
dishes in America than bohin
aconnter in England. Of course it ia
not heralded from the housetops that
dear Reginald is washing dishes in

| America; oh, no, he Is “ranching it in

the west."

“] remember the case of two young
Iada,” said n Dakota lawyer, “fresh from
|hmmlboﬂ'mﬂlﬂlnwlwm

gd
£t

them wus their cheerfulness

“Their boots were amazing. ‘The boys
woro short for their ages, 15 and 10, but
boots would have resched balf way
above the kmees of the tullest man in the
settlement, snd were big in the feot in
on. Walking was difficult in
them. The boys almost seemoed to take
one step up Into the toes first, and then
pull the rest of the boots mlong after
them ut the second stride. Lo wuswor to
guestions about the
roominess, they
been led to bulieve

{ntemse in the northwest

had :
“+Boots' we christened the boys, indis
eriminately,

“Then they

but the heels wersshod with
of {ron, and the soles were
T e
m ve .

and fishes, Theso queer objocts aro' guch, ‘Extrs hob ' the lada
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cork leg. “Its & Cork leg 1 have
now,” he
“and I think a great deal of it becnuss
1 imported it myself—1 imported it

Onees In & Whils. s
When a judge tells a prisoner
be has Imfdu-id by & jury of his
peers, he may be correct, but
chances are, with the jury system run
way it is, that the average prisoner

average mun sitting oo his case,

got to bes poor mun
the peer of a juror,—Detroit

IEEEE
E

is

Advies to & Behoolboy.
There is no use going to sehiool, my
{0 excel because you are your futher's
won; for every other boy

ed, with a grim mllt.l

trom lreland."—Chicago Herald, ' anid? | usked,

|
1I¢mll.
|

" young lady, who saiis

hhfuhu’-l
who 10 gfficor,
do not excel g0 : l;,:t‘

sad hiv “comfortable home, with plain
but substantial fare,” as the circular

“ ‘Yen,' naid the Iad, ‘1 think he'd

sov!
”:I saw, but what could | doM—New

maore sense and intelligence than | Fork Tribune.

A crooked compliment was paid a German

An Tmportant Change.
The anelent Romans used to reciine sl the
while stab Cos-

s

Queer Noston Hoshands.

During a visit to one of the suburbe
of Boston a few facts came lo my no-
tice which 1 thought might strike
some of your rewders as rather odd,
Burely woman's rights prevail hero to
& great extent, ot least in one diree-
tion—that is, as regards the weekly
washing. [ ealled ou a ludy one after-
poon and she complained of being
votired,” Her husband, she said, had
had the grip avd hid done the wash-
ing the night before, but he really was
too i1l to hang out the clothes, and shie
hud done it that morning, and was to-
tally used up, I was so surprised thnt
I suppose [ must Lave shown my feel-
ings.

1 finally said it was the first time I
bad bieard of the men doiag such
things; that is, American men, But
she informed me that & great number
of men in the plave did the wusling,
and other work, wo, which I had al-
ways considered belonged o woman's
domain, Thisis how il was managed:
The busband did the washipg in the
evening, and if the weuther was at all
dublous in the morning would go to
work us usual. But if, in the course of
the morning, it should clear off ho
wonld ask for a little time off, and
rush  home and hung out the elothes,
Avd no one séemed to tiAnk it either
funny or odd,

The wife can outwalk any woman I
koow ; aud was always ready for a
duy’s shopping in Boston, which ia so
wearing to most ladies.

“But then,” she suid, “Fred wans
sure to gel home by a little after 5 and
have a nice hot cup of coffee ready,
and an oyster stew, or something else
nice and warm, knowing I would come
bhome cold and huogry.” And that
mun was not considered a first elass
fool, either, strange asit may seem. I
thought the twenty-sixth verse of the
fourth chaptor of Esdras very appro-
printe to him. I am not interested in
any laundry, but will mention that
it only costs thirty-six conts per dogen
hero to have olothes done up very
nicely. One lady informed me that
bher sister said it was such a trial to her
to go over tho clothes, and if they
were not clean throw them back in the
tub for her husband to rub again, [
don't think I could ever get up a parti-
¢lo of respeot for & man like lLl-
Theso are not the only cases in this
that 1 know of, as one in-
formed me that not only her h
did the washing on their street, but
there was only one man who did not,
~Cor. Hartford Times,

The Imprisoned Duck.

A rmng duck, by some aceiden
had its leg broken, and the w

limb baving been put in splints, the
duck was placed a small orate,
or railed coop, to prevent it, for
timo, from running sbout, The
prisoner looked very forlorn in




