
house to see your father, since he can-

not
SOLDIER CLARKE RIDES DOWN A PRECIPiJT

come to me,"
"But I thought you were a poor girl,

hiring one of these tents at so much a
night" said Daniel In perplexity.

"That's where you were mistaken,"
said Miss Ravenel, smiling. "But bop-plckln-g

has done mo a deal of good.
Aunt Verna says my cheeks ore redder J1than they used to be; anil I must be
better,

"Well?"
because "

"Because I feel so happy," said Mary
1 X Ravenel, coloring like a rose.
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And so Daniel Durell found his life's
treasure out among the garlanded

T" y said young
f 1 Durell as he took a rosy

August apple from his
rocket, and fed it leisurely to the heau-t- J

fill horse against which he loaned.
"Why, yes, It Is a rather romantic busi-
ness, if you look upon It from a roman-

tic point of view. You're an artist, eh?
Come to sketch our little bits of roman-
tic scenery? Hut there's nothing par-
ticularly picturesque alwut our hop
fields. Just sunshine and the gold-gree- n

of the clusters, and the curling
tendrils reaching out for something to
grasp at, and the air so blue and clear
that one can almost see the straight
lines of the sunshine. Of course, It
looks pretty to me, for I was born and
brought up mon It; but excuse me
I can't see what there is specially wor-
thy of an artist's pencil."

"Do you see those lone perspectives
of green alleys," said he; "with figures
running In and out, and the old worn-:- n

sitting among the fragrant heaps,
with tin.' scarlet cloak, aud two little
toddles at her feet? And yonder feeble,
bent old man. with water cans on his
shoulders? Why, there are a hundred
bit of genre here, to Bay nothing of
the background."

And Raymond took out his mIllloards
and color boxes. sot up an Impromptu
casfl. a ii J Iwgan diligently to paint.

Squire Durell's sou looked on with ai
amused smile. To him, the machinery
oi the great hop farm was the re:il
business of life. Artists and such like
were merely pleasure seekers who dis-
ported themselves airily on the out-
skirts of creation.

"You will find some very pretty faces
here," said Di,roIl. if you care for
sketching that sort of thing. People
come here from all parts of the country
in hop-pickin- g time. Gypsies, tramps,
respectable poor workers who don't ob-
ject to turning an honest penny, young
people who come here for the frolic of
the thing, ami poor old wretches who
think that every season will be their
lat. It's healthy, the doctors say. At
oil events It's profitable. In hop-seaso- n

there Isn't a cottage, a farmhouse gar-
ret, nor even a larn untenanted. There
are tents, a white sprinkle of them,
down In the meadow by the vines,
where people sleep at nights. You can
see them from here. You are staying
la this part of the neighborhood ? No?
My father will be very glad to see you
up at the house. If you will honor us
by becoming our guest

And raising his light straw hat
Daniel Durell went his way, the beau-
tiful, satln-skluno- d white horse follow-
ing like a docile kitten at hiflheels.

"Hugh," he said to a servant who
had come down with a hamper from the
house, "take a cup of coffee and two or
three of these white rolls, with my com-
pliments to that gentleman in the white
linen coat who Is sketching under the
tves. Aud. Hugh!"

"Sir?"
"Did you carry the sardine sand-

wiches and the basket of apricots and
the fresh milk to the young girl In
Mack?"

The man nodded.
"She didn't want to take 'em, Mr.

Durell," said he. "She was nil for call-lu- g

me back, but I minded your order,
sir, and made off as fast as I could,
pretending not to hoar."

Iurell smiled.
"That's right," sold he, "and don't

forget the cold meat and slices of new
bread for old Dunstable. He prows
weaker and weaker every day, and
there was nothing but the heel of a loaf
anil a black-choos- e rind In his dinner
basket, for I saw It myself."

"It's all right sir," said Hugh.
And then Durell, going up to the great

Uouse, shrewdly noticed all the hop
pickers as they sat nnd lay around un-
der the shadow of the vines, in the
dolce far nlente of the noon Intermis-
sion, and finally came Into tho great
cool room where the scent of cheese-makin- g

filled the air, and the muslin
curtains fluttered to and fro In the
breeze.

The squire himself sat there, gouty
but content Iced claret and cold chick-
en were on the table; forced hot-hous- e

peaches scented the atmosphere; a plate
of deviled tongue, with curry sauco.
supplied the fiery element and delicate
cutlets, breaded and fried lu egg, were
brought In. The old gentleman's face
brightened at the sight of his son.

"It has seemed a long day without
you, my boy," said he. "Sit down, sit
down. Do you know, Daniel, I've been
thinking nil the morning that I wish
yon'd bring a wife home to tho old
place. She would be company for me
when you are gone. Why don't yon
think of It my lad?"

"I have been thinking of It father,"
eald the squire's son. "Hut what would
you say, sir, If I were to marry a poor
ilrl?"

"The squire set down his glass of Iced
claret Evidently this was entirely a
new view of the matter.

"A poor girl, Daniel T
"Yes, but a poor girl, fatter, and as

sweet and lovely as yonder half-opene- d

rosebud. You will perhaps laugh at
me," he added, "but I have lost my
heart to one 6f our ."

"Daniel!"
"Her name is Mary Ravenel sir. I

never saw her before this season. She
Is picking hops with her aunt or some
elderly relative a pale, fragile looking
girl, but os beautiful as a dream. And
I love her."

The old squire shook his head.
"I can trust you, my son," Bald he

"and whoever yon choose to bring here
will be os welcome as the flowers In
May."

While nil this time thn orTlt, strolling
Idly along to observe the various
groups, came upon a pale faced girl In
black a girl with large, melting, wine-brow- n

eyes, straight pure features and
soft dark hair, overhanging her fore-
head like a mist of jet

"Miss Ravenel."' ho cried, tn a tone
of utter amazement

"Yes, 'Miss Ravenel" she smiled
back. "You are astonished to see me
here. But the doctor declared that hop-picki- ng

would be the very thing for
me. So Aunt Verna brought me, and
here weare. And I am really accom-
plishing wonders In the hop-plekin- g

line! Sit down here and eat some of
these delicious hothouse grapes. They
ore sent to us daily by an unknown
benefactor. That Is," as Aunt Verna
smiled meaningly, "not exactly un-

known. It Is Squire Durell's son, lie
will persist In sending oil these delight-
ful things, although I tell him over and
over, that I have no need of them. I
believe he thinks I am a starving dress-
maker, or something of the kind," with
a blush and a smile. "But oh, he Is
so good! And I like him so much! Now
show us, please, what you have been
sketching."

Mr. Durell came down. In the warm,
red glow of the summer sunset, to the

"1 HAVE SOMETHING TO TKLL TOO."

willow-shade- d curve In the river where
Miss Ravenel liked to sit when her
day's work was done.

"I have brought you some of the rare
orchids from the conservatory," sold
he. "You told me tho other day yoa
liked flowers."

"I am much obliged to you," sold she,
gratefully. "Put Mr. Durell, I have
something to tell you."

"Stop a minute," be said. I have
something to tell you that I love you,
that I wont to moke yoo my wife. Dear
Miss Ravenel, you are surprised at
this? Have you not seen It growing
out of my heart by degrees? My father
Is old and Infirm, but he Is ready to
welcome you with nil paternal love,
and "

"You really love meT she cried, with
wide open eyes. "Mo, a poor, pale, lit-
tle hop-picker-

"You, my queen and my Ideal!"
"Then," she Bald, all smiles and

blushes, "I think I ought to repay you
by loving you a little. And I think I
do nay, I am quite certain of It"

"My darling! Oh, my darling," he
murmured.

"Put wait; you have not heard what
I am," she urged.

"You are Miss Ravenel"
"I am General Ravenel's daughter. I

am here by the doctor's order, not be-
cause I need tho dally wages of a hop-picke- r.

Rut you won't like me any the
less, will you, for that?"

Mr. Durell stood amazed. Miss Rav-
enel the great heiress!

"We are stopping at tho Clancllff
Hotel," said she. "I have tnv Phaeton

I and ponle there, I will drive op to tho

hop-pole- s.

Hearthstone.

A VICARIOUS SACRIFICE.

A Georgetown Boy Who Owned Up to
Another's Offense.

That tho days of chivalry are not
over and that tho spirit of Damon arid
Pythias Is not dead is demonstrated by
an Incident that occurred at George-
town University and has just leaked
out A poor young man who had work-
ed his way through college passed his
examination and had alluring pros-
pects of employment as soon as the
graduating exercises were over, went
out with a party of students for a lark
one night and got Into mischief, as
young men often do. It was not a dis-
graceful act but it was a violation of
one of the most serious rules of dlscli-llu- e,

and expulsion was the penalty,
Tho culprit was unknown, except to
his companions, and they being seriv
pulous tn the observance of the code of
college honor, sealed their lips. But
the Jesuit fathers, wlio compose the
faculty, were unusually energetic In
their Investigations and the evidence
was closing around the poor young
man In a manner that made him trem-
ble, when Robert A. W. Walsh, a sopho-
more from St, Louis, entered the ofiice
of the. president and sold: "I did It"
Walsh was a quiet, well behaved boy,
popular with the faculty and the stu-
dents, and his confession created a
sensation, for he had Dot been suspect-
ed. Nevertheless, discipline must be
enforced, and with reluctance and re-
gret he was expelled from the Institu-
tion, lie left Washington, escorted to
the railway station by a large body of
students, returned to his home at St
Loula and the next fall entered Prince-
ton University. The poor young man
received his diploma and went his way
rejoicing, but rt was noticed that he
never spoke of Walsh without emo-
tion. As the young men are no longer
students at Georgetown there Is no ne-
cessity af preserving the secret, and
the faculty and the students ore all
aware that Walsh, being an under-clas- s

man and the son of wealthy parents,
and having nothing at stake, voluntari-
ly offered himself as a sacrifice to save
the reputation and the prospects of his
friend, who otherwise would have been
turned out of the Institution In dis-
grace. The act was done without con-
sultation and without the knowledge
of the student who was saved, and has
received absolution, and Walsh can re-
turn to the university whenever he de-
sires. He prefers to remain at Prince-
ton, however, and the publication of
the story now will not Injure his repu-
tation. Chicago Record.

Mixing Affairs.
"Grade," said Mr.Nlpperson, "I think

your father ought In some way, to be
given to understand that he carries his
business as a contractor altogether too
far."

"What mokes yoa think that?" the
fair girl asked.

"When I went to him this afternoon
and told him that I wanted you for my
wife, he told mo to submit a sealed pro-
posal and he would consider It in Its
proper order."

Good Evidence,
Lawyer Why did you discharge that

man arrested for scorching?
Judge Tedals Scorching! That man

wasn't scorching. Impossible! Why,
he only rodo a last year's model of a
low grade wheel. Now, If he had been
riding a Crackadoom. as 1 do--But

right there the lawyer Interposed,
and the some old endless discussion on
the merits of different wheels was re-
sumed. St Louis Post-Dispatc-

Rides Only on Green Cars.
There is on Irish woman In Kansas

City so patriotic that when she comes
down town she will never take any but
a green car, no matter how long she
has to wait though the yellow and redcars would serve her Just as well The
red signifies to her the crimson color
of the bated British, while the yellow
U the symbol of the odious Orangeman.

A Pleasant Task.
Insurance Agent Before filing the

claim, will you be kind enough to give
me a certificate of your husband's
death, madame?"

The New Widow With rleasure
Life,

There used to be an old fashioned
woman who made a great deal of Joy
for her family by shaving the raw corn
off the cob, and mixing it up with abatter and frying It Does any one
know where she may be found?

By the time a man has learned tospeak with discretion and weigh his
words carefully, a younger generation
springs up, thrusts him In a corner
and will not let him speak at all '

'
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Deeds of caring are characteristic of the war with Spain. American soldir
ana sailors oniy want opportunity to perforin acts or Heroism that histe-

i or tne lacn or a better cause the spirit or bravery occasionally shows its

performances more daring than necessary. The steepest hill around Santiago

that of San Juan. That was the hill that the Americans catrtured on those fr
days in early July when so many of our boys laid down their lives. It was sm
enougH, but nothing to the precipice on the other side. No man had ever go:

down it Of course no horse had ever tried it After the famous ehnrm Priw
Clarke of the rough riders made the blood of his comrades run cold by dvlfe

ateiy naing ms Horse lhindy to the brink. Dandy never faltered. lie put

roreroot into a pocket of stone and started. The next foot was ns carefully pin

eu. o more etriaes and ne was on tne face of the cliff. Clarke leaned to

as far as be could and talked reassuringly to his gallant steed. Dandy bratr
Kn.ti ll 1 .. 1 -- I . : .i i I i mv .vir.K uu mi iuui n'ss uiiu Fiirwij' ijiuit"u uis wuj. xjie men on tne crest oi ut
were afraid to cheer as they watched horse and man picking their way. TV

were afraid of startling the horse. Down, down they went. From ud on i
heights horse and man looked like flies. Rocks rolled and slipped and crashed dor

to tne plain below. Hot never once did Dandy lose his foothold and never cmeeii

Private Clarke lose his nerve. Inch by inch the two picked their way, though
1 , 3 I. V . t . , . . ...tuunt-- ue u iue uorse were sraruung on nis nena, ana as lr tne man would tallow
his head any moment At last the daring pair fenched the bottom. A mi&!

cneer went np.

CHINA'S "BLACK FLAGS."

In Formosa They Follow the Horrible
Practice of Head Hunting.

The Black Flags are again In revolt
In China against the authority of the
melancholy and feeble emperor, who
sits on the dragon throne. These Black
Flogs ore numerous In the southern
provinces of the empire and are the
most savage oi the races living In
China.

In Formosa, now a Japanese pos-
session, the Black Flags ore strong and
practice head hunting. All that the
head hunter need carry Is a spear to
kill a knife to cut and a bag to put
the head in. The spear Is twenty feet
long, of bamboo, and has an Iron, arro-

w-shaped head eight Inches long. The
knife, which Is carried In the belt is
eighteen Inches long, of Iron, with a
keen edge and point The bag is of
cord and opens and shuts like a netand is carried over the shoulders. It
Is Large enough to hold two or three
heads. Sometimes the head hunter tar-
ries a bow and arrows, and occasionally
a matchlock gun. If ii month goes by
without someone In a trihn hrir,i ..
ahead, the tribe grows restless, and a

"BLACK

foray on a Chinese settlement Isplanned. When, on rare occasions, theystart out In the daytime, they go singlv
up behind the workers In thfields, they slay with the spear, andthen, the victim being dead or dis-

abled, they finish with the knife. Butat night the hunt Is conducted In com-
panies. A house Is selected and sur-
rounded and the attack Is mode.

one hunter, less of a coward thanthe others, creeps up and sets Ore tothe thatched shelter. At other timesaamp grass smudges are thrust through
iifi,nk8, ftUj oecopanti oeout

When the raid has been successful,

and all the heads possible to get a.t

the bags, the hunters return to th

villages to whoop It up. All those t
have stayed behind come out of doo

to welcome their braves. Everyo

shouts and shrieks and bowls, mall:

more noise than the village dogs, rt!
is saying a good deal The story of t

raid Is told amid great excitement a:

gesticulation, and the bags are ojm-fo- r

Inspection.

The heads ore placed tn an of--i

space, and the whole village gate

round. Beside the heads is placed i

vessel with liquor distilled from

mountain rice. This liquor Is belief
to be the spirit of the victims, t.
of It Is asked the favor of putting

hunters In the way of getting

Everyone drinks, men, women r
children, and everyone gets dmi

Their yells, so far us they can be

produced In English, sound like "E

yah! IU-ye- I
demonstrations are kept up three di'

CHINA'S FEROCIOUS FLAGS."

Creeping

Some-
times

Sometimes the heads are put on tft

poles, and at other times they are

till the flesh drops off, and then J
put up on the poles. Sometime1;

heads are boiled and the flesh

and Invariably the brains are
a Jelly and devoured with a Mil11

v .in n,i ...... ., older t

a good many who claim to have

coats off working for you, nu" --

rolled up for pillows and are Artv.

on them In the shade,

At every picnic, every gw8t . j
believes that every other guoSl

bring her share.


