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“é OP-PICKING.” sald young
H Durell, as he took a rosy
August apple from his
pocket, and fed It lelgurely to the bean-
gl lorse egainst which he leaned,
“Why, yes, It Is a rather romantic busl-
pess, B you dook upon it from a roman-
tie poiut of view, You're an artist, eh?
Come to sketel our Hetle birg of rotnsan-
fl¢ scepery?  But there's nothing por-
tUenlarly pleturesque about our hop
flelds,  Just eunshine and the gold-
green of the elusters, and the eurling
tendrils reaehing our for something to
grusp at, amd the alr so blue and clear
that one enn alinost spo the straloht
lHoes of the snpshine, Of course, |t
locks prefty to me, for Iwas born and
Lrought up upon Ity but-—excuse me—
1 ean't see what there b8 spoctially wor-
tLy of an artise's penell,”
“Da gou gee thoke long porspectives
of green alleys,” sudd he, “with figures

I
rupning (o apd out, and the old wom-

o sitting amnong the fragrant heaps,
with the searled eloak, aad two litle
todldles at hor feot?  And vonder fealils,
bent old man, with water eans on his
shioulijorsy Why, there are a4 hundeed

bits ot genre Lore, to ki nothing of |

the Lavkground."

And Raywond tool: ont nis millboans
and color boxes, set ap an Impromptu
casel, aud began dlligently to patnt.

Squire Durell's sop looked on with an
amnused smile. Ty hlm, the machinery
o7 the great hop farm was the rosl
business of Ufe. Artists and gnch ke
were merely pleasure sepkers who dis-
ported themselves alrily on the out-
skirts of ereatlon.

“You will find some very pretty faces
here,” said Durell, *if you care for
sketehing that sort of thing. People
cpme here from all parts of the country
tu hop-picking thne. Gypsies, trunps,
respiectable poor workers who don't ob-
Ject to turping an honest penny, young

peaple who eome here for the frolic of | a blush and a smile.

the thing, and poor old wretehes who
think that every season will e thelr
last. 1t's healthy, the doctors say.
all events it's profitable.
there isn't n cottage, a farmhouse gur-
ret, por even o barn untenantel.  There
are tents, n white sprinkle of them,
down In the meadow by the vines,
where people sleep at nights. You can
gee them from here. You are staying
in this part of the neighborhood? No?
My father will be very glad to see you
up at the house, If you will honor us
Ly becoming our guest to-night.”

And raising his Ught straw hat,
Daniel Dumll went his way, the bean-
tiful, satin-gkiuned white horse follow-
ing like a doclle kitten at higheels,

“Hugh,” he sald to n servant who
had come down with a hamper from the
houge, “take & cup of coffee and two or
three of these white rolls, with my com-
pliments to that gontleman in the white
Unen cont who 12 gketehing under the
trees.  Amd, ITugh!

“Sir?"

“DId you carry the sardine sand-
wihches and the basket of apricotas and
the fresh milk to the young girl in
Dblack ?"

The man nodded.

“She dldo't want to take 'em. Mr.
Durell,"” sald heo “S8he was all for call
ing me back, but T minded your order,
glr, and made off ag fast as 1 could,
pretending not 1o hear”

Durell smiled.

"“That's right,” sald he “and don't
forget the cold meat and sliees of pew
bread for old Dunstable. e grows
woeaker and weaker every day, and
there was nothing but the heel of a loaf
and a black-cheese rind in his Unner
Lasket, for 1 saw It myself.”

“It's all right, &0 sald Hugh

And then Durell, golng up to the great
Uouse, shrewdly noticed all the hop
plekers as they sat and lay around un-
der the shadow of the vines (n the
dolee far nlente of the noon Infermis-
aton, nnd finally came Into the great.
cool room where the scent of cheese-
waking fillad the ale, and the muslin
curtaing fluttered to and fro (n the
Lireeze,

The squire mself sat there, gouty
but content. Teed claret and cold ehick-
en were on the table; foresd hot-house
peaches seentod the atmoesphere;  plate
of deviled tongue, with corry sauen
supplisd the flory element. and delleato
cutlets, breaded and fried In egg, were
brought In, The old gentleman's face
bLrightened at the sight of his son.

“It has seemed a long day without
you, my boy," sadd he, “Sit down, ait
down, Do you know, Daniel, I've been
thinking all the morning that I wish
you'd bring n wife home to the old
Mace. 8he would be company for me
when you dre gone. Why don't you
think of It my lnd ¥

“1 bave been thinking of it, father,”
8ald the squire's son. “Put what would

you say, sir, if 1 were to marry a poor
girl

“The sygulire set down his glass of {ced
claret. Evidently this was entirely a
new view of the matter,

“A poor girl, Danlel??

“Yes, but a poor girl, father, and as
sweet and lovely as yoniier half-opened
rosebud. You will perhaps langh nt
me." he added, “but I have lost my
heart to one Of otir hop-plekers.”

“Danjell"

“Iler name s Mary Ravenel gir. 1
never saw her before this season, Bhe
18 pleking hopg with her aunt or somoe
clderly mlative—a pale, fraglle looking
glirl, but as beautiful as a dream. And
I—love her

The old squire shook his head.

"l ean trust you, my son.” eaid he

{ *and whoever you chouse to bring heje

will be gs welcome 88 the flowers In
MaypS" =

While nll this time tha arttat stonlline
litly along to observe the varifous
Eroups, came upon a pale faced girl In
black—a girl with large, melting, wine-
Lrown eyes, stolght, pure features and
goft dark halr, overhanging her fore-
head like a mist of fet

“Miss Ravenel™ he coiedl !n a tone
of utter amazement

“Yes ‘Miss Ravenel'™ ghe smiled
back. “You nfe astonished to see me
here.  But the doctor declared that hop-
pleking would be the very thing for
me,
here we are. And 1 am really accomn-
plishing wonders o the hop-pleking
line! &1t down here and eat some of
these deliclous hothouse grapes. They
are sent to vs dally by an unknown
benefactor. That 18”™ as Aunt Verna
emiled meaningly, “not exactly up-
known. It s Squire Durell's son. He
will persist In sending abl these delight-
ful things, nlthough I tall him over and
over, that I have oo need of them. [
believe he thinks I am a starving dress-
maker, or something of the kind,™ with
*But, oh, he Is
s0 good! And I Uke hlm so much! Now
show ns, please, what you have been

At | sketching.”
In hop-season |

Afr. Durell came down, In the woarm,
red glow of the summer gunset, to the

1 HAVE SOMETHING TO TELL You.™

willow-shadml eurve In the river where
Miss Ruavenel Hked to sit when her
day's work was done.

“1 have brought you some of the rare
orchids from the conservatory,” said
he. “You told me the other day you
liked towers.”

“T am much ohliged to you,” sald she,
gratefully, “But, Mr, Durell, 1 have
somoething to tell yon™

"Stop a minute,”™ he sald. "1 have
something to tell your—that I love you,
that I want to make yoo my wife. Dear
Miss Ravenel yoo are surprised at
thls? Ilave you not seen it growing
out of my heart by dogrees? My father
is old and Infirm, but he I8 ready to
welcome you with all paternal Jove,
l.uld"—"

*You really love me? ghe criad, with
wide open eyes, “Ne, a poor, pale, lit-
tle hop-pleker?”

*You, my queen and my deal™

*“Then,” ehe sald, all smiles and
blushes, 1 think I ought to repay you
by loving you a lttlee. And I think I
do—nay, I am quite certain of (t.”

"My darling! Oh my darling,™ he
murmunl

“But walt; you have not heard what
I am,” she urged.

“You are Miss Ravenel™

*1 nm Genernl Ravenel's danghter, 1
am here by the doetor's onler, not be
cause 1 nead the dally wages of a hop-
picker. But you won't like me any the
less, will you, for thats"

AMr. Durell stood amazed. Miss Rav-
enel the great helress!

“We are stopping at the Clanclift
Hotel," sald she, “I have my phaeton
and poules there, T will drive up to the

S0 Aunt Verna brought me, and |

1

house to gee your father, slnce he e
not come to me."

“But I thought you were a poor girl,
hiring one of these tents at so much a
night,™ =ald Danlel In perplexity.

“That's where you were mistaken,”
sald Miss Ravenel, smiling. “DBut hop
pleking has done me a deal of good.
Aunt Verna says my cheeks nre rodder
than they used to be; and 1 must be
better, because—"

“Well 7"

“Recenuee I fenl sp happy,” sald Mary
Ravenel, eoloring ke o rose,

And so Daniel Durell found his life's
treasure ont nmong the garlanded hop-
poles—Hearthstone,

A VICARIOUS SACRIFICE,

A Georgetown Doy Who Owned Up *f‘
Another's Offense,

Thut the days of chivalry are not
over and that the splrit of Damon and
Pythlas ls not dead s demonstrnted by
an {nefdent thut occurmed at  Gearge
town University amd has Jonst leaked
out. A poor young man who had syork
ed hls way through eolloge passed lits
examlnation wnd had alloring  pros
pocts of employment as goon ns  the
graduating cxercises were over, went
out with a party of students for n lark
one night and got Into mischlef, as
young men oftan do. It was not a dis
graceful get, but it wos o violation of
one of the most serlous rules of dlselp-
ling, and expulslon was the penalty,
The culprit was unkpown, exeept to
his companions. and thoy belng kers
pulous In the observainee of the code of
college honar, sded thelr lUps. Bat
the Jesult fathers, who compose the
faculty, were unusually energetic In
thelr investigutions 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 {rom St. Louals, entersd the offleo
of the. president and sald: T did (™
Walsh was 4 qulet, well behaved bop,
popular with the faculty and the sty
dents, and his confession created a
sensation, for he had not been suspect-
ed. Nevertheless, diselpline most be
enforeed, and with relpetance and re
grot he was expelled from the Instity
tlon. He left Washington, escorted to
the rallway station by a large body of
students, returned to his home at Bt
Louls amd the next fall entered Prince
ton University. The poor young man
recetved his diploma and went his way
mejolclng, but it was notlced that he
never spoke of Walsh without emo-
tlon. As the young men are no longer
gtudents at Georgetown there I8 no ne-
cessity of preserving the secret, and
the faculty end the students are all
aware that Walsh, belng an nnder-<lass
wan and the san of wealthy parents,
and having nothing et stake, voluntar-
Iy offered himeelf as a sacrifice to gave
the reputation and the prospects of his
friend, who otherwise would have been
turned out of the Institutlon In dis-
grace. The act was done without con-
sultation and without the knowledge
af the student who was saved, and has
received absolution, and Walsh can re-
turn to the nniversity whenever he de-
glren, He prefers to remaln at Prinee-
ton, however, and the publication of
the story now will not injure his repo-
tatlon.—Chicago Record,

Mixing Affairs,

"Gracte ™ sald Mr. Nipperson, “I think
your father ought, In some way, to be
given to anderstand that he ecarrles his
bu:‘-l”m*ss as a contractor nltogether too
far.

"“What makes you think that? the
falr girl asked. -

“When | went to him this afternoon
and told him that T wanted you for my
wife, he told me to submit a sealed pro-
poeal and be would consider it in its
proper order.”

Good Evidence,

Lawyer--Why did you discharge that
man arrested for scorching?

Judge Pedals—8corehing! That man
wasn't scorching. [mpossibla! Why,
he only rode a last year's model of g
low grade wheel. Now, If he had been
riding a Crackadoom. as 1 do—

But right there the lawyer Interposed,
and the same old endless discussion on
the merits of different wheels was pe-
sumed.—8t. Louls Post-Dispateh,

Rides Only on Green Oars,

There s an Irlsh woman in Kansas
Clty so patriotic that when she comes
down town she will never take any bt
8 green car, no watter how long she
has to walt, though the yellow and raxl
cars would serve her just ns well, The
red slgnides to ber the crimson colop
of the bated Britsh, while the yellow
18 the symbaol of the odious Orangeman,

A Pleasant Task,
Insurance Agent—Refore fling the
clatm, will you be kind enough to glve
me a certificate of your husbang'g
death, madame¥"
The New Widow—With plensure—
Life,

There usad to be an ol fashione]
womin who made a great dea] of joy
for her family by shaving the raw corn
off the cob, and mixing it up wiey 4
batter and frying 1.  Does any one
know where she may be foun)?

Byt.heumeamn.nhaslmmmm
apeak with diseretlon and welgh his
wonls carefully, a younger generation
springs up, thrusts him (n o corner,

~ .

SOLDIER CLARKE RIDES DOWN A PRE(;[p":E.

r
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Dyreds of daring are charucteristic of the war with Spuin.  Ameriean wifs
and sailors only want opportunity to perform acts of herolsm thut hicome s
For the lack of a better canse the spirit of bmvery occnsionally shows (tel
performances more during than pecessary, The steepest W aroand Santlag
that of 8an Juan. That was the hill thut the Americans eaptored on e i
daps in enrly July when so many of our boys Infd down their lves Tt wis e
enongh, but nothing to the precipice on the other gide, No mun lud oo w
down it. Of course no horse had ever tried it After the famons chnrge
Clarke of the rough riders made the blood of his comrades run cold by
ately riding his horse Dandy to the brink Dandy never faltersdl He put
forefoot into n pocket of stone and started. The pext foort wus as carefully ply
ed. Two more strides and be was on the face of the cliff. Clurke loaned
os far as be could und talked renssuringly to his gallant stecd, Dandp bng
back on all four legs and slowly picked his way., The men on the crost of the
were afmld to cheer ns they watched horse and man pleking their wop,
were afraid of gtartling the horse. Down, down they went. From up oyl
helghts horse and mun oked Hke fites. Rocks rolled and slipped and ernsbed dy
to the plain below. But never once did Dandy lose his foothold and never oo 8
Private Clarke lose his nerve. Inch by inch the two picked thelr way, thaig
looked ns if the horse were standing on his hend, und as it the man wonld fallg
his head any moment. At kst the daring pair genched the bottom. A nig

cheer went ap.

CHINA'S “BLACK FLAGS."

In Pormosa They Follow the Horrible
Practice of Head Hunting.

The Black Flags are again o revolt
in China agninst the authority of the
melancholy end feeble emperor, who
sits on the dragon throne., These Block
Flugs are numerous tn the southern
provinces of the cmplre and are the
most savage of the races lving In
China. ¢

In Formosa, now a Japanese pos
sesslon, the Black Flags are strong and
practice head hunting.  All that the
head hunter need carry s n spear 1o
kil a knife to cut and a bag to put
the head in. The spear 18 twemty foot
long, of bamboo, and has an lron, ar-
row-shaped head elght inches long, The
knife, which Is carried In the belt, Is
elghteen Inches long, of tron, with 4
keen edge and point. The bag 1s of
cord and opens and shuts llke g net,
and s carried over the shoulders. It
[ 18 large enough to hold two o thres
| heads Sometimes the head huntor Cr-
ries a bow and arrows, and oecaslonally
la matehlock gun. If 4 month 3
without someons tn g tribe

goes hy

bringing In
a head, the tribe grows restless, wml o

T
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and all the heads possible to get oy
the bags, the hunters return to
villages to whoop It up.  All those v
have stayed behind come out of 0
to welcome thelr braves. Eve
shouts and shricks and howls ma
more nofse than the village dogs, whi
Is saying o good deal. The storyof
radd Is told amid great excitement o
gestlenlation. and the hags are oy
for Inspection

The hLeads are placed In an o
space, and the whole vilage pts
round. Beslde the beads (s placed)
vessel with liquor distilled from O
mountain ree.  This Lguor 18 belk
to be the spirtt of the victims &
of It 13 asked the favor of puttingd
hunters tn the way of getting n
heads.

Everyone drinks, men, womel &
children, and everyone gels €
Thelr yellg, 8o fir ns they can b
produced In English, sound Wke
yuh!  Hiyeh! Hiyoheigh! T
demonstrutions are kept np three ol

CHINA'S FEROCIOUS

"BLACK FLAGS.”

forny on a Chinese sattlement s
planned. When, on rure occaslons, they
start out In the daytime, they 2o singly,
Creeping up behind the workers In the
flelds, they slay with the spear, and
then, the victim belng dead or dis-
abled, they finlsh with the knife. But
at night the hunt & condneted in o -
panles. A house ls selectod and sur.
rounded and the attack Is made, Romee
times one hunter, less of a coward t.hu.h
the others, creeps up and sets flre 1o
the thatched shelter, At other timoes
damp grass smudges are thrust through

the chinks, and the ocenupan .
amoked out. P e

and will not let him speak at all,

When the rald has been successful,

and then the heads are tllvll""‘d
Sometimes the heads are put 00 &
poles, and at other times they 6% %
til the flesh drops off, and

put up on the poles, S :
heads are bolled and the ﬂﬂ':m_
and Invariably the brains are B
a Jelly and devoursd with & rolish

_-—--______'_.__‘
You will find as you grow oder!
a good many who claim to heve!
coats off working for you, h‘ -
rolled up for plllows and 4re SEE
on them in the shade. ¥y

At every plente, every guest SR
belloves that every other gUs
bring her share. ‘




